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Wrandnll la found murdered In
tuso'near New York. Mrs. Wran- -
.mmoncJ from tho city ond lden- -
'body," A' young woman who ao
jd .Wrandall to tho lJin and aub--

v 'dlapuorcd, la suspected.
t, It appears, had led a Kay llfo
tectsd-h- wife. Mrs. Wrandall
clfforTiew York In an auto dur- -
Indlr snow storm. On the way
it ft "younir woman In tho road
lvesito be the woman who killed
.11. Feellns that thq girl had done
ervlce In rlddlnji her of tho man

,ough she loved him deeply, had
her (treat sorrow. Mrs. Wrandall

'ncs to shield her and takes hor to
n home. Mrs. TVrondall hears the
f Hetty Castloton's life, except that

that relatea to Wrandall. This
o story of the tragedy she forbids
lever to tell. She offers Hetty n
friendship and security from peril

:ount of tho trapedy. ' Mrs. Sara
all and Hatty attend the funeral
tills Wrandall at the home of his
sv Sara Wrandall and Hetty ro-- o

New York after an absence of. a
n Europe--. Leslie Wrandall. brother
allls, 'makes himself useful to Sara
vecomes greatly Interested In Hetty.

CHARTER VI. Continued,
ra and Hetty did not stay long In
. Tho nowspapers announced the

(n-.- o Challls Wrandaira widow
TOpoftoro sought her out for Inter-
ns. Tho old Interest was revived
j columns wero printed about the
nor at -- Burton's Inn, with sharp
ibrlal comments on the falluro. ot

,
.Ipollco to ,cloar up tho mystory.
"I shall task --Loslio down for tho

vweok-end,- '' said Sara, tho third day
after their arrival in tho country. Tho
n.M.B. ...., V. a. M .f tnn.1 n..1 flV.Anvwou ,nua uu&u uau ivuoi;, 1U4U wiuu

pMiubg rather heavily despite the glorl- -

uuo upiiii. ui spring.
Hetty lookod up quickly from her

book. A look of dlsmny flickered In
1:- hor eyes for an Instant and then gavo

way to tho calmness that had como to
dwell In their depths of lato. Her lips

.'parted In tho sudden lmpulso to cry
out agamet tno man. but sho chocked
tho words. For a moment her dark,
questioning eyes studied tho face of
her benefactress; then, as If nothing
hnd been revealed to her, sho allowed
hor gaze to drift ponslvoly out toward

vuip sunsot sea.
y.i-ViTbe- were sitting on tho broad

verandah overlooking tho sound. Tho
dusk of evening was beginning to steal

--over tho earth. Sho laid her book
aside,

"Will you tolephbno in to him after
'dinner, Hetty?" went on Sara, after
a long period of silence.

Again Hetty started. This time a
look of actual pain flashed in her eyoe.

"would not a noto by post be more
-- certain to find him In the " sho be--

Jf;gan hurriedly.
'J'l dislike writing notes." said Sara
calmly. "Of course, dear, If you feel
that you'd rather not telephono him,

tl can "
' "I dare say I am finicky, Sara," apol-
ogized Hetty In quick contrition. "Of
courso ho is your brother. I should,.--cuiuut

"My brother-in-law- , dear," said Sara,
a trifle too literally.

"He will como often to your liouso,"
went, on iteuy rapidly, "i must mako
the best ot it."

"TTa In vnnr frlnnrl rinirv Tin nH.

mlreB you."
"I cannot sea him through your

..yee, Sara."
But he is charming and agreeable,

.:yrVH admlV," persisted tho othor.
"He Is very kind, and ho is devoted

. T , U in.. ., m .. .,
4o jruu. i biioiuu iiko mm ior uiai.

"You have no causo for disliking

I do not dislike him. I I am Oh,
'you always have been so thoughtful,

ao considerate, Sara, I can't under- -
-- .stand your failing to see how hard It

iB,fo'r mo to to woll, to endure his
opon-beartc- d friendship."

Sara was silent for a mpmont. "You
draw a pretty fine lino, Hetty," sho
said gently.

Hetty flushed. "You mean that
there is little to choose between wife
and brottier? That Isn't quite fair.
iuu uuuw uveryuiiuK, uu juiuwh uoin- -

Ing, I wear a mask for mm; you have
'.,

. .s'eot; into the very heart ot me. It
'f-- lan'Jt ,tho same."

l!i' ' Sara came over and stood beside the
' girl's chair. After a moment ot indo

lett Looked Up Quickly From tho
3, BOOK. , ' '

tclilon Blio.laid her hand on Hotty's
phouldor; ThoAglrl lookod tip, the.

lnlicr oyes.
yeiuaven:i spojeen or or inoso

"-- . Wrandall and V1t- -

'lpsot drond
n,'t know

Hlth
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"Listen, my ' dear," said Sara, a

hard noto growing In her voico: "this
Is my homo. I do not lovo It, but I
can boo no reason for abandoning It
That Is why wo camo back to Now
York."

Hetty pressed hor friend's hand to
her lips". "Forglvo mo," she cried im-
pulsively. "I shouldn't bavo

It was detestable."
"Desldos," ,wont on Sara ovonly,

"you wero qulto freo to romaln on tho
other side. I left It to you."

"You gavo mo a week to decide,"
Bald Hetty in a hurried mannor of
speaking. "I I took but twenty-fou- r

hours less than that.' Over night,
you romombor. I lovo you, Sara. I
could not leavo you. All that night
I could fool you pulling at my heart
strings, pulling mo closer, and holding
mo. You wero in your room, I In

I mino, and yet all tho time you seemed
to be bending over mo In tho dark-
ness, urging mo to stay with you and
lovo you and be loved by you. It
couldn't have boon a dream."

"It was not a dream," said Sara,
with a queer smilo.

"You do love mo?" tensely.
"I do lovo you," was tho firm an-

swer. Sofa was staring- - across tho

"Good God, 8aral" Cried the Girl In
Horror.

wator, her eyos big and as black as
night Itself. She seemed to bo looking
far beyond tho mlaty lights that bob-ble- d

with nearby schooners, far be-
yond tho yellow mass on tho opposite
shore whoro a town lay cradled In tho
shadows, far into tho fast darkening
sky that camo up like a wall out of
the east.

Hetty'B Angers tightened In a
warmer clasp. Unconsciously perhaps,
Sara's grip on tho girl's shoulder
tightened also; unconsciously, for hor
thoughts wero far away. The younger
woman's pensive gaze rpsted on tho
peaceful waters below, taking in tho
slow approach of tho fog that was
soon to envelop tho land. Neither
spoko for many minutes: Inscrutable
thinkers, each a prey to thoughts that
leaped backward to tho beginning and
took up tho puzzle at Its inception.

"I wonder " began Hetty, her eyos
narrowing with tho Intensity ot
thought. She did not complete tho
sentence.

Sara answered tho unspoken ques-
tion. "It will never bo different from
what It Is now, unless you mako it so."

Hetty started. "How could you have
known what I was thinking?" sho
cried In wonder.

"it is what you are always think-
ing, my dear. You are always asking
yourself when will I turn against you,"

"Sara!" ,
"Your own Intelligence should sup-

ply the answer to all tho questions you
are asking of yourself. It Is too lato
for me to turn against you." Sho ab-
ruptly removed hor hand from Hotty'B
shoulder and walked to tho edge of
the veranda. For the first time, tho
English girl was conscious ot pain.
Sho drew her arm up and cringed. She
pulled tho light scarf about hor bnro
shoulders.

Tho butler appeared in tho doorway.
"Tho telophono, If you pleaso, Mias

Castlcton. Mr Leslie Wrandall is
calling."

Tho girl stared. "For mo, Watson?"
"Yes, miiyi."
Hotty hnd risen, visibly agitated.
"What shall I say to him, Sara?"

alio crlod.
"Apparently It is ho who has some-

thing to Bay to you," said tho other,
still smiling. "Walt and soo what it
Is. Please don't qeglest to say that
we'd like to havo him ovor Sunday."

"A box of flowers has just come up
from tho station for you, miss," said
Watson.

Hetty was very white as she passed
into tho house. Mrs. Wrandall re-
sumed her contemplation ot the

Bound.
"Shall I fetch you a wrap, ma'am?"

asked Watson, hesitating.
"I am coming in, Watson. Open the

box ot flowers for Miss Castloton. Is
.there .a flro In tho library?"

"Yes, Mrs. Wrandall."
"Mr. Leslie will be out on Saturday.

Tjoll Mrs. Conkllng."
"Tho ovonlng train, ma'am?"
"No. Tho eleven-thirt- He will

bo, horo for' luncheon." .

When HoWy hurried Into tho library
a few minutes later, her mannor was
that Jt one considerably- - disturbed by

js'omqtfalrig that'tiaa transpired almost
on uio moment, nor cneeks wero
AHhSd pd her oywweito reflectors

ibt,-- a no uncortaln alstross' of irilnd,
iMrsvi Wrandall was t landing before
thpcejBpexqulBlttfflgura.tqitho,

'ilij a3KiTcfiBr9ii

of Her Hand
Georcfe Barr MCntnhnnor GtttncT&uifi tscvrawxvr: coptmchz92 tfrPooosfEapzconfiwy

in hor dark hair, whoro It had. been
placod by tho whimsical Hetty an hour
earlier as thoy loft tho dinner tnblo.

"Ho Is coming out on tho eleven-thirt-

Snra," said tho girl norvouBly,
"unless you will send the motor In for
him. Tho body ot his car is being
changed and it's In the Bhop. He must
have been jesting when ho enld ho
would pay for tho petrol I should
havo said gasoline."

Sara laughed. "You will know him
bettor, my dear," she Bald. "Leslie 1b

very light-hearted- ."

"Ho suggested bringing a frlond,"
wont on Hotty hurriedly. "A Mr.
Booth, tho portrait painter."

"I met him in Italy. Ho is charm-
ing. You will Hko him, too, Hetty."
The omphasls did not escape notice.

"It scorns that ho la spending a fort-
night In tho village, this Mr. Booth,
painting spring lambs for rest and
recreation, Mr. Leslie Bays."

"Then bo lo at our vory gates," said
Sara, looking up suddenly.

"I wondor If ho can bo tho man I
saw yesterday at tho bridge," mused
Hotty. "Io he tall?"

"I really can't say. He's rather
vague. It was six or soven yonrs ago."

"It waa left that Mr. Wrandall Is to
como out on the olovon-thlrty,- " ex-

plained Hotty. "I thought you wouldn't
llko sending either of tho motors in."

"And Mr. Booth?"
"Wo are to send for him after Mr.

Wrandall arrives. Ho Is stopping at
tho Inn, whorover that may be."

"Poor follow!" sighed Sara, with a
grimace. "I am sure he will like us
Immensely it he has been stopping at.
tho Inn."

Hetty stood staring down at tho
blazing logs for a full mlnuto before
giving oxprosslon to tho thought that
troubled her.

"Sara," sho said, mooting her
friend's eyes with a steady light In hor
own, "why did Mr. Wrandall ask for
mo Instead of you? It Is you ho ia
coming to visit, not me. It is your
house. Why should "

"My doar," said Sara glibly, "I am
merely his sister-in-law- . It wouldn't
be necessary to ask me It ho should,
como. Ho knows ho IS welcome."

"Then why should ho feel called up-
on to"

"Soma mon like to telophono, I sup-
pose," Bald tho other coolly.

"I wondor If you will ever under-
stand how I feel about about certain
things, Sara,"

"What, for Instance?"
"Well, his very ovldont Interest In

mo," crlod the girl hotly. "Ho sends
mo flowers this Is the second box
this week and ho is bo kind, so very
friendly, Sara, that I can't bear it I
really can't."

Mrs, Wrandall stared at her. "You
can't very well send him about his
business," sho said, "unless ho be-
comes mono than friendly. Now, can
you?"

"But It sceme so- -so horrible, so
beastly," groaned the girl.

Sara faced her squarely. "Seo here,
Hotty," Bbo said lovelly, "wo havo
made our bed, you aud I. Wo must Ho
In It together. If Leslie- - Wrandall
chooses to fall in lovo with you, that
is his affair, not ours. Wo must face
every condition. In plain words, we
must play the game."

"What could be moro appalling than
to have him fall In lovo with mo?"

"Tho othor way 'round would bo
moro dramatic, I should say."

"Good God Sara!" cried the girl in
horror. "How can you even speak ot
such a thing?"

"After all, why shouldn't " began
Sara, but stopped In tho middle of her
suggestion, with tho result that It had
Its full effect without being uttered In
so many cold-bloode- d words. Tho girl
shudderod.

I wish, Sara, you would lot mo un-

burden myself completoly to you," sho
pleaded, seizing hor friend's hands.
"You havo forbidden me "

Sara Jerked hor hands away. Her
eyos flashed. "I do not want to hoar
It," oho cried fiercely. "Never, neverl
Do you understand? It Is your secret.
I will not share It with you. I should
hate you If I know evorythlng. As It
Is, I lovo you becauso you aro a wom-
an who suffered at the band of one
who made mo suffer. Thero is noth-
ing more to say. Don't bring up the
subject again. I want to bo your
friend for ovor, not your confidante.
Thoro Is a distinction. You may be
able to seo how vory marked It is In
our case, Hotty. What ono dooe not
know, seldom hurts."

"But I want to Justify myself "
"It Isn't necessary," cut In the other

so peremptorily that the girl's eyes
spread into a look of angor. Where-
upon Sara Wrandall throw hor arm
about her and drow hor down beside
hor In tho chaUo-loung- e. "I didn't
moan to be. harsh," Bho crlod. "Wo
must not speak of tho past, that's alL
Tho future is not likely to hurt ua,
dear. Let ua avoid tho past,"

"Tho' futurot" Blghed the girl, star-
ing blankly bofore hor.

"To appreciate what It la to be,"
said tho othor, "you havo but to think
of what it might havo beon."

"I know,'" said Hetty, In a low
voico. "And yet I sometimes wondor
if--"

Sara Interrupted. "You are paying
mo, dear, instead of the law," she Bald
gently, "I am not a harsh creditor,
ami?"

"My llfo bolonga to you. I glyo It
cheerfully, qven gladly."

"So you havo eatd boforo, Woll, if
It belongs to mo, you might at leaat
permit mo to develop It as I .wpuld any
nth or nnnddRRlnn T tnVn 1(1 na nn in.
vestment. It will probably fluctuafo."

' ' ''NowNbii nro' Jesting!"
"Peruana," said. Sara laconically.

J The, .next .mbrnlng VKettyjeptiiforth,
?' WlBtnm'4IJTmn?VrrTn

CI I ft "' .

She came to tho brldjv jy tho mill,
long slnco doaoricd and now a thing, of
ruin and decay. A man In knlcJtor
bockors stood leaning against tho ralL
Idly gazing, down .t the trickling
stream below. The brlor plpo that
formnd tho circuit between hnnd and
lips sent up soft blue colls to float
away on tho drizzle.

Sho passed behind him, with a sir.
glo furtive, curious glance at his hand-
some, undisturbed profllo, and in that
glance recognlzod him as the mon she
had seen tho day boforo.

When oho was a dozen rods away,
tho tall man turned his faco from tho
stream and sent after hor tho long-restrain-

look. Thoro was eomothlng
akin to cautiouanosa in that look ot
his, as if ho wore afraid that she
might turn hor head suddenly and
catch him at it. Somothing began
stirring In his heart, tho nameloBB
somothing that awakens when least
expected. Ho felt tho subtlo, sweet
femininity of her as Bho passed. It
lingered with him as ho looked.

She turned tho bend In tho road a
hundred yards away. For many mln-uto- B

ho studied tho stream below
without really soelng It. Then ho
Btratgbtoned up, knocked tho ashos
from his plpo, and sot off slowly In
hor wake, although he had been walk-
ing in quite the opposite direction
when he camo to tho brldgo and on
a mission of some consequence too.

Thoro was tho chance that ho would
meet her coming back.

"V
CHAPTER VII. ,?y

A Faithful Crayon-Poin- t

Leslie Wrandall camo out on the
eleven-thirty- . Hetty was at tho station
with the motor, a sullen resentmont
in her heart, but a welcoming smile
on her lips. The sun shono brightly.
Tho sound glared with tho whlto of re-
flected skies.

"I thougnt of catching tho eight
o'clock," he cried enthusiastically, as
ho droppod his bag beside tho motor
In order to roach over and shako
hands with her. "That would have
gotten mo hero hours earlier. The dif-
ficulty wnB that' I didn't think of the
eight o'clock until I awoke at nine."

"And thon you had tho additional
task of thinking about breakfast,"
said Hetty, but without a trace ot sar-
casm In her mannor.

"I never think of breakfast," said
ho amiably. "I merely cat It. Of
courso, It's a task to eat It sometimes,
but well, how aro you? How do you
like It out horo?"

He was besldo her on tho broad
seat, his faco beaming, hla gay llttlo
mustache pointing upward at tho ends
like oblique brown exclamation poIntB,
so expanslvo was his smile.

"I adoro It," sho replied, hor own
smile growing in responso to his. It
was impossible to resist tho good na-
ture, ot him. Sho could not dislike
him, oven though she dreaded him
deep down in her heart. Her blood
was hot and cold by turns when she
was with him, as hor mind opened and
shut to thoughts pleasant and unpleas-
ant with something ot the regularity
of a fish's gills in breathing.

"When I got to heaven I mean to
havo a placo in tho country tho year
round," ho Bald conclusively.

"And If you don't get to hcavon?"
"I supposo I'll take a furnished fiat

somowbero."
Sara was waiting for them at tho

bottom ot tho terraco as they drovo
up. Ho leaped out and klsBod her
hand.

"Much obliged," ho murmured, with
a slight twist ot hla head in tho direc-
tion of Hotty, who waa giving orders
to tho chauffeur.

"You're qulto wolcomo," said Sara,
with a smilo ot understanding.. "She's
lovely, isn't sho?"

"Enchanting!" said he, almost too
loudlyi

Hetty walked up tho long ascent
ahead of thom. Sho'dld not havo to
look back to know that they wero
watching hor with unfaltorlng Interest.
She could fool their gnze. .

"Absolutely adorable," ho added, en-
larging hla estlmato without really be-

ing awaro that ho voiced It.
Sara shot a look at hla rapt face,

and turnod her own away to hide tho
queer little smile that flickered briefly
and died away.

Hetty, pleading a sudden headache,
declined to accompany them later on
In tho day when they set forth In tho
car to "pick up" Brandon Booth at tho
Inn. They wore to bring him ovor,
bag and baggage, to stay till Tuoaday.

"Ho will be wild to paint hor,"
Leslie when they wero out of

sight around tho bend in tho road. He
had waved hla hat to Hotty Just bo-

foro the trooa Bhut off their vlow of
her. Sho was standing at tho top ot
tho steps besldo ono ot the tall Italian
vases.

"I'vo nover Boon auch eyea," ho

"Sbo'B a darling," said Sara and
changed the subjoct, knowing full well
that ho would como back to It boforo
long.

"I'm mad about her," ho said sim-
ply, and thon, for some unaccountablo
reason, gavo over being loquncidus
and lapsnd Into a state ot almost
lugubrious quiet.

She glanced at hla faco, furtively
at first, as It uncertain ot his mood,
then with a prolonged stare that waa
frankly curious and amused.

"Don't Iobo your head, Leslie,". Bho

said softly, almost purrlngly.
Ho started. "Oh, I say, Sara, I'm

not likely to"
. "Strangor things havo Jiapponed,"
oho Int'orruptod, with a shako of her

,hoad, "I can't afford to havo you
m'filrtnv 1VA4.frk lint Anrf trflHIllfl' Hl--

fltboTBaraeJpsjydujnilwAyskdodoarl
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if I thought nkif'd Hut nonsensor
Let'B talk about somothing else.
Yourself, for Instance"

Sho leaned fcack with a smile on
her lips, but not in hor eyes; and
drew n long, deop breaUfc. Ho was
hard hit. Tliat was what sho wanted
to know.

They found Booth at tho Inn. Ho
wan sitting on tho porch,
aurtounded by bags and boys. As ho
climbed Into tho enr after tho bags,
the boys grinned and Jingled the coins
In their pockets and ventured, almost
In unison, the Intelligence that they
would all bo thero if ho over came
back again. Big and little, thoy had
transported his easel and canvasses
from placo to place for three weeks
or moro and his dopurturo was to bd
regarded as a financial calamity.

Leslie, perhaps In tho deslro to bo
alone with his reflections, sat forward
with tho chauffeur, and paid little or
no hood to tho unhappy, person's com-
ments on tho vile condition ot all vil-

lage thoroughfares, Now York city in-

cluded.
"And you painted those wretched

llttlo boys Instead ot tho beautiful
things that nature provides for us out
hore, Mr. Booth?" Sara was saying
to the nrtist beside her.

"Of courso 1 managed to got a bit

&j$$!m

"Enchanting!" Said He, Almost Too
Loudly.

of nature, ovon at that," said he, with
a smile. "Boys are pretty closo to
earth, you know. To bo perfectly hon-
est, I did it in order to get away from
the eminently beautiful but unnatural
thlngB I'm required to paint at home."

"I suppose wo will seo you at tho
Wrandall placo this Bummer."

"I'm coming out to paint Leslie's
slater In Juno, I bellevo. And that
reminds me, I came upon an uncom-
monly pretty girl not far from your
place the other day and yesterday,
as well some one I've met beforo, un-

less I'm vastly mistaken. I wonder
if you know your noighbors well
enough by sight, at least to venture
a good guess as to who I mean."

Sho appeared thoughtful.
"Oh, thero aro dozens ot pretty

girls in tho neighborhood. Can't you
remember where you mot " Sho
stopped suddenly, a swift look of ap-

prehension in her eyes.
He failed to note the look or tho

broken sentence. He wa3 searching
In his coat pocket for something. Se-

lecting a letter from the middle ot a
8 mall pocket, ho held it out to hor.

"I skotched this from memory. Sho
posed all too briefly for mo," ho aald.

On tho back ot the envelope was a
remarkably good Ukoncss of Hetty
Castlcton, done broadly, sketchlly,
with a crayon point, tvidontly drawn
with hasto while tho impression waa
fresh, but long after sho had passed
out of range of his vision.

"I know her," said Sara quietly.
"It's very clever, Mr. Booth."

"Thoro Is something hnuntlngly fa-

miliar about it," ho went on, looking
at tho sketch with a frown of perplex

fflIlfillllifiIl
ALMOST PERFECT IN SYSTEM

Modern Hotel a Wonderful Improve-
ment Over Its Predecessor of Only

a Few Years Ago.

"It Is wonderful to appreciate the
differepce in hotol systems of today
and 15 years ago. And still, with all
tho conveniences that are offered to
guests at practically tho samo rates,
there la the man who finds fault.

"Today guoata havo tolophonos in
their rooma, whereas eovoral .yearn
nirn thnv had nnvthlntr from a cow i

boll to a row of brass checkB oporat- -

od with a cord,
"At tho old Qobson houso, about

twelve ,yoaro ago, wo installed a de-

vice for lessoning labor which was
called a tetoBcme, It waa a sort ot
punch button affair which waa sup-

posed to signal for anything from ft

San Francisco nowspapor to a bag of
peanuts. You'd push tho button so
many times and dlfforont lights would
bob up on tho board in tho, office after
tho clerk had roloasod tho indicator.

"Ono day I pulled out tho Indicator
on a certain room and the light

up. Tho signal showed a vory
difficult drink and I hastened to notify
tho cafo.1

"A boy took tho drink upstairs but
rniYlrt find' no 'one. .After a llttld do- -

KshhliM)ion''Jvo 'wind the Vroomtiad
TSoSS? ieB40ccp!edfor tKrtweelyfyand

ity. "I'vo seen her somewhere, but
for tho llfo of mo I can't placo hor.
Perhaps in a crowdod street, or tho
theater, or a railway trahr just a
fleeting glimpse, you: know. But In
any event J got a lusting Impression.
Queer things llko that happen, don't
you think so?"

Mrs. Wrandall leaned forward and
spoko to Leslie. As ho turnod, eho
banded him tha envelope, without
comment.

"Great Scott!" ho exclaimed.
"Mr. Booth la a mind reador," ahe

oxplalAcd. "He has been reading
your thoughts, dear boy."

Booth understood, and grinned.
"You don't xaean to Bay " begun

tho dumfounded Leslie, still staring
at the sketch. "Upon my word, It's a
wonderful llkenoss, old chap. I didn't
know you'd ever met her."

"Met her?" cried Booth, an amiable
conspirator. "I've never met her."

"Soo hero, don't try anything Hko
that on me. How could you do thle
If you've never seen "

"Ho is a mind reader," cried Sara.
"Haven't you been thinking ot her

steadily tor well, we'll say ten mln-utoB- ?"

demanded Booth.
Leslie reddonod. "Nonaensel"
"That's a mental telepathy sketch."

Bald tho artist, complacently.
"When did you do that?"
"This instant, you might say. Seel

Here is tho crayon point. I always
carry ono around with mo for Just
such "

"All right," said Leslie blandly, at
the same time putting tho envelope in
hia own pocket; "we'll let it go at
that. If you'ro ao clever at mind pic-

tures you can go to work and make
another for yourself. I mean to keop
this ono."

"I Bay," began Booth, dismayed.
"One'B thoughts aro his own," said

the happy possessor of tho sketch. He
turned his back on them.

Sara was contrlto. "He will nover
give It up," she lamented.

"Ia he really hard hit?" asked Booth
In surprise.

. "I wonder," mused Sara.
"Of course he's welcome to the

sketch, confound him."
"Would you llko to paint her?"
"Is this a commission?"
"Hardly. I know her, that's all.

Sho Is a very dear, friend."
"My heart is set on painting some

ono else, Mrs. Wrandall."
"Oh!"
"When I know you better I'll tell

you who ahe la."
"Could you make a sketch ot this

othor one from memory?" sho asked
lightly.

"I think so. I'll show you one this
evening. I havo my trusty crayon
about mo always, as I said beforo."

Later In tho afternoon Booth camo
faco to faco with Hetty. Ho was de-

scending tho stnlrs and met her com-

ing up. Tho aun streamed in through
tho tall windows at tho turn in tho
stairs, shining full In her uplifted faco
as sho approached him from below.
He could s the start of

nmazpment, Sho was carrying a box
of roses In her arms red roses whose
stems protruded far boyond. tho end
ot tho pasteboard box and reeked of
a fragrant dampness.

Sho gavo him a shy, startled smile
as sho passed. Ho had stopped to
make rdoip for her on tho turn. Somo-wh-

dazed, ho continued on his way
down the stops, to suddonly remembor
with a twlngo ot dismay that he had
not returned her polite smile, but had
stared at her with most unblinking
fervor. In no llttlo shamo and em-

barrassment he sont a swift glance
over his shoulder. Sho was walking
closo to tho banister rail on tho floor
above. As ho glanced up their eyea
met, for sho too had turnod to peer.

Leslie Wrandall was standing near
the foot of tho stnlrs. Thero was an
eager, exalted look In his faco that
slowly gavo way to well-assume- d

as hia friend camo upon him
and grasped his arm.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

"Another device was tho old cord
In tho room at tho Grand hotol. A
certain numbor of pulls would rolease
brass checks on which wob achedulcd
tho deslro of tho guest Whonover a
pull came on this Indicator it soundod
as though some ono had dropped a
couplo of hundred brass checks on a
marblo floor.

"This affair was a nulBanco, for we
gat to sending ice water to a room
every ttmo It worked. Many times a
guest would receive throe or four
pitchers of water.

"Thon eomo one camo along and
put In tho telephono for hotels. Tho
reodorn day notoj iB a wonderful W

Tstltutlon compared with that of but a
few yeara ago." Cincinnati Com-cl- al

Tribune.

Legal Tangle.
Tho day waa drawing to a close.

Judge, Jurora, wltneaaoa vand lawyers
wero growing weary, Bays tho Thooso-phic- al

Path. Finally tho counsel for
tho prosecution roso to examine tho
defendant,

"Exactly bow far Is It botwoon the
Jwo towns." askod the lawyer, in a
weary voice.

Tim riernndiint vawnod. and rnnllml!
"About four miles as the cry 'flown."

"No doubt," aald the man ot law,
you .mean as uiomow cries.

.iiThaiudi:o leanod forwardv "No.'' he
Mraark4d,' euavel ."hoinoahiaB tho, f
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washboard it ruins
your clothes it gives
youa backache to look
at it Use RUB-NO-MOR-

B

CARBO ttAPTM SOAP.
No rubbing required.
Clothes on the line
quickly fresh, sweet
and clean.

RUB-NO-MO-

CARDO NAPTICA
SOAP should ba
used freely. Cot
washing tho finest
fabric, It does, no
harm to It and
needs no hotvratcr.

Carbo Disinfects Naptha Cleans
RUB-NO-MO- RUB-NO-MO-

(Carbo Naetlis Soap Washing Pawdet
Five Cents All Grocers

The Rub-No-Mo- ie Co., Ft. Wayne, Ind.
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'LrODSinalh
western Gmadi

RAll Darts of the PmWn n
Muutoba,3ukatchvMiand
Altnru, have produced won-
derful yields of WhMi. n.i.Bulny and Flu. Whni inMfrom. Contract tn Ha 1 Itnrri, , . 1 " . - --T -

wngiicu nevy ana yielded from 20
to 4SbiuheU peracre; 22 bushels waa
about the total averace. MliaJ P.m..
log mar be considered fnllv ni nmfit.
able an Industry as Drain raliinir. Tk. V

' excellent Brasses full nl nutrition r.
the only food reaulred either for turf
or dairy purposes. In 1912. and again lau, ai Loicago, Manitoba carriod off
tho Championship for baaf ttatr. Good
schools, market convenient, elimat --r.
cellent. For the homesteader, the man
who wishes to farm extensively, or the
Investor, Canada offers the blRgest op.
portunlty of any place on the continent.

Apply for descriptive literature, ktA
reduced railway rates to

Superintendent of
Immigration.

Ottaxa, Canada, or to

W.S. NETHERY
tntorurbon Bids.
Columbus, Ohio

Canadian
'Government Agent

IGLAS
SHOES

S2.00 0S3.OO m g'K KMen's 004 & S4.DO ' - Vld
Ulnman'e $2 2.B0 S3 I RSsTTftC OK
1IUIUGU S3.B0 & S4 "1I wrJ W7
Misses, Ooyo, Children
SI.SO S1.70 S2 S2.BO S3

Diotn ByallMtt In
nw in
ntkirof a!iSifAss.to.,

A.iv'bl to wMryimSlitf1 000.270
XhWrTW .r IIn ft). iumaTV. t"i?5HsK?-- - W?t Dmu ttott la ll vrtr uii.

Tlus u tba rauon w live you ua
same value Xor SJ.OO. W.Su, J4.00
and no.wlilu'aixnas tb

K wJlSa. aoruous IscrcaM la ua coat ot
K V.O--- laaintr. our tiaaairas uva

not been lowored and lb prlu
to you remains tie aama.

An vour dealer to aaow TOOl!tlM&l th kind nl W. L. Doutlu aboes be
eeUlnefuU.OO. 3.JJ. St.OOasd

XT" 1VJaV5T S4 .ao. you m men ens eoni incea
that W.LkDoulaj ahoea are abso
lutely as coodaaother mai ea sold at
miner prices, jneooiyoiuaranca
la tee price
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE.

Van ruitlae wlUunt W, L. Potulaa' nana
turned an tho bottom, lrw. L. Dcoil,.)
tiot era not for Ml la 7ur rlctaltr. order
dlrtct from factory. SbMitOMMrymtmbax

01 tn reTBlir at all pnea-- v poatai m.
wni for uraairaita caiaioi inomni nnw
to ordtr br mall. W. L. CODOLAS.

llCtptti. Strut. BroOtoc. Mm.

writer Bargains All makes, slightly used andype rebnllt,lowcsi prices bar none.
nlifarilonnsiured. Now

guar. Tjtrlt.r Halt to., r'rriaaoa UMf., llllabgrf k Pa.

Watson K.Colrmiin,WBnt
Inuton, D.C. Hooka free, lllgb-ea- t

taferancea. Ileal reaulu,

Knowledge for the Poor.
For tho well man, or woman, diet-

etic knowledgo la primarily a Question
of dollars and cents, but for tho poor
man, particularly with a family of
growing children, this aspect ot the
caso may havo a very powerful, effect
upon health. As Dr. Graham Lusk
has very well said, tho laboring man's
efficiency depends upon his stoking,
and every man, or his wife, should bo
n competent fireman at this sort of
stoking. No ono, for example, having
trouble to make both ends meet should
spend money for a can of tomatoes,,
or any ono of dozens of other

foods, which havo, comparative-1-- ,
ly speaking, no food valuo whatever.
It Is ordinarily estimated that a hard-
working man requlroq about threo
thousand calories a day, an office
man about two thousand flvo hundred.

No Agriculturist.
"Thoy say there Is monoy in running!

alligator farms In Florida." . ,5

"Hut, of courso, a man has to haven
experience. Tako mo, flow, I, dori'tiS

ovon know tho right tlmo ofaritig
IJIUilb UlllbUIUIO. V

His Specialty.
"Did you hear about Muggins taking

up settlement work?" "Yes; ho usu-
ally works his creditors for 60 cents
on the dollar." Town Topics.

Loyo may como and love may go,
but tho Installment collector is more
persistent.

Housework Is a Burden
It's hard enough to keep house if in

perfect health, but a woman who Is
weak, tired and suffering from an aching
back bos a heavy burden.

Any woman in this condition has good
cause to suspect kidney trouble,
ly if the kidney action seems disordered?

Doan's Kidney Pills havo cured thon
sands of suffering women. It s the t
recommended special kidney remedy

AN INDIANA CASE ,

Mrs. Itarr xl
derkln. South-Fran-

Un St. Pendlatot
tura lwu. a aSBsKff IniL, saysti" riMUt
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