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Challls Wrandall is found murdered In
rt rdnd liouse nenr Now York. Mrs. wran-
dall 1b summoned from tho city and iden-
tities tho body. A young woman who

Wrandall to tlio Inn and ly

disappeared, Is uvist?xj-Mrs- .

Wrandall ataxia Sjac ror Now York
In an nutn li!n a blinding snow storm
Orilto Ady Bho meets n young woman In
fno road who proves to be tho woman
who killed Wrandall. Keeling that tho
girl had dono her a. service in ridding her
of the man who though Bho loved him
deeply, had caused her great sorrow.
Mrs. Wrandall dotormlncs to shield nor
nnd takes her to her own homo. Mrs.
Wrandall hears the htory of Hetty Cas-tleto-

life, except that portion that re-

lates to Wrandall. This nnd the story of
the tragedy she forbids the girl over. to
tell. Sho offers Hetty a home, friendship
nnd security from peril on account of tno
tragedy. Sara Wrandall and Hetty ro-tu- rn

to New Yortt after an nbsence of a
year In Europe. Tcslle Wrandall, brother
of Challls, becomes greatly interested In
Hetty Sara sees in Leslie's Infatuation
possibility for revengo on tho Wrandalis
nnd reparation for the wrongs she suf-
fered at tho hands ot Challls Wrandall by
marrying his murderess Into tho family.
JLcsllo. in company with his friend Bran-
don Booth, an artist, visits Sara at her
country place. Leslie confesses to Barn
that he Is madlv in love with Hetty. Sara
nrrnngei with Booth to pa nt n Picture or
Hetty Booth has a haunting feeling that
he has seen Hcttv before. Looking
through a portfolio of pictures by an un-

known Hngllsh artist ho flndrt om of
Hetty. Ho speaks to her about It. Hetty
declares It must bo a plcturo of Hetty
Olynn. an English cctross. who resembles
her very much Much to his chagrin
Lesllo is refused by Hetty. Booth and
Hetty confess their love for each other,
but tho latter declairs that sho can never
marry as there la an Insurmountable bar-
rier In the wav. Hetty admits to Sara
that she loves Bootft. Sara declares that
Hetty must marry Lesllo. who must bo
mado to pay his brother's debt to the
girl. Hetty again attempts to tell the
real story of the tragedy and Sara threat-
ens to strangle her if sho says n. word.
Sara insults Hetty by reyciUlns that all
this tlmo she has believed Hetty to have
sinned In her relations with Clinllls Wran-
dall. Later h5 realizes that Hetty Is In-

nocent. Loslle again proposes to Hetty, nnd Is rejected. Hettv prepares to lcavo
x8ara. declaring that after what has Imp- -

pencd she can remain no, longer, lieity
tarts for Europe. At sea Bhe receives a

message frbm Booth that ho has started
on a faster steamer fnd will bo waiting
for her on the other sldo. Booth meets
her nnd uccompanles her to Iondon in
on attempt to escape from him Hetty
starts for Paris, but finds Booth on the
snnie boat. Sho persists in her refusal to
tell him the secret which Iweps them
npart. Sfeo declares that Sara nlone can
tell him. Booth leaves for America de-

termined to get the story from Sara.

, CHAPTER XVI. Continued.
Tho weeks slipped by. He was with

hor almost dally. Other people came
t- -. hor house, somo for rather protract-
ed visits, others In quest of pillage at
the nightly brldgo table, but he was
seldom mleBlng. Thero were times
when ho thought he detected a ten-

dency to waver, but each cunning at-

tempt on his part to encourage tho
lmpulso Invariably brought a certain
nocking light Into her eyes and ho

veered off In defeat. Something kept
telling him, however, that tho hour
was bound to como when sho would
falter In her resolution; when frank-
ness would meet frankness, and tho
the veil bo llfted.- -

Thero were no letters from Hetty,
mo word of any description, If Sara
knew anything of tho girl's movemonle
she did not tako Booth Into her coufi-.denc-

Lesllo WrandPll went abroad In Au- -

rgust, ostenp'-'-
y to attend tho aviation

meots ,ln Franco and England. His
motheh and siBtor sailed In September,
but nt beforo tho entire colony of
whlct they wero a part had begun to
Mlsc d teara and Booth with a relish

. was obviously distasteful to tho
randalls.
.Whoro thero Is smoke thero Is fire,

feala all the gossips, and forthwith pro- -

lccoded to carry faggots.
i A week or so beforo sailing, Mrs.

tedmond Wrandall bad Booth In for
'.Inner. I think eho said en famllle.

t any rate, Sara was not asked,
'iich is proof enough that sho was
it on making It a family affair.
ftor dinner, Booth sat in tho

eoned upper balcony with Vivian.
liked hor. Sho was a keen-witte-

young woman, with few
e Ideals and no subtlety. Sho was

snobbish than arrogant. Of all
Wrandalis, sho was tho least.self- -

rod. 'Leslie mover qulto under--

L w . nor ror tno paradoxical reason
flliat sho thoroughly understood him.

".You know, Brandon," she said,
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Heavens, Vlvl" He Cried,1 comfortably.

nfrav n Inner atlnnrn hnttVPnn thPTil.
v'tfiojr'vtt been setting my cap for you

or a king, long tlmo." Sho blow a
tita stream of cigarette smoko toward
ho moon. '
AHo started. It was a bolt from a
Wwr oViy. "Tho deuco!"
r'Ycs," she went on in tho moat cas-1- 1

tono, "mother's had her heart sot
' ll for months. You wore supposed

bn.mlnp at first sight, I believe,
o don't look so uneaBV. I'm not

s tojproposo to you." She laughed
ttlojironlc laugh.
-- that Id tho way tilings stood,
ho' said, still a little amazed by

candor.
eaTC. And what Is moro to the
fyjjrom, qulto sure I should, havo
ycsMLyou uau asKea me, Bounus
Idoean'i iltl Rather, -- uuslns, too,

discuss J t so unreserved- -

irftk- - I
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"Good heavona, Vlv!" ho cried un-

comfortably. "I I had no Idea you
cared " ,

"Cared 1" she crlod, as ho pausod.
"I don't euro two pins for you in that
way. But I would havo married you,
Just tho aamo, bocauso you nro worth
marrying. I'd vory much rather havo
you for a husband than any man I

know, but as for loving youl Pooh!
I'd love you In Just tho way mother
loves father, and I wouldn't havo been
n bit moro trouble to you than she Is
to him."

"Gad, you don't mind what you
say!"

"Falling to nab you, Brandy, I daro
say I'll havo to como down to a duke
or, who knows? maybo a mero prince.
It Isn't very enterprising, Is It? And
certainly It Isn't a gay prospect. Real
ly, I had hoped you would have mo.
I flatter myself, I eupposo, but, hon-
estly now, wo would havo mado a
rather nice looking couplo, wouldn't
wo?"

"You flatter mo," ho said.
"But," sho resumed, calmly exhal-

ing, "you very foolishly fell in lovo
with some ono else, and It wasn't
necessary for mo to protend that I
was In lovo with you which I should
havo dono, bollovo mo, if you had
given mo tho chance. You fell In lovo,
first with Hetty Castleton."

"First?" ho cried, frowning.
"And now you are heels over head

in lovo with my beautiful sletor-ln-la-

Which all goes to provo that I would
havo mado Just tho kind of wife you
need, considering your tendency to
fluctuate. But how dreadful It would
havo been for a sentimental, loving
girl liko Hotty!"

Ho sat bolt upright and stared hard
at her.

"Seo here, Vlv, what tho dickens nro
you driving at? I'm not in lovo with
Sara not in tho least and " He
checked himself sharply. "What an
ass I am! You'ro guying mo."

"In any event, I am right about Het-
ty," sho said, leaning forward, her man-
ner quite serious.

"If it will eaeo you mind," ho said
stiffly, "I plead guilty with all my
heart."

Sho favored him with a slight frown
of annoyance.

"And you deny tho fluctuating
chargo?"

"Most positively. I can afford to bo
honest with you, Vlv. You nro a
corker. I lovo Hotty Castleton with
all my soul."

Sho leaned back In her chair. "Then
why don't you dignify your soul by be-
ing honest with her?"

"What do you mean 7"
For a half-mlnut- o sho was silent,

"Are you and I of tho samo strlpo,
after nil? Would you marry Sara
without loving hor, as I would havo
dono by you? It doesn't Boem like
you, Brandon."

"Good heaven, I'm not going to
marry Sara!" ho blurted out, "It'o
never entered my head."

"Perhaps It has entered hers."
"Nonsense! She Isn't going to

marry anybody. And Bbe knows how I
fool toward Hetty. If It came to tho
point whero I decided to marry with-
out love, 'pon my soul, Vlv, I beliovo
I'd pick you out as tho victim."

"Wonderful combination!" she said
with a frank laugh. "Tho quintes-
sence of 'no. lovo lost.' But to resumo!
Do you know that people are saying
you are to bo married beforo tho win-
ter Id over?"

"Let 'em say it," ho said gruffly.
"Oh, well,' sho Bald, dispatching It

all with a. gesture, "If that's tho way
you feel about It, there's no moro to
bo said."

Ho was ashamed. "I beg your par-
don, I shouldn't have said that"

"You see," sho went on, reverting to
tho original topic, "peoplo who know
Sara are likely to credit her with mo-

tives you appear to bo totally ignorant
of. Sho mt hor heart on my brother
Challle, when sho was a great deal
youngor than sho 1b now, and sho got
him. If ago and experience count for
anything, how capable she must be
by this time."

He was too wiso to vonturo an opin-
ion. "I assuro you sho has no designs
on me."

"Porhaps not. But I fancy that oven
you could not escape as St, Anthony
did. Sho le most alluring."

"You don't llko her."
"Obviously. And yet I don't dlsllko

her. She has tho vlrtuo of consist-
ency, If one may, use tho expression.
She loved my brother. Lesllo says
sho should havo hated him. Wo havo
tried to llko her. I think I have como
nearer to It than any of tho others, not
excepting Leslie, who has always boon
hor champion. I suppose you know
that ho was your rival at ono tlmo."

"Ho mentioned it," sold Booth drily.
"I should have been vary much dis-

appointed in her if Bho bad accopted
him,"

"Indeed?"
"I sometimcB wonder If Sara spiked

Leslie's guns for him."
"I can tell you something you don't

know, Vivian," said he. "Sara was
rather koon about making a match
thero."

Vivian's smllo wae slow but trium-
phant. "That is Just what I thought.
Thero you aro! Doesn't that explain
Sara?"

"In a measure, yes. But, you see,
it developed that Hotty cared for some
ono else, and that put a stop to every-
thing."

"Am I to tako It that you aro the
somo ono else?"

"Yes," ho said soberly.
"Then, may I ask why sho wont

away eo suddenly?"
"You may ask, but I can't ohswor."
"Do you want my opinion? She

went away becauso Sara, failing in
hor plan to marry her off to Leslie,
decldod that it would bo .fatal to a cer-
tain project of her own if she re- -

malnod, oti the field of action. Do 1

.Baakoinyself cloarr
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The Hollow
of Her Hand

Georgfe Barr McCutcheon
or Goncc &aim atscutczw

"Oh, you aro away off In your con-

clusions, Vlv."
"Tlmo will toll," wdb horo cabalistic

rojolndor.
Her fathor appeared on tho lawn

below and called up to them.
"You are wanted at tho telephone,

Brandon. I'vo Just been talking to
Sara."

"Did sho call you up, fathor?" asked
Vivian, loaning ovor tho rail.

"Yes. About nothing in particular,
however."

Sho turnqd upon Booth with a mock-
ing smile. Ho felt tho color rush to
his face, and was angry with himself.

He went to tho telephone. Almost
her first words wero theso:

"What has Vivian been telling you
about mo, Brandon?"

Ho actually gasped. "Good heavens,
Sara!"

Ho heard her low laugh. "So sho
has been saying thirds, has sho?" sho
aeked. "I thought bo. I'vo had It
In my bones tonight"

Ho was at a loss lor words. It was
positively uncanny. As ho stood thero,
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Her Eyes Wero Moody, Her Voice
Rather Lifeless.

trying to think of a trivial remark, her
laufth camo to him again over the wlro,
followed by a drawling "good night,"
and then tho soughing of tho wind
over tho "open" wire.

Tho noxt day ho called her up on
th telephone qult,e early. Ho know
lmr habits. Sho would bo abroad in
her gardens by eight o'clock. Ho

well that Lesllo, in com-
menting on her absurdly early hours,
had once said that hor "early bird"
habit was hereditary: eke got It from
Sebastian.

"What put it Into your head, Sara,
that Vivian was Buying anything

about you last night?"
"Magic," she replied succinctly.
"RubblBh!"
"I have a magic tapestry that trans-

ports me, hither and thither, and by
night I always cany Aladdin's lamp.
So, you Bee, I see and hear everything"

"Be sensible"
"Very well. I vfll bo sensible. If

you Intend to bo by what
Vivian or her mother said to you last
night, I think you'd bo wise to avoid
mo from this tlmo on."

Prepared though ho was, he blinked
his eyes and said something sho didn't
qulto catch.

Sho went on: "Moreover, in addition
to my attainments in tho black art,
I am quite as clever as Mr. Shorlock
Holmes in somo respects. I really do
some splendid deducing. In tho first

WOULD MARK ALL CRIMINALS

Woman's Suggestion to Mayor of New
York Is to Have Thorn All Ap-

propriately Tattooed.

Among the helpful letters dally re-

ceived by Mayor Mitchol camo ono tho
other day signed "Mmo. Mercury," tho
New York Sun BtoteB. Sho wroto that
sinco all othor forms of punishment
had failed she would suggest that each
criminal bo tattooed with a suitable
mark across hla forehead or on tho
cheeks.

"A pickpocket," Bho said, "should
havo a long fingered red hand grasp-
ing a purse tattooed on tho cheek. A
'Black Hander should havo a black
heart pierced with a red dagger, a
gunman should bo markod with a
red band grasping a gun, grafters
with a hand grasping tho long green,
thugs marked with a bluo hand grasp-
ing a blackjack, burglars marked with
a doorlock and pick.

"Pleaso givo this system a trial,"
sho askod. "It is humane and will not
require any extra expense. See how
many gunmon, pickpockets, murderers
and thieves the pollco con tattoo In
tho noxt 12 months, and you will real-
ize tho old axiom ot 'catching beforo
hanging.'

"This systom would lowor tho cost
of living, reduco the cost of maintain-
ing prlBona and mako all tho poor and
criminals Uupaylng
citizens.

"Tho revolution tmtt I suggest In
tho system of handling crlmo and crim-
inals will rotate the wheels o crime
backward into oblivion In time."

Tho mayor received Mmo. Mercury's
suggestions to lato to incorporate
thorn In tho Goothala pollco bills.

Preserving the Verities.
Star Actor "I must InBlst, Mr.

Bager, on having real food In the ban-
quet sceuo." Mnnngei" "Vory well,
then; if you Insist on that you will be
ssppilod with real poison in tho death
Bceao."
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place, you woro asked thero .and 1

was not. Why 7 Becauso I was to bo
discussed. You see "

"Marvelous!" ho Interrupted loudly.
"You wero to bo told that I have

cruel designs upon you."
"Go on, ploaso."
"And all that sort of thing," sho

Bald Bwcepingly, nnd he could almost
eeo tho inclusive gesture with her freo
hand'. Ho laughed but still marveled
at tho shrewdness of hor perceptions.

"I'll come over this afternoon nnd
show you wherein you aro wrong," he
began, but bho interrupted him with a
laugh.

"I am starting for tho city beforo
noon, by motor, to bo gono at least a
fortnight."

"What! This Is tho first I'vo hoard
of It"

Again sho lnughed. "To bo perfect-
ly frank with you, I hadn't heard of
it myself until Just now. I think I
shall go down to the Homestead with
tho Carrolls." .

"Hot Springs?"
"Virginia," sho addod explicitly.
"I Bay, Sara, what does all this

mean? You '"'

"And if you should follow me
there, Vivian's estimate of U3 will not
bo so far out of tho way as we'd
llko to mako It"

Truo to hor word, she waB gono
when ho drove over lator on In the
day. Somehow, ho experienced n
queer feeling of relief. Not that he
was oppressed by tho rather vivacious
opinions of Vivian and her Ilk, but
becauso something told him that Sara
was wavering In her determination to
withhold tho secret from him and fled
for perfectly obvious reasons.

He had two commissions among tho
rich sumnior colonists. Ono, a full
length portrait of young Beardslcy in
shooting togs, was nearly finished. Tho
other was to be a half-lengt- h of Mrs
Ravenscroft, who wanted ono Just like
Hotty Castloton's, except for tho eyes,
which sho admitted 'would havo to bo
different Nothing waB said of the
seventeen years' difference In their
ages. Vivian had put oft posing until
Lent

Tho Wrandalis departed for Scot-
land, and other frlonds of his began
to desert tho country for tho city. Tho
fortnight passed and another week
besides. Mrs. Ravenscroft decided to
go to Europe when tho plcturo was
half-finishe-

"You can finish It when I como back
In December, Mr. Booth," she said.
"I'll havo sovernl now gowns to chooso
from, too."

"I shall bo busy all wlntor, Mrs. Ra-

venscroft," he aald coldly.
"How annoying," sho said calmly,

and that was tho end of It all. She
had mado tho unpleasant discovery
that It wasn't going to bo in the least
llko Hotty Castloton's, so why bother
about It?

Booth waited until Sara came out
to superintend the closing of her house
for tho winter. He called at South-loo- k

on tho day of her arrival. Ho
was struck at once by tho curious
chango In her appearance and manner.
There was something bleak and deso-
late In tho vividly brilliant face: tho
tired, wistful, harassed look of one
who has begun to quail and yet fights
on.

"Will you go out with mo tomorrow,
Brandon, for an all-da- y trip in tho
car?" she asked, as they stood to-

gether beforo tho open llreplaco on
this late November afternoon. Her
eyes woro moody, her volco rather
Hfoless.

FOUND STONE AGE CEMETERY

Recent Discovery In Italian Province
WIN Arouse Keen Interest

Among Archeologlsts.

A burial placo of the 3tone Ago has
Just been found by Prof. Dall Osso of
Ancona, In the Vallo Vlbrata (prov-
ince of Abruzzl), Italy.

Tho bodies are not burled, but aro
all laid In small cabins containing
from two to eight each, and are
ranged on either sldo of theso little
huts on low platforms sloping toward
tho centor.

With a single exception tho bodies
all rest on ono side, with tho knees
drawn up, and It Is assumed that tho
dead wero placed In this position to
givo them tho attltudo of prayor In
their death chamber, for it has been
established that tho custom of praying
on ono's knocB was already In exist-onc- o

in tho Stone Ago in Egypt.
In ono of tho cabins, almost in tho

center of tho group, thero aro no
bodies, but a big circular hearth,
around which it is assumed, from tho
fragments of broken earthenwaro pots
around It, tho funeral banquots wero
held.

Tho objects found In tho cabins with
tho bodies havo remarkable import-
ance from tho archcologlcal point of
view, as. they prove tho oxlstenco ot
a dogreo of civilization, especially as
regards vases and such utonstla, never
hitherto obeervod In tho Neolithic nge.

Ingenious Calculating Machine.
A Hungarian citizen has lnventod

an Instrument which shows Instantly
tho amount ot lntorest duo on any
given sum for any period at any
given rate of Interest Tho Instru-
ment, mado In tho slzo and shape ot
a watch, la of vory simple construc-
tion and Inexpensive. All that Is nec-

essary to oporato It Is to placo tho
hands in tho proper position on tho
dial and tho exact amount ot Interest
In each caso Is lndlcatod on the dial

Pfffp

"Certainly," ho said, watching her
closely. Was tho brenk nbout to como?

"I will atop for y6u nt nine." After
a short pause, Bhe lookod up and said:
"I supposo you would llko to know
whero I am taking you."

"It doesn't mnttor, Sara."
"I want you to go with mo to Bur-

ton's inn,"
"Burton's Inn,"
"That is tho placo where my hus-

band was killed," sho- - said, qulto
steadily.

He Btarted. "Oh! But do you
think It best, Sara, to open old wounds
by"

"I havo thought it all out Brandon.
I want to go there Just once. 1 want
to go into that room again."

CHAPTER XVII.

Once More at Burton's Inn.
Again Sara Wrandall found herself

In that n room nt
Burton's Inn. On that grim night in
March sho had entered without fear
or trembling because sho know what
was there. Now sho quaked with a
mighty chill of terror, for sho know
not what was there In tho quiet, now
sequestered room. Burton had told
them on their arrival after a long
drive acroBB country that patrons of
the inn Invariably asked which room
it was that had been tho sceno of
tho tragedy, and, on finding out, re-
fused point-blan- k to occupy It In
consequence ho had been obliged to
transform it into a sort of store and
baggago room.

Sara slo6d in tho middle of the
murky room, for tho shuttors had long
been closed to tho light of day, nnd
looked about her In awe at tho hetero-
geneous mass ot boxes, trunks, bun-
dles nnd rubbish, scattered over tho
floor without care or system. Sho had
closed the door behind her and was
qulto nlono. Light sneaked In through
tho cracks in the snuttcrs, but no
mcagerly that it ouly served to in-

crease tho gloom. A dismantled bed-

stead stood heaped up in tho cower.
She did not havo to bo told what bud
It was. Tho mattresj was thoro too,
rolled up and tied wltn a thick gardun
rope. Sho know therv wero dull, ugly
blood stains upon It Why tho thrifty
Burton had pcrsovored In keeping
this usoless article cf furniture, sho
could only surmise. Perhaps it was
held as nn Inducement to tho morbidly
curious who always sock out tho grue-
some and gloat 'oven as they shudd&r.

For a long tlmo sho stood lmrnw-ablo.Ju- st

insldo tho door, recalling
the horrid plcturo of another day. Sho
tried to Imagine tho sceno hat hhd
been enncted thero with gentle, loir-ab- lo

Hotty Glynn and her whilo.n
husband as the principal character.
Tho girl had told tho whole story of
that ugly night San. tried to seo It
as it actually had transpired. Fyr
months this present enterprise htd
been in her mind: the desire to so
tho place again, to go thero with o-'-

impressions which sho could leave be-

hind when ready to wnorge in n now
framo of mind. It wys truo that sho
meant to shake oft the shackles of n
horrid dream, to purg.o herself of tho
kiBt vestige of bitterness, to cleanue
her mind of certain thoughts and mem-
ories.

Downstairs Booth waltod for htr.
He heard tho story of he tragedy from
tho Innkeeper, who crossly maintained
that his business had been ruined.
Booth was vaguely Impressed, ho know
not why, by Burton's description oi
tho missing woman. "I'd say sho wa3
about tho slzo of Mrs. Wrandall her-
self, and much tho samo flgger," ho
said, as ho had Bald a thousand times
beforo. "My wife noticed It tho mln-ut- o

sho saw Mrs. Wrandall. Same
height and everything."

A boll rang sharply and, Burton
glanced over his shoulder at the indi-

cator on tho wall behind the desk. Ho
gavo n great start and his Jaw sagged.

"Great Scott!" he gasped. A curi-
ous graynces stole over his face. "It's

It's tho bell In that vory room. My
soul, what can "

"Mrs. Wrandall is up there, isn't
she?" demanded Booth.

"It ain't rung since the night he
pushed the button for Oh, geo!
You'ro right Sho la up thoro. My.
what a Bcaro it gave mo." Ho wiped
his brow. Turning to a boy, ho com-

manded him to answer tho bell. Tho
boy went slowly, and as ho went he
removed his hands from his pockets.
He camo back an instant lator, more
swiftly than ho wont, with the word
that "the lady up there" wanted Mr.
Booth to como upstairs.

Sho was waiting for him In the open
doorway. A shaft of bright sunlight
from a window at tho end of the hall
fell upon her. Her face was colorless,
haggard. Ho paused for an InBtant to
contrast her ns sho stood thero in tho
pitiless light with tho vivid creature
he had put upon canvas so rocontly,

Sho beckoned to him and turned
back Into tho room. Ho followed.

"This Is tho room, Brnndon, whero
my husband met tho death ho de-

served," eho said quietly.
"Deserved? Good heavens, Sara,

"aro you
"I want you to look about you and

try to plcturo how this place looked
on the night of tho murder. You have
a vivid imagination. Nona ot this
rubbish was hero. Just a bed, a table
and two chairs, Thoro was a carpet
on the floor. Thero woro two poople
horo, a man and a woman. Tho wom-

an had trustod tho man. Sho trusted
him until tho hour In which hp died.
Then she found him out. Sho had
como to this place, bollovlng it waB
to be her wedding night, Sho found
no minister here. Tho man laughed at
her and scoffed. Thou she know, in
horror, shame, dosporatlon she tried
to break away from him. He wae
strong. Sho was a good woman; a
virtuous, honorable woman, Sho saved
bextalt"

Ho was staring at her with dilated
oyes. Slowly tho truth waB being
borno In upon him.

"Tho woman was Hotty?" camo
hoarsely from his stiffening lips. "My
God, Sara!"

Sho camo closo to him and spoko
In a half-whlspo- r. "Now you know tho
secret Is It safe with you?"

Ho opened his lips to speak, but no
words camo forth. Paralysis seemed
to havo gripped not only his throat
but his sonses. Ho reeled. She
grasped hie arm In a tonee, flerco way,
and whispered:

"Bo careful! No ono must hear
what wo aro saying." Sho shot a
glance down tho deserted hall. "No
one is near. 'I mado suro of that
Don't speak! Think first think well,
Brandon Booth. It Is what you havo
been seeking for months tho truth.
You share tho secret with us now.
Again I ask, Is it safo with you?"

"My God!" ho muttered again, and
passed his hand ovor his eyes. His
brow was wot Ho looked at his fin-

gers dumbly as if expecting to find
them covered with blood.

"Is It safo with you?" for tho third
time.

"Safo? Safe?" he whispered, follow-
ing her examplo without knowing that
ho did so. "I I can't believe you,
Sara. It can't be true."

"It is true."
"You havo known all this tlmo?"
"From that night when I stood whero

we are standing now."
"And and she?"
"I had never seon her until that

night I saved her."
Ho dropped suddenly upon tho trunk

that stood behind him, and burled his
face In his hands. For a long tlmo
sho stood over him, hor Interest divid-
ed between him nnd tho hall, wherein
lay their present peril.--

"Come," sho said at last. "Ptfi rw-sel- f
together. Wo must leave this

place. If you aro not careful they
will suspect something downstairs."

He looked up with haggard eyes,
studying hor face with curious intent-nes- s.

"What manner of woman are you,
Sara?" ho questioned, slowly, won-derlngl-

"I havo Just discovered that I am
very much llko othor women, after
all," sho said. "For awhllo I thought
I was different, that I was stronger
thnn my sex. But I am just as weak,
Just as much to bo pitied, Just ns
much to bo scorned as any ono of my
slstors. I have spoiled a great act
by stooping to do a mean ono. God
will boar witness that my thoughts
wero noblo nt tho outset; my heart
was soft But como! Thero Is much
more to tell that cannot bo told here.
You shall know everything."

They went downstairs and out into
tho crisp autumn air. Sho gavo direc-
tions to her chauffeur. They wero
to traverse for some distance tho samo
road sho had taken on that d

night a year and & half before. In
course bt time tho motor npproached
a railway crossing.

"Slow down, Cole," stra said. "This
is a mean place a very mean place."
Turning to Booth, who had been sit-

ting grim and silent beside her for
miles, sho said, lowering her volco: "I
remomber that crossing yonder. Thero
Is a sharp curve beyond. This Is tho
place. Midway between tho two
crossings, I should say. Pleaso re-

member this part ot the .road, Bran-
don, when ,1 come to tho telling of
that night's ride to town. Try to plc-

turo this spot this smooth, straight
road as It might be on a dark, freezing
night In tho very thick of n screaming
blizzard, with all the world abed save

two women."
In his mind ho began to draw tho

picture, and tb placo the two women
In tho center of It, without knowing
tho clrcumstnnces. There was some-
thing fascinating in tho study ho was
making, something gruesomo and full
ot sinister possibilities for tho hand
of a vlrllo painter. Ho wondered how
near his imagination was to placing

He Dropped Suddenly Upon the Trunk.

the central figures In tho plcturo as
thoy actually appeared on that secret
night

At sunset they wont togothor to tho
llttlo pavilion at tho end of tho plor
which extended far out Into tho sound
Horo thoy wero safo from tho oars
ot eavesdroppers. Tho boats had boon
stowed away for tho wlntor. Tho
wind that blow through tho open pa-

vilion, now Bhorn of nil its comforts
and luxuries, was cold, raw and ropol-Hug- .

No ono would disturb thorn horo
With her faco Bet toward tho sinking

east, Bho leaned against ono ot the
thick posts, and In a dull, emotionless
volco, laid bare tho whole story of tha,
dreadful night and tho days that fol-

lowed. She spared no details, fbu
spared not herself in 5Jn sntTaUwh
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Children's clothes
should be fresh and
sweet this means a
big wash never mind

use RUB -- NO -- MORE
CARBO NAPTHA SOAP.
Washday then has no
terrors. No rubbing.
No worry clothes
clean germs killed
mother happy.

RUB -- NO -- MORE
CAK110 NArTIIAf3--a
SOAP used onyour
linens and clothrf ' means a clean,1.l.l... u .
11V.I1 111 jr, lllljpy,toWSV ucrmtcss home It

Sffa water.
does not need hot

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

Carbo Naptha Soap Washing Powder
Five Cants All Grocers

TheRub-No-Mor- c Co., Ft.Wayne, Ind.

No More.
Mrs. Nelson O'Shaughnessy's daring

presence at tho wedding of Huorta's
son is only another proof ot a bravo
woman's pluck.

Mrs. O'Shaughnessy, at tho Colony
club In Now York, derided ono day
tho idea that woman was weak, or
cowardly, or that sho need over play
a limited part in tho world's affairs.

"Well," said a lady of tho old
school, "I know one thing women can't
do. She can't reform a man after
marriage."

"No?" Mrs. O'Shaughnessy said.
"No? And yet I know many a married
man who In his bachelor days smoked
25-ce- clgar3."

Red Cross Ball Blue makes the laundreea
happy, makes clothes whiter than snow.
All good grocers. Adv.

Sawing the Wood.
It was only on rare occasions that

MrB. Cutler, a kind-face- d old lady, ac-

cepted Invitations to dine out. Upon re-

peated invitations of her friends, tho
Josllns, however, she consented to at-

tend a llttlo Informal dinner they wero
giving, accompanied by her daughter.

Unfortunately, Mrs. Cutler was qulto
deaf and consequently could not enter
Into the general conversation. Sho
was engaged in cutting a piece of
steak when hor daughter turned to-- her
and said:

"Mother, dear, why are you so
quiet?"

"I'm all right," responded mother,
with a sunny smllo, "while you talk,
Mabel, I say nothing but saw wood."

TOCn OWN DKUGOIST TVTLI. TKIT.TOD
Trj Marias Kfe itemed? for lied. Weak. Watery
Kjr anil Granulate- - Kjellds; No Smarting

Bre Comfort. Wrlto (or Book at the Hriustmail Frun. Murine Kjo Honied? Co., Chicago.

Exterminate the Cockroach.
Tho cockroach acts as an Insect por-

ter ot typhoid fover, bubonic plnguo
and possibly cancer. Several years
ago an epidemic of typhoid fever on
a United States warship was proved
to bo propagated by cockroaches. In
a recent issue of tho London Lancot.
Dr. W. Molvlllo Davison calls attention
to tho fact that the causo of cancer
may be an alga or vegetablo micro-
organism which Is found In tho Intes-

tines of several species ot roaches.

Acid Stomach, heartburn and nausea
quickly disappear with the use o Wright's
Indian Vegetablo Pills. Send for trial
box to 373 1'earl St., New York. Adv.

Sitting In the Dark.
"Moving pictures now, eh?" It used

to bo orchestra seats at ?2 a throw."
"It Isn't tho money. They're at tho

stago now when thoy want to hold
hands." Kansas City Journal.

Llfo may bo a boro evon to tho man
who Isn't ono himself.

cr Beans
Delicious - Nutritious
Plump and nut-lik- e In flavor, thoroughly
cooked with choice pork. Prepared the
Libby way, nothing can bo more appe-
tizing and aatufying, nor of greater food
value. Put up with or without tomato
auce. An excellent duh aervod either

hot or cold.
IntUt on Libby 'b

Libby, McNeill
& Libby.
Chicago fewwfiTWJjftSS

. w - I
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Magnmceni
Mcowf cropsmi

Western Canada
.. ... . .. v.,, 1

Ail pant or tno rrovtncea 01
Manitoba. Saskatchewan and
Alb.rta. have produced won
derful yields Of Wh.at. Oats.
Darter and Flax. Wheat Eroded

from Contract to No. 1 Hard.
' weighed heavy and yielded from 20

lo4SbuheU)peraAe:22t)ushelswcs
about the total average. Mlied harm--
Ins mar be considered fully as d rent
able an industry as craln raisins. The )

' excellent Brasses full of nutrition, ore 5

the only food reaulred either for beef
or dairy purposes. Inl912.andairslnin '

1913, at Chicago, Manitoba carried off i

tha Champion.hlD for beef ate.r. Good '
schools, markets convenient, climate ex. I

cellent For the homesteader, the man
who wishes to farm extensively, or tho
investor, Canada offers the blcrest op
portunity ot any place on toe continent.

Apply for descriptive
. . literature and

a ' " I
I reduced railway rates to

Superintendent of
Immian.ti.ra.

Ottawa, Canada, or to

W.S.NETHERY
Intsrurbsn BIdB.
Columbua, Ohio

Canadian
iGoveramcnt Agent

K'.fM

1

smj

,9 "

-


