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Mason took down his cherished steel 1

rod from its resting place against the ro

of hi, shack and started for the land:ng.
"I'm going to explore that little brook

found yesterday." he announced to White"Oh, yes," chuckled White. "wonderfu.
attractive 1ook. isn't It? You didn't n

tice that young woman from Judge Var

tine's camp rowing over in that directio
I suppose?"
"She did?"' inquired Mason in apparer

surprise, straightening up from the task

cdepositing fish basket and paddles in h
canoe.
"Oh, no. Of course she didn't, and c

course you wouldn't have planned to e

plore your creek if you had seen her. Still,
sarcastically, "I wouldn't let that spoil
day's sport. I'd go right along if I wer

you. If you happen to run across her sh

won't notice you. She never has, ar
you'v- tried it on long enough."
"Oh. shut up! White," said Mason t(stil

"If I really wanted to meet the girl the.e
nothing to prevent my jumping into a bot
and rowing over to Vantine's, is there? Th
judge is an old friend of father's, and he'

i%roduce me in a minute."
Of course, in that case she couldn't hel

herself," observed White aggravatingl:
"But I didn't mean to stir up your injure
feelings. I suppose it is a sore subjec
with you."
"Look here!" cried Mason angrily,

that girl has really gone over to Cheroc
I'll r 'w her home, just to show you fe
lows."
"Bet you $10 you won't," said White sen

tentiously, raising himself on hIts elb,w.
"Done.' respnd.l the other as he pusb

ed off from the landing, "I'll row arour
this side of the island so that you can s-'e.
There was just a light ripple on the wL

ter and just a faint breath of cool surume
fragrance coming down from Grave
mountain as Rod Mason drove his cano
across the lake in the direction of Cheroc
creek, which was reached through a tan
gled maze of dead wood. The exercis
brought a glow of color into his handsont
face and dissipated the mental annoyane
caused by his recent conversation.
"I ought not to have been so hasty," I

reflected. "But now I'm in for it. I suV
pose I've got to see it through; that is, it
can. If I don't I'll never hear the last
it. I wonder what she is like anyway."

It was perhaps an hour later that Mis
Elizabeth, or, as she was known to he
intimate frieends, Bess Elliot. fancled sh
heard a slight noise as of somethirg m:
Ing through the bushes on the h'gher barn
of the stream above the spot where a

stood. She glanced up, but seee ug noth!n@
set it down to one of the squirrels or othe
woods creatures that are. always strrinj
and turned her attention once more to th
task of persuading the trout from the pw:
beside which she was standing.
The spot was one to which MIss Elizabet

came frequently, as much for its naturi
beauty as for the goud fishing it usually a

forded. It was an idyllic forest glade. Th
little mountain brook. which, further u:
idled along under dense alders, or tumble
riotously over piled-up bowIders. here le
its higher level and slipped noiselessly dlow
a smooth slide some twenty feet in lengti
between borders of mossy rock, to join ti
pool below. The steady flow of the water
for centuries perhaps. had worn away in
borde-s of the pool itself to perfect sm>otb
ness, and had given it the appearance of
big natural basin. Ancient trees leane
above the water hole from all sides, makir
a bower through which only a glance coul
be caught of the canopied blue sky ab-v,
The scene needed only a touch of huma
life to make it perfect, and this require
ment was abundantly satisfied by Mb
Elizabeth herself, as she stood on a rount
topped rock, sending her fileg skimmini
over the surface of the pool with the grace
ful movement of the skilled angler. As sh
stepped from .me point to another with th
freedom imparted by high boots and a shor
outing skirt, sne seemed a sprightly, sel:
contained girl. who would be likely to hol
her own at any outdoor sport, or in tt
more subtle conte s of the drawing roon
Her costume of eiark-blue suited the su
roundings and set off to advantage th
somewhat unruly mass of blonde hair bt
neath the white tourist hat. The fror
brim of the hat, turned dwn to shade he
Wide gray eyes, gave the oval face a I
quant look, and1 suggested that Miss Eli:
abeth was a j.,lly person, as well as
very decided one.
She had just drawn a quarter-pound trot

from the depths of the poot and deposite
him in the fish basket siung across he
shoulders. when suddenly the peaceful qu
et of the scene was broken.
There was the crackle of a snappir

branch above, a sudden exclamation, ar
before M"s Elizabeth's astonished gaze
young man came flying down the long slit
with anything but a graceful or dignitie
appearance. His arms and legs were wile
ly brandishing, his cap was gone, and ti
fish basket t"ailing behind him was spillir
its cargo along the way. One hand sti
grasped the fly rod and on the end of ti
line, describing a wonderful circle in tU
air, was a fine big trout.

It all happened so quickly that Mia
Elizabeth was able to take in no more thi
these details before the wild descent of ti
bnexpecteu intruder ended in the pool, whi
the trout. intercepted in his flight, wa
hanging from a projecting flmb and mat
ing vigorous flops in a fruitless endeavor1
be free.
Miss Elliot did not scream, although sI

was decidedly startled. She merely ca
aside her rod and peered anxiously into ti
pool for the re appearance of a head.
Ipopped up in a moment, rather wet and b
draggled, and its owner, after a prelini
nary gasp and a look about, started slow
for the shore.
"Can't I help yout' ventured Miss E

llot. "('an you get outr'
"I'm all right." answered the head,

composedly as possible under the circut
stances. "What became of the troutt'
"lie's up there.' 'responded the lad:

pointing to the limb from which the re
5sotted c'apti .e was still swinging.
The- head turned slowly in the directic

ind'icateri, and the expression of the fat
brightened visibly as the proportions
the fish were 'ebserved. The pleased ioc
was suc-ceeed immediately by one of an:lety as the trout made an unusually live
flop that threatened to release him.
"Do you think you could get him down'

inquired the Immersed one as he. prepare
to resume his shoreward course. "It wou
be a shame to lose him."
"Oh, yes; eertainly," replied Elisabet

from the bank. "if you are quite sure thi
you can g!t out alone."

It nmust have required a heroic effort
decline aid so) charmingly proffered, bi
the cccupant of the pool replied manfu:
that he would be on shore in a jiffy. Ther
upon Miss Elliot turned her attention
the trout, and by dint of standing on ti'
toe and usirg a crotched stick finally su
ceeded in drawing him from above ti
stream and depositing him safely In hi
basket.
"He muIst weigh nearly three pounds
s called out. "How ever did he-"
The question died on her lips as she tturled toward the pool and saw that the pe

son to whom it was addressed was n
only still In the water, hut having difficull
in keeping afloat. The bank was steep, an
being ot sm'ooth rock, afforded no ho:dthe man struggling in the water, who all
ped back as often as he attempted to,clin
out. The chill of the pool, fed by mou:
tain springs, evidently was exhaustIng hiifor his movements were becoming weake
Miss Elliot took in the situation at a gian,
and acted upon it instantly.
"Keep up; I'll help you," she called, at

ran swiftly down the bank to the pol:
where the young mnanwasdesperately trea
ing water to keep himself on the surfac
Casting abomt in search of something wi
which to aid him, her eye fell upon
small dry branch lying on the ground. 8]
eaught it up, and, after testing its streng
to mske sure that it would bear his weli
eztended one end to him, crying:
"Now catch hold and hang on."
The swimme obeyed silently; he h

no breath left for words, un.ahetnhbae
a- her feet bebind.a projsatn reek am tar
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Y easy matter to rmove the 175 pounds at II
If other end of the pole, but Elizabeth was

remarkably strong girl, and with the a
of such efforts as her companion was ub

0 to make in his own behalf, he was broug]
to a resting place on the bank. He lay the

y silently for a few moments to recover h
breath and strength.
"Thanks, Jawfully!" he said, presentl:

clambering up'and shaking the wat.r fro:
his dripping person like a ig dog. "Yt
saved me from a watery grave.'

It Miss Elizabeth smiled sympatheticall:
o "My service was hardly so. great as that
she answered. "but such as it was, you a
very welcomeeto it. How in the world d:
it happen?"
A guilty color came into the young mun

face, but apparently Miss Elliot was n4
noticing him.
"Oh, I was rather too anxious for thi

big fellow," he said, and indifferently as I
e culd. "and I came a cropper on the w
e moss at the top of the slide. But if I'm na
I mistaken, that trout was worth the ei

perience."
The conversation was thus diverted to

new channel, and some moments were o
A cupied in admiring the trout, estiffUtirthis weight and wondering how so fine
especimen had strayed up the brook-madters in which both of them evinced
sportsmanlike interest. The diversion ga%
Mason an opportunity to regain the prej

- enee of mind which had deserted him dui
ing his recent exciting oxperience."I'm afraid th;t I have forgotten the fo

f mality of f'naking myself known," he sal
k at the first lull in the discussion of the fis]
"I'm Roderick Mason of New York, and
am staying at the Witch bay camp.'
"Under the circumstances it would I

superfluous for me to say that I al
pleased to meet you, Mr. Mason," replie
the young woman. Her self-possessitn ha
not been impaired at any point in the iir
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more exact, Miss Elizabeth Elliot of Ne

5 York, and I am staying with my uncl
-Judge Vantine." .

Rod made haste to claim his acquaintan
,with Judge Vantine. He was not reward'

I- with any intimation that Miss Elliot ha
ever heard of his exIstence, however, artn the conversation drifted into the co.lve:

e tional channels of a discussion of the cam;I the lake, the fishing and the scenery.
kt "I'm afraid I have spoiled the fishing hel

-for the day," said Rod, apologetically. el
y servIng that his fair companion was gatl

erineg up her belongings with the evide:
intenton of departing. "My sudden al

d p(irance must have sent them all scurr:
d log under the rocks."

"It rea!iy doesn't matter," returned Mi!

h Elliot. "I should have left in a few mit

Lt utes at any rate. I dare say you know ti
lake's stormy moods."

o "You must let me row you home-" begi
t Rod, and stopped abruptly. The thougl
y of the wager with White bad passed entir
-ly from his mind until this remark recalli

o it and made him feel exceedingly uncori
- fortable.

:"I shall manage very well by myself

*e said Miss Elliot, a trifle coldly, as SI

r noticed the sudden interruption of hiE r.
mark. "Otherwise I should not have con
":out alone. If it gets too rough they wi
send the launch over for me."

i-- "If you take my advice," she continue

r- breaking the slence that ensued, "you w
:)t :go straight home, too, or that cold ba
y will result in making you ill. You have

i, boat here, I suppose? You could hard

o have come by balloon."
- Rod felt felt that the cool treatment1
h was receiving discounted the effect of l1

immersion, but he decid'ed that it was wil

n, to give heed only to the latter part of h
r. remark.

:e "My canoe Is just around the point here
he said hastily. "It'. the place where

14 usually land. There are fewer logs there

tAfter this unblushing falsehood the co:

d- versation laggeid once more and Rod wel
e. Ito the rescue of his fish basket, whii

.h had floated some distance toward the. on
a let of the stream and was lodged again

ie Ian obetructing log, When he returned

.h said, with a note of genuine anxiety,I his voiee:
liot, but I really -wish that you would I

lid me row you home-, It's blowing half a

Id outside, If you .will emnent to that,

w swent' oa*edly, "I1 sbould liks m

camp. You know a canoe isn't much god b
in rough 'ater." C
Miss Elot; mounted a high rock and A

looked lakeward. where eray from the ti
tumbling waves w dashing over the fal- il
e timber of the flow. h
"It does seem to be rather; rough." she

=id, listening to the booming sound that 1l
came from below. "Is your canoe small?" di
"Very small," said Rod. unflinchingly. h

"a mere cockle. I was a fool to come o1t 01
in it." ps
"Perhaps It would be better for both of 61

us to wait for the launch," went on ,iss- 01
beth.
"I don't believe that is necessary." he an- W

swered qu!ckly; ."they can't tell from the
point how rough it is over here. Your boat
will ride im well as the launch, anyway, and
the pull across ja just what I need to warm
me up and keep my muscles from getting
stiff."
Miss Elliot seemed convinced that his

seltish presentation of the case left no
room for argument. She said nothing fur- tother while the boat was being made ready.
but took her place in the stern and, pad-
dIe in hand,.steered it through the wind- suing course that led to the lake, while Rod
pulled leisurely at the oars. Arriving in- tke side the final barrier of logs that protected

a them from the force of the gale they w
id paused and looked outside. For miles inle across its surface there was nothing to be deit seen except a long succession of waves, onere hurrying rapidly after another, each one hiIs tipped with flying spray.*Stony Point lay ac

directly across one arm of the lake, a mile ge
, distant. din "It's all right," said Rod cheerily, "weu

can take them head on. You needn't steer eo
any more. Put up your paddle and hold W
on. It will toss us a little at first." w

e Miss Elliot obeyed this mandate silently. no

d The commanding tone he used now was W
very different from his first confusion and on
she decided that he was less of a boy than ni
she had at first believed. He did not look al
boyish as he prepared to do battle with

t the gale. He had removed his coat and er
e she could see the play of his muscles- be-
tt neath his outing shirt as he bent forward to
It and with powerful strokes sent the boat

flying to meet the waves. When they sa
struck the first swell the little craft seem- al

a ed fairly to be thrown in air. Then it went. is
down, down a sickening distance, and then an

g up again. It seemed as though the storm no
a was tossing them in a watery blanket for

its own amusement and it was hard to be- uI
a lieve that they were making any progress. st
e But with each wave the oars took the m
- water straight and true and the pounding th,
- noise of the breakers against the log boom be
began to recede behind them.
Elizabeth saw that Mason was heading st

d straight across the lake, where bigger and sp
i. wilder waves were waiting for them. She w
I was not frightened. but she knew that It til

must be terribly hard work pulling against
e such a gale. pen "Don't you think you had better row as

around the island?" she screamed. "It's we
d quieter there." in

od shook his head and rowed straight yc

IWILD DESCENT ENDED IN THRE POG

~t on. He was thinking that he would rather m
g face shipwreck than row around the is- be
i- land, where White would see them and gcie think that he had done this for the wager. so
w Various thoughts had been coursing y-~.rapidly through the not particularly quick

mind of Mr. Roderick Mason as he strug- ta
e gled across the lake toward the Stony Point tt
d camp. He thought that he was a fool and
d a cad to make a bet about a girl like Miss cc
d Elliot. Still he was riot sorry that he had to
1-I made It. since it led to meeting her. He

earnestly hoped, however, that she might "1
not hear of the bet. He did not believe gt'e that she would approve of It. She evident- nc

- - ly was not like most of the girls he had
1- met. His complimentary remarks she had es
it taken as a matter of course. She had cut "I
- short the high-flown speech of thanks he 1W

had Intended to make after she had pulled B:

him out of the water. As well as be could
s3 remember she had exhibited vastly more in
'- interest in the big trout than she had in

eC him. It didn't seem to Rod that this was s
exactly as It should be. In truth. Miss tk

n Elliot awed him a little, but he was de- dE
*cidedly of the opinion that she was the vi
most attractive girl he had ever met. ofdI It was slow work crossing the lake. The cc

-~ task of rowing occupied Rod fully, and the tid
gale made con cersation Impossible. When w:
they finally arrived at Judge .Vantine's ox

e landing a feeling of constraint seemed to M
have come over both of them. t

eC "It was very good of you to bring me es
Ihome. Mr. Msson," said Elisabeth, as she fa
stepped on shore. "Your oarsmanship is ca
.perfect. I could never have made the trip ni

Salone' and but for your timely appearance af
I should probably be making frantic sig- foa nals of distress from the other side. Instead at

y of beIng safe in camp. I hope your acci- til
dent won't make you ilL"a

'e "There isn't the slightest danger," raid tli

isRod.a little stifly. "The row was just m
10 what I needed. I feet first-rate now." fr

er He passed the rod an4 fish basket out to re

her slowly. He was woedering if she ci

," wouldn't say that she hoped to see him vs

I again, but apparently she did not think of
"that. She took the things from his bans, ha

i- and, opening the basket, reached his three-
it pound trout toward him. Rod drew back a fr

little.

t- "Won't you keep it?" he asked, and was

at redto notice that his request sounded as
h"tsmoreyours than mine, any- a

in way, because it surely would have eseaped th
if you hadn't taken it down fromn the limb." qi

5.. NNh, I don't think so; I couldn't do that," Inat she said, hastily, "net aftr -the less et the pe
le rest of your catch-"
he Rod dil-o rntepan arth, hut ee
&lhe.ilnt inntbbed"AGAin Mast 4us He threw It Instea into e botto.m of th -

t, as though all its value to bis wereme. Mime IU*.M not notice this either.
fter a few formal words she walked up
e path that Ift-fward the amp. while
ad turned and I=, savage toward

The Dqual that had been blowing brought
0a summer- thunder storm, which

*nched him through before he regcoed
a own amp do d6ncealed the evidences
his former tl:. He found his com-
nons sheltVu r one of the shacks,
gaged in the

, rainy day employment
telling stow."What luck?" called Dean. as be ap-
eched. -

"None at all," answered Red, shortly.
"No fsh?" queried Dean, Jr.
"I got some, Out Y slipped down and they
ent Into the umftr,'''Where'a yo pap?"
"That went Name way."
'How abou wagerr" asked White.
aily.
'I lost that, tos," said Rod. as he turned
ward his ownquarters In search of dry
parel.
'Don't seem etactly pleased, does he?"
ggested White, as Mason's back dimap-*ared from view. but he forbore to ques-m Rod further.
Rod debated within. himself that night2ether to return Judge Vantine's boat
person or not, biit he finally decided to
legate the task to'6ne of the guides."If she doeant wantto know me. I'll lette that I am not the man to force myquaintance oi anybody," he said to him-
If, with an attem#ted loftiness which he
I not wholly feel.
Por the time being there was no more
Immunlcation -between the camps on
itch bay.and Stony Point. Rod went his
Ly, more soberly than usual, and he didt try his luck in Cherock again. thoughhite felt called upon to suggest It on
,e occasion.- After a few days Rod an-
unced one night as the party gathered
out the campi-e:
'I guess rn go back to New York at the
d of the week."L'here was an immediate chorus of "What
r?"
'The fishing is getting poorer every day."
Id Rod. afecting a bored tone, "and I'veready been away four weeks. Tomorrow
Friday. 1lI have one more day of it
A go down the lake on Saturday after-
on.
'All right." said White, "if you insiston it, but we all, wish that you would
iy. We'll go over to Brandy brook to-
)rrow. I know, some good spring holes
ere and we'll have one day's good sport
fore you leave."
.t was when. the, two young fishermen
trted to pull.fr home after their day's
ort on Brandy brook that they. passed
thin hail of a boat containing Judge Van-
ie and his guide.
'Come over here, sir." called the judge
remptorily, a# he Identified Rod. Then.
they obeyed. and rowed alongside, he

Mt on, after the usual greetings and thespection of. their catch: "Why haven't
u been over to see us? I think you owe

1///

E>.

at least, a duty ciii. For a week I'ye
en wanting to thank you for taking such
owi care of my~niece. She may have
methings to say on that score herself If
u give ther a chance."
WVhite opened his eyes an unusual dls-
nce and looked lard in Rod's directIon at

ese remarks, but he daid nothing.
'Td be glad to come, sir," said Rod, innfusion, -"only-I thought--of going out
morrow," he ended lamely.
'Nonsense," sM -the judge with vigor,
he lake has settued just enough to makeod fishing in the sptIng .holes. This im
time to leave."

'I think," said- Rod, when the usualmpflre coterie ~ed that evening,fouI'l ad longer after all.e found good sport In
andy today we White?"
'Yes," said wth a profound wink
the direao Jr.. "I did."
"'Am that the Witch bay camp

w little 3M. .Ioderick Mason
an it wui f,~bdcarried out his

terminati t~i~o the city. He de-
loped a s dpdesfor the societyJudge VnIeAcording to the ac-

unts which he held forth for the edlflea-

in of his comrades the amiable judge

is continually organising fishing parties,tripe to [-r- Needle, or IndIan
untain pondr to dhe success of which

s company o$dMreaMason was absolutely
sential. The noted as a significant

et that Mis. 'lib*name was mentioned

mually or not=at-ati in theme recitals .and
eded no diatonas to how

air. were tween theme youngkm. There surprise, therefore,the breaki the WhIte bay con-
gent whin wuedthat he had

cepted Judge aii' nvitation to join

mtecity;"' Nobody made any pointed

euskaow; qld man, assonayo

ye deaided whene it fm-to be."'

hnsofgood-natured.laughater aenthteageswevenata dim-

)n the last 6f 'thiastay In c iptRd

scdhMisto make a fure-
il tripn to ' etC beside wihichmy had birst bitl~~ come to he

fte at las ftr- ine*ty, an,

al moftle- . Zut on ab
raams tha umeLm Tb. emm.sa -.-

eMW b itfulnnaw ts a they seat ds by sw4
on the rooks beside the pool giag sam&
fagily ift e cool dentha, At legth the
talk daitd inevitably to that ewriw elies-
slon, mad they went over al ts details as
they had dens a hundred other dam. When
11sheth had concluded her description of
his ridiculous appearance as he plunged
into the water, Red cleared his throat with
an evident effort.
'"fBes," he said. reaching out for the hsnd

which she had allowed to drop Idly to her
"Ie, "I want to ask you a question, but
first I have a confession to make,"
"A confission" ElIsabeth'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 band that lay
enveloped between two big brown ones. "I
suppose I ought not to listen to It, but,"
finding that there was no Intention of re-
leaning 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? Yea, I believe I have some
recollection of 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.
"Well." went on that mentally burdened

person, *It wa't an-an accident."
This time Miss Elliot 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 It?"
"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 suspicion of a smile about

the corners of Miss Elizabeth's mouth as
she mentaly compared the picture present-
ed by Mr. Mason sitting in dust and ashes
at her feet wIth the one he h9d made In
his wild descent of the slide two months
before. She quelled the smile, however.
and made her voice as stern as possible
before she replied.
"I ought to be shocked," she said with

severity. "Yes; I am shocked. Roderick
Mason. How do you explain such con-
duct?"
"Well," said Rod, fairly writhing In his

abasement, "I didn't known you then, but,
of course, I shouldn't have done It, any-
way. Only the boys-one of the boys-
Jcked me about wanting to meet you, and
I told him I 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
paience-a little-" Miss Elliot struggled
against another smile-"and I bet him
that I could come over here and meet you
and row you home."
"And you did." supplemented Elizabeth.

"I suppose you felt very fine to win such
a bet as that."
"No," said Rod, with his first ray of

hope. "I didn't. I felt ashamed after I
made the bet, and I felt more ashamed
after I-saw you. I wouldn't have asked
to take you home that day if It hadn't been
so stormy. That was why I stopped when
I 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 Ellot 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
done that, do you? I told him I had lost
it. I paid it."
Elizabeth sat down again. Her hand un-

consciously touched the brown one that
lay helplesly on the bed of the mom.
"Since you didn't tell that you had won

the bet," she said, "I don't know but that
you can be forgiven for the rest."
Rod straightened up suddenly, involun-

tarl'y squeezing the little hand until It
was decidedly pink. He looked straight
into the gray eyes that had dropped before
his gaze.
"Yes." said Elizabeth, while a faint color

glowed through the tan upon her cheeks,
"you are forgiven."
And at that Rod felt emboldened to ask

the question he had before referred to.
Later-some time later-when the conver-

sation had been resumed, Rod remarked.
while. he patted the white handp reached
this time by encircling his companfin'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 ha:d."
"Yes?" queried Elizabeth. "I was just

wondering what part the trout played in
your little drama. I wanted to accept It,
too. only I thought It better not to."
After another interval, Elizabeth spoke:
"By the way, Roderick, 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-

ishment.
"Since he is my cousin, yes," replied Eliz-

abeth, her smile this time breaking into a
ripple of laughter.
"Well. I'll be-" Rod checked himself.

"Then you are the Cousin Elizabeth he was
always cracking up to me when we were in
college! The villain!"
"Do you think so?" asked Elizabeth, pre-

tending to draw away from him. Rod im-
mediately proved that he did not think so.
"And you are the Rod Mason whose

praises he sung in my ears until you
threatened to become a bete noir." resumed
Elizabeth, when she had recovered breath.
"In fact, until I arrived at a very unfavor-
able opinion of you. He told me when we
came up here that he should make a bet
with you on the very subject that lie after-
ward did. le also said that you would win
the bet if he did. And I told him that If
you were tha sort of person who would
make such a bet you would certainly lose
it; and that if you did not lose it I would
pay it. You see. I 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 beena an accident. Why, Rod-
erick, you might have broken your neck."
"It was worth the risk," said Rod, en-

thusiastically.
"Then." went 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 I thought again that I
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, Billy didn't tell either of us all
that he might."
Rod was still puzzling over these unex-

pected revelations.
"But you and White never saw each

other while you were up here?" he said.
"Well, hardly ever." admitted Elizabeth,

"and then when you were not in the vicin-
ity. Billy Is too careless to take much
trouble for a mere cousin, and, besides, I
suppose it would have interfered with his
little plan. Do you object to It?"
"I)arling!" said Rod, and again there was

a long intervai of silence.
"You see, 't was really Cousin Will who

brought us together." said Elizabeth some
time afterward, when the happy pair 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
wasn to be."
"He's the dearest fellow in the world."

said Rod, and the next day he wrote to
White to tell him that the "day" would
very soon be set.
At a wedding which took place some

months later White was the most promi-
nent figure aside from the bridal pair. After
the reception, when the house had been
cleared of the guests, he bore down upon
the twain with a handsomely mounted fig-
ure of a stuffed trout.
"Here's a bit of evidence in the case," he

said, soberly. "which I trust that you will
keep long and value highly. I rescued It
from the oblivion to which Rod would have
consigned It that first night, and here It
a"
"It 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 affair" put In Elisabeth,
"I hereby declare that you may have one
extra kiss from the br'ide."

Preettated a Crita.

The Justice'-"To what sam I indebe for
this visit?"
The Groom-"I reckon it's to Sal's mother

judge. She 'lowed I'd been ealnin* on Sal
long enough, an' she up and asked my in-
tentions."

"Now, Sam," began the taher, "I
want you to telme in- which battle LordNelson wasn ked"Sanfne waa in despair, but he mst ptorehiemslf egual to the enmegency.

"Ddyu .ay Lord Ndouei?" he asked
cauiesly.
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OCTOBER. HEAVENS
Stare and Conetellatios 'That Will

Be Above the Horizon.

FIE OF THE FIRST ANITDE

Interesting Facts and Figures for
Amateur Astronomers.

S17UDYING THE VARIABLES

Writtem tfoThe m!veninig star.
Of the fourteen first-magnitude stare

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
Altair s In mid-heavens in the west, the for-
mer on'*our right, the latter on our left
as we face in that direction: Capella, in

the northeast, and Aldebaran V barely above
the horizon, a little north of east. Arctu-
ruS, In the northwest and Antares, in the t
southwest, have just disappeared below the z
horizon. r

The most Interesting of the constellations
now visible at the hour named are east t
of the meridian. Directly before us as
we face the east, midway from the horizon
to the Zenith, is Andromeda. Beneath her
Is Aries; at her left and well up toward the
zenith In the northeast Is Cassiopeia, b-
low this constellation and at the feet of An-
dromeda stands -Perseus, still lower Is Au-
riga, only In parn above the horizon. aBeneath Aries Is Taurus. at the rightof
Arles. occupying nearly the whole of the Iutheastern quarter of the heavens, is Ce- f
tus the Whale. or Sea Mo rtAr. At the I

right of Andromeda and at a greater aitt- I
tude Is the winged horse, Pa!gasus; be- I
tween Pegasus and Cetus p the constella-tion Pisces the Fishes; in maid-peavens in
the south s Aquarius, the Waterman; be-
low Aquarius is the Southern iht ofwhich little more than the eye-the starFomnalhaut-is discoverable.

Easily ]Identified.
Cassiopeia, known also as the Lady in

Her Chair, or simply as the Chair, is easi- IE
ly identified from the arrangeen ofheI
five brighter stars in the form of a some-
what broad letter W. This fair queen oft

tmdthology now sits near, erect sn her
chair. Her head is marked bY a star of
the fourth magnitude above the ecoan star
In the W, reckonIng from right to lfrt; the
fih and lowermost of these stars-is in her
Auriga, the Wagoner, can be located by cmens of the star Capella. wMen marks r

the Position of the Goat borne ui)on the
Wagoner's left shoulder.
Midway between Capella and the loweststar In Cassiopeia, at the right of a straight r

line drawn between the two stars, Is Alpha I
Persel, a star of the secn mantuei
the breast of Perseus. This old hero of my-thology now stands erect, brandishing in
his right hand, as he Is depicted upon ce- Ilestial charts, a weapon which seems tobea cross between a sword and a pruninghook, but of which no trace can be foundamong the stars, and swinging by Its snakylocks, in his left hand, the frightful head of

staedus oia, at the head of ahc staghtline "dawnbewetto stars,"iAlgol.a
Iene, tretthe Stn agntue,i

thrast Perse s.h Tirsn ol hie of fmve-
thologytne saestanerct, randshing inrve
hiars h right an esdeptemnaeupn ce I

laroe etwngua figur, anpld by pruni
hook,thut of twhic otrasecn be funiude
saon thc star, a srining bitrshsakyed
lockse of hisouet hance thefrigth othe of
ondu. id the forehea of hi standsrek

onenfrmAphaPeri betngaorA-.the"m ona Te, lgrolto. tethe
Alamia Pese in theef first; tha e ofpermost

Aupwardknow theligh and Atperminats in ae -
laad. Thectanuar figre cople by the

addtin rferred othe seodmagnithre
stars ofwhich oreastingiPesshefigure ofe aouteve themmongthope the-
Getper asingte aUtrs Mao. athe
ondutrdo Peandfurt. ths trsek
one ftraogh lpha runfro thelongdtof An-
dromeda.h dlaowelyarostso the tree,n
Gength if inher dlagonafootl te pemot

Areca referdmgtdte reainin theestalrs of whih baeran t eau.Thet>
four re,hovr,aa dsaceaoly gro-dthordasgehrea inge Aarim anw taso the

dromed dagnude acos the SeftashoudrAotned heytw stoa disakne equal toemhe
leghofngedianl wil strike AlphaeAsarother third-magtdesird teright
sholcating the contermatin Stiluarther t

theriht asthe distanth aout tewo-tdsa
aostgelatis, PBeta Aquweni andaro Are
beiame twagfth.dI is t leftrticuldr.y
riht-nglcnedatin wthough eua soties
a fanor starl of thtrd of ahenoutandS
sloneante Uoe ofhegarss Aqua-
riangl is pesnotieable afmanren addecllediy
incrating posetonstelurtin Aarifrom.
cotellaton Pies,hetweni it ndAies
being tewelsfth.e byisno a prticulrty
sikin cnstelato, tough Imat cotansa
ah f-thel ofbstrers leof the tad
lwrhanitues Uphtsouler the rstrqa-
rhich issuepesented byt, manked, ordecided
cramed positiony prinkwate fom ama

pier F ris rhlh. isrgt ad
.Biseweta isqured by a diter pretty
thealebo-theua ore leat-of thea stro
Alpha, in th raiof stars,done ofThe stra
todbenearked,ebyourthrinklingdef whall
sars,dntecends o the mout of aprioTh-
hedof ta Aonstr, hatf a dist ane hfro
a abou equmade to tanthe and thsomtarwhat
wlpa,er pair of stars, one of the thondn
aone of the fortmagnitude, woehich

tae in the oigh of thet of thpreornt Ther

They lie directly in line with the shoulder
stars og Aquarius, and are about equally
distant fromn Alpha Aquasil and Altair, in
the Eagle. The upper and smaller star of
the pair can be seen by a persea with good
eyesight to be double, and a saln tele-
scope will show dhtthe mushera star inthis un eye deieis itself doubte. This

for 4u opeags- .ad-I~ hm
all these is in the cen.eiln.in to attrt
the erdipay stargapa

4*r5*
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on, of the Princlial Stars which will be
.31. at 9---7 P.M.

listance from the horizon to the zenith, the
:onspicuous pair of stars whleh stand In
he head of Aries. Below and at the left>f these stars is the well-known cluster of
he Pleiades. At the right of the 'leia,les.
tnd at about the same distance from :h!s
!uster and the two stars in Aries. is Men-
ar, a star of the second magnitude,. in the
iead of

Cetus. At about tir.eAflths of tho
listance from Menkar to Fomalhaut is
Deneb Kaitos. also of the s4cond rnatil-:ude. which marks the tail of Cetus. This
nonster constellation. which may thus be
ocated, is by no means a strikina one. and
s of interest mainly becauFe )f its r, mark-
Lble variable star. Omicron. better known
is Mira, the "Wonderful." The star !s
ituated at about one-thir.1 of the distance
rom Menkar to D.-nel).
Mira has a :1eri,d of about eleven months.
When at its faintest it is of about the
linth magni-ude, away below the limit of
he naked eye. Having remained in this
londition for scme week3. it begins slowlyo brighten, and In about two months it
Lecomes visible to the naked eye. Con-
inuing to brighten, by the end of another:wo .months it reaches Its maximum of
)rffliancy. which may be anywhere be-
ween the fourth and the second magni-
:udes. For a couple of weeks it hovers
Lbout this point, sometimes ltrighte-ning
Llittle and again paling, and then begins
iteadily to decline In brightness. and in
Lbout three months it is again beyond the
each of the naked eye.

An Unsolved Problen.
The last maximum of Mira occurred in
he latter part of last October, when it was
iearly up to the second magnitude. The
far Is now visible, and very likely before
his appears in print It will have passed its
raximnum for this year. It is a decidedely
ed star, and, when Menkar has been found.
hould easily be ideatifie4 from its post-ion, as above given. The spectrum of
lira contains several bright lines, chieflyhose of hydrogen, indicating that its light.
.

it

brightens, comes mainly from glowing
ases. The cause of the variability of this
nd similar variables is a problem still un-
ulved.
An account of the interesting variable
tar Algol was given last month. Ordinari-
r Algol Is of the -cond magnitude, but at
ntervals of a little less than three days it
noergoes a decided change of brilliancy.
,ecoming when at its faintest of only the
r,urtn magniture. The whole changeakeslace within the space of eight or nine
ours. minimum of Algol will occur to-
rorrow evening (October 1) at 11:30 and a
econd minimum will oscur un tbf 4th at
:.0 p.m.'

The Planets.
Mercury and Venus are both evening
tars, but are too close to the sun to be
een, though Mercury will become v2sible
i the west about the middle of the month.
tars, Jupiter, Uranus and Saturn are all
vening stars, situated eastward 'from the
un in the order here given, but all setting
efore 9 p.m. Neptune, in Taurus, rises at
bout 10 p.m., invisible to the naked eye,
cing ef only the tenth magnitude.

Deckig Horues.
rom Backwood.
Docking horses took its rise in the dark
ays when bull and bear baiting were hon-
red by a place in the category of sport,
ightly now relegated by law to the cata-
3gue of outrage. This custom of docking
ras once generally applied to English
oadsters, hunters and harness horses. The
nly useful purpose it ever served was In
he peninsular war, when British dragoons
ould be most easily distinguished from
'rench by their cocktails. It fell into di-
se with the decline of road coaches, and
re owe its unwelcome revival to their p-ar-
al restoration. It is senseless, barbarjus,
nd disfiguring: it inflicts needless suffer-
ig upon brood mares and horse turned
ut to grass, depriving them of their nat-
ral defense against flies, besIdes the Se-
ere pain and shock caused by the olpera-lon itself. It should be discour-aged in
very possible way by influential persons,
y those who lead the fashion in such
rings, and agricultural societies should

e moved to refusa prizes to exhibits whicia
ave undergone this mutilation,

Force et Habit.
rom Puck.
First Wheelman-"Robinson still rides a
Orse."
Second Wheelman-"Yes? What make of
-oh!"

"I found your medi-
cine a blessing to me
andmyfamily."

Thege are women who feel somehn
like a grudge against the children, who,
one after another rob their mother of her
beauty and strength. Men do not usually
real1ze how much. the mother gives to
each child to -her own loss. Women
accept it as part of the obligation of
Nature and pay the debt grudg' gly.
Yet in Natue'sn every child us a
new joy' and happaness, It isnt
the children that steal the mother's
strength. It is the uannaural dains and -i
pains which weaken her.
Every womnan who has used Dr. Pierce'.

Pavorite Prescription has found in it the
one

- -n1.ha w.led for. It
atte ' hesIs indamun=inm and

ulceration, makes the baby' adwvent a
tpleamne and- his life a hleudny. No
oylates or namuotics ar atnned in
"3 teawbMyourmedsaehada reh

,
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