VERNONIA EAGLE, VERNONIA, OREGON

CHAPTER Xl

o . T

NTENSE as was the Joy of the
l three persons, who a little later
set out toward the Homestead
the old yvellow dory, they were a
gllent trio.

Horatlo, pulling at the oars, was
pnusually earnest, Sylvia turned
the ring on her finger reflectively
and Stanley Heath looked far out

over the water, too deep In thought

to be consclous of either of them.
When, however, the boat swung

Into the channel, Sylvia spoke,

“Hortie and 1 are not coming
with you, Mr. Heath,” she sald
“We will stay behind, Only do,
please, promise me one thing. Do

not tell Marcla the whole story be-
fore we have a chance to hear it
There are ever so many connecting
links 1 am ecurlous beyond words
to have you supply.”

“Such as—7

“The jewels in the first place, 1
ean hardly walt to have that mys-

tery solved.'

“The jewels are no mystery at
all. I ean satisfy your mind about
those here and now They were
Joan's--Mrs. Heath's Her malid
Corinne. took them and disap

peared. Soon afterward, purely by
accident, 1 met Paul Latimer, a
friend who lives on Long Island,

and during the eourse of our con-

versation, he asked If 1 knew a
good man servant, saying that
Julien, thelr butler, had just given

notice that he was to be married to
Corinne, the new parlor n.aid, and
return with her to France,

“The woman's
qaught my attentlon,

name Instantly

“Why shouldn't 1 do a bit of
sleuthing on my own account?
“Thus far the detectives Joan

and I had hired had made no head
way at locating the jJewels,

“Why shouldn't |
it myself? 1 got a boat and cruised
tlong to the Latimers’ at whose
house I had frequently stayed, and
with the habits of whose household
I was famillar, My plan was to

have a try at

in 1
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arrive early In the morning before |
the family was astir and eatebh the |

parlormald alone at her work.
“Should she our Co
rinne, I would boldly confront her
with the theft and demand the jew-
gls: If, on the other hand,
turned out to be another person al
together, It would be perfectly easy
by falling
ntance with Paul,
worked to a

prove to be

she

to expl my presence
pack on my acqua
“Well, my scheme
dot.
“l reached the Latimers’ oanob
served : found Corrine alone stralght-

ening up the lbrary; faced her and
femanded jewels
“The

gnew the game was up, and, with

the

instant she saw me she

st more ado, produced the 18
from her pocket, shouldering all
the blame.

“Julien, she protested, knew noth

ng of the theft. He was a self- |
respecting, honest man he |
pe told of what she had done It
xould end everything between themn
She loved him. Indeed It was be

qause of him she had committed the

‘rime

‘It proved they had been en
gaged some time id long before
ad ngreed to save ir money and |
sometime pool It so they might be
parried and buy a lttle home lr.I
France |

“Jullen had saved consclentious- |
ly: but Corrine had been extrava
{__;.m[ and let the major part of her
earnings slip through her fingers
He was now asking how much she
had lald aslde and to her conster
pation she found she had
nothing

» was ashar
“What could she s
id not
her to

know

“She di
prompted
She had

the Jjewels
in all

take
atal

never stolen before

—

| to

| have

life.
constantly
never occurred to her to approprl

had
and It

been
had

diamonds
her c:

The
in

her

ate them. It had

mad temptation e
need of money and she had yielded
to it without thought Scarcely
were the gems in her possession be-
fore regretted her actlon and
longed to undo It. She would have
taken them back had she not feared
the consequences
should not be
done. If her

been sudden,

ted by the

a

she

She begged Julien
told what had
crime could Ccon-

she

he

cealed from him she was willing to |

make any restitution 1 demanded

“Perhaps 1 was a sentimental
fool. Anyway 1 simply could not
gee It my duty to hand the unhappy
creature over to the
destroy Julien's faith in her; wipe
out the future had set her
heart upon. 1 felt if given a chance
she would make

authorities:
she
g
would remain
lent, I pocketed the gems and came
away.
“Whether 1 acted

wrongly 1 do not know,

ood,

“Promising 1 8-
4

rightly or

“1 suppose by this time the two
are married and on their way to
France. 1 believe Corinne told the
truth and that under other influ-
ences she will become an excellent
wife and mother. At least she has
the opportunity.

“The other half of my tale—the

half 1 never foresaw nor planned—
i illiar to you

he fog that drove me out of my
course; my shipwreck
and lllness; of Currier.
our old famlly servant; the chaln
of circumstances that brought
me the calawmities from which I have

subsequent

the coming

upon

pitched without ceremony Into A&
strange environment among persons
who knew nothing of my back-
ground. What would they make of
me? How rate me when cut off
from my real setting? 1 resolved
to try out the experiment. Women
are sald to be Inquisitive, particu-
larly those living In lsolation, My
advent could not but stimulate ques-
tions. 1 thought It would
amusing adventure to clrcumvent
not only your curiosity but also that

be an

of the village,

“1 placed scant dependence on

iinine  discernment and con-

ancy.

“When | went to the war, | left
behind a girl who pledged herself
to love and wait for me. When 1
came back it was to find her mar-

| ried to my best friend. The dis-

|m|\t'1'_\' ghook my confidence In hu- |
man 1 ure, and especially Iin wom

{ en, to its foundations. 1 derlded
:Eu\'i'. vowing 1 never would marry

|:1|||] be made a puppet of a second
time,

“The remainder of the story you
know,

"1 stumbled, a stranger, Into your
home and Instantly you set a1
naught all my preconceived theorles
of womanhood by believing In me
with vnreasoning faith. You asked
no questions. You did not even ex

1 hibit a legitimate curiosity Iin the

just extricated myself—these are an |

old story. The only thing that now
remains to clear my sky I8 for me
ht myself with Marcia."”

hat will be easy,” smiled Syl

“1 wish 1 thought so,"” was Heath's
moody answer,

L] L] L] . L] L .

She was not in the house when at
lust Stanley Heath overtook
but far up the beach tossing drift-
wood Into the surf for Prince Hal
retrieve
The man paused, watching them,
Hatless, her splendld body aglow
with exercise, Marcia had the free
dom and wholesomeness of a young
athlete. Yet with all her strength
mupscular ease, there was
grace unmistakably femlinine In her
every movement.

When turned and saw him
she uttered a faint cry, but she did
advance to meet him,
did that, racing the

and a

she

not
Hal
utt
he came,

A second and the dog was agaln
at Marcia's side, and In this ecstasy
of delight he continued to run back
and forth until Stanley Heath had
covered the sandy curve that Inter
vened and himselfl beslde her

up beach

stom

have come
k—come to ask your forgiveness
ged vou the night

we parted and In anger spoke words

In—dearest—I

1 misj Crue

1 had no right to k. Forglve
we, dear! Forgive me! Can you?
“l1 forgave you long y—hefors

you asked,” she
“Forgave without
—how like you!
do that. You
than
been

whispered
understanding
jut you must nol
more to
you know, Marcia. |
proud, unbelieving, un
worthy of a love like yours. | have
inde yoo suffer—suffer needlessly
Listen what 1 tell and
then see If you can still forgive”
Turning

the

have forgive

in me

to have to
they walked slowly along
shore.

have told
1 how 1 came
at had 1 not
conceived the ldea of tes yo1
The plan to conceal my story came
to me as a form of sport—a subtle
‘hological game. Here I was

“1 could
jewels an

ontset

you the
then

suddenly

about
by

the

sing

‘ing shrill yelps of welcome as
|

pecullar network of clreumstances
that entangled me. You were a new
type of 1 and 1 regarded
with wonder,

“8tin 1
sure that If
trust In me
therefore, 1
break It
cles in

yYou
was satisfied. |
far
crumble and
deliberately to
throwing
When
me 1 put
withiholding
could

cont

not
pressed

felt
too your
would
tried

down by

its pathway.
in wpon
to further tests by
explanations 1
It was a
IS

obsta
susp
clon closed you
the
easlly have
m
eg selfish and cruel
arly have 1 pald for . Buat m
ast remember that If I caused yon
suffering 1 have suffered also

“For Mar It ali 1
loved you. from the

made, itihle plece

and

through
I recognized

moment I first looked Into your eyes
L |

that a force mightier than ourselves |

drew

us together—a force not to

s
. .r" ﬁ # # o

| As He Held Her in His Arms, the

Last Shadow That
Them Melted Away

Separated
w denled. Nevertheless,
ence |

new |

g0 hitte

had been my
vield to this strang
stead | it
strength, giving my love rely

figh inch
to

red not
In

all may

exp

PWEeT

opposed with

by

| sensed be in

“You, o

n the other ha

known

hetrayal, but

like myselfl

you had taken the larger view and
allowed it to warp or mar your
look on life. When love came

knocking a second time, vou wers

her (oo |.r..",.-t I
but

answer i,

ifTection wi the sin
erity so charact
“1 do not deserve su love

“Beslde the largeness of your na

ture my own shows Itself childisn
—a small, poor thing for which 1
blush,

“Help me to erase the past

“1 love you with my whole soul
dear. Everything In
My life I8 worth nothing unless you
share it

“Will you?

“Ah, you need not fear, Marel
Sylvia has told me everything. [

me loves you

In-tt'll, there i8 not amnd never haas
been a barrier to our marri We
have misunderstood one another
Let us do so no longer.

“1 am 4 free man—aequitted
Come to me and let us begin life
afresh.”

She came then, swiftly

As he held her In his arms, the
lagt shadow that separated (hem
melted away

- . . - L . L

Ut w of the noonday
sun, they walked back toward the
Homestead, hand in hand

Syvivia ecame running 1o meel

throwing her arms abomt

them and

wonld bewitch him. That's why he
o nlce

He reully is

became panic-stricken, be
him—for

lamb."

to my sake

n {
Sylvia stepped to the plazza

“Horatio,” called she Imperiously.

“Come out here right away and
meet your Aunt Marcia, And please
Stanley, forgive me for mistaking
you for a bandit. I'm dreadfully

mortified, Stlll, you must admit eir
evidence
All of

shifting sand

cumstantial was strong

agalnst you which |

IOV s

on what 8 rest

our
characters!"

rather our reputations, dear
Heath corrected.

ITHE END.]

SO WHAT?

Marcin, kissed her,
| *“Everything is all right—1 can
| see that,” she cried. “Oh, I am so
glnd—so glad for both of you!
“Why, 1 Just could not st it |
you were not happy, because | am
s0o happy myself. Hortie is here
you know. Didn't Stanley tell you?
Why, Stanley Heath, aren’t you “Ar., PPorter, you're such delight-
| ashamed to forget all about Hortle (D1 [GAmpADS | lave 1o be- Witk
and me? Yes, Hortle came this iy
| morning. We're engaged. See my | YO i "
| [hardipmpe ; “Yes it Is what my wife says
ring! w that you are delightful
| ‘Ring " repeated Heath., “"Merey company ¥
m us, Marcia, you must have na “Oh, no. that yon love to be with
| ring. I cannot allow this youns me."
sprite of a nlece to outdo yon, |1 ol
I.HII afrald 1 was not as rjaru--'i:I-.'n-I Cow Has Three Stomachs
| as Mr. |1|I!‘. however, Still, In 0 cow or steer there are three
| produce a ring, suen stomachs and each one Iz edible, a
dear, vou -I|.:IF wenr . | fact few people know Ihe frst
can get something belter.” gtomach I8 the one commonly
He slipped from his litle finger | pnown and s as tripe. On the
he wronght-gold ring with lIts bean inside, It is very rough and of a
tifully cut diamond | yellow color, resembling a  very
“I—I—do not need a ring,” mur | s,arse honeyeomb bedsnred I'he
EIII‘II!'I| she, drawing back and pw gecond stomach Is much the same
| ting her hands nervously behind | 46 the first only the netting Thside
her. | is muech coarser and each mesh Is
|  “Of course you do,” Interposed | pight sided. This tripe Is known as
Sylvia. “"How absurd! A ring 18| the “thimble,” The third, and last
part of being engaged,” tripe I8 like a book with many
: “A very, very surall part,” Marela | leaves, both short and wide but
AnsSwere all joined to one central hinge
| “Nevertheless, It 1s a part,” the | Thia tripe I8 Known loeally as the
| girl L. ™ome, don't he silly | “Bible” but its correct name Is
Let Stanley put it on”™ many-plies.—Montreal Herald
| Playfully she caught Marecin's |
! uls and imprisoning them, drew Gold in California
i them :'n:'\\:||'!|. The Arst discovery of gold In
| On the left one glistened a nar Ifort wae In 1842 near the
row gold band. ¥ indo  miggion 8
“Jason's!" crled Sylvia. “Juson's! | geles No real lmg wias nt
I'ake it off and give it to me. You | tached to the |
owe nothing to Jason. Even I, a | runry 9, 1548,
Howe, would not have you preserve | of James W | P OVerseer
longer that worn out allegianee of a mill owned by John A, Sulter,
her would my mother. The past | found a plece of nngget in a mill
ig des You have closed the e rivce on o hranch of the Sacramento
upon It You sald so yourself, Ney river pnear Colomn ry
I--r' think of It ain. You belong to | staried the Il ru i
Stanley now—to Stanley and te no | James W. Mn 1] "
one else,” il almost penndl na neain
Ag she spo Svivia took the &l
ring from the older woman's han: —
and held it high in the alr
“The past Is dead,” she repeated H=trier o
“and the last reminder of t—is vitlley  of
gone,” 1) 1K)
| There was a gleam as the g It Is une
band spun aloft and itching an of
nst ¥ glory lisun arennx
| e ) tha TN feot
marked f the In ’
ireakers 0Kt & shsesry i
| L LLLA ) l Ik ¢ e of
| ner 1w P d4 Uhiness 11 n in
w L founid m
e, It was f 1
re an 1 I & century ago
xhien It s mnred by the Sikhis
VI8 r. This ia the Symptoms of Hysteria
grentest ¥ of I | Fhers Hysteria, & morbld state of the
must not be even n wdow I o Nervoins sy viriety
Kiss me. Marein, and eon of B W fever,
Hortle. Poor dear He bkl e of or
n il hie | g ult to
0 ¥ Ntate
g behind | penlter Montuna
t conx [ n (" eekly Some t e
§ At ed with recu
Yo nust N elis 1= L | Oaver n e
gre riod o i Terent sur
I mude g il ' by his
| told h v conditior T da




