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@ QGregory sat in a corner
music

hich penetrated the heavy draperies
between her retreat and the =alon,
anll enjoying the moment's stolen

regpite from social duties all the more

dor her uncertainty as to how long it
the small gap!
fugitive |

;would last. Through
«in the portiercs she caught
glimpses of passing guests,
square-shouldered, in the
uniform, paused briefly, just in view.
Twe charming English girls passed,
anud then a second tall man's figure, in
evening clothes.

And then the draperies were gen
tly pushed aside, and Mr. John Dur
$iam came quietly in through the open-
ing.

“You'd much hetter go aw
the girl murmured, lazily.

“Thanks, awfully,” was the cheer-
“since you are o press-

, 1 will stay a bit.” And he pro-

to settle himself on a chair

-afm opposite the window-seat where
#Anpo had curled herselfl up.

Y Aune tapped her foot on the wood-|

%en edge of the window-seat; finally

o faughted. Mr. Durham looked gen-

&umrlsed. Then his face grew
serious. ‘Do you like these Ger-

7 , Anne?” he sald.
abstract. Make
’A&le, and I'll tell you.”

One tall,

ck,

ay, Ja

it concrete,

#qWell, von Hammerstein, for in-
chnue?"

“Oertainly 1 do,” promptly; ‘“don’t

,"

*I don't think I know him quite as

}%CE;

listening |

‘ %Banmgm-wn'n Hbrary
r snatches of talk and

Prussian '«

as he spoke his glance grew keen,
passing from the girl to the man, then
became carefully observing. He had
paused, and Mr. Durbham began to
{ speak, quickly, but in an ordinary
tone. 8o it happened that both men

‘“We are rivals,” he said, dramatically,

| snmos==nothing is (Yo enmeo~--1 don't
'kvow what I think.” |
! “When will you | v 7 huskily, ]
“I«=oh, some o1 coming! Let |'

y, Jack!" ;

-\‘4 he releasced her hand ghe slipped |
by him, and at the moment a louder

chord from the plano sounded through
‘ the opening portiere, nnd Von Ham-
| merstein came Into the room He
| lushed and smiled with an air of
‘sntlsl'mwlun at sight of the slender,
‘,whirn figure. “Found at last, gna-|
4(“}4(‘3‘ Fraulein,” he said, coming di-
'rectly toward her, but including the
other man in his salute “You have
been a truant.’

Anne steadled herself to the In-
stinctively rally every woman, old or
young, makes when hard pressed, She
managed to smile back, as she said:

And are you the truant officer

‘Gott bewah laughed the lieuten-
ant, “I am not in the civil service,

But you—they are playing a waltz—"

sald, almost in unison:
“This was my dance, I think?”
“May 1 have the honor?”
Then both stopped, and straightened
involuntarily. The German flushed;
the American was very pale. In a mo-
ment the lieutenant turned with an
elaborate formality to the other man.

and

and with a smile. “Will either of us
withdraw?”

“Not unless you wish to,” said the
other, with the same courteous inflec-
tion, but gravely.

A gleam came into the lieutenant’s
blue eyes, and a direct look passed
between the two. After that neither
man looked at the other; each looked
at the girl, and both spoke in the tone
of accentuated lightness the lieuten-

wall as you do.” {ant Lad used. The latter said: “\\'el
, “If you did, you would,” said Anne, :.nv in your lmmh, fair lady, which |
#enthusiastically. ‘e is—so inter- | will you honor?

esting.” | “But, meine Herren,” said Anne,
¢ Out of the corner of her eye she| with a touch of nervousness in her
spbserved that her enthusfasm awak-  smile, “I cannot dance with you both
cened no response. | at once; you surely will not put me

'; When Jack spoke it was on another
sgbject, though not unconnected
mwith the former: “Pretty swell vio-
Mets you have on,” he said. “Made In
“Germany ?”’

“What do you mean?”’

“I mean, am I the only man who
dsn't allowed to send you violets?
You are wearing some to-night.”

“Why, Jack!—Jack, don't you see,
you are the only man I know well
enough to— well —to advise for his

vwn good?”

Anne's face wavered
sentment and guilty
finally a reluctant smile

between re
amusement .,
crept toward |

the dimple in her left cheek, and she
Jifted reproachful eyes to his

“Ah, Jackie, how mean you are!

e sald, in a small volce she re
::rvw! for him

“Anne!’ Her heart jumped with
ghe startle of it. The voice wus no
more Jack's familiar voice than the

mtern white face was his face,
“You have called me a boy a p,r)ml
any times in the past, Anne,” he
“I am not a boy. The time

E come when you must understand
"

Something in the low repressed
hnes hurried the girl’'s heart-beats
d made it hard to hold her eyes
vel on his. She found her eyes
diropping till she could see nothing but
her own tightly clasped hands; at
that she was both angry and ashamed;
it had never happened to her before

“It means something to me,” she
heard him saying, ‘‘that yon should
not think of me as a boy. I find I can't
stand it any longer. Anne, will you
look at me, pleas«

Anne's ears were full of pounding
noises, and her heart was doing un-
comfortable things out of due local-
ity; as for looking at him!-—sghe il
fzed suddenly that she was afraid to

lonk. Then she considered:; afraid
of Jack—Jack? That was plainly ridi-
culous. She would not yield to such
folly; she would look at him coolly
and say: “Well? But she did not. |
And then through the pounding the
volce came again, etill' lower, but
with a quiet incomprehensible author-
ity init: "Look at me, Anne!”

He had not moved, but it seemed to
bher that he had taken her face in
his two hands and was lifting it; and l
the rebellious eyes followed the same |
imperious power. A leng minute she‘
looked with eyes that could not es-
cape the passionate bolding of his,
while he gave her his roul to read as l
& man holds out his phim to a friend.
And when the minute was over, the
knowledge had crept through every
fiber of her that the face was indeed
not the face of a boy, but of a man. |

|

! efther

i moved uncertainly,

| sharply.

to the discomfort of denying myself |
pleasure?” Jjut her qu@stion-!
ing look met no sign of the vxpected‘
withdrawal in either face, Instead, |
Jack spoke, his eyes meeting hers |
squarely “It is too bad; but you see
Von Hammerstein and I are such bit- |
ter ‘rivals’ that we insist on a decision
from you.”

“Precisely,.. assented the German,l
bowing: ‘‘we awalt your cholce, |
gnadiges Fraulein.”

A vivid flush sprang to the gir]'sr
| cheeks “I think I shall have to sit|
i out this dance,” she said, her head a
little higher than it had been

‘Pardon me,” interrupted Mr. Dur-
ham, quickly lon’t say yon won't
pl pl L The object of this game

) our ) r—and Lieut

¥ merstein and 1 areée very anx-
H o

1 | the gentieman
ferred to

Anne stood between them, every

natural and tactful way of dlsposiug;
of the trifling difficulty made impos- |
sible to her consciousness by the |
electric atmosphere of disguised earn-
estness and covered significance
which emanated from the two. Every-
thing seemed all at once to drop away
from the world leaving her alone with
those two men, walting for more
than her answer to the Iinsignificant
claim. '

“There are rules for every game,
she said, slowly, her head bent, as she |
stood before them. *“This one is usu- |

ally decided according to priority,
isn't it?"” She heard Jack take a|
quick, hard, breath, the lNeutenant
had really begun his little speech |
first. At the same time the latter
bent toward her eagerly “Did I not|

have the good fortune to precede Mt '
Durham, very aslightly?” he sald, touch- |
ing his mustachs n Anne
waveringly, toward
him. A light sprang to his eyes as he
saw the little motion. “Are we to
keep strictly to the rules?” he sald,
with a suppressed triumph in his
light tone. “If so, 1 think Fraulein
Gregory belongs to me!”

The girl started and lifted her head
A strange expression flitted
across her face. It looked as if she
were listening inwardly. ‘“What did
you say?"’ she asked after a moment,
very gravely and slowly.

The lieutenant smiled at her with
more than a suggestion of claim in
his glance. "1 said you were mine—
for the dance, nicht wahr?” he sald,
with just a hint of lingering on the

word before the pause.

As he said it, it seemed to the man
who stood cold and tensé with a dawn-
ing despair at her onther side, that
an electric shock ran along the girl's

ervously

“Queen Anne—my queen!” he
breathed, nerves, Her color came and went
The girl made a hasty, tremulous | SWiftly. Her eyes flashed open wide
motion, slipping to her feet as if to es- | A4 startled. A moment she stood so,
cape some danger The movement ;’“ silence, ]“(.’kmg S¥ the A Whoi
brought her gown against him, and A had spoken. Then a sudden sweet lit-

both his hands closed round the one
which hung at her sile. The clasp
was so unlike the friendly grasp of
the hand she knew as Jack's that she
thought she did not Jike it; a Illtlel
gasp came from her llps with the in- '
coherent words: “Oh, please—oh, !
don't, Jack; you make me very uncom- |
fortable—1 don't want—" |

¥l must speak, Anne. How long do
you suppose & man can bear this sort

| sald,

| lc 1g to Mr. Durbham!”

tle laugh ran from her lips; her face]
re.axed its tense lines, and she took!
a quick breath on the end of a slight
shiver With a swift, sure move-
ment she drew slightly back and
aside, so that she stood at Mr. Dur-
ham’s side. "On, no; I'm not,” she
with a happy security in her
voice. “You are mistaken; 1 wasn't
quite sure myself—before—but—I be-

of thing? If you have any mercy in | And as Jack's hand closed eagerly
you, tell me now.” over the one she laid on his arm, and
“"rell—you--what?" his bel'd breath released Itself In a
“Whether there is any hope for &reat eigh of passionate relief and joy,
me or not. I have waited till I can't she turned to the other candidate wiia
walt any longer, little girl; I've got ' 9 gentle regret in her tender eyes [
to have you—or—lose you, now, If— "1 am \,‘n_\' sorry to Hw:xnzmklnd. ‘
Yon Hammerstein—if I'm out of the '%¢ gald; "but the lin't'c Mr, Dur |
ban establizhed his clalm— long

tell me so!"
can’t

for God's sake

desperately, "l I am

“No!"
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Complete, Straight Line Keyboard

Removable and Interchangeable Platens

Ball Bearing Carriage
geve;sxblse llbulntor Rack
imple Stenci Cumn vice
Drop Forged [g.,.
Perfect Lme L

Bichrome Ribbon

Uniform Touch

Ball Bearing Type Bar
Column Finder and Paragrapher
Decimal Tabulator

Visible Writing

A Key for Every Character
Perfect Erasing Facilities
Interchangeable Carriages

Right and Left Carnnge Releue Levers

Swinging Marginal Rack

Protected Ribbon

Geat Driven Carri

Ribbon Conlrolled.fr:m Keyboard
Variable and Universal Line Spacer
Perfect Dust Guard

Back Space Lever

Carriage Retarder

Improved Marginal Stops
Escapement, Speediest Ever Devised

These are features which make the

Smith Premier the choice of t

man who investigates comparatn

advantages.

he

Ve

Al necessary
writing, billing or statistical work
are accomplished from the key-
board of the hght running, easy

action Model 10 (Visible)

operations

m

Write for information to

The Smith Premier Typewriter Co., Inc.
Syracuse, N.Y. Branches everywhere

Hopkinsvilie’'s Retail |
Market Report,

Corrected January 19th, 1910

GROCERIES,

Country lard,good color and clean,
18¢c per pound
Country bacon, 17¢ per pound
Black-eyed peas, $3.25 per bushel
Country shoulders, 15¢ per pound
Country hams, 20c per pound
Northern seed Rose potatoes, $1.00
per bushel
Northern

3urbank

eating pota- |

toes, $1.00 per bushel |
Northern eating Rural potatoes, |
$1.00 per bushel |
Potatoes, Irish, 25¢ peck ?
Yellow eating onions, $1.20, per

' bushel

Red eating onicns,$1.00 per bushel

Dried Navy beans, $3.25 per
bushel

Cabbage, 3¢ xx $1.76

Dried Lima beans, 63c per pound.

Tountry dried apples, 16c per

pound
Country dried peaches, 10¢c per
pound
Daisy oream cheese, 26c per
pound

Full cream brick cheese, 25¢ per
pound

Full cream Limberger cheese, 25¢
per pound

Popeorn,dried on ear,2¢ per pound,

Sweet potatoes, $1.00 per bushel,

Choice lots fresh, well-worked
country butter, in pound prints, 30c¢,

FruUITS.

Lemons, 25¢ per dozen

Navel Oranges,25¢,30¢,46¢ per doz*

Bananas, 25¢ doz

New York State apples $5 00 to
$6.F0 per barrel

PouvLTRY.

Spring Chickens 10¢ per pound

Dressed hens, 123¢ per pound

Dressed cocks, 7¢ per pourd
live hens, 10¢ per pound; live cocks,
4c pound; live turkeys, l4¢ per
pound

Dressed geese, 1l¢ per pound for
choice lots, live 53

Fresh country eggs, 30 cents per

dozen
A good demand exists for dressed

| chickens, turkeys, geese and choice

i lots of fresh country butter

Young dressed shoats, 7¢ a pound
IIAY AND GRAIN,

Choice timothy hay, $15 %16

No. 1 timothy hay $13 to $14

No. 2 timothy hay, $12 to $13

Choice clover hay, $12 to $12.50

No. 1 clover hay, $11 to $i2

No. 2 clover hay, $10 to $11

Clean, bright straw hay, $4.00F

Alfalfa hay, $16 00

White seed vats, 65¢

Black seed oats, 65¢

Mixed seed oats, 65¢

No. 2 white corn, 85¢

No. 2 mixed corn, R0c

Winter wheat bran, $28.00
Chops, £3,500,
Roots, HIDES, WooL AND TALLOW.

Prices paid by wholesale dealers to

“buthers and farmers:

Roots—Southern ginseng, $5.
“‘Golden Seal”’ yellow root,
Mayapple, 4c; pink root 12¢ and 13¢

Tallow—No. 1, 4¢c; No. 2, 3iec.

Wool—Burry, 10¢c to 2le¢; Clear
Grease, 25¢c. medium, tub washed,

38¢ to 86¢c; coarse, dingy,tubwashed,
18¢ to 23ec.

Feathers—Prime white goose, 45¢;
dark and mixed old goose, 15¢ to 30¢;
gray mixed, 15¢ to 30¢; white duck,
22¢ to 36¢, new.

Hides and Skins—These quotations
are for Kentucky hides. Southern
green hides 8¢c. We quote assorted
lote dry flint, 12¢ to 14e. 9-10 bet-
ter demand.

CASTORIA

For infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Aliways Bought

Bears the
, Signature of A

IN NEW QUARTERS.

Winfree & Knight having dissolv-
ed by mutual agreement Jan. 1, |
will continue to do a real estate,
loans and insurance business under
the firmname of T. S. Knight & Co.,
office rear Waller & Trice, next door
to Frank Rives' law office.

T. S, Knight,

$50,000

To loan on first class real estate se-
curity. See T. S, KNIGHT & CO,

00 ib- |
$1.401b |

THE TOWN GRIER -fake .

Was put out of business
by Printer's Ink

PRINTER'S INK Will Get Business
For YOU. We Do Up to Date
JOB PRINTING, A TRY US

(Good Printing

Is the art of putting into another
mind what is in your own.

IT IS A SUBTLE
METHOD OF
SUGGESTION

It 18 & means of making a favorable
impiession,

To have the best results, it must be
the best printing,

That we are prepared to give you.
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of fbe
low fares .
southwest

via the

Cotton Belt

this month—don't put off your trip
southwest until the opportunities
there are gone.

You know that there are 1»{,3 chances
for you in the gre it new southwe st=—=you
know, foo, that they'll soon be all taken.

Why dl‘lly your tript These low fare
tickets via Cotton Belt Route to Arkan-
sas, Louisiana, Texas, Oklahoma and
New Mexico are sold on the 1st and 3rd
Tuesdays of each month. Plan now to
go on the wext excursion. You'll have

5 days to look aroundand you can stop
over both going and returning. @

The Cotton Belt is the direct line from
Memphis to the Southwest, through
Arkansas. It operates two daily mlm(i
carrying through sleepers, chair cars an
gnlor-cdo cars, Trains from all points

utheast make direct connection at
Memphis with Cotton Belt trains for the
Southwest, Let me give you full infor-
mation, illustrated booklets, etc. Write
today to

L. C, Barry, T.P. A.
Cotton Belt Route
83 Todd Bldg. Loulsville, Ky.

-




