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While Brenda was striving to grasp 
the full meaning of this, being well 
assured that Elsie spoke with a deflnlte 
purpose, there came a rap at the door, 
announcing the morning visit of Dr. 

"J was so afraid 
Kendall. Brenda was sufficiently and 
very becomingly attired, and not so 
much as a single shining thread of her 
hair showed the smallest disarray, yet 
she could not help feeling a sense of 
disadvantage. Having leaned upon the 
conventionalities quite steadily all her 
life, she had come to need them, and 
Dr. Kendall was to her a young man 
whom she had met in society rather 
than a physician. She was surprised 
and a little ashamed to find that this 
was true. 

As for Kendall, he was all doctor 
that morning. He had been detained 
from Elsie longer than he would have 
wished, and that strange thing which 
Is a doctor's conscience was driving 
him hard. He wasted no time in words 
until he had satisfied himself about his 
patient. In the course of his investiga
tion he discovered that Elsie still calm
ly believed that she would die of her 
wound, and this was the sole unfavor
able symptom. It was the more re
markable because she had not at that 
time any sensations which a rational 
znind could attribute to the approach 
of dissolution. There was pain, of 
course, but it was not of the kind that 
depresses and frightens the sufferer. 

The doctor spoke to her in the most 
encouraging words that he could com
mand, but they seemed not to produce 
an adequate effect. Elsie said little 
upon the subject of death, but it was 
clear that her mind was fixed upon It 

"I must hurry away," said the doc
tor. "Mr. Alden Is waiting in my room 
in a state of anxiety that I need not de
scribe. I shall not only relieve that 
completely, }).ut I .shall tell him that be 
may see you this afternoon, five min
utes precisely, and Miss Machine will 
hold the watch." 

•Tell him, please," said Elsie, "that 
I thank him very much for the violets; 
also that I received his message and 
that he must not think of it any more. 
You will remember? He must put it 
out of his mind." 

Kendall glanced somewhat uneasily 
at Brenda as he repeated this singular 
message. 

MI received from Mrs. Simmons," said 
he, *'a telegram scut to her from your 
mother—that is, from one of the family. 
I haven't it here; must have left It in 
my room"—and he pretended to search 
bis pockets. "It said that your mother 
was not quite well enough to start at 
once, and, in view of the encouraging 
telegrams sent last night, your rela
tives wouldn't let her come unless she 
was quite able to make the journey. 
Mrs. Simmons' message, sent Immedi
ately after you "were hurt, was quite 
alarming, I'm afraid; but we have cor
rected all that." 

"My mother Is prostrated," said 
Elsie, her eyes filling with tears, "and 
I shall never see her again." 

"I assure you that you will," replied 
Kendall earnestly, "and, by the way, 
here's a letter from her. It came this 
morning, I was told. There was no 
other mall for you." 

"It's strange what has become of Mr. 
Alden's letter," said Elsie, "the one he 
mentioned in that note." 

"Do you mean that you didn't receive 
It?" exclaimed Brenda. 

Elsie shook her head. 
"It didn't come," she said. 
Kendall did not understand the sig

nificance of this, as he had no accurate 
knowledge of the contents of the note. 
He arose aud moved toward the door, 
Brenda accompanying him. 

"If you should chance to meet Mr. 
Elmendorf this morning," said she, 
"perhaps it would be better not to men
tion what you have just heard." 

"About the letter?" 
"Yes." 
"I will not speak of It," said Kendall, 

"and as to the message which I shall 
take to Mr. Aldeu from Miss Miller, 
while of course I attach no sinister 
meaning to it, I shall take pains to for
get it immediately." 

"We cannot know what it is that she 
wishes him to put out of his mind," 
said Brenda. "Perhaps his love for 
her." 

"We will take that view of It," re
plied Kendall. 

At this moment a nurse came to take 
instructions about breakfast for Bren
da and the patient, and she brought 
word that Mr. Maclane was In the re
ception room, very anxious to see his 
daughter. ^ 

CHAPTER XII. : 
NEB YES AND HEARTS. , 

iTJNOAN MACLANE 
was a man whose as
pect should have been 
dignified aud Impres
sive. It had been so 
—indeed still was— 
when his nerves were 
under control, but 

that was a rare condition in his latter 
days. 

On the occasion of bis morning call 
at St. Winifred's, while he waited for 
Brenda's appearance, it was to him as 
if his nervous system walked the floor 
unclothed in flesh or garments. This 
is the state which New England old 
ladies describe as "jumping out of your 
skin," and the phrase fits it nicely. Be
fore Dr. Kendall took him put of the 
reception room to a more private place 
be was an object of sympathetic in
terest to several poor persons waiting 
there, for they supposed that he must 
have some near, relative at 

• icntli in I'm* Institution. 
His poclvL'ts and hU hands were full 

of newspapers, aud they were to a con 
Bklerable exteut accountable for iiis 
condition. The marvelous deliueative 
power of the modern press had been 
exerted upon the mystery of Elsie Mil
ler with a result which the young wo
man herself had but dimly foreseen 
when she had spoken of it as so abso
lutely horrible as to extinguish the vir
tue of politeness altogether. The story 
was told from fifty points of view, and 
ever the stately and beautiful figure of 
Brenda Maclnne moved through It like 
a stage ghost, having a carefully 
wrought effect of Intanglbleness and 
transparency, yet steadfastly attended 
by the calcium light. 

No one accused Brenda of tho small 
est wrong, no one ventured to Identify 
her with the "mysterious woman" seen 
by Dr. Blair, yet with great clever 
ness the plot was so arranged that 
Brenda's figure In the ghostly light 
stood best displayed upon the very spot 
where the mysterious one seemed to 
have sunk out of sight as if into n 
grave. 

"Brenda. my child, what shall we 
do?" exclaimed Mr. Machine, aud he 
extended toward his daughter two 
trembling hands that were full of 
newspapers. 

"Do?" said Brenda. "About what?" 
"The papers are crowded with It!" he 

groaned. "Look at this! Look at these 
pictures!" 

"Well, I think this one Is rather good 
of me," replied Brenda. "I wonder 
where they got the photograph. Oh, 
but see Mr. Alden! They've made him 
look like the pirate Kidd." 

"You seem to take no serious view of 
this!" he cried. 

"Father, why should we?" she re-
; plied earnestly. "Here Is a dear little 

girl that has escaped a dreadful peril, 
and 1 am so glad of It, so religiously, 
prayerfully glad of it, that this public-

, Ity affects mo not the least" 
"I think you have lost your wits, 

j Brenda," said he. "Why,* you're all 
mixed up in it. They practically ac
cuse you of going to that house"— • 

"I did go there," replied Brenda. 
"I mean before the deed—at the very 

moment of It"— 
"Let ine see," said Brenda, who was 

already scanning the reports. "I don't 
see anything here that isn't true. They 
are much fairer to Mr. Alden than I 

"T7ie papers arc crowdcd with it!" he 
groaned. 

would have supposed. Let us read the 
reports calmly. All* so! This mention 
of my poor little romance might be 
somewhat trying to a sensitive nature, 
like my father's, which I fortunately 
did not inherit" 

"This linking of your name with this 
woman's," he groaued, "is most unfor
tunate. She is continually referred to 
as an actress." 

"She is one," said Brenda, "and, be
tween ourselves, I think she must be 
exceptionally clever, I hope Clarence 
will not make her leave the stage yet 
until she has had a carecc of her own— 
a year or two before she effaces her-
Belf by marriage." 

"It seems to me," said he, "that in 
trying to be fair to this woman, In try
ing to set aside all prejudice and nat
ural resentment you have gone to an 
absurd extreme upon the other side. 
You can never have anything In com
mon with her. There can be no ques
tion of friendly relations"— 

"But there can," replied Brenda. 
"Forgive me for contradicting my dear 
old father, who is always so worried 
about me and always so good to me. 1 
shall make her my friend, if 1 can, and 
you will be glad when you know her." 

Maclane raised his hands toward 
heaveu, sprlukllng the floor with frag
ments of newspapers as he did so. It 
was his usual gesture of. defeat. 

"Aud now," suid Brenda, "to use 
your favorite expression, lot's get down 
to business. 1 am here to take care of 
Miss Miller, and you will not ask me 
to desert her wlieu you learn that Dr. 
Kendall says 1 am a wonderful uurse. 
By the way, you see 1 am in the very 
best society, for there can't be any
thing above the old Philadelphia Ken
dalls. However, to return to business, 
I see clearly enough where all this Is 
tending. The papers spenk only good 
of me this morning.. Private gossip 
Willi scarcely know what tb say for a 
day or two, but in the end. unless some
thing is done to prevent It, 1 shall, be
come Identical with this mysterious 
woman and the actual object of suspi
cion. That, 1 admit, would be a mis
fortune, for if the case remains a mys
tery, as I think It may, 1 shall never 
be clear of the taint of It." 

"But doesn't the girl know who did 
It?" demanded Maclane. "They hint 
that she Is shielding some one, and you 
will find some very uuplqasant things 
about Aldeu." 

"He Is entirely iunocent," said Bren
da. "Of course you know that as well 
as I do. The best thing for all of us Is 
to establish the fact immediately that 
the crime was the work of a thief." 

"But suppose it wasn't?" 
"Then," said • Brenda, "It must be 

made to appear so." t 

"I see what you mean," replied he, 
"and I will consult my lawyer about it 
I have already discovered that no .un
derstands the police thoroughly. Per
haps something may be done by the 
use of plenty of money. Meanwhile 1 
would tike to be satisfied about Mr. Al
den. It is not fair to you that he 
should conceal his defense, If he has 
one. The sooner the case Is .thoroughly 

^cleared of that mystery the better for 
, OS." 

'Reduced to fr theft*" said Scenda. 

"the papers will cease to print much 
about it." 

"You are quite right," replied Mr. 
Maclane. "But my first move will be 
in Alden's direction. I must know 
where he stands, or there will be no 
safety for you In any line of action. If 
he Is guilty, we must not appear as his 
accomplices after the fact" 

"That Is monstrous," insisted Bren
da. "Do not consider It." 

They spoke for some minutes of ml-
uor matters, turning over the papers 
together, while Brenda selected such 
portions as she thought that Dr. Ken
dall might permit Elsie to see. The 
sight of these stories with their abun
dant illustrations set Mr. Machine's 

nerves on edge again, and he was In a 
most wretched frame of mind when he 
left the hospital. 

It chanced that as he emerged from 
the structure he encountered Alden, 
who had just come from Kendall's 
room nud was full of good will to all 
mankind as the result of the conversa
tion with the doctor. He felt that Mac
lane had a Just grievauee ugalnst him, 
and he began at once a most earnest at
tempt to repair the Injury. Maclane 
was relieved to find Aldeu In a pliant 
mood—the rarest of all his moods, by 
the way—aud the two walked toward 
the avenue together lu an atmosphere 
of cordiality such as surrounds some
times tlie unfriendly victims of a com
mon misfortune. 

Upon arriving at his office Alden met 
Detective Elmendorf, with the result 
already disclosed. Profiting by the ad
vice received in the course of this in
terview and by his memories of many 
stories of crimes, criminals and sleuth-
bounds of the law, Alden succeeded In 
eluding both the shadow of "trouble" 
and the shadow of "business," and his 
doings for an hour or two were wholly 
unknown to the police. At 3 o'clock he 
appeared at St Winifred's hospital, 
where he was informed by Dr. Kendall 
that Elsie would receive him presently. 

At that moment Elsie was confiding 
to Brenda her opinion that Mr. Alden 
would suffer a grievous disappoint
ment. 

"He won't expect to see me like 
this," she said. "1 look like death's 
head on a handspike, as my cousin 
Billy says. Billy was in the naval re
serves during the war and prevented 
the Spaniards from capturing New 
York, but that's another story. 
Brenda, if I should put on Just a little 
bit of rouge— I don't want to frighten 
him." 

"You dou't want to think of rouge 
for ten years," replied Brenda. "And 
besides, my dear, you haven't any. 
Moreover, ho won't know how you 
look; he will be too glad to see you 
alive." 

"Of course you think I am very 
trivial aud absurd," said Elsie, "but do 
you realize that he may not see me 
again? No one can know precisely 
how I am hurt. This wound may be 
nearer to a vital spot than Dr. Kendall 
suspects or will tell. A break of a wall 
as thiu as paper, a little blood spilled 
here beneath my hand, aud I am gone 
in a moment Perhaps tonight; per
haps even while he sits here beside 
me. And this last sight of me will be 
the memory he will carry as long as he 
lives. I want it to blot out the face of 
every other girl that he will ever see." 

"Then don't blot out your own with 
the contents of a rouge pot," said 
lirenda. "Hark! They are coming 
along the corridor." 

She stepped to the door and ushered 
In Aldeu and Kendall. 

Alden had the pale, set face of 
Nathan Hale going to execution. As 
often happens with a man too strenu
ously prepared, his eyes failed to fo
cus, and he stared for a moment at 
Elsie without really seeing her. Had 
she been the wasted and pitiable ob
ject that his inexperience led him to 
expect he would probably have borne 
the sight of her with great fortitude, 
but when her face emerged from the 
mists of Imperfect vision precisely 
Elsie's, with every well remembered 
attribute of beauty, It was an attack 
upon an unprotected spot In his de
fenses, and every drop of blood in bis 
body cried out with the voice of one 
great sob. 

"This is what I was afraid of," mut
tered Kendall. "Confound him! I 
kuew he'd break down." 

He glanced uneasily at Elsie, but she 
seemed quite calm. She extended her 
hand toward Aldeu, and he kissed it, 
falling on his knees beside the bed. 

"You must not feel sorry for me," 
said she. "I am very comfortable, and 
I waste no time In pitying myself. It 
was very kind of you to send the vio
lets." 

"Dear little girl," he said, still kneel
ing, "every minute of my life shall be 
jtaurs to make this right." 

"You are not to speak that way," re
plied Elsie, with that manner which 
accompanies long considered words. 
"You have your own life to lead. You 
must not spoil it for me." 

Alden's face was gray with anxiety 
as he looked into Elsie's. 

"Dou't say wo have gone back; that 
it's all like long ago," he began. But 
the warning eye of the vigilant Ken
dall, who had softly stepped to the 
head of the bed, upon the other side, 
checked this plea. Alden writhed with 
the effect, but his will held him. 

"I mustn't worry you," he said; then, 
with half an eye on Kendall: "Elsie, 
who did this? Tell me, little girl." 

"I don't know; really I don't" she 
answered. "Why do you think that I 
do?" 

Again the doctor silently protested, 
and Alden took heed. 

"I had not heard it from you," he 
said. "But let us put it out of our 
minds. What can I do for you? Is 
there anything you need? We will 
hold a coufereuco on the subject" 

"Brenda would get me anything in 
the world," replied Elsie. "She has 
been as good as two mothers to me. 
Brenda, what do I want?" 

"Best and an easy mind and your 
real mother as soon as she cau couie," 
replied Brenda. "As to Mr. Alden's 
contribution. I would suggest a pretty 
picture or two to put on the walls. 
They would relievo the eye. Elsie has 
asked for Tantalus, but the art com
mittee, consisting of Dr. Kendall aud 
myself, refuses to hang him." 

"The art committee is all right," said 
Alden. "I shall submit some pictures 
to it with confidence." 

Thus the talk drifted from topics too 
exciting, and some minutes were spent 
pleasantly and conventionally enough. 
Then, as Alden was about to take his 
leave, Elsie suddenly began to weep 
very bitterly and without apparent 
cause, for it was a parting for a few 
hours. To Brenda afterward she said 

in explanation, "To think that I might 
havo died and never have seen him 
again!" 

As the matter seemed to involve the 
health of the patient and certainly the 
regulation of Mr. Alden's visits, Bren
da considered herself bound to report 
the remark to Dr. Kendall. 

"It is all very mysterious to me," said 
he. "She loves him with her soul and 
body* but she believes that it is all 
over." 

"She^wlU .not always^ think so/i,re-

| plied Brenda. 
| "That may be true," he said, "but I 

i think I know her, and, so thinking, I 
hope my own wedding won't have to 
wait for theJrs." 

"Your wedding!" exclaimed Brenda 
In surprise. "I did not know it was ar
ranged." 

I "Of the three persons most intimate-
} ly concerned In It," he replied, "two are 
1 already to be counted upon — myself 
and the clergyman. As to the other* 
there is much doubt." 

"Let us hope it will vanish." 
"Hope Is a thin diet for the affec

tions," said he, "but they live long on It 
sometimes." 

lie said, "if you 

CHAPTER XIII. 
: El.sns CHOOSES A COXFIDAXT. 

N thcfollowingmorning 
Captain Neale appear
ed at St. Winifred's, 
demanding an Inter
view with Elsie. Ken
dall had succeeded In 
refusing a similar de-
maud upon the previ

ous evening and would have been glad 
to do It again, for he dreaded Neale In 
a sickroom as If he had been the angel 
of septicemia, but the doctor could 
not honestly say that Elsie's condition 
was such as to justify him in shielding 
her from all questioning. 

As for the cnptaln, he was "up 
against a new game," to use his own 
expression. Never before had he been 
held back from the bedsides of the af
flicted In institutions wholly or par
tially under municipal control, and 
doubtless upon this account there were 
fortunate souls In paradise who might 
otherwise still have been struggling In 
this probationary state. When Ken
dall demurred. Neale strongly intimat
ed that he would "make trouble" for 
the doctor, but it was his own con
science and not his fears which decid
ed Kendall's action. 

"You can see her,' 
will behave yourself. 

And Neale was speechless in the pres
ence of this audacity. It was not that 
Neale was a captain of police, for such 
an officer may or may not amount to a 
row of pins; It was that he was Joe 
Neale, the man with a "pull." Therein 
lay the terror of his wrath. 

For as well as Elsie could be prepar
ed for this Interview she shuddered 
and turned pale when her eyes first 
rested upon the peculiar, grimacing 
countenance of the captain, more dis
tressing than usual at that moment be
cause he was trying to look beneficent 
Neale had a singular delusion that he 
could be and seem to be all thiugs to 
all people, although, in fact, his voice, 
his face and his mauner were more 
rigidly incapable of disguise than those 
of any other man between the two 
oceans. He had a monkey's pride in im
itation without a trace of tho monkey's 
capacity for it, and upon this occasion 
he was engaged in counterfeiting the 
demeanor of a family physician be
cause he knew that Kendall did not be
lieve he could do it. And It was his ex
pressed conviction afterward that he 
had made the doctor "feel foolish." 

"Good mornlug," said he. "Glad to 
see you looking so fine. You'll be out 
in a week, and by the first of the month 

be throwing kisses over the foot
lights again." 

Elsie's forehead reddened with 
wrath, and she opened her mouth to 
say something that would have shown 
more spirit than discretion; but, catch
ing Brenda's eye, she suddenly closed 
her lips tightly. 

Neale turned *o Brenda. 
"It does my heart good." he said, "to 

see you here taking care of the sick—a 
society lady like you. I call It great. 
There's few that would do it. Now, 
I'll bet the limit that you've been up 
half the night takiug care of this 
poor little girl. You ueed rest I can 
see that And what I say is that It 
wouldn't do you a bit of hurt to go lay 
down while me and the doctor looks 
out for things here." 

"Do you mean that you wish me to 
leave the room9" inquired Brenda. 
with a gl&nce at Kendall. 

The doctor's face was wearing that 
Indescribable expression Incident to the 
first stage of seasickness. He nodded, 
and Brenda walked toward the door, 
which Kendall opened for her. while 
Neale bowed several times as she de
parted. Then the captain drew up a 
chair to the side of the bed, upon the 
edge of which he laid his enormous 
and hairy hand, clinched, with the 
knuckles uppermost. Elsie looked at 
it, fascinated, wondering if It could 
really be a hand. 

"We got « have a little light on this 
woman," said the captain. 

"What woman?" Inquired Elsie 
faintly. 

"The one who called on you that aft
ernoon," he replied. 

"Miss Miller has already said"- Ken
dall began, but the captain lifted his 
hand from the bed, thereby causing 
one side of it to rise suddenly, and 
made a gesture of protest 

"She'll do the answering," he Bald. 
"Who Bays that any woman called 

on me?" demanded Elsie. 
"Now, don't get excited," responded 

the captain. "It's well known that 
somebody was there. Dr. Blair saw 
her leaving the house." 

Elsie remained silent for a moment 
Then she said: 

"There might have been fifty women 
leave the house and I know nothing 
about it. What did this woman look 
like?" 

"Haven't you seen the newspapers?" 
asked Neale. 

"Only some little pieces—Just to look 
at the pictures." she replied. "Dr. Ken
dall didn't wish me to read the stories." 

"Did you see the pictures of the 'mys
terious woman,' drawn from descrip
tion?" 

"No." 
"Miss Maclane dldu't show them to 

you? Well, well! How singular!" 
"1 selected the things to be shown to 

Miss Miller," said Kendall; "most of 
them." 

"And you cut out all about the 
mysterious woman?" queried Neale. 
"Why?" 

"It was not intentional," replied the 
doctor, reddening. "I merely happened 
to do It." 

"I guess Miss Maclane helped you," 
said Neale. 

"What has Miss Maclane to do with 
it?" asked Elsie. 

"A good mauy people think Bhe was 
the woman," replied the captain. "It's 
beginning to be said all over, but 
there's one person who thinks so and 
wou't say so—yet." 

"Who's that?" said Elsie. 
"Dr. Blair," responded Neale. "You 

know who he is,?" 
"I've met him," she replied. "Mrs. 

Slmmous got him to come to see me 
once when I was sick. 1 thluk he was 
staying at the house then. What has 
he to do with this affair?" 

Tho captain explained. 
"It seems to me," said Elsie, "that 

anybody who ever saw Miss Machine 
would kno\y her next time. If Dr. 
Blair says that he doesn't recognize 
her, then she isn't the woman he saw." 

"Dp you deny that she called upca 

your* persisted the captain. 
"I certainly do dAy It," replied Elsie, 

with declsiou. 
"Perhaps it was some other woman 

who lodked like her," suggested Neale. 
"I don't know any woman who looks 

like her," said Elsie. "I never saw one 
who did." 

The captain glanced at Kendall and 
said slowly: 

"She doesn't know anybody who looks 
like Miss Maclane." 

"Well," said Kendall, "what of It?" 
"Why, neither does anybody else In 

the house." replied the captain. "So 
Miss Maclane Is the only woman of 
that kind, so far as we know, who could 
have any motive for going there. And 
somebody weut." 

Elsie was beginning to be excited to 
the danger poiut. and Kendall cut off 
the Interview, Neale yielding without a 
word of protest. 

"Dou't y.iu worry; not a bit," said he 
to Elsie. "There ain't going to be no 
trouble for auybody, except the guilty 
party." 

When the captain had gone, Elsie 
pleaded with Kendall to let her see Dr. 
Blair. 

"All these stories about Brenda must 
rest upon what he says," she Insisted, 
"and if I tell him positively, face to 
face, that it was not Brenda he will 
make a statement that will put an end 
to all the trouble. And It Is worrying 
Brenda. I'm sure of It. She tries to 
hide It from me, but there Is something 
preying on her mind. Of course I have 
not understood what it was, but now I 
can see. We must remember how hard 
It Is for a girl brought up as she has 
been, all surrounded by dignity and re* 
finement to have her name in every
body's month in connection with such 
an affair as this." 

Kendall was inclined to take a favor
able view of this suggestion. His own 
opinion, formed from the newspaper 
reports, was that Dr. Blair was a con
scientious man who was trying to tell 
the exact truth In a very serious mat 
ter; that he believed It was Miss Mac
lane wiom he had seen, but was wise 
and just enough not to say so upon any 
other ground than positive certainty. 
Upon the other hand, be would not de
clare openly that the woman was not 
Brenda until his mind waa clear of 
doubt It might easily happen that a 
talk with Elsie would result in thor
oughly convincing him, and for Elsie 
there was nothing to be feared, since 
Blair as a physician would know how 
to avoid exciting her. 

Accordingly Kendall said that he 
would send word to BJalr during the 
afternoon. As it happened, he bad 
leisure to go himself upon this errand. 

Elsie looked at it, fascinated 
and as outdoor air would have the 
charm of novelty for him be took ad
vantage of the opportunity. 

lie was surprised at the meager 
furnishing of his professional brother's 
small and dark waiting room. It was 
neat and not altogether destitute of 
comfort, but It was destitute of pa
tients and had not the look of a place 
that had ever been overrun with 
them. A servant's rap upon the door 
communicating with the office brought 
forth Blair, to whom Kendall made 
himself known. 

The office was a large and dreary 
room, with a view of back yards. 
There was a broad couch In a corner 
with a pile of cheap sofa pillows^ 
against which the doctor had probably 
been reclining. At the foot of the 
couch and oddly propped against the 
back of a chair was a single silken 
pillow beautifully embroidered. From 
a professional standpoint the room 
lacked many things that money can 
buy, and to Kendall, who was so far 
removed from the need of fees that he 
had almost forgotten the possibility of 
auy doctor having to subsist upon 
them, the place spoke loudly of pov
erty. As for Blair himself, he match
ed his surrouudlngs, for his mood was 
far from cheerful. 

"What can I do for you, doctor?** he 
asked In the tone of one who has 
ceased to expect good from any Inter
view. 

"Miss Miller, who is my patient at 
the hospital, wishes to see you," said 
Kendall, "and I called to ask you to 
come over." 

"I hope a consultation isn't neces
sary," said Blair, with a faint smile. 
"I understood that her recovery was 
assured." 

"It is In regard to Miss Maclane," 
responded Kendall, with considerable 
embarrassment. 

Blair faintly groaned. 
"I wish I had kept my mouth shut," 

he said. "Of course if I can do any
thing to please Miss Miller," he added 
hastily, "1 shall be delighted. I know 
her slightly, and she Is a very charm
ing girl. But really this matter of 
Miss Maclane is wearing my life out. 
Policemen, reporters, unidentified 
vagabonds"— 

"And, last of all, a doctor," added 
Kendall. 

—"have worried the flesh off,my 
bones," continued Blair without no
ticing the interruption. "They insist 
that I shall Identify Miss Maclane as 
the woman I saw. They present 
threats and bribes. They offer all 
sorts of ridiculous plans for bringing 
Miss Maclane and me together so that 
I may be sure of her. But I have seen 
Miss Maclane already, and I have said 
all that I have to say upon the sub
ject." 

"You have not said that she was not 
the woman," suggested Kendall. 

"No, and I won't," responded Blair 
promptly. "Why should I?" 

"Unless you are sute," said Kendall, 
"you may feel like delaying a final 
statement, but I can't help thinking 
that your course takes little account of 
Miss Maclane's welfare; I might al
most say of her rights. However, I 
must not get excited about It" 

"You seem to take a considerable in
terest," said Blair. "You have known 
Miss Maclane for some years, I am 
told. But that is none of my business. 
What does Miss Miller wish me to do?" 

"She believes that she can convince 
you that Miss Maclane is not the worn-

2an you saw," replied Kendall. 
Blair was silent for some moments. 
"i doft't see how that Is possible." ho 

said at last, "but £ would be very glad 
to oblige her, or you, If X could. There 
Is, however, such a thing as the truth, 
you know." 

Kendall was beginning to feel pain
fully anxious. There seemed to be a 
strong probability that Blair was per
fectly convinced in regard to this mat
ter of Identity and that he was reserv
ing his statement until the nature of 
the case should disclose Itself. If Elsie 
should die, there was little chance that 
a man of Blair's type would withhold 
his evidence, for In that event some
body would be directly accused, and a 
Just person would feel that all the evi
dence should be brought forward. 
Blair's present position was such that 
Kendall did not know how to attack It, 
and so be fell back upon the matter of 
his real errand. As to that there was 
no difficulty. Blair promised to call at 
the hospital within an hour. 

Having received this promise, Ken
dall returned at once and notified Elsie 
of the approaching visit Her manucr 
was very significant. She was evi
dently bracing herself for a consider
able ordeal. There could be no doubt 
that she bad determined to save Brcn 
da from the annoyance to which she 
was being subjected and from the 
much more serious trouble that might 
follow. As she had expressed a wish 
to speak with Dr. Blair a few mluutes 
alone there could be but one Inference-
she Intended to tell him something 
which she had withheld up to that 
time. As Blair was the first pbysiclau 
who bad been called to attend her she 
could claim the right of a patient aud 
put blm upon his professional houor 
not to disclose what she might «ay. 
Indeed, certain questions which she 
asked made Kendall sure that she bad 
considered this phase of the situation. 
It was possible that she might intend 
to go to the length of confiding to Blair 
the actual facts of the case, for by 
naming the author of the crime she 
could most surely relieve Brenda from 
any further suspicion. Even upon the 
supposition that Brenda had really 
gone to that bouse and had been seen 
by Blair be would probably consent to 
shield her from offensive publicity if 
he .knew her to be entirely Innocent. 
, ^ [CONTINUED,] 

Life Stories In Faces. 
Character ludml Is written plainly 

enough on the fuces one luri'ts [11 dully 
life. Some gpeuk of tragedy, some of 
comedy, and not a few give you a dis
tinct warning. 

Even a ride in a street ear or a short 
railway Journey gives proof of tills 
fact Look around you. Those two 
strangers opposite you never saw be
fore, yet you know that one Is passion
ate, the other mean, and your lieurt 
warms to the little old lady near by. 
You want no one to assure you she Is 
kind and gentle, while a whole net
work of wrinkles about the eyes tells 
you that the old gentleman In the cor
ner loves his joke. 

Strange how quick we are to read our 
neighbor's face and how slow to re-
allxe that our own is open for him to 
read! Yet It is. The story is there, 
and we are writing It every day of our 
lives. Not only do smiles and frowns 
leave traces, but every passion which 
•ways the heart stamDs its record upon 
the face. 

A Night Alarm. 
Worse than an slatm of Ore at night 

is the brassy cough of croup, which 
sounds like the children's death knell 
and it means death unless something is 
done quickly. Foley's Honey and Tar 
never fails to give instant relief and 
quickly cures the worst forms of croup. 
Mrs. P. L Cordler, of Uannington.Ky , 
writes: "My three year old girl had n 
severe case of croup; the doctor said 
she could not live. 1 got a bottle of 
Foley's Honey and Tar, the first dosi' 
gave quick relief and saved her life. Ue 
fate substitutes.—Denton & Ward. 

The kleptomaniac regards thiDgs 
from an abstract point of view. 

• Thousand Dollars Thrown Away. 
Mr. W. W. Baker, of Plainvlbw.Nfb., 

writes; "My wife bad lung trouble for 
over fifteen years. We tried a number 
of doctors and spent over a thousand 
dollars without any relief. Sne was 
very low and lost hope, when a friend 
suggested trying Foley's Honey and 
Tar, wbicb I did; and thanks be to thiB 
great remedy it saved ber life. She is 
stronger and enjoys better health than 
she bas ever known in ten years. We 
shall never be without Foley's Honey 
and Tar and would ask those affiicted to 
try it."—Denton & Ward. 

There is evidently electricity in a 
cornfield, because it produces shocks. 

Foley's Honey and Tar cures the 
cough caused by attack of la grippe. 
It beals the lungs.—Denton & Ward. 

A married man Isn't necessarily a 
Hercules because he is fond of his club. 

Mothers can safely give Foley's Honey 
and Tar to their children for coughs 
and cold, for It contains no opiates or 
other poisons.—Denton & Ward. 

When beggars cease to ask you for 
alms it is time for you to change your 
tailor. 

Winter coughs are apt to result in 
consumption if neglected. They can 
be soon broken up by UBing Foley's 
Honey and Tar.—uenton & Ward. 

A Little Book of Qreat Importance. 
Do you ever wish for a book that can 

be relied upon to answer correctly all 
the little questions and knotty problems 
that present themselves day by day—a 
book tbat will quickly decide all argu
ments on all subjects? The 1902 World 
Almanac and Encyclopedia, which is 
now ready, is exactly this kind of book. 
It takes the same position in the world 
of facts and figures as doeB the diction
ary in the world of words. 

This little volume contains over COO 
pages of well, printed agate type, every 
Jine containing some fact that you will 
sooner or later want to look up. 

The World Almanac should occupy a 
prominent place In every progressive 
American household. The 1902 edition is 
more complete than any of the former 
ones. It contains facts on many sub
jects that have recently been brought to 
the public notice and which every up-
to-date person should have at his fin
gers ends. 

Among the features of the 1902 Al
manac are: 

The millionaires of the United States, 
a Hat giving the names of nearly 4,000 
Americans who possess over 31,000,000. 
The great American trusts; full particu
lars of 163 leading Industrial organiza-
tins. Organized labor; enlarged sta
tistics of the strength of labor unions 
and the present condition of the labor 
movement. The Nicaragua Canal and 
the Hay-l'auncefote treaties with Great 
Britain. Progress of aerial navigation 
In 1901. Complete United States census. 
Anarchist statistics of the United States 
and Europe, eto., to the extent of over 
1,000 topics, 

The 1902 World Almanac and Ency
clopedia is on sale by all newsdealers 
throughout the country for 25 cents-
When ordered by mall 10c extra for 
postage must be inolosed to the World, 

• A. 

Foley's Honey and Tar is beet for 
croup aud whooping cough, coutaius 
no opiateB, and cures quickly. Careful 
mothers keep it in the house.— Denton 
& Ward. 

A wise mau never wants what he 
can't get. 

The most reliable preparation for 
kidney troubles on the market is Fo
ley's Kidney Cure.—Denton & Ward. 

Money can Blways make the mare go 
lu time to lift the purse. 

Kidney complaint kills more people 
than any other disease. This is due to 
the disease being so insidious that it 
gets a good hold on the system before 
it is recognlzfd Foley's Kidney Cure 
will prevent the development of fatal 
disease if taken In time.--Denton & 
Ward. 

Being daughters of Eve, vountj lad-
its are of course partial to twilight. 

Clerk's WiBe Suggestion. 
"1 have lately been much troubled 

with dyspepsia, belching and a sour 
•tomach. writvB M.S. Mead, leading 
phurmticibt of Atllelioro, Mass. "1 
•mild hardly eat anything without suf-
leririg feverai hours. My clerk suggest
ed 1 try Kutlol Dyspepsia Cure which 1 
did Willi most happy resultB. 1 have 
•md uo mure (rouble and when one can 
«o 10 eaiiiiu mince pie, cheese, candy 

tid nuts alter such a time, their diges-
•ori must he pretty good. I endorse 

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure heartily." You 
don't Imve 10 diet. Eat all the good 
food you want, but don't overload the 
stomach. Kodol Dyspepsia Cure di
gests your food. Smith Uros. 

Pure Bred Pekin Ducks For Sale. 
• V."1"1!,. 1)ll9k"' 'took or Wm. Berciter, La-

"•"He. ill. Drakes Sl.oo. Ducks 75 cents. 1 
also Uavp Pure llr il Toulouso (ieeae for sale 
Mock or C. (' Stiownakur. Kreiport. 111. liun-
tferi. wulKhlnK au lo« apluco ft .00, C.eese $1 30. 

Addri'^h Mlty,u. bklknaI", ltyau, la. 

The Last Heard Of It. ,• 

•'My little boy took the croup one 
night and soon grew so bad you could 
I.ear him breathe all over the house," 
saysF. D. Ueynolds, Mansfield, O. "We 
feared he would die, but a tew doseB of 
One Minute Cough Cure quickly reliev
ed him and he went to Bleep. That's 
the la-it we heard of the croup. Now 
isn't a cough cure like that valuableV 
One Minute Cough Cure is absolutely 
sate and acta immediately. For coughs, 
colde, croup, grip, bronchitis aud ail 
other throat ami lung troubles it is a 
ortain en re. Very pleasant to take. 
The little oneB like it. Smith Bros. 

Improvement of Corn. 
"Uncle Henry" Wallace,is devoting a 

good deal of space in hiB paper, Wal
laces' Farmer to the improvement of 
Iowa Corn. He calls attention to the 
fact that while the Iowa Farmer haB 
been improving his live Btock for twen 
ty years and more he has given very 
little attention to the great Iowa crop, 
corn. Among the many articles which 
have appeared in Wallace's Farmer on 
this subject has been a series by Prof. 
Shamel, of Illinois, the corn expert, 
and these are Illustrated by a number 
of photographs showing different va
rieties of corn, perfect ttnd imperfect 
ears, the moat profitable to raise, etc. 
The average Iowa farmer thinks tie 
knows as much about corn as anybody 
does but we miss our guess if he can
not learn a lot from these articles in 
Wallaces' Farmer. 

In this connection we wish to Bay 
that Wallaces' Farmer is one of the 
best agricultural papers that comes to 
this office. It is handsomely printed on 
paper of fine quality, filled with at
tractive illustrations, and in addition 
to its regular features, its editorials by 
'•Uncle Henry," its departments of 
Dairying, Horticulture, the ilog and 
Poultry, Its Home Department, for the 
women; contains full reports of the 
leading fairs, live stock shows, and 
sales,  agricultural  meetings,  etc.  I t  IB  
published weekly at l)ea MoineB, Iowa' 
at 81.00 a year, all subscriptions pay
able in advance and the paper stops 
when the time is out. We can send 
Wallaces' Farmer and the Democrat 
both one year for only 2,2.5 and you get 
one of our nice premiums. Apply at 
the Democrat office. 

Saved Him Prom Torture. 
There is no more agonizing trouble 

than piles. The constant itching and 
burning make life intolorable. No po
sition is comfortable. The torture Is 
unceasing. DeWltt's Witch Hazel 
Salve cures piles at once. For skin dis
eases, cuts, burns, bruises, all kinds of 
wounds it is unequaled. J.S. derail, 
St Paul, Ark., says: "From 18li5 1 suf
fered with the protruding, bleeding 
piles and could tind nothing to help me 
until I used DeWltt's Witch Hazel 
Salve. A few boxes completely cured 
me." Beware of counterfeits. Smith 
11 rot. 

Much Reading for Little Money. 
The New York World has got the 

cost of printing down to a minimum. 
ltB latest offer of its monthly newspa
per-magazine is interesting if from no 
other cause than it shows the acme of 
"how much for how little." The Month
ly World is a 32 page magazine with 
colored cover. Its pages are about the 
size of the pages of the Ladies Home 
Journal, and it is copiously illustrated 
in half-tone. The illustrations are the 
results of the best artlBtic skill, aided 
by all the latest printing-press appli
ances, making a magazine unrivalled in 
the quality of its contents'and its ap
pearances. Each issue contains stories 
of romance, love, adventure, travel; 
stories of fiction and fact; stories of 
things quaint and curious, gathered to
gether from all over the world; the re
sults of scientific research, and editor
ial reviews. It numbers among its 
contributors the leading literary men 
and women of the day. A feature 
each month is a full-page portrait of 
the most famed man or woman of the 
moment in the public eye. In collect
ing and preparing for publication the 
literary matter and art subjects for the 
Monthly World uo expense iB spared. 
The New York World will send six 
numbers of this newspaper-magazine 
on receipt of fifteen cents in stamps. 
Address The World, Pulitzer Buiidiug, 
New York. 

Favorite Nearly Everywhere. 
Constipation means dullness, depress

ion, headache, generally disordered 
health. DeWltt's Little Early Kisers 
stimulate the liver, open the bowels and 
relieve the conditions. Safe, speedy 
aud thorough. They never gripe. Fa
vorite pills. Smith Bros. 

m. DONNELLY, MrD. 
Physician and Surgeon, 

Proprietor ot me 

Ryan Drug Store. 
Dealer la ; 

Drugs, Stationery, Etc 
RYAN IOWA 

,ji H 

jgOYNTON I M'£WEN 
• ' •• HAVE — — 

Ladles and Gents (fold Watches > 
in all sizes kinds and styles, 

Ladies, Gents and Chrildrens Rings *•"'1 

from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER-
V . ALUS, PEARLS,KTC., down tO 

PLAIN GOLD HANDS. 

WEDDING RINGS. 
—••— K'% W! •\ V. 

V* 
SOLID STERLING SILVER PORKS. 

TABLK, DESERT and TEA SPOONS, ,.< 
NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETO , ETC 

f ' i  

V Hi 
f X % 

Also largo lino of Best Brands of— 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, PORKS," 
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS, y 

CAKE DASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, " 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES and FOllKS, LADIES . ' 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK- i C. 
ETS. GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN- •, 

TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBKEL- ' 
LAS, GOLD PENS. 

Come and see tho many things we 
havo not space to list, SJKjfi 

BOYNTON & M'EWEN 

Delaware Coitr 
STATE BANK 

Manchester, Iowa. 

CAPITAL - $60,000 
OFFICERS 

WM. C. OAWLKY, 
President. 

It. W. 'IJUUIL. C. W. KKAGY. 
. V ico President, Ass't. Cashier. 

CiiAS. J, SEEDS. 
Cashier. 

-DIRECTORS 

II. F. ARNOLD. '' WM. C. I'AWLKV 
)V. (i. KKNY<)\. it, \y. TlRRlLL. 
I;-1'WA';I> I' SKE . G. W. DUNHAM. 
1.11 AS. .). SEEDS. M. II. W1LL1STON. 

O. W. KKAGY, 

Interest Paid ou Time Deposits. 
Prompt attention xlren to all nuslnera. Pas-

aeoner tickets from nud to all parts 01 Bur-
opc direct to Manchester, xor sale. 

Loii£ Time Mortgage Loans Made, 
Bought ami Sold. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
For tij* storage of valuable papers, 

etc. for rent. 

frf • 

Banking 
House 

A. 
4? 

Of 

Henry Hutchinson 
Hutchinson's Building. Manchester, Iowa. ^ 

CAPITAL, - 870,006* 

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON, Cashier. 

COLLECTIONS 
PiompUy ZXmAm. 

POSITS on Time, Interest Al
lowed and otter deposits recolved. 

DRAFTS sold on Not York, Chi QUO 
ana Dubuque: also on Great Britain ind ljre-
Ind W kurr.r?» Cities. 

TJ9K?T.8-S0.kl t0 ana <rom all European 
'TY „ <jUmm1' °f Allen or White Star Steam' snip tines, 

Henry Hutchinson 
Breeder of Thoroughbred 

Shc/thorn Cattle. 
JOSEPH HUTCHINSON 

' Manchester, Iowa. 

M. K.LEKOY PrcHt. u. A, GRANGER Cashier 
11. A. VOX OVE\, Asst. Cashier 

- -A. II. BLAKE, 1st. V. President -.«&;• 
.v-"-* ,?*' HAEBEKLK, 'ind. V. President, 

BANK, • 
MANCHESTER. IOWA. 

CAPITAL. - $50,000 

General ,>V"V 
Banking 
Business t*/" 

Interest Paid on Time n«pnâ  

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES' 
FOIt KENT. 

*5V 

R. R Koblnson. M. P. LeRoy,," p 
: M. Beehler, 

H. A. Granger. A. H. Blake, 
L.'LA;,Io0

y
nt?10U' H- Haeberle, . 

coisiMsisFoiraEaTTre. : w.ttv 
First National Dank, Dubuque, Iowa. ' 
Central National liank New Vork City 
Commercial National Bank. Chicago, ilia. 

When you want 

Fine Furniture 

AT 

Fair Prices ,i:; 'A 

GO TO -:•« . • 

Werkmeister's * 

/V 

AT 

Earlville. - f 

Undertaking Solicited 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

v\ Earlville, Iowa 

''v^i 

M 


