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"" "Stay where you are, sieve, saw
the other. "It's all right." Then he
went forth and pointed the way to
her. "It's a long ways to Columbus
Circle," he said. "I don't envy you tho
trip. Keep straight ahead after you
'bit tha Post-road.- " He stood there
listening until the whir ot the motor I

was lost in the distance. "She'll never
.make it," he said to himself. "It's
more than a strong man could do on I

Toads like these. She must be crazy." ,

Coming to the Post-road- , she in-

creased tho speed of the car, with the
sharp wind behind her, her eyes in-

tent on the white stretch that leaped
up in front of the lamps like a blank
wall beyond which there was nothing
but dense oblivion. But for the fact
that Bhe knew that thiB road ran
straight and unobstructed into the out-

skirts of New York, she might have
lost courage and decision. The natural
confidence of. an experienced driver
was hers. She had the daring of one
who has never met with an accident,
wnd who trusts to the Instincts rather
than to an actual understanding of
conditions. With her, it was not a
question of her own capacity and
etrength, but a belief In the fidelity of

the engine that carried her forward.
It had not occurred to ber that the
task of guiding that heavy, swerving
thing through the unbroken road was
something beyond her powers of en-

durance. She often had driven it a
hundred miles and more without rest-
ing, or without losing zest in the en-

terprise; then why should she fear
the small matter of 30 miles, even un-de- r

the most trying of conditions?
Sharply there came to her mind the

question: was she the only one abroad
In this black little world? What of
the other woman? The one who waB
belngjiunted? Where was she? And
what of the ghost at her heels?

The car bounded over a railroad
crossing. She recalled the directions j

given by the man at the station and
hastily applied tho brake. There was
another and more dangerous crossing i

a hundred yards ahead. She had been I

warned particularly to take It care
fully, as there was a sharp curve in y
the road beyond.

Suddenly she Jammed down the
emergency brake, a startled exclama-
tion falling from her lips. Not 20

feet ahead, in tho middle of the road
and directly In line with the light of
the lamps, stood a black, motionless
figure the figure of a woman whose
head was lowered and whose arms,
hung limply at her .sides.

The woman in the car bent forward
over the wheel, staring hard. Many
seconds passed. At last the forlorn
object in the roadway lifted her face
and looked vacantly into the glare of
the lamps. Her eyes were wide-ope-

her face a ghastly white.
"God in heaven!" struggled from the

ntlffenlng lips of Sara Wrandall. Her
fingers tightened on the wheel.

She knew. This was the woman l
The long brown ulster; the limp,

fluttering veil? "A woman about your
size and figure," the sheriff had said.

The figure swayed and then moved
a few steps forward. Blinded by the
lights, she bent her head and shielded
her eyes with her hand the better to
glimpse the occupant of the car.

"Are you looking for me?" she cried
out shrilly, at the same time spread-
ing her arms as if in surrender. It
was almost a wall.

Mrs. Wrandall caught her breath.
Her heart began to beat once more.

"Who are you? What do you want?"
she cried out, without knowing what
she said.

The girl started. She had not ex-

pected to hear the voice of a woman.
She staggered to the side of the road,
out of the line of light.

"I I beg your pardon," she cried
It was like a wail of disappointment
"I am sorry to have stopped you."

"Come here," commanded the other,
still staring.

The unsteady figure advanced. Halt-
ing beside the car, she leaned across
the spare tires and gazed Into the
eyes of the driver. Their faces were
not mor"e than a foot apart, their eyes
were narrowed In tense scrutiny.

"What do you want?" repeated Mrs

Wrandall, her voice hoarse and trem-
ulous.

"I am looking for an inn. It must
be near by. I do "

"An Inn?" with a start
"I do not recall the name. It is not

far from a Village, in the hills."
"Do you mean Burton's?"
"Yes. That's It. Can you direct

me"?" The voice of the girl was faint;
she seemed about to fall.

"It la six or eight miles from here,"
said Mrs. Wrandall, still looking in
wonder at the miserable nlght-faro- r.

The girl's head sank; a moan of dv
Bpalr came through her lips, ending in
a sob.

"So far as that?" she murmured.
Tben she drew herself up with a fine
show of resolution. "But I must not
titan here. Thank you."
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"Wait!" cried the other. The girl
turned to her once more. "Is is it
a matter of life or death?"

There was a long silence, "Yes. I

:

She Knew This Was the Woman.
must find my way there. It is death."

Sara Wrandall laid her heavily
gloved hand on the slim fingers that
touched the tire.

"Listen to me," she said, a shrill
note of reBolve ringing In her voice.
"I am going to New York. Won't
you let me take you with me?"

The girl drew back, wonder and ap-
prehension struggling for the mastery
of her eyes.

"But I am bound the other way. To
the inn. I must go on."

"Come with me," said Sara Wrandall
firmly. "You must not go back there.
I know what has happened there.
Come! I will take care of you. You
must not go to the inn."

"You know?" faltered the girl.
"Yes. You poor thing!" There was

infinite pity in her voice.
The girl laid her head on her arms.
Mrs. Wrandall sat above her, look-

ing down, held mute by warring emo-
tions. The Impossible had come to
pass. The girt for whom the whole
world would be searching In a day or
two, had stepped out of the unknown
and, by the .most whimsical jest ot
fate, into the custody of the one per
son most interested of all in that self-
same world. It was unbelievable. She
wondered If It were not a dream, or
the hallucination of an overwrought
mind. Spurred by the sudden doubt
as to the reality of the object before
her, she stretched out her hand and
touched the girl's shoulder.

Instantly she looked up. Her fin-

gers sought the friendly hand and
clasped It tightly.

"Oh, If you will only 'take me to the
city with you! If you only give me
the chance," she cried hoarsely. "I
don't know what impulse was driv-
ing me back there. I only know I
'could not help myself. You really
mean It? You will take me with you?"

"Yes. Don't be afraid. Come! Get
In," said the woman in the car rapidly,
"You you are real?"

The girl did not hear the strange
question. She was hurrying around
to the opposite side of the car. As
she crossed before the lamps, Mrs.
Wrandall noticed with dulled inter-
est that her garments were covered
with mud; her small, comely hat was
in sad disorder; loose wisps of hair
fluttered with the unsightly veil. Her
hands, she recalled, were clad in thin
suede gloves. She would be half-froze-

She had been out in all this
terrible weather perhaps since the
hour of her flight from the Inn.

The odd feeling of pity grew strong-
er within her. She made no effort to
analyze It, norto account for it. Why
should she pity the slayer of her hus-
band? It was a question unasked, un-
considered. Afterwards sne was to
recall this hour and its strange im-

pulses, and to realize that it was not
pity, but mercy that moved her to do
the extraordinary thing that followed.

Trembling all over, her teeth chat-
tering, her breath coming in short lit-
tle moans, the girl struggled up be-

side ber and fell back in the seat.
Without a word, Sara Wrandall drew
the great buffalo robe over her and
tucked it in about her feet and legs
far up about her body, which had
slumped down in the seat.

"You are very, very good." chattered
the girl, almost inaudlbly, "I shall nev-
er forget " She did not complete the
sentence, but sat upright and fixed her
gaze on her companion's face. "You
you are not doing this just to turn
me over to to the police? They must
be searching for me. You are not
going to give me up to them, are you?
There wjll be a reward I "

"There is no reward," said Sara
Wrandall sharply. "I do not mean to
give you up. I am simply giving you
a chance-t- get away, I have always
felt sorry for the "fox when the time
for the kill drew near. That's the
way I feel."

;

i

"Oh, thank you I Thank yout But
what am I saying? Why Bhould I per-

mit you to do this for mo? I meant to
go back there nnd have It over with.
I know I can.'t escape. It will have to
come, it is bound to come. Why put
It off? Let them take me, let them
do what they will with me. I "

"Hush! We'll see. First of nil, un-

derstand mo: I shall not turn you
over to the' police. I will give you tho
chance. I will help you. I can do
no more than that,"

"But why Bhould you help mo? I
I oh, I can't let you do it! You do
not understand. I have committed

a terrible " she broke off with a
groan.

"I understand," said the other, some-
thing like grimness in her level tones.
"I have been tempted more than once
myself." The enigmatic remark made
no Impression on the listener.

"I wonder how long ago it was that
it all happened," muttered the girl, an

if to herself. "It seems ages oh,
such ages."

"Where have you been hiding since
last night?" asked Mrs. Wrandall,
throwing in the clutch. Tho .car start-
ed forward with a jerk, kicking up the
snow behind it.

"Was it only last night? Oh, I've,
been" The thought of her suffer-
ings from exposure and dread was too
much for the wretched creature. She
broke out in a soft wail.

"You've been but in all this weath-
er?" demanded the other.

"I lost my way. In the hills back
there. I don't know where I was."

"Had you no place of shelter?"
"Where could I seek shelter? I

spent the day In the cellar of a farm-
er's house. He didn't know I was
there. 1 have had no food."

"Why did you kill that man?"
"There was nothing left for me to

do but that."
"And why did you rob him?"
"Ah, I had ample time to think of all

that. You may tell the officers they
will find everything hidden in that
farmhouse cellar. God knows I do not
want them. I am not a thief. I'm not
so bad as that" v

Mrs. Wrandall marveled. "Not so
bad as that!" And she was a murder-
ess, a wanton!

"You are hungry. You must be fam-
ished."

"No, I am. not hungry. I have not
thought of food." She said It in such
a way that the other knew what her
whole mind had been given over to
since the night before.

A fresh impulse seized her. "You
shall have food and a place where you
can sleep and rest," she said. "Now
please don't say anything more. I do
not want to know too much. The least
you say tonight the better for or
both of us."

With that she devoted all of her at-
tention to the car, increasing the
speed considerably. Far ahead she
could see twinkling,
lights, the first signs of thickly popu-
lated districts. They were still eight
or ten miles from the outskirts of the
city and the way was arduous She
was conscious of a sudden feeling of
fatigue. The chill of the night seemed
to have made itself felt with abrupt
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She Sank to the Floor In a Heap,

almost stupefying force. She won
dered if she 'could keep her strength,
her courage her nerves.

The girl was English. Mrs. Wran-
dall was convinced of the fact, almost
Immediately. Unmistakably English
and apparently of the cultivated type.
In fact, the peculiarities of speech
that determines the London show-gir- l
or music-hal- l character were wholly
lacking. Her voice, her manner, even
under such trying conditions, were
characteristic of the English woman
of cultivation. Despite the dreadful
strain under which she labored, there
were evidences of that curious se-

renity which marks the English wom-
an of the better classes; an inborn

I composure, a calm orderliness of the
emotions. Mrs. Wrandall was con-
scious of a senBO of surprise, of a

, wonder that increased as her thoughts
resplved themselves into something

i less chaotic than they were at the time
of contact with this visible condition.

For a mile or more she sent the car
along with reckless disregard for com-
fort or safety. Her mind was groping
for something tangible In the way ot
intentions. What was she to do with
this creature? What was to become
of her? At what street corner should
she turn her adrift? The idea of
handing her over to the police did
not enter her thoughts for an instant.
Somehow she felt that the girl waa
a stranger to the city. She could not
explain the feeling, yet it was' with
ber and very persistent Of course,
there was a home of some sort, or
lodgings, or friends, but would he girl
dare show herself in familiar haunts?

She found herself wondering why
the 'poor wretch" had not made way
with herself. Escape seemed out of
the Question, That must have been
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clear to her from the else
why was she going back there to givo
herself up? What better way out of

I it than She would
advise the girl to leave the car when
they reached the center of a certain
bridge that spanned the rlverl No one
would find her. . . .

Even as the thought took shape in
her mind, she experienced a great
sense of awe, so overwhelming that
Bhe cried out with the horror of It.
She turned her head for a quick glance

' at the mute, wretched face showing
white above the robe, and her heart
ached with sudden pity for her. The
thought of that slender, alive thing
going down to the Icy waters her
soul turned sick with the dread of itl

I In that instant Sara Wrandall no
philanthropist, no sentimentalist
made up her mind to give this erring
one more than an even chance for sal-

vation. She would see her safely
acroEB that bridge and many others.
God had directed the footsteps of this
girl so that she should fall in with
the one best qualified to pass Judg-
ment on her. It was in that person's
power to save her or destroy her. The
commandment, "Thou shalt not kill,"

, took on a broader meaning as she con-
sidered the power that was hers; the
power to kill.

(To be Continued)

hr bvery Living lhing.0n Flu

Farm.
i JBree ; a ouui page book on uie treat
ment and care of "Every Living Thing
on the Farm ;" horses, cattle, dogs
sheep, hogs and poultry, by Hum
phreys' Vetinary Specifics ; also a sta
ble chart for ready reference, to hanp
up. Free by mail on application. Ad
dress Humphreys Homeo Med. Co.
Corner Williams & Ann Sts. , N. Y. adv

Americans yearly spend millions for
soda water.
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J. Farls and Miss
White, Frazeysing, is visiting

relatives and
Mrs. Sam Claibourn, South Liber-

ty, spent one day last with her
parents, Landess and

Mrs. Eliza Farls spent last
with son, Charley, Hillsboro.

Eldon Fawley his
Hermam Shaffer, Saturday and Sun-
day.

M Vance, East Dan-
ville, is visiting Sanford and
family.

Mrs. Elizabeth who spert
winter with her son, Frank, has

moved property to spend

Well appointment
this place Sunday.

Mrs. Albert Duvall, Mrs. Du-
val and baby, Dodsonvllle, were
guests Sunday Frank Foust and
family.

Stanley Haynes
New Market Sunday.

Moody Pulllam and spent
Sunday with mother,
Mrs. Crampton,

Ervln and Mowrys-town- ,

were guests Cerier
family Sunday.

Positive action for backache, weak
back, rheumatism, kidney
troubles. P. Boyd, Ogle, Texas,
writes:

Kidney Pills, my rheumatism
and kidney are completely
gone." Safe and effective.

adv Gakbett
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Teachers' Examination".
The Highland cnuntv I'oanl of R.

amlncrs hereby gives if tlcc that examina-
tions of Applicants of CerllUcates will take
Elace In tbe Wastlngioi school Baliainx.'

on tbe tttbt Saturday of every
month.'

Patterson examinations will be held on the
third Saturday of April and on the third
Saturday of May.

As prescribed by law, the fee for teachers
examlnaUons will be U) cents, while, for
Patterson examinations no fee Is charged.

O. A. Tenkh, Sinking Spring, Pres.
adv W. H. Vance, Hillsboro, Vice Pres.

H. D. Oalliett. Lynchburg, Sec.

Notice.- -

Notice Is hereby given that a petition wllL.
be presented to the Commissioners of High-
land c unty, Ohio, at their session to be
held Monday, May 4th. 1914, praying for tbe
appointment of Road Commissioner to lay
out and establish a FREE TURNPIKE
ROAD along the following line, : Be-
ginning .

At a point In the North Line the Straight-ou- t
and Buford me turnpike, where a cer-

tain county road Inteisectssaia tree turn-
pike, near the residence of p. Q Fenner ;
thence with said county road In a northerly
direction, about 22HH rods to where saidcounty road intersects the Old State Road
from Danvl le 5o lluiord east of the school
house lot District No. 3, Clay township, In
Highland county, Ohio ; thence with said
State Road In a westerly direction about 50
rods to a culvert which Is built across said
State Ro id at a point where tbe Salem and
Clay township road Intersects said StateRoad, near tbe residence of Henry Euver-ar- d.

a distance of about seven eighths of a
mile (7-- and being located In Wblteoak and
Clay townships, Highland county, Oblo

Said free turnpike road to be constructed
under tbe provisions of tbe General Code of
Ohio, relating to the construction ot "One
Mile Assessment Pikes" as contained In
Chapter 8 of Title 4 of Part Second of Said
General Code of Oblo and tbe acts amenda-tory thereto

And for the purpose of constructing Free
Turnpike Road trey will ask for the levy of
anextrataxof ten 10 mills on the dollar
for the period of 25 years, If not paid forsooner, upon all the lands and taxable per-
sonal property within tbe limits of the said
proposed Free Turnpike Road, (under theone mile assessment pike law.) Sections 7232
to 7321 General Code of Ohio and the actsamendatory thereto.

W F. Vce and Otiieh, Petitioner.
Dated March 31, 1914

'

BALTIMORE & OHIO

SOUTHWESTERN R.R.

LOW ONE-WA- Y FARES. J
To many points in Alberta, Arizona

British Columbia, California, Colora-
do, Idaho, Mexico, Montana, Nevada,
New Mexico, Oregon, Saskatchewan,
Texas, Utah, 'Washington and Wyom-
ing. Tickets on sale daily to April
15 inclusive

Exceptional opportunities or farm-
ing, fruit growing Truck Gardening,
Dairying and Stock Raising in West
Virginia.

Thousands of acres- - of agricultural
land at low prices. No Irrigation
necessary. The finest garden truck
and fruit lands within twenty four
hours of all the best eastern markets.

Coal, Oil, Gas and Limestone in
superabundence "for manufacturing.
The opportunity for men and money
is now. May we give you the details?
Address, James EI. Stewaht

Agricultural Agent, B. 5b O K. E.
Morgantown, W. Va.

Call on or address S. G. Griftln,
Agent, Hlllsboro,:0. L. G. Paul, D
P. A., Chillicothe.

Nothing- - so Good for a Cough or
Cold.

When you have a cold you want the
best medicine obtainable so as to get
rid or it with the-lea- possible delay.
There arelmany who consider

Remedy unsurpassed.
Mrs. J. BoroU, Ellda, Ohio, says, "Ever
since my daughter Ruth was cured of
a severe cold and cough by Chamber--

jlain's Cough Remedy two years ago, I
have reit Kindly disposed toward the
manufacturers of that preparation. I
know of nothing so quick to relieve a
cough or cure a cold." For sale by
All dealers. adv

The moving picture craze has spread
almost over the entire world. The
Chinese are eager for them.

HUMPHREYS'
These remedies are scientifically ami

carefully prepared prescriptions; used for
toanyyears by Dr. Humphreys in his private
practice, and for, nearly sixty years ty tho
people with satisfaction.

Medical Book mailed free.

Ko. roa Prte,
1 Feveri, Congestions, Inflammation.,, 23
3 Worm. Worm Fever ', 05
3 Colic. Crying and Wakefulness of Infants!23
4 Dlarrlieo.of Children and Adults S
7 Coughs, Colds, BroncatUs ,.. ,'35
8 Toothache, Foccache, Neuralgia ...iss

Headache, Blck Headache, Vertigo '5,1
IO Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Weak Btomaca...J
13 Croup, Hoarse Cough, laryngitis 2--

14 Salt Itlieum, Eruptions , jj15 Rheumatism, Lumbago '55
16 Ferer and Ague, Malaria , 5a
17 Piles, Blind or Weeding. External, Internal. 2519 Catarrh, Influenza, Cold In Head.. 25

B Whooping Couch , 35
SI Asthma, Oppres8ed,DlffleultBreathlng.,..25
VI Kidney Disease, ,,,358 Kerroua .Debility, Vital Weaknes ....1.00SB Urinary Iucoollnence. WetUng Bed 3 j34 Sore Throat. Quinsy , j77 La Crippe-C- rln 5Bold by druggku, or-- ieat on receipt of priee.

HDMPHnEYB' IIOMBO. UHDICTUH CO.,Conur
William and Asa Streets, Nsw York.
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