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WINS IN OREGON

Presidential Aspirant Has Clear
Majority Over Opponents.

MARTHUR HOLDS BIG LEAD AT START

Olcott Leads Moores for Secretary of
State—Cummins Second, Bur-
ton Third—Few for T. R,

Nearly every county of Oregon from
Multnomah county to the remotest cor-
ners of the state has given Charles
Evans Hughes a substantial majority

over all other candidates for the Re-
publican nomination for the Presi-
dency.

Returns from Oregon’s state-wide
primary election Friday show mrirlu-i
sively that Justice Hughes is decidedly |
the choice of Oregon Republicans for
the Chicago nomination next month,
He has a large majority over all other
candidates put together, Senstor Al-
bert B, Cummins, of lowa, is running
second, nnd ex-Senator Burton, of |
Ohio, third.

Colonel Roosevelt has received only
a light vote, His name was written |
in on the ballot by supporters in near-
ly every county represented in the |
early returns, |

Ben W. Oleott maintained a strong |
lead over Charles B. Moores for the|
Republican nomination for sectertary |
of state, Mr. Oleott is the incum-|
bent.

For delegate-at-large to the National |
convention there are seven leading |
candidates, as follows: Cameron,
3924; Boyd, 356380; Carey, 13488; Ful-|
ton, 3326; Hawkins, 2913; Spencer,
2912; Ackerson, 2108; Case, |
1979; Peterson, 1876; Buland, 1793;|
Warren, 1440; Morsley,

1862. The
situation is therefore left in doubt ex-
cept apparently as to Cameron andl
Fulton,

In the Second district, with two to
elect, the vote seems to favor Brooke,
with 493, |

In the First district the inmmpletﬂ
vote on delegntes is as follows: Bis-
hop 1307; Calkins 1142;: Abraham
1133; Steeves 694, |

W. C. Hawley and N. J. Sinnott, |
Representatives in congress from the
First and Second districts, respective- |
ly, have been nominated to succeed |
themselves without opposition. It is|
probable that they have received the |
Demoeratic and Progressive nomina- |
tions as wel', In the Third distriet,
comprised of Multnomah ecounty, a
three-cornered fight was waged for
congressional honors,

Complete returns from a few pre-
cinets and incomplete returns from |
virtually all the 875 precincts in Mult- |
nomah county at 3:30 o'clock Saturday |
morning indieate that the Republicans
of the have renominated C, N. Ml‘—l
Arthur for representative in congresa,

A. W. Lafferty is running second;
E. V. Littlefied is fur to the rear.

At that hour the returns gave Mr.
McArthur a lead of 877 votes over
Lafferty, who in turn was 708 ahead
of Littlefield,

McArthur's lead has been steadily
incrensing since the first returns were
received,

George H, Burnett and Frank A.
Moore have been nominated to succeed
themselves on the Supreme bench, as
has John D, Micke for food and dairy
commissioner. They had no opposi-
tion,

Hughes-Herrick Is Cry.

Chicago—*"Hughes and Herrick."
“Hand H!" Catchy, isn't it, and
easy to remember,

Word of this combination comes to
Republican headquarters in Chicago
just after ex-President Taft had visit-
ed Justice Hughes in Washington and
discussed with him his willingness to
necept the Republican nomination for
President.

Mr. Taft and Myron T. Herrick, of
Ohio, are close politieal friends, As
President, Mr, Taft sent Mr. Merrick
to France as ambassador,

Bill to Aid Fishing Men,

Wahingtson, D, C.——A bill prepared
at the department of Commerce and to

be introduced in the house by Majority
Leader Kicthin is designed to make
possible the recapture from Canmda of
a great part of the North Pacifie fish
ing industry, lost by American fisher
men on account of the construction of
the Grand Trunk Railway extension to
Prince Rupert and through & subsidy
granted by Canada. The bill would re
quire that ail fish shipments reaching
the United States through foreign ter
ritory be shipped in bond.

Exchange Advances Time,
London-—The Stock Exchange will
conform to the new daylight saving
plan under which the time will be ad
vanced one hour, The exchange will
open at 10:456 o'clock and close at 3,
except on Saturdays, when it will close
at 1 o'clock, an hour earlier than the
present time, The Baltic Exchange,
the Mineing Lane salesrooms, the
Mark Lane Corn Exchange and all of
Loyds underwriting rooms will go by
the new time, Banka, insurance com-
panies and commercial houses, as well
as government offices, will all conform,

$700,000 Leaft to Music,
Chicago A trust fund of §700, 000
to provide for the estabishment in Chi

cago of n great school of musie, *' for
the benefit not only of said ecity, but
of all Americn,”" was left to the Chi-

ecago Urchestral association by Hryan
Lathrop, wealthy real estate broker
The will was filed for probate and un-
der its terras the income from the fund
would be used in establishing and
maintaining such a school in  connee-
tion with the orchestra association.

|enlarged and made complete

; About Oregon |

Oregon and California Land
Grant Title Is Not Clear

Washintgon, D. C.—As the Oregon |
& California land grant bill stands on |
the house calendar, it will not enable
the government of the United States
to pass a clear title to any settler or
purchaser, in the opinion of Repre-|
sentative Hawley, and he has the sup-
porting opinion of several of the good
lawyers of the publie lands committee |
in this opinion,
| *“The bill,"" said Mr. Hawley,
“makes provision for the payment of
back taxes—that is, for taxes that
have accrued for the past three years,
| but 1 believe it does not provide for
the payment of taxes which are now
becoming collectable. Moreover, the
bill fails to make provision for the
payment of interest on back taxes and |
fails also to provide for the payment
of penalties on those accrued taxes.
These omissions, in my opinion, render
it impossible for the United States to |
give an absolutely clear title and 1 will
eall attention to this shortcoming when
the bill is before the house,

*““The prime reason for providing in |
the bill for the payment of back taxes
was to enable the government to give
a clear title, Unless that section is
it will
fail of ita purpose and those who me- |
quire these lands from the government
will be liable for interest and for the
unpaid penalties and for the taxes that
are not paid by the government under |
the Ferris bill," |

Smudging Need Shown in
Southern Oregon Fruit District |

Meodford In the opinion of local
fruit men the year 1916 will mark the
final demonstration of the necessity of
erude oil smudging in the growing of |
fine fruit and apples in Southern Ore- |
Kon,

At the beginning of the season there
wns s distinet movement against
smudging, chiefly because of the an-
noyance involved and damage to trees
from overflowing pots. In fact an in- |
junction against smudging was ob-
tained by one group of orchards shortly |
before the May freese,

All this anti-smudge agitation is
ended now in the opinion of local grow-
ers, for from May 8 to May 14 smudg- |
ing in Rogue River valley orchards
was worth at least §5600, 000,

Those orchardists who smudged, and
fortunately a large proportion of them
did, lost practically nothing from the
low temperature, while except on the
high hillsides those who did not
smudge were wiped out. While the
loas has been serious, it is certain ae-
cording to experts who examined the
orchards that the first reports were
greatly exaggerated.

100,000 Acres in Willamette
Valley Can Be Watered

Salem-—Approximately 100,000 scres
of land ean be feasibly irringted in the
Wilalmette vialey at the present time,
results of an investigation just com-
pleted by the United States Reclama-
tion Service in eco-operation with the
state engineer's office show, A joint
report of the inquiry into irrigation
and power deveoplment possibilities of
the Willamette valley was issued this
week,

The survey extended from Canby at
the mouth of the Molalla river to the
head of the Willamette river above
Cottage Grove and included the area in

| the immediate vicinity of Portland,

It is pointed out that the water sup-
ply for the proposed irrigation of the
valley lands in many eases may be ob
tained from wells by pumping. The
report declares that the average econ
omie duty of water which seems to be
indicated for the valley as & whole is
eight inches delivered to the land,
VArying with local conditions of soil
and erops

Those employed in the survey inves
tigated the water power development
possibilities on the north fork of the
Santiam river with storage at Marion
Iake; the upper reaches of the Me
Kinzie river and the middle fork of
the Willamette river.

On the MeKinzie river
two existing plants and st
new developments proposed, one at
Vida and the other between the outlet
of Clear lake and the mouth of Smith
river, involving the use of Clear lake
for regulation of flow

Lhere are
least two

Mill Will Reopen
Hood River — The Stanley-Smith
Lumber company, which has been de
layed in the commencement of opera
tions at its plant st Green Point, in
the southwestern part of this county,

because of weather conditions, will

start work in its lumber camp and
open the mill next Monday During
the past week, according to Manager

J. E. Robertson, who visited the plant,
a snow of eight inches prevailed in the

Green Point hills. The Green Point
mill will employ about 1756 men, It
cuts between 20,000 and 90,000 feet

School Contract Is Let,

Dufur—The school directors of Dis-
trict No. 29, Dufur, opened the bids or
the new school building Wednesday
and awarded the contract to the lowest
bidder, J. F, Springer & Co., of Dufur,
for $11,297 The new building will
contain ample quarters for the chen

Iaboratory, domesti
science and manual training

It is expected the construction will
be commenced June 1 and the
building is to be completed in time for

ieal and physical

about

use at the opening of the fall term of
wchool
Oregon Grange Elects

Grants Pass The UOregon State
Grange elected officers at its annua
convention | progress b as fol
lows: Master, C. E. Spencer, Oregor
City; overseer, ( . Huffman, La
Grande: lecturer, Mra. H. F Bond,
Eugene; treasurer, H. H. Hirshberg,
Independe secretary, Mary 8

Howard ; legislative committee, M. M
Burtner, Dufur; James Stewart, Fos
sil; executive committeeman, B, G

Leedy, Corvallis,

| May and

| buttons, and

| nation

| never saw any like 'em before.”

DAY

| Gather the garlands rare today,

Bnow-white roses and roses red
Guther the falrest flowers of May,
Heap them upon the Geaps of clay

Gladaen the gruves of the noble dead

This day the friends of the soldiers keep,

And they will keep It through all the
yoars

o the silent ety whers soldiers nleep

Will comme with flowers, to watch and
wWeep

And water the garlands with thelr tears
Cy Warman

THOUGHTS ON
NEMORIAL DAY

ECORATION day, day of flagw,

and flowers, and green, grass-

covered graves, Decoration

day, the time of sobs and
tears, of prayers, and memories, and
smiles. Decoration day!

It comes only once n year, this brave
holiday, on the boundary line between
June, spring and
Schools give a holiday and
Businesa 18 shut up, and
hangs a flag
rests. Old

time.
banks close,
the tired worklogman
out over his porch,
soldiers, tottering on
bent and white-headed,
the last “tapa” to be sounded, get out

and
cones,

walting

Fummer- |

soldlers |
lurl

thelr sults of biue and gray, covered |

and brass
cemetery
comrade’s

lace
the
Bome

tarnished gold
hobble to
to lay a wreath on
last resting place

It 18 & beautiful thing to think of a
celebraling a day—setting it
apart from all others—for the pur
pose of honoring the nation's heroes

I was sitting in a Crolley ear when

with

& lady entered—a woman no longer
very young, with a pale, sorrowful
face, She wore expensive black, and

| her two carefully gloved hands held a

huge dewy mass of roses. Like an
oasis in a desert they filled the dusty
city alr with sweetness and color., In
a little while a small newsboy dragged
himselt up the step and presented a
grimy transfer to the conductor,

“l1 found It,” he confided loudly to a
man seated near the door. Then he
tramped down the aisle, and climbed
up on the seat next to the lady

“Them flow'rs are swell,” he told her
In a soft, wondering tone of voice. “I
Rev
erently he touched the nearest blos
som with molst, grimy fingers

The lady moved down on the seat,
putting several feet of space between
herself and the small intruder

“Don't them!"”
crossly.

Several blocks farther on she got
out, her arms full of her fragrant bur
den, With halting foosteps and tear
filled eyes, turned in at a great
marble-columned cemetery gate. She
was taking her roses to lay on the
grave of some loved dead one, | was
sorry for the woman; but 1 eould not
halp thinking of the little newsboy. He

touch she ordered

Blhia

was very much allve, and a single
lower would have meant paiadise to
him.

| know a girl who had a very dear
friend—a friend who meant more to
her than 1 could possibly put Into
words. One day, the friend dled and

A year after,
came nround

left her plunged in grief
the dead girl's birthday

and the day before the annlversary 1
happened to meet my friend on the
slreat Wa went to tea together. |
did not speak to the absent one, but

suddenly, as we sat quietly gazing out
of the window, the girl began to talk

‘Margaret she sald,
has been bothering 1
you if I'm doing right

somoething
I want to ask

Porhaps 1 won't help any I'm not
80 good at advi but go on

You soe, it's this way,” she told me
“Tomorrow is A birthday—the
first birthday when we haven't been
together for ten years. 1 had earned
Nve dollars—It seemod more personal
that way—and 1 was going to buy
Howers for her g Vi I waa just on
my way to the lorist to order them
when |1 met a woman | know—a won
an who used to wash for us Mur
garet, you should ha seen her Har
oyes were larg il black and h
cheeks were perfectly hollow | asked
her what was the matter, and = said
she was hungr Hungry? She was
sturving \ voere t three chi
Iren that I gl to her' Well, 1
told her that | w 1 ind some work
for her today, and tl I gave her all
the money | A It was y alter
he had it at | remembered
A @R Ners—| B m now
Do you think that | nd —ver
1]

Mind 1 ¥ 3
Mind L - A |
t Elnd a i u i ghe ¥
Koéw

Do you think so toc

s

UNITY OF NATION PROVED

Great Southerner Long Ago Polnted
Out How Complete Has Been
its Restoration.

. ! ] '

WWa Na
Nins

\ r A t 1 1y mtrymen
to ¢ n p 1 1 t and
valor th AV me wh fled t
save the Unijor lhe season brings its
tribute to the scene; pays s homags
to t} lead L] oa L) Y £ Ther
are images of 1q y all ab t
™ n the sunsh upon the
ridges i ) t ler adows that
reep along the - the wav
ing grass and grain that ark d's
love and bounty y ! yweores that
bloom over th ANY ETRAVEes Tt -
Is peace everywl - this land to
day
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streams
Meace whe or gleana
And pea " '

The wa . Over It Is for us to
bury its passions with its dead; to;n

| cold and dead

One day this week I felt rather bluas |
and unhappy. It was a dark, gloomy
day, with a biting wind coming sround
the bieak corners and a heavy rain
that fell dronchingly to the ground—
a steady downpour of big splashing
drops. Somehow the world inside my
ofMece seemed very lonely and gray. |
had a headache, my work had been
going 5ally and | was rather discour
aged. When the mall came in—a big
package of letters to be opened—1 was
not much cheered. But my speclal
guardian angel was on duty that day.
When 1 cut the first envelope, | found
a plain little letter, written in pencil
on cheap paper, by an unknown !ady, |
old enough to be my grandmother, |
But the words, lightly written in an
old-fashioned hand, fell across my |
heart like & ray of golden sunshine, |
through the grayness of the rain.

“Dear Friend,” read the letter, "1
have been seeing your pleces In the
Christian Herald for some time, and
I made up my mind to write to you.
Some people belleve in keeping their
kind words and thelr flowers and thelr
love until a person is dead. But |
don't. 1 want you to know, right now,
that you've cheered me up lots of

times, and that | lilke your stories and | |

that 1 like you.”
Now, | don't want you to think that

I am disapproving of Decoration day.!.

The world Is stupld enough and mat
ter-of-fact enough to forget easily the
heroes who lle In our cemeteries. But
wea should consider the living, too. Let
us place roses over the little green
mounds, but don't let us overlook the
pleading child-hands that are stretched
out for thelr sweetness While wa
honor the memory of those beautiful
spirits that have passed from us, let
us mot forget the living, breathing
souls that need our help.

It 18 not necessary to save all the
Nowers, the kind words and the kisses
until lips and hearts and minds are
-Margaret E. Sangster,
Jr., In the Christlan Herald.

IMPRESSING YOUNG AMERICA

Day Belongs to the Veterans,
Mamorial day, as it comes around
in the calendar of the vear, Is one of

It is hard for any-
one who really perceives the place of
the day and the deeds which it com-
memorates to regard It as one of
merrymaking., It is our day as a peo
ple to go into the house of mourning

essentinl sadness

rather than to the ho of feasting.
It may in time broaden In scope, and,
nstead of commemorating the vete
rans of a single war, usher in our na
onal tribute to the soldiers of all
wars, If we must assume that the

world will continue to adjust its dif-
ferences by these means In the long
But for the present. the day
ngs to the veterans of the Unlon

Weo salute them, as they march by
n depleted lines and with faltering
Wis a great service,

mighty sacrifice: theirs

future

elrs

WAaSs a

o day

Wasn't That Sort.
Experience that the
affections s

does not show
of the domestl
the long separations un

incldent to war (n one oo

npalred by

sald to Gen

I want to go

Casl a private soldler

mas LriTle '»l:
home and see my wife"
w long Is it since you have seon
ked the general
Uver three mo.iths
hs,” replled Thomnas
Wi haven't seen my wife for three

o6 mo

YOArs
1 may be so
ler it

admitted the sol
geueral
aint that sort

Yyou see my

wile

e e

hem beneath a nt raised
the American people to American
I and the American system,
that “the natlon shall, under
God, have a new birth of freedom and
hat government of the people, by the
1 for the people shall not

1 from the aarth.”
he Union s, Indeed. restored when
hands that pulled down that flag
yme willingly and lovingly to put 1t
up agals | come with a full heart
And a steady hand to salute the flag
that floats above me —mvy flag and
r Bag—the fag of the free he 1's

wpe and home—the star spangled

er of our fathers—the flag that,
fted triumphantly over a few brave
nen. has never been obscured. des
ned by the God of the universe to

t on s @& s fold

is the eternal

3

song of freedom to all

mankind, em-

the powe n ecarth which t»

ed to excead that on which it

s sald that the sun never went
low

resentative Fess of Oblo doeg

t drink nor smoke

steetch Lroken

The Red Mira

ze |

A Story of the French Legion in Algiers

By I. A. R. WYLIE

—
(All rights reserved. The Bobbs Merrill Cou)
SYNOPSIS. hills and a clomp of bigh palms rising | beslde him, shaken by a sudden trou-
e l'.u majestle solitude from the hidden | ble, He !ooked at ber keenly.

Bylvia Omney, her lover, Richard Far- | green of thelr onsis. To the north 8idl- “If you are sorry, mademolselle, will
aujunr, fnds han fallen in love ith Cop. | el Abbes, beneath the magic woou- | you do sometbing for we? I want you
Captain Sower's room Parqubar forces | light a white-walled city of enchant-|to go back and fnd Madame Arnauvd.
Sower to have Preston's I O. I's re-| ... dreamed while ber minarets | Ask ber to speak to me for a few min-

ed to him, Farquhar ls

helped to his

o 4

10 @
o
pussEessi
“n £ that he had murdered Bow
er's father Gabrielle mave Farqgul
from gulclde. To shield Arnaud, Sylv
fiance, Farquhar professes to have st
war plans and tells the real culprit why |
he did wo. As Richard Nameless he joins
he Forelgn Leglon and sces Bylvia. now
Mme. Arnaud, meet Colonel Destinn
Faurqubar moeets Sylv nd Gabrielle, and
lenrns from Corporal Goetz of the I-
el's eruuity Arnaudl becc a a drunk
rd and oplum smoker. Sylvia becomes
ndly with Colonel Destinn Arnaud

becomes Jealous of Fargquhar
e

Do you think It Is pcssible for
a young woman who has made
her big “mistake” in a love
affalr to return once more to
the fold of decorous soclety? If
she proves sincere in her return,
will that society protect her
good reputation if It icarns her
secret?

B e I I I T A Y
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CHAPTER VIli—Continued.

Outslde In the qulet street her hus-

kept ceaseless watch over the distant
lj"“"r:

Richard Farqubar listened; he heard
ighter and then the soft fall
an's fect. For all the baunt-
zution of danger be did not
turn He had not been conscious of
hope, but hope, wild and unreasonlng,
sprang out of nothing and drammed

Ing real

the mad blood Into his ears.

“Mr. Farquhar!™

e turned, and the butt end of his
rifte Jarridd against the stones, She

stood a few paces from him in a par-
e the moonlight fell

row ug where

| npon ber, aod he saw every feature of
he small face, every phuse of her ex-
wressjon changing from a curlous mock-
ry to grave concern. He bit hls teeth
together
“Why did you come?" he asked.
“Was it lly for the pleasure of my
goclety 1
“I knew that you were In some dan-
ger tonight, Mr. Farqubar.”
Her face was turned away now,
When she uafter n moment's si-

band awalted them with the earriage, |

He saluted gravely, assisted them lnto
thelr places, and In sllence they drove
rapldly through the awaking town. A
second carriage, travellng at a
dellbernte pace, blocked the
avenue, and they pulled up sharply be
neath an overhanging lantern,
was a subdued rattle of arms.
leaned forward,

“Ah, It's
sufficient here,
can trust?'

“Stand forward—No, 4005!"

There wns n brief sllence. Arnand
rested hls chin In his hand and stared
dowt at ile man drawn up stifly be-
fore him
on his knee, and the
out white,

“You heard-—No, 400567
keep guard alope here.”

"“Yes."

“It Is well. Drive on.”

Again the soft clash of steel. Ar-
naud dropped back in his corner. The
light fell ou his fuce for A moment, and
Gabrielle Smith saw that he was smil-

Arnawnd

Goetz! Ope man I8

Have you anyone you

you,

knuckles stood

You will

Ing watehfully at the woman beslde
her. Bylvia had not moved., She lbad

not even glanced In his direction or at
the man to whom he had spoken. Her
lps were still parted In the childish
expression of wondering anticipation
and her eyes glistened. Arnaud laughed
and turned away from her

A moment later they passed out of
the somber shadows Into the light, from

the unfathomablé eastern hush into the
babble and movement of the West
Instinctively Gabrielle glanced back

for a moment. It was as though she

had deepeped with an

she sald, “it was n
fear for you which

| brought me here.”

more

narrow |

The other bhand lay clenched |

had been lifted suddenly out of

black, mysterfous sea on to a falry
Island, and that agalust the haze of
Hght she could bear the waves beatlng |

in sullen threatening dlsappointment
When she turned agaln she found that
Sylvia had already vanished
ecrowd, and that she was alone with
Arnaud He glanced down at her
Over his pale features there passed n
shadow of pity and annoynnce

Into the

“1 am afraid my wife is not always
very conslderate,” he smald nj ot
ecally “"You scarcely know any of
these people™

“I know one or two,” she answered
“In any case | ke to look on. You are
not to bother about me. 1 can take

eare of myself.”
“Yes, you can take care of yourself."”

| done what 3 . conld It

he sald simply.
The mo-
The

“Thank you,”
He turned away from her,
Wis over,

mentary weakness

| gaunt fegtures under the mitlitary cap
There | /

He Stood In a Bright Patch Which the |

Moon Threw on to the Sandy Ave-
nue.

wWere Close at
, the crunching of
qulck
nstinctively bis haod slipped

composed and resolute

hand was movement

the sandy soll under a sharp

to go now,”™ he
“You

was

Lrui tive undertone,
brave

T | I yom

but to remaln is =
foliy. 1 am practieally vunrmed
aren’t trusted with cartridges, and 1if

anything hinppens—"

b foollsh,™ she Inter

M but It w ready too lnte. A
shadow sened Hself from the dark
enring

Farqu @ ritle sank to the ground

ness and came out Into the ¢

enlth In the

new

tie, super

Mademol
plensure of
vt} k to your friends?"

e - }

ils hard

of the Sea.
the has lts flow-
the ma-
n plants but
ving

ers. but the most brilliant of

The 1i

cOorals «

He nodded moodily “There are not
many of us who can do that much
Miss Smith., We pretend that we hold
the reins, but It 1s the devil who
Arives"
Yes,” shie admitted, “our particular
levil™
o you know that? How do you |!
know ™ |
Perhaps 1 have been to the ditel
nyself, Captain Arnaud
1 then she looked him
fnce—"perhaps tonight h
ul then, before he could answer s
irnedd from him and passed out reso
Ntely on to the veranda
He did not follow her beyond the
rst step A man In elvitlan dress had
sine out of a lowered aleove, and ns
e face Arnand drew back
W Ips The stranger i
e y notlce him He Ll
sut on the veranda, his uneven st
curfously nolseless
Gabrielle Smit!y stood with her hands
Ly B on the balustrade, her fa
1t p shy, already sllvered with the
ret sh of the rising wmoor Al
wis qulet Ihe band bad ceased
ing; the volees behind them had sunk
O A VAgUe murmur
“Gabrielle,” the man sald, »
above his breath, and the wler, w
a not f lmpulsive In el Ga
brielle!™
She turned and looked at b -

nelther spoke Whatever surprise or

msternation there had been her

face had vanished. Her eyes met his

haggard, bewlldered steadl
aod sadly Then she A slig
gesture—a gesture which seemed ¢ 1

dicate an lmmeasurable distance—and

passed down the steps luto the da k
Ness

No. 400 shouldered Lis rfe and re
sumed the moaotonous tra np ack

wanrd and forward scross the
entrance (o the grove He moved ra

Kiy and from time to time glanced
with t stral vigilance
spects hils lopeliness
Iry. a pilver

¥y a dark ridge of sand

man who su

of a

fonthward iny of

\ g the sea animals th
L vere plants are
ealdes A%, the sea

ADeI
has b
birds and b

re-

1 itterflies
1 are replaced by
* forms and fashing

e w h dart about among the

Husband
Ou 1 2 model hushband is one

o this b -t
who 1 & his wife'n | is as

faqacne
important as his own rheumatisg

sald In an |
have |

utes. [ shall be outside. Tell her It
coneerns her busband's proposed ex-
change. She will understand. 1 would
go myself, but my condition forbids
| Agd

Gabrielle glanced at him and saw
that he was In undress, and that bis
uuiform was stalned with dust.

“Colonel Destinn,” she sald slowly,
“the man you have just punished for
speaking to me Is my one friend. We
brushed shoulders, as It were, months
ngo, when three flights of stairs sep-
arated us—materlally and soclally.
Now by chance we have met again on
the same level, °‘Birds of a feather,
you know, Colonel Destinn. 1 too, am
something of a scalawag, and the only
virtue of the specles is a certaln loy-
nlty to thelr kind. 1 am heére to keep
guard.”

“Keep guard?’ he echoed, balf puz-
zled, half amused.

“He bhas an enemy."

“And you are here as a sort of deus
ex machina? Name of heaven, a friend
of metall Glive me the name of this
evlily Intentioned person?”

“That 1 caunot do, Colonel Destiun.
But 1T will make a bargaln with you.
If you will forget tonight’'s delin-
quencles and will teke my place untll
I return, 1 will go on your errand.
Otherwise [ stay here.”
| He was sllent a moment, his hand at
he looked at her

| his mustache; then
with a curlous smlle.
“You are an unpusual little woman,
| mademoiselle.” He seated himself on
| the root of the tree, and drawlng out

| his wateh held It to the light. *1 glve
you ten minutes,” he added.

“In ten minutes 1 shall have re-
turned,” she answered,

| “One thing more. | do not wish any-
| one to know of wy presence here. It
| would cause comment. The matter 18
| between Madame Arnaud and myself.
You understand ¥
“Yes—I1 understand,” she assented
slowly.
At a bend in the avenne she glanced
back for n moment, searching the dark-
ness, Colonel Destinn's somberly clad
filgure was hidden In the black out-
lines of the trees, but beyond, clean
et agalnst the sllvery plaln, she saw
tichard Farquhbar's upright watchful
figure., Half satisfied, she hurrled on.
As she reached the Villa Bernotto's
the waltz came to a languorous end,
and n few couples In search of fresh
| alr drifted out on to the veranda. Syl-

via Arnand, with her hand resting
¢ lightly on the arm of a young llenten-
nnt, stood at the top of the steps, hes
bead thrown back a little so that the
saoft reflectlon from the overhanging
lantern tlooded down upon ber face
and the beautifal white neck.

Gabrielle touched her on the elbow
and she started. *Oh, It's you, Mliss
Smith! 1 thought— What is 1t?

“Colonel Destinn s In the grove™
was the quiet answer. “*le wishes to
itk with you. Will you ecome?”
fes, walt!” 8hae turned carelessly

o her compan!on. “You will excuse

me, won't you? My husband has sent
| for me.”

A minute Inter she stood at Gabrielle
the euntrance of the
| grove, had completely changed.
| The coquettish light-heartedness was
J;ulm_ bher excited and a little

.

Smith's side at

She

leaving
breathless, She glanced uneasily about
her.

“I belleve you are shocked,” she sald

hueriedly. *1 had to say it was my

hnsbamd., And 1 promised Colonel Des-
tinn, 1t !s about Desire—and his pro-
| motlon—a surprise.”

Buddenliy, with a little choking ex-
clamation, stopped and cluug to

“Miss Smith—
what [s that—don't you eee—there in

the light
|

her companlon’s arm

netively Gabrielle threw off the
terriled band. Sbhe had recognized
\ d. He stood In a bright patch
h the moon threw between two
s | grent palms on to the sandy aveuue.
iis back was toward her, his head
bent, the stoop of his shoulders, the
whole attitude unmistakable. She henrd
the faint cilek of a lock belng slipped
¢k, and then he tu 1 and looked
hind b In that second his fea-
8 were as visible as whea Hmeiight

is tarned on to the face of a consum-
nate actor. Desire Aruaod
rossed the avenue and disappeared

ke n shadow ln the darker slindows

unsteadily
How stupld of me! 1 was really
But 1 did wot want him to
would have been hard to ex-
and be has been so strange and
Intely.™
went on alone, walking In the
enter of the grove where the light
vas strongest and hbumming softly to

&
see us. It
plain
excitable
She

erself, like a confident child whose
nentary fear s passed and forgot-
ter Colonel Destion heard ber com-

He was still seated where Gab-
bad left him, smoking tranguilly,
iid the duoll glow of his cigarette light-
el ap an enlgmatical COMm posure.
Nelther pleasure nor trinmph had thelr
plare In those set features, hut some
thing elve—the suggestion of an ineak
ree under the heel of an In-

culable will

When Sylvia actually kmows +
that her husband s preparing
to shoot ar Innccent man from
ambush, why doesn't she give
warning or alarm? Does she
enjoy tragedy!

culable |«
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)




