MONDAY EVENING,

By Stealthy Footsteps

By CHARLER E. PEARCE.

Author of “The Hidden Hand,” "In Temptation’s Way,” "Lucknow,’” ‘“John
Dale, Convict,” ‘‘Miss Doon, of Manchester,’”” Etc.,, Etc.
Copyright, 1003, by the Natlonal Press Agency.

AYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

On the day of a great natlonal festivity there
15 a fashlonable gathering at Hugh Tremaine's
mansion In Plecadilly, London. All are gay
except the weathy merchant and hls daughter.
The former explains that he I8 worrled with
1,an affair of business and Elenuor Tremulne
has seen watching the house from the street a
man of sinister appearance, with a huge sear
on the left cheek, and her mind is filled with
vague apprehensions. When the company have
gone, Hugh I'remaine slnks into an apoplectic
fit. The same night an unknown hand pushes
into the letter box an envelop address “‘To the
Tremaine family."" Eleanor opens it, and to her
horror draws out a sheet of paper marked with a
smudge of blood,

““Miss Tremalne went out about five min-
utes ago."

CHAPTER IV.
Eleanor's Champion.

Hargrave Denton bit his lips with vexa-
tion. His self-esteem had received an un-
expected thrust. Surely after her word
this could .only be regarded as a slight.
He walked away raging. He could ill
bear being disappointed of anything on
which he had set his heart, and behind
this disappointment lurked the uncom-
fortable feeling that for no reason he had
very nearly quarrelled with his mother.

Had he not been so absorbed with his
own feelings he might have questioned the
footman and so probably would have learnt
of Mr. Tremaine's seizure; but he knew
nothing of this, and all he thought was
that Eleanor had been guilty of an unpar-
donable act of coquetry.

The truth was Dr. Munro had noticed
the girl's disturbed manner and evident
unstrung condition, attributed her pallid
cheeks and darkened eyes to anxlety con-
cerning her father and want of rest, and
had insisted upon her taking exercise In
the open air. He suggested her riding,
but she was in tune with nothing out of
herself and preferred to walk. She entered
Hyde park, making her way towards Ken-
sington Gardens, where she was more llke-
1y to obtain the guietude of which she was
in need.

That mysterlous blood-stained paper—
whether it was a shameful practical joke
or really had a sinister meaning—had
shaken her nerves, and she was not un-
willing to take the doctor's advice.

She was thankful the paper had fallen
into her hands and had been seen by no
eyes but hers. Not for worlds would she
have her father know of it, and she burnt
the sinister epistle, retaining only the en-
velope. It occurred to her that some day
the pecullar character of the writing might
give a clue to the writer.

The fresh air, the bright sun, the blue
sky, flecked by a few fleecy clouds, some-
what revived her. Mystery, crime threats
had chased each other thru her brain all
night long, and seemed then hideous
realities enough, but now, in the sun-
ashine, with the buzz of the prosalec and
workaday world around her, they were

CHAPTER Ill—Continued.
Hargrave Denton Makes Up His Mind.
He was quite aware of the risk he was

running In defying his mother. She had
absolute control of -her fortune, and he
was entirely dependent upon her. True,
he had no reason to complain of the al-
lowance she made him. At the same time,
it was unpleasant to remember that it
could be curtailed, or even cut off entire-
v, at any moment. Tho he never believed
she would do anything so terrible, he saw
the wisdom of diplomacy.

“Mr, Tremaine isn't vulgar, and, as for
his family, T belleve he comes from a very
good Cornlsh stock. Make your mind per-
fectly easy about Miss Tremaine. I sup-
pose [ may say she is a charming girl
without your jumping to the conclusion
that I am going to marry her., Anyhow,
it is certain that her father is a-very rich
man, and he has nobody but his daughter
to leave his money to., There's no dls-
grace In being in trade In®the City of|
J.ondon. Fnglieh trade is at least as good |
as Yankee ‘olls," or ‘pork.,” or ‘canned
goods." TLord Saltash has married into the
first, Reglnald Vibart into the second,
and Duke of Warlingham is engaged to
th cthird. You can't deny that.”

“1 don't wish to deny it, It i3 be-
cause of this Impoverishment of the best
blood in England that I wish to protest
against your doing the same thing. But
I shall say no more. I refuse to argue the |
point. You know my views, and there's|
an end of the matter—for the present.”

“Don’'t alarm yourself, mother. Per-
haps after all, I may run down to Hamp-

ton—say about six. Will that satisfy | but chimeras.
;-m.ll‘."' She crossed the Serpentine bridge and
“You know best,” returned the lady, | approached the more secluded part of

stiffly.
lified.

Hargrave smoothed hls moustache with
his servlette, lelsure}y rose and took from
hls case a cigarette, which, however, he
did not dare to light In the gaunt and sol-
emn dining-room, tho, to be sure, a littla
tobacco smoke would have given it a flav-
or of humanity which might well be par-
doned.

The young man ascended to his room
with a-look on his face which, If his moth-
er had seen it, would have reminded her
of the ungovernable passions of his boy-
hood.

“If it's to be the choice between my

mother and the girl, the old lady won't
have a look In,"” he muttered. “Hang It!
What have I got to be afraid of? 0Old
Tremaine can afford to plank down
enough to let us live decently, and I'll bet
he'll do anything Eleanor wants., Be-
eide, the matter, If she does cut up rough
at firat, can be smoothed over. Dash it
all! She's had her way too much. It's
time I showed her I can manage my af-
falrs without her interference.
As for Eleanor having a word In thd
matter, that dld not enter his head. He
had never found girls averse to his atten-
tions, why should Eleanor be any excep-
tion? Indeed, he did not trouble to ask
hims=elf this qeustion. He took it for
granted she would say "“Yes."”

By the time ha had smoked half-a-doz-
en clgarettes, bullled his man Into a
staté of sulkiness, and arrayed for the
conquest was surveying himself in a long
glass, he was In a better humour; and he
eallied forth with a feeling that, In spite
of his mother, the world was a pleasant
world.

With some natures opposition only pro-
vokes persistency, and Hargrave Denton
ewore to himself as he sauntered along
the shady side of Regent-street that
nothing should prevent him making Hlea-

Kensington Gardens. She had uncon-
sclously gone further than she intended,
and, beginning to feel tired, stood for
a moment hesitating whether to return
or not. Suddenly a volce behind her said:

“I hope I am not in the way, Miss
Tremaine."

She statred, turned, and saw Hargrave
Denton, whose fcotsteps over the soft turf
had been unheard by her.

The glitter of his small dark eyes was
unpleasant, the tone of his volece equally
so. His words suggested he had surprised
her in an assignation. Her face flushed
deeply, and the consclousness that she
was appearing In a false light before Har-
grave Denton of all men in the world—
for she felt instinctively that he was one
who would rather belleve in the worse
side of things than the better—vexed her
beyond measure. She scarcely knew what
to say.

“I suppose,” he went on, quoting his
own words to his mother earller In the
day, “‘vou consider promises are made
only to be broken.”

“I beg your pardon,” she answered, in
an embarrassed tone, “Yes, I did make
a promise to you. Really, I quite forgot.
Please forgive me."

She quite forgot! How slight must be
the place he occuplied in her mind. The
reflection added to his mortification. He
bit his lips, and under the influence of
wounded vanity and jealousy his face be-
came positively ugly.

“Of course I forglve you. It is the duty
of man to forgive, I suppose. It seems
to me women have laws of their own,
and If men only knew what they were it
would save a great deal of trouble. ' g
reckon they make these laws on the spur
of the moment and to sult the eclrcum-
stances of the case.'

His tone and manner were overbearing,

She was not one to be easily mol-

3 sarcastic, almost Insulting. Eleanor re-
nor Tremaine his wife. sumed her self-possesslon instantly.

e cast his eves into suitable shop win- “You are talking in rlddles, Mr. Den-
dows, and the reflection was pleasing. Al- | i4n » sajd she, icily. “I had better leave
beit he was a trifle sloning about the |, t lve th by v 1 o
shoulders, and not so tall as might be de- i hends SRS GRmaLy o y

in the humor."

She turned as If to retreat. He was at
her side in an Instant. Tho he had let
his tongue say more than he had in-
tended, and tho he was consclous he had
been extremely rude, his passion for her
was none the less, and the cooler she was
the more heated he became. The thought
flashed across his mind that if she were
really there in a lonely part of the
gardens to meet some one was there not
an exquisite satisfaction in cutting out
a rlval, or at all events spoiling the love
meeting?

“You are not going like this, Eleanor,”
he exclaimed, exeitedly. *I have a right
to an explanation. By Heaven! I admire
you more than any other woman in the
world. But that is'nothlng; perhaps you
don't care a rap about my admiration.
You promised yesterday to grant me this
afternoon an opportunity of saylng some-
thing which has been near my heart for
weeks and weeks, and, like a fool, I be-
lleved you meant what you sald. I called
at your house at the time appointed to
find you had gone out. I need not say I
was bitterly disappointed; but I accepted
the position belleving there was a full and
sufficlent reason for your absence. Very

| well, I come into Kensington Gardens to
f ESTABLISHED 1340. walk off my vexation and—and I find you

KNOXM

sirable, the picture was that of a well-set-
up, perfectly-groomed young man, with a
distinct alr of having nothing teo do—so
different, he was glad to think, from the
city type of stockbroker, for Instance.
Eleanor Tremalne would see the dlfference
for herself.

He was not partlcularly anxious to meet
anybody he knew, and he turned Into Con-
dult street, crossed Bond street and ap-
proached Plecadilly by way of the placid
retirement of Mayfalr.

He gave his moustache an extra twirl
n= he ascended the steps of Hugh "Tre-
maine's house, and In spite of his convie-
tion that he had but to ask and to have,
his heart beat with quite unusuval rapid-
ity s

“I think Miss Tremalne Is out, sir,” sald
the footman doubtfully. “But I wlill go and
gee.”

A pang—he scarcely knew wheather of
Jealousy or of annoyance—he had never
experienced anything like it before—darted
thru him. Out? Impossible. Did not
Eleanor promise to see him?

“Yes, sir,”" sald the footman, returning,

e had an uncomfortable susplclon that
his Indignation had ended tamely, and his
suspicion became a certainly when, with
cool contempt, she answered:

“And why should I not be here? The
gardens are as free to me as to you. I
admit I falled to keep my promlse, but
I have had much to disturb my mind, and
I frankly confess I forgot you were com-
Ing. I have already sald I was sorry.
Indeed, I begged your pardon and asked
your  forglveness., I don't think I am
called upon to do more.”

She uttered these words without the
slightest sign of anger, but her calmness
only maddened him. He Interpreted it as
indifference. He continued to walk by her
side, hoping she would turn her eyes to-
wards him, but he was disappointed. She
kept her gaze steadily In front of her.
There was an awkward pause., He knew
not what to, say.

The idea of a rival was stlll uppermost
In his mind, and his evil genius prompted
him to obey the instincts of jealousy.

“I'm glad you admit I have a right to
be here,” he blurted out. ‘‘Because I In-
tend to keep here.”

‘By all means,”” she rejoined, politely.
“I won't let you go until you've heard
what I have to say. I own I've been
beastly rude to you, but I think I had
reason to’ be angry. Only tell me one
thing and I'l do anything you like to
make amends. I would be your slave,
Eleanor, if you'd let me, for I love you.
That's what I wanted to say and that's
wtg- 1 was mad to find you here, and—
o Sy

“Pray go on,” sald Eleanor, quletly. She
guessed in what direction his thoughts
were traveling.

“And apparently walting to meet some-
one else,"” stammered the unhappy young
man, rushing headlong into the pit he had
dug for himself. “Of course, If I am
wrong, I apologize humbly."

: é Eleanor flashed one Indignant look upon

“Plymouth Corner,” the miserable blunderer and gathered her

: . \ skirts daintlly about her.
S?"xth aﬂ‘d N wouet‘ ! “You are even more silly than I imag-
ined, Mr. Denton. Pray don't say any

more. I have already wished you good
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Progress Is Our Watch

There’s no dull season at Donaldson’s. Clearance sales with irresistible hona fide

DONALDSON'S GLASS BLOCK
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price concessions, is the lever that precludes dull business and keeps us always bhusy.

Clearing the Millinery

Clearing the Millinery: Skirts: Shirt Waist Suits: Waists:

On the Great Second Floor—Tuesday

day they go for $1.98

An elegant assortment of Trimmed Hats, selling now for. $3.50—Tues-

$1.25 Sailor Hats, big assortment. Tuesday they go for 69¢
Clearing the untrimmed Hats—selling now for 48c. Tuesday, 250
All the 50c white and colored Sailor Hats go Tuesday for 15¢ .
An assortment of hats, really good 48c values.

Tuesday only 10e¢

30% Off

Flowers

Waists—Night Rohes—Silk Petticoats

$1.48, Tuesday special, 69¢c.

trimmed wit
brown.

Value to 25¢; special, 100.

ruffle.

Assorted lot handsome white lawn Shirt _Waiatfs, with fine embroidery and
French tucking, made in latest styles with new stock and sleeves, worth

Women’s Niﬁht Robes, made of good qui d
lace or embroidery; also dainty lopﬁ' cloth slip oyer Gowns
with colored trimming. Regular 98c value, special, 760,

Children’s Cotton and Lisle Hose, sizes 6 months to 1 year, in black or- No
@ =
Women'’s Petticoats, made of fine quality taffeta silk, deep accordeon
pleated, flounce trimmed, with bias ruffle and ruchings, near silk dust
Regular value $9, special, $6.98.

uality muslin and long cloth,

%

No. of arc lights..............
No.
No.
No.

Enlarged Glass Block

Statistics

No. of Employees ............ 900
No. of feet of street frontage. 398
No. of square feet of floor

space...............over 250,000

No. of floors, besides basement

and sub-basement ..........

No. of electric lights on out-

side of the store ...........4,000

No. of electric lights on inside

of thestore:...............3,000

of steam engines, Electric
of steam engines, Pumps. .
of steam engines, Fans...
steam engines, Refrigerator

{To Be Continued)
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To Our Mail Order Patrons

THE NEW DRESS FABRICS for fall and winter are daily arriving. Upon request we will be. pleased :
samples. When writing kindly mention color and about what price is desired. This also applies to the new silks.

Clearing the Dress Skirts—

Walking Skirts—Shirt Walst Suﬂ¢—=

Talior Made and Sample Suits

in all, and worth up to $6.

$3.95 each.

Another lot of fine Walking Skirts, made of fine men’s wear cloth, new-
est styles, made in the dull times when the tailors were not busy,
worth $7.50 and $8.50, your choice at $5.00 each.

About 250 Ladies’ Shirt Waist Suits, in white lawn, pique,
ras cloth, and mercerized ginghams.
year round, light and dark colors.

and $6.50 lots.

faney Scotch Mixtures, and

Choice at $15.00 each.

About 125 fine Summer Dress Skirts, in mercerized linen, duck and -
pique, values up to $3.00, choice on Tuesday, at $1.00 each.
The balance of our finer grades, natural linen, colored linen, and mer-

cerized cloth dress skirts, gair’i‘u ta;l{:red aéng éac;otrimgied, about 50
—Tuesday, a . each.

One lot of Dress Skirts in cheviot, brilliantines and fancy cloths, broken
lots of lines that sold at $5.00, $6.50 and $7.50, choice on Tuesday, at

Choice on Tuesday at $2.50 each.

About 75 tailor-made suits, odds and ends of discontinued lines that sold
at $16.50, $18 and $20, to close Tuesday at $10.00 each

SPECIAL—Just received 55 sample suits, all new, made in Cheviots

en's wear cloths, no two alike

nearly all size 36, a few 34 and 38 sizes, worth from $22.50 te $30.

rinted mad-
A garment to be worn the
All that is left of our $3.95, $5.00

and

FALL AND WINTER CA TALOGUE-FREE FOR THE ASKING.

to submit

afternoon. I now repeat it with the addi-
tion that I do not wish to see you again.”

Hargrave Denton's evil passions were
seething and bubbling. To svounded
vanity, jealous and disappointed love was
now Jjoined the sickening consclousness
that he had made a_ _fool of himself, and
nothing is° more galllng than appearing
ridiculous in the eyes of the woman one
loves. ° The hot blood surged in his veins,
his brain wds on fire, he lost his head en-
tirely. Eleanor Tremaine’' quiet contempt
seemned to stab him thru.and thru. An
overpowering desire to kiss those red,
scornful lips seized him. If only to show
her he was strong and she was weak he
would do It. The desire was that of a
bully, of one whose animal passions had
got the upper hand, and clenching his
immaculate grey gloves, he drew a long
breath and was once more by her gide.

His inslstency roused her to anger. She
turned and faced him, saw the light of
fury in his eyes, his white, tremulous lips.
his livid cheeks. Never before had she
seen a face so transformed.

He clutched her wrist, and his fingers
tightened Involuntarily. He probably did
not mean to hurt her, and was
unconsclous that she winced under his
savage pressure. In spite of her resist-
ance he drew her closer to him.

“I have sworn you shall be my wife,
Eleanor,"” he breathed hoarsely in_her
ear. “You may as well say ‘yes’ first as
last. I didn't mean to ask you In this
fashion, but something draws me on.” I
can’'t help it. I know.I'm passionate, I've
been told so many times, and you may find
it out to be so to your cost, so I warn
you. I can’'t tell you what is working
within me—I don't know myself—only
this, If your answer ls ‘no," then—then
heaven help you!"

He seemed to be almost choking. The
velns on his forehead were swollen and
his face was of a dusky red. Such an ex-
hibition of fierce, primitive animation ap-
peared strangely unnatural in ons whose
outward appearance was that of a dandy,
whose education and tralning had been to
regard outward demonstrations of pardon
as vulgar and belonging only to the lower
classes.

Eleanor could scarcely believe he was in
earnest. To her 1t looked llke a clever
piece of melodramatic acting.

“I have nothing whatever to say to you,
Mr. Denton. Take your han dfrom my
wrist,”” she cried.

“Not until you have glven me your an-
swer,"” he replicd. doggedly.

“I refuse.. - Ykqr question is an: insult,
your conduct is disvardly!” she exclaimed,
her eyes blazing “with anger. ‘“Let me
go!”

"By heaven, I will have an answer from
your lips and a kiss besides, whatever
that answer may be.”

He seemed utterly indifferent now to
what he sald. Had he been a farm labor-
er and she a milkmaid, he could not have
been coarser in his demeanor.
quitted her cheeks. Never would she be
coerced by this clown. With a vlolent
wrench she twisted her arm and got her
wrist free.

What happened next she hardly knew.
She was dimly conscious of staggering
back, of Denton rushing after her, of
zome one-coming between them, of th=
sullen sound of a blow, an oath, of Denton
lying gasping and choking on the ground,
of her champion standing over him with
clenched fists and leoking very brave and
handsome in his wrath. ;

The confused plcture gradually resolved
itself into something llke coherence when
a good-looking young fellow with falr
moustache .and brown, wavy" halr ad-
vanced, hat in hand, and apologized for
interfering.

“I could not help it,”” sald he Ingenu-
ously. “You seemed to be in trouble,
and this—this person was evidently an-
noying you, and before I could prevent
myself my fist was:in his face.”

*‘Oh, you did quite right,” cried Eleanor,
agitatedly. “I am greatly obliged to
you."”

Meanwhile, Hargrave Denton had risen
to his feet, his elbows and back marked
with a muddy green, an unmistakable red
swelling below the left eve, threatening at
ne distant date to turn black. He scowled
viclously at his asailant. ‘'who took his
scowl with perfect equanimity.

The flush

“If you are going on I am quite ready,”
sald he of the fair moustache, eying Den-
ton watchfully, for it was quite on the
cards the latter would seek his revenge.
“Perhaps vou'd llke to take off your coat.
It's rather too good a fit for boxing.”

‘“"Confound you! I don't fight with
cads,” was the retort which burst from his
white lips.

“A little practice that way wouldn't
hurt you. I should remommend you to
have a few lessons both in fighting and in
manners."" f

And he strolled away as unconcerned
as tho rescuing ladies in distress were,
with him, a matter of ¥y occurrence.

The repugnance Elednor felt towards
Hargrave Denton caused her instinetively
to hurry from the scene of a disagreeable
experience. Then as her nerves gradual-
Iy became calmer the thought dawned
upon her that she had thanked her cham-
plon very inadequately. She paused, hesi-
tated, a faint glow suffused her cheeks,
her lips quivered slightly.

“No, I won't go back. It will look fool-
ish. I should like to explain, only that an
explanation might make matters worse.
And yet—well, he iz bound to go away
with a false Impression and I suppose it
cannot be helped.”

B8he bit her lips and her .eyebrows
slightly wrinkled, half with annoyance,
half with doubt.

“That musty old proverb about a hesl-
tating woman—is there anything in it?"
she asked herself,

Apparently she decided there was, for,
despite the fact that she might =ee the
objectionable Hargrave Denton again, she
retraced her steps to the entrance of the
glade where the encounter had taken
place. ’

But she could see no one. Both victor
and vanquished had disappeared. How
quickly they had gone. She wondered
why. Had they retired to finlsh the mat-
ter elsewhere? BScarcely. Hargrave Den-
ton, she felt convinced, was not one to
shine on the battlefield. He would have
to be quite sure he was the stronger be-
fore he would throw himself intc the fray.

(To Be Continued To-morrow.)

THE PROSPECTIVE RIVER BANK PARK

If Certain Objectionable Tenants on Main Street Can Be Induced to Move, the 0ld Exposition Building
Will Be Made the Center of a Park That Will Greatly Add to the Beauty of the East Side.

—Photo by Journal Staff Photographer.
i

Long before the erectfon of the Exposi-
tion bullding, now known as ‘he Interna-
tional, the locallty was the center of the
fondest hopas of the residents on the East
gSide of the river, Their pride was stim-
ulated in 1856, when J. M. Winslow be-
gan there the construction of the Win-
slow house, a six-story hotel, which, when

e

completed in the spring of the next year,

' | Defec_tivo Page

was the largest' bullding on either side

of the river, “‘at the Falls of 8t. Anthony.”
The hotel enjoyed measurable prosperity
until the mutterings of the civil war de-
tained its patrons at their homes In the
south. In May, 1861, the furniture was
removed, and, except for occasional as-
semblies of local socletles, it remained

unoccupied nuntil 1872. In that year Rev.

Dr. E. D. Neill leased the building at an
annual rental of $1,200 for the use of Mac-
alester college, of which he was presi-
dent. In ‘1881 the college was removed to
the Midway district, and, soon after, the
building was known as the Minnesota
College hospital. In 1887 the hospital au-
thorities vacated it and it was demolished
to make room for @M Exposition building. "

One good turn....deserves another....

| 80....—Now that you know....that peo-

ple....who eat Apitezo....Get Rosy—....
tell three friends....to follow your....ex-
ample....and eat....Twenty Apitezo
Breakfasts....Tell them about the Plant
Iron....and how it makes....strong,

bright..Red Blood....same kind of iron
.«..drawn from the earth....by growing
plants....Tell them how deliclous....Apl-
tezo is..Tell them they can....eat it....
crisp or soft....simply cover (it with
eream....and walit....The longer the
softer.

New Breakfast Coreal

Do You Know About Our

Trains for

St. Louis?

You can leave over our line at 8.25 p. m. on our
beantiful Limited Express train, and it will land
you in 8t. Louis the next day at 5.04 p.m. Or you
can take the morning train at 7.30, and after a
most interesting ride for 300 miles along the east
bank of the Mississippi River by daylight, reach
8t. Louis early the next morning.

TICKET OFFICE, 414 Nicollet Ave.

Telephones—Northwestern, Maln 643;

Twin City, Main 502,
F. M. RUGQ, Northwestern Passenger Agent, Germania Life Bidg., 8t. Paul,

825

North American
Telegraph Company

(OBGANIZED IN 1886 )

Continues to furnish the same
efficient service that has made
the venture a

GREAT SUCCESS.

Guaranteed Pure.
None So Good.

SOLD BY 0. 5. BRA
Wholesale Deaters. © 00
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