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Reliable evidence is abundant that women

* are constantly being restored to health by

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound

The many testimonial letters that we are continually pub-
Nshing in the newsrapers——hundmds of them—are all genu-
i icited expressions of heartfelt gratitude
for the freedom from suffering that has come to these
women solely through the use of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
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takin
than fhwa been for twenty years.
it to others.”—Mrs, Mary Axx Hap-

¢ine and 1 have recommen
pook, Utica. Oklahoma,

Now answer this question if you can. Why should a
woman continue to suffer without first giving Lydia E.,
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound a trial? You know that
it has saved many others—why should it fail in your case?

For mm Lydia E. Pilnkham’s Vegetable
Compo has been the standard remedy for fe-

male ills. No one sick with
mous med

(CONFIDENT
onr letter will be
by o woman and h

Curtain Lecture.

Miss Polly—When 1 was In the city
I attended a vaudeville show, and It
was just grand,

Villager—What were the names of
the pleces?

Migs Polly—1 don't remember all,
but the curtain said the first plece was
“Asbestos."—Buffalo Express.

Constipation causea many serions  dis
esases. It is thoroughly cured by Doctor
Purow's Pleasant Pellets. One a Inxative,
throe for enthartic. Adv.

A tnste of extreme joy Is all right,
but ns a regulnr dlet It loses Its flavor,

From Plinialioh fo I:nnsimer

Use Pure
Tobacco

Avoid adulterated trust prod-
ucts that endanger health and
happiness. Buy choice grown
tobacco in its natural state airect
from growers in heart of Blue Grass
of Kentucky. Unexcelled for
smoking and chewing. Shipped

In cartons, parcel post prepaid
at following prices: ‘
2 Pound Carfons $1.00
5 Pound Carfons 2.00
10 Pound Carfons 3.50
When ordering state prefer-
ence; strong, mild and medium

flavors. Send cash, money or-
der or bank draft with order.
Bank reference. Satisfac-
tion or money refunded.

‘The Natural Leal Tobacco Co.

B Box 113

Lexington, Ky.

1918, by the addition of 400,000 3%
new settlers from the United States " 3%
and Europe. Most of these have gone ¥
on farms in provinces of Manitoba, 4
“Baskatchewnn and Alberta. ]

could not buy nor any kind of influence obtain
such recommendations; you may depend upon it that any
testimonial we publish is honest and true—if you have :3
doubt of this write to the women whose true names
addresses are always given, and learn for yourself.

Read this one from Mrs, Waters:

Caxnrx, N.J.—“1 was sick for two years with nervous spells,
waore affected. 1 had
tery, but nothing did me any good. I was not
bed, but spent my time on a couch or in a sleeping-chair, and soon
became almost a skeloton. Final
husband heard o

In two months I
new woman and am at my usual weight.

%ur medicine to every one and so does my husband.”— Mrs.
Arens, 1185 Knight St., Camden, N.J.

And thiswone from Mrs. Haddock:

Urioa, OxrA.~—*1 was weak and nervous, not able to do my work
and scarcely able to be on my feet.
tation of the heart, trouble with my bowels,and inflammation.

1 doctor went awa
{ Lyai

woman's ailments
does justice to herself if she does not u-ithla fa~-
fcine made from roots and herbs, it
has restored somany sufferlng women tohealth.

Write to LYDIA E.PINKHAM MEDICINE CO.
TAL) LYNN, MASS,, foradvice,
ned, read and answered

in strict confidence.

/| caused by the reaction of the coffee

tum in place of cofes,

and
a doctor all the time and used a
able to go

for his
Pinkham's Vegetable
t relief and now I
I recommend

n E.

I had backache, headache, i:ga-
cﬁemhla Compound I am better
think it is a wonderful medi-

Butterfly Decoration.

Many urtigte have employed the but
terfly in decoration, but nelther brush
nor crayon is as effective as natura
ituelf. No imitation, however good,
can do justice to the gorgeous colors
of the tropleal butterfly. One might
as well try to reproduce a rainbow In
olls. A most effective novelty—a but.
terfly truy—was shown me yesterday
by & charming North slde hostess, It |
was made on the same principle as
the tapestry tray. A glittering butter
fiy, the spread of whose wings must]
have been all of ten inches, waus
mounted on a stalk of milkweed. The
presded butterfly was then covered
with glass and hermetically senled in.
To say that the tray was stunning s
to epeak very feebly of Its attractive-
ness. With this objet d'art 4s & cen-
terplece a clever hostess could easlly
arrange n “butterfly luncheon.”"—Chl-
cago Inter Ocean.

Efficaclious, But—

Bx-8peaker Alfred E. Smith, who
defeated the Goethals police bill at
Albany, N. Y., sald at a dinner:

“There are better ways to improve
the foree than this Goethals bill
They're not guch showy, not such at-
tractive ways, but they're better,

“And the mayor, turning from them
with repugoance, is Hke the girl who
sald:

“‘How can 1 learn to stand and sit
in the new round-shouldered, bent-
aver, slouching attitude, ma?

“The girl's mother stopped her
work, and, leaning on her broom, re-
plied:

**A good way, perhaps, would be Lo
tire yourself a bit each morning by
helping with the sweeping and dust |
ing and dish-washing'"

LIVING ADVERTISBEMENT
Glow of Health Speaks for Postum.

It requires no eclentific training to
discover whether coffee disagreea or
not.

Simply stop it for a time and use
Postum In place of it, then note the
beneficial effects. The truth will ap-
pear. y

“Six years ago ! was in a very bad
condition,"” writes a Tenn. lady. *“1
suffered from indigestion, nervous
ness and insomnia.

“l was then an Inveterate coffee
drinker, but it was long before 1 could
be persuaded that it was coffea that
burt me. Finally 1 decided to leave it
off & few daya and find out the truth.

“The firet morping I left off coffee
I had a raging headache, so | decided
I must bave something to take the
place of coffee.” (The beadache was

drug—caffeine.)

“Having heard of Postum through a
triend who used it, I bought a package
and tried {t. 1 did not like it at first
but after I learned how to make it
right, according to directions on pkg.,
1 would not change back to coffee for
anything.

“When I began to use FPostum 1
welghed only 117 lbs. Now I weigh
170 and as [ have not taken any tonle
In that time I can only attribute my
present good health to the use of Pos-

“My husband says 1 am a lving ad-
vertisement for Postum.”

Name given by the Postum Co,, Bat-
tle Creek, Mich,

Postam now comes in two forms:

R Postum — must be well

| authority.

mmmm This leper's

My 0. £ BELLERS, Director of Even-
ing Department Tha Moody Bible Inati-
tute of Chicago.)

LESSON FOR MAY 31

THE GRATEFUL SAMARITAN.

LESBON TEXT-Luks 17:11.19.

GOLDEN TEXT-"Were thers none
found that returned 1o give glowy to God
save this stranger™ Luke 17:18

Josus mnd his party are on their
last journey to Jerusalem, a most
eventful journey. It led him between
Samaria and Galllee (v. 11, marg.) and
into, or through, an unknown, um
named village. To ue this is the most
herole and momentous moment In his-
tory. Jesus knew that his hour was at
hand. He knew all that awalted him
in Jerusalem, yot he “set his face
as & flint” and nothing could turn him
from his purpose, his erowning work.
Jesus, however, wad never too busy or
in too great haste to do r deed of
compassionate mercy.

The Type of Bin.

I. A Great Need, vv. 11-14.—We are
familiar with the awfulness of leprosy
and that it is a type of aln. Like ain.
leproasy begins within, is inaldious In
ita progreas; it defles, shuts men out
of the soclety of the clean. It renders
fts vietims helpless and hopeless, has
no remedy and receives no help from
men; in consumes and fnally kills.
This was a terrible spectacle that
greeted Jesus' eyes as he entered the
village, for these lepers were com-
pelled to live on the outside. Notlcs
{v. 12) that they stood “afar off”
(Eph. 2:13), Indeed, so far off that
they were compelled to “lft thelr
voices” In order to make known their
request, although It may have been
that the disease had reached (heir
voeal organs. The Mosale law com-
pelled the leper thus to stand afar off,
Lev. 13:45, 46. Their salutation was
tha ory of the needy made to one in
The word “Master” hera
used {9 not that which usually means
teacher, but rather one that would be
applled to one In authority, an ap-
polntes or a commander. They must
have elther recognized his power or,
having heard of his miracles they ap-
pealed to him to exerclse u llke power
on thelr behalf, Thoere was no other
who could posalbly glve them rellef,
even 5o the sinpers’ only hope Is to
meet Jesus. He, end he alone, can
cleanss them from thelir uncleanness
and wretchedoness, Josun never
passed that way agaln, this was thelr
only opportunity. Their need drove
them to him. Ofttimes our distress
and need are bleasings in disguise in
that they drive us to Jesus. Though
afar off, and though only one drew

nigh (v. 16), yet it waa the privilege of |

them all, aa it !s also our privilege to
“draw nigh,” Eph. 2:13. Thelr ery
did not fall upon deaf ears (lsa, 60:1),
It was a brief, but to tha polot, petl-
tlon. They knew what they needed and
drove stralght to the point. Thair ap-
peal to his mercy met with Immediate
response, so also will the cry of the
needy sinner meet with o like re-
sponse (Rom. 10:13). The record does
not tell us about the faith of thes:
men and It is useless for us to spec-
ulate, The ery of faith will have Its
answer, Matt. 9:29. Thelr prayer was
brief, It must have been humble, be-
lleving, earnest and specific, for when
“he saw them” (v. 14) he gave direc.
tiona as to the manner whereby they
night be cleansed. He could have
spoken or have touched them, but
his way at that time was to utter a
command. Thia resulted in (a) a ful-

"fMling of the law, (b) a test for thelir

faith, (¢) a testimony to the priests.
They showed their genulne earnest-
ness by Immediste obedience, they
took him at his word. The record is
wonderfully suggestive, "as they went
they were cleansed” Falth and works,
obedlence and results. When we act
upon his simple yet sublime word we,
too, will recelve a blessed answer to
our every need. As we look to him,
our great high priest, asa we take our
ayes off of self, wa shall be eleansed,
John 14:21,23,
Bore Witneas Before Men.

1I. A Grateful Heart, vv. 15-19.—The
ravelation of cleansing brought differ-
ent results to these lepers. “One of
them"” came back at once to expross
his gratitude. Before he could scarce-
ly speak his petition, now he cries
with a “loud volce." This s n sugges-
tion as o the completenass of his
cure. He at once uses his restored
voles to “glorify God.” and It looks as
though he bure this witness before he
testificd to men; (a) belng healed
seems also to have opened his eyes
as o the character of Jesus. He not
only returned thanks, but “worshiped
him.” Nor does Jesus refuse to ac
eopt such worship—an evidence of his
deity, see Acts 156:2626; John B6:23
and Heb, 1:8, The nine were too oc-
cupled In rejolcing with thelr friends,
too busy with fulfiling duties from
which they had long bean separated, to
express thelr thanks, It ls algnificant
that this one was a Samaritan—"a
stranger,” This is the one of whom
less would be expected, yet Luke re
cords other good things about the
Sanmaritan, Ch. 10:33-35. (Luke, as the
companion of Paul, shows us not only
in his gospel, but in his life of Paul
Christ’'s outreachings towards the Gen-
tiles,) The Joews have uo deallngs
with: the Samaritans (John 4:9), but
sin makes strange companions. Jesus
expresses In his questlon (v. 17 R. V.)
great nstonishment, which was evi
dently twofold: (a) first the Ingratl
tude of the nine and (b) the gratitude
of this “stranger.” It Is Intercsthug to
recall that thoso three persons who,
during his earthly minlatry, recelved
the Laord's special commendation were
the heathen centurion, Matt. 8:10, the
heatben woman, Mutt. 15:24-28, and

t joy to Jesus, Hob.
! . der I".\
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SYNOPSIS,

J. h  Flayward, an ensign in _the
t.'rum Btates army, on his way to Fort
Harmar, meets Simon Girty, a re "
whose nams has been connectsd with all

anner of atrocities, also headed for

Harmnar, with a meossage from the
Britlah  general, Hamilton, Hayward
guidea hlin to the fort. At General Har-
mar's hondquarters Hayward meets Rens
Y Auvray, who professes to recognize him,
nithough he has no recollection of ever
having seen her befors, Hayward volun-
toers to carry a mnuﬁ! for Harmar to
Bandusky, whers Hamlilton Is stationed,
The northwest indian tribes are ready
for war and are only held back by the
refusal of the friendly Wyandots to joi
The latter are demanding tha return o
s-pa-tes-tah, a religlous teacher, I'hOI:n
they belisve to ba a prisonsr. Hayward's
mission 1§ to assure the Wyandots that
the man i not hald by the soldiers, Reanes
asks Hayward to let her accompany him.
Bhe tells him that she is & quarter-blood
Wyandot and & misslonary among the
Indinns, She has been In senrch her
father. She (nsista that she has acan
Hayward before, but In a Britlsh unl-
form. Hayward refuses her rnT.lul. and
starta for the north accompanied by =
cout named Brady wnd a private soldler.
ey come on the trall of & wiar part
and to emcaps from the Indlans take shel-
ter In a hut on an (sland. Hayward finds
& murdared man in the hut,

CHAPTER VIi.—Continued,

1 stood staring at It, and then down
into the face of the dead man. D'Auv.
ray: Her name! The same name ghe
had given me! The face of the girl
came back instantly to memory, dis-
tnet, living, There was a familiarity,
a resemblance, now that 1 thus con-
nected the two together. She had told
me her father was a French officer—
but dead, killed in actlon, Perhaps she
thought #o; had been deceived into
this belief. Yet 1 was convinced now
that this wns the man; that he had
been living up to a few hours before,
and had met his fate here in the wil
derness by a foul and treacherous
blow. Her father! The knowledge
seemed to shock me, to leave me help-
less; 1 could not divorce my mind
from the remembrance of the daugh-
ter, Where would she be that night?
Safe at Harmar? or in the dark woods
with Girty? Did she know about this
hidden cabin? This island rendez-
voua?! Surely this could be no mere
coincldent of name and history, yet
what was the mystery that enveloped
both? Why waasmhls Captain I[XAuv-
ray hiding here, and why did she deny
that he was still living? The more I
thought, the more tangled grew the
akeln, Brady called me, and I stepped
back Into the other room, still dazed,
grasping the medal In my hand.
“Well, what is 1t?” he asked gruff-

“What have you found out?”

1 told him briefly, describing the ap-
pearancs of the body, and handing him
the medal. He turned It over In the
light of the torch,

“French, ain't 1t?
say "

"An army decorntion for gallant con-
duct given to Capt. Raoel LD'Auvray,
Fifth Culrassiers.”

“You think it belonged to him?"

“Beyond doubt; it was pinned to
his shirt—the one thing he treasured
in his exile.”

“D'Auvray,” he repeated, as if the
name had famliliar “sund. “I've heard
of him before. Walt a bit; now | have
it—he commanded Hamliton’s Indians
¢t Vincennes when Clark took the
town. I saw him once”

He got to his feet with my help, and
braced himself in the doorway, looking
intently at the upturned face, as 1 held
the torch extended.

“That's the man,"” he sald soberly. "1
remember the white beard; eome one
told me the Wyandots ealled him the

ly.

What does It

| Btood Staring Into the Face of the

Dead Man.
white chief, And he was In the French
armiy? An officer? Poor devil! 1

wonder what happened to drive him to
this,"

He stared about among the shadows
at the miscellanecus articles littering
the shed, his tralned éyes noting things
1 had overlooked In my excitement.

“He was murdered all right, lad,"” he
commented slowly, “and by a white
man. This was not Injun work. Here
|s the lmprint of a boot hesl; you can
aven ses the nalls, That's odd; I didn’t
auppose thera wae a boot worn in this

g
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country except by British ofMcers.
‘What 1s that red garment lying on the
box? | thought so; sn English in-
fantry jacket, made in London, and it
never belonged to D'Auvray.” He held
It up. "It was a big fellow who wore
this coat, about your size."

1 drew up the bench, and sat down,

“There la more to this than you have
discovered, Brady,” I sald, determined
to explain. “Did you chance to see a
French girl back at Fort Harmar?"

He shook his head.

“Not a8 | remember; who was shel”

“That {s what 1 would like to know.
I hoped you might have pleked up
some Information. She was at General
Harmar's offlce—a young girl, not
much over twenty, I should judge,
with dark eyes and halr, speaking
broken English, her dress half Indian
and half border French. Bhe was one
in a thousand, to my thought. What
name do you suppose she gave mel"

His eyes, interested, questioned me,
but he sat silent,

“Rone D'Auvray; and she explained
her father was a French officer, killed
in battle.*

“And her mother?"

“A woman of the Wyandots, but a
half-breed.”

“IYAuvray! The same as the dead
man yonder! And he was a soldier.
'T 1a an odd case. What else do you
know about her?"

“Preclous little, Indeed, for she
seemed an adept o deceit. She even
pretended to know me, and actually
spoke my name bafors it had been told
her, How she ever learned It is more
than I ean guess, The little minx is
full of tricks, but plays them so sauci-
Iy It was not in my heart to become
angry. By heavene! one glance In her
eyes would disarm any man—"

“Yes,” he Interrupted, “but whence
came she there, and for what pur-
pose?”

I told him &ll I knew, and he listened
eagerly, his eyes on Schultz puttaring
about the fire.

“S8he must have jested In her threat
to travel hither with the renegade.”

“I fear it was not jest,” T said sober
ly. "“She was in a mood to do even
that, and [ do not think she feared the
man. They may be on our traill now;
ay! close at hand, Brady, for they both
know these woods better than elther of
us. ‘T Is my thought, now, the dead
man yvonder was the lass' father, and
she would know his cabin.”

Hls eyes turned to the door, and
then to the food Schultz was placing
on the table before us, but whatever
his thought It remained unuttered. As
we sat there eating, he was apparent-
ly turning it all oveér In his mind, try-
ing to draw the tangled ends of the
skeln together. As we finlshed the
meal, some newly awakened curlosity
caused me to glance out agaln into
the rear room. It was gloomy with
shadows, the bodles of man and dog
beyond view; yet what 1 percelved
brought from my lips a sudden excla-
mation,

“Brady, some oné hag been in here!
The outer door I8 unlatched—yes—and
the soldier's coat s gone!”

We searched the room carefully, but
discovered no slgn of its having been
entérad, except for the door standing
slightly ajar, and the disappearance of
the red cosl. We dare not carry a
torch into the open, and the night wase
too dark for us to trace marks on the
ground. Brady stood in the glow of
firelight, looking to tha priming of his
rifle, his face shadowed,

“l am going out awhile, Hayward,"
bhe sald finally. "Yes, I am all right
now. | meant to take you along, but,
I reckon, it will be safer not to leave
the Dutchman here alone. However, |
don’t think thers will b8 any moré
visitors tonight.”

He slipped out the back way, disap-
pearing instantly, and 1 pleked up my
own rifle, bade Schultz remaln where
he was, and followed, with the purpose
of scoutlng about the island. 1 could
percelve the new danger we were in.
Suppose the assassin, eager to save
himselt from susplclon, should be at-
tracted to that camp of ralders, and,
relylng on thelr friendship for protec-
tion, charge us with the murder of
D'Auvray, What mercy could we hope
for at thelr hands? Beyond doubt the
band was composed of ambitious young
warriors, who had already tasted
blood, and under control of no chlef
able to restrain them, If thelr wild pae-
slons should be appealed to.

But | emerged into darkness and sl
lence. Quickly as I had made this de
cislon | was too late. The scout had
already disappeared across the narrow
open space, and vanished Into the
fringe of trees, There was nothing to
gulde me, excopt a vague sense of di-
rection, yet I felt my way forward
through the dense tree growth, hear.
‘ing no sound of movement, and com-
pelled to move slowly untll I emerged
at the shore, and could pergeive the
stars reflected on the surface of still
water. As I lingered there clear of the
weoods' shadow, my courage gradually
returned, and our situation appeared
less desperate,. Whoever the fellow
was who had killed D’Auvray he might
have as much cause to fear the Indian
ralders as woe did. The mers fact that
he wore a red coat was no direct proof
he was a British soldler; doubtless
many a forest renegade had plcked up
bits of discarded uniform, Hesldes,
why should any soldler desire to kill
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D'Auvray? He bad ied his indians to
action under Hamilton, More lkely
the fellow was French, and the murder
the end of some private feud. Hls
only desire then would be to get away
safely, to escape unseen. Brady would
learn all this, and he would ba back
presently,

1 do not know how long a time
passad, only 1 had circled the house
twice, skirting the sdge of the woods
in my rounds, keeping well In the
blacker shadows, and moving nolse
lessly, every nerve alert. Back of the
house I discoverad a mound of earth,
heaped as a roof, over an opening in
the ground, evidently a cellar of some
kind. Bo far as | could discover, by
groping In the darkness, thegre was
nothing concealed within, but the en-
trance offered u good hiding place, and
1 sat down there whera I could see In
every direction, with my rifla across
my knoes. The stars ylelded a spec-
tral light, and no one could move
across the clearing unobserved. [ sat
there for ten minutes, seeing and hear-
ing nothlng, gradually growing drowsy
In the silence, my Mead sinking back
against the earth mound., Yet I re-
malned awake and watchful, although
when [ first percelved a figure flitting
out of the black fringe of woods, I half
belfeved it & dream. But it was no
dream, and 1 sat up suddenly, my
heart beating llke a triphammer, and
stared. [ could see little, not enough
to determine whether the intruder was
savage or white, merely percelviug an
indistinet form, crouching low, yet ad-
vancing directly toward me. Thers
was no hesitancy, no evidence of fear,
but merely the natural caution of one
traveling alone In the wilderness. At
firat | belleved It to be Brady return-
Ing, yet hesitated to stap boldly forth,
for the figure appeared amall and un-
natural, barely perceptible against the
darker background of earth,

To render mysell more secure | drew
cautiously back a step within the cel-
lar entrance, and walted breathlessly,
bracing myself to mest elther friend
or foe, 1 could no longer see the In-
truder, and the caution of his ap-
proach mads me certaln the man must
be an enemy. Surely Brady, even
while exercising every precaution,
would never hesltate llke this, and
grops his way forward inch by inch.
I felt the hot blood leap In my velns;
then the fellow, still erouching low,
but with rifle barrel advanced, ap-
peared around the edge of the plle of
earth, scarcely two yards distant. All
I saw clearly was a hat with o feather
in {t, an indistinct outline of form,
and the black rifle barrel. My rifle
cnme up to the shoulder, and I slipped
into the open.

“Stop where you are!™ [ ordered
sharply. “Drop your gun, aud stand
up!i-

1 heard a quick breath of surprise,
almost an exclamation; the stock of
the rifle sank to the ground, but the
hands still elung to the barrel, as the
startlod figure straightened up. * |
could not distinguish the face, only
the white outline shadowed by the
hat, yet the short, slender form was
that of a boy. The rellaf at this dis-
covery brought n laugh to my lips.

“What does this mesn, Jdad? 1

asked. “Have chlldren gone to war?
Come, answer me; You are no Sav-
age.”

“"Tis not & Iad with whom you
deal, Monsleur Hayward,"” replied a
soft volce, trembling a bit neverthe-
legss, though attempting boldness.
“You know me now?"

She flung the concealing hat into
the grasa, the sllvery light of the
sgtars on her face,

“You here! you!" I exclaimed In
swift surprise at this unexpected de-
nouement, and feeling the hot blood
flush my faca. "You cama with
Girty?™

She ventured to laugh lightly at
my tone and manner.

“We traveled togother—yes. What
of that, monsleur? The wilderness
fs not a parlor where we can choose
associates. DIid I not warn you 1
would come with him when you re
fused me? An’ you think I did what
was wrong ™"’

“17" puzzled by her direct question.
“What is It to me, mademolselle? You
would not care what 1 think. Yet
were you sister of mine 1 would speak
plainly enough; we all know what Si-
mon Girty ia"

“Oh, no, monsieur, the Americains
do not,” and her volce rung with
earnestness, "He Is to them an en-
emy, a flend. He wara on the other
gide, and as the Indlaus make war.
Why not? He has lived In our wig-
wame, and sat at our councll fires. He
belongs with us, save for thes birth-
mark of & white skin. To me he Is
not enemy, but friend. | have known
him snlways, from childhood; there
is no fear In my heart; did he desire,
he would not dare harm me—I am a
Wyandot."

The swift

challenge.

“Have it as you will,” 1 sald coldly,
“but nothing you may say will ever
make me think well of that rene
gnde.”

“You!" she exclalmed passionately.
“Why do you say that, Josephh Hay-
ward? Why do you keep up this
masquerade with me? We are no
longer at Fort Harmar where it was
safer for you to guard your speech.

‘words were a doﬂé.:wa. a

I knew you would be here; that was
why 1 came alone—that we might
talk to each other, and no longer la*

1 stared at her face in the starlight,
my memory suddenly reverting to the
dead man within.

“You knew I would be here?"

“I guessed it, and my lostinet was
true. Why not, raonsleur? You alons -

knew the house was here, and who gy
lived In It.” 20y
-—— - i

CHAPTER VI okl

_— y? Lk .

Mademoiselle Meets Her Father. et

There was evidently no use of my
groping longer in the dark. The girl
was o earnest; sha firmly belleved I':_
me to bs another, There could bs | ° '
no understanding between us untll i
this mystery of identity was cleared s
away, Her dlscovery of me here had e f
only eerved to Increasa her bhalluel- '
nation. :

“Mademolsslle D'Auvray,” I sald '
earnestly, and 1 stood bare-headed bee = -
fore her, “there I8 a serlous mistake
being made. 1 am not willlng you
ghould deeeive yourself any longer.
I am going to be perfectly frank with A
you, and in return I ask you to be Voo
equally frank with me. Who do you .
believe me to be?” |

She gazed straight Into my face, an- e
swering: 4

“Monsieur Joseph Hayward.” )

“Of course,” wsmiling, “you heard L
the name at Fort Harmar.” e

“But I did not; It wae never men- :
tioned In my presence. [ recognized >
you."

“Which would imply that we had s
met before, yet I have no recollec- |
tion, not the falntest, of such a meet-
ing. You are not one it would be
easy to forget”

“Unless one particularly desired to AL
do s0,” she replled swiftly, “and that
1 am beginning to suspeet is the
ense.” Bhe straightened her slender
figure, throwing back her shoulders p
and using a clearer English than be-
fore, as 1f throwing off disguise. “You
ask me to deal with you frankly, mon-
sleur; very well, I wil. Down In my
heart 1 have never trusted you—nav-
er! My father did, and I made pretense
to please him, But from our fimst meet-

e

“You Call Me a Spy, but | Am Neot."
ing my womanly instinects told me you

were talse. Now 1 know it! You are
not with us, but with our enemies;
you are a traltor! a spy!”

The words stung; they were llke
the thrusts of a knife. Was the girl
insane—mad?

“You call me s apy.” 1 sald soberly,
aa her breath falled, “but I am not
To me this is all mystery. But what
about yourself, mademoiselle? Why '
were you at Fort Harmar? What |
purpose brought you thera?" ey

“I went there openly, and In no =
disgulse,” she replied, ~restralning o
herself with an effort. "I was not & =
spy, nor & vietim of curlosity. I told L
the truth when I sald | was seoking iy
my father" §

“Yet you left at once (o peturm
porth without finding him1?"

“Because | had learned he was not
there, not in the Americaln forte. I N
heard the generall tell It to you.™ '

“To me! the name was not men-
tioned, We spoke only of & medicine : -
man—Wa-pa-tee-tab.” !

“Yos, the White Chief. He came Vg
to the Wyandots with the Christ
message. He was there before the
prisats, and it |s through his eforts
thera has been peace. Yet why |
should I tell you all this? You have }
met bim in counell, have saten at his |
table, and shared his bed. He alone
bas stood, and blocked your plans of
war.” e

“Mademoisello,” 1 sald, “let us for~ 4 %"
get this controversy, this misunder ’%
standing, for it ia that, and be W 1

L
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for this night at loast. | wish o haly

you, and ndt be held as an enemy,
You bhave been in my mind ever slocs
we first met; | have not bean
to drive you from memory. 1
bring you evil news, but my
full of kinduess and sympathy,
will bellove this?" '

MADE GOOD DANCING MUSIC

Convivial Party Had Reasons for De-
slring Further Rendering of
“Watch on the Rhine.

The following wstory

-

‘gomes from
1o recite facts

en resort of the Soclely for the En-
couragement of Patriotic Musle. The
other room Ia used by the Candymak-
ers’ "Socinl club. Last Sunday the
muslesl soclety gave a concert in its

1 mm'

Watch on the Rhine” twice over o
thelr entire satisfaction there was &
pause. Then the door—the door lead-
Ing loto the next reom—popped open
and one of the confectipners—an en-
thusisstic dancer—poked in his head.

s Y
g e ,‘v'-%#gmu-

I
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day this happened, and auntle, f
him abundant latitude At
howaver, she felt compelied p om
strate. o




