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• "I know nothing -whatever about it," 
exclaimed Alden. "I did not send him 
here and had no Idea he was coming." 

He turned to Elmendorf with a 
sharply questioning glance. 

"Well, you can scarch me," said the 
detective. 

"You mean that you know nothing 
about it?" asked Kendall anxiously. 

"Less than nothing," responded El
mendorf, "and I'm giving you straight 
goods too." 

There was a knock at Kendall's door, 
. ' and he admitted a nurse, who said that 

Miss Maclanc wished to see him. He 
did not wait to speak a stnglo word, 
but hurried away. Alden tried to get 
an explanation from the nurse, but she 

, professed to have none. 
For nearly an hour the two men 

waited with Impatience, which finally 
passed Alden's power of endurance. 

"I must get some word from her," he 
•aid after much pacing of the floor. 
"There must be serious danger or he 
would not stay so long." 

" - Elmendorf pointed out the obvious 
possibility that Kendall might long 
since have answered Miss Maclane's 
summons and have gone upon any of 
a hundred other duties, but Alden 
would not be thus quieted. He went 
out to the office to ask in what way he 
could communicate with the doctor, 
and within a minute after his depar-

' tare Kendall entered the room. 
. He had a large glass jar In his hand, 
which seemed to contain milk. This 
he set down upon the table and imme
diately touched an electric button. 
. "How Is she?" asked Elmendorf In a 
tone betraying the most earnest solici
tude. 

"Better, better," replied Kendall. "I 
• think there's no longer any danger. 

Where Is Mr. Alden?" 
. "No fenger any danger!" exclaimed 
Elmendorf, ignoring the question. 
•"Has there been any?" 

"Well," said Kendall, "she fainted 
again." 

"Again!" 
"The first time was just before you 

came up," said Kendall. "Don't say 
anything about this. We had just giv
en her a little luncheon, and I thought 
perhaps she might have bad some small 
stomach trouble; oppresses the heart j 
sometimes, you know. But I don't like 
this second attack. Heart failure after ; 
the Injury and the nervous exhaustion j 
wouldn't be the most unlikely thing in | 
the world, you know. Ah! Come here, 
George." 

The last words were addressed to a 
jouth in uniform who had answered 

doctor's ring. Kendall gave him 

1e money and whispered to him near 
door. When he turned, as George 

mrted, he saw Elmendorf standing 

jd, with his blue eyes unusually 
e open. 

"What do you want of two white 
mice?" he demanded. 

.. "Really, now"— Kendall began. 
': "Look here," Interrupted Elmendorf. 

"If there's anything of that kind go
ing on, I'm the man you need. Don't 
hide anything from me; for the little 
girl's sake, don't do it, doctor." 

Kendall bit his lips and hesitated. 
Then he said suddenly, as steps were 
beard in the hall: 

: i "Get him out of here and come back." 
Alden entered and stopped short, In 

his own peculiar fashion, with his eyes 
on the doctor. 

"It's all right," said Kendall. "Miss 
Miller showed some Indications of 
weakness, but is doing nicely now. I 
Bhould think you might see her about 
B o'clock." 

"Well, doctor, I'm glnd everything's 
all right," said Elmendorf. "I began 
to be anxious, you were"so long away. 
But what you've said has made me 
feel easy again, and so I think the best 
thing that . Mr. Alden and I can do is 
to try to get some light on Mr. Robln-
Bon's strange conduct. The man may 
have struck some kind of a clew and 
have rushed right off to verify it with
out waiting to consult anybody." 

a"I didn't think of that," responded 
* Alden. "It may be that you've found 
the explanation." 

"I would suggest that you go to his 
house," said Elmendorf. "Meanwhile 
I'll telephone -to your office and one or 
two other places and see If I can get 
track of him. But the likeliest place 
1b his houBe. Walt there for me. I'll 
join you before 3." 

This arrangement was agreed upon, 
and the two men went out together. 
Elmendorf was busy with the tele
phone for half an hour, but he failed 

Be sat down and rested Nts head on Ms 
haiut». 

to extract valuable Information from 
any person with whom he talked, al
though the chief of the detective bu
reau was one of them. 

Returning to the hospital, he went at 
once to Kendall's room. In answer to 
his rap and the sound of his voice the 
door was unlocked and he was admit
ted. In passing he glanced searchingly 
at Kendall's face, which, wore an ex
pression of extreme anxiety; then he 
advanced to the table in the middle of 

the room, from which he lifted a news
paper, thus revealing the bodies of two 
little white mice. 

Elmendorf regarded them with a look 
• of horror. 

"Good Lord!" he gasped. "You don't 
mean it?" 

Kendall nodded. Then he sat down 
and rested his head on his hands for a 
few secondB, while Elmendorf gather
ed breath and heart for the next ques
tion. 

... "What was in the jar—milk?" 
"No," replied Kendall, "it is a kind 

of liquid food preparation.- The bqala 

of it is m"V; out, unfortunately," lie 
added, looking up at the detective, "It 
will keep." 

"Been in the room several days, you 
mean?" said Elmendorf. "If it was or
dinary milk that hud been dosed, we 
could narrow It down to a few hours. 
But this stuff—why, absolutely every
body connected with the case has had 
a chance at It." 

"How shall I teli her?" muttered 
Kendall. 

"Her!" $§£ 
The doctor gave a nervous start. J§~j 
"Miss Maclane," he said. "This wlli 

be a hard story for her to hear." 
"You are right," replied Elmendorf, 

"after all the care she's taken, the de
votion she's shown to that poor child, 
who was nothing to her—worse than 
nothing, In fact—an enemy, you might 
say." 

"Now, look here"— exclaimed Ken
dall hoarsely as he got upon his feet. 

"No, no!" cried Elmendorf. "I don't 
mean to accuse her. That would be 
absurd. We mustn't waste time. What 
was the poison?" 

"I don't know," replied Kendall. "Of 
course there was no time for analysis. 
That's why I tried it on these small an
imals. It's some kind of a heart de
pressant—the very thing to use in a 
case of this kind, where the condition is 
one of weakness and especially where 
there Is an Injury in the region of the 
organ." 

"But didn't these mice show any 
symptoms that you could recognize?" 
asked Elmendorf. 

"No; nothing definite I could name 
several poisons that would answer all 
the requirements. It isn't necessary to 
know Immediately. The treatment 
would be the same In any case. And 
the danger Is over, I believe." 

"Unless it's somewhere else," said 
Elmendorf; "in her medicines, per
haps." 

"That wouldn't be possible without 
assumlug something that can't be as
sumed—not in my presence, at any 
rate." 

"You mean that Miss Maclane"— 
"Precisely," said Kendall. "And as 

there can be no thought of such a 
thing we conclude that this infernal 
thing"—and he tapped the Jar with bis 
knuckles—"which was handy for ev
erybody, wide mouthed and all that— 
Oh, I have been nn idiot!" 

"She's been having this right along," 
Bald Elmendorf. "That might indi
cate"— 

"Nothing until we know just what 
the stuff is and how much of it we 
have to deal with," replied Kendall. 
"The effects observed may come from 
what she ate this noon or be the gen
eral result of smnll, repeated doses." 

"There's one thing," said Elmendorf 
with decision—"this villainous act must 
have been done by somebody who 
knew that the food was there, by some 
one who had been in the room several 
times"— 

"Don't!" groaned Kendall. "By heav
ens, I can't bear to think of It! I like 
Alden. I can't believe this of him. 
And—and she loves him; she loves him 
Just as much now as ever." 

"Miss Maclanc?" said Elmendorf. 
"My friend, I don't believe It." 

Kendall looked up at him with a 
blank stare and shook his head. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

ELSIE PERPETUATES A JEST. 
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HEY say," remarked 

Elsie, "that people • 
always feel particu
larly well just be
fore they die. Do 
you remember Bern
hardt In 'Camille,' 
the very last words 

before she dies In Armand's arms: 'I 
shall live! Ah, how well I feel!' How 
I cried when she said that! And then 
Gaston says, 'She sleeps.' Isn't that a 
lovely scene?" 

"As it came to your mind at this mo
ment," Bald Brenda, "I Joyfully Infer 
that you are feeling very much better." 

"You must think I am silly to talk 
so much about dying," said Elsie. "I 
am Boggy with sentimentality." 

"You have mentioned It on just four 
occasions," said Brenda, "Including 
this, but It seems often to us because 
we don't wish to lose you and to your
self because really and truly you don't 
wish to die. On the whole, you have 
been as cheerful as any girl could pos
sibly be under the circumstances, and 
as for your sentimentality, my denr, 
I'd give the world to have some of It 
myself." 

"I was going to say," continued El
sie, "that my motive for continually 
harping on it is that you may know 1 
am not afraid, and nfterward you may 
tell Mr. Alden." 

This exchange of pleasantries upon a 
cheerful subject occurred during the 
time when Kendall was experimenting 
with the white mice. 

"I must have been pretty near It the 
last time," said Elsie. "It was double. 
I scarcely knew what was the matter 
when It began, even though I'd fainted 
such a little while before. It was like 
drifting, drifting away. You are sur
prised. You think you must stop, and 
before you really have time to be 
frightened you are gone. But I waked 
just for a second—just long enough to 
remember and realize; then down, 
down, down, sideways to the left there, 
slipping away from the room and the 
light. The last was a sensation that 
they were lowering me into the ground. 

But I'm going to be cremated. You've 
promised me that, Brenda." 

Then, catching the expression of 
amused horror —if that can be — on 
Brenda's face, she laughed with the 
most delicious and clear sound, like 
the singing of birds. 

"Oh, but It hurts to laugh," she said. 
"You mustn't make me do it." 

"I?" cried Breuda. "You're the first 
that ever accused me of being amus
ing." 

"Do you know," said Elsie, "that of 
the two of us you're the blue one? It's 
much more cheerful to talk about 
dying than to 'roast' oneself as you 
do." 

"Roasting is popularly supposed- to 
be one step beyond dying," replied 
Brenda. "But I suppose the roasting 
you mean is the saying of uncompli
mentary things. My child, I can't help 
It; I suffer by contrast." 

"With me?" cried Elsie. "Now you 
really are amusing. If I had your hair 
and eyes! Well, that's absurd, of 
course. But do you know I lie here 
Imitating your ways, your calm, gen
tle, sweet way of doing things? I'm 
atudrlng you. Brenda. and it I were to 

He came bach with a tumbler. 
limy a society part again you'd seel 
This is the way you say: 'Good morn
ing, Dr. Kendall. * * • Ah, thank you 
so much. • • . • shall we see you again 
soon ? • * • Goodby.' You make all 
the little things mean something. That's 
dignity, personality. I haven't any more 
than a blade of grass, but I'm gaining 

, on It. If I live another week, I shall 
die and go to Daniel Frohman's No. 1 
company Instead of to heaven. I'd 
rather." 

"Do I speak like that when I address 
Dr. Kendall?" said Breuda, with a 
slight access of color. "Well, It may 
be so. You are very clever, my dear." 

"Tills Is the way you hold—your 
arms when you walk," said Elsie. 
"Isn't that pretty? Of course I can't 
do It very well lying down, but see the 
fingers and the ease of the wrist. 
Were you taught to do that?" 

"I used to have a governess who was 
crazy on Delsarte," replied Brenda. 
"But she presently went crazy on all 
other subjects also, and we had to Bend 
the poor thing to nn institution. I was 
not aware of my debt to her." 

"You owe her a great deal," said El
sie. "I wish I'd had a lunatic of that 
kind In my family, t couldn't afford to 
have much teaching. Of course I had 
some, but when I found whnt my 
mother was enduring In order to pay 
for it—well, I took an engagement with 
the first thing that came along. And it 
was a barnstorming crew! We gave 
six plays a week, and I had to learn a 
long part In every one of them. The 
second Monday, In the afternoon, the 
leading lady came into my room and 
found me huddled up on the floor In 
the corner gibbering1—just gibbering, 
that was all—words out of all the 
plays, as she told me afterward, all 
jumbled together, and I was cross eyed 
with sitting up alKnight studying un
der little flickering gns jets. Yes, that's 
the way she found me, and the room 
was as cold as a barn too. I had tlio 
bed quilt wrapped around my shoul
ders and my arm through a hole in it. 

"The leading lady yelled to the ju
venile man, and he really was juvenile 
—about 18, as I remember. She said, 
'Go get a glass of brandy!' The ju
venile man went down to the bar and 
came back with a tumbler solid full. 
He had to carry it carefully in order to 
keep from spilling any. The lending 
lady was a temperance woman. She 
never touched a drop of wine, and, In 
fact, she wns a regular straitlaced 
New England pilgrim, but somebody 

.had told her once that brandy was 
good for the thing that I had—'white 
brain,' we call it. The juvenile man 
didn't know how much brandy a per
son ought to take, and I—well, I didn't 
know anything. So I drank It all, and 
then I lay down on the bed, nnd the 
leading lady covered me with every
thing Bhe could find, and pretty soon 
the bed got up and stood on the ceiling, 
and I didn't care at all. 

"When it came time to go to the the
ater (Brenda, It's disgraceful, but I 
was so—so drunk that I couldn't walk 
straight) the leading lady got me up 
and told the juvenile man to walk me 
around the block, and he walked me 
around about fifty times In the snow. 
We were in a little Minnesota town, 
and It had snowed for a week. When 
he took me to the theater, I was per
fectly sober, and I didn't care for any
thing. I had no troubles whatever. I 
walked up to the stage manager, and I 
said cheerfully, 'Well, what do we play 
tonight?' He told me, and I couldn't 
remember ever to have heard of it, but 
I got out my part aud studied it while 
I was making up. 

"When I went on, I knew about half 
of my first scene, which was the lon
gest one I had in the play. But I didn't 
care. I'd always been troubled with 
stage fright more or less, but not this 
time—not a fright. When I forgot, I 
waited calmly for the prompter, who 

pvas off left, having a fit. By and by I 
tad to go across right and sit down by 
a table. I knew I couldn't hear the 
prompter there, so I walked over and 
got the table and dragged it clear across 
the stage, and the audience applauded 
bccause I did it so naturally. 

"Then I went crazy, and what hap
pened afterward I scarcely know. But 
when I camc off after the thrilling cli
max of the scene I fell into the lead
ing lady's arms, and she hugged me up 
tight. Sho s%l: 'You ritver played so 
well as that before. You were like 
Julia Marlowe.' And she kissed me on 
both cheeks. Julia Marlowe was my 
idol then, and I cried with heavenly 
joy on the leading lady's neck. That's 
all true, just as it happened, Brenda, 
and I never had stage fright after
ward." 

"Poor little Elsie!" said Brenda, kiss
ing her. "It was a hard school where 
you were taught." 

"It was," said Elsie. "Yet I think I 
wouldn't have amounted to much any
way. How could auy mortal man fall 
to see the difference between you and 
me?" 

"My child," said Brenda, "no man 
can. Why, the brass knobs on the 
posts of this bed know the difference be
tween you and me—the vital, essential 
difference. They love you in their lit
tle brass hearts. Everybody loves you. 
Dr. Kendall, for a cold blooded sawyer 
of bones who could amputate my bead 
without a trace of emotion, takes your 
hand with the eternal reverence of 
ttan for woman, and when he gives 
ygu pain I can see his own heart 
shrink. But he treats me as If I wero 
a gentleman whom he had met at the 
club." 

Elsie opened her eyes so wide that 
they seemed to light the room as sho 
Btared at Brenda, whose cheeks were 
flushed by ber unusual earnestness. 

"I am glad to hear you speak like 
that," she said. 

Brenda rose and walked across to 
the window. Then she returned to the 
bed and took Elsie's band. 

"I am going to open" my heart to 
you," she said. "It was not bccause 
Clarence Alden preferred you to me 
that I lost my Belf control that last 

1 day. I cared nothing for you, despised 
1 you; I -admitted no comparison. It 
j was because, though the intensity of 
.bja own nature for a time deceived 
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him, he never really loved me at all. 
Nobody ever loved me. I am called 
good looking, even a beauty. In tlfe 
society columns of the papers, and I 
am so rich that I have attracted many 
men. But not one of them was able to 
present even a creditable counterfeit 
of love (though some of them could 
counterfeit almost anything else, from 
good breeding to the national cur
rency) until Mr. Alden entered the 
lists. That's hardly fair to him; he 
was sincere, but mistaken." 

"Yet I didn't have at all the feeling 
that I have now," she continued. "It 
wns only that last day that I became 
enraged, mostly at myself. It is since 
I have come here, since I have known 
you, the most womanly of God's crea
tures, that I have had some true com
prehension of my own lack, some hon
est sorrow for It" 

"Only since you have been here," 
said Elsie. "How remarkable! But, 
Brenda, It Is sweet of you to talk this 
way to me, and I am so glad, so very 
glad! How long have you known Dr. 
Kendall?" 

"What a queer question!" said Bren
da. "About two years, but we haven't 
met a dozen times. By the way, he 1s 
going to be married." 

"He is going to be married!" exclaim
ed Elsie. "To whom?" 

"1 don't know," Brenda replied. 
"From something he snld the other 
day, I judge there's a difficulty. I don't 
know the lady's name." 

"Well," said Elsie, letting her head 
sink back on the pillow as one relieved, 
"you will when it happens." 

"If you mean thnt he cares anything 
for me, yen are quite mistaken," said 
Brenda. "His manner when be Is in 
this room should show that. I am 
nothing—a piece of furniture. Do you 
know, It has inspired me with some
thing like jealousy—jealousy merely of 
tho dlfftfence between you and me, 
which is tho theme we started with." 

"I'll show you what Dr. Kendall 
thinks of that difference," satd Elsie. 
"Walt till he comes in here again. I'll 
suggest thnt you're going away, and 
then you watch him. He'll know that 
I'm going to stay till I'm carted away. 
But watch him." 

"You-must hot do It," said Brenda. 
But Elsie insisted that she should, nnd 
they were still having a cheerful little 
quarrel about it when they were Inter
rupted by Kendall's familiar rap. 

The doctor entered, looking very seri
ous, but his brow cleared at the sight 
of Elsie. 

"Upon my word," he said, approach
ing the bed, "yon are the miracle of our 
specleB." 

"I am so well," replied Elsie, "that 
Brenda Is thinking of deserting me." 

Kendall had been holding Elsie's 
hand. He dropped it and slowly 
straightened his tall figure till he stood 
erect. The dead white mice seemed to 
be dancing before bis eyes. 

"You can't mean It," he said, and his 
face was bluish gray as he thought of 
the certain inference thnt Elmendorf 
would draw from Brenda's departure 
at this time. "Brenda"— he began, "I 
truly beg your pardon"— 

"That Is my name," she Bald, "and 1 
shall always answer when you speak 
it" 

"I thank you from my heart" said 
he. "And—Brenda, you mustn't go— 
not now. I can't explain. I was taken 
unaware and may have said too much 
already. Upon my soul, I don't know 
what I have said. But don't leave us 
now"— 

In bis excitement his voice broke In a 
queer little sob. 

'I had no idea," said Brenda, "that 
my presence was so Important." 

"I can't think of anything earthly 

that Is more important than yonr pres
ence here," he said, with such impress
ive earnestness ns would have carried 
conviction to any woman's heart. 
"This must seem strange to you, this 
sudden outburst, but I am nervous, 
overstrained. You must pardon me. I 
cannot tell you all I mean"— 

"Go on," said Elsie. "Don't mind 
me." 

And she put her fingers into her ears. 
Then for the first time Kendall com

prehended the preposterous construc
tion of which his words were suscepti
ble. His face suddenly blazed with col
or. 

"We—we really need you," he stam
mered, "both of us. Tell me that you 
will stay." 

"I had no Intention of going," said 
Brenda In a strange nnd stifled voice. 
"It was only Elsie's joke." 

"Thank heaven!" exclaimed Kendall, 
and be took both of Brenda's hands. "I 

1 - ~ 

"I have your promise?" said he. 
can't be sure of what you think I mean, 
but"—and he threw back his, head with 
a fine, strong air—"whatever It is, I 
mean It from the bottom of my soul!" 

lie still held her hands, but not at all 
In the society fashion which Brenda 
had recently deprecated. 

"I have your promise?" said lie. 
"I can't be sure of what you mean," 

she answered, smiling, "but whatever 
it is you have it!" 

They looked straight into each oth
er's eyes for a moment. Then tliey 
laughed together like happy chil
dren. Kendall's hands closed more 
tightly upon hers. He released them 
gently nnd Inclined his head as he 
turned and left the room. 

"Well, considering thnt that was only 
a little joke," said Elsie, "I don't think 
I ever saw so much for the money." 

"Whnt could the man have meant?" 
exclaimed Brenda. 

"He probably meant," said Elsie, 
"that you were nothing more to him 
than a gentleman whom he had met at 
the club." 

CHAPTER XVII. 
THE RUNAWAY. 

RENDA sat down by 
the bed, and she look
ed very beautiful, a cir
cumstance upon which 
Elsie did not fall to 
commeut with great 
satisfaction. 

"Yon will be very 
happy," she said. And then she heaved 
a little sigh, presumably for herself. 

"My dear child," replied Brenda, "this 
is altogether too sudden and incom
prehensible to suit a conventional per
son like myself. This Weird flirtation 
of the madhouse which Dr. Kendall 
and I seem to have begun In a manner 
shamelessly public may be only the 
temporary aberration of our minds and 
have nothing to do with our hearts. I 
hope It will strike In; I do most de
voutly. Then you and Clarence could 
arrange your agreeable romance with
out remorse"— 

"That Is ended," Bald Elsie. "In fact, 
It never began. Brenda, you opened 
your heart to mo; let me open mine to 
you. I want some one In the world, 
some one whom I care for, to know 
the whole truth." 

"Are you sure you really wish to 
trust me with tills confidence?" asked 
Breuda earnestly. "You do not really 
know me. Your mother may soon be 
with you." 

"I would never tell my mother," said 
Elsie sadly. "Slie has had trouble 
enough. As for trusting you, knowing 
jou—why. It seems to me that we have 
been here together since the dawn of 
recorded history and you were my 
friend the first minute. I'm afraid you 
may not care to be after you have 
heard the story, but I don't want to 
hold you by false pretenses. So hear 
me, Brenda." 

"It will not excite you? It will not 
make you 111 again?" 

"It would excite and worry me If I 
should stop now after I have made np 
my mind," said Elsie. "Listen. You 
shall know everything but a name. I 
can't tell ysu that." 

Brenda was silent Bhe was saying 
to herself: "I am afraid. My beart is 
trembling for this girl." 
"It doesn't matter when, it doesn't 

matter where," continued Elsie, "but 
when and where fate pleased I met a 
man who took a great liking to me. I 
know little now, and I knew far leas 
then, though It wasn't so long ago. 
He was an educated man, and I was 
not an educated girl, but I wished that 
I was. We met in a merry party, and 
I expected him to talk frivolity. He 
didn't. His conversation was very im
proving. Oh, he took a deep interest 
In my mind. 

"What Idiots girls are! Why, this 
man read me like a book. He saw that 
I was full of yellow covered ambitions 
and ten cent aspirations. He had prob
ably seen a great many girls equally 
deserving of encouragement I thought 
be was splendid. I put my hand In bis 
ana prepared to useenu tue uin ui 
learning. 

"It was a supper after the theater, 
and we rode to my house together in 
a hansom afterward at 2 o'clock In the 
morning, and the chaperon of our 
supper party rode in another direction 
in another hansom with another man. 
My escort talked about the 'Rubaiyaf 
of Omar Khayyam, and I then first 
appreciated the beauties of that sub
lime composition. Afterward he spoke 
of my work In a very earnest and en
couraging way. He let me know that 
he had been quite a student of the 
drama and that his criticism and ad
vice would be of the greatest assist
ance. Thnt, at least, was the Infer
ence. Finally he bade me good night 
on the doorsteps, with a gentle sadness 
In his manner which let me knoV that 
there wns a romance In his life. That 
made me feel safe, for at that time I 
surely did not want him to fall in love 
with me, and I still retained the delu
sion of my earlier years that romances 
in a person's life acted like vaccina
tion. 

"The gentleman called upon me the 
next afternoon, and he was very enter
taining as well as instructive. He 
brought me a large book. I forget 
what It was about. The next day be 
took me out to dinner, and I remember 
that he gave me some very shrewd and 
helpful criticism about my work. 
Then I didn't see bim for two whole 
days, and I began to miss bim very 
much. At that time I was lonely. My 
$lrl friends In the profession were all 
out of town, and some of the men in 
the company who wished to be kind 
to me were rough In their ways—not 
at all like the cultured gentleman 
whose acquaintance I had been so 
fortunate as to make." 

"But didn't you ask about him?" said 
Brenda. "Didn't you find out how he 
stood socially?" 

Elsie laughed. 
"How was 1 to find out any of those 

things?" she said. "The world Is a big 
place, In the midst of which Is society 
as you know It, a little mutual Insur
ance company for the purpose of pro
tecting Its members, especially the 
younger ones, against accidents. I only 
knew that I liked this man and that he 
seemed to be a true friend to me. What 
other guide was I to have except my 
own beautiful ignorance?" 

"I don't know," said Brenda aloud, 
but to herself she was saying: "The 
more wrong she has suffered the more 
I want to help her. I won't let any
thing take her away from me." 

"Presently I heard the story of the 
romance in his life," continued Elsie. 
"It appeared that the gentleman was 
married—most unhappily. Where was 
his wife? He had permitted her to ob
tain a divorce. This was pure generos
ity on his part He would rather suf
fer an Injustice than attack In the 
courts the woman he had sworn to love 
and cherish. He mentioned several 
high society precedents for this con
duct. In fact, he convinced me that 
divorce was, upon the whole, a mark 
of distinction in these days. It ap
peared that his was a sort of limited 
divorce which did not permit him to 
remarry, but after this aspect of it 
bad been presented to me on several 
occasions he discovered that he could 
marry under certain conditions with 
the full sanction of the law and heav
en. 

"Well, Brenda, let's be fair. I want
ed to marry the man. I persuaded my
self that I was In love with him. I 
wasn't I can see that now. I wasn't 
within a million miles of loving him, 
but I was ready to be loved, Brenda; 
that's the truth about It. My heart 
was full of tenderness, and I saw the 
whole world rose tinted In the light of 
the dawn of love. That'B poetical. But 
wait a minute. I am coming to some
thing very unromanttc. I wrote this 
story, Brenda—wrote it all down for a 
great heart thrilling novel—and then 
had sense enough to burn it. Bnt that 
helps me to tell it straight, and you'll 
catch fine phraBes now and then, but 
you won't laugh at me. 

"Well, we were engaged, of course. 
Uy fiance presented me with a dia
mond ring, and diamonds are my soul's 
delight. After I got this one I used to 
keep a little light burning In my room 
at night so that I might see it sparkle 
if I happened to be wakeful. I sub
sequently learned that there was a 
financial Irregularity involved in the 
obtaining of the glittering gem, but I 
did not learn that until after it had 
passed out of my possession." 

"Where did fate find this precious 
rascal?" whispered Brenda. "And why 
did fate send him to you?". 

"Why did fate send a good man after
ward?" said ElBle. "Why not before? 
Well, the moving finger writes and, 
bavins writ moves on'— It was to ho. 

iflnaliy the gentleman announced that 
a marriage under the laws of tho state 
of Pennsylvania would meet the re
quirements of the situation. I was a 
good deal startled by this definite sug
gestion, and I wrote to my mother on 
the subject for the first time. The gen
tleman took the letter to post, and it 
has not been delivered yet thank heav
en! 

"Before It was time to get an answer 
sudden business of great importance 
called my fiance to Philadelphia. How 
opportune! Well, Brenda, I packed a 
little hand bag and went. What must 
you think of me?" 

Brenda bent down gently and kissed 
Elsie's hand and held It against her 
face. 
"I don't know the story yet," she said, 

"but you have portrayed a thorough 
scoundrel. And you have also shown 
me a trusting and true hearted girl who 
went to be married with an Innocent 
heart. Blessed heaven! Think of a 
man for whom a young nnd pure girl 
will go out Into the world like that, ns 
If to walk In the fields! Should not ev
ery fiber of bis soul be thrilled to loyal
ty for all his life?" 

"The gentleman In question had no 
soul," said Elsie. "I think he will lie 
snared all Dunlshment. hereafter, as the 
brutes are. Let us proceed, Brenda, 
dear. The remainder of the story Is 
not long. We took the 11 o'clock train 
and reached Philadelphia In time for 
luncheon. Our marriage was to lie 
kept secret for awhile, and there seem
ed to be some slight objection to the 
public dining room of the hotel where 
our hansom set us down. However, 
we lunched there quite hastily, for I 
had no appetite. Then we re-entered 
the hansom and went to look for a min
ister. We had remarkable dllllcnlty In 
finding one, considering that Philadel
phia Is a large city full of churches, but 
we finally succeeded. Then it appeared 
that we had neglected to comply with 
certain formalities, but the clergyman 
was able to rectify the matter, and so 
we were married pitifully, as I see it 
now, with stupid old servants and a 
chance laborer who happened to lie nt 
work in the house as our witnesses. 

"When we got back to the hotel, it 
was C o'clock, and I was nearly fam
ished. We hurried right Into the din
ing room, and my husband ordered a 
great spread, with champagne, for our 
miserable celebration, anil now I will 
tell you the unromautic part. In the 
midst of that dinner, and while I fan
cied that I was eating with a splendid 
appetite, I was suddenly seized with 
the most awful pain that ever devas
tated my poor little stomach. Yes, 
Breuda. it was a regular, terrible 
stomach ache—just pain, without a bit 
of nausea. I felt as if some one had 
my stomach In his hand—a hand about 
the size of Captain Xeale's—and was 
crushing It to pieces. 

"My husband said he guessed It 
would soon pass away, but it didn't, 
and so he left his dinner nnd ran out 
to a drug store to get me something to 
take. When he came back, I took it, 
and I didn't feel any worse, because 
that wasn't possible, but I certainly 
felt no better. In a few minutes I be
gan to realize that I was going out of 
my wits. I talked Insanely and saw 
things that weren't there. The nest 
thing I knew we were riding up in an 
elevator, and it seemed to go up for a 
week. Then there was a woman lead
ing me along a hall and Into a room, 
and sho began to take off my clothes in 
the bedroom of a little suit. I stared 
at her and asked her who she was. 
" 'I'm the assistant housekeeper,' she 

said. 'I belong to the hotel' , s 

(CONTINUED.] 

He Wasn't SarprUed. 
"See here! I found two pebbles In 

the milk bowl yesterday!" 
I'm not surprised, ma'am. The wa» 

ter is very low just uow in the brock 
where the cows drink." — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 

Love Slarrtaffcs. 
'Was It a love marriage, do you 

think?" 
"Certainly. All marriages are love 

marriages." 
'Isn't that rather a sweeping state

ment?" 
"Not at alL There are love of adven

ture, you know, love of luxury, love of 
advertising and various other kinds of 
love. There is no need of going Into 
details when one speaks of n love mar
riage." , -

Pneumonia follows a Cold < 
But it never follows the use of Foley a 

hone; and Tar. It stops the cough, 
heals anJ strengthens the lungs and af
fords perfect security from an attack of 
pneumonia. Refuse substitutes. Den
ton & Ward. 

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

Foley's Kidney Cure makes tbe kid
neys and bladder right. Contains noth
ing Injurious. Denton & Ward. 

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

RAW or Inflamed Lungs. 
Yields rapidly to the wonderful cura

tive and healing qualities of Foley's 
Honey and Tar. It prevents pneumonia 
and consumption from a bard cold set
tled on the lungs. Denton & Ward. 

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

Cough Settled on her LungB, 
"My daughter had a terrible cough 

which settled on her lungs," says N 
Jackson, of Dsnville, III. "We tried a 
treat many r<*.iitdleB without relief, 
until we gave lier Foley's Honey and 
'Par which cured her." Refuse substi 
' utes. Denton & Ward. 

Money can always make the mare go 
in time to lift the purse, 

Foley's Honey and Tar. 
Cures cough and colds, 
Cures bronchitis and asthma. " 
Cures croup and whooping congh. 
Cures hoarseness and bronchial troubles. 
Cures pneumonia and ia grippe. 

Denton & Ward. 

Being daughters of Eve, young lad
ies are of course partial to twilight. 

A Severe Oold for Three Months. 
The following letter from A. J. Nus-

baum, of U-itesville, lad, tells its own 
s ory. "I suffered for three months 
with a severe cold. A druggist prepar • 
me some medicine, and a physician pre
scribed for me, yet I did not improve. I 
then tritd Foley'B lioney and lar, and 
e ght doses cured me." Refuse substi
tutes. Denton & Ward. 

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

Dangers ofPneumonta. 
A cold at this time if neglected is 

liable to cause pneumonia which is so 
often fatal, and even when the patient 
has recovered the lungs are weakened, 
making them peculiarly susceptible to 
to the development of consumption 
Foley's Honey and Tar will stop the 
cough, heal and strengthen the lungs 
iireveut pneumonia. Denton & Ward. 

The kleptomaniac regards things 
from an abstract point of view. 

La grippe coughs yield quickly to the 
wonderful curative qualities of Foley's 
Honey aud Tar There is nothing else 
'just as good." Denton & Ward. 

Pure Bred Pekin Ducks For Sale. 
I'ekin Ducks. Hoik or Wrn. Uerelter, La-

Hallo, 111. l>rHkes si.oo, Hacks TO corns. I 
also nuvo Pure nr. d Toulouse Geeso for sale, 
i-tocK ot C. Slionnmlter, Preeuort, 111. Gnn-
dors, velKhipe solos apiece $2.on, Geese $1.50. 

Address Mlts. J. c. BE1.KNA1', ltyan, la. 

Could uoiBroathe. 
Coughs, colds, croup, grip, bronchitiB, 

other throat and lung troubles are 
quickly cured by One Minute Cough 
Cure. One Minute Cure Is not a mere 
expectorant, which giveB only tempor
ary relief. It softeus and liquifies the 
mucus, draws out the inllmation and 
removes the cause of the disease. Ab 
solutely safe. "One Minute Cough 
Cure will do all that it is claimed for it " 
Bays Justice of the Peace, J.Q, Hood 
Crosby, Miss. "My wife could not get 
her breath and waB relieved by the firBt 
dose. It has been a benefit to all iny 
family." Smith liroB. 

Improvement of Corn. 
"Uncle lienry" Wauace.ls devoting a 

good deal of space in his paper, Wal
laces' Farmer to the improvement of 
Iowa Corn. He calls attention to the 
fact that while the Iowa Farmer has 
been improving his live stock for twen 
ly 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 
tbiB subject has been a Berles by Prof. 
Shamel, of Illinois, the corn expert, 
and these are illustrated by a number 
of photographs chowing different va
rieties of corn, perfect and imperfect 
ears, the most profitable to raise, etc 
The average Iowa farmer thinks he 
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 say 
that Wallaces' Farmer is one of the 
beBt agricultural papers that comes to 
thiB office. It is handsomely printed on 
paper of fine quality, lilled with at
tractive illustrations, BDd in addition 
to its regular features, its editorials by 
"Uncle Henry," its departments of 
Dairying, Horticulture, the Hog and 
Poultry, Us Home Department, for the 
women; contains full reports of the 
leading fairs, live Btock shows, and 
saleB, agricultural meetings, etc. It is 
published weekly at Des Moines, Iowa' 
at SI.00 a year, all subBufiptions pay
able in advance and the paper Btops 
when the time is out. We can send 
Wallaces' Farmer and the Democrat 
both one year for only 2.25 and you get 
one of our nice premiums. Apply at 
the Democrat office. 

For the Complexion. 
Tte compltxion always suiters from 

bllioumess or constipation. Unless tbe 
bowels are kept open the impurities 
from the body appear in the form of 
unsightly eruptions. DeWitt's Little 
Early Risers keep the liver and bowels 
in healthy condition and remove the 
cause of such troubles. C. E. Hooner, 
Albany, Georgia, says, "I took "De-
Witt's Little Early Risers for bilious
ness. They were just what I needed. I 
am feeling better now than in years." 
Never gripe or distress. Safe thorough 
and gentle. The very best 
Smith liros. 

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

be relied upon to answer correctly all 
tbe little questions and knotty problems 
tbat present themselves day by day—a 
book that will quickly decide all argu
ments on all subjects? The 1902 World 
Almanac and Encyclopedia, which is 
now ready, 1b exactly this kind of book. 
It takes the same position in the world 
of facts and figures aB does the diction
ary in tbe world of words. 

This little VQlume contains over 600 
pages of well printed agate type, every 
line 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. Tbe 1902 edition is 
more complete than any of tbe 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 lin
gers ends. 

Among the features of the 1902 Al
manac are: 

The millionaires of the United StateB, 
a list giving the names of nearly 4,000 
Americans who possess over 31,000,000. 
The great American truBts;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 
tbe Hay-Pauncefote treaties with Great 
Britain. Progress of aerial navigation 
in 1901. Complete United States census. 
Anarchist statistics ot the United States 
and Europe, etc., 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 mail 10c extra for 
pottage must be inolosed to the Wotld, 
New York, 

pills. 

Uuch Beading for Little Money. 
The New York World has got the 

cost of printing down to a minimum 
Its latest otter of its monthly newspB-
per-magazine is interesting if from n< 
other cause than it Bhowa tbe acme of 
"how much for how little." The Month
ly World is a 32 page magazine with 
colored cover. Its pageB are about the 
size of the pages of the LadieB Home 
Journal, and it is copiously illustrated 
in half-tone. The illustrations are the 
results of the best artistic skill, aided 
by all the latest printing-press appli 
ances, making a magazine unrivalled in 
the quality of its contents Bnd itu ap
pearances. Each issue contains stories 
of romance, love, adventure, travel; 
stories of fiction aud fact; stories of 
things quaint and curiouB, 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 tbe public eye. In collect
ing and preparing for publication the 
literary matter and art subjects for the 
Monthly World no expense is spared, 
The New York World will send six 
numbers of thiB newspaper-magazine 
on receipt of fifteen cents in stamps 
Address The World, Pulitzer Building, 
New York. 

30YNT0N I M'£WEN 
HAVE • 

i 
>»VS Ladles and dents dold Watches 

in all sizes kinds and styles, 
Ladles, dents and Chrlldrens Rings 

from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER
ALDS, PEARLS,ETC., down to 
PLAIN GOLD BANDS. 

WEDDING RINGS. :;>j 
—••— 

SOLID STERLING SILVER rOKKS. ~ 
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS," 

NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC , ETC 

Also large line of Best Brands of— s 

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, FOUKSj-
KNIVES, TEA SETS, WATER SETS, 

CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES, 
ETC., ETC. 

CARVING KNIVES and POltKS, LADIES 
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS, 

EMBLEM RINGS, CIIAItMS, LOCK- . 
1 ,;ETS. GOLD SPECT\CLES, MAN-

, . TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-
LAS, GOLD l'ENS-

Come and see tlio many things we 
have not space to list 

BOYNTON & M'EWEN 
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BANK 
Manchester, Iowa. 

STATE 
\ 
v*\! 

* raft 

CAPITAL - $60,000 % k 

OFFICERS 
WM, C. CAJVLEY, CIIAS. J. SKKDS. 

~ Cashier. 
C. W. KEAGY, 

President. 
R. W. TIRRIL, 

Vice President, Ass t. Casbler. 

—DIRECTORS— 
WM. C. CAWLKY. H. K- VRNOLD. ' 
W. 0, KKNYON. R W IIRRILI: ' i 
J'.DWARI) P. SEE . G. W- DUNHAM 
CiiAS. J. SEEDS. M. H. WILLISTON. 

C. W. KEAUY. •#» 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits. 
Prompt attention Riven to all business. Ptia-

aeiiKer tickets from anil to all parts oi Eur-
cpe direct to Manclicator, Tor sale-

Long Time Mortgage Loans Made, 
Bought and bold. 

SAFETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
For the storage of valuable papers, 

etc, for rtnt. 

Banking 
House °< 

Hertrv Hutchinson 
Hutchin»on'» Building, Mincheiler, loin. 

CAPITAL, - $70,000 

JOSEPH HUTCHINSON, Cashier. 

COLLECTIONS 

DEPOSITS on Time, Interest Al
lowed acd otter deposits rocolved. 

DRAFTS sold on New York, Chicago 
ana Oubudbe; also on Great Urltaln and Ire* 
lana Rn^ F.urnrp**' Cities. 

TICKETS-SOW to ana Irom all European 
porta1 via Ounard, or Allen or Whlto Star Steam 
snip Hues, 

Henrj Hutchinson 
v Breeder of Thoroughbred 

She;thorn Cattle. 
JOSEPH HUTCHINSON 

Manchester, Iowa. 

M. V. J,LRO\ Prest, II. A, GRANGER Cashier 
L. C, HLSIs bit, Asst. Cashlor 
A. II. HI.Ahh, 1st. V. President-
II. C. nAhIJfc.Kl.ic, '2nd. V. President, 

first National 
1 BANK, 

MANCHESTER. IOWA. M 

CAPITAL. - $50,000 

General v 

Banking 
Business TransaoteC. 

Interest Paid on Time Deposits-

SAEETY DEPOSIT BOXES 
: • ! ' F O R  R E N T .  

DZS5BCTOS6S. 
R. R. Robinson, M- P, LeRov 
B.M.Our. M. Beehler, 
8' ST"fer' ^ ; A. H. Blake. 
L L Hoyt, D' <5 H. O.Haeborle. 

COBREgpoiTDEM U.U. • 'i* 
First National Bank, Dubuque, Iowa 
Central National Bank New York City. . 
Commercial National Bank. Chicago. I11B.V - ^ 
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iWhen vou want ''J 

Fine Furniture 

Al' 

Fair Prices 

GO TO 
v *  

Werkmeister's 

AT 

^ * t . V f f  

' V 

Earlville. 

Surgeon's Knife Not Needed. 
Surgery is no longer necessary to care 

1 lies. DeWitt's Witch Hazel Salve 
cures such cascB at once, removing tbe 
necessity for dangerous, painful and ex
pensive operations. For scBlds, cuts, 
burnB, wounds, bruises, sores and skin 
diseases it is unequalled. Bewiare of 
counterfeits. Smith Uros. 

Undertaking Solicited 

tiiK£i in 

F. WERKMEISTER, 

" 1- ,, 
1L'< Earlville, Iowa 
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