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CHAPTER XXV
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This unincummbered property consist-
ed of Beaver Beach and those other
belonging of the judge which he had
not dared to mortgage. Joe had some-
how explained thelr nature to Arlel,
and these, with the Toesin, she had
elected to accept In restitution.

“You told me once that I ought to
look after my own property, and now
I will. Don't you see?” she cried to
Joe eagerly. “It's my work!" She
resolutely set aslde every other prop-
osition, and this was the quality of
mercy which Martin Plke found that
night.

There wus a great crowd to hear
Joe's summing up at the trinl, and
those who succeeded In getting Into
the courtroom declared that It was
worth the struggle. Ile did not orate,
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“I understand,” he multered
maoan about Louden' =
he did not “thunder at the jury,” nor
did he slyly flatter them, He did oot

overdo the confldential, nor secm so
secure of understanding beforehand

“You

‘felt an Instinctive desire to fool him.

™, &t the begluoing pitched to o

He talked collogulally, but clearly,
without appeal to the pathetie and
without garnitures, not mentioning sun-
sets, birds, oceans, homes, the glorious
old state or the happloess of llberty,
but he made everybody In the room
quite sure that Happy Fear had fired
the shot whieh killed Cory to save his
own life. Aund that, as Mr. Bradbury
remarked to the colonel, was “what

4 right about face under. | Joe was there for!"”

Arlel's escort was Ilpcreased to four |
LIt or joy io the royal day it heralded.

that day. Mr, Ladew sat beside her,
and there were times when Joe kept
his mind entirely to the work Iu hand
only by an effort, but he always sue-
ceeded. The sight of the pale and
worshiping face of Happy Fear from

the corner of his eye was enough to |

insure that. And people who could not |
get near,the doors, asking those who
could, “What's he doln’ now?" were
answered by wvarintions of the one
formula, “Ob, jest walkin' away with
"

Once the courtroom was disturbed
and set In an uproar which even the
Judge's customary threat failed to sub-
due. Joe had been talking very rapldly
and having turned the point he was
making with perfect dextegity, the jury
lUstening eagerly, stopped for a mo-
ment to take a swallow of water. A
volee rose over the low hum of the |
crowd In a delirlous chuckle, “Why
don't gomebody ‘head him off ™" 'The
room lunstantly rocked with laughter,
under cover of which the identity of
the sacrileglous chuckler was not dis-
covered, but the volce was the volee of
Buckalew, who was Incredibly sur-
prised to find that he had spoken aloud,

The jury were “out,” after the case
bad been glven to them, seventeen
mioutes and thirty seconds by the
watch Claudine beld In her hand, The
little man, whose fate was now on the |
knees of the gods, looked pathetically
At the foreman and then at the face of |
his lawyer and began to shake vio-
lently, but not with fright. He bad
gone to the jall on Joe's word, as a |
good dog goes where hls master blds,
trustfully, and yet Happy bad not been
able to keep his mind from consider-
lng the horrible chances. “Don’t wor-
ry,” Joe had sald. “It's all right. I'll
see you through.” And he bad kept lils
word, .

The little man was cleared. I

It took Happy a loug time to get
through what he had to say to hls at-

toruey in the anteroom, and even then,
of course, hie did not manage to put it .
in words, for he had “broken down"
with sheer gratitude. “Why, d—b me, ‘
Joe," he sobbed, “if ever I-if ever you !
—well, by God, If you ever’'— This

was the substance of his lingual ne-
complishiment under the circumstances,

{But Claudine threw ber arms around

poor Joe's neck and kissed him. !
Many people were waiting to shake

hands with Joe and congratulate him,

tuking advantage of seats |

|!hu open window, only dazzled him and

| street, then down and, after that, be
'gan slowly to walk In the latter direc-

friends, new friends and friends he
had never seen before—everybody
beaming upon him and wringing bis
hand, as if they had been sure of it all
from the start,

They gathered round him If he stop-
ped for an instant and crowded after
him admiringly when he went on
agaln, making his progress slow, When
he finnlly came out of the blg doors
into the sunshine, there were as many
people In the yard as there had been
when he stood In the same place and
watched the mob rushing his client's
guards. But today their temper was
different, and as he paused a moment,
looking down on the upturped, laugh-
Ing faces, with a hundred jocular and
congratulatory salutations shouted up
at him, somebody started a cheer, and
Itl;;':m tuken up with thunderous good
wllL,

There followed the Interrogation cus-
tomary In such emergencles, and the
anxlous Inquirer wns (nformed by four
or five hundred pesple simultaneously
that Joe Louden was all right.

“Head bim off!" Lodowed Mike Shee-
han, suddenly dartiug up the steps,
The shout Increased, and with good
reason, for he stepped qulekly back
within  the doors and, retreating
through the bullding, made good his
escape by a basement door,

He atruck off Into a long detour; but,
though he managed to evade the
erowd, he had to stop and shake hands
with every third person he met. As
he came out upon Maln street agaln
be encountered his father,

“"Howdy do, Joe?" sald this laconle
person and offered his hand. They
shook briefly. “Well,” he continued,
rubbing hls beard, “how are ye?"

“All right, father, I think.”

“Satisfled with the verdict?’

“I'd be pretty hard to plense If I
weren't,” Joe lnughed,

Mr. Louden rubbed his beard agnlin,
“I was there,” he sald, without emo-
tion,

“At the trial, you mean?’

“Yes." Ile offered his hand once
more, and again they shook. “Well,
come nround and see us,” he sald,

“Thank you. 1 willL"

“Well" sald Mr, Louden, “good day,
Joe"

“Good dny, father."

The young mnan stood looking after
him with a curlous smile. Then he
gave a slight start. Far up the street
he saw two figures—one n lady's In
white, with n wide white hat; the oth-
er & man's, wearing recogniznbly cler-
leal binck, They seemed to be walk-
Ing very slowly.

It bhad been a day of triumph for
Joe, but In all hig life he never slept
worse than he did that night.

CHAPTER XXVIL

B woke to the ehlming of bells,

and as his eyes slowly openad

the sorrowful people of n

dream, who seemed to be
bending over him, weeplng, swam back
into the darkness of the night whence
they had come and returned to the lm-
perceptible, leaving thelr shadows In
(hls heart. Slowly he rose, stumbled
into the outer room and released the
| fluttering shade, but the sunshine,
Apringing llke a golden lover through

found no answering gladness to greet

It would be an hour at least before
time to start to church, when Arlel ex-
pected him. He stared absently up the

tlon with no very active consclousuess
or care of where he went, He had
fullen Into n profound reverie, so deep
that when he had crossed the bridge
and turned loto a dusty road which
ran ualong the river bank he stopped
mechanieally beside the trunk of a fall
#n sycamore and, lifting his head for
the first time since he had set eut
lsoked about him with a melancholy
perplexity, a little surprised to flod
himself there,

For this was the spot where he had
Lrst seen the pnew Arlel, and on that
fallen sycamore they had sat together,
“flemember, neross Maln street bridge
at noon!"  And Joe's cheeks burned
ns he reealled why he had not under-
stood the clear volce that had haunted
bim. Buot that shame bhad fallen from
him; she had changed all that, as she
had changed so many things, He sank
down In the long grass, with his back
against the log, and stared out over the
fields of tnll corn shaking In a steady
wind all the way to the horlgon.

“Changed so many things?' be sald,
half aloud. “Everythiong!” Ah, yes,
she had changed the whole world for
Joseph Louden—at bis first sight of
her! And now It seemed to him that
he was to lose bher, but not In the
way he bad thought.

Almost frem the very first he had
the feeling that nothing so beautiful
as that she should stay In Cansan
could happen to him., He was sure
that she was but for the little while,
that her coming was like the fying
petals of which he had told her.

“Changed so many things?’

The bars that had been between him
and half of his world were down, shat-
tered, never more to be replaced, and
the ban of Canaan was lifted. Could
this have been save for her? And upon
that thought he got to his feet, utter-
Ing an exclamation of bitter self re-
proach, asking himself angrily what he
was doing. He knew how much sbe
gave him, what full measure of her af-
fection. Was not that encugh? Out
upon you, Louden! Are you to sulk lo
your tent, dour in the gloom, or to play
f man's part, and If she be happy turn
8 cheery face upon her joy1

And thus this pligrim recrossed the
emerging o the street with his
up, smiting, and his shoulders
back, so that nove wight see

bim. "Shé wore the Sanic UrGss Metind
worn that Sanday of thelr tryst—that
exqulisite dress, with the falnt lavender
vertint, like the tender colors of the
beautiful day he made his own. She
had not worn it since, and he was far
distant when he caught the first fick-
ering glimpse of ber through the lower
brauches of the maples, but be remem-
bered. And agaln, as on that day, he
heard a furaway, Ineffable musle, the
eltinnd horns, sounding the mysterious
revellle which had wakened his soul to
ber coming,

She came to the gate to meet him and
gave him ber hand In greeting without
f word —or the need of one-from
elther. Then together they set forth
over the sun flecked pavement, the
maples swishing above them, heavier
branches crooning In the strong brecze,
nnder n sky like a Della Robbla back-
ground. And up agalust the glorious
blne of it some lnughing, invisible god
was blowlng small rounded clouds of
pure cotton, ng children blow thistle-
lown.

When he opened her parasol as they
came out Into the broad sunshine be-
youd upper Maln street there wns the
falntest mingling of wild roses and ein
aamon loosed on the alr,

“Joo." she sald, "I'm very happy!"

“That's right,” he returned heartily
“1 think you always will be.”

“But, oh, I wish,” she went on, “that
My, Arp could have lived to see you
rome down the courthouse steps!”

"God bleas him!” sald Joe. “I ecan
bear the ‘argument.’”

“Those dear old men have been so
loyul to you, Joe."

“No," he returned; “loyal to Eakew,"

“To you both,” ahe sald. “I'm afrald
the old circle Is broken wup. ‘They
haven't met on the Natlonal House cor-
ner sluce be died. The colonel told me
he couldn't bear to go there again.”

“I don’t belleve any of them ever
will,” he returned. “And yet I never
pasa the place that 1 don't see Dskow
In Lis old chalr. 1 went there last
nlght to commune with him, 1 couldn’t
sleep, and I got up and went over
there. They'd left the chairs out, the
town was aslecp, and It was beautiful
moonlight"—

“To commune with
about ?"

.‘1'01'-"

“Why 1 she asked, plainly mystified.

“1 stood In need of good counsel,” he
coswerad cheerfully, “or a friendly
word, perhaps, and as | sat there after
awhile it came."”

“What was it

“To forget that I was sodden with
selfishuess, to pretend not to be as full
of meanneds as [ really was, Doesn't
that seem to he Eskew's own volee?'

“Weren't you happy last night, Joe?"

“0h, It was all right,” be sald quick-
Iy, “Dou't you worry."

And at this old speech of his she
broke into a lttle laugh, of which he
bad no comprebension,

“Mamle came to see wme early this
morning,” she sald after they had
wilked on In sllence for a time, “Ey-
orything I1s all right with her agaln-—-
that is, 1 think it will be. Eugene Is
coming home, And,” she added thought:
fully, “it will be best for him to have
Lis.old place on the Tocsln ngnln. Bhe
showed e his letter, nnd | lked 1t )
Milnk he's boen through the fire"—
Jou's distorted sinlle appeared,
bhas come out gold ¥ he nsked.
“No," she laughed, “"but nearer It
And 1 think be'll try to be more worth
her cariag for. She has always thought
that bis leaving the Tocsin In the way
he did was berole, That was her word
for It. And It wns the finest thing he
ever did.”

“lI can't figure RBugene out" Joe
shiook his head. “There's somethiug
belilnd his golng away that | don't
understand.” This was altogether the
troth, wor was there ever to come A
time when elther he or Mamle would
understand what things hbad deter-
mined the departure of Eugene Ban-
try, though Mamie never questioned,
as Joe did, the reasons for It or doubt-
ed those Eugene had given her, which
wore the sume he had given hor father,
for she was content with uls return,
Aguln the bells across the square
rang out thelr chlme. The paths were
decorously enlivened with family and
nelghborbood groups bound church-
ward, and the rumble of the organ,
playing the people luto thelr pews,
shook on the alr, And Joe koew that
he must speak qulckly If he was to say
what he had planned to say hefore he
and Ariel went Into the church.
“Ariel! He tried to compel his
volce to a casual cheerfulness, but 1t
would do nothing for him except be-
tray a desperate embarrassment.
Bhe looked at him quickly and as
quickly away, “Yes?'

“] wanted to say something to you,
and I'd better do It now, I think—be-
fore 1 go to church for the first time in
two years.” He mauaged to laugh,
though with some rqofulnm. and con-
tioued stammeringly, ™ wint to tell
you bow much I like him-—bow much I
admire bim"—

“Admire whom?' she asked, a little
coldly, for she knew.

“Mr, Ladew." '

“So0 do 1, she answered, looking
straight abe.d. “That Is one reason
why 1 wanted you to come with we
today."

“It lun't only that 1 want to tell
you—to tell you"— He broke off for a
second. “You remember that night in
my office before Fear came In?"’

“Yes, 1 remember.”

“Aud that I—that something I sald
troubled you because It—it sounded as
If | cared too much for you"—

“No; vof too much” She still looked

bim? What

“And

he earried.

“Yeu, Y “wae ™ VUG “sdid  gently, but
very quickly. "And 1-I didu't want
you to fall in love with me at first
slght. And yet—perhaps I did! But I
hadn't thought of things In that way.
I had just the same Ceellng for you
that 1 always had—always! 1 had
never cared so much for any one else,
and It seemed to me the most neces-
sary thing In my life to come back to
that old companionship. Don't you re-
member—It used to trouble you so
when [ would take your hand? 1 think
I loved your belng a little rough with

me. And once when 1 saw how you
had been hurt, that day you ran
uwn’to__

“Arlel!" he gasped helplessly.

“Have you forgotten?"

He gathered himself together with
all his will. "I want to prove to you,”
he sald resolutely, “that the dear kind-
ness of you lsn't thrown away on me,
I want you to know what I began to
say—that It's all right with me, and 1
think Ladew"— He stopped agaln
“Ah, I've seen how much he cares for
youl”

“Have you?"

“Arlel,” he sald, *“that lsn't falr to
me, If you trust me. You could not
have helped seeing'—

*But I have not seen It," she Inter-
rapted, with great calmness, After
having sald this, she finlshed truthful-
Iy: “If he did, I would never let him
tell me. 1 like him too much.”

“You mean you're not golng to"—

Buddenly she turned to him. *“No!*
ghe sald, with a depth of anger he had
not heard In her voice since that long
ago winter day when she struck BEu-
gene Bantry with her clinched fst
Bhe swopt over him a blinding look of
reproach, “How could 17

And there, upon the steps of the
church, In the sudden, dazeling vialon
of ber love, fell the burden of him
who had made his sorrowful pligrim-
nge across Main street bridge that

morning, J
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REFUSE SUBSTITUTES OR IMI-
TATIONS —GET WHAT YOU ASK
FOR,

THE END,

Dangerous coughs,
Coughs that rasp
Coughs that shake the whole body, You
medicine, a doctor’s medicine, for |}
such a cough, Ask your doctor
Cherry Pectoral for these severe

e tormuias ofel} wer prog

a regular

Extremely perilous coughs,
and tear the throat and lungs. J|

about Ayer's
cases,
PRl 0.

Her Remedy.

He—I understand you have been
attending an ambulance class. Can
you tell me what {s the best thing to
do for a broken heart?

She—O0h, yes. Bind up the broken
portion with a gold band, bathe In
orange blossom water, and apply
plenty of raw rlee. Guaranteed Lo
be well In a month!—Judge.

o

The old remedies are the best,
Hickory Bark Cough Remedy has
been In use for over one hundred
years by the old Duteh Dunkards of
Pennsylvania, and s still In use by
all the eld families of Western Penn-
sylvania. Is absolutely pure; made
from the bark of the white or shell-
bark hickory tree. The bark is ship-
ped from the east, and manufactured
fa 8alem, Ore,, For sale by all deal-
ers everywhere,

-0

Had Measared It

“How far,” asked the first auto-
mobiliat ag they met at a turn in the
road, “is It from here to the next
town wherg there's a repalr shop?"

“Eleven hilla, three bad bridges,
one long stretch of deep sand and
lwo arrests,” answered the second
automobllist,—Chleago Tribune,

-0

Chamberlain's Cough Remedy One of
the Bust on the Markoet,

For many years Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy has constantly galned
In favor and popularity until it Is
now one of the most staple medicines
In use and has an épormous sale. It
Ia Iintended eopecially for acute throat
and lung diseaso, such as coughs,
colds and eroup, and can always be
depended npon, It {s pleasant and
safo to take and is nndoubtedly the
best in the market for the purposes
for which it 1a intended., Sold at Dr,

Stono's drug store,

CASTORIA

Bought, and which has been
yoars, has borne the signature of
and has been mado under his per-
sonal supervision since its Infuncy.
g Allow no one to decelve you in this,

The Kind You Have Always
in use for over 30

All Counterfeits, Imitations aad * Just-as-good

" are but

Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—~Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria Is o harmless substitute for Castor Oll, Pare-

gorie, Drops and Boo
contalns neither Oplum,

Syrups.

It is Pleasant. It
nor other Narcotlo

substance, Its age is its guarantee, It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoon and Wind
Colie, It relleves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatulency.

It assimilates the Food, regulates thoe

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panaces—The Mother's Friend,

cenuine CASTORIA ALwavs

Bears the Bignature of

The Kind You Have Always BJnght

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CERTAUS COMPANY, TV BUMKRAY STATET, NEW YOAR SITY

For turther Information call

NEWPORT

The Ideal Pacific
Coast Resort on

YAQUINA BAY

Comfortably and quickly reached from SALEM via Southern
Pacific to Albany, thence Corvallia & Hastern Railroad.

Round trip rates from SALEM, $5.000 for season tickets, good
for returp until October S1st, and $3.00 for turee day tickets, good
golpg Saturdays and returning Monday followlng date of sale—all
tickets honored for golng or return trip from Albany on Corvallis
& Eastern “every Sunday” excursion train leaving Albany 7:30 A,
M. and returning leave Newport 6:30 P, M,

Balem, Corvallis & Eastern, Albauny, or
: GEO, ¥, NEVINS,
General Passeoger Agent, Corvallis & Eastern Rallroad, Albaay, Or, :

on ticket agent Bouthern Paclfie,
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