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CHAPMER VII.

(Contiswed)
Harrison’s Lake.
HEY embarked and sst out
for the island. Yo Doug-
laas the prospect of & babl-
tation and a bed after two
nights in the forest was
pleasant. He had enjoyed all his new
experisnces, and his ioterest had not
begun to flag, but & little touch of
clvilizsation would not come amise
now, Even primitive man's first
thought after food was of & shelter
and something soft to reat upon. Also
he was geotting a llttle leas enthusi-
astio about & fish diet. He wondered
it they would bhave as good a larder
in yonder cabin as Kaufman had ex-
hibited.

In the trip across the lake his fa-
tigue left him. He took off his cap
and let the fresh breess fan his un-
kempt hair. He thought with a smile
of what a bedraggied appearance he
must present, and wondered what his
frienda at bome would say could

they see him now,

As they neared the ialand & man

- came to the cabin and stood looking
omt over tha water, Ceorge lnstantly
gave hia halloa of greeting, and the
man turned his gaze on the canoe for
A& moment, then walked to the wa-
ter's edge and walted.

: Aa they drew near, Dougiass noted
that be was a tall spars man, about
wixty years of age, with white halr

| and & soldierly bearing. Hia face and

: genaral mien were not exactly In
keeping with the locallty, He was

: hrn and active looking, but the face

'hi more
t

that of the soholar than of
woodsman. He dld not sapeak un-

til they were almoat to the beach,
| ,then in a deep, pleasant voice he sald:

“You came over the Wildcat trall

, =4t la & long time slnce strangers
have entered there.”

The words, the accent, and the sase
with which he spoke told Douglass
instantly that this was a gentleman,
A man of c:!tn!n. “'n;h no;rl fxe
surprised and pleas i be
that the presence of such a man In
this solitade promised s new experi-

o Y x

’ W lhl’%ﬂd upon the beach
the stranger approached and extend.
od 2hils hand courteously:

“You are welcoms, sir,” he sald,
“none the leas bhecauss u were
unexpécted. My name is o."
"And mine la Douglans,

Has ackpowledged the Information

Then Douglass became suddenly

. aware of his three days' beard and hin
torn clothing, for a door opened and a
young girl entered. She stopped at
sfght of the stranger; she was aur-
iprised, but not embarrassed,

“on.s Why, we've got company'” she
erled In a clear, sweet volce, and eame
‘a‘: ;m to Douglass with extended

n

o "My daughter, Mary,” Harrison
sald; “Mr. Douglass, dear.”
© Douglass could not decide whether
+pha was a chlld or & woman, Her
ahort wialking skirt gnve her the ap-
pearance of being below the average
_helght, and the frank, unembarrassed
greeting was childlike in Its simplic-
ity. But one thing he could and did

§ Loeny degide quickly, and that was that she
wWas very pretty.

! o skin of her face was sanned
and brown, and the firm littYe hand
she gave him was of llke enlor, hut
the low neck and lnoas wi=eves of her

mple hodles showed a glimpse of
reamy whiteness, She was slander,
but exquisitely formed and very

,'II |
I

|

' X house;” then he turned to Douglass:
' “You have bad a bard trip; most
towish River; it is a comparatively
- goute; yon must be very Ured.”
retty wall dons up when we reached
' ‘ &r e, but the trip across has re-
The white-haired man led the way
. *to“the cabin, and stood aside for
pped just inside the door, lost
|' \ .'?ﬂnemant. The man had been &
A found bimself was & marvel. It was
an lsmmt fully thirty feet square,
the covered with rugs of bear,
' deer, and fox skins.
were scattered about the room, and
in the centre was a huge tabla of
- hown
blanket, and nnvt books and
as. The wers bhumg
drawn on ahests of birch bark. Above
tha fireplace bung a palr of magnifi-
| Bhelves fillad with books coverad
one slde of the room, but save for
Bung above tha table, everything was
| & product of the foreat,
noted that not a single plece of
‘trumpery spolled the congruity. The
;~*Ha suddenly becama consclous that
his host was eying him quizzically.
mald, "This room astonlshed me so
| much I forgot my manners, It Is the
nable,"”

*“I am gratifed to hear you say so;
tha place surprise people; it is the
pride of the archtitect, for almost

" hands”
v I

“:Ml the pack right up te the
' ot our visitors come In on the Manl
' o," Douglaas answered, “I was
hed me."
g | Douglass to entsr, which be did, but
N surprise—the room in which he mow
Rustic chalra of wvarlous designs
loge, covered with an Indian
with mounted sk and nwaru
' cent antlers.
thesa and the argand lamp which
With keen appreciation, Douglass
room was the work of an artiat.
“You must pardon me, Douglass
moat perfect thing of its kind imagl-
It {a & great pleasurs to ma to hava
.»'I ; ‘2 everything here I made with my own
) ‘ \
Al
| -

o

—_— e

graceful;
combed from bher

doscribable beauty of
- As Dougl

i with & smile, and turning to George, !

her nnd;n# black bair was
hung in one thiek braid
walat, and all about her was the in-

health.

[ ass retur her gresting
lamely, and murmuored something
about his unkempt appearance, she
smiled up at him frankly, and sald:
“I mustn't stand here talking, for
1 know you ars very hungry. ther
will show you your room, and 11l see
about your supper.”

At the door she turped and smi
back at him: “You are welcome,” ghe
sald; "I suppose father told you so.”

George, who had busied himself
about ths canoes, now came up with
the pack. Thelir host led the way to
two rooms which opened off the
larger apartment. !

“You'll ind everything you require,
I think. Make yoursslves at home.”

George loosened the pac
bils own belongings and withdrew,

Douglass sald not a word| he was
too saturated with wonder to talk
He sat down on the bed and stared
stralght before him for a few min-
utub:nd then sald bailf aloud; “Wel
I damned,” and as bhe sha
and made such alterations in his ap-
pearance as he could, be had re-
courss to that satisfying expression
soms twenly timas,

At supper another pleasant gurpriss
awaited him. The girl had donned a
dress of soft, white material, and
colled her hafr in & mass upon her
head. Thess simple changes seemed
to tranaform her, and he was unde-
cided which was the more entrancl
the |ittle maiden of the woodas or th
beautiful young woman.

The supper wap excellent and wall
served, The guest aaid little, but
listensd with pleasure to Harrlson's
desp, musical volce as he talked of
the cabin and its environments. The
young girl chatted merrlly and win-
ningly and aaked questiong with a
charm!ng franknses and nalvete,

By the time the meal was over
Douglass decided that she was a child
after all; thers was about her a total
lack of artificiality or embarrass-
ment, but, despite her innocence and
Emth. be feit that abe was discern-

g

She looked full in his eyes when he
addressed her, and two or three times
whn:;‘ some ennnn;lon‘al compliment
or phrase was on his lips the wo
remalned unuttered. = "

After supper they returnad to the
largs llving room, and Harrison pro«
duced goms excellent cigars, As they
smokad Douglass sald:

“l cannot help tslling you what a
monumental surprise
about this place to me. 1 ha
naturally expacted to find the cus-
tomary surroundings of the forest
dweller, and 1 cannot bring myself
to realize that such appolotments as
you have are possible In this remote

district.”
“As I told you"

-y
o s ve & weakness for ob-
serving the effect of my arrange-
manta on the chance wisitor, but in
truth there is nothing extreordinary
about it. I have aimply taken from
civilisation such things as I wanted,
and busied l:l‘,lnl! supplying the rest.
I make brief pligrimages to Mani-
towish every two or three weeks, an
order, or bring back, whatever ap-
prars necessary to my comfort, pro-
vided it is something which I eannot
myeelf manufacturs or procurs here.
wish to exerclse my Inventive
genius and also to ke busy.”

%:\: "'ﬁ'ﬁﬂ"‘ here mgo'r

T & &N years. years
of my life I spent In the clgo’l: eir-
cumatances which would not interest
you brought me here. The place grew
to have many attractions !’" me; at
first | 414 not think of remalning here,
but littls by little I grew more away
from ths populous world, and now [
look upon the time when I shall leave
hern with deop regret.”

There was A nots of sadness In the
Inat worda. The speaker paused and
reflected for a littile and then econ-
tinued:

“My daughter waa born here, but
the time will probably come when
shs will want to see the world, and
when it doss, I will take her Into it.”

“But she has already heen away?
Ehe appears”—— Douglass stopped;
it wan not the right thing to say.

The older man relleved his embar-
rassment promptly,

"She appears sducated? Bo she In:
I have besn her constant and only
tutor, One naturally jumps to the
conclusion that education and culture
ars products of the ecitiem only, but
that assumption will not bear analy-
sin, The child Is unlearned In many
things, but they are for thes most
part thingas which it is bast for her
not to know. Bhe i3 Innocent and
honeat, With the exception of the
two times when she accompanied me
to Manitowlsh she has never been
away from the Island. Knowing
nothing of the world, ahe has never
cared for it—she s happy hers, but
the world may call her some day.'

Douglnas gat sllent and intarested.

“I pald she was born here,” Harri-
mon continued: “her mother dled a
short time after her birth and |Is
buried on this {sland."

At this moment Mary entered the
room and, seating harself on her
father's knees, threw her arm about
his neck,

Douglass was at a loas as to how
he should address her. *Miss Harri-
son'’ did not accord with her or her
surroundings, “Mary" was out of the
auestion, and “Misa Mary' was worss
than sither; so he avolded the name
altogather, "

“"How long ara you golng to atay?
#ba asked, and both men smiled at
the direct question.

“I think we will push on to-mor-
row.'"

“Oh, you mustn't think of auch &
thing, you must stay ever mo long.
Father llkea you, 1 can always tell
In A minute when ha llkes people’
Then artlesaly: “Father, maks him
stay, I like him, tao.'"

Both men laughed aloud at this,
and her clear volce jolned {n the mer-
riment.

“Whera ara you bound for?™ Har-
rison nsked.

“We met & map maker who told
us of a wonderful Inke he had dis-
covered and named ‘Lost Lake,' and
wa set out to find (t. You probably
know him, his nome |s Wilson.”

Yen,'"

The girl aprang to her feat and ad-
dressed Douglass excitedly: *“Fe told

THE KING OF NOBODY'S ISLAND

you be found It and named It?" abe
erisd

"l‘n.“ Douglass answered, asure
prised at lurnﬂhom.m

*Well, he dldn't. 1 found the old
blase one day In the woods, and
father and I followed It a week later
and found the lake, and 1 named It
‘Lost Lake'"

Douglass did not know what to say;
hs did not want to speak Ill of the
man, 80 he kept silent. The father
and daughter exchapged meaning
glances, then Harrison led away from
the subject.

“If you are going In there,” he aald,
*I would suggest that you rest with us
& few days and let your gulde go and
improve the trall—it Is wvery bad,

goes everywhere in these woods,
but on that trip I had to carry her
uently,”
6 |dea appeared a capital one to
Douglass and he readily assented.

“I'll show you lots of things while

m‘ﬂ walting,” the girl crled, *“I
w every foot of these woods.”

Harrison laughed. “She knows
them better than [ dn,” he sald, pat-
t‘lnf ber shoulder lovingly., “She ls &
little tramp.*

In the novelty and Interest of the

d time they talked far into the evening.

Buddenly ths host ross and sald:

“You're tired out with a long. hard
trip, you must go to bed. And you,
too, little one, I'won't have any nlespy-
}ur.dn around me these glorious morn-

nen."

Bhe kissed him, gave Dougiass her
hand and bade them good-night, From
her room she called out to her father,
“May 1 take Mr. Douglaas over to

"To-morrow morning?™

""Yen, yen, If he wants to go.”

"“Do you want to go?" she called to
Douglass,

He Ald want to go, and sald ao.

When he lay down to rest that night
ho told bimself that this had besn &
red-lotter day. Everything had besn
gratifying, some things amazing. A
scholarly man who lived In the woods,
read Horacs, and smoked Imported
clgars, and a girl—a bsautiful girl,
who carried herself with the grace
and sase of a young woman of tha
world, and who tramped In the forest
alone, and told a atrangs man she
Hiked him, and invited him for a trip
in the woods with her. It was all
novel and very delightful. He thought
of her for a long tima that night—ahe
was n revalation to him.

1ot him not be misunderstood. In
his admiration thers wers no foolish
nor dishonest thoughts, Ha knew
himself, a world-worn man of forty,
and she was & child, not mors than
elghtean. Bhe trusted him in her In-
nocence, and moreovar her father
trustad him, for hs had unhealtatingly
given his consent to thair sxpedition
tha next day. If anv disloyalty to
such sarly confidence had entared his
mind he was man enough to hava ra-

jected it at once, but thare was no
much high treason In his heart,
Perhaps—1 do nut know—but per-
haps—ha sighed a littla for his van-
{shed youth, even aa you or L
CHAPTER VIII,
The New Nobility.
M1 ERE d4id you get thess
68 birds?" Douglass maked
ths next morning at
breakfast, '"Do you keep
a ganme preserve In ad-
ditlon to your other wonders?"

“Ask Miry,” Harrison sald.

Sha did not walt to be asked,

“I shot them over on the West
Shore this morning long befors you
got up. They are partridges; do
you like thom?"

“I never ate anything so good In
my life”

“There aro a few In thesa woods,
but they are very hard to find; I
knew whers these llved and took the
dng and went after them early.
Thers wera sleven In the covey; I
could have killed them all."

Then she explained how thes wond
partridge will “trea” when A dog
flushes them, and, paylng no atten-
tion to thelr human ensmy, will alt
stupidly on the limbs watching the

dog, while the hunter pleks them off
one by ons with a small rifls,

“Only you have to take ocare to
begin with the lowest bird,” ahe
added. “If you kill the top bird and
he falls through the limba where the
others ars sitting, they will all fiy
but if you begin at the bottom an
work up, you can get every bird. Do
you llke to shoot?"

“I have never used & rifle to any
extent, but I belonged to a gun club
once, years ago, and became quite
expert with a sahot-gun.”

“Thete are wild ducks over In my
Iake, lota of them; if you promiss to
kill only two for our dinner, you
may take father's gun with us this
morning."

Douglass promised. Has was very
ind of the suggestion; in fact, he
ad been a very good shot at the
traps, and he was delighted to be
able to demonstrate himaelf not
wholly ignorant of all the things
theas peopls knaw so well,

After breakfast they preparsd for
the trip which bad auggested
the night befors. Harrison handed
his guest a shot-gun and ammuni-
tion, and as he took It he noticed that
it was a bammerléess gun of high
grade.

As he walked with his host to the
beach Mary preceded themi she was
bare-headed, and lvokad charming In
a white walst and dark blue serge
skirt, made quite short; her small fart
were encased In high russet walking
boots, and ahe steppad with a light-
pess and grace that bespoke at once
bher good body and bhappy mind,

“We'll go In my cance,” she sald,
shoving It off before he could offer to
assist her. "It goes easier than the
big ones”

Douglass eyed the diminutive craft
dubloulir.

“WIll it carry us both?" he asked,

“Oh, yes, It you slt quistly. Father
made it small so 1 could carry [ X

"Suppose you let ma paddle?

*No, you aon't know the way, and
I want you to be a sightaser to-day."

Ho stopped obediently Into the
enrns, and Harrlson ahoved the boat
off the beach. Bhe paddled easlly and
tircicsaly nlong, displaying a akill in
handiing the paddls which made
Douglass thank his stars that she
had not accepted his offer to propel
tha craft.

Bhe drove the canoe stralght across
tho lake, and almost before her pass-
ener realized it, they had left the
muin body of water and wers drifting
wlung & quict little river. The stream
wis narrow, and ths branches of the
trees met overhead and formed a
leaty, half-lighted tunnel of green,

Thers wns no perceptible eurrent,
and a0 smooth waos the surface of the
woter that every detall of the over-
hanging trees was reproduced below
them. In tha dim light, the clear
water (tself was nlmnst invialble sava
where it rippled gently about the
prow of the boat, and they secemed
to float In mid-air.

For a ttime Dougiass sat in sllnnes,
drinking In the heauty of the scense,
then he sald rapturoualy:

“"How wonderful! Llow beautiful!™
Ho looked around at her and saw
that she was smiling, pleased at his
admiration,

“This Is the river of Imagination,”
she sald. *“Father named it that.
Thers I8 another cresk on the east
side of the lake that is wvery uglr.
and you can't get along It at all, it s
full of riffles and windfalls and mud-
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Father says that's the river
of Huperstition.'"”

“This one At least ia well named. 1
can almost imagine myself drifting
Inte Fairyland."

For an hour they alipped along, en-
joying In silenca the beauty of the
river, or speaking In hushed voices as
though they feared to waken some
of the nymphs and dryads In the trees,
Then they smerged Into the full light
of day as suddenly as they had left
it, and Douglass saw that they wers
on a pretty llitle lake not over a hailt
mile wide.

He was about to spsak, but Mary
cautioned him In & whisper to get
his gun ready. He did so, hoping in
bhie heart of hearts that be might ac-

uit himself creditably when the
auchn appeared. Bhae sent the ocanoce
quistly around a little promontory and
stopped before a great patch of wild
rice, which extended from the shore
far out into the waters of the lake.

Half a dosen duoks ross from the
water, out of range, and flew rapldly
AwWAY. she whispered,  ‘'Got
ready!” and then beat on the side of
the canoe with her paddie. As the
sharp sound broke the dead sllences,
the alr was filled with whirring 'mﬁ
The birds had been feeding In t
rice. Douglass was rattled, hé knew
it, and the birds were gone befors he
had his gun to his shoulder,

Just as he was about to utter an
exciamation of disappoiniment, two
belated mallards rose in easy Tange,
and with a determination not to miss
Douglass 4 them neatly, ons to
each barrel. It was one of the proud-
eat momenta of his life witen he saw
the big birds hluni to the water.

*What & splendid mhot you ara?
Mary cried, as she dled to the dead
birds. Dougiass plcked them up and
smoothed thelr plumage with his fin-
gers, Posaibly thers had bean two
such beautiful mallards killed befors,
e e :‘;-!h." M sald after

“Now we can Ary L
thoNh‘i’rdn had been duly admired. “I'm
going to run aground hers for & mo-
ment, and you must turn around fao-
ing me, 1 want to mes your face when
you talk, the back of your head 1s not

uent”
v 'lei‘l Lake Mary.” sha sald aftar
tha change had besn accomplishad;: “I
named [t after mymself—do you think
that It was a coneeltad thing to do™

“No, I think it is a very pretty
name."”

“And do you think Lake Mary 18
pratty 7 e

“Not as pretty as Its aponmor,” he
and Instanuy regratied the
speach. His regret was short-llvad,
however, for he saw by her animated
face that she was pl I

“Do you really think I'm pretty?
she asked with a bewitching amile,

He was In for it nowi ory prat-

“Oh, I'm glad you think so. Whean
I first began to read stories I uned
to wonder If 1 were pretty, and so [
would ask avery one who came to the
faland. Almost before they had
heached their canoes I would oall out,
“You are welcome—do you think I am
pratty ™ But thay hu?nd 8O At me
—father most of all—that 1 gave It
up. J did so much want to know,
and you can’t tall by looking at your-
self in & mirror, eourse,
when I waas little, and I've lsarned
battsr now, but any way, I'm glad
you think #o0."

After a little sml!ling silence she
anked:

“"How long are you golng to stay
at Lost Lake?"

“I don't know. 1 may camp there
a long time. I have a deairs to have
an island all to myself, to be mon-
arch of all I survey for a while, I
asked Wilson who owned the Island
in Lost Lake, and he aald ‘nobody,’
so 1 mentally christensd It "Nobody's
Island.*

“And you are golng to be King of
Nobody's Island,” she cried In
delight; "and Father can be the Lord
of Harrlson's Island, and that makes
mes the Lady."

“Yos,” Interrupted Douglass, “you
can be Lady Mary,"” and he wag se-
oretly glad that he had found a
name to call her.

Bha clapped her hands in childish
enjoyment.

"How aplendid, and you can ansk
Father for my hand in marriage, or
rescun me from a tower ar soma-
thing,” and they both laughed mer-
rlly,

They chatted on for a time and
then she ploked up her paddles.

“Now, King Dougiass,” she sald,
“wwa will return to ths castla, Have
you enjoyed yourself?"

“"Had one of the pleasantsst morn-
ings of my life, Lady Mary"

They entered the river again and
mada their way homaward. On tha
winy He learned another hit of wood.
craft. Half way to Harrlson's Liake
the girl whisparad to him and pointed
with her paddia to & log which lay
jutting out Into the stream. At first
ha could discern nothing, but on a lt-
tla closer Inapectinon he saw an anl
mnal lying on the log axieep.

It wan about & font in langth, and
Ita heavily bullt body was coverad
with long, coarsa halr. He lald his
hand on the gun, but sha criad anftly:

“Don't shoot; wa paver kill poreu.
pines, They ara the only fosd A man
lost In the woods can get without a
gun

An they passad tha log sha ralsed
tha paddla and gava the animal a
slap on the back, and It lumhbsred

holes,
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heavily along the log toward the
shore. 8She held up the paddla for his
Inspaction—the hard wood was stuck
full of tha sharp spines,

But tha morning mo  pleasantly
passed was to and In disaster, When
they were half way across Harrlson's
Lake on their homeward trip Doug-
Inss fumbled In his pocket for his
pips, Just as hs brought It out |t
slipped from his hand., He made &
grab for I, and In anothsr Instast
they “.i‘ both floundering In the
watler, is first thought was for tha
girl, but ahe cried out to him at onca:

“Don't try to come to me, I'm all
right. Can you swim ! |

“A lttle," he gasped. "Are you sure
you are snfe?"”

“Perfectiy; don't lst the eanoe drife;
you get in Arst.”

Hes took & few strokes toward the
bont. It had righted itself, and he
Iald his hand on the side. It spun
over llks a testotum and he went
under the water n. Whsn he
came to the spurfnce Mary was at ones
end of the canos holding It

“Now,” she sald, “don’t touch the
alde; swim to eand and Il! your hands
on 1t and jump nstride,

He did s0 eanlly and was in the
boat In an Instant,

“Now I'll get the paddie,” she sald
=t had driftad to some distance; she
lot go the boat, and swimming saslly
on hear side, recoverad it and returned
with It to the canoe,

“8it stoady,” she sald, and spring-
Ing eanily upon the end of the boat,
slipped Into her mseat,

uglasas looked, as he felt, cha-
grinad and contrite,

M looked at his woe-bagone face
and burst Into a ringing laugh. He
Joined bher half-heartadly.

“I hope you can forgive my Awke
wardness,” he sald. “I*

“Why."” she cried, “it's nothing. I've
been out of this canoe a dossn timaes,
Don't think about it at all.
swim a mile, and a wetting (s no new
thing to me."

fhe set the canos going agaln,
and contin to balittls the incldent
When they were nsar the beach
father came down to maet them, and
in her clear young voice she cried

out;
“Oh, Father, we've had a glorious

time, and Mr, Douglnas ia the King of
Nobody's Isiand, and I'm Lady Mary,
and he thinks I'm pretty, and he's a

splendid shot, and made a double on
mallards, and wa got a ducking, and
overything’s been just splendld.”

Her father laughed good-naturedly.
“Couldn't wait till you got ashore to
tell me about It" he sald; “dld you
got your markings?"

“Of courss. George,” ahe wald, turn-
ing to the half-breed who was com-
ing from the house, “you sea that
rusty ?l-u where the spring comes
down?" pointing to a red stalp In
the brush on the west shore of the
lake,

He nodded.

“And thoss threa tall pines?" point-
ing to A group of glant treea on the
eant slde,

s nodded again,

“Now from the front door of the
eatin stralght across to that fish-
hawi's neat.”

“All right,” Ceorge sald, “T11 get
e :

This was all Greek to Donglaas
He looked from one to the other In
surprise. Harrison explained,

“If Georgo goss to the apot whers
he {8 In lino with the rust spot and
the three pines, and also In & line
with the hawk's nest and the cabin
door, ha will he on tha apot where
your canos wnas overturned. I have
taught Mary to take her, bearings
when It in neceasary, 8ha does It very
well, an you ses*™

“I should think she 414, Douglass
sjaculated, “but I'm astill a Httle at
sen, What do you want to know
about that sapot for?"

“Why.,"” seid 1larrison with & amlile,
*1 would like to have George go and
brine In the shotgun.”

“Great Seott," eried Douglass, "1
was 8o flistered 1 forgot all about ths
gun.”

“Pray. xive vyourself no econcern
about it, It will be easily recovered.”

Hea put his arm about his Aaughter's
waist and they walked toward the
houne,

“#0 you are Tady Mary,” he sald,
“and our guont s n king."

“Yen, and you're a lord, and T told
King Douglusa—don’'t that msound
grandT—that ha might ask you for
my hand in marriage."

Harrison roared with lnughter, then
thay all laughed topether, and the in.
cldent of the overturned canne was
forentten

When Douglans camna to hreakfaast
the next morning the gun was hang-
ing In Its accustomed place

CHAPTER IX.
While the Road Was Mending.

{ the llowing day Ganrgs

departed with axe and aaw

to Improva the trall that lsd

tn Lost Take, Harrison

estlmnatad that to maks the
trall falrly passabils would require o
wonk's  wrrk Douglnse  was not
aorry, far hoe was enjoving his presant
quarters very much.

Lady Mary wan n saourea of andless
amusement and delight to him, and
har father antertained him with his
novel discourses on many subjects,
It sonn hecama apparent to him that
this of the woods knaw moara

deanizon

of hooks than he 414 When Harrl-
son had given an opinlon he was al-
ways ready to support it by refarence
to wamae great wrlter, and as ha would
Mnish a Alseus=sion and walk to the
hrink  sheives, his daughter would
Inugh nnd sny:

“Now he's guing to prove [t out of
a book "™

“No, not going to prove it her
father would reply, "“just going to
ahow you that mome ans agress with
ma."

“The hahit of aecepting other pens
ple's (dean’ he sald to Douglass, “ie
the cnuse of a greal many errors,

Moast of usm are able to form clear con-
clurlons for ourselves, Lut we don't

|

like to @0 the necessary work, there-
fore we accept another's views, right
or wrong. Preclss thinking Ia vety
rars, and it is not becauss of lack
of capacity, but becauss of lagineass,
The secret of the matter in that the
mind, liks the body, ia naturally in.
active and at rest. ' We must exerciss
It just as we exercise the body to
keep It healthy and ocapable, and it
requires just as much effort to do so
A8 to take your regular phisical ex-
ercise, and the reward & just aa
great”

“That 8 true,” Douglass sald, “al-
‘though T have never viewed it In that
exaot light The laborer thinks the
man &t the desk has an easy timp
simply becauss he s working lan &
diffarent way.*

"Exactly, and the man at the desk
often envies the Iaborer, In order
to be healthy In mind and body we
must give both thelr regular exercias
and see that nelther s overworked
Light reading ls a very poor form of
sxercise, but the aystematio solving
of & problem or careful study of &
question of the day Is excellent
When I bave nothing else to occupy
my mind L frequently read Cavendish
or Pole on Whist, and I urderstand
the game very thoroughly, ‘although
1 never played it. If I follpw theas,
writers I am not only sntertained, but
I teach my brain to classify thoughte
and |deas of any sort, just as I clas-
sity the sults of the ¢ in my Bypo-
thetical ‘llnu." .

“l1 find 1 can think more clearly
since | have been away from the
eity, nn: physically healthy,” Doug-

“Cartainly, Braln amd ars
interdependent. The trouble s we
seldom find the golden mean. A man
ia sither an athlete or a philosopher,
'Y sefighter or & bookwerm."”

he day after George left, Douglass
was looking at the birch-bark plc-
tures which hung ahout the walls of
the cabin, They wers all good, but
ona of thom attragted him eapecially.
It was a picture of a lons brigand
standing in & long sweep of roadway;
he was muffied in & long cloak, his
arms were folded, his aslouch hat
drawn low on his brow, and & black
mask covered his face.

“I think this is about the most sat-
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“] was walting to hear you axpredh
some such opinion,” Harrison re-
plied. "Do you know why It strikea
you mo? ‘

Douglass studied the plotures a few
moments.

;Nn.“ he replisd, “I cannot axplain
why

“It Is & conocelit of my own,” Hare
rison sald, "and 1 wil ::rrllln the
sacret. You are particularly struok
with tha villainous face." -

Douglass scrutinised the gﬂnn

sur-

“Why, his face @ wholly eon-

eenled’ A*

again, and turned to his host
prian.
“Exactly. No painter could produce

a fuca which would econfortm with the'’

varied |deas of Individuals ap to what
was ideally villalnous. Each man,
howevar, holds such a ploture in his
migd's eys, and when he finds the
correct setting his imagination Immae-
diately supplies the face behind the
mank."

Douglase mused for a moment and
then sald:

“That’'s & fact; T did sse his fave,
and It was my ideal of a willainous
ﬂn'.“

“No painter, no musieian, ho artist

can hope to equal the perfection of .14

the Iragination,” Harrison continued.
“1 remember whan I was a young man
1 had read Bhakespeare earnestly agd
carefully. Richard the Third was my

t villain, and I looked forward with

sén pleasurs to an opportunity of
scelng & great actor in that role, and
at last the opportunity came, but I
left the theatre that night bitterly
disappointed. In my Imagination 1
had .rnlnlad tho monster in a soepe of
blood anid carnage, crying out In a
terrible volee that rang out above.the
roar of beattle, ‘A horse, & horss, 3’
kingdom for a horse'—and the actot's
conception and possibilities, excellent
an I afterward knew them to be, wers
very tame compurad with the ploture
I had conjured up.' "

Douglans laughed, “The same thing
happened to me, and I supposes bhap-
pona to svery man.'

"Not to every man, but to every
man of Imagination. 1 drew this ple-
ture we have been commenting on
for the express purpose of testing
my theory; | am groatly gratified
at the result™

On another occasion Dougliass apoke
of Kanufman and his ruda simile of
the ehipmunk and the corn.

“He wnas right, Harrison sald.
“Ferhups the groeatest error of the
world to-day, and an error which Is
particularly prevalent in our own
eountry, i & totp! misunderatanding
of the uses of monsy. The man who
aocumulates an  enormous  fortune,
post all reasonabls |imita, should ba
hinmed nand pitied Instead, hes s
Incked up to and envied. Thin ar-
roneous view by the poorer classes In
partly responaible for the existence
of the evil,

“Tha time will come—I{t may be n
Iore way off -when the man who
secky  to accumulate hundreds of
milllons will ba looked, upon as A
monrter, & helng who s not normal--
exnctly an Kaufman would look upon

the chipmunk who warked himeelf
to death staring up iorn which he
could not snt. Whan the proletariat

ceans tn fawn upon these greedy
crentures who foolishly burden them-
welves with auperfiuous wenlth, the
crentures will grow rarer and rarer
until they vanish entiroly

“From the standpoint of the multl-
millionalra himself he Is, an T sald,
to he pitied as well as looked upon
with eontempt, for he burdens hime-

self with & care and lahor productive

of nothing, His money, past a cer-
taln point, has oo value whatevar;
and vet In most cases he attaches to
A dollar a valiia which tha man In

modarata clreumstances knows noth-
Ing about, Underatand, I make no
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& brisf annoyance in getting
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In needod, 1 may say that | am
ready ro-"ud of ample means 3
that if | chose to do a0 I could go
where I liked and changs my <
of living entirely. I am ‘eén
and no sum of uselegs mo
by fta mera enormity ¢

my views or my lfe.”

‘That s remarkable”

“That, sir, s exactly what It is
It Is the heaithy and normal view. °
meraly axercise tln“m
with !:'I.lluh nature ¢

m .

But Douglass yod
conversation most y whaa :
talked about his dsughter and' hae |
sducation, 43

"Aftar her mother died,” Harrisen
sald, “it was my Intantion to take the
child and go back to clvilizsation
once. ‘The physiclan whom I
brought here warnsd, pot to ale
tempt the trip with for
montha, so I staysd on and on, .
contented an I myself was, &
grew upon me to see what
perfectly normal life and
would have upon a child.
grew old epough to “unde
often asked her If she wished to
the isiand, but she seamed
and avan eried lustily at ths
Idea,

“Later, when she began reading,
phe expressed a deslre to go to
littls town, and I took har, but
did not care to repaat tha trip. -
Isolation here has been no dra
to her good taste. 1 think you b
find mora gawks and greanhorng I B
n city than elsawhets, She d
she llkesm and pays what she likes
the materials she orders. 1 venture
to say that It she were to be trans- & =
planted W a city to-morrow, it would
not be a week till shé wouyld be ia
full harmony with her surround
Gawkineas Is mora A matter of
viduality than of locality.”

“She Is the most perfect specl
of & healthy and beautiful mind
hody ! have ever known,” sald
lnss,

Harlson flushed with pleasure.
gratifies ma very much to hear
say #0,” he said simply. .

“Sha dossn't seem to be afrald of
snyvthing.” Dotigless added, v AN

“She haa not been educated to M-r‘
things. T have chosen her books, and
littis of the grewsomas, superstitiouus
or false has fallen into her hands
She has bLeen taught self-rellance,
When she was a child T never pun- .
Ished her, conséquently she never
learned to decelve ms. Many puua:. 1

v

L

451

.

make liars of thelr children by fri= A
ening them. The child, commit i
some Indiscrstion, fears pun yla
l‘nd nnturally shiglds, l_ll'lf wig . Ae
e, ]

Harrison paused for s tlr%. and
smiled reflectively, Something
fuce made Douglass lean fopward g
catch his next words, . .

(To Be Continusd) "%
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NEXT WEEK’S COMPLETE NOVEL
=== IN THE EVENING WORLD =

=== WOULD YOU RISK UNSEEN PERIL AND ALMOST CERTAIN DEATH BY IMPERSONATING SOME ONE ELSE FOR THREE WEEKS IN RETUHH__HJH

IN ANOTHER MAN’S SHOES |

BY VICTOR BRIDGOES

§50,0007 THAT IS THE PROBLEM IN =™

'The Book on the Stands Will Cost You
You Get It for @ Cents
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