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CHAPTER XII. 
TIIE LANTERN ABOVE. ; 

]HASE sat for hours on his porch 
that night gazing down upon 
tho chateau. Lights gleamed 
In a hundred of its windows. 

The bitterness of his own isolation, 
the ostracism that circumstance had 
forced upon him, would have been 
maddening on this night had not all 
rancor been tempered by the glorious 
achievement in the market place. He 
wondered if the princess knew what 
he hud dared And what he had accom-
plished in the early hours of the night. 
He wondered if they had pointed out 
his solitary light to her—if now and 
then she bestowed a casual glance 
upon that twinkling star of his. The 
porch lantern hung almost directly 
above his head. 

The chateau was indeed the home 

of rovdry. Tho pout up, struggling 
8pirit3 of these* who hud dwelt therein 
for mouths iu solitude arose in the 
wild stampede for freedom. All petty 
differenced between Lady Deppingham 
and Drusilla Browne, and they were 
quite common now, were forgotten in 
the whirlwind of relief that came with 
t*ie strangers from the yacht. Mrs. 
Browne's good looking, eager husband 
reveled in the prospect of this de
lirious night, this almost Arabian 
night. I-Ie wusv swept off his feet by 
the radiant princess, the Scheherezade 
of his boyhood dreams. His blithe 
heart thumped as It had not done 
since he was a boy. The Duchess of 
N. and the handsome Marchioness of 
B. came into his tired, hungry life 
at a moment when it most needed 
the light. . It was he who fairly 
dragged Lady Agnes aside and pro
posed the banquet, the dance, the con
cert—everything—and it was he who 
carried out the hundred spasmodic in
structions that she gave. 

Late in the night, long after the din
ner and the dance, the tired but happy 
company flocked to the picturesque 
hanging garden for rest nnd tho last 
refreshment. 

The hanging garden was a wonder
fully constructed open air plaisance 
suspended between the chateau itself 
and the great cliff in Whose shadow it 
stood. The cliff towered at least 300 
feet above the roof of the spreading 
chateau, a veritable stone wall that 
extended for a mile or more in either 
direction. -

Near the chateau there was a real 
waterfall, reminding one in no small 
sense of the misty veils at Lauter-
brunnen or Giesbach. The swift 
stream which obtained life from these 
fails, big aud little, ran along the base 
of tho cliff for some distance and was 
then diverted by means of a deep, ar
tificial channel into an* almost com
plete circuit of the chateau, forming 
the moat. It sped along at the foot 
of the upper terrace, a wide torrent 
that washed betweeu solid walls o! 
masonry, which rose to a height of not 
less than ten feet on either side. There 
were two drawbridges, seldom used, 
but. always practicable. A small sta
tionary bridge crossed the vicious 
stream immediately below the hang
ing garden and led to the ladders by 
which one ascended to the caverns 
that ran far back into the mountain. 

Two big black irregular holes in the 
face of the cliff marked the entrance 
to these deep, rambling caves, wonder
ful, caverns wrought by the convul
sions of the dead volcano, cracks made 
by these splintering earthquakes when 
the island was new. 

The gurdeu hung high between the 
building and the cliff, swung by a 
score of great steel cables. These ca
bles were riveted souudly in the solid 

• rock of the cliff at one end and fasten
ed as safely to the stone walls of the 
chateau at the other! It swung stanch-
ly from its moorings with the con
stancy of a suspension bridge and 
trembled at the slightest touch. 

It was at least a hundred feet 
square. The floor was covered with a 
foot or more of soil, in which the rich 
grass and plants of the tropics flour
ished. Cool fountains sprayed the air 
at either end of the green inclosure. 
The-illusion was complete. 

The walls surrounding the garden 
were three feet high and were intend
ed to represent tho typical English 
garden wall of brick. To gain access 
to the hanging garden one crossed a 
narrow bridge which led from the sec
ond balcony of the chateau. There 
was not an hour in the day when pro
tection from the sun could not be 
found in this little paradise. 

Bobby Browne was holding forth 
with his usual exuberance on the mag
nificence of the British navy. 

"There she is now, sleeping out there 
in the harbor, a great big thing with 
the kindest of hearts inside of those 
steel ribs—her majesty's ship the 
King's Own! Think of it! She con
voys a private yacht, she stops off at 
this beastly Island to catch her breath 
and to see that all are safe, then she 
charges off into the horizon like a bird 
that has no home. May lofE$r you a 
cigarette, princess? By the way, I 
.wonder how Chase came off- with his 
side show." 

"Saunders tells me that he was uear 
to being butchered, but luck was with 
him," said Deppingham. "His ship 
came home." 

"It was a daring trick. I'm glad he 
pulled it off. He's a man, thut fellow 
is," said Browne. "See, princess, away 
up there in the mountaln'is his home, 
'fere's a light. See it? He keeps 
rather late hours, you see." 

"Tell me about him," said the priu-
cess suddenly. She arose and walked 
to the vine covered wall, followed by 
Bobby Browne. 

"I don't know much to tell you." 
said lie. -He's made an enemy or two, 
and they ar*? trying lo drive him out. 
We've asked him dutvu here just be
cause we can't Lear to thiul:*of a fel
low i-rejuure \vusiliig hi* days in utter 
lonelme.:*, l.j:t he h.is far declined 
Willi '•'»»,« (slr.mlWH are be^lu-

(:• fM.i- iii«! T!j.*y #11 urur'l 
V>'sU< - •.*' .vcu why 
tVtf f V i»t.~-

"Every one knows, Mr. Browne. 
You are the most interesting quartet 
In the world just now. Every one is 
wondering how it is going to end. 
What a pity you can't marry Lady 
Agnes!" 

"Oh, I say'" protested Browne. She 
laughed merrily. 

"But how dull it must be for Mr. 
Chuse! Does he complain?" • 

"I can't say that be does. Britt— 
that's my lawyer—Britt says he's nev
er heard a murmur from him. He 
takes his medicine with a smile. I 
like that sort of fellow, and 1 wish 
he'd be a little more friendly." 

"He has learned to know aud keep 
his place," said she coolly. Perhaps 
she was thinking of his last night in 
the palace garden. Away up there in 
the darkness gleamed his single, lone

ly, pathetic little light. -Isn't it rath
er odd, Mr. Browne, that his light 
should be burning at'2 o'clock in the 
morning? Is it his custom to sit up?" 

"I've never noticed it before, now 
you speak of It. 1 hope nothing seri
ous' has happened to him. He may 
have been injured in— I say, If you 
don't mind, I'll ask some one to tele
phone up to his place." 

"Yes, do telephone," she broke In. "I 
am sure Lady Deppingham will ap
prove. No, thank you. I will stand 
here awhile. It Is cool, and I love the 
stars."- Five minutes later he re
turned to her, accompanied by Lady 
Agnes. She' was still looking at the 
stars. 

"Lady Deppingham called him up," 
said Bobby. 
. "And he answered in person," said 
her ladyship. "He seemed strangely 
agitated for a moment or two, Ge-
nevrn, aud then he laughed—yes, 
laughed in my face, although it was 
such a long way off. I asked him If 
he was ill or haft been hiirt He said 
he never felt better In his life and 
hadn't a scratch. He. laughed—I sup
pose to show me that he was all right 
Then he asked me to thank you for 
bringing a warship. You saved his 
life. Really one would think you 
were quite a heroine or a godsend or 
something like- that. I never heard 
anything sweeter than the way he 
*aid good night to me. There!" 

The light in the bungalow bobbed 
mysteriously for an instant and then 
went out 

"How far is it from here?" asked 
the princels abruptly. 

"Nearly two miles as the crow files, 
.only there are no crows here. Five 
miles by the road. I fancy. Isn't it 
Bobby? I call him Bobby, you know, 
when we are all on good terms. I 
don't see why I shouldn't if you stop 
to think how near to being married 
to each other we are at this very in
stant." 

"I wonder if help could reach him 
quickly in the event of an attack." 

"It could If he'd have the kindness 
to notify us by phone," said Browne. 

'Jgut he wouldn't. telephone to us," 
said Lady Dt»ppinglmm ruefully. "He's 
not so communicative as that." 

"Surely he would call upon you for 
help if lie"— 

"You don't know him, Genevra." 
The princess smiled In a vague sort 

of way. "I've met him quite informal
ly. If you remember." 

"I should say it was Informally. It's 
the most delicious story I've ever 
heard. You must tell it to Mr. Browne, 
dear. It's all about the enemy in 
Thorberg. Mr. Browne. There's1 your 
wife calling, Bobby. She wants you 
to tell that story again about the bish
op who rang the doorbell." 

The nest morning the captain of the 
King's Own came ashore and was tak
en to tho chateau for dejeuner. Lite 
In the afternoon the marquis and his 
party, saying farewell to the princess 
and the revived legatees, put out to 
the yacht and steamed away in the 
wake of the great warship. The yacht 
was to return in a month to pick up 
the princess. 

Genevra, her maids, her men and her 
boxes, her poodle aud her dachshund 
were left behind for the month of 
March—not without misgiving, it must 
be said, for the marquis, her uncle, 
was not disposed to look upon the Is
land situation as a spot of long contin
ued peade. 

"You won't be able to get help aa 
cleverly and as timely as that Ameri
can chap got it last night." protested 
the marquis. "Warships don't browse 
around like gulls, you know. Karl wli-' 
ntever forgive me if I leave you here." 

"Karl is of a very forgiving nature-
uncle, dear," said Genevra sweetiy. 
"He forgave you for defending Mr. 

"/ hope no harm cnm&t to you. here in this 
bcnutly pl<wc!u 

» Chase, because you are such a nice 
Englishman. I've induced him to for-
jrivc iir. Chase because he's such 

nice American—although Mr. Chase 
doesn't seori to know it—and I'm quite 
sure Karl would shake his hand if he 
should come upon him anywhere. 
Leave Karl to me. uncle." 

And so they sailed away without her; 

just as she had iutcuded from the be 
giuuing. - Lord Deppiugham stood be* 
Hide her on the pier as the shore party 
waved its adieus to the yacht. 

"By Jove, Gene<*m, I hope no harm 
comes to you here In this beastly 
place!" said he, a look of anxiety In 
his honest eyes. "There goes our sal
vation If auy rumpus should come up. 
We can't call 'em out of the sky as 
Chase did last night. Lucky beggar! 
That fellow Chase is ripping, by Jovel 

That's what he is. I wish he'd open 
up his heart a bit and ask us, into that 
devilish American bar of his." 

He owes us somethiug for the war
ship we delivered to him last night," 
said Bobby. "He has made good with 
his warship story, after all, thanks to 
the King's Own and Britt." 

"And the fairy princess," added Lady 
Deppingham. 

"I am doubly glad I came if you iu-
elude me 4n the miracle," said Ge
nevra, shuddering a little as she looked 
at the lounging natives. "Isn't It rath
er more of a miracle that I should come 
upon mine ancient champion in this 
unheard of comer of the globe?" 

'I'd like to hear the story of Chase 
and his adventures in the queen's gar
den," reminded Bobby Browne. , 

"I'll tell it to "you tonight, my chil
dren," said the princess as they start
ed for the palanquins., 

Hollingsworth Chase dodged Into the 
American bar just In time to escape 
the charge of spying. 

\ 
CHAPTER XIII. 

; MR. SAUNDEHS HAS A I»LAN. 

1ISS PELHAM'S affair with 
Thomas Saunders by this time 
had reached the stage where 
observers feel a hesltaucy about 

twitting the parties most concerned. 
"Miss Pelham is a clever girl, much 

cleverer than Saunders would be if he 
were a girl." said Britt. "She's found 
out that he c&rus a thousand a year 
and that his mother is a very old wo-
inau. That shows foresight. She says 
she'x just crazy about London, al
though she doesn't know where Ham
mersmith is. That shows discretion. 
She's anxious to sec the boats at Put
ney and talks like an encyclopedia 
about Kcw gardens. That shows di
plomacy. You see, Saunders lives iu 
Hammersmith, not far from the bridge, 
all alouc with his mother, who owns 
the house mid garden. It's 'all very 
appealing to Miss Pelliam, who has got 
devilish tired of seeing the universe 
from a nineteenth story in Broadway." 

"She's a very nice girl," agreed Bob
by Browne. 

"A very saucy one," added Depping
ham, who had come a severe cropper 
iu his single utteinpt to interest her in 
a mild flirtation. 

"She's off with Saunders now," went 
on Britt. "That's why you can't find 
him, my lord. If you really want him, 
however, I think you can reach him by 
strolliug through the lower end of the 
park, Lut don't fail to shout." 

"I do want him, coufound him! I 
want to ask him how many days there 
are left before our time is up on the 
island. Demmed annoying that 1 can't 
have legal advice when I"— 

"How many days have you bden 
here?" 

"How the devil should I know? 
That's what we've got Saunders here 
for. He's supposed to tell us when to 
go home and all that sort of thing, 
you know." 

Deppingham, phlegmatic soul, was 
forever disturbing Saunders with calls 
to duty, although Saunders was bru
tish enough in his British way to main
tain—In confidence, of course—'that he 
was in the employ of Lady Depping
ham or 110 one at all. Nevertheless he 
always lived uuder the shadow of 
duty. At any moment his lordship 
was liable to send for him to ask the 
time of day or some equally important 
question^ And this brings us to the 
hour when Saunders unfolded his star
tling solution to the problem that con
fronted them all. 

First he confided in Britt soberly, 
sagely and in perfect good faith. Britt 
was bowled over. He stared at Saun
ders aud gasped. Nearly two minutes 
elapsed before he could And words to 
reply, which proves conclusively that 
It must have been' something of a 
shock to him. When at last he did 
express himself, however, there was 
nothing that could have been left un
said—absolutely nothing. He went so 
far as to call Saunders a doddering 
fool and a great many other things 
that Saunders had not in the least ex
pected. 

The Englishman was stubborn. 
They had it back and forth, from legal 
and other points of view, and finally 
Britt gave in to his colleague, reserv
ing the right to laugh when it was 
all over. Saunders, with. 11 determina
tion that surprised even himself, called 
for a conference of all parties In 
Wyckholiue's study at 4 o'clock. 

"Now, what's It all about, Saun
ders?" demanded Deppingham. with 
a wide yawn. Saunders looked hurt. 

"It Is high time we were discussing 
some way out of our difficulties." he 
said. "But five weeks remain before 
our stay is over. The appareut im
possibility of marriage between Lady 
Deppingham and Mr. Browne natural
ly throws our joint cause into jeop
ardy. There would be no controversy, 
of course, if the terms of the will 
could be carried out In that respect. 
The islanders understand our positlou 
and seeui secure in their rights. They 
imagine tha they have us beaten on 
the face of things. Now, the thing for 
us to do is to get married." 

lie came to this conclusion with 
startling, abruptness. Four of his hear
ers stared at him in blank astonish
ment. 

"Get married?" murmured first one, 
then another. 

"Are you crazy?" demanded Browne. 
Britt was grinning broadly. 

"Certainly not!" snapped Saunders. 
"Oh, by Jove!" excluimed Depping

ham, relieved. "I see. You mean you 
contemplate getting married. I con
gratulate you. You gave me quite a 
shock, Saund"— 

"I don't mean anything of the sort, 
my lord/' said Saunders, getting very 
red In the face. Miss Pelham looked 
up from her notebook quickly. He 
winked at her, and her ladyship saw 
him do it. "I mean that it is high 
time that Lady Deppiugham and Mr. 
Browne were getting married. We 
haven't much time to spare. It"— 

"Good Lord!" gasped Bobby Browne 
"You are crazy, after all." 

"Open the window and give som# 
air," said Britt coolly. 

"See here, Saunders, what the devil 
is the matter with youV" roared Dep 
piughaiu. 

"My lord, 1 am here to act as yout 
legal adviser," said Saunders, wlth.dlg 
nity. "May I be permitted to pro 
f e e d ? "  .  i q r  

"Kather queer legal advice, 'pon nij 
word." 

"Please let him explain," put In Mrs 

Browne, whose sense or humor waa 
strongly attracted by this time. "II 
there is anythlug more to be learned 
concerning matrimony I'd like to kno^ 
it" 

"Yes, Mr. Sauuders, you may pro
ceed," said Lady Agnes,. passing a 
hand over her bewildered byes. 

"Thank you, my lady. Well, here il 
is In a nutshell: I have not spoken ol 
it before, but you aud Mr. Browne cac 
very easily comply with the provisions 
of the will. You can be married al 
any time. Now, I"— 

"And where do I come in?" demand 
ed Deppiugham sarcastically. 

"Yes, aud I?" added Mrs. Browne 
"Yor forget us, Mr. Saunders." 

"I include Mrs. Browne," amended 
Deppingham. "Are we to be assas
sinated? By Jove, clever idea of yours 
Sauuders! Simplifies matters tremen
dously." 

"I hear no objection from the heirs," 
remarked Saunders meaningly, where
upon Lady Agnes and Bobby came out 
of their stupor and protested vigor
ously. 

"Miss Pelham," said Britt, breaking 
in sharply, "I trust you are getting all 
of this down. I wish to warn you, 
ladies and gentlemen, that I expect to 
overthrow the will on the ground that 
there Is insanity on both sides. You'll 
oblige me by uttering just what you 
feel." 

"My plan is very simple," began 
Sauuders helplessly. 

"Demmed simple," growled Depping
ham. N 

"We are living on an island where 
polygamy Is practiced and tolerated. 
Why can't we take advantage of the 
custom and beat the natives at their 
own game? That's the ticket!" 

Of course this proposition, simple as 
it sounded, brought forth a scorm of 
laughter and expostulation, but Saun
ders held his ground. 

"You have only to embrace Moham
medanism or paganism, or whatever 
it is, temporarily—just long enough to 
get married and comply with the 
terms. Then, I dare say, you could re
sume your Christian doctrine once 
more, after a few weeks, I'd say, and 
the case is won." 

"I pay Lady Deppingham the com
pliment by saying that it would be 
most difficult for me to become a 
Chrlstiau again," said Browne smooth
ly, bowing to the flushed Englishwo
man. 

"How very sweet of you!" she said, 
with a grimace which made Drusilla 
shiver with annoyance. 

"You dou't need to live together, of 
course," flouudercd Saunders, getting 
rather beyond his depth. 

"Well, that's a concession ou your 
part," said Mrs. Browne, a flash in her 
eye. 

"1 never heard of such an asinine 
proposition," sputtered Deppingham. 
Saunders went completely under at 
that. 

"On the other hand," he hastened to 
remark, "I'm sure it would be quite 
legal if you did live to"— 

"Stop him, for heaven's sake!" 
screamed Lady Agnes, bursting into 
uncontrollable laughter. 

"Stop him? Why?" demanded her 
husband, suddenly seeing what he re
garded as a rare joke. "Let's'hcar him 
out. By Jove, there's more to It thau 
I thought. Go 011, Sauuders." 

"Of course if you are going to be nasty 
about it"— began Sauuders in a huff. 

"I can't see auythiug nasty about it," 
said Browne. "I'll admit that our 
wife aud our husband may decide to 
be stubborn and unreasonable, but .it 
sounds rather attractive tu me." 

"Robert!" from his wife. 
"He's only jokiug, Mrs. Browiie," ex

plained Deppiugham magnanimously. 
"Now, let me understand you, Saun
ders. You say they can be married 
according to the customs—which, 1 
take It, are the laws—of the Islanders. 
Your plan provides Browne with twe 
charming wives and gives me but one. 
There's nothing to compel Mrs. Browne 
to marry me." 

"But, my lord," said Saunders, 
"doesu't the plan give Lady Depping
ham two husbands? It's quite a fair 
division." 

"It would make Lord Deppingham 
mf husbund-lu-law, 1 imagine," said, 
Drusilla quaintly. "I've always had a 
horror of husbauds-ln-law." 

"And you would be my wlfe-in-law," 
supplemented Lady Agues. "How in
teresting!" 

"Saunders," said Deppingham sober
ly. "I- must oppose your plan. It's 
quite uufuir to two innocent aud unin-
volved parties. What have we done 
that we should be exempt from polyg
amy?" 
\ "You are not exempt!" exclaimed the 
harassed solicitor. "You are merely 
not obliged to; that's all. You can do 
as you choose about it, I'm sure. I'm 
sorry my plan causes so much levity. 
It Is meant for the good of our cause. 
Tho will doesn't say how many wives 
Mr. Browne shall have. It simply 
says that Agnes Ruthven shall be his 
wife. He isn't restricted, you know. 
He can be a polygamlst If he likes." 

"You're right," said Britt. "The will 
doesn't specify. But. my dear Saun
ders. you are overlooking your own 
client in this plan." 

"I don't quite understand, Mr. Britt.' 
"As I understand the laws on this 

island—the church laws, at least—a 
roau can have as many wives as he 
likes. Well, that's all very well for 
Mr. Browne. But isn't It also a fact 

that a woman cau have no more than 
one husband? Lady Deppingham has 
one husband. She can't take another 
without first getting rid of this one." 

"Saunders," said Deppingham, aris
ing and lighting a fresh cigarette, 4,you 
have gone clean daft. You're loony 
with love. You've got marriage on* the 
brain. I'd advise you to take some 
one for it." 

"Do you mean thut for me, Lord 
Deppingham?" demanded Miss Pelham 
sharply. She glared at him and then 
slammed her notebook on the table. 
•'You can;josh Mr. Saunders, but you 
catf.f 'Josh " me. I'm sick of this job. 
Gfef .somebody else to do your work 
after this. I'm through." 

"Oh!" exclaimed every one, in 
panic. It took nearly ten minutes to 
pacify the ruffled stenographer. 

"Perhaps we could arrange for & di
vorce all round." cried Saunders, sud
denly inspired. 

"On what grounds?" Inughed Browne. 
"Give me time," said the lawyer. 
"It's barely possible that there Is no 

divorce law in Japat." remarked Britt, 
enjoying his confrere's misery. 

"Are you quite sure?" 
"Reasonably. If there was such a 

law I'll bet my head two-thirds of the 
men In Aratat would be getting rid of 
their wives before night." 

"I'm tired." said Lady Deppingham 
suddenly. She yawned and stretched 
her arms. "It's Ih*cu very entertain
ing, Saunders, but really I think we'd 
better dress for dinner. Come, MP. 
Browne. Shall we look for the prin
cess?" 

"With pleasure, If you'll promise to 
spare Depplngham's life." 

"On condition that you will spare 
Depplngham's wife." very prettily and 
airily. Mrs. Browne laughed with 
amazing good grace, but there was a 

new"expresslonln her eyes. 
"Your ladyship," called Saunders 

desperately, "do you approve of my 
plan? It's only a subterfuge"— 

Heartily!" she exclaimed, with one 
of her rarest laughs. "The only objec
tion that I can see to It is that it 
leaves out my husband and Mrs. 
Browne. They are very nice people, 
Saunders, and you should be more 
considerate of them. x Come, Mr. 
Browne." She took the American's 
arm and gayly danced from the room. 
Lord Depplngham's eyes glowed with 
pride in his charming wife as he fol
lowed with the heartsick Drusilla. 

I would have won them over if 
Britt had not interfered," almost 
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Genevra i/cntly waved her handkerchief. 

walled little Mr. Sauuders, bis eyes 
glazed with mortification. 

"I'm getting to liate tUtit.man," said 
Miss Pellium loyally. "And tlie oth
ers! Tliey give me a pain! Don't 
miud tliem, Tommy, dear." 

Lady Deppluglium aud Browne came 
upon the princess quite unexpectedly. 
Sbe was in the upper gallery, leaning 
against tho stone rail and gazing 
steadily through the fieldglasses in 
the direction of the bungalow. They 
held back and, watched her, unseen. 
The soft light of early evening fell 
upon her figure as she stood erect, 
lithe and sinuous, In the open space 
between the ivy clad posts. 

Genevra smiled securely iu her sup
posed aloofness from the world. Then, 
suddenly moved by a strange Impulse, 
she gently waved her handkerchief as 
if in greeting to some one far off in 
the gloaming. The action was a mis
chievous one, no doubt, and it had its 
consequences—rather sudden and star
tling, if the observers were to judge 
by her subsequent movements. Sbe 
lowered the glass lnstuntly. There waB 
a quick catch in her breath, as if a 
laugh had been checked; confusion 
swept over her, and she drew back 
into the shadows as a guilty child 
might have done. They distinctly 
heard her murmur as she crossed the 
flags and disappeared through the 
French window without seeing them: 

"Oh, dear, what n crazy thing to do!" 
Genevra, peering through the glasses, 

had discovered the figure of Chase on 
the bungalow porch. She was amused 
to find that he, from his distant post, 
was also regarding the chateau 
through a pair of glasses. A spirit of 
adventure, risk, mischief, aB uncon
trolled as breath itself, impelled -her to 
flaunt her handkerchief. That treach
erous spirit deserted her most shame
lessly when her startled eyes saw that 
he was waving a response.. She lay 
awake for a long time that night won
dering what he would think of her for 
that wretched bit of frivolity. Then 
at last a new thought came to her re
lief, but It did not give her the peace 
of mind that she desired. 

He may have mistaken her f6r Lady 
Deppingham. 

[TO BE t:ONTI!»CED.J sK:-! 

BRILLIANT BASEBALL 

A Brainy Sequence of Plays by thft 
Chicago Cub6. 

Generalship by the manager is not 
nil. A good team needs the fewest or-
dcrK, and what perhaps was the most 
brilliant half inning ever played In n 
ball game, from the standpoint of 
headwork and perfect execution, was 
one in which the managers had small 
part. That inning was the last halt 
of the fourth inning of the gume be
tween Detroit and Chicago on Oct. 13. 
the game that practically decided the 
World's championship series. Chicago 
had made two runs iu the third inning 
and, with Brown pitching, appeared 
to be winning easily until O'Leary and 
Crawford opened Detroit's half of the 
fourth inning with line singles to left, 
putting runners on first and second 
bases with none out and Cobb, the 
best batter in the American league, at 
bat. O'Leary Is fast, Cobb is ex
tremely fast, and Cobb Is a natural 
and ujmost perfect buuter. Every one 
knew that Cobb intended to^bunt thfe 
ball and that failure to retire cither 
him or one of the other runners prob
ably meant victory for Detroit. Jen
nings, Detroit's manager, sent Cobb 
to bat, with Instructions to bunt to
ward third base. They knew that 
Bsown Intended to make the play to 
third base to force O'Leary, aud the 
eoachers were signaled to make 
O'Leary take, as much lead toward 
third base as possible and to start 
running as the ball was pitched. 

Drown, a past master in field gen
eralship as well as executlou, walked 
over to Stelnfeldt at third base and 
said: "Anchor yourself to that bag. 
tfhe ball is coming there." Kllng sig
naled for a fiat bill close to the bat
ter at his waist. It was his plan to 
have Cobb miss the ball on his first 
attempt to bunt and then, by a quick 
throw to Tinker on second, to catch 
O'Leary off the base. Brown shook 
his head and signaled Kiing his luten 
lion to pitch a curve ball low and at 
the outside corner of the plate. * Cobb 
was hoping that Brown would pitch 
precisely that kind of a ball, and 
Brown knew that Cobb was hoping lor 
It, and it was Brown's plan to force 
Cobb to do exactly what he was most 
anxious to do—to make a perfect bunt 
and toward third base. Brown pitched 
perfectly, and Cobb bunted perfectly, 
thirty feet toward third base and 
about five feet inside the foul line. As 
Brown pitebed he went forward at 
top speed, "following the ball through.1 

and he was In frout of the ball when 
It bounded along. Still running, he 
scooped the sphere and, whirling, 
made a terrific throw straight to Stcin-
feldt, and O'Leary was forced out by 
fifteen feet 011 a- seemingly impossible 
play, executed eliicfly because Browu 
knew exactly what Cobb would do. 

Chance's magnificent machine -was 

Is MANAGER. 

not through. Knowing that the fail
ure of that play would "rattle" the 
Tigers, they instantly seized the 
psychological situation. Kllng gave a 
quielc signal for a fast inshoot across 
Kossmau'n shoulders, and Brown, 
without waiting fcr Detroit to rally 
and plan a play, drove the ball fast 
and high. Rossman struck at tho 
ball and missed It. Like a (lash Kllng 
hurled the sphere toward second bnse. 
Tiuker met it at top Mpocd, touched 
Crawford tlii*e foot from the l»uu» 
and standiug still, aud Detroit was 
beaten in a panic. Au instant later, 
as Kossmau struck out, ICIiug threw to 
second, aud Evers, leaping, stuck up 
oue hand, dragged down the ball and 
while descending touched Cobb as he 
slid. The bis crowd, frenzied over 
the brilliant series of plays and only 
half understanding tiiem, cheered for 
five minutes.—Hugh S. FijUertoa^Jn 
American Magazine. 

An Expedition That Failed. 
With a courage equal to that of Co

lumbus, two seven-year-old lads set 
sail from Boston the oilier day to Join 
Roosevelt in Africa. They had built a 
raft of railroad ties and provisioned it 
for tho long voyage. Besides several 
cans of tomatoes aud condensed milk, 
three loaves of broad, a pound of bo
logna sausage and a lot of crackers, 
they had two fishing rods, a lantern 
and an oil stove. They expected to 
catch all the fish tliey could cat, 110 
matter how long they might be 011 the 
water, for do not fish grow in the sea? 
Not the least Importaut article iu their 
equipment was a log book, in which 
they planned to write a record of 
their adventurous voyage. Of course 
they were picked up by fishermen be
fore they got to the mouth of the har
bor, but this interference with their 
plans did not lessen the audacity of 
their undertaking.—Youth's Compan-
J l | n j . . ^ ^  

, t? Guides For Aeronauts. *7, ^ . 
Major von Frankenberg, president of 

the Gefmau Aero club, advises that 
huge signboards be placed on the 
roofs of church towers nnd high build
ings, with a certain code of signals, 
visible from airships aloft, inscribed 
upou them. He also suggests that the 
frontiers of'the different European 
couutrles shall be marked by the same 
'method and tl^at at night the signs 
shall be illuminated in such a way 
as to make them visible. Aeronauts 
would Carry a Bigual code book, en-
fibllug them to declpcr the mcaulng of 
the signals. ^ 

——— - .rh 

A Baseball Town. 
St. Louis Is evidently a baseball 

town, judglug by the new city direct
ory, which contains three Players, 
one Grounds, five Boxes, two Seats, 
five Fanns, one lone Ruter, two Passes, 
seventy-four Balls, three Batts. one 
Mask, twelve Sacks, eight Fielders, 
one Right, one Center, thirty-nine 
Shorts, five Pitchers, nine Hitts, three 
Bunts, one Outt, three Strikes, thirty-
two Rapps, two Steals, one Fowte, five 
Scores and one Game. 

The Difference. 
"No." said the tiresome man, "I nev

er knew a woman who could tell 
story well. Most women appreciate 
the fact that they can't and don't 
try"-

"Yes," interrupted the weary listen
er, "and some men don't appreciate 
the fact that they can't and are very 
trying."—Catholic Standard aud 'A'imes. 

Dad's Idea. 
"Pa," said Mrs. Hardapple enthu

siastically, "Mandy Is getting to be one 
of these here sure enough artist folks 
Would you like to see her wash draw
ings?" 

"No," growled the old man iu crab
bed tones. "Blamed lot of foolish
ness. I'd ruther see her wash dWhcs.' 
—Chicago Kew8. 

Doesn't Harmonize. 
MIt must Increase your expenses 

quite a little to have your 'factory so 
faraway from your downtown office?' 

"Yes, it does. But then It's much 
better to keep 'em apart as long as our 
factory doesn't harmonize in appear
ance with the picture on our letter 
heads."—Cleveland Plain Dealei 

Tho Early Worm. 
Father—I wish you would please tell 

that young man of yours to pay his 
visits at a decent-hour. If he must 
start courting so early In the day ask 
him to at least come after breakfast! 

Daughter (ingenuously)—But. father, 
that is what he comes after.-r^ujJln-
cott's Magazine. " 

PATENTS 
I RADIt MARKS 

DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTS &C 

Anyone nondlng a skctch nnd description may 
quickly nscorUilit our opinion frt*> whether nn 
Invention ta probnbly pntontablo. Cotmuuutciv 
ti<mB strictly confidential. HANDBOOK on Pntenf • 
tout free. Oldoot mroncy for secunoff patents. 

Patents tnken through Munn ft Co. rccolt * 
tprcial Holictt without charge, tafJio 

Scientific American. 
A handsomely UlnBtrated wacMy. I-nreest di. 
enlntlon of any scientldo journal. Verms. $3 a 
yenr: four months, Sold toy aU rowadealoin. 

MUNN K QQ#361Bpoad*ay, New York 
Branch CtDco. 625 V 8ft* V- eaWnffton, J>. C. 

FOR SALE. , 
.  V 

* 2Q0 acres of 

CrlOICE FARM LAND,, 
within seven miles of Manhester 
at $60.00 per acre. Easy terms. 

One liall of this years crop can g 
with place. 

For particulars apply to ^ j 

Bronson, Carr & Sons, 
l!)tf ^Manchester, Iowa. 

RAILROAD 
Time Cards. 

HEALTH AND BEAUTY AID. 
Cosmetics and lotions will not 

clear your complexion o£ pimples and 
blotches like Foley's Orino Laxative, 
for Indigestion stomach and livei 
•trouble and habitual constipation 
Cleanses the system and is pleasant 
to take. 

For sale .by Anders & Philipps. 

w 
McCALL PATTERNS 

Cclebrntcd for style, pcrfcct fit, simplicity and 
reliability nearly 40 years. Sold in nearly 
every city And town in the United States ana 
Canada, or by mail direct. More sold than 
any other make. Send for free catalogue. 

McCAIX'S MAGAZINE 
More subscribers than any other fashion 
magazine—million a month. Invaluable. Lat-
est styles, patterns, dressmaking, millinery, 
plain sewing, fancy needlework, hairdrcssing, 
etiquette, good stories, ctc. Only 50"ccnts a 
year (worth double), including a tree pattern. 
Subscribe today, or send for sample copy. 

WONDERFUL INDUCEMENTS 
to Agents. Postal brings premium catalogue 
and new cash prize offers. Address 

THE HcCALL CO., 238 lo 243 W. 37tb SL. NEW YORK 

Manchester & Oneida RY 
TIME TABLE. 

x MANCHESTER & ONEIDA RY. 
No. 2: Leaves Manchester 5:15 a. irw 

connect* with Chicago Great Western 
uain Ao. 5 west bound; returning reach- Y 
es Manchester at 6:15 a. m. 1 

>»o. 4. Leaves Manchester 7:25 a. m. 
connects with Chicago Great Western 
£a ft«»»2i3«east J,fllun<i' returning reach* es Manchester at 8:10 a. m. 
m

Xo;. k ^eave,s Manehester at 8:45 a. 
,°""e

1
Cts Vith. C M- & St. P. No; . 

Chester at^y^^'of m.n E reaoheB Man" 
No. 8. Leaves Manchester 2:00 d m.* 

xrrs„j:'u!: csio,«° w£te™ No. 4, east bound, and Chlcaero Great 
Western No. 9, west bound; returatae 
reaches Manchester at 3:00 a. m 

ivo. 10. Leaves Manchester at 4:45 o 
m.. connects with C.. M. & St P No 
-1. south bound; returning Manchester ' 
at 6:4.0 p. m. 

Trains Nos. 8, 4, 7, nnd S, dally- all 
other trains dally except Sunday. < 

Through tickets sold to all points In • 
North America. E. E. Brewer 

General Traffic Manager. 

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R. R. ; 
TIME TABLE. 

.. v West Bound 
No o Omaha, Sioux City and St. 
x. •" , au' Fast Mail 8:10 a m 
No *1 local..7:23a. m.-, 

'L ,\ PoUK° Express.. ,.3:io p. m.' i 
nS ? chft2^esiS.x

wat
t
e
y

r,°^- •6:40 p m1 

No 401 St"paul il°-42° o m 
No 93 Way Freight.... „ 

No 2 Omaha if^ioux "city & 

n°o Ktlr 1 x 

N° 4° f.' D°off V'1 " 
nS 23 ?tUXn£ ly' Rm..a,;a & Chl 1:14 p m v£ oi Do<!eo Dub local ....7:36 p m 

94 Wjiy Freight.... 11:46 L m 
No. 22 has Chicago sleeper. 
Dining Car on Trains Nos. 5 and 4 
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH V 

Going South 
No 305 Pass dally ex Sunday 8:40 a m?-

H? Pass dai*y ex ^Sunday 6:45 ii m 
Ao 1«retght daily ex SunUayl2:45p m 

Arrive from South 
No 334 Pass daily ex Sunday 8:00 a in 
vt° o3?^p,als 4ally ©* Sunday 5:30 p m 
No 3 Freight ^aiiy ex Sunday 11:15 a m 

*r t- • PIERCL, Station Agent. • 
St Paul Omaha, Sioux City and 

,3 'rms to Fort Dodge only. » 

k ,car On trains No. 6 and 4. 

House for Sale. 

A well improved residence pro
perty witb two acres of land for 
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from 
Fair Grounds. Inquire of Bronson 
Carr & sons, Manchester, Iowa. 

A NARROW ECSAPE. 
Edgar N. Bayliss, a merchant of 

Robinsonville, Del., wrote: "About 
two years ago I was thin and sick 
and coughed all the time and if 
<lid no.t have consumption, it was 
near it. I commenced using Foley's 
Honey and Tar, and It stopped my 
cougih, and I am now entirely •well, 
and have gained twenty-eight pounds, 
all due to the good results from tak
ing Foley's Honey and "far." 

For sale by Anders & Philipps. 

POLICIES Sm 

As low as $11.08 per $1,000. 

Premiums after the second rednQpd 

by profits. Do it now while you can 

get it. Draw the CASH yourself when 

old, or before if needed. y 

ALBERT PAUL, Gen. Agent, "* 
• 1 " ssws 

Equltible Life of Iowa, Oclwtln, la. 

Tou ,owt it to yourself to see, road 

and investigate the 

NEW OPTION POLICY r,J" 

OF THE EQUITABLE OF IOWA. 

C1U1 out this blank and mall It to 

Albert Paul, Agent at Oelwein, la., 

and illustrated specimen poller will 

sent you. V y 

I was torn on the. .. 

day of 

My name is 

My adfcess is 

My occupation is 

WffffSd'- Authentic Information. 
"You tBuy ri'iiulre :iu operation. Mr. 

Slclcwun." said the physii-ian. "but be
fore decldinc upou It 1 should want 
to bold a consultation." 

"With a specialist?" groaned the suf
ferer. 

"Br—no. Witb your banker"—Chi
cago Post S? ;:v 

At tho Game. 
"Charley, dear." said young Mrs. 

Torklhs. "1 am learning a lot about 
baseball. 1 can pick out the tuipire 
every time." 

"Oh, you can!" 
"Yes. He's the gentleman with the 

murcelle waves on his chest."—'Wash
i n g t o n  S t a r .  i ; '  

s~ 

GITY NEWS STAND. 

Stock and Flirhires 

For Sale. 

For futther particulars 

enquire of 

A Suspicion. 
"What do your constituents do with 

all tho garden needs you send tbem?" 
"I don't know." answered the mem

ber of congress. "I have a suspicion 
that they put tnllk and sugar on them 
and use them for breulcfast /»od."— 
Houston Post. 

Geo. W, Webber. 
Phone 443-282 

' ' it, 

Many people delude themselves by 
saying "It will wear aiway," when the 
notice symptoms of kidney and blad
der trouble. This is a mistake. Take 
Foley's "Kidney Remedy, and stop 
the drain on the vitality. It cures 
backache, rheumatism, Hidney and 
bladder trouble, and makes every 
trace of pain, weakness, and urinary 
trouble disappear. 

For sale by Anders & Philipps. • 

THE CHILDREN LIRE IT 
KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE 

COUCH SYRUP 

IS E. E. COWLES, 

Proprietor of 

DRAY -  LINE, 
Am prepared to do all kinds of work 

in my line. Moving safes, musical in
struments, household goods and heavy 
articles a specialty. 

Residence Phane No. 265. 

TESTIFIES AFTER FOUR YEARS 
Carlisle Center, N. Y., G. B. Bur- ' 

bans, writes:* 

"About four years' ago I wrote you 
that I had ibeen entirely cured of kid
ney trouble by taking two bottles of 
Foley's Kidney Remedy, and after 
4 years I am again pleased to state 
that I have, never had any return of 
those symptoms, and I aim evidently 
cured *o stay cured." Foley's Kid-
nely Remedy will do tlie same for 
you. 

For sale 'by Anders & Philipps; 

t CHICAGO 
'GREAT ? 
.WESTERN 

OUTC f*A,uvMyJ 

Convention 
Calendar and Low 
Rates for August 

1909 
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition, 
Seattle, Wash. Tickcts on sale daily. 

Atlantic Coast Resorts. Tickets 
on sale daily. 

Minnesota Resorts. Tickets on 
sale daily. 

Homeseekcrs'Excursions to West
ern Points. Tickets on sale August 
3rd to 17th. 

Information, tickcts, berths, etc. from 
the Great Western Agent ( 

Dr. Abernetihy, the great English 
physician said, "Watch, your kidneys./ 
Wihen they are affected, life is in 
danger." Foley's1 Kidney Remedy 
makes healthy kidneys corrects uri
nary irregularities, and toiies up the" r 

whole system. 
For sale by Anders & Philipps. : • 

P A I N T I N G  
fcSAll kinds of exterior and interioi 
painting, A specialty made of Car
riage painting. Prices reasonable 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

S. J. |\flaley. 
Over Atkinson's Blacksmith Shop. i 

WARNING 
Do not be persuaded into taking 

anything but Foley's Honey and Tar. 
for chronic coughs, bronchitis, lay 
fever, asthma, and lung troubles, as 
it stops the cough and heals the 
lungs. 

For sale by Anders & Phlltppg. 

MM 


