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tw 9 WA oy ihe RNpeay Lompant |

clialr
AE evenaie 1 rtarned 1o the
ng o e v g vun from
DMyves, | “arvst milway
. station, drawd ep i the court-

vard at the foor ol the sinirs Jetnd
ng to the gailery, nud nil v people
of the lnn, feom Muse. Brossand (whe
directesty, to Glouglon (who madly at-
fetipted the heaties! plecosi. buslly
installing wrunks, bags and puacking
onses In the sult engaged for the
“great man of sclence™ on the second
floor of the east wing of the bullding.
Neither the great muan nor bis compau-
jon was to be seen. however, both bav-
ing retired to their roowms immediately
upon their arrival, o Amedee luform-
ed me,

» 4 made wy evening ablutions, re
moving a Joseph's coat of dust and
paint. and came forth trom wy pavil
fon. hoping that VProfessor Keredec
and his friend would not wind eating
fn the same garden with & man o a
corduroy jacket apd kulckerbockers,
but the gentlemen continued lovixible
to the pubile eye, and mine was the
only table set for dinner In the gar-
den. Upstairs the curtaips were care
fully drawn across all the windows of
the enst wing, little leaks of orange
wers And there betraying the lights
within, LI

« It s to be supposed that. Protessor
Kéreder and bis friend are fatigued
with their journey from Paris? | be-
gan a little later,

“Monsieur, they did not seem fa-
tigued.” =ald Amedee,

“But they dine in thelr own rooms
tonight.”

“Every nlght, monsieur. It is the
order of Professor Keredee. And with
thelr own valet de chambre to serve
them. Eh*” He poured my coffee sol-
emnly. “Thar is mysterious, to =ay
the least. fso't ¥

“To say the very least.” [ agreed.

“Monsieur the professor s a man of
secrels, It appears.” continued Amedes
“When he wrote to Mme, Brossard. en-
gaging his rooms, he lnstructed ber to
be careful that nooe of us shonld men-
tion even hix name, and today when
be came he spoke of his anxiety oo
that point.”

“But you did mention 10"

“To whom, monsleur? asked the old
fellow blankly,

“To me."

“Bat 1 told him I bad not” maid
Amedee placidly. "It s the sawme
thing.”

*1 wonder,” 1 began, strnck with o
sudden thought, “if it will prove quire
the same thiog in my own ease, | sap:
pose you bave pot mentioned the cir-
cumsisoce of my being here to your
friend Jean Ferret of Quesnay ¥

He looked at me reproachfully. “Hax
monsieur been troubled by the people
of the chatean? Have they done any-
thing whatever to show that they huve
heard wonsieur s here?

“No: certainly they haven't.,” | was
obliged to retruct gt once. "l bheg your
pardon, Amedee.”

“Ab. monsienr™ He made a depre
catory bow, which plonged me still
deeper in shame. “All the same.” he
pursued. it seems very mysterions—
this Keredee affair!”

When n man s leading o very quiet
and isolated Iife it Is ibconcvivable
what tritles will occupy and concey-
trate Lis attention. Thus, rhough |
treated the “Keredee afalr”™ with »
seeming nirluess 1o Amedee, | cunning
ly drew the falthful rascenl out putll
virtually | was recelving every even
Ing at dinver & detalled report of the
day's doings of Professor Kersdeo gud
his eompanivn

The reports were voluminous, the de
talls few P'rofessor Keredee's voles
could often b henrd In every purt of
the Ino, at tines bolding forth with
such protracted vehemence that omy
one expianntion would suflive — the
learued winn was delivering s 1ecturs
1o hix companion.

Amwdee brushed away my suggestlon
that the suditor might be ¢ stenogra
pher to whow the professor was dletat
Ing chapters for s new book The re
Intion betwesth 1he two men, be eon
tended, was Mike that between
teucher and pupll, Dot o pupll with
griy bhalr.” be finlsbed, ralsing his fat
bands to heaven, “for that ofber mon
sleur has Lol as gray as wiloe '

“T'httt other mopsieur”
described us o thin man  bnedsome,
but with a "slugular alr) vor eouold
my collgngue more sutlsfactorily detine
this uir,

1 nmscertanined thot, although *that
other monsleur™ had gray hulr, be was
by no means a person of grest uge.
lndeed, Glouglon, who bad seen him
oftener than any other of the stufr,
malutained that he was qulte young
Neverthelesy, Amwedeo remarked, it was
certuln that Professor Keredec's friend
was pelther an American nor an Eug-
lishiman,

“Why Is It certain? 1 asked.

“Mousieur. he drinks pething hut wa-
ter, he does ot swoka, and Glowzion
winys be eats hig soup wilently.”™

e

wns further

“Glouglou i ap avibority who re |

must leave It there for tonlght”

The pext evening Amedee anllowed
me to percelve that he was concealing
something vuder his arm as be stoked
the coffee machine,

“SVhat Is that ¥ | said.

“It 1s a book.”

“But why do you bring it o me?™
« “"Mouosieur,” he replied o the tones

of an old vonspirator, “this afternoon
ythe professor and that other monsleur
went, o8 usual, to walk In the forest,
When they returned this book fell from
the pocket of that other monsieur's

did vot notlce,"

The book was Wentwarth's algebra
—elementary principles. Paloful recol-
lections of my boyhood snd the bk

I let the leaves turn under my flogem,

His tone became even more con
tial. *“Part of It, wonsieur, is in Eng-
lsh. That Is plain, 1 have found an
Englisli word (o It that | kuow—the
word ‘0" Ruot much of the printing is
also In Arable.  Yes, monsiear, look
there.” He id n fat forefinger on
“(a4b)y*=a'+2ab+b"" *That Is Arabile,
0ld Gaston has been to Algerin. He
looked nt the book and told we It was
Arable.”

1 sbed 1o iigiit dpod him. ‘The book
b25 been Greek 1o me In my tender
| years. It was a plensure now (o leave
2 fellow belng under the lmpression
that it was Arnbic.

Bul the volume took Its little revenge
upon me. for It increased my curlosity
about Professor Keredec and “that
other monsleur.” Why were 1two
grown men—one an emlnent psycholo-
gist und the other a gray bhalred youth
with a singular air-carrving ahout on
thelr walks a text book for the Instrue.
tlon of bovs of thirtven or fourteen?

The next day that curlosity of mine
was plqued In earnest, It raloed and
1 did not leave the Inn, but sat under
the great archway and took notes in
color of the shinlng road and bright
dreoched felds. My back was toward
the courtyard. und about nooo | be-
came disirncted from my work by a
strong self constlousness which came
upon me withont any visihlie or audible
cause. Obeying an lmpulse, | swung
round on my camp stool aod looked np
directly at the gallery window of the
malon of the "grande sulie,” A man
with a grear white beard was standiog
ar the window, half bidden by the cur
talon, watchiug we lutewily. He per-
ceived that | =aw him and dropped the
cartain Immediately,

The spy was Professor Keredec,

The next day 1 palated In various
parts of the foreat, studying the early

moving deeper in as the day advaoced.

The parh debouched abruptly on the
glade nnd was so nurrow that when |
leaned back my elbows were In the
bushes. | tind the ambitiou to paint a
picture here—to do the whole thing In
the woods from day to day, lostead of
taking notes for the sindlo. but when
I rose from my eamp stool and stepped
back foto the path to get more Jdistance
for my canvas | saw what a mess |
was making of {t. At the same time my
hand. falllog into'the capucious pocket
of my jocket, pucountered a package—
my lunch. ‘which | bad forgotien to
ent. Whereupon., becoming suddenly
aware that | wus very hungry. | began
to eat Amidec’'s good sandwiches
without moving from where | stood.

Absorbed. guzing with abysmal dis-
KUSt at my cunpvasg, | was eating ab-
sentmindedls and with all the re-
strulot und dignity of a Georgia darky
attacking n watermelon when a pleas-
ant volee spoke in French from jJust
" behind me:

“Fardon, monxleur
’pnw, If you plegse’
| I turned in coufusgion to behold a
'dm’k eyed ludy, charmingly dressed o
L Mlwe and white, walting for me to
muke wuy so that she could pasa.

I huve Just =uld thot | “tarned In
eonfusban,”  The teath s that 1 jump-
od ke o kanguroo, but with infinitely
less grace,  And o iy oervous baste
to cledr the wa). enning unly to push
the camp atosd onr of the path with
my foot, | put toeo moeh valor into
the posh, snd with borror saw the
cimp stool rise o the olr and drop to
the ground agalo nearly o third of the
distance geross the ginde, Upon that

Permit me to

I squecred myself back into the bush-
es, my ears sioging anda my choeeks
burning.
| There are women who will mest or
pass & strange wan o the woods or
fields with as Buished an alr of being
| unaware of him (particularly If he be
'a rather shabby paioter no longer
young, but this womsn was not of
that priggish kind. Her straightfor-
wnrd glance recognlesd my existence
{ag o fellow belng, and she further ae-
knowledged it by & falot smile, which
| wurt of conrtesy only, however, and
adpiftte ! no reference to the fact that
ar tie Drat wornd of ber voleg 1 had
borpe! ito the uir, kicked s caop
o tventy feet and now stood blosh-
 Ang. so shomefully stuffed with sand-
wich that 1 dared pot rpeak.
“Thunk you ™ she sald as she weot

morning along the eustern fringe and |

wolves the ditienity. “I'int other oion. | by and made we o Httle bow 50 grace- |

sloor’ ls & Frenchiman,”
a1 ean Prd wo fhawe

"l that it almost copsoled me for wy

e the dedes R,

thog,” 1wal, (TR TR UTH T e T h Ve
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coat as he ascended the stalr, and Be 7 ryrmed #n confusion 10 dehoid @ dork | piy vast and steaming brow.

t eyed lady.

|

I Then, discoverlug that 1 still held
the borrid remalus of 4 sausage sand.

underbrush  with unoecessary force
and, recovering my camp stool, sat
down to work., | did pot immediately
begin. At thought of the Jig | had
cdnnesd to It my face hurned agnin,

Suddenly a suapping of twigs Uuder |

{out wind a swislilng of braochvs Iy the

:thlrbﬁ{ warped e of n Second lu '

‘truder forving &8 way toward the path
through the underhrush, and very
| briskly. too, Judging by the sonnds,

He burst oul inte the glade a few
paces froms me, & rall man In white
flanuels, liberally decorated with bram-
bles and clinging shreds of under-

fbrush. The vouthful sprightliness of
his light tzare and the nalve activity
of his apptuach gave, me a very faun-
Nke first Lupression of him,

“Huve son seen a ady in a white
and Illge dress and with roses o her
hat? be demandad eagerls

What surprisedd e was the Instan
tuneous cormiuty with which | recog
nized the speaker from Amedee's de
seription

My sudden gentlenmn wits steikingly
goud woklng, bis complexion $0 cieur

| harve seen her onily onee belore™

and boylsbly benlthy that, except for
his gray bair, be wight bave passed
for, twenty two or twepty-theee, apd
even us it was | guessed Uis years
short of thiny
of handsome young fellows with prema-
torely gray hair, and, as Amedes sald,
though out of thie world we were near
I It wns ihe newcomepr's “singular
alr”  which established his  Jgentity
Amedes's vagrivoess bud irked e, bt
|lln- thing lself —the “singuiar alr'' -
| WHRN DO ot wll vaEue  Justantly  per
ceplible, it was ap lnvestiture, mark-
ed, definite und lntangibie. My loter
rogator was “thit otbher monsiear.”

o response to hiy question | asked
bl snother

“Were the roses redl or artificinl 7

“I o't Kpow, ' he noswered, with
whut % touk to be a whimsical ase
sumption of gravity,  “It wouldn't
murner, would ¥ Have you seon
her’™

“Ixu't vour description,” | said grave-
Iy, thdukling to sult my huwor to bhis
oW, Usotovw hat tiw genersl? A great
many white Lurs irlmgnsd with rosss
mizht strall o these
wouls, "

“1 have we

cotw for n

U her only once b fore
he respotded promptly, with o serf-
OUSNENg npparently quite goeny i
“That way from my wirdow ot an ‘un
three days pgo. She drove by o wa
open carriage,

A Jittle whlle ngo.”™ he went on, )
was up o the branches of B Iree over
yonder, and [ cought n gilmpse of
Indy In a Hght doees aud g white o,
and I thought It mbght b the W
Bhe wore o dress like that nnd ooy
hat with roses whien sbie Jrose by 1he

lon., | ot very anxlous 1 sew by
aguln'

“You seem to he!"
! “Aund hnven't vou secn ler Hasu't
| mlie poosed 1 woy 7
“1 thivk thut | way bave seen |
I begun slowly, “bot if you do
' now ber | shou'd not sy e’
I waos interrapted by a shout
| scund of o luege bod p
Ill.'it':.l.'t. L'rafepsor s eredve Boundoriong
I Wit through the lusl pow ol

i 1
LN T

Al it

nnd  bushes, . e beacd  eooailiste
vith & bruken (wlg. b big ‘ace red
) o ety T T L e

WS |t boe e e
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monuineniul of belght, stupendous of

girth. © ile kelaed the young wman by
. the arw
“Ha, my telend! be exclnloed In A

bass volve of astonnding power snd
depth, “thiat Is oe way 1o siudy bota-
ny - to Juip ot of the widdle of a
Bigh tree aod o oran ke & crazy man!™

“I saw o lndy | wished to follow,"
the other answered prompily

YA Indy! Whint ndy

“I'e lody who passed the loo three
days ngo, 1 ospoke of ber thew, You re
member "’

“Tonverre de DIen!™ Keredeeo slap-
ped bim (high violeutly, “Huove | nes-
er told vyou that 1o tollow strange la-
dies I oue of the things you cannot
do?

, “T'hat

i head
that

other monsleur” shook his
“Nev; yYou have vever told we
I do wot vuderstaud 11" he sald,
ndding Irrelevantly, "1 bellove this
gentleman koows ber. e says be
thinks be bas seen ber"

“If you please. we wust not troable |

this gentlemnu about it sald the pro.
fessor hastlly
“But | wish to ask bhim her name,”
_urged the otber,
“No. ol Keradee took bim by the
farm. “We wust go!"
| "But why?' persisted tbe young
| Qan

his broad felt bat and bhurriedly wiped
“It =
better If we do not discnas it now.™
| “But | might uot meet bim again,'
" do mot know the lady,” 1 sald,
| with some shurpuess,  “1 bave never

pomial theorem rose In my mind &8 wich (n my baud, | threw Mt Into the | seen ber until this nfternoon.
Upon this “that other wousieur” as- |8

|

tonisbhed me v good earnest. Search-
fng my eyes vagerly with his clear, In-
guisitive gaze. he took & stop toward
. e and sald

“You ure smiure you are telliug the
truth;

The professoc Wliered an e5¢i8 ma-
tlon of borrar, spruug BIWanl and
clutched his frfepd'™s afih agniu.  “Mal.
heureuX!” he crimd, and then to me:
“Sir. you will give him pardon If you
cun. He bas no meaning to be rude.”

e "Rwle!™ The young man's
"showed both astculstiment and pain
“Was that rude? | dido't know, |
didu't wean 1o be rode, Usd knows!
ALY be sald sadly, 1 do nothing but
make mistakes. | bope you will for-
give me

“Ha, that s better!™ shoutd the
great man,  “We shall go bonie now
and ent a good dintier But drst’ -
bis sllver rliuwed spasctacies twinkled
upon me, wid be beat his Brobdiug
puginn boack In a bow which, agninst
my will, relididd me of the courtesies
perforiued Ly Orloffs dancing bears
“grst let me spepk some word for my-
sell, My dear #ir7 - by pddressed him
welf 1o we with gruve formality--“do
not suppose | have po reallzation tRat
wiher excuses should be wude to you.
Belleve me, they sball be, It Is now
that | see It I= fortunate for us that
you ure our fellow junsman at Les
Trols Plgeons,”

(Te be sonnmied.)

REAL
ESTATE
SNAPS

A barguio—41 acres frui
'falfa land, 2 miles from

Finest froit and alfalfa ronch ir
Applegute valley, diteh wnd
right with place: $60 an sere; enny
ters,

0 aeres nch bottom

or al

station

206 Phipos Bullding,
Medford, Or.

!
i “"Not now!™ The professor nmvdl :

| The bent reselstion fer you

waler

land, 70 im
Hut there are plenty  high-grade fruit, 20 in young alfalfu,
fine buildings; $30,000; good tems.

‘SiskiyoulLandCo

I

CALL

andsee us in our New

|| Quarters, 108 W. Main
1| St., next door to York &!
1| Co. Realty Office.

os¢Rex MarKet
Huth & Pech Props. Phone 3071

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land # '4' Timber Laild
¥ ¥ Orchard Land = ¢

Residences L City Lots
Orchards and Mining Claims

volce |

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

RESOLVED

to make in te some lo un for
your next wmit, ¥ yeu waul
| ' somelhing ewl of the ordimary
! . We do the best work sud ebarge

the lowest priees.

W. W. EIFERT
THE PROGRESSIVE TAILOR

——
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i Medford Iron Works

E. G. TROWEBRIDEE, Proprietor.

i
i Foundry and Machinist

d 3 AN ¥ of Engines, Spraying Outhits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-

ghinery. Agents In Seuthern @regon for
FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.

B Badaas as ol 2o 2 d 22 as ol as 22 28 Ao as s AL oo As A St s 2o ol 2]

MEDFORD -

The JACKSON COUNTY REALTY COMP’Y

604 WEST TENTH STREET, OR 124 KING STREET,

- OREGON

Office In residence, corner West

our patrons.

Tenth and King Streets. Always prepared to show you the best Jack-

son county has in the real estate line from the unimproved land to the best bearing orchards, farm land
or stock ranches; also city property., The manager has had ten years' experience in the county, which
will aid the prospective purchaser.

Seeing Is knewing. We also have modern rooms to accommodate

Following are Some of our Good Buys

16 acres Newtowns

|

beuaring,

and
Spitz apples, 816,000 easy
terms; just ready to bear.

10 acres Newtown: and
Mpitz apules, d-year-old
trees; $5000. cusy terms,

Several nice gmall tracts
near town just coming in

360 acres 1 1-2 miles north
of Bagle Point, $18,000,
ecasy terms.

200 acres south Fagle
Point, $10000, e as y
terms,

House, two lots, well locat-
ed; price $1700; terms.

293 acres near coal mines,
#9000, easy terms,

ALSO AGENT FOR THE SNOWY
BUTTE ORCHARD,

Two lots, fine loeation,
$1500,

Several acre traets, fine lo-
cutibn to subdivide for
lots for sule.
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