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SYNOPSIS. 

Carrington loved Kate Cat -^«ugh, 
j'liijrhter of Multi-Millionaire Hcrry Cav-

••nauffh. The latter liked Carrtnfton, but 
refused him as a son-in-law. Young Car­
rington, a lawyer, lield evidence of crim­
inal liniuicial operations, of which Cave­
naugh was guilty. It was Carrington's 
<!uty to prosecute the rich man, but he 
decided to lay the whole matter before 
Kate. lïe did so the next day. Tiie young 
woman decided that to drop the case 
would be cowardly even thrtn^h the ac­
cused was lier father. Cavenatigii offered 
Carrington a position at $17,000 a year, 
lh» refused it. He hid his evidence in the 
<'aveuaugh safe, after being introduced 
to the millionaire's father. The evidence 
was stolen that night. Kate's sister 
Norah confided that she had told her 
gro ndfather the combination to tiie safe. 
Carrington and Kate went riding. 

CHAPTER III.—Continued. 

"Not more than I," sadly. 
"Nulhing like, is there, girl?" 
"I h a tu automobiles," she answered, 

irrelevantly. 
The old, old sea quarreled murmur-

ously at. their loot, and the white gulls 
sailed hither and thither, sometimes 
breasting the rollers just as they were 
about to topple over into running 
creamy foam. The man and the girl 
.seemed perfectly content to remain 
voiceless. There was no sound but 
Hie song of the sea; the girl dreamed, 
and the man wondered what her 
dream was. Presently he glanced at 
hi;? watch. He stood up, brushing the 
sand from his clothes. 

"Half an hour between us and break­
fast, Kate. All aboard!" 

The night before might have been 
only an idle dream. 

So they took the road back. Only 
the sea and the gulls saw the tender 
kiss. 

The pariah sauntered in at two 
o'cloolc that afternoon, just as the 
family were sitting down to luncheon. 
He was a revelation. There was noth­
ing shabby about him now. He wore 
a new suit, spats, a new straw hat, 
and twirled a light bamboo. There 
was something jaunty and confident in 
his air, a bubbling in his eyes; alto­
gether, he was in fine fettle about 
something. Hé cast aside his hat and 
cane with a flourish. 

"Alia« just in time," he said. "An­
other chair, William." 

The butler sent a dubious glance at 
his master; there was the usual curt 
nod and the frown. So grandpa sat 
down beside Norah, whose usual effer­
vescence had strangely subsided; he 
pinched her cheek, and deliberated be­
tween the cold ham and chicken. 

"A line day! A beautiful day! A 
day of days!" he cried, surrendering 
to (lie appetitious lure of both meats. 

Nobody replied to this outburst of 
exuberance; nobody had the power to. 
A strange calm settled over every 
one. This was altogether a new kind 
of grandpa. There was nothing timid 
or hesitant here, nothing meek and 
humble; neither was thero that insuf-
1 érable self-assurance and arrogance 
of a disagreeable man. Grandpa's at­
titude was simply that of an equal, of 
a man of the world, of one who is con-
lidelit of the power he holds in re-
servo; that was all. But for all that, 
he was a sensation of some magni­
tude. Carrington was seized with a 
wild desire to laugh. The truth came 
to him like an illumination; but he 
wisely held his peace. 

"There is something in the air to­
day that renews youth in old age; eh, 
my son?" with a sly wink at Cave-
naugh. 

Oavenaugh's expression of wonder 
began to freeze and remained frozen 
1 o Ute end of the meal. So all the 
honors of conversation fell to grand­
pa, who seemed to relish this new 
privilege. 

"Father," said Cavenaugh, holding 
back his accumulated wrath, "I want 
to see you in my study." 

"Immediately, my son. I was just 
about to make that same request." 
Grandpa looked at Kate, then at Car­
rington. "1 suppose you young per­
sons will invito poor eld grandpa to 
the wedding?" 

"Father!" This was altogether too 
much for patrician blood. C^venaugh's 
face reddened and his fists closed 
ominously. "You will do me the hon­
or. father, not to meddle with my 
private affairs. Kate is my daughter, 
and she shall marry the man it 
pleases me to accept." 

Carrington felt this cut dart over 
grandpa's shoulder. He stirred un­
easily. 

"Oh, if that's the way you look at 
it!" with a comical deprecatory shrug. 
Grandpa touched Carrington on the 
arm. "Young man, do you love mis 
gtrl? No false modesty, now; the 

truth, a.nd nothing but the truth. Do 
you love her?" 

"With nlj my heart!" Carrington 
grandpa. 
felt the impulse occult. Something 
whispered that his whole future de­
pended upon his answer. 

"And you, Kate?" 
"I love him, grandpa," bravely. 
"That's all I want to know," said 
Cavenaugh released one of his fists; 

it fell upon the table and rattled 
things generally. 

"Am I in my own house?" he 
bawled. 

"That depends," answered grandpa, 
suavely. "You've got to behave your­
self. Now, then, let us repair to the 
secret chamber of finance. It is the 
day of settlement," grimly. 

Mrs. Cavenaugh was gently weep­
ing. The dread moment had come, 
come when she had been lulled into 
the belief that it would never come. 
Kate understood, and longed to go to 
her and comfort her; and she trem­
bled for her father, who knew noth­
ing of the pit that lay at his feet. Car-

times, eyed the fighted end and sighed 
with satisfaction. 

"If you but knew what they were 
about, these papers, you would pay a 
cool million for their possession. My 
word, it is a droll situation; reads like 
the fourth act in a play. If you have 
a duke picked out for Kate, forget 
him." 

"She will never marry Carrington!" 
Cavenaugh's volcc rose in spite of his 
effort to control it. 

"My son, they will hear you," the 
pariah warned. He blew a cloud of 
smoke into the air and sniffed it. "You 
never offered me this particular 
brand," reproachfully. 

"Enjoy it," snapped the other, "for 
it is the last you will ever smoke in 
any house of mine." 

"You don't tell me!" 
"Those papers, instantly!" 

" 'Be it known by these presents, 
et cetera, et cetera,'" said the old 
man. He rose suddenly, the banter 
leaving his lips and eyes, and his 
jaw setting hard. "You had better 
get your check book handy, my son, 
for when I'm through with you, you'll 
be only too glad to fill out a blank for 
fifty thousand. I consider myself quite 
moderate. This young Carrington is 
a mighty shrewd fellow; and I'd rath­
er have him as a friend than an en­
emy. He has made out his case so 
strongly that it will cost you a pretty 
penny to escape with a whole skin." 

"What are you talking about?" 
"The case of the people versus Cave­

naugh et al. It concerns the clever 
way in which you and your partners 
slid under the seven per cent, dividend 
due your investors; which caused a 
slump in the price of the shares, 
forcing thousands to sell their stock; 
which you bought back at a handsome 
profit. Moloch! The millions you 
have are not enough; you must have 
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"Hand Them Over." 

rington dallied with his fork; he 
wished he were anywhere in the world 
but at the Cavenaugh table. The de­
sire to laugh recurred to him. but he 
realized that the inclination was only 
hysterical. 

Cavenaugh was already heading for 
the study. He was in a fine rage. 
Grandpa was close on his heels. At 
the threshold he turned once more to 
Carrington. 

"You know your 'Tempest,' young 
man, I'm sure," he said. "Well, this 
is the revolt of Caliban—Caliban up­
lifted, as it were." 

The door closed behind them, and 
father and son faced each other. 

"I'll trouble you for those papers 
you took from the safe last night," 
said the son, heavily. 

"Ah, indeed!" said grandpa. 
"At once; I have reached the limit 

of my patience." 
"So have I," returned grandpa. "Per­

haps you know what these papers are 
about?" 

"I know nothing whatever, save that 
they belong to Mr. Carrington. Hand 
them over." 

Grandpa hnlped himself to a cigar 
and sat down. He puffed two or three 

more. There are about twelve of you 
in all, not one of you worth less than 
three millions. What a beautiful 
chance for blackmail!" 

Cavenaugh stepped back, and his 
legs, striking a chair, toppled him into 
it. His father had become Medusa's 
head! 

"Aha! That jars you some," 
chuckled grandpa. 

It took Cavenaugh some time to re­
cover his voice, and when he did it 
was faint and unnatural. 

"Is this true?" he gasped. 
"It is so true that I'll trouble you 

for the check now." 
"Come, father, this is no time for 

nonsense." Cavenaugh waved his 
hand impatiently. "Let me see the 
document." 

"Hardly. But the moment you 
place the check in my hands I shall be 
pleased to do so. But there must be 
no reservation to have payment 
stopped." 

"I will not give you a single penny!" 
The mere suggestion of giving up so 
large a Bum without a struggle seemed 
preposterous. "Not a penny! And 
furthermore, I am through with you 
for good and all. Shift for yourself 

hereafter. Fifty thousand! You make 
me laugh!" 

"I shall make you laugh, my son; 
but not on the humorous side." The 
old man reached out his hand and 
struck the bell. 

"What do you want?" asked Cave­
naugh, mystified. 

"I want the author of the document. 
I propose to take the family skeleton 
out. of the closet and dangle it up and 
down before the young man's eyes 
You will laugh, I dare say." 

Cavenaugh fell back in his chair 
again. The door opened and William 
looked in. . 

"You rang, sir?" to Cavenaugh fils. 
"No, William," said Cavenaugh pere, 

affably; "I rang. Call Mr. Carring­
ton." The butler disappeared. "It is 
my turn, Henry, and I have waitod a 
long time, as you very well know. 
Ha! Sit down, Mr. Carrington, sit 
down." 

Carrington, who had entered, 
obeyed readily. 

"You left some papers in the dining 
room safe last night," began grandpa. 

"I was about to ask you to return 
them," replied Carrington, with as­
sumed pleasantry. 

The two C'avenaughs looked at each 
other blankly. Finally grandpa 
laughed. 

"I told you lie was clever!" 
"It is true, then," snarled the mil­

lionaire, "that you have been meddling 
with affairs that in no wise concert 
you. I warn you that your case in 
court will not have a leg to stand on." 

"I prefer not to discuss the merits 
of the case," said Carrington, quietly. 

"I have been your host, sir; you 
have eaten at my table." Cavenaugh, 
as he spoke, was not without a certain 
dignit y. 

"All of which, recognizing the pres­
ent situation, I profoundly regret." 

"Good ! " said grandpa. "Henry, it 
you bad been the general they give 
you credit for, you would have offered 
Mr. Carrington that seventeen thou­
sand two or three years ago. There 
is nothing 30 menacing to dishonesty as 
the free lance. Now, listen to me for 
a space. We'll come to the docu­
mentary evidence all in good time. I 
spoke of Caliban uplifted," ironically. 
"For years I have been treated as a 
pariah, as a beast of burden, as a 
messenger boy, as a go-between to 
take tricks that might have soiled 
my son's delicate hands. Father and 
son. yes; but in name only. Blood 
is thicker than water only when riches 
and ambition are not touched in the 
quick. This dutiful son of mine could 
easily have elevated me along with 
himself; but he would not do so. Ho 
was afraid that people might learn 
something of my past which would 
greatly hinder his advancement. He 
prospered, he grew rich and arrogant; 
he put his heel on my neck, and I 
dared not revolt. You wouldn't be-
lieve it, would you, Mr. Carrington, 
that I was graduated with honors from 
Oxford university. 1 speak threa 
tongues fluently, and have a smatter­
ing of a dozen others; am a doctor ofl 
philosophy, an Egyptologist. But I 
was indolent and loved good times,' 
and so, you see, it came about that I 
fell into evil ways. Formerly, T waa 
a burglar by profession." 

(TO BE CONCLUDED.) 

Medical Fees in Old Times. 
The remuneration of physicians orig­

inally consisted in presents, but at tha 
time of Hippocrates payment in money 
was already customary. Physicians 
rece.'ved also public praise, the "crown 
of honor," the freedom of the city, the 
privilege of eating at the king's table. 
Physicians employed by the state re­
ceived a yearly salary, as high as 
$2,000 in some instances. Rich people 
would pay enormous sums for a suc­
cessful treatment, and a case is re/ 
corded in which $200.000 was paid.— 
New York Medical Journal. 

A GOOD COUGH MIXTURE. 
Simple Home-Made Remedy That la 

Free from Opiatee and Harm­
ful Drugs. 

An effective remedy that will usa» 
fclly break up a cold in twenty-four 
hours, is easily made by mixing to­
gether in a large bottle two ounces of 
Glycerine, a half-ounce of Virgin Oil 
ef Pine compound pure and eight 
ounces of pure Whisky. This mix­
ture will cure any cough that is cur-
Ible, and is not expensive as it makes 
enough to last the average family an 
entire year. Virgin Oil of Pine com­
pound pure is prepared only in the 
laboratories of the Leach Chemical 
Co., Cincinnati, O. 

HER COMPLAINT. 

"Only think, Mrs. Blivons! Every 
time I hear a scandal, and run post­
haste over to share the latest news 
tvith that Mrs. Spitzenfest, I find ehe 
knows every detail already—the 
shameless thing!" 

A NURSE'S EXPERIENCE. 

Backache, Pains in the Kidneys, Bloat 
ing, Etc., Overcome. 

A nurse is expected to know what 
to do for common ailments, and wom­

en who suffer back* 
ache, constant lan­
guor, and other com­
mon symptoms of 
kidney complaint, 
should be grateful to 
Mrs. Minnie Turner, 
of E. B. St., Ana-
darko, Okla., for 
pointing out the way 

to find quick relief. Mrs. Turner used 
Doan's Kidney Pills for a run-down con­
dition, backache, pains in the sides and 
kidneys, bloated limbs, etc. "The way 
they have built me up is simply map* 
velous," says Mrs. Turner, who is a 
nurse. "My health improved rapidly. 
Five boxes did so much for me I am 
•elling everybody about it." 

Remember the name—Doan's. Sold 
by all dealers. 50 cents a box. Foster-
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 

If man were not vain the power 
Df woman would cease.—Smart Set. 

What It Reminded Him Of. 
W hen Gen. fecliencic, whose greatest 

fame rests upon his having introduced 
the game of poker into England, first 
arrived in Loudon as American 111 in-
ister to the court of St. James lie took 
a little of his spare time to visit tha 
sights of the British capital. Amciijj 
other places he visited Mme. Tus-
saud's wax works. 

And what do you think of our great 
wax work exhibition?" asked a friend. 

"Well," replied the genera], "it-
struck me as being very like the or­
dinary English evening party." 

Baskets of Straw. 
Baskets containing butter shipped 

from Queensland to Great Britain are 
now made of straw. A company has 
been formed to work the business of 
straw-box making in Australia. Butter 
boxes hitherto have been made of 
pine, but the drain upon this timber 
owing to the heavy exports has been 
so severe that the wood is rapidly goi 
ing up in price. At present 3,000,000l 
boxes are used in Australia annually! 
costing $1.000,000. The new box wil£ 
save the dairy industry about $200,000) 
a year. 

Jane—Why, Mabel, your hair is in 
frightful disorder. Did you forget to 
brush it? 

Mabel (coldly)—If you knew a lit­
tle more, Jane, you wouldn't be so 
hasty. This is the latest thing in 
coiffures—and it took me two hours 
to get SI-
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Lf^l£E25 CENTS 

Regard Cuticura Soap 
and Cuticura Ointment 
as unrivaled for Preserv­
ing, Purifying and Beau­
tifying the Skin, Scalp, 
Hair and Hands, for Sana­
tive, Antiseptic Cleansing 
and for the Nursery. 

Sold throughout the world. Dépota;London, 17, 
Ohancrhouac So ; Paris, 5. Iitie de la Paix: Austra­
lia. R. Towns & Co.. Sydney; India, B. K. PMI, 
Calcuttu, . ........ ...w Maruya, Ltd.. Tokio; Russia, l'errein, 

Chlna,_ Ilong „Koni? Lrug CD. JAPAN, 

WfWii'l 


