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CHAITER VL

HAD fintshed (resslug next worn

Ing and was strupjplog oy things
togetber for il dey's campalgu
when | heard s shulling step
gpon the porch amd the door operned

gently without any previous

cereimany

of knocking, admitting Awedee with a
breakfast tray

“Mounsienr,” he sald, owlding o a
paniec towand the courtyvard, “Mlle
Ward Is ant there!™”

“What™ But ! did not shout the
word,

“Probably Mile. Ward has ouly come
to talk with Mme. RBrossard.”

“1 fear some of those people may
bhave told her you were here” he ven-
tured Insinuatingly

“Whiat people? 1 asked, drinking my

coffee calmly, yet, It must be confess-
ed, withour quite the deliberation 1
conld have wished

“Those who sty a~ I\'-'-‘..-' v evnY
Ing oo the wa the chatean Tt
might have recoguized™

*Tmpossibile 1 Knew none of

“Hut Mile, Ward Knows that v
here without doubt.”

“Why do yon say wo?

*"Ercanse she has ingquired for

< I 4
ward the doar \ 1 ¥
me at oncs

He saw the menace colline In 1
and linrriedls retreatod

“Monslear!” be gu d! backing nway
froos e, avd as e hitsd, fombling
bels i, d ot 1atel if the
door, be opened al scramt Z-.l ont
by a sort of spiral movemont round
the ca=ing. When I followed a mo-
ment jater, with my trups on wy
shoulder and the packet of sandwlches

in my pocket. he was out of sight
Miss Ellzaboth sat beneath the arbor
at the other eud of the courtyanrd, and
beside her stood the trim aud glossy
bay saddle horse that she had ridden
from Quesnay, his head outstretehed
above his mistress to paddle at the
vine leaves with a tremulons apper lip.
An expression In the lady's attitude
and alr which I instinctively con-
strued as histrionic seemed intended

to convey that she hud been kKept walt- |

ing. yet had waited without reproach,
and, although she must bave bheard me
coming, she did not look toward me
antil I was quite near and spoke her

Misa Eiizabeth sat beneath the arbor, and

beside her stood the saddle horse

name. At that she spring up quickls
enough and stretebhed out her band to
me.

“Hun to earth!" she cried,
8 stejr 1O meet e

“A pretty poor trophy of the chase,”
sald 1, “but proud that you ure s
killer.”

To my surprise and wystiticatiou Les
cheeks and brow fAusbed rosily. Ble

ndvancing

was obvicusly c~onsclous of it and
langhed,
“Dop’t Le cmbarrassed,” she said,
l‘l!l'
* “Yos, you, poor man! 1 suppose I
conldn’t bhave more thoroughly eom
promised you. Mme, Hrossard will
never belleve In your respectability
sgain.”

“Ok, yes, she will." said 1.
“What! A lodger who Las lsdles

Tarkington

Caprrigte 1WA By ihe MeClare Company
w e ven by e Hidgans Lompany

she  correctmd
whs staying at

"lLOllse  HIATIMAN
“Didu't you know she
Quesnay ¥

“1 guessed i, though Amedee got the
name confused. ™

“Yes: she's been Kind enough to look
after the place for us while we were
nway won't be back for an
other tem dayvs., and 1I've been over
swoeing an exhibltion for him o Lon
Afterward 1 1A a round of visits

Geaprge

don

tresome enongl, but ameng people It's
wall to keep In touch with o Gearge's
account”™

“1 see,” 1 sakl, with n grimness which
probably escaped her. “Rut how did
Mrs. Harman know that 1 was at Les
Trols Plgeons ¥*

“She et you ooy in the forest™—

“Pwice.” | Interrupted

V8 e Of conrse
th ticorge and me

nme vnly onee

she'd often heand 1
speak of you

“Bat how Jdid she know it was | and
where |

" n hungivl to a
lat 3 itre dhotel told Fer
e . i Ll you
Wy

11

i) 1
hir

"
i t { ) |

h | )

k tie r ut t
=rand 1 s

“He toid Tt t Wi ry

in vh LR
I ! Vi to look al.
iont i ] L

“Exquisite,” | answered

"E“,l"l'_\ one doos,"”

“I suppose she told you'—and now
I felt myself growing red that | be
haved llke a draonken aceobut when
she cawe upon me (o thl path?”

“No. Did you¥ eried Milss Ellza-
beth. with a readsy credullly which |
thought by Do weans prety Loulse

wWished she could have
what yoa were

sald tbhat she
bad a better look
painting

“Heaven bless her!™ 1 exclalmed
“Her reticence was angelio.”

“Yes, reticence,” Wy
companion, with encugh of the sutue
quality w make me look at her qulck-
I¥. A thio Hoe had been drawn across
her forebead

“You mean she's still reticent with
George? | ventured

“Yes," she answered sadly. "Poor
George always bopes, of course, in the
sllent way of his kind when they suf-
fer from such unfortunste passions,
and be walts"

“1 suppose that former husband of
hers recovered,”

“1 belleve he's sulil alive somew here.
Locked up., | bope!” sbhe fnished
crisply

“EBhe retained his name.” | observed.

“"Harmun?® Yes: she retained i1, At
all events she's rid of him.”

“It's hard.” | reflected aloud—"hand
to understand her making that mise
take, young as she was. Even io the
glimpse of ber I've had it was ensy
to see sometbing of what sbe's like—a
fine, rare, high type.”

“But you didn't know him, did yout”
Miss Elizabeth osked, with some dry
Tiens

“No." 1 answered. “] saw him twice
—once at the time of his accident—that
wus only 4 nightmare, his face cover
ed with”— | sbhivered. “But 1 had
caught a gllmpse of him on the bLonle-
vard, and of all the dreadiul"

“Ob, but be waso't always dreadful,”
she Interposed quickly. “He was &
fascinating sort of person, quite charm-
ing and good leoking, when she ran
away with him, though be was horri-
bly dissipated even then. He ulwayn
bad been that., Of course she thought
she'd be able to straighten him out,
poor girl! Bhe tried for three years—
three years it burs one to think of!
You see, It wust bave been something
ery like o ‘grand pussion’ to bold ber
through a palu three years long ™

“Or trewendonus pride,” sald 1
men muke mo wid world of it for the

sl has sald

"rest of us. There was good old George,

B true and straight a man as ever
lived''—

“And she took the other! Yes"
George's aister lnughed sorrowfully.

“But George and sbhe bave both sur-
vived the mistake," | went on, with
confidence. “iler tragedy must bave
taught ber some lmportant differences,
Haven't you a notion she'll be tremen-

callimg upen him at 6 o'clock In the dously glad to see himn when he comes

morniug!
shoulder,” she rattled on. liughlog,
“though there's many could be bolder,
and perbaps you'd (ot me walk a bit
of the way with you If youre for the
road.”’

“Perhaps 1 wilL™ snid 1. She enught
up her riding skirt, fastening It by u
clugp at ber side, and we passed ogl
through the wrchway wod went slowiy
slong the road bordering the forest,
ber borse followiug cbedlently at half
rein's lengtih.

“When did you hear that I was at
Muwe, Brossard's?” 1 asked.

“Ten minules after [ returned e
Quesnay late yesterday afternoon’”

“Who teld you?”

o
i i el ! i e
“Yuu nn Mrs, larrubee Hlat

. to ber cousin's

But your bupdle's on your pack from Aweries

“Ab, 1 do hope so!" she cried, “You
see, I'm feariug that be hopes 8o, too—
to the degree of counting oo it.”

“You don't count ou It yourself "

8he shook Ler head. “With apy oth-
er woman | should.”

“Why oot with Mre, Harman

“Cousin Louise has her ways,” sald

 Miss Elzabeth slowly, aud, whether |

she could not farther expisio her
doubts or whether she would not, that
was all 1 got out of her on the subject
ut the time., 1 asked ope or two more
questions, but my companion merely
shook ber head agalo, alludiog vaguely
“waysn.” Then she
brightened suddenly and Inguired
when | wonld have my things sent up
o the few s {roam the inn

At the pisk of n misondersiunding

“Wo- |

which | felt T could (Il afford | resist.
wl ber Kind bospltadity, and the uvut
come of It wits that there should be o
Kind of armistice, o begin with my
dinding at the chatean that evenlog
I anybaody over el you" was her
“that you are the

SUFpPrising ftguiry

gquoerost man of these looes
N anevered. YDon't you think
Ful're n gqueerer woman ¥

Footle!™ she orled scornfally e
Tt your woods and gour wousdsen g
Ing!™*

Her by horse doparted at o smart
Enit

My work was gecomplished after a
fashion more or ledas desultory that
| I I hodd wmiuy  absent mvinents,
was rostloss sud walked more than 1
pointed nod retarned to the inn eartier
than usunl

While dressing | sent word to 'ro
fessor Ierodee that 1 should vot be
nbie to Joln him ot Jdinner that evening

Miss Ellzalwih bhad the cournge to
take wme onder ber wings when 1 are
rived In neceptance of bwr lnvitation,
placing me upon ber left at dinver, but
sprightiier calls than mive dewanded
nid ocenpled her nttention. At wy oth
e elde sat a mngnitdeently apholstered
lady who offersd & floe shoulder and
the rear wall of n collar of poarls for
my observation throughout the evening
A8 she jenned forwand tnlking eagerly
with a male personnge across the ta-
ble. This was a prince ending In “akl."
He permitted himself the slight vagary
of wenring a gold Lrncelet, and per
hapa this flavor of romance drew the

) bl
The l-'.n-.-.-ll‘r was Jdeawing to A close

whett Miss Flizabeth teaned toward
e mnd spueke

“Anne EHlott, yousler, s asking vou
A question,” she repentsd, nisndding nt

“Wh-.

and what (s the gl

Fiuus »ram

per FY whie asked

& vers pretiy girl down and goross the
table from me. Miss Anue Elllot's st
tractive voloe Lad previcusly eonbled
me to recognize her as e youug we
wun who bhad threatened to serenade
Les Trols Pigeons

*1 beg your pardon,'
log her

“1 bear you're at Les Trols I'igeons,”
sald Miss Elllott,

“Yea?”

“Would you mind telling us some-
thing of the mysterlous Narcissus?"

“If you'll be more definite,” 1 retura-
el in the tone of a question,

“I menn a recklessly charming vislon
with a white tie and white bhair and
white lannels,” she suld.

“Oh."” snid 1. “he'n not mysterious.”

“But be &" sbe returped. 1 insist
on his belng mysterlovs. rarely. grand-
ly, strangely mysterious! You will
let me think This young lady
bud a whimmical manoer of emphusiz-
Ing words unespectedly. with n breath-
less Inteusity that approached violence,
A bhablt dangercusly contaglous amonug
nervous persons, so that 1 answersd
slowly out of s fear that | might echo
It

“He's & Young Awerican,
troctive, very simple”

“Dut be's mad!” she lnterrupted.

“Oh, no!™ | snid hastily

“But he Is! A person told me so In
a garden thin very afternoon,” she
went on eageriy—"a person with a
rake and ever so many moles an hix
ehin, This person told me all about
bim, His pame s Ollver Baffren, and
he's in the churge of & very large doc.
tor and quite, quite mad!”

“Jenn Ferrer, the gardener,” | sald
' deliberntely aud with venow, “is fast
acquiriug notoriely In these paris as
| an ldiot of purest ruy, aud be had his
faformation from ancther whose con-
tinuance unhauged Is every bhour more
| miraculons.”

1 sald, address.

TN

very at

“How ruthless of you,” cried Miss
{ Elllott, with exaggerated reproach,
Mwhen 1 have bad such a thrilling

bappiness all day In belleviong that
rlotously bLeautiful creature mad! If
be Isn't, why does he Lave ap enor-
mous doctor with bhlm%"

“This I8 romance!” 1 retorted.,
doctor Ix Professor Keredeco,
ously kuvown In this country, but not
ns a physiclun, and they are followlog

“The

some form of sclentife research to-[

gether.”

The windows had been thrown open, !
Mins |
Elizabeth led the way outdoors with |

allowlng passage to o veranda,

the prince. | enught & Dpal glimpse of
| Mrs, Harmanp, which revesled thut she
was looking at me with tensity, but
with the movemsnt of futervening
groups 1 lost bheér. Miss Elllott polnt-
odly walted for me unti' 1 come round
the table, then atinched e delailely
by taklog my aroy wecompuoying bher
wetdon with n ducaliug winlie

OO { T
4 DL Ml culidty Wi Wy G

lustrl- |

the brosd (ereace Delow, with n lug
Hion risk I the uky I descentdmd
| slu) i ohuarge Lhis pretty one
abier, nllowsd et sedt e mt fhe
mosd rerote oF B tabides nond me ol
withonst e filin win will vl
| OF lers 10 the matter of colfes dud ol
Wrelivs YAnd pow wlwy waial il
that Pye done so el for vobre dea
vl lepes nblid cotnfort, ook dpe at t
ity mosom and tell e wi)ct
it el oy elbiow o Cliw Ay il
rul that protected the tervace o
wl ding ber eves from the moautigh
wl ber hatud, #affocted (0 gnae 0l ni
ara Ly Whe and whnt =t
glotions #iritperY she asked
Resisting an Impwise 1o chile ip
wit her bumior, | oguve her so ey
el onimtnonplace an acveouut of oy
Yo teberpdd ot the fnp that | pevsent
Iy Tl myself abnndoned to solitade

LI

I ot Know Wwilwie o go nlie
Copriioesl us shie rose e o (TU TORE T T
v ¢ e ot painfal te on glel of
my intelligeace, but 1 cannot Hager iy
your shle in ruth ng nge lost s
interest for me. nml | prefer to bwlleve
Mro dean Ferver, (F rhat s the gentle
s paae, 1A Join Miss Ward aod
Uressie  Ingie  yonder but L ressie
would e hudignant, | shall soothe wy I
Burt withh sweelest alre. Adivu

WIth thutr =he minde ave 0 sotomn
conrtesy and depacted, a pretty e |
fgure, ool LT e nItrpceliyvepess, e
stronge  moonlight, nal wWilth Bl
shimmering wyer ber blopd or o and |
sploshing  beight MNONE e n
uf hvr k=

vl [t | |
I " i !
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Bargains For
Buyers

I peres, 81 e were, e e

viie

hargnin,

CITY PROPERTY.

Now five-room house apd four lots
for 82500: with terms.

New five-room modern bungalos
on King street, for 82000

10 acres adioining the eity lmi

for $600 per aere.  This 4 a splendi

proposition for snhdivision I :
.

HUNTLEY-KREMER CO., b4

214 Fruaitgrowers” Bank bldg :
Phone 3401 .

.

13

REAL .
*

.

ESTATE
.

.

-

i

SNAPS
-

A bargawn—41 aeves frwil or al-,

< Walés Trem stalwn.
and alfalfa ranch in

falfa land,
Fionest fruit

Applegate valley, diveh and waler
rmbl with place; $60 nn nere; ensy |
eTIA.

rm ACRES of timber seven mlles

from Medford for sale or trade |
Three timmber and homestead relln-
gquishments for msalé cheap

Money to loun on city property

SiskiyoulandCo
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CALL

and see us in our New
Quarters, 108 W. Main
St., next door to York &
Co. Realty Office.

'

2¢Rex MarKet

Huth & Pech Props. Phene 3071

|
z.......’....l.Q.......O..0'.0.000.‘...‘0.000000..0.

i
:
'
i
i
s
:
:
:
s
:
i

——

il

REAL ESTATE

Farm Land

Residences
Orchards and

T e s R L R R R R R Y

—

@ ¥ Orchard Land

Medford Realty Co

Room 10, Jackson County Bank Building

W Timber Land
W

e City Lots
Mining Claims

O O e O e S e s e e e S s AR S RN

RESOLVED

T'he hest

o mnke

for

e to un for

resnlution yon
s (0
vour next sait, if you want
somethuug oul of the ordinary
We do the besxt work and eharg:

the lowest prices.

W. W. EIFERT
THE PROGRBSAIVE TAILOR

*

? 0090004800000 8800 00880800

R R R R e e R e S e AR S i

A R R S R

Medford Iron Works

E. 6. TROWBRIDGE, Propristor.

Foundry and Machinist

All ¥'n.  of Engines, Spraying Outtits, Pumps, Bollers and Ma-
.ehimry Agents In Southern Oregon for
: FAIRBANKS, MORSE & CO.

P e R R TR o o

D R e R R R R R

206 Phipps Bullding, Medford, Or.

MEDFORD -

The JACKSON COUNTY REALTY COMP’Y

604 WEST TENTH STREET, OR 124 KING STREET.

. OREGON

[}

Office In residence, corner West Tenth and Ming Streets. Always prepared to show you the best Jack-
son county has In the real estate line from the wnimproved land to the best bearing orehards, farm land
or stock ranches; alse city preperty. The manager has had fen years' experience In the county, which
will aid she prospective purchaser, Seeing Is knewing. We also have modern rooms to accommodate

our patrons.

Following are Some of our Good Buys

hearing,

16 acres Newtowns and
Spitz apples, $16,000 easy
terms; just ready to bear.

10 acres Newbown and
Spitz apples, 4-year-old
trees; $5000, easy terms.

Several nice soall tracts
near town just coming in

260 aeres 1 1-2 miles north
of Eagl “18.000,

Casy LeFIDS.

200 aeres south FEagle
Point, $10,000, easy
terms,

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

203 acres near coal mines,
$9000, eagy terms,

(0 AGENT FOR THE SNOWY
BUTTE ORCHARD.

AlLs

Two lots, fine location,
$1500,
Several acre tracts, fine lo-

cation to suieliv

lots for sale.




