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Mason took down his cherished steel fly
rod from its resting place againast lh_e roof
of his shack and started for the land ng.

“I'm golng to explore that ltrle hr.n_.;k wa
found vesterday,” he announced to White, )

“Oh, yes,’”" chuckled White, "w.n'.do.rfu.l)
attractive 1-ook, isn't it? You didn’t no-
tice that yvoung woman from Judge Van-
tine's camp rowing over in that direction,

uppose
. ?'3‘:12 did?" inquired Mason in apparent

straightening up from the task ol

surprise, e

depositing fish basket and paddles
canoe. )

“Oh, no. Of course she didn’t, and of
course you wouldn't have planned to .\(-
plore your creek if you had seen her. Still,
sarcastically, “1 wouldn't let that spoil a
day's sport. I'd go right aleng If I were
you. If you happen to run across her she
won't notice You. She never has, and
you've tried it on long enough.

“Oh, shut up! White,” said Mason testily,
“If 1 really wanted to meet the zirl the e-t.
nothing to prevent my Jl_lm-!-iug tm‘-l--;»l"t',ll"“-
l\ﬂd rnwing over Lo \;m' ine s. IH_ the .t’d. : ‘]:Jtui
judge is an old friend of {Euhvr s, and he
introduce me in a minute. : %

L"Uf course, in that case she conldn’t help
aggravatingly.

werself,” observed White Ly .
%'lsm 1 didn’t mean to stir up your mju_re.ll i
feelings. | suppoese it is a suore subject
with you.” ) e
“Look here!” cried Mason angrily,
that girl has really gone over Lo Cherock
I'll rvw her home, just to show you fel-
lows."” . - v )
“RBet you £10 you won . said .“ h_lT.': Sen-
tentiously, raising himse!f on his elbow,
“Pone,” responded the other as he push-
ed off from the landing, “I'lH row '.;r'lrlll.!,!
this side of the island so that you can s 2.
There was just a light ripple on the wa-

ter and just a faint breath of coul summer
fragrance coming down from Graves
mountain as Rod Mason drove his canoe
across the lake in the direction of Cherock
creek, which was reached th:--‘:ugh a tan-
gled maze of dead wouod. The exercise
brought a glow of color into his handsome
face and dissipated the mental annoyance
caused by his recent conversation. .

“I ought not to have been so hasty,” he
reflacted. “But now I'm in for it 1 sup-
puse I've got to see it through; that is, it [
can. If 1 don't I'll never hear the |R.E!l ol
it. 1 wonder what she is like anyway.

It was perhaps an hour later that Miss
Elizabeth, or, as she was known to her
fntimate frieends, Bess Elitot, fancied sh:
heard a sHght noise as of somethicg mov-
ing through the bushes vn the h'gher banx
of the stream above the spot where she
stood. She glanced up, but sece ng nothing,
set [t down to one of the squirreis or other

woods ereatures that are always stirring
and turned her atiention once more to the
task of persuading the trout from the psol |
beside which she was standing.

The spot was one to which Miss Eilzabeth I
came frequently, as much for its natural
beauty as for the good fishing it usually af- !
forded It was an idyllic forest glade. The i
little mountain brook, which, further up,
fdled along under dense alders, or tluuia’.m!‘
riotously over piled-up bowlders, here left
its higher level and slipped noiselessiy down
a smooth slide some twenty feet in length,
between borders of mossy rock, to join the
pool below. The steady flow of the waters,
for centuries perhaps. had worn away tne
borde-s of the pool iiself to perfect smaoth-
ness, and had given it the appearance of a
big natural basin. Ancient trees leaned
above the water hole from all sides, making
a bower through which only a glance could
be caught of the canopied blue sky abave,

he scene needed only a touch of human
life to make it perfect, i1l this r‘r-q;.;i!'.-—
ment was abunda: isficd by Miss

Elizabeth herself, as she stood on a round-
topped rock, sending her flies skbhmming
over the surface of the pool with the grace-
ful movement of the skilled angler. As she
stepped from one point to apother with the
freedom imparted by high boots and a shart
outing skirt, sne seemed a sprightiy, self-
contained girl, who would be likely to hold
her own at any outdoor sport, or In the
more subtle conte 15 of the drawing room.

Her costume of dark-blue suited the sur-
roundings and set off to advantage the
somewhat unruly mass of blonde hair be-
neath the wnite tourist hat. The front
brim of the hat, turned dawn to shade her
wide gray eves, gave Lhe oval face a pi-
quant look, aml suggested that Miss Eliz-

abeth was a jolly ws well as a
very dechled one

She had just drawn 4 quarter-pound trout
from the depths of the psol and depesited
him in the 1ish basket shing ancross her
shoulders, when suddenly the peaceful qui-
et of the scenes was broken.

There was the crackle of a snapping
branch above, a sudden exclamation, and
before M'ss Ellzabetli’s astonished gaze a
young man came tlyving down the long slide
with anything but a graceful or dignified
ADPearance. 1i= arms and legs were wild-
ly brandishing, his cap was gone, and the
fish basket trailing behind him was spilling
its cargo along the way. (ne hand still
grasped the iy rod and on the énd of the
line, describing a wonderful cirele in the
alr, was a fine big trout

It all happened so quickly that Miss
Elizabeth was able to take In no more than
these detalls before the wlld descent of the
unexpectea intruder egded In the pool, while
the trout, Intercepted in his flight, was
hanging from a projecting mb and mak-
ing vigorous flops in a fruitless endeavor to
be free.

Miss Eliiot did not scream, although she
was decidedly startled. She merely cast
aside her rod and peered anxiously into the
pool for the reappearance of a head. Tt
Cpopped up in a moment, rather wet and be-
draggled, and its owner, after a prelimil-
nary gasp and a look about, started slowly

person,

for the shore.

“Can't I help you?' ventured Misas Xl-
liot. "Can you get out?”’

“I'm all right,” answered the head, as

composedly as possible under the circum-

stances. “"What became of the trout?”
“H up there,” ‘responded the lady,
pointing to the limb from which the red-

Bpatted ecapti.e was still swinging.

The head turned slowly In the direction
fudicated, and the expression of the face
brightened visibly as the proportions of
the fish wers observed. The pleased look
wius suceesded immediately by one of anx-
lety as the trout made an unusually Hvely
flop that threatened to release him.

“Iw you think vou could get him down™*
Inquired the immersed one as he prepared
to resume his shoreward course. It would
be a shame to lose him.™ L ]

“Oh, yes: certainly.” replied Elizabeth
from the bank, “if you are guite sure that

You can g:i vut alone."”

It must have required a herole effort to
ecline aid so charmingly proffered, but
the occupant of the pool replied manfu'ly
that he would be on shore in a jiffy. There-
upon Miss Fllot turned her attentlon to

:h-- trout, and by dint of standing on tip-
e

and using a erotched stick finally sue-
ceeded in drawing him from above the
stream and depositing him safely in her
ba=ket
“"He must welgh nearly three pounds,”
she called out. “How ever did he i
The quesilon died on her Hps as she turn-

ed toward the pool and saw that the per-
son to whom It was addressed was not
only still in the water, but having dtficulty
in keeplog afluat, The bank was steep, and,
being of smocth rock, afforded mo ho'd to
the man struggling In the water, who slip-
ped back as often as he attempted to ocllmh
out. The chill ¢f the pool, fed by moun
taln springs. evidently was exhausting him,
for his movenients were becoming weaker.
Miss Elliot took in the situation at a glance
and acted upon it instantly,

“Keep up; I'll help you.” she called, and
ran swiftly down the bank to the point
where the young manwasdesperately tread-
ing water to keep himself on the surface.
Casting about in search of something with
which to ald him, her eye fell upon a
smmall dry branch lylng on the ground. She
caught It up, and, after testing iis strength
to make sure that it would bear hls weight,
extended one end to him, erylang:

“Now catch hold and hang on.”

The swimmer obeyed sliently: he had
no breath left for words. Elizabeth braced
her feet behind a projecting rock and threw

easy matter to move the 175 pounds at the
other end of the pole, but Elizabeth was a
remarkably strong girl, and with the aid
of such efforts as her companion wius uble
to make In his own behalf, he was brought
to a resting place on the bank. He lay there
silextly for a few momenis to recover his
breath and strength.

“Thanks, awfully!' he =sald, presently,
clambering up and shaking the witer from
his dripping person like a blg dogz. “You
saved me from a watery grave.'

Miss Ellzabeth smiled sympathetically.
“My service was hardiy so great as that,”
she answered, “but such as it was, you are
very welcome®to it. How In the world did
it happen?"

A guilty color eame into the young men's
face, but apparently Miss Elliot was not
noticing him.

“Oh, I was rather too anxious for that
big fellow,”" he sald, and Indifferently as he
eould, **and 1 came a cropper on the wet
moss at the top of the slide. But if I'm not
mistaken, that trout was worth the ex-
perience.’’

The conversation was thus diverted to a
now channel, and some moments were oc-
cupiedd in admiring the trout, estinuting
his weight and wondering how so fine a
sjwcimen had straved up the brook—mat-
ters in which both of them evineed a
sportamanlike interest. The diversion gave
Mason an opportunity to rezain ihe jres-
ence of mind which had deserted him dur-
ing his recent exciting expoerience.

“I"mn afraid that I have forgotten the for=
mality of making myself known,” he said
al the first lull in the discussion of the lish,
“I'm Roderick Mason of New York, and I
am stayving at the Witeh bay camp.”

“Under the circumstances it would be
superfluous for me to say that I am
pleased to meet you, Mr. Mason,” replied
the voung woman, Her self-possession had
not been impaired at any point in the in-

camp. You know a canoe isn't much good
in rough water."”

Miss Eilliot - mounted a high rock and
looked lakeward, where the spray from the
tumbiing waves was dashing over the fall-
en timber of the flow.

“It does seem (o be rather rough,” she
said, listening to the booming sound that
came from below. "Is your canoe small?”’

“Very small,” sald Rod, unflinchingly,
“a mere cockle. I was a fool to come out
in It.”

“Perhaps it would be better for both of
us to wait for the launch,” went on Eiiaa-
beth.

“I don't belleve that la necessary,” he an-
swered quickly; *“they can’t tell from the
point how rough it is over here. Your boat
will ride ms well as the launch, anyway, and
the pull across js just what 1 need to warm
me up und kedp my muscles from getting
stiff.”

Miss Eillot seemed convinced that his
selfish presentation of the case left no
room for argument. She said nothing fur-
ther while the boat was being made ready,
but took her place in the stern and, pad-
dle In hand, steered It through the wind-
ing course that led to the lake, while Rod
pulled leisurely at the oars. Arriving In-
side the final barrier of logs that protected
them from the force of the gale they
paused and looked outside. For miles
across its surface there was nothing to be
scen except a long succession of waves, one
hurrying rapidly after another, each one
tipped with flying spray.®*Stony Point lay
directly across one arm of the lake, a mile
distant.

“It's all right,” sald Rod cheerily, "“we
can take them head on. You needn't steer
any more. Put up your paddle and hold
on. It will tosa us a little at first.”

Miss Elliot obeyed this mandate silently.
The commanding tone he used now was
very different from his first confusion and
she decided that he was less of a boy than
she had at first believed. He did not look
boyish as he prepared to do battie with
the gale. He had removed his coat and
she could see the play of his muscles be-
neath his outing shirt as he bent forward
and with powerful strokes sent the boat
fiyving to meet the waves. When they
struck the first awell the little craft seem-
ed falrly to be thrown in alr. Then it went
down, down a sickening distance, and then
up again. It seemed as though the storm
was tossing them in a watery blanket for
its own amusement and it was hard to be-
lieve that they were making any progress.
But with each wave the oars took the
water straizht and true and the pounding
noize of the hreakers agalnst the log boom
began to recede behind them.

Elizabeth saw that Mason was heading
stralght across the lake, where bigger and
wilder waves were waiting for them. She
was not frightened, but she knew that it
must be terribly hard work pulling against
such a gale,

“Don’t you
around the island?"

2

think you had better row
she screamed. “It's

quieter there.”
I'od shook his head and rowed stralght
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boat, as though all its value to him were
gone. Miss Elliot.-did not notice this either.
After a few formal words she walked up
the path that led toward the camp, while
Rod turned and rgwed savagely toward
home. Ay A

The squall that had been blowing brought
up a summer- thunder storm, which
drenched him through before he reached
his own camp &l concealed the evidences
of his former ting. He found his com-
panlons shelterdd under one of the shacks,
engaged in the elfua.l rainy day employment
of telling storted”

“What Juck?
proached.

“None at all,’”” answered Rod, shortly.

“No fish?' queried Dean, jr.

“I got some, But I slipped down and they
went into the water.”

called Dean, as he ap-

“Where's your gap?’
“That went :f%?snme way."
“How about the wager?” asked White.

lazily. qa ®

“I lost that, too,” sald Rod, as he turned
toward his own quarters In search of dry
apparel. ; .

“Don't seem exactly pleased, does he?"
suggested White, as Mason's back disap-
peared from view. But he forbore to ques-
tion Rod further.

Rod debated within himseif that night
whether to return Judge Vantine's boat
in person or not, but he finally decided to
delegate the task to'one of the guides.

“If she doesn’'t want«o know me, I'll let
her sge that I am not the man to force my
acquaintance on anybody,” he sald to him-
self, with an attempted loftiness which he
did not wholly feel

For the time being there was no more
communjcation between the camps on
Witch bay and Stony Point. Rod went his
way, more soberly than usual, and he did
not try his luck In Cherock again, though
White felt called upon to suggest it on
one occasion. After a few days Rod an-
nounced one night as the party gathered
about the campfire:

“I guess I'll go back to New York at the
end of the week.”

. TI_’:'ere was an immediate chorus of “What

or 7’

“The fishing is getting poorer every day,"”
sald Rod, affecting a bored tone, “and I've
already been away four weeks. Tomorrow
is Friday. T'll have one more day of It
and go down the lake on Saturday after-
noon."”

“All right,” sald White, “if you insist
upon it, but we all wish that you would
stay. We'll go over to Brandy brook to-
morrow. I know some good spring holes
there and we'll have one day's good sport
before you leave.”

It was when the two young fishermen
started to pull fer home after their day's
sport on Brandy brook that they. passed
within hail of a boat containing Judge Van-
tine and his guide.

“Come over here, sir,”" called the judge
peremptorily, as he identified Rod. Then,
as they obeyed and rowed alongside, he
went on, after the usual greetings and the
inspection of their catch: “Why haven't
you been over to see us? I think you owe

i i
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THE WILD DESCENT ENDED IN THE POOL.

terview, and Rod mentally observed that
shie must be accustomed to having ysoung
men rain down on her in this unconven-
tional manner. 1 am Miss Elliot; to be
more exact, Miss Kllzabeth Elllot of New
York, and I am staying with my uncle,
Judge Vantine.' &

Rod miade haste to elaim his acquainiance
with Judge Vantine. He was not rewarided
with any intimation that Miss Eillot had
ever heard of his existence, however, and
the conversation drified into the coaven-
tional channels of a discussion of the camp,
the lake, the fishing and the scenery.

“I'm afraid I have spoiled the fishing here
for the day,” said Raod, apologetically, cb-
serving that his falr companion was gath-
ering up her b longings with the evident
iriteniton of departing. “My sudden ap-
pearance must have sent them all seurry-
ing under the rocks."

“1t rea'ly doesn’'t matter,” returned Miss
Ellot. I should have left In a few min-
utes at any rate. | dare say you knuow the
lake's stormy moods.”

“You must let me row you home—"" began
Raod, and stopped abruptly. The thought
af the wager with White had passed entlre-
Iy from his mind until this remark recalled
it and made him feel execedingly uncom-
foriable.

I shall manage very well by myself.”
said Miss Elliot, a trifle coldly., as she
noticed the sudden interruption of his re-
mark. *“Otherwlse I should not have come
out alone. If it gets too rough they will
send the launch over for me.”

“If you take my advice,” she continued,
hreaking the silence that ensued, “vou will
go straight home, too, or that cold bath
will result in making you ill. You have a
boat here, [ suppose? You could hardly
have come by balloon.”

Rod felt felt that the cool trea‘ment he
was receiving discounted the effect of his
immersion, but he decided that it was wise
to give heed only to the latter part of her
remark.

“My canoe is just around the polnt here,”
he said hastlly, “It's the place where I
usually land. There are fewer logs there.”

After thizs unblushing falsahood the con-
versation lagz+d once more and Rod went
to the rescue of his fish basket, which
had floated some distance toward the out-
let of the stream and was lodged against
an obstructing log. When he returned he
sald, with a note of genuine anxiety in
his voice:

“I don't want to offend you, Miss EI-
liot, but I really wish that you would ‘et
me row you home. - It's blowing half a gale
outside. If you will consent to that,” he
went on eagerly, *'I should Hke much

ber whole weight backward. It was no

to borrow the boat to row myself to

on. He was thinking that he would rather
face shipwreck than row around the is-
land, where White would see them and
think that he had done this for the wager.

Varlous thoughts had been coursing
rapidly through the not particulariy quick
mind of Mr. Roderick Mason as he strug-
gled across the lake toward the Stony Point
camp. He thought that he was a fool and
a cad to make a bet about a girl llke Miss
Elllot. Still he was not sorry that he had
made it, slnce it led to meeting her. He
earnestly hooed, however, that she might
not hear of the bet. He did not believe
that she would approve of it. She evident-
ly was not llke most of the girls he had
met, Hls complimentary remarks she had
taken as a matter of course. She had cut
short the high-flown speech of thanks he
had Intended to make after she had pulled
him out of the water. As well as he could
remember she had exhibited vastly more
interest in the big trout than she had in
him. It didn't seem to Rod that thls was
exactly as it sheould be. In truth, Miss
Elllot awed him a little, but he was de-
cidedly of the opinion that she was the
most attractive girl he had ever met.

It was slow work crossing the lake. The
task of rowing occupled Rod fully, and the
gale made conversation !mpossible. When
they finally arrived at Judge Vantlne's
landing a feeling of constralnt seemed to
have come over both of them.

“It was very good of you to bring me
home, Mr. Mason,” sald Elizabeth, as she
stepped on shore. “Your oarsmanship is
perfect. I could never have made the trip
alone, and but for your timely appearance
I should probably be making frantic sig-
nals of distress from the other side, instead
of being =afe in camp. I hope your acei-
dent won't make you {L"

“There Isn't the slightest danger,” rald
Rod, a little stifly. *“The row was just
what 1 needed. 1 feel first-rate now.”

He passed the rod and fish basket out to
her slowly. He was wondering If she
wouldn’'t say that she hoped to see him
again, but apparently she did not think of
that. She took the things from his hands,
anid, opening the basket, reached his three-
poulnd trout toward him. Rod drew back a
little.

“Won't you keep it?" he asked, and was
surprised to notice that his request sounded
timid. “It's more yours than mine, any-
way, because it surely would have eseaped
if you hadn't taken it down from the limb.”

“‘Oh, I don’t think so; I couldn’t do that,”
she said, hastily, “not after the loss of the
rest of your catch.”

Rod dld-not preas the point further, but
he did not put the dead fish into his bhasket.
He threw it Instead into the bottom of the

me at least a duty call. For a week I've
been wanting to thank you for taking such
good care of my niece. She may have
something to say on that score herself if
you glve her n chance.”

White opened his eyes an unusual dis-
tance and looked hard in Rod's direction at
these remarks, but he said nothing.

“I'd be glad to come, sir,”" sald Rod, In

confusion, “cnly—I thought—of going out
tomorrow,” he ended lamely.
- “Nonsense,” r.n.lq the judge with vigor,
the lake has settled just enough to make
good fishing in the spring holes. This ia
no time to leave.”

“1 Ehmk."tesf.ld Rod, :;hen the usual
campfire coterie cnembl that evening,
"t'hat I'll stay few days longer after aﬁ.
We found some hty good sport in
we White?"

Brandy today, |
*“Yes,” sald with a profound wink
an, jr., T did.”

m that t the Witch bay camp
saw little mof§ _of. Mr. Roderick Mason
than it wauid if _he had carried out his
determinatigh t to the city. He de-
veloped a sUd L Tgndness for the society
of Judge Vantine.  According to the ac-

ccunts which he held forth for the edifica-
tlon of his comrades the amiable judge
was canunuall!ﬁ organizing fishing parties,
or trips to riniif  Needle, or Indian
Mountain pondy to the success of which
the company of, Mr., Mason was absolutely
essentlal. The camp noted as a significant
fact that Miss BIllot™s name was mentioned
casually or notat-all In these recitals and
needed no furgher _indication as to how
affairs were ng tween these young
folks. There a8 flo surprise, therefore,
at the "'“"‘"‘%3} T the White bay con-
tingent wheén nounced that he had
accepted Judge Vantine's Invitation to join
the latter's party for a week “in order to
meet some people who were coming up
from the city.” Nobody made any polnted
remarks on the subject, except White, who
called out, as they waved their adieus on
parting:
“Let us know, old man, as soon
h;\w Sgcldedfwm it is to be.”
chorus o -natured,laughter came
from the boats ag they saw, evel;h at a dis-
tance, that Rod was blushing furiously.
On the last day of their stay In camp Rod
and Miss Elizabeth decided to make a fare-
well trip to the Cherock pool, beside which
they had first ' met. They had come to be
quite at home I each other's soclety, and,
in faet, evinced a decided and exclusive
preference for it rather than for the gen-

as you

eral gath of the party. But on this
occaslon was ve and
disturbed, and Mias ot's mood was more

serious than usual. The conversation moved

only In fitful spurts as they sat side by side
on the rocks beside the pool gazing stead-
fastly Into its cool depths. At length the
talk drifted inevitably to that earlier occa-
sion, and they went over all its details as
they had done a hundred other times, When
Elizabeth had concluded her description of
his ridiculous appearance as he plunged
into the water, Rod cleared his throat with
an evident effort

**Bess,” he sald, reaching out for the hand
which she had allowed to drop idly to her
side, “I want to ask you a question, but
first I have a confesslon to make.”

“A confession?' Elizabeth's tone indi-
cated a prop:r amount of alarm at his sol-
emn manner, and she made a weak at-
tempt to withdraw the white hand that lay
enveloped between two big brown ones. “IL
suppose [ ought not to listen to it, but,”
finding that there was no intention of re-
leasing the hand, “I am curious to know
what it can be.”

“Well,"”” began Rod, heavily, "'you remem-
ber the time we were just speaking of?”

“You mean tue time when you met with
your accident? Yes, I belleve I have some
recollection «f the occasion.”” She gave him
a glance that would have precipitated mat-
ters had Rod been looking at her instead
of at the toe of his boot. 3

“Well,” went on that mentally burdened
person, “it wasn't an—an accldent.”

This time Miss Elllot seemed genuinely
surprised. She stood up so suddenly that
the white hand was withdrawn before Rod
could prevent It.

“Not an accident?' she repeated; “then
what In the world was 1t?"

“I—I did it on purpose,” went on the con-
trite Rod, bowing his head beneath the
heavy load of his remorse. “I did it on a
—on a bet.”

There was a suspiclon of a smile about
the corners of Miss Elizabeth's mouth as
she mentally compared the picture present-
ed by Mr. Mason sitting In dus{ and ashes
at her feet with the one he had made In
hizs wild descent of the slide two months
before. Bhe quelled the smile, however,
and made her volce as stern as possible
before she replied.

“I pught to be shocked,’”" she sald with

severity. “Yes; I am shocked, Roderick
Mason. How do you explain such con-
duct?’

“Well,” sald Rod, fairly writhing in his
abasement, I didn't known you then, but,
of course, 1 shouldn’'t have done It, any-
way. Only the boys—one of the boyvs—
jcked me about wanting to meet you, and
I told him [ could go over to your camp
and meet you any time, and he said that
would be forcing my acquaintance on you,
and—well, he kept it up until I got out of
poRience—a little—"" Miss Elliot struggled
against another smile—"and I bet hlm
that 1 could come over here and meet you
and row you home.™

“And you did,”” supplemented Elizabeth.
1 suppose you felt very fine to win such
a bet as that.”

“Nn,” said Rod, with his first ray of
hope, “I didn't. I felt ashamed after I
made the bet, and I felt more ashamed

alter I—saw you. I wouldn't have asked
to take you home that day if it hadn't been
so stormy. That was why 1 stopped when
1 first started to ask you. I thought of

the bet, And that was why I wouldn't row
around the island. I didn’t want the boys
to see.””

“And what did your—your friend say,
and what did he think of me when you
told him that you had won the bet?" con-
tinued Miss Elliot relentlessly.

“I didn't tell him,” Rod asserted, with a
little more spirt than he had before ex-
hibited. “You don’'t think I could have
docne that, do you? I told him I had lost
it. I pald 1t.”

Ellzabeth sat down agaln. Her hand un-
consciously touched the brown one that
lay helplesly on the bed of the moss,

“Since you didn't tell that you had won
the bet,” she sald, “I don't know but that
you can be forgiven for the rest.”

Rod satralghtened up suddenly, Involun-
tari'y squeezing the little hand until It
was decidedly pink. He looked straight
irto the gray eyes that had dropped before
his gaze.

“Yes,” said Elizabeth, while a falnt color
giowed through the tan upon her cheeks,
“you are forglven."

And at that Rod felt emboldened to ask
the guestion he had before referred to.

Later—some time later—when the conver-
sation had been resumed, Rod remarked,
while he patted the white hands reached
this time by encircling his companion’s
waist:

“There’'s one thing, though, that wasn't
In the scheme—the trout. That's why I
wanted you to take it that day. It would
have made me feel better If you had.”

“Yes?" queried Ellzabeth. “I was just
wondering what part the trout played in
vour little drama. I wanted to accept it,
too., only 1 thought it better not to."

After another interval, Elizabeth spoko:

“By the way, Roderlck, dear, you said
that one of the boys had joked you about
me. Did it happen to be Billy White?"

Rod sat up again.

“You know—White?" he asked, in aston-
lshment.

“Sinece he Is my cousin, yes,” replied Eliz-
abeth, her smile this tlme breaking Intu a
ripple of laughter.

“Well, I'll be—" Rod checked himself.
“Then you are the Cousin Elizabeth he was
alwayvs cracking up to me when we were In
college! The villain!™"

“Da you think 80?" asked Elizabeth, pre-
tending 1o draw away from him. Rod im-
mediately proved that he did not think so.

“And you are the Rod Mason whuse
prisises he sung in my ears until you
threatened to hecome a bete noir,” resumed
Elizabeth, when she had recovered breath.
“In fact, until 1 arrived at a very unfavor-
able opinicn of you. He told me when we
came up here that he should make a bet
with vou on the very subject that he after-
ward dld.  Ile also said that you would win
the bet If he did. And I told him that if
you were the sort of person who would
make such a bet you would certainly luse
it; and that if you did not lose it I would
pay it. You see, 1 was prepared for you in
a way, but I didn't expect you to make
your appearance in just the manner you
selected. When you told me your name I
was suspicious for a moment, but I thought
it must have been an accident. Why, Rod-
erick. you might have broken your neck."

“It was worth the risk,” sald Rod, en-
thusiastically. -

“Then,” weént on Elizabeth, “when you
insisted on rowing me home my suspicicns
were aroused once more. That was why I
suggested that you row around the island.
When you wouldn't [ thought again that [
was mistaken. After I saw how manly
you were about the whole matter I didn't
care whether I had been mistaken or not.
You see, Bllly didn't tell either of us all
that he might.”’

Rod was stlll puzzling over these unex-
pected revelations

“But you and White never saw each
other while you were up here?' he saild.

“Well. hardly ever,” admitted Elizabeth,
“*and then when you were not in the vicin-
Ity. Bllly s too careless to take much
trouble for a mere cousin, and, besides, T
suppose it would have interfered with his
littie plan. Do you object to it?"

“Darling!"” saild Rod, and again there was
a long Interval of silence.

“You see, 't was really Cousin Wil who
brought us together,” sald Elizabeth some
time afterward, when the happy palr were
on their way back to camp. ‘‘Not only the
first time, but afterward, when you were
going away, he got you to go fishing over
In Brandy brook, where he knew that uncle
was to be.”

““He's the dearest fellow in the world,”
sald Rod, and the next day he wrote to
White to tell him that the *“day"” would
very soon be set.

At a wedding which
months later White was the most promi-
nent figure aside from the bridal palr. After
the recepdon, when the house had been
cleared of the guesta, he bore down upon
the twaln with a handsomely mounted fig-
ure of a stuffed trout.

"*Here's a bit of evidence In the case,”” he
sald, soberly, “which 1 trust that you will
keep long and value highly. I rescued It
from the oblivion to which Rod would have
::omlsned it that first night, and here it

o

“lt shall adorn our dining room,” said
Rod, "and you must come often and eat
under it."”

**And in recognition of your valuable ser-
vices in the whole affalr,” put in Elizabeth,
“I hereby declare that you may have one
extira kiss from the bride.”

—

Precipitated I.Crllli.
From Puck.

The Justice—'""To what am I indebted for
this visit?"

The Groom—*"1 reckon it’s to Bal's mother,
judge. Bhe ‘lowed 1'd been ecallin® on Sal
long enough, an’ she up and asked my in-
tentions.™

“Now, Bammy,” began the teacher, “I
want you to tell me in which battle Lord
Nelson was : d; e

Sammy was in despalr, but he must prove
himself equal to the emergency, pen

“Did you say Lord Nelson?' he asked
mIll“tiol“'ﬂy.

“Which battle?”

took place some I
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A Planisphere of the Heavens, Showing the Positlors of the 'rinei

pal Stars which will be

above the Horlzon October 1-15, 31, at 987 PM

OCTOBER HEAVENS

-

Stars and Constellations That Will
Be Above the Horizon.

FIVE OF THE FIRST MAGNITUDE

Interesting Facts and Figures for

Amateur Astronomers.

SIUDYING THE VARIABLES
-

Written fof The Evening Star. 3

Of the fourteen first-magnitude stars
which are visible in the mean latitude of
the United States, only five will be above
the horizon at 9 o'clock this evening. They
are Fomalhaut, low in the south; Vega and
Altalr, in mid-heavens in the west, the for-
mer on our right, the latter on our left
an we face In that direction; Capella, in
the northeast, and Aldebaran, barely above
the horizon, a little north of east. Arctu-
rus, in the northwest, and Antares, in the
southwest, have just disappeared below the
horizon.

The most {nteresting of the constellations
now visible at the hour named are east
of the meridian. Directly before us as
we face the east, midway from the horizon
to the zenith, !s Andromeda. Beneath her
Is Arles; at her left and well up toward the
zenith in the northeast is Cassiopela: he-
low this constellation and at the feet of An-
dromeda stands Perseus, still lower is Au-
riga, only in par: above the horizon.

Beneath Aries is Taurus, at the right of
Aries, occupying nearly the whole of the
southeastern quarter of the heavens, is (Ce-
tus the Whale, or Sea Monster. At the
right of Andromeda and at a greater alii-
tude is the winged horse, Pogasus: be-
tween Pegasus and Cetus is the constella-
tion Pisces, the Fishes; in mid-bheavens in
the south {8 Aquarius, the Waterman: be-
low Aquarius is the Southern Fish, of
which little more than the ﬁ.'ye—lhc:.:itur
Fomalhaut—is discoverable.

Easily Identified.

Cassiopeia, known also as the Lady in
Her Chair, or simply as the Chalr, is easi-
ly identified from the arrangemeent of her
five brighter stars in the form of a some-
what broad letter W. This fair of
mythology now sits neariy, erect in
chair. Her head is marked by a siar of
the fourth magnitude ahove the second star
In the W, reckoning from right 1o le?r: the
?géth and lowermost of these stars is in her

Aurlga, the Wagonar, can be loc
means of the star Capella, “'P!E-:iiai.f;l:‘l}]ii
the position of the Goat borne upon the
Wf[i];»im»r's left shoulder.

Midway between Capella and t nwe.
star in Cassiopeia, at tﬁn right of :}:Pstltl‘a‘;g"g:
line drawn between the two stars, Is Alpha
Persel, a star of the se ond magnitude, in
the breast of Perseus. This old hero of iny-
thology now stands erect, brandishing in
his right hand, as he is deplieted upon ce:-
lestial charts, a weapon which seems 1o he
4 cross between a sword and a pruning
hook, but of which no trace can be found
among the stars, and swinging by its snaky
locks, in his left hand, the frightful head of
Medusa, in the forchead of which stands
the “Demon star,” Algol.

Interesting Stars.

Alpha Persei is the first in a line of five
stars of about the same brillianey and at
ahout the same distance apart,which curves
upward to the right and terminates in a
large rectangular figure, completed by the
addition of two other second - magnitude
siars which form a striking dipper-shaped
figure of about twice the leug‘:.(l‘l of l:he
Great Dipper in the Ursa Major. The sec-
ond, third and fourth of these stars, reck-
oned from Alpha Persei, belong to An-
dromeda. The lowermost of the three,
Gamina, is In her left foot; the uppermost
Alpha, known also as Alpheratz, is in her
head. This star forms one corner of the
rectangle referred to, the remaining three
stars of which belong to Pegasus. The
four are, however, commonly grouped to-
gether as a single asterism known as the
Square of Pegasus.

A stralght line run from the head of An-
dromeda dlagonully across the Square and
continued beyona to a distance egual to the
length of the dlagonal will strike Alpha
Aquarl], a third-magnitude star in the right
shoulder of the Waterman. Still farther to
the right, at a distance about two-thirds
as great, is Beia Aquaril, a ~tar of the
same magnitude, in the left shoulder.
Above these two stare, making with them a
right-angled triangle with two equal sides,
Is another star of the third magnitude—Ep-
silon Pegasi—in the nose of Pegasus. This
trlangle is a noticeable figure, and will ald
in locating tte constellatlon Aquarius,

Aquarias.

Aquarius s the eleventh of the zodiacal
constellations, Pisces, between it and Arles,
belng the twelfth. It is not a particularly
striking constellation, though it contains
a fair supply of stars of the fourth and
lower magnitudes. Upon the charts Aqua-
rlus is represented by a man !n a decldedly
cramped position pouring water from a
pitcher «r ewer held in his right hand.
This ewsr is formed by a very pretty
Y-shaped cluster of, four small stars at
the left—the observer's left—of the star
Alpha, In the right shoulder. The stream
which issues from it, marked, or imagined
to be marked, by a sprinkling of small
stars, descends to the mouth of the South-
ern Fish.

.Below Beta Aquaril, at a distance from
Beta about equal to that of this star from
Alpha, is a palr of stars, one of the third
and one of the fourth m tude, which
are in the coll of the tail of Capricorn. The
head of this monster, half a goat and half
a fish, Is made by another and somewhat
wider palr of stars, one of the second and
one of the third magnitude, at some dis-
tance to the right, or west, of the first pair.
They lie directly In line with the shoulder
stars of Aquarius, and are about eqgually
distant from Alpha Aquaril and Altalr, in
the Eagle. The upper and smaller star of
the pair can be seen by a person with good
eyesight to be double, and a small tele-
scope will show that the smaller star in
this naked-eye double is itself double. This
little group of stars In the head of Capni-
corn forms an exceedingly pret object
for an opera glass, and Is, indeed, about
all there is in the constellation to attract
the ordinary star geser,

A Monstier Constellation.
. Turning again to-the east, we may. see

.

queen

directly in front of us, at one-third ef the

her |

distance from the horizoa to the zenith, the
conspicuous pailr of stars which stand 1u
the head of Arfes. Below and at the left
of these stars is the well-known eluster of
the Pleiades. At the right of the Pleiades,
and at about the same distance from th's
ciuster and the two stars in Arles, is Men
kar, a star of the second magnitude, in th
head of Cetus. At about three-ifths of tie
distance from Menkar to Foma'haut is
Deneb Kaltos, also of the secon! magnl-
tude, which marks the tail of Ceius. This
monsgter consteliation, which may thus he
located, is by no means o strikine one, and

Is of Interest malnly hecause of 115 remark-
able variable star, Omicron, hetter known
as Mira, the “Wanderful.” The star ‘s
situated at about one-thind of the digtance
from Menkar 1o Deneh,

Mira has a oeriod ef about eleven months,
When at its faintest it is of about the

ninth magaitude, away below the limit of
the naked eyve. Having remained in this
condition for scme weeks, it begins slowly
to brighten, and in about two months It
becomes visihle to the naked eyve. Con-
tinuing to brighten, by the end of another

two months [t reaches fts maximum of
brilliancy, which may be anywhere be-
tween the fourth and the second magnl-
tudes. For a couple of week: it hovers
about this point, sometimes ©o htening
a little and again paling, and then begins
steadily 1o decline in brightness, and In

about three months it Is again bevond the
reach of the naked eye,
An Unsolved Problem.

The last maximum of Mira occurred in
the latter part of last October, when it was
nearly up to the second magnitude. The
star Is now visible, and very likely before
this appears in print it will have passed its
maximum for this yvear. [t i3 a decidedely
red star, and, when Menkar has been found,
should easily be identified from its posi-
tion, as above given. The spectrum of
Mira contains several bright lines, chiefly
those of hydrogen, Indleating that its Light,
as it brightens, comes mainly from glowing
gasex. The cause of the variability of this
and similar vartables is a problem still un-
sulved.

An account of the interesting
star Algol was glven last month. Ordinari-
Iy Algol is of the =seond magnltulde, but at
intervals of a little less than three days it
unuergoes a decided change of brilliancy,
becoming when at its faintest of only the
fourtn magniture. The whole change lakes
place within the space of eight or nine
hours. a minimum of Algol will oceur to-
morrow evening (October 1) at 11:30 and a
second minimum will occur on the 4th at
8:7%0 p.m. i

variabla

The Planets,

Mercury and Venus are both evening
atars, burt are too ¢lose to the sun to be
seen, though Mercury will become visible
in the west about the middle of the month.
|Mﬂ.rs, Jupiter, Uranus and Saturn are all
| evening stars, situated castward from the
sun in the order here glven, bur all setting
befare 9 p.m. Neptune, in Taurus, rises at
about 10 pm., invisible v the naked eye,
being ¢f only the tenth magnitade.

PR
Docking Horsens.
| From Baackwoeod.

Docking horses took its rise in the dark
days when bull and bear baliing were hon-
ored by a place in the eategory of sport,
rightly now relegated by law to the cata-
logue of outrage. This custom of docking
wis once generally applicd to English
roadsters, hunters and harness horses.
only useful purpose it ever served was in
the peninsular war, when Britlsh dragoons
could bhe most easlly distinguished from
French by their cocktalls. 1t fell into dis-
use with the decline of road coaches, and
we owe its unwelcome revival to their par-
tial restoration. It i3 senseless, barbarus,
and disfiguring; it Inflicts needless suffer-
ing upon brood mares and horses purned
out to grass, depriving them of their nutl-
ural defense against flies, besides the we-
vere pain and shock caused by the opera-
tion itself. It should be discouriged in
every possible way by influentlal persons,
by those who lead the fashion mm  such
things, and agricultural societies should
be moved to refuse prizes to exhibizs which
have undergone this mutilation.
e

Force of Habit.

he

From Puck.

First Wheelman—*"Robinson still rides a
horse.""

Second Wheelman—*'Yes?
—oh!"

What make of

=4

*“I found your medi-
cine a blessing to me
and my family.”

v

. Theye are women who feel something
like a grudge against the children, who,
one after another rob their mother of her
beauty and strength. Men do not usually
realize how much the mother gives to
each child to ‘her own loss. omen

it as part of the obligation of
Nature and pay the debt grudgingly.
Yet in Nature's plan every child is a
new jov and fresh happiness. It isn’t
the children that steal the mother's
strength. It is the unnatural drains and
pains which weaken her.
Every woman who has used Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription has found in it the
thing woman has waited for. It




