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CHAPTER ' X1,
HERE wag a sllence, for if the
dazzled young man could have

spoken at all be could have

found nothing to say; and, per
baps, the lady wonld not trust her own
volee Just then, Hls eyes had fallen
agin, He was too dazed and, in truth,
too panic stricken now to look at ber,
thongh If he had been guite sure that
she was part of a wonderful dream he
might have dared. Bhe was seated be-
aide him, and had banded him her par-
asol In a Mttle way which seemed to
fmply that of cotrse he had reached for
it, so that | wes to be meen how used
she was to Mve all tiny things done
for her, though this was not then of his
tremulous observing. He did percelve,
however, that he was to fur] the daluty
thing. He pressed the catch and let
down the top timidly, as If fearing to
break or tear it, and as It closed, held
mear his face, he cought a very falnt,
pweed, spley emanation from It lke
arild roses and cinoamon,

He did not know her, but his timid-
ity and a strange little choke In hils
throat, the sudden fright which bad
solged him, were not caused by em-
barrassment. He had no thought that
she wus one he had known, but could
not for the moment recall. There was
nothing of the awkwardness of that
No; he was overpowered by the mira-
¢le of this meeting. And yet, white
with marvellng, he felt it to be so
much more touchingly a greater happl-
ness than he bhad ever known that at
first It was Inexpressibly sad.

At Inst he heard her volce agnin,
shaking n little, a8 she snld;

“1 am glad you pemembered.”

“Remembered what?” he faltered,

“Then you don't? she cried. “And
yet you came."

“Came here, do you mean?*

“Yen—now, ut noon.”

“Ah!" he half whigwred, unable to

speak aloud, “Waf It you who
sald—who sald: ‘Remember!  Across—
acroms’ "'

“iAcross Maln strect bridge at

noon! * she fnished for him gently.
“Fen"

He took a deep breath In the wonder
of It. “Where was it you sald that?"
he asked slowly, ““Was It last night?"
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thinking they were to go home, bellke
to foody

The lady laughed again. “Don’t let
'him spoll my parasol. And I must
warn you now: Never, never tread on
my skirt! I'm very irritable about such
things!"”

He had taken three or four uncertaln
backward steps from her, Bhe sat be-
fore him, radiant with Inughter, the
loveliest ereature he had ever seeu,
but between him and this charmiog
vislon there swept, through he warm,
scented June alr, a vell of snow like a
driven fog, and half obscured In the
heart of It a young girl stood knee deep
fn a drift plled against an old plcket
gate, her black waterproof and shabby
skirt flapping in the blizzard like torn
salls, one of her hands outstretched to-
ward him, her startled eyes fixed on
his,

“And, obh, how llke you,' sald the
lady; "how llke you and nobody else In
the world, Joe, to bave a yellow dog!"

“Arlel Tabor!"

His lips formed the words without
sound,

“Ian't It about time?" she sald. “Are
strange ladles In the habit of descend-
ing from tralng to take you home?"

Onece, upon a white morning long ago,
the sensational progress of a certaln
youth up Main street had stirred Ca-
‘naan. But that day was as nothing to
this. Mr., Bantry had left temporary

of the two young people who passed
slowly nlong the street today It waw
petrifaction, which seemingly threat.
ened In several Instances (most nota-
bly that of Mr. Arp) to become perma-
nent.

The lower portion of the street, lined
with three and four story bulldings of
brick and stone, rather grim and hot
facades under the midday sun, afford-
od little shade to the church comers,
who were working homeward In pro-
cesslonal little groups and clumps,
none wilking fast, though none with
the appearance of great lelsure, since

nelther rate of progress would bave
been esteemed befitting the day. The
growth of Canann, steady, though nev-
er startling, bad left almost all of the
churches downtown, and Main street
the principal avenue of communication

{between them and the “resldence sec-

“Pon't you even know that you came ,Klon." 8o today the Intermittent pro-

to meet me?

“l—onme to—to meet—you!"

Bhe gave & little pitylng ery, very
near a sob, seelng his utter bewilder-
ment,

“It was like the strangest dream In
the world,” sbhe mald. "You were at
the station when 1 came last night.
You don't remember at all?

His eyes dowpeast, his face burning
bhotly, he couldl only shake his head.

“Yes," she continued, *1 thought ne
one would be there, for 1 had not
written to say what traln I should
take, but when 1 stepped down from
the platform you were standing there,
though you dldu't see me at frst—not
mutll 1 had ealled your same and ran
to you, You sald, ‘T've come to meet
you' bhut you sald It gueerly, I thought.
And then you ealled a carriage for me.
But you wseemed so strange. You
couldn’t tell bow you knew that T was
eoming, and-—and then |1 understood
you weren't yourself, You were very
quiet, but I knew-—1 knew! Bo | made
you get into the carrlage—and -and®—

Bhe fallerad to & stop, and with that
shame liself brought him courage. e
turned and fuced her. Bhe had lifted
her handkerchief to her eyes, but at
his movement she dropped It, and it
was not so much the delicate lovell
ness of hor face that he saw then ns
the tears upati ber cheoks

“Ah, poor bay!™ she ¢riml,
I knew !

*You-you took me home?”

“You told me where you Hved,” she
answersd. “Yes, 1 took you home"

*1 dou't understand.” he stammered
bhuskily. “1 don't understand.”

Bhe leaned toward him slightly, look-
Ing at him with great lntentness

“You dldn't kpow e last night
ghe sald. Do you know me now ¥

“1 knew!

For answer he conld only stare at
her, dumfounded e Hftedd oo un
gteady band toward her appealiugly.

put the wnoper of the lndy s she saw
the truth underwent an Apeil change.
She drew back lightly, He was fa-
vored with the wost delicions low
laugh be had ever boand, and by some
magiec whisk which sbe accomplished
there was uo sign of tears about her,
S“ALh ' glad you're the shine, Joo!™
she sald. “You never woukl or could
' glad you're the
chauged,
though that fsn't why yof have for
gotten me. You've forgotten we be
oause you pever thought of we, Per

H

bad changed a great deal as |
'.‘l
He started, leaning back from her
“Ah" she laughed, “that's it}

-
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'sidewnlks from @

cesslon stretched along the new cement
little below the
square to upper Maln street, where
maples lined the thoroughfare and the
mansions of the afMuent stood amwong
pleasant lawns and shrubberies,

It was late, for this had been a cow
munion Sunday, and those far ln ad
vance, who had already reached the
pretty und shady part of the street,
were members of the churches where
services hud been shortest, though few
in the long parade looked as If they
had been attending apything very
short, and many beads of famlilies were
erlsp in thelr replles to the theological
Inquiries of thelr offspring. The men
lmparted largely a gleom to the itin-
erant copcourse, most of them wearing
bot, long black conts and having wilt.
ed thelr ecVars, the ladles relleving
this gloom sowewhat by the lighter
tints of thelr gurments, the spick and
span little girls relieving it greatly by
thelr white dresses and thelr faces, the
lntter bright with the hope of Bunday
lee crenm, while the boys, experiencing
solne soluce In that they were finally
out where n person could at least
scrateh himself If he had to, yet op
pressed by the decorous necessities of
the day, marched aloug, furtively
planning bebind imparturbably secre
tive countenances varlous meuns for
the later dispersal of an odious monot-
ony,

Usually the conversation of this long
string of the homeward bound was
not too frivelous or worldly Nay; It
properly loclined to discussion of the
seraon,

it was a serlous and seemly Bunday
parade, the propriety of whose beha-
vior was today almost d=sintegrated
when the lady of the bridge walked up

the streot In the shadow of o ey lay
| ender parasol carrled by Joseph Lou
| den I'he congregation of the church
across the square- that to which Joe's
atepaunt had been jate—was just de

1 should wot bave konown you if

little twist of the bead you al-
~lige r-well, you
I must bave told you a thousand

bouching, almost in mass, upon Main
street whon these two went by, It ls
| not quite the truth to say that all ex-
| cept the ebildren vame to a dead halt,
but it I8 not very far from it The alr
was thick with subdued exclamations
| and whisperings,

Here Is no mystery. Joe wuas prob
ably the only person of respectable
derivation I Canaau who hbad pot
known for weeks that Ariel Tabor was
o her way bowe And the news that
she had arvived the uight before bad
been widely disseminated on the way
o church, eatering church, 1n ¢hurch
(even sof) and coming out of church
| An sccount of her bhouse lu the Ave

lmu- Henrl Martin and of her portralt

That 0 the Balon—a wysterious bLusiness W

wany and vot lacking lu grandeur for
that—had occupled two columns lu

fore when Joe had found Llwself lu-

paralysis in his wake, but in the case \

en recognized

men;
meanor of th

the Sabbath,
od—und walkls
den!

Arlel flushed

neas, hut it wa

skino of old,
gone long azxo,
her mercly pin
a dolicats ros
cheeks to her
donwn riscs,

|

and If auythin
the glamour al
been thila bLlus
gtand It, but w

bled.

Those
for him only b
Truly, he saw

g, und when
clump of peop

working thelr v
In the woods,
He kept tryl

he could not, |

one boy treats #
womuan of the
been embarrass

wirl, ns on the
she kigsed o lo
from the bandn

happen agaln,
heard himself
bor," .
meht to bave
ngo,” she sald,
“1 did know
answered, 1
everything you
fore you said
now"'—

strange now."”

now I'd know."
“Somehow,"”

of the staring

her may have
novelty. A gl

wis today.

Under the
startel they
deal,

everything whi
lis return to th

would begin to
too breathless
the marvelous

the year before
gently. “He Ul
er fellows did |
Hked him
there.”
After a little

she must be go
“I'hen—then-
ruefully.
“Why ¥

mwe. Perhaps,
stand, Wasn't
to meet you
bridge 1"

Iu answer &h
stralght for th

with laughter

herself, plnced

handle of It |
| took his arm.
| demur on the
| He did not kng

who gaped and stared we

tlon even his cars grew red
pot secm probable that It wonld ever

At this she seemod amused.

SYCRIOres
had not talked n
There had been long silences, al-
mwost all her questions concerning the
period of his runaway nbsence.
appeared to know and to understand

Ie

took the pardasol from bl

her Infallibly at first

glance, even those who had quite for-
gotten her. And the women told their
bence the

!lo:-

few

un-Bunday-like

e procession, for

towns hold It more unseemly to stand
and stare at passershy, especlally on

But Arlel Tavor returt
12 with—with Joe Lou

n little wheu she per-

ceived the extent of thelr consplenon

g not the bingh that Jow

reraembored bad reddened the tanne
for her

brow nness
thouvg'y It had pot et
Ik nnd white. This wus
Iness rislng from
temples, a8 the earlle
f there had beean ma

words loft in Joe he would have calleu
it a divine Llush,

It fagcinated bhim

g could have deepensn
wnut her It would bave
h. He did oot under

hen hie saw It he gtum

o
lurs In the background
"Ien ne trees wWilk
it becume necessary to

step out to the curb in passing s=ome

le It wad to him as Ir

Ariel nnd he, enchantedly alone, were

vay through underbrush

ng to realize that this

lady of wonder wns Ariel Tabor, but

fe conld not connect the

shabby Ariel, whom be bad treated as

inother, with this young
world, He had always
od himself and aghnmed

of her when anything she did made
nim remembor that, after all, she was a

dny he ran away when
ck of his halr escaplng
ge. With that recollec-
It aid

The next Ipstant he
calling bher *“Miss Ta-

“You
called me that years
“for all yon knew me."
her—you, 1 mean' he
nsed to know nearly
were golng to soy be
it. It seems strange

“Yas," she Interrupted, “It does seem

“Samehow,” he went on, “1.doubt if

she echoed, with fine

gravity, “1 doubt It too.”
Although he bhad so dlm a perception

and whispering which

greeted and followed them, Ariel, of
course, was thoroughly aware of It
though the only sign she gave was the
slight blush, which very soon disap-
peared. That people turned to look at

been not altogether a
rl who had learned to

appear unconsclous of the continentnl
stare, the following gase of the boule-
vards, the frank glasses of the costan-
ga In Rome, was not 11l equipped to
face Main street, Canaan, even as it

before they
great

She

ch bhad happened since
¢ town., He had not, In

bis turn, reached the point where be

question bher. He waos
in his consclonsness of

present hour, She had

told him of the death of Roger Tabor,

“Poor man!” she sald
vl to see ‘how the oth-
t' at lnst, nud everybody
was very happy over

while she had sald that

It was growlng close upon lunch time:

ing back

goodby,” replied

l:l‘

“I'm afrald you don't understand. It
wouldn't do for you to be seen with

though, syou do under-
that why you ssked me
out here beyond the

e looked at him full and
ree seconds, then threw

back her head and closed her eyes tight

Without & word she
opened L
the sinooth white coral
n his hand and Mghtly
There was no further
part of the young man
yw where ghe was golng

f He did not nsk,

Onee Arlel smilad politely

|l.0m1--n and 1

ot at Mr.
nelloed her bewd twwloe,

| with the result that the luter

| thinking for a time of how gracefally
| she did It and bhow pretry top of
her bat was, becamg gradpally con-
.m'mua of & mweaning i hwer o sa—that
she had bowsd to some one aeross the
street,. He Ufted his hat ybout four
winutes late, and discoversd Mamle
Pike and Eugene upon ghe opposite
pavement walking howe from chareh

“Bhe Is lovel

“Would you

*Yos, Indeed,

together. Joo changed color
The sound of Ariel's volce brought
him to himself

ler than ever, lsu't she?™
* he apswered blankly.
still risk™-- she began,

smiling, but, appareatly thinking bet-
ter of It changed her question: “What
W the name of your dog. Mr. Louden?
| You baven't told wme ™

|  *Oh, be's just a yellow dog," he evad-
the Toosin on & day some months be- | od unskillifully,

“Young map

™ she said sharply.

“Well” be admitted reluctantly, 1
and bad dropped the paper withodt | eall bim Speck for sbort.”

“And what for long? I want to know
his real nans”

“IUs wighty lnappropriate, because ,
we're fond of each other” wid Jos,
o emeermeea B

ORRJON WEDNESDAY,

yellow and 8o thin and so m‘nl ana :

hat 1 christened him ‘Re-

L]

go seared
spectabllity.

They were now opposite the Plke
mansion, and, to his surprise, she turn-
ad, Indieating the way by a touch
upon his sleeve, and crossed the street
toward the gate, which Mamie and
Pugene had entered. Mamie, after ex-
changing a word with Eugene upon
the steps, was already burrying luto
the house,

Arlel paused at the
ing for Joe to open It

“Don’t von know ¥ ahe cried. *“T'm
Judge Plke has charge
e was the ad-

'fmt-- as If walt-

staving here.
of nll my property.
minlstrator or something " Then, see
fnz him chopfallen and aghast, sne
went on: “Of course you don't know.
You don't know anything about me.
You haven't even nsked."

“You're golng to live lere!” he
“ﬂ-!nwL
“Will you come to see me?' sl
lnughed, “Will you come this after-
noon ¥
He grew white. “You know I ean't™
he =ald.
“You eame here once, Yon risked a
good deal then just to see Mamle

dance by # window, Don't you dare a
Httle for an old friend ™

“All vight,” he gulped. “T'H try."

Mr. Bantry had come down to the
gate nnd was holding It open, his eyea
fixed upon Ariel, within them a rising
glow. An impression cime to Joe aft-
erward that his stepbrother had looked
very handsome.

“Possibly you remember me, Miss
Tabor?' sald Eugene in a deep and
impressive volce, lifting his hat, “We
were nelghbors, 1 belleve, In the old
days."

8he gave him her hand in a fashion
somewhat mannerly, favoring him
with a bright, negligent smile, “Oh,
quite,” she answered, turning again to
Joe as she entered the gate, “Then I
shall expect you?”

“T'll try.” sald Joe, “I'll try."

He stumbled away, Respectability
and he together Interfering alarmingly
with the comfort of Mr. Fliteroft, who
had stopped in the middle of the paye-

“¥You told me where you lved," she an-
epered,

ment to stare glassily at Ariel Eu
gene accompanied the latter into the
house, and Joe, looking back, under
stood, Mamle had sent his giepbrother
to bring Arlel In—and to keep him
from following

“This ufternoon!” The thought took
away his breath, and he became paler.

(To Be Continued.)
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HER BACK ACHES,

WHEN

A Woman Finds All Her Energy and
Ambition Slipping Away,

Salem women know how the aches
and palng that come with the kid-
Ilife & Dburden.
Backache, hip pains, headaches, dig-
gy spells, distressing urinary troubles

neva fall 1o make

all tell of sick kidneys and warn you
of the stealthy approach of diabetes,
dropsy and Bright's disease. Doan's
Kldney Pills permanently eure all
these dis-orders. Here's proof of It
in & Balem woman's words:
Mrs. 8. Collins of 679 High 8¢
lem, Or., savs:

, Sa-

me much annoyvance for several years
Although I used a good many reme-

. after jdies, 1 obtalned no positive relief un-
i
til my attention was called to Doan's

Kidney Pills and 1 procured them at
Dr, Btone's drug store. They soon
brought me effective benefit( ceased

the bearing down feellng through the
back and loins and banished the ach-
ing and other symuptoms that had an-
poyed me for so long. 1 have sinee
learned others who think the
world of your rellable remedy and
| gladly recommend it to all suffer-

of

ing from Dbackache or kidoey
trouble.”
For sale by all dealers. Phice 50

jeents. Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for the Usnl-
ted States

Remember the pame— Doans—and
take no other,

———0-
Look after your own interests and
wateh the dealer who Is constantly

trying to sell you something just as
good as the article you ask for.

so Never take substitute,

AUGUST 21, 1007.

A

Perfect
Womanhood

The greatest menace to woman's
rmanent happiness in life is the
suffering that comes from some de-
rangement of the feminine organs.
Many thousands of women have
realized this too late to save thelr
health, barely in time to save their
lives.
To be s sncceasful wife, to retain
the love and admiration of her hus-
band, should be & woman's eonstant

study.

”Y. woman filnds that her ener-
glesare flagging, that she gets easily
tired, dark shadows appear under
her eves, she has backache, head-
ache, bearing-down sensations, ner-
vousness, irregularities or the
“‘blues,” she should start at once to
bulld up her system by a tonio with
specific powers, such as

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Cor

the great woman's remedy for woman'sills, made
It cures Female Complaints, such as Dragging
Baclk, Falling and Displacements, Inflammation and
ie Disenses, and is invaluable in the Chan
and Expels Tumors at an early stage. Bu
Prostration, Exhaustion, and strengthens and tones the Bt
Heasdache, General Debility, Indigestion, and in '
{t is an excellent remedy

O,

female sysem.
Kidneys in either sex,

Hardwood Floc
IN CANS

Spread them on your old floors with a good brush,
an up-to-date reception room, dining-room, hall or pari
. ural wood finish, tough, elastic and durable,

VARNO-LAC

Exactly {mitate all fine woods,
be stalned,

duce good results. Avoid disappo

troit, Michigan.

GEO. B.

The only articl®e made that requires no shil ¥

for Varno-Lack, Made by Acme White Lead & Color Wel

FRONT AND PINE STREETS, NORTH SALEM.PHONE

only of rooty
U

of ™
es .

for de

no matter how ald the

intment by rememberisg

JACOB

e ——

AND PROFIT BY SAME. ITS SIM-
PLY THIS: USE EFPLEY'S PER-.
FECTION BAKING POWDER. IT
ALWAYS MAKES GOOD. DON'T
YOU THINK EPPLEY'S PERFEC-
TION BAKING POWDER 18
WORTHY OF YOUR FAVORABLE
CONSIDERATION? MANUFAOT-
URED BY C. M. EPPLEY, SALEM,

AND SOLD BY ALL LEADING GRO-
CERS,

SOUTHERN PACIFIO 00,
Card No. A8—Effective
June 16,
Toward Portland—Passenger,
No. 16—5:28 a, m.,, Oregon BEx-
Pl oas,
No, 18—8:40 a. m., Cottage Grove
Passenger,

Time

“Trouble with m\'l
kidneys and backache have caused press,

i

No, 12-—4:45 p. m,, Shasta Ex-

preas.
No.

14—9:28 p. m,, Portland Ex-

Toward Portland—Freight,

No. 222-—10:56 . wm., departs
11:88 a. m,, Portland Fast Freight.
No. 226—10:40 a. m., departs

11:38 a, m., Way Freight. \
Toward San Francisco——Passenger

No. 11-—11:03 a. m., Shasta BEx-
press,

No. 17—8:42 p.m., Cottage Grove
Passenger,

No, 15—9:56 p. m., Californla Ex-
Press,

No. 18-—1:31 a. m., San Francls-
co Expreas.

Toward San Francisco-—Freight.

No. 221—2:33 a. m., San Fran-
cisco Fast Frelght. ‘

No. 225--11:65 a. m., arrives
11:36.

-

Superior Res
158 High Street, I
First-class 1o all &
place for ladles and
all kinds of Chiness
famous L! Hung Chuy
and Yakama,

R"
. .

Succeasor to Whey S

Special Eastern B
May 20, 21, Juse &
4, 6, August §, 8,18,
18, 13. To Chiego
$78.16. St Loulsasd
St. Paul and returs, ¢
Blufts, Sioux Otty, K
City and return MLS

WM.

6211




