y worthy of you!”
inlidrwﬂl::;-ud down, ani ¥

“7 pnderstand it all! 1 appreciate

now. You are will-
Iqlmjﬂu company of thess
chivalrous In order o give
eolor to

your calimnies. Bay at once

and temper, Clar-
that when women
they are apt to be
‘und from & men's stand-
‘unreasoning deductions ap-
‘him only asun affectation i
for t, or & th \

!
5'5

2
§

| high, matallic volee. “Who is here?
"

pointed to tho huir on which Susy™
tloak wns hanging.
“What's that?" she sald, in & sharp,

“Susy,” sald Clarence,

Bhe cust u seathing glanee around the
patio und then settled her piercitig eyen
on Clarenes with a bitter smile.

“ L]

Clarence felt the blood rush to his
fece a8 he stammered: “She knew
what was hq‘l]!-nlnl bere and came to

“Stop!” said Clurence, with a white
face. “Bhe came to tell me that Capt
Pinekney was still lingering for you in
the road.”

He threw open the gate o let hor
puss. As she swept out shet Ufted ler
hand, Asaheclosell the gute thete wore
the white marks of her four fingers on
his chesk.

CHAPTER IV,

For once Busy hnd not exaggerated.
Capt. Pinckney wns lingering with the
deputy who had charge of him on the |
trall near the emsa. It bad wlreaidly
been pretty well understood by Loth

g

‘to damle, Busy's. And he
. hall  eontemptuously,
llulnhhudhinwiﬂl

1
it

“Well, hear me! 1 accept! T leave
here at onee to join my own people, my
own friends—ihose whe understand me
—put what construction ou it that you
choose. Do your worst! You cannot
o more bmrm un than you have
dooe jont now.”

‘Bhe left him and man up the steps,
with an extravagunt return of her old
oecanfonal oymphlike gracefulness—
the movement of a woman who has
never borne children—and o swish of

He remained Tooking after her—in-
dignant, outraged and—unconvineed!
~ Then there wan o mttling at the gute.

He remembered he had locked it. He
opened it to the flushed, pink cheeks
and dancing eyes of Susy. The rain
was siill dripping from her wet cloak,
a nbe swung it from ber shoulders,

T know it ull, all that's bappened,”
ahe burst ont, with half girlish exuber-
‘anee, and half the actress’ declamation.
“We met them all in the road, posse and

Chie! Thompson

m Enew me
and “told me all. And so you've
done ii—and you're master in your ol

house agein. Clarence, old boy! Jim
said you wouldn't do it Said you'd
“weskes on account of her! But T said
No,' 1 kuew you better, old Ul

and eap that the urrest

s simply o legal domonstration, that

L sympathizing federal judgo would

midoubtedly order the dischinrge of the
pripomers on their own recogniznnecs

i it was probable that the deputy saw
uo harm in granting Pinclinoy’s e
juest, which was virtually only o delns
in his own liberntion. It s nlso poss-
ble that Pinckmey had worked upon the
chivalrous sympathies of the man by
tessing his disinclination to Jeave
Nieir devoted colleague, Mrs. Brant, ut
the merey of her antogonistic and coid-
ilooded husband at such s erinis; and 1
3 to be feared, alwo, that Clarence, ns o
vputed lukewarm partisan, exelled un
persopal sympathy even from his own
party. Howbeit, the deputy agreed {0
delay Pinekney's journey for a parting
interview with his tair hostess.

How far thin exprossed the real sen-
timenta of Capt. Pinckney wna never
known. Whether hin politien! associn-
tion with Mrs. Brant had developed into
s warmer solivitude, understood ar ig-
nored by her, and what were his hopes
nnd pspirations regurding Mis firture
was by the course of fate never dis-
closed. A man of essy ethios but rigid
artificialities of honor, flatiered and
mmpered by class prejudice, n so-
cnlled “man of the world," with no ex-
perience beyond hin own limited eircle,
vet brave and devoted to that, it were
well, pa, o lesve that lnst act of
lil= inaffectual life to the simple record
ulr the I'k'])lﬂj‘.

og:h hed the house

-Ilnn;nmm for all your
stiffasss! He&! Put for all that T wax
mighty nervous and uneasy, and 1 just
nﬂ-:lmuﬂmamtmhethmr
snd we roshed it down hore. " Laordy,

hbnhnmﬂlfnmthsddm

! And she—you packed Bt off
iﬂhthnhu.d[dntm? Tell me,
mﬁhwoldnwullncvnhe

s willti) woman before him, he had
wilently regardal ber until her alluaion
40 his wite recalled him to bimself.
“Hush!” he mid, quickly, with &
“Ah!" said Susy, with & malicious
smile, “then that's why Capt. Finck-
mey waa lingering in the rear with the

“Bilence!” mid Clarence, stornly. “lo
in there,” pointing to the garden roon
below the baleony, “and wait uutil
your husband comes.”

He half led, half pushed Ler into the
yoom which had been his buniness office
and returned 1o the petio. A hesitating
wlna from the buleony said: “Clar-

1% waa his wife's ice, but modified
and grutler—maore like ber voloe ns he
Mﬂmtnnllb—wuifitmre
chastened by some reminiscence of
those days. It-was his wife's face, 100,
Ahist looled down on kis, paler than he
had seen it since ho had entered e
Jouse.  She wna abswied and hooded,
mwumlm-hgin her hund.

1 am going, Clarenoe,” she miid, with
gentle gravity, "but not M onger! 1
even ask you to fergive me for the fool-
¥sh words that I st think your still
uore foolish nccomation,” she smiled
Aaintly, "dragged from me. Tam going

it

¢ becoune T know that 1 have brought,

and that while 1 am hore I ahall always
be Lringing upon you the hmputation
and even the responsitiility of my own
faitk! While 1 am proud to ewn it,
anil, 17 neetls be_wter for it, 1 have no
right to ruin your prospects, or even
annke you the vietlin of the slurs that
others may cast upam me.  Let us part
wp {riends, sepamied only by our dif-
Aerent political faithis, but keeping nll
olier fuiths together, until God whinll
melble the right of tis struggle. Por
Thasgwt it sy L soon —1 sommetimes think
ity b years of agony fTor wll—but
untl] then goodby. "

Bhie i slowly descended themteps 1o
Ll pirtio, looking balsomer than he
R ever mevn Lier, und on if sustuiped
il wpheld by the enthoninsga of her
cenuse.  Iler ol waus  outateelobed
Anvenril Tiin, hin heart beating violently
e dnother manient be gl bave for-

Wm Al aod elnsped hgr to lis bresst

Ruddenly  she wlopped, Ler out-
muul arm Wiilfened, her foger

1 start or gesture of surprise, he locked

L™

“rom the pnhn. “He was alréady o
milinr with the low srched doorway
which led to the business room, and
Irom which he could gain admittance
to the patio. But it so chanced that he
entered the dark passage ot the o
ment that Clarence had thrust Gosy into
(ke business room, and henrd its door
shut sharply. For an instant he la-
lieved that Mrs. Brant had taken ref-
ifre there, but as he cautipunly moved

Woover™ Tlo : rellve- |
shon that Mra Tivgnt hid i,

A dlifferony thought won da (he b
band's mind. It whist sssorance hnve
1thnt you aro goiug on with the dep-
wiy I he sakd, with purpessly il ting
tlolilseration.

UMy word, sir," sald Capt. Plnekney,
sharply,

“And it that aln't enuf, thare's
ifne," il the doputy. “For 41 1l
pontlonian sworses to the rightor lerl
betwint thin and Sanin Inea, PiFbiow n
hole throush himacyscHl . And that”
e added, dopreentingly, s smying
good deal for a ten who doekn's want
to spoll vpart, anl. Tor the matter of
thnt, dwwilling 10 stund by and see Inir
play done st Santn Inee any time -
woreow boforo broakfnst.”

“Then 1 can connt on you?™ said
Clarenee, with g sudden lmpulee, ex-
tending his hand,

The mnn liesiated o moment, wnd
then grosped e “Well, T wasn't ex-
peoting that," besaid, alowly; “tut you
took us If you meant business, nud i
you aln't got anybody elses to aen y1iu
through, I'm thar! 1 suppone thisgen-
tlaman will have his triends?™

“1 shinll be there ot six with my sec
ondn” mid Pinckoey, ourtly. ‘“Lead
m."

The gate closed behind thom.  Clar
ence looked around the now  emjity
patio, and the silent house, from which
Lo conld now see that the servants hal
been withdmwn to fsure the sereey
of the gathering. Cool and collectail as
b know he was, he stood wiill fora
moment in hesitation. Then the sound
of voices came to hin enr from the gar
den room, the light frivelity of Suny's
laugh, nnid Hooker's huakier accenis.
He bod forgotten they were there—he
had even forgotten their existence.

Trusting still to his ealmoess, he
enlled to Hooker in his usual volee,
That gentleman sppeared with & fuse
which his attempts to make uneop-
cerned and lmpessive hod, however,
only deepened his funereal gravity.

“l have sometling to atiend to"
saidl Clarence, with o faint smile, “und
T must ask you and Susy to exeuse me
for s littlewhile. Bhe knows the house
perfectly, and will call the wervants
irom the snnex to provide you Both
with refreshments, 1 will join youa
litte later” Satisfied from Hooker's
manner that they knew nothing of bis
later interview with Pinckiey b
turned awny and nicended to his own
room,

He then threw himself into an arm-
chair by the dim lght of s singlé eanlle
on it to reflect, but he was conscious,
even then, of his own ealmness and
want of excitement, and that no re-
flection was neeessary. What he had
done and what he intended 1o do was
quite clear; there was no alternative
suggested, or to be even sought affer.
He hod that sense of relief which
eomwes with the climax of all grest
giruggles—even of defeat.  He had
never known before bow hopeless nnd
vontinuous had been that struggle un-
til now it wan over. He hod no fear for
to-moarrow; he would meet it ne he had
to-dsy with the same singular con-
sciousness of being equal to the oocar
sion, There was even o necesalty of
preparation for it; his will leaviog his
fortune 1o his wife—which séemed n
slight thing now in this greater separs-
tiop—wan already in his safe in San
Franciseo; lis pintols were in the next
room. He was even nlightly disturbed
by his own insenaibility and passed into
his wife's bedroom, partly in the hopeof
disturbing his serenity by some memen-
to of their past. There wasnodisorder
of flight-—everything was in ita place,
except the drawer of her deak, which
wai otill open o §f whe had taken somes
thing from it s an afterthought. There
were letters and popors there—some of

{orwnrd he heard her voice in the patio |
heyml Iu accents sirnek hin os |
ding; an i iosity drew hiw |
further wlong the pasange. Soddenly |
ber voice seemed o chonge to kngry
denungistion, nnd the word “Liar” rung
wpon his ears. It wan followed by Lis
own name vttered sardonicnlly by Clar-
ence, the awift rustle of n skin, the
tlath of the gate, and then, forgetting
everything, he hurst into the patio.
Clarence was just turning from the
gute with the marksof hin wife's hand
still red on his white cheel. e saw
Capt. Pinckney's eyes upon it, nnd o
fuint, half-mulicions, balf-bysteric
smile upon his lips. Dut without a

thee gate, and turning to him, sald, with
{rigid significance:

“I thank you for returning so prompt-
Iy, and for recagnizing the only thing 1

hig own and some in Capt. Pinckney's
handwriting. 1t did not oveur 0 Lim
to look nt them—even to justify himself
—or excuse her. He kpew that his

| hatred of Capt. Pinckney was notwo

much that he believed bim her lover, an
his sudden conviction that they were
alike! He was the male of her specion
—a being antagonistie so himself whom
he could fight nnd erush and revenge
Limself upon. But moat of all he
loathed his pust, not on sccount of her,
bt of his own weakoess that had made
him her dupe, and o misunderatood wan
to his frionds. He had been derelict of
duty in his selfish devotion to her; h#
hnd stifled his ambition, and under-
rated his own possibilities—no wonder
that others had pecepied him at his own
valuntion. Clarence Brant was s mod-
ost wian, but the egotiem of modesty is
more faial than thut of pretennion, tar
it has the hauntinag consciouaness ntm—

now require st yonr hands."

Dut Capt. Pinckney had recovered |
his wupereilious ense with the signifi- |
cant demand,

“You seem to have had something al-
ready from another's hand, slr—obut 1
am st your servioe,” be said, lightly.

“You will consider that I have ne-|
cepted it Trom you, fir,” said Clarenee,
dewing closer o lim with a rigid
faee, "1 suppose it will not be neces-
mary for me to retorn it—to make you
underntand me.”

"Go om," sald Pinckoey, fAuwahing
slightly. “Make your terms. [ nm
ready.”

“But I'm not," sald the unexpected
volee of the deputy at the grille of the
gutewny, “Escuse my interforing, gen-
tiemen, but thissort o’ thing ain'l down
In my schedule. T've lot this gentie-
man," pointing to Capt. Pinckney, "off
for & minit to say good-by to u fndy,
who, 1 reckon, bns just ridden off io
lier tuggy with her servant, without
wying by your leave—bat 1 dou't eal-
hevlate tolet him inter wuother business
which, like as not, will prevent me from
feliverin’ lis body safe ant sound into
wirt. You hear me!” As Clurenee
opened the gate he wdded: *I don't
want ter npoil aport hetwesn genta, hut
1t got to come in atter I've done my
Aty M

“I'll meet you, sir, anywhere, and I
wiklh what weapons you shoose," suid
PMuckney, turning angrily upon Clar-
enee,  us soon ua this farde—for which
Jou abid your bie hon

gt ATy i

v

perior virtue,

He reentered his own mms;lh
| threw ‘himself in his chair. His valm
| Wi hda‘ lnuuubci b; & phynical

remembered he had not-
slept the alghl before and he ought w0
take nome rest (o be fresh o the eacly
morning. Yet be must also show him-
selt before his selt-invited guesta, Bu-y

and her husband, or their muspiel

would be aroused. He would try w
nleép for a little while in the chair, be-
fore he went downstalrs again. He
close his eyes oddly enough on a dim,
dreamy recollection of Buay, of the okl
doys in the litile Madrono hollow
where she had onee given him u ren-
deavoun. He forgol the maturer and
eritical uneasiness with which he had
then received hercogquettiah and wiliful
advanees which he now knew was tlo
effeot of the growlng dominanee of Mex
Peytom over him—and remembered
anly herbright, youtlitul eyes, and ths
kisses he hadl pressed upon her soft,
{rogrant cheeks. The falntness he had
felt when awaiting in the old rowe gur-
den, o few hours ago, seemed to aleal
on him once more, und to Jupse toto u
delicioun drowsiness. He even neemed
again to inhale the perfume of the

roses.
;ﬁluuu!"
started. Ho had been -beplng-
but the voice sounded
A listle girliah lnugh m]n.a, ‘He
lpnngw feat, It wis Busy, stand-
log beside Wlbveqni s A dhe

/

ook vat
I'br *llb " !dh of her uld auttnoity,
s, il Uhe boneb of Liowselsald | vys

alduad by Dor peetoct Booe el o f Lo

ahe i T, wiheeh diagdod fros ey
winithe, an in the old faxlion, ik Tind
draimterred one of her alid froche @ am
w vhomet, alipped It oo, wul Joowe g
ey Grow g obake - dind den i gall ooy
phidg wives down hor back. Tt wake
Sy b ol peiehslineas, soivh tie -

bl b grown aetrisa be e dr
it it of Digr short slosd over hor
pretty aikles, and the ball cotious
poses ahe hal taken.

“Poor, dear old Clarener."” whe siid
with dnneing eyes, “Lobght Jooee swon
n dozen paire of gloves froom vou ¥ hile
o slept there,  But you'ss G, 1o
oled bry=annneh pon've el L
I A s tter—youtve Al | vod
oo b i B =l T i o ven)

1T aliomed OF the gtk e ol
wied kn s embarrassioent, Clarones
fnmmered: “But thin ) chinige- this
Aroant™

Husy elapped her hands like a child
I know it would surprise voir! 1t an
uld frack 1 wore the year 1 went awny
with aunty. Tknew where it wos hid-
den, nnd fished it out ngnin with {hese |
keys, Clarence—It seemed so like old |
times.  Lord! when T wes with the ol |

o wven sessmad again Lo lubale the perfume of
the rame.

agrvanta again—onil you didn't come

down—1 just felt unif I'd nover been

ugrh L Just rempaged  Dree! 1

qeeimed 1o mwe, dop’t you know, not ae
1 g just come=—bint an if 'd alwaxe
wEl n;.-l:r here—ond 1t wus vou sl
just conie!  Dow't you l

Tt wa 5 W eane Whe

her, Cleriuce,
for npi—well-

poetoborry”

.

 HT
So 1 waid to Fim="1 ilan ¢ kuow
you any more—get!’ aod 1 just slipped

on thiv froek anl ordered  Mannely
nround, ss 1 used to do—and nhe in fits
of lnoghter<I reckon, Clarence, ahe
haan™t  Juughed ox wuch sinee 1 Jefs,
And then 1 thought of you—perhopsd
worrited and flustered yet over things
and the change, wid 1 just slipped into
the kitchen, and 1 told old fat Conchite
to mike wsome of these tortillus, you
kpow — with sugnt and claoaon
sprinkled on top—oand 1 tied on un
sjron, and brought ‘em up to you on u
tray with o glam of that old Cotalan
wine vou used to ke Then I worter
felt frightened whon I got here and I
didn’t hear any noise,and | pot the troy
down in the hall and pecped in and
!mmd w¥ou asleep, Bit ln.ill 1'll fewch
‘em."

She tripped out into the possage
returning with the tray which she pot
on the table beslin Clarence, and thes
atanding back o little and with
tands tucked soubrette fashion in tl
ting pockets of her apron, gused o
g with & misekievons smile,

It was impossible not to amile Lo
e Do cibblsd the erinp Mesioan ez
and dimnk the old mission wine
Susy's toneue Leilled bol nocowpal
mont 1o his thanke,

“Lord! 1t wermon w0 nloe to 1
Junt you nnd mey Clerenes—!
old days—with pobody nogin’ o
mmopin’ round after you, Bt
roeddy, Clurence, but give me n o ¥
e took one and finiabed the deg
blee o lien,

(T b contitined L)
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BUSINESS LOCALS,

When you want bargalus go to the
maket store,

I hisve money to lonn at B per cen
inlerest on geod farm or  pemonal
segurity, .M. Rawsros,

Maaton Block, Albany, Or,

Mersure your roomk aceurately and
bring siee in feet and inches with you
It couts you nothing to have your car-
pets wewed by bond by the Albany
Forniture Co,, Albany, Orogon,

Lodles, T fovile your stiention i
my new aud extansive line of Nowerst
fanoy wiraws and  beautiful ribl

iend.

Genuine

Blackwell’s

Smoking Tobacco

nnd rend th
Buay s bag of Uil eolebraled Lubaseo th‘;m

Durham

"Victors Are

Victor Non Puncturable Tire, No. 108, is the lightest

running wheel on earth.

Cyerything ag represented,
Headquarters for sundries and athletic goods, 130 Sixth

The best is the cheapest in the
Largest stock of second-hand wheels on the coast,

Write for list.

Street and 311 Alder Street, Portland, Oregon.
OVERMAN WHEEL COMPANY,

H. Y. K

Local Agent,

W. B. Kenxax, Manager.

irkpatrick,

Lebanon, Oregon.

 lbany Furniture Co,

(INCORP(

RATED)

BALTIMORE BLOCK, Albany, Oregon.

Furniture, Carpets, Linolenms, matting, ote.

Pictures and Pieture molding,

Undertaking

a Specialty.

Best.

regon Centrali_BAR_BER SHOP

& Eastern, |
R. R. CO.
Yaquina Bay Route.

Connpoting mt Yaguing Buy with the Bay
Froneiweo and Yaguine  Hay  Rieapahip
Company.

Steamship **Farallon”

Bails from Yaquina Bay evary elglit days
for San Francisco, Coos Hay, Part Oeford,
Trinidad und Ullllllnlilll Hay

Passeng r Accommoda-
tions Unsurpassed.

Bhortest Houto Between the Willamotee
Valley antd Callfornis,

and Palnls West to Han
L H

Fare trom Alluny

L AL

CANIN, i s
H e 400

Opening day aboul the Aral of April.
Miss A. Dususp

Tadies eloth, nll wool, 86 Inchies wide,
2 ots. per yard—oash, at Head, Pen.
vook & Uo.'s.

Duriig our dlosing out snle o gooty
will be sold except for spot cash.

Rean, Feavocr & Co.

Ladies, Miss Dumiond offers you |,
better bargaing in buts than ever be
fore, Trimmed hats from 81 to 8.
Batlore, 200 and wp. Look in ul the
windows a8 you piss by,

The Ladies' Bagnar, of Albwuy, Or.,
will send & fashion plate, of the Iatest
ntyles, toall perwone who write to them
moentioning the Exriress. ‘1'eir stoos
of goods Is Letter Lhan ever Lhis your,
Call on them when in Albauy,

Young man, you are thinking some
thing about your sweetheart, und  you
will want to look nlee when In her
presence, o buy the lntest sivles of
clobhiing st Baker's, He lns the prices

wiy down 40 sult your rerdy cusb.

o L

To Humboldt Bay:
DT G s b i b
Bounel ‘Trig Gogd fae 0. Disya—Hpeonid

RIVER DIVISION.

= BLA

Hleatuers “ALBANY' and “WM. M,
HOAG" newly furnished, leave Albpny
daily, ﬂxml‘ﬁnlurtluw nt kA, M, nerivig
nt Fortlandethe snme day ot 6r, o
Raturning, boats leave Portiand sonie
rays an above at 6 a o, arriving ot Albuiy

T, M. Maxn,
Epwis Stoxe, Hop't Kiver Divishin.
Muntibgur, . Bauny,

H. L. Waioms, Ag't, Opy Hevere House
Agont, Depot Albaiy,

To The Mothets
You have nloe children, you kuoow,
and nuthing plegses Lhem bebter than
 flee nobhy suit of clothes that Reepn
them warm and bealthy. Baker hns
them and for but lttle money. Can
you atend $1.00 for a wult of clothes, or
up to W.007  All these low prioes you

will Rod st Hirao Buker's.

— ) —

Bt Bhinves, Halr Cut of Bhampoo

B. F. KIRK'S

Shaving Parlor.

NEXT DOORTO ST, CHARLES
HOTEL.

—

Elegant Baths.

Children Kindly Treated.

Ladies Halr Dregsing o Specinlty.

"“E&v
Smuttﬁt American

Lampet cirenlal
ey

|1 'hum!“‘ LTl ! Hl‘l’lmh, Eu h::i &

1 k\ Hlu:cml IL!

Al .u.- e .:.

i o l‘urlll.J' ]

Riphas Thbulss eure dininand.




