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BYNOPSIS.

Challln Wrandall ta found murderad in
& souil house near New Yark, Mrs, Wrean-
LI summoned from the clty and iden-

LIS W body, A young woman who se-
comyEtnled Weandall to the Inn and sub-
sfyuently  dinsppenred, s suspectad.

M auts durlng o Blinding snow #LOFm,
# way she moels n young wothun In
wikd who proves to ba the woman
Killed Weandnll, Yealing that the
id done har i service la eldding lier
tha man na though she loved him
Roly. bad coumod her Ereat sorrow
M Wrandall dotermines (o shlpld her
ol Lnkes her to her awn liome  Mrs
ara i story of Tlelly Cans
un's e, cacept I portlon that re-
M 1 Wratdall, This nnd the story of
i tragedy she forbids the gir] ever Lo
¥, Alln offers Hotey a home, frendshin
KOS CUrIcY Trom genl on ||<'rln-i:‘|r qu |r'n-
ichepdy, Bara Wrandall sud Hetty re-
|§f'ml:: New York sfter un sbssnce of a
¥ In Wuropn. Lenite Wrandall, hrother
of (hallle, becomen growtly | el In
Mitly. Bara woes in Leslie'n infatuation
pudwil:(tity for revengn on the Wirandulla
l'q regnration for the wWrongs whoe wuf.
feetid 11 the haods of Challis Wrandall by
mariding his murdoress Inte the family.
Tamie, (n company with hix friend Hrun-
dof, Hooth, an artist. vivita Sara at her
eQunlry place. Lealle confesses o Sarn
thit he Is madly in love with Hetly, Sara
axfimyes with Hooth to o al n pleturs of
Hetty. Hooth has a hounting fealing thnt
he han  poen  Hoetty tefore Laoaking
thppugh a partfolis of plelures hy an uns-
kanwn ¥nglish artist be finds one of
Hetty. e sponka to her ahout 1L Haetty
abeifros (0 tmust bie 8 plolure of Hotty
UPun, an Euelinh seteoss, who resetililes
Mer very moch. Much o his chagrin
Tanlls 1 refussd by Hetty, Rooth and
FIdtty confeds 1heir Iove for pach other,
bl tha Iatier declirss thal she ean naver
pm}n ne ther an maurmnuniablia bar-
rive In Lthe wu Hotly ndmils tn Sarn
that kha loves Booth, Eara degltires that
Watly must marey Leatio, who muat he
saode to pay hix brather's debt to the
shl, Helly asgaln attempis to tell the
vl story of the teag~dy and Bara threat
enif 10 strangle her If she Bays A word
farn insults Tiotty by revealing that it
L} time mhe hias believed Helty to have
i In her relattons with Challls Wran-
O, Later she reniizes (hat Hetly s In-
potgnt.  Lealla ngnln proposes o Hetty
w0 In reloctad,  Hetty prepares (0 Inave
Rarn, decluring that after what his hap-
penod she can remaln no longor.

CHAPTER XIIl.—Continued.
Leslle did not turn up at his futher's
plaee In the High street that night
wolll Booth was safoly oul of the way.
He spent a dlemal evening at the boat
elup.

Mia father and mother were in the

Vbrary when he came home at balf-
pust ten. From n dark corner of the
garden be had witnessed Bool h's early
departure. Vivian bad gone down to
the, gata In the lowdying hedge with
her sisitor. . She came In & moment
after Leslio's entrance

“#fllo, Les” éhe fald, bending An
tnguiring eye upon him. “lsn't this
eatly for you?”

Her brother was slanding noar the
firvplace,

“Iliere’s a hoavy dew fulling, Ma
ter,” ho sald grufly, “Shan’t 1 touch
o malch Lo the kindlingt"

His mother came over o him quick-
ty, and laid ber hand on his arm

*Nour coat Is damp,” she said anx-
fougly. “Yes, light the fire”

“fL'% yery warm lo this room,” sald
Mr. Wrandall, looking up from his
poak., They wera always doing wome-
thing for Leslie’'s comfort

No ong seemed to notice him.  Les-
fio kneit and struck a match,

“Wpli?” sald Vivian,

*WBI what? he domanded without
Jooking up.

His slstor took a moment for thought,
“Ii Hetly coming to stay with us in
Julg

Ha stood erect, feat rubbing lhis
knee to dislodge the dust—then his
palms

“No, she lsn't coming,” ho said. He
frew o very long breath—the first In

sovernl hours—and then expelled i
vopilly. “She has refused . marry
i

Mr, Wrandall turned s leaf in his |

book; It sounded like the crack of
doagn, o still had the room hecome,

¥ivian had the forethought to push | ¥ou:

a chalr toward ber mother. It wns &
most tmely act on her part, for Mra.
Wrandall sat down very abruptly and
wery Himply
YBhe —
motler,
“Throed me down-—-eold,” sald Les-

whal?"  pgasped  Loslie's

o hriufly
Mr. Wrands!! 1ald his book on the
tnble without thinking to put the book-

“She—What?" Gasped Leslie’s Mother.

mark in place, Then he arose and
yemoved lils glasses, fumbling for the
(ST

“She—she—whatt” he demanded,

“Backed me,” replied his son.

*Plensa do not fest with me, Les-
Ba” sald his mother, trylng to smile.

“Ho lsn't Joking, mother,” anid Viv-
tan, with & ehirug of her fine khoulders

“He—ba must bo," cried Mrs, Wran-
fall impatiently. “What did ehe really
pay, Lesiiot"

*“The only thing 1 remember wos
‘woodby,' * sald be, and then blew his
soss violently.

“Foor old Les!™ sald Vivian, with
real {eeling,

“1f was Sara Gooch's dolng!" ex-
dalmed Mrs, Wrandall, getting her

at last

gnse,” 6ald Mr, Wrandall,
-ploking up his book once more and
turning to the place where tha book-
mark lay, sfter which ho procendad to

Wrindall starts tiek for New York |

reread four or five puges before dis
covering his error.

No one spoke for & matter of five
minutes or more. Then Mrs, Wran-
dnll got up, went over to the library
table and cloaed with a snap the bulky
blue book with the limp leather cover,
saying as she held it up to let him
se0 that It was the privately printed
bistory of the Murgatroyd family:

"It eame by post this evening from
London, She Is merely a fourth cousin,
my son.*
|  Ho looked up with a gleam of in-
| terest In his eye.

| CHAPTER XIV.
Crossing the Channel.

Booth, restless with a vague uneasl-
ness that hod come over him durlng
the night, keeping him awske until
nearly dawn, was hard put during the
onrly hours of the forenocon to find
occupation for his interest untll &
sensonable time arrived for appoaring
at Southlook, He was unable to nace
count for this feeling of uncertalnty
und Irritation,

At ning be set out to walk over to
Southlook, reallzing that he should
have to spend an hour In profitikes
gosalp with the lodge keeper before
presenting himself at the villa, but
somehow rellshing the thought that
even so he would be nearer to lletty
than If he remalned lu his own door
yard.

Half-wny there we was overtnken by
Sara's blg French machine returning
from the village, The car cama to &
standstill ns he stepped aslde to let
It pass, and Sara hersell leaned over
and cordislly invited him to get In and
ride home with her,

“What an early bird you are,” he ex.
clalmed os he took his seat beside
her,

She was not In a moad for alry per-
siflage, as he soon discovered,

“Mise Castleton has gone up to
town, Mr. Booth” she sald rather
lifelessly. “I have just taken her to
the station. She caught the eight
thirty."

He was ot once solieltous. “No bad
news, I hope?" There was no thought
in his mind that her nbsence was
other thau temporary,

“She 1s not coming back, Brandon.”
Sha bad not addreseed hlm as Hran
don before

He stared. “You—you mean—" The
words died on his lps,

“She |5 not coming back,” she re
pented,

An sccusing gleam leaped Into his
oyes,

“What has happened, Mrs. Wran-
dall?”™ he asked.

She woa quick to percelve
change in his volce and manner,

“She prefers to live apart from me.
That s all.”

“When was this decisfon reached?

“Hut yesterday, Soon after she came
in from her walk with you"

“Do—do you meau to Imply that
that bad unything to do with her leay-
Ing your home?" he demanded, with
i flush on-his cheok.

She met his look without Ainching.
“It was the beginning."

“You-you eriticised her?
bher to task—"

the

You took

| "1 notified her that she wis (o marry

Lealie Wrandall if she marries anyone

| at all,” she sald in & perfectly level

tona.

“Good Lord, Mrs, Weandall!®

“But she 18 not golng to marry Les
He" .

“I know it—I knew It yesterday,” he
trlumphantly. “She loves me,
Dido’t she sny as much to

| eried
Sara.
2

“Yes, Hrandon, she loves you. But
she will not ba your wife.”
“What I1s all thls mystary? Why

can't ghe be wy wife? What is there
to prevent?"

She regarded him with dark, Ingeru-
table eves, Many seconds passed be-
fore she apoke

*Would you want her for your wife
if you knew sha had belonged to an-
| other man?
| Ha turned very eold. The palms of

his hands were wel, as with lce-water,
| Something dark seemeod to flit before
| his eyes.
| “1 will not bellave that of her,"” he
| sald, shaking his head with an alr of

finelity.
|  "“That I8 not an answhr to my ques-
| tion."
“Yes, I would &till want her,” he
dueclared steadily.

“I merely meant to put you to the
harshesat test,” she sald, and there was
relief In her volce. “She |s a good
girl, she s pure, I asked my question
becauso untll yesterday I had reason
to doubt her”

“Good heavens, how conld you doubt
thosa honest, gulltless eyes of—"

8he shook her head sadly. “To an.
swer you 1 would have to reveal the
secrel that makes it Impossible for
her to becoma your wife, and that 1
eannot, will not do."

“In it falr to me?t"

“Parhapa not, but 1t Is fair to her,
nod that is why | must remain silent,*

“Before God, | shall know the truth
—from her, If not from you—and—"

“If you love her, {f you will be kind
to her, you will let her go her way
in peace.”

He wan struck by the somewhat sln-
ldtar earncatness of her words,

“Tell me where 1 may find her,” he
sald, setting his Jaw.

“1t will not be diffeult for you to
find her,” she syld, frowning, "if you
instat on pureuing her'

“You drive her away from your
house, Sara Wrandall, and yat you ex-
peot me to belleve that your motives
are friendly. Why should 1 accept
your word as final?”

“1 did not drive her away, nor did
I ask her to stay."

He stared bhard at her.

“Good Lord, what Is the meaning
of all this?" he erled in perplexity?
“What am | to understand?”

The tar had come to & stop under
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the porte cochere. She lald her hand
on his arm.

“If you will come In with me, Bran-
don, I will try to make things clear
to you."

He left 1n half an hour, walking rap-
idly down the drive, his coal buttoned
closely, although the morning was hot
and breathless, He held In his hand
a emall gserap of paper on which was
written: “If 1 loved you less, 1 would
come to you now and lie to you, It
you love me, Brandon, you will let me
g0 my way, It is the only courae.
Sarn Is my friend, and sho in yours,
He gulded by her, and belleve in my
love for you. Hetty."

L] . L] . . . .

And now, ns things go in fairy sto-
ries, wo should prepare ourselves to
seo Hetty pass through a season In
drudgery and hardshlp, with the ulti-
mate quintessence of joy as the re
ward for her triale and tribulations.
Happily, this is not a falry tale, There
are some thipgs more fantastic than
falry tades, If they are not spolled In

He Stood Looking Down Into Her Se-
rious Blue Eyes.

the telling, Hetty did not go forth
to encounter drudgery, disdaln and ob-
loquy. By no manner of means! She
went with o well-filled purse, a definite
purpose ahead and a determined fac-
tor behind.

In & manner hefitting her station as
the intimate friend of Mra. Challls
Wrandall, as the cousin of the Murgat-
royds, as the daughter of Colonel Cas-
tieton of the Imdian corps, us a per-
son supposed to be posscssed of In-
dependent means withal, she went,
with none to question, none to cavil

Sarn had Insisted on this, ns much
for her own sake as for Hetty's; she
argued, and she had prevalled In the
ond. What would the world think,
what would thelr acquaintances think,
and above all what would the high and
mighty Wrandalls think if she weat
with meek nnd lowly mien?

Why should they make it possible
for anyone to look nakance?

And so It was that she departed In
state, with a dozen trunks and boxes;
an obsequiously attended seat In the
parlor car wos hers; & tolegram in
her bag assured her that rooms were
belng reserved for herself and mald
at the Ritz-Cariton; alongside It re-
posed a letter to Mre, Carroll, Instruct-
ing him to provide her with sufficlent
funds to carry out the plan agreed
upon: and in the seat behind sat the
Indy's mald who had served her for
a twelvemonth and more.

The timely demise of the venerable
Lord Murgatroyd afforded the most
natural excuse for her trip to England,
The cld nobleman gave up the ghost,
allowing for difference In time, at the
very moment when Mrs, Redmond
Wrandall wus undoing a certain pack:
age from London, which turned out
to be & complete history of what his
forbears had done in the way of prop-
ngation since the fourteenth century.

Heotty did pot find It casy to accom-
modate her pride to the plan which
was to glve her a (resh and rather
imposing start in the world., Bhe was
to have a full year In which to deter
mine whether she should accept toll
and poverty as her lot, or emulata the
symbolic example of Dicky, the canary
bird. At the end of the year, unless
uhe did as Dicky had done, her source
of supplies would be automatically cut
off und she would be entirely depend-
ent upon her own wits and resources.
In the interim she was a probationary
person of leisure. It had required
hours of persuasion on the part of
Snra Wrandall to bring her [nto line
with these arrangements,

“Hut | am able and willing to work
for my Hving," had been Hetty's stub-
born retort to all the arguments
brought to bear upon her.

“Then let me put It In another light,
It ia vital to me, of course, that you
should keep up the show of afiluence
for a while at least. 1 think | have
made that clear to you. But bere is
another side to the matter; the gues-
tion of recompense.”
=*Recompense?” eried Hetty sharply.

“Without your knowing It, 1 have
virtually held you a prisoner all these
months, condemned In my own judg:
ment If not in the slght of the law
I have taken the law unto myself. You
were not convicted of murder In this
unitarian court of mine, but of an-
other sin. For fifteen months Yyou
have been living under the shadow of
a erime you did not commit, 1 wae
reserving complete punishment for
you In the shape of an Ignoble mar-
riage, which was to have served two
hitter ends. Well, I had the truth
from you. 1 bellove you to be abso
lutely innocent of the charge I held
over you, for which I condemned you
without a hearlng. Then, why should
1 not employ my own means of mak-
ing restitution?

“You have condesconded to belleve
In me. That is all.I ask."

“True, that Is all you ask. But Is
It altogethor the falr way out of It?

To illustrate: our criminal laws are
less kind to the Innocent than to the
guilty. Our law courts find a man
gullty and he Is sent to prison. Later
on, he ls found to be Innocont—abso-
lutely lnnocent. What does the state
do In the premises? It issues a formal
pardon--a mockery, pure and simple—
and the man is set free. It nll comea
to a curt, belated apology for an error
on the part of justice. No substantial
recompense I8 offered. He I8 moerely
pardoned for something he didn't do,
The state, which has wronged him,
condescends to pardon him! Think of
it! It s the same as If & man knocked
nonother down and then sald, befora he
removed his foot from the victim's
neck: 'l pardon you freely. My fa
ther waa opposed to the system we
have—that all countries have—of par-
doning men who have been unjustly
condemned, The Innocent victim la
pardoned in the same manner as the
gullty one who comes in for clemency.
I accept my father's contention that
an fnnocent man should not be shamed
and humliliated by a pardon. 7The
court which tried him should reopen
the case and honorably acquit him of
the crime. Then the stute should pay
to this innocent man, dollar for dol
Inr, all that he might have earned dur
ing his term of imprisonment, with an
additional amount for the suffering he
has edfiured. Not long ago In an ad-
Jolning state a man, who had served
seventeen years of a life sentence for
murder, was found to be wholly lnno-
cent, What happoned? A pardon was
handed to him and he walked out of
prison, broken In splrit, health and
purse. His small fortune had been
wiped out in the futile effort to prove
his Innocence. He gave up seventeen
years of his life and then wae par
doned for the sacrifice. He should
have been pald for every day spent In
prison, That was the very least they
could have done.™

“l see now what you mean,” mused
Hetty. "I have never thought of It
In that way baefore.”

“Well, It comes to this In our case,
Hetty: [ have tried you all over again
in my own little court and I have ne-
quitted you of the charge | had against
vou. 1 do not offer you g.silly pardon.
You must allow me to hava my way
In this matter, to choose my own
means of compensating you for—"

“You saved my life,” protested Het-
ty, shaking her head obstinately.

“My dear, 1 appreciate the fact that
you are Eoglish,” sald Sara, with a
weary smile, “but won't you plessa see
the point?”

Then Hetty smiled too, and the way
was eagler after that for Sarn. Bhe
gained her quixotic point, and Hetty
went away from Southlook feellng that
no woman in all the world was so be
wildering as Sara Wrandall

When she salled for Eugland, two
days later, the newspapers announced
that the beautiful and attractive Misa
Castleton was returning to her native
land on account of the death of Lord
Murgatroyd, and would epend the year
on the continent, where probably she
would be joined lster on by Mrs, Wran.
dnll, whose perlod of mourning und
distress had been softened by the con-
stant and loyal friendship of “this ex-
quisite Englishwoman.”

Four hundred miles out at sea she
was overtaken by wireless messages
from three persons.

Brandon Booth's message said: "1
am salling tomorrow on a faster ship
than yours, You will find me walting
for you on the landing stage' Her
heart gave a leap to dizzy heights, and,
try as she would, she could not crush
it back to the depths In which It had
dwelt for days.

The second bit of pale green paper
contalned a cry from o most unoxpect-
ed pource: “Cable your London ad-
dress, 8, refuses to glve It to me. I
think 1 understand the situation, We
want to moke amends for what you
have had to put up with during the
year. She has ehown her true nature
at last' It was algned “Leslie”

From Sara came these crypiic
words: “For each year of famine there
will come seven years of plenty.”

All the way across the Atlantio ahe
lived in a state of subdued excitement,
Conflicting emotlons absorbed her
waking hours but her dreams wera all
of one complexion: rosy and warm
and full of a Joyousness that dis-
tressed her vastly when she recalled
them to mind in the early morning
hours. During the day she Intermit-
tently hoped and feared that he would
be on the landing stage. - In any event,
she was bound to flud unhappiness.
If he were thers her Joy would be
ehort-llved and blighting; If he were
not there, her disappointment would
be equally hard to bear.

He was there, She saw him from
the deck of the tender as they edged
up to the landing. His tall figure
loomed in the front rank agalust the
rall that held back the crowd; his
sun-bronzed face wore a look of eager
expectancy; from her obscured posi-
tion in the shadow of the deck bulld-
ing, purposely chosen for reasons only
too obvious, she could even detect the
alert, ewllt-moving scrutiny that he
{astened upon the crowd,

Later on, he stood looking down
{nto her serlous blue eyes; her hands
were lying lmp In his, His own eyes
wera dark with earnestness, with the
restraint that had fastened Itself upon
him. Behind her stood the respactful
put immeasurably awed mald, who
could not, for the iife of her, under
gtand how a man could be on both
sides of the Atlantic at one and tha
game time,

“I'hauk the Lord, Hetty, say I, foi
the five-day boats,” he was saylng.

“You should not have come, Bran-
don,” she cried softly, and the look
of misery in her eyes was tinged with
a glow she could not supprese. "It
only makes everything harder for me,
[—1— Oh, | wish you had not coma!"

“But isn't it wonderfel?” he cried.
“that I should be here and waltlng for

you! It ls almost inconcelvable. And
yoyu were in the act of running away
from me, too. Ob, | have that much
of the tale from Sara, so dou't look
so hurt about it"

“l am so sorry you came,” she re-
pented, her lip trembling,

Noting her emotion, he gave her
hands & flerce, encouraging pressure
and Immoedintely released them.

“Come,” he suld gently; “1 have
booked for London. Everything ls ar
rangod. 1 shall see to your luggnge.
Let me put you In the carriage first.”

As she sat in the rallway carriage,
waitlng for him to return, ghe tried
in o hundred wuys to devise s means
of escape, and yet ghe had never loved
him w0 much us now, Her beart was
sore, her desolatlon never so complete
RE NOW,

He came back at lnst and took his
seat beslde her In the compartment,
fanning himself with his bat. The mald
very discreetly stared out of the win:
dow &t the hurrylng throng of travel
ers on the platform.

“How | love vyou, Hetty—how I
ndore you!" Booth whispered pasdlon:
ately.

“Oh, Brandon!*

“And 1 don't mean to give you up,”
ha ndded, his lean jaw setting hard,

“You must—oh, you must,"” she erled
miserably. "I menn it, Hrandon—"

“What are your plans?” asked he,

“Please don't nsk me,” she plended.
“You must give it up, Brandon. Let
me go my own way"™

“Not until 1 have the whole story
from you. You see, I am not easily
thwarted, once | set my heart on 8
thing. | gathered this much from
Sara: the object (s not insurmount-
able.”

“She—snld—that

“In effect, yes,” he qualified.

“What did she tell you?" demanded
Hetty, laying her hund on his arm.

“1 will confoss she didn't reveal the
secret that you consider a barrier, but
she went so far as to say thut it was
vory dark and dreadful,” he gaid light-
ly. ‘They were speaking In very low
tones, “When [ pinned her down to
it, she added that it did not in any
senso bear upon your homor. Hut
there s time enough to talk about this
later on. For the present let's not
digousa the past. 1 know enough of
your history from your own lips as
well as what little 1 could get out
of Sara, to feel sure that you are
in a way, drifting. 1 Intend to look
after you, at least until you find your-
gelf. Your sudden break with Sara
has heen explalned to me. Lesle
Wrandall is at the back of It, Sara
told me that she tried to foree you
to marry him. 1 think you did quite
right In going away a8 you did, but,
on the other hand, was it quite falr to
me?"

“Yes, It was most fair" she sald,
compressing her lps,

He [rowned.

“We can‘t possibly be of the same
opinton,” he sald serlously.

“You wouldn't say that If you knew
everything.”

“How long do you intend to stay in
London ™

“I don't know. When does this Lrain
arrive there?

“At four o'cleck, 1 think, Wil you
Eo to an hotel or to friends?" He put
the guestion very delicately,

She smlled falntly. “You mean the
Murgatroyds?"

“Your father Is here, 1 am Informod.
And you must have other friends or
relatives who-—"

"1 shall go to a small hotel | know
near Trafalgar square,” sho interrupt-
ed quletly. “You must not come there
Lo gee me, Brandon.”

“l shall expect you to dine with me
at—say Prince's this evenlog” was
his reaponse to this,

She shiook her head nnd then turned
to look out of the window, He sat
back In his seat and for many mlles,

{ trunks from the station until she finds

with deep perplexity in his eyes, stud:
led her half-averted face. The old
uneasiness returned. Was this ob-
stacle, after all, so great that It could
not be overcome?

They lunched together, but were

singularly reserved all through the
menl, A plan was growing in her
braln, & cruel but efective plan that
made her desplee herself and yet con-
tained the only means of escape from
an even more cruel situation,

He drove with her from the station
to the small hotel off Trafalgar squure.
There were no rooms (o be had. It
was the week of Ascot and the clty
waus #till erowded with people who |
awalted only the royal slgn to break
the fetters that bound them to Lon
don. Somewhat perturbed, she &l
lowed him to escort her to several ho-
tels of a llke character. Falllng In
each ecase, she was In. despalr. At
lust she plucked up the courage (o
say to him, not without constraint and
embarragsment:

“1 think, Brandon, I you were to
pllow me te apply alone to one of
these plucea 1 could get in without
much trouble.”

“Good Lord!™ he gasped, golng very
red with dismay., “What a fool ="

“Il try the Savey,” she sald quick- |
Iy, and then laughed at him, His face |
wos the pioture of distress,

“I ghall eome for you tonight at
elght,’ he eald, stopping the tax| at
once,  “"Goodby till then"

He got out and gave directions to |
the ehnuffeur. Then he did a very
gtrange thing. He halled another taxi
and, elimbing in, started off In the
wake of the two women. From a
point of vantage near the corridor
leading to the “American bar,” be saw
Hetty sign her siips and move off
toward the left, Whereupon, sceing
that she wae quite out of the way, he
approached the manager's oflice aud
asked for accommodatons,

“Nothing left, sir,"

“Not a thlng?"

“Fverything has bren
woeeks, glr, U'm sorry,”

*Sorry, too, 1 had boped you might
have something left for u friend who
expects to stop here—a Miss Castle
ton.”

“Mige Castleton has Just applied.
We could not give her anything.”

“En "

“Fortunately we could let her bave
rooms until eight this evening. We
were more than pleased to offer them
to her for a few hours, although they
are revserved for parties coming down
from Liverpool tonight.”

Booth tried the Cecll and got a most
undesitable room. Calling up the |
Savoy on the telephone, he got her
room, The mald nnswered. She in
formed him that Miss Castleton had
Just that instant gone out and would
not return before seven o'clock.

“1 suppose she will not remove her

taken for

a permanent place to lodge,” he In-

gqaired. “Can 1 be of any service?"

“1 think not, sir. She left no word,
elr

He hung up the recelver and

stralghtway dashed over to the Bavoy,
hoping to catch her before she left the
hotel. Just inslde the door he came
to an ubrupt stop. She was at the
news and ticket booth Yn the lobby,
closely engaged in conversation with
the clerk. Presently the latter took
up the telephione, and after a brief con
versation with some one at thae other
end, turned to Hetty and nodded his
head. Whereupon she nodded her own
adorable head and began the search
for her purse. - Hooth edged around
to an obscure spot and saw her pay
for and recelve something In return,

“Hy Jove!" he sald to  himgelt
amazed

She pussed near Rlm, without seeing
him, and went out Into the court. He
watched her turn into the SBtrand,

(PO BE CONTINUED)
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CAT AND RAT EQUAL PESTS

Former Especially Have Wrought
Havoc Among the Smaller Native
Animals of Australia.

In the Monte Bello islands domestic
cats hnve most unfortunately been in-
troduced, which do much damage
amongst the wallabies, and have ex-
terminated the bandicoot.* The cats
thrive exceedingly wherever they are
Introduend, growing to great eize.
They goon become wild and cunuing,
and breed fast. It may be safely said
that these anlmals are doing more
dnmage than anything else to the na
tive fauna of the Austrulian reglon;
Indeed, the sime remarks apply to
the greater part of the world. Cats
are. earrled almost unlversally on
small trading ships, with the idea that
they keep down rats, When they be
come too numerous or otherwise ob-
jectionable, they are simply marooned,
for to kill a eat is considered among
the sailors us most unlucky,

The black rat {8 another Introduced
apecied which does great harm. The
animal 1s found universally over the
Monte Bello group, even on the small
outlying ialets, which are never vis-
{ted, on which it occurs most abun:
dantly, Ita presence s attributed to
a schooner which was wrecked some
twelve yoars ago, for it Is well known
that this rat is a good swimmer. [t
¢ curlons to find that this animal,
which 18 now #o rare in its native
counirios as to be looked upon ns a
great curlosity, should usually be one
of tha flrst specles to populate new
lands where It Is comparatively free
from competition. Driven from all clv-
\lized countries by the brown rat, it
has taken to the sea, being better

—

adapted for a life on board ship than o

its otherwlse victorlous rival.—P. D.

Montague In Geographieal Journnl,
New Turbine Lme'r.

The new German ocean liner Ad.
miral vou Tirpitz, just launched at
Stettin 1o ply between Hamburg and
the Panama cunal zone, Is the first
large vessel to employ the Foettinger
turbotransformer in pluce of the usual
turbines. Steam turbines give thelr
best service when operated at o high
gpeed, but the number of revolutions
of the ghip's propoller must not exceed
a4 certnin limit. To reduce the spead
of the turblue in order to accommo-
date it to the speed of the propeller
means a conslderable loss of energy.
Doctor Toettinger's transtormer, how-
ever, transmits the motion of the tur
bine to the propeller shaft by a hydray-
He intermediary, whereby the turbines
can be operated at a bhigh spoeed while
the propeller does not exceed It Hmit
of revolutions. The loss ol enargy Is
only ten per cent, Desides there is
freedom from nolse and vibration,

—————————

Insect Pests as Food,

Prof. Charles Lincoln Edwards gays
we may reduce the cost of living by
eating grasshoppers, and calls atten-
tion to the cleanliness of thelr food.
Put If we are to get our Insect food
direct Instead of through the medium
of feathered and finny epecles, why a
diserimination In favor of the hard
and horny grasshopper as aghlost the
fat and succulent cutworms, the army
worm, the large and handsome “to-
mato worm,” and other simllar spe-
cles who llve quite as choloaly as the
grasshopper? Kvery farmes lis own
{nseot destroyer! Pasa the good word

along to glpuy-moth sectiona,

Soups

Soup making is an art. Wiy troubly
with soup recipes when the bLegy chaly
in the country are at your service) A
few cans of Libby’s Soup on you, Pantyy
shelf assures you of the correct flyy,,
ready in & few minutes. Thery o
Tomato, Vagetable, Chicken, Oxtail, ¢y
somme, Mock Turtle and other kindy,

Your grocer has them,

fgia?

Local -Represeniaiivc Wanied

Bplendld neome assared, right yo0,

Upt
met nn our representative. Al wo oy ::
honerty, ability and ambition, sl o e
This ls an exceptionnl opportur iy | .
wvn Lo et into s ng pasing b {1y
wnpitind wud beeome iodependens o Ll gy
guods are sauie necossition wol | &
Cirocery, Drug and genecal storen. Weie gy
for full particulnr.  Glve agv wnild by

E.C.Harard & Company, Long Brane nu

FOR SALE—24% A IN (1

€0, Y. 100n, cult, ¥ r. dwe T
S barne. ocutbildgs. tenapt | e
vl POW. O WING, PETH) th
Pl‘E“Ts Wataon F.Coleninn, W
(T T DR A R [
- ool pelorenons ool temaly
The whale has the thick (i o
any Wying eroature. Its hid iilice
attning o thickness of full
A man between 20 and _5
an gverage of only H% uda L Yot
fram Hiness, but betweon o0 upd @
he loses about 20 daya ang
Reform.
“Ching 18 1n need of many reforme”
“Yes," answered the globa Lotk
“What reform would sun
with?"

“Spelling reform.”

REMARKARBRLE LETTER FitOy A\ Wrll
KNOWN WASHINGTON DRIUGGIST

In reference to BIXtr Babek tho goeatremedy

tor ehills and Fever and all malar:l Jieom

SWithin the lnst Ave months § i it 1A%
bt tesof KX Ir BabokldorMais sad
Fever. Our cnstomers speak W il
Heory Evans, i F st N.W. . Wa nes

Eilxir Babek W0 ceuts all 0 ™
Parvels Post, prepald, from Kio wi & Oy

Wasbingion, D, €,

Sweat Innocent

He—It was fearfully b it th
pame this afternotn
She—Why didn‘t you nue of

those busebull funs we h

| ubout?

The Rub,

“Does It pggravale you
you for 25 louls?"

“No, that does nobk aggra
Is the giving of it 1o
Folles (Paris).

Defined.

“What Is ‘Innate wigdom

“It's kpm\'ing all the
neeses of your neighbor o
town gossip or a real edla el e
you wise - Judge

Making It Hof
Bill—1 see poriable
have heen sSuggested
army in warlare
Jl—=Looks as if the Lryteg
to make war look like wh Ly
Shermun =nld it

\\,[h
Sure Enough
Patience—This paper
paratus invented by a s Ui,
hatcheg ehickens and 1
from all mlerobes untll 1
desired age.
Patlence—What la the whie
microbe desires

Way to Test It

n chickel

A writer in the Tampa ! 1 had
been discussing the world |
tlon of whether prayer '“'
swored. We sngeest to th tl "“"
that he gives prayer o tl gh 168
and see how it works in |

Philosophy in Hinau Proverk

There is a Hindu proveri wi f-"‘L"
give a good deal of solid i *'—‘"’1
in a hatd world. It runs ‘1 hed®
poots to my feet and 1 murl ured ;
Ul'T mot o man along the road 8
no feet”

GOOD CHANGE
Coffee to Postunt.

The large army of persuis ‘:I:
have found relief from mun U"“'u
allments by changing fron *U“'.*'.
Postum a4 & daily beverase, 8 6%
Ing each day. 1

It Is only a slmple questicl &
lng It for oneself fn order 10 “l:
the joy of returning health 48 poas
by an 1l young lady. She ¥ i:.'»::L'

“I had been a coffee drinker -
all my life and it affected mY H't’l‘
—enuged Insomnin and I Was L
without & headache. |1 hiad ‘I"
about Postum and how M nefle .
was, 80 concluded to quit coffe®
try it.

}'l was delighted with the “h‘:p
{ can now sleep well and sello™
have headachs, My stomach h:t )
ten strong and 1 can eal unht?“'
fering afterwards. 1 think !:15 i
system greafly benefited by PoF

“My brother also suffer® ol
stomach trouble while ho dra
Postum

fee, but now, slnce uging
feels so much better he WoU
back to coffes for anything:
Name given by Postum OO g
Creek, Mich, Read “Tbo
Wellville,” in pkss. ,
Postum comes in two f0r0% g
Regular Postum—must
boiled—16¢ and 26e pnrhui‘-""iﬂe Ff'
Instant Postum—is & #0'Y {

A teaspoonful dlssolves o
or and

u dol
T

1 ool @

der,
In a cup of hot wat
oream and BUgAT, mﬂlﬂ‘:‘l
beverage Instantly—-30¢ ;
The cost per cup of bot! b
about the same. e
e ' son" for Pos
“There's 4 Rea ge recet




