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clothing it he resented. “W hy?” he 
asked.

“She's a stunner. Ju s t curious if  
you knew her. th a t’s all. We cam e 
down on the sam e boat. Hanged if I 
shouldn't like to m eet her. Do you 
know her?” eagerly.

“I do. More than  tha t, I have al
ways known her. She is the daughter 
of the late General Chetwood, one of 
the g reatest civil engineers of our 
time. When he died he left her sev
eral millions. She is a rem arkable

v" . in a row 0»n
Newell Craig. K!s, 

and »tabs him wHh , v l„ ..........
W»rria«ton **?J*”a h “  Craig young woman, a famous beauty, knowni^ner He avoids her.

^S”îi warned by Warrington
'  «ü^iteWarrington ̂ of8 the can't begin to tell you how many other

“ • . S  I . .  a n  C ra ig ,  o n

favorably in European courts, and 1

^ttûtat and he hunts up Craig.
IU « Ä  Öm stretched out
and turns the hose on him.

■ m u  Mallow, who drove WarrlnR- 
plantation when he learned 

»*"“ Jim« »board. Warrington tells 
t e & w i d  Craig both will tell 
I __ a,, «ha» AM no

I«wr he gambilng table to Craig. 
' Ä , “ t »  »Peak to him again.
, Jti Warrington, who keeps his

CHAPTER XII—Continued.

accom plishm ents she has.”
' 'V\ell, stum p m e!” returned Mallow. 

“Is she a free-thinker?"
“W hat the devil is th a t?  W hat do 

you mean?"
“Only this, if she s ah  you say she is, 

why does she pick out an absconder for 
a friend, a chap who dare not show 
his phiz in the sta te s?  I heard the tale 
from a man once employed in his of
fice back in New York. A beach-comb- 

• «tnigbtened her lips with some er, a dock-walloper, if there  eve.- was 
». She possessed the enviable one.”
of Instantly forming in her “Mallow, you’ll have to explain th a t 

Iridires of coining events. The instantly .”
iiwllini veins in the colonel's • “ Hold your horses, my friend. W hat 

I is plain to her mind's eye I’m telling you is on the level. She s 
IN really »tood before her. “Have been hobnobbing with the fellow all 

the way down from tne IrrawaGdy, so 
I'm told. Never spoke to anyone else. 
Made him sit a t her side a t table and 
jabbered Italian a t him, as if she didn't 
want others to know w hat she was 
talking about. 1 know the man. Fired 
him from my plantation, when I found 

I out what he was. Can’t recall his 
Atively he said: “So you’ve 1 name just now, but he is known out 

lMi(ths Orient alone? You are j here as W arrington; P arro t & C o" 
kfur fitter In that way. He w as | The consul general w as genuinely 
rafraid of anything. Your men- i shocked.

Intoup, too, I’ll wager is like his “You can’t blame me for thinking 
I mil in the world.” things,” went on Mallow. "W h a tm an
■the? How I wish he could : wouldn’t?  Ask her about W arrington.

returned and sa t down. "I don't know ! «he Is one of those few women Qod 
how to begin, but I want you to copy j put on earth  for the courage and corn 
th is cablegram  and send it under your I fort of man. Only to say good-by 'o  
own name. Here it is; read it.”

So singular a request 'filled the con
sul general with astonishm ent. R ather 
m echanically he accepted the slip of 
paper, adjusted his glasses, and 
read—

Iatome in to dinner,” she sug-

t «lut I was thinking of,” de
lft» »nsiupecting man. “Ifany- 
ilnW out the colonel, it will be

I It my best” Elsa's mind was 
fnDicklng malice.

iilnyi been with me! But why 
llmryooe seems appalled that 1 

I travel over here without male
p

s uiwer lies in your mirror, 
lev old none Martha is no 

Ijntoction.”
I town so bad. then?”
[toy »re less restrained. The heat, 

I distances, the lack of 
, are perhaps responsible 

phtwy, here’s a packet of letters

Elsa played with the 
lioaberly eying the superscrip- 
' The old disorder came back in- 

Three of the letters 
• to* Arthur. She dreaded to 

^*- “I must be going, then 
I we 0l my tickets to Hong-

' ‘•"Wt t® the Gehnan Lloyd 
J? **’* my to>y show you the 
ttosg!- he called. A bright- 

Wig Chinese came in quickly 
Uoyd office All

« inter office she paused for a 
, ' *  10 to look at the maga 
«T1^*®*“** *rom home. The 
I Ptoolng pleasantly, 
?™J“ y »t Elsa’s beautiful 

. .  . Ward someone enter, and 
up. The new- 

^  1 jfrflow. He stared at her. 
«W arty um M e d ic s  heImeL 

^ * 1 ^  «flickering eyes. of.
no recognition what-

* * £ ? ■ ? * 8he was iook 
« a ï «S’ * '46of him’ search-
*. J *  °*rk corners of his 

W* gaze- confused 
v- ? c 2 £ ÿ  t0rDed t0 the boy.

,n tbe manner 
a W a Z ^ .^ to ly  puzzled him.

I ° f  the well bred, 
l|W — ** To offset his 

he put on his
tÜ Î V? 1116 prlvate of- 

of his range of un

—  ̂ » î ü ^ ! rtcan by birth

m had been beaten 
‘  Md “ow that he

You’ll find tha t I’m telling the tru th , 
all right.”

"If you are, then she has made one 
of those m istakes women m ake when 
they travel alone. 1 shall see her a t 
tea and talk to her. But I do not 
thank you. Mallow, for telling me this. 
A finer, Ioyaler-hearted girl doesn’t 
live She m ight have been kind out 
of sym pathy.”

Mallow bit off the tip of his cigar. 
"H e's a handsome beggar, if you want 
to know.”

"I resen t th a t tone. B etter drop the 
subject before I lose my tem per. I’ll 
have your papers ready for you in the 
morning." The consul general caught 
up his pen savagely to indicate th a t 
the interview  was a t an end.

"All right,’ said Mallow good-natu
redly. “I m eant no harm . Ju s t na t
urally curious. Can’t blame me."

"I’m not blam ing you. But it has 
disturbed me, and I wish to be alone to 
think it over.”

Mallow lounged out, ra th e r  pleased 
with himself. His g rea test p leasure in 
life was in making o thers uncom fort
able.

The consul general bit the  wooden 
end of his pen and chewed the splin
ters of cedar. He couldn’t deny th a t 
it was like E lsa to pick up some dere
lict for her benefactions. Women had 
no business to travel alone. It was all 
very well when they toured In parties 
of eight or ten ; but for a charm ing 
young woman like Elsa, a ttended by a 
spinster companion who doubtless 
dared not offer advice, it was decided
ly wrong. And thereupon he deter
mined th a t her trip  to Yokohama 
should find her well guarded.

“I beg your pardon," said a pleas
an t voice.

The consul general had been so 
deeply occupied by his worry th a t he 
had not noticed the en trance  of the 
speaker. He turned im patiently. He 
saw a tall blond man, bearded and 
tanned, with fine clear blue eyes th a t 
met his with the equanim ity of the 
fearless.

CHAPTER XIII.

t t t  h «opra (the dried
to, ,rom which Oil

»  turn beat 
L z J *  the only

After Ten Year*.
The consul general saw before him 

an exquisite, as the ancien t phrase 
goes, backed by no indifferent breed 
of manhood. He believed th a t here 
was a brief resp ite  (as between acts) 
In which the little  hypocrisies could 
be laid aside. The p leasan t sm ile on 
his high-bred face was all his own.

“And what may I do for you, s ir?” 
He expected to be presented with let
ters of introduction, and to while away 
a half hour in the  agreeable discussion 
cf mutual acquaintance.

"I should like a  few m inutes' p rivate 
. ; talk  with you,” began th e  well-dressed

__ down the stranger. "May 1 close th e  door?" The

* " •  lUlio.’ ,’  '

and
•  —- . -• law he

- * i ? * £ Pe?angaud
H r ! ?  hlmself- drank 

Ts. ? unned Promi8cu-1 
. when he did 

man to be-
tkV
- -  — RWteral cordial-

s i ^  P®* of his really 
1 **• **epted. 

Toung woman

*toelf was harm- ! consul general, w ith a  sense of diBap-
wa7 of [ pointment, nodded. blond

_The Andes Construction company, Npw 
York: A former employee of yoursW ishes 
to make a restitution of $8.000, with Inter
est to date. He dares not give his name 
to me. hut he wishes to learn If this be
lated restitution will lift the ban against 
his coming to America and resuming his 
citizenship. Reply collect.

“This Is an extraordinary request to 
make to me, sir."

“Could I possibly offer th a t to the 
cable operator? W ithout nam e or ad
dress? No; I could not do it without 
being subjected to a thousand ques
tions, none of which 1 should care to 
answ er. So I came to you. Passing 
through your hands, no one will ques
tion It Will you do th is favor for a 
poor unfortunate devil?”

Oddly enough, tlie o ther could not 
get away from his original impression. 
The clothes, the way the man wore 
them, the clarity  of his eyes, the abun
dant health th a t was expressed by the 
tone of the skin, derided such a pos
sibility as the cablegram  made mani
fest.

He forced the sm ile back to his Ups. 
"Are you sure you’re not hoaxing 
m e?”

“No. I am the victim of the hoax," 
enigm atically. “If one may call the 
quirks of fate by the  nam e of hoax,” 
the stran g er added. “Will you send 
it? ”

The years he had spent in the con
sular service had never brought before 
him a situation  of th is order. He did 
not know exactly w hat to do He 
looked out of the window, into the ho
tel court, a t the sky which presently 
would become overcast with the daily 
rain clouds. By and by he rem em 
bered the man waiting patiently a t his 
elbow.

“W hat is your nam e?”
“I’d ra ther not give th a t until 1 

hear from New York. 1 am known out 
here by the name of W arrington.” 

W arrington. The puzzlement van
ished from the older m an’s face, and 
his eyes became alert, renew ing from 
another angle their investigation of 
the stranger. W arrington. So this 
was the m an? He could understand 
now. Who could blame a girl for m ak
ing a m istake when he, a seasoned vet
eran, bad been beguiled by the out
ward appearance of the man? Mallow 
was right. He was a handsome beg
gar.

"I promise to send th is upon one 
condition.”

“I accept without question," readily. 
"It is th a t you m ust keep away from 

E lsa Chetwood, now and hereafter. You 
made her acquaintance under false 
pretenses."

"I deny that. Not under false pre
tenses.” How quickly things went 
about! "L et me tell you how 1 met 
her.”

The consul general listened; he lis 
tened with wonder and in terest, and 
more, with conviction th a t the young 
man had been perfectly h o n es t But 
the knowledge only added to his grow 
ing alarm . It would not be difficult for 
such a man to win the regard of any 
young woman.

“And you told her w hat you had 
done?”

“ Yes.”
“ Your first m isstep?" touching the 

cablegram .
“My first and only m isstep. I was a 

careless, happy-go-lucky young fool.” 
The sky outside also had a ttraction  for 
W arrington. A thousand tim es a  fool! 

“How long ago did th is happen?” 
“Ten years th is coming April.”
"And now, a f te r  all th is time, you 

wish to go back?”
“I have wished to go back many 

tim es, but never had money enough.
I have plenty now. Oh, I made it hon
estly," smiling. “In oil, a t Brome. 
H ere's a cutting  from a Rangoon pa
per.”

The o ther read It carefully. It was 
rom ance, rom ance such as he liked to 
read In his books, but which was 
m ighty bewildering to have a t his 
elbow in actuality . W hat a life the 
man m ust have led! And here he 
was, with no more evidence of the 
conflict than  might be discerned In the 
m anliness of his face and the breadth 
and depth of his shoulders. He 
dropped the cutting, im patiently.

“Don't you believe it? ”
“Believe it?  Oh, th is?  Yes,” an

sw ered the consul general. “W hat I 
cannot believe Is th a t I am awake. I 
cannot quite m ake two and two equal 
four. I cannot . . . Well, you do 
not look like a m an who would rob his 
em ployer of eight thousand dollars.
. . . P arro t & Co. I t’s odd, but I 
recollect th a t title. You were a t 
U daipur during the plague.”

W arrington brightened. "So th a t’s 
got about? I happened to be there, 
working on the  prince’s railw ay.”

“I will send the cable a t once. You 
will doubtless hear from New York In 
the morning. But you m ust not see 
Miss Chetwood again.”

“You w ill let me bid her good-by?
I adm ire and respect her m ore than  
any other woman. She does not know  
it, for as yet her soul is  a sleep ; but

! her. Here in th is office, if you wish.” 
“ I agree to that."
“Thauk you again.” W arrington 

rose.
“1 am genuinely sorry for you. If 

they say no, what will you do?”
"Go back just the same. 1 have an 

o ther debt to cancel.”
“Call in the morning. I’ll let you 

know what the charges a re .”
“1 forgot. Here are twenty pounds. 

You can return  the balance when I 
cull. 1 am very gratefu l.”

“By the way, there  is a man here 
by the name of Mallow," began the 
consul general.

“ Yes,” in terrupted  W arrington, with 
a smile which was grim  and cruel. "I 
expect to call upon him. He owes me 
som ething like fifty pounds, and 1 am 
going to collect it.” Then he went 
out

The consul general dropped Mal
low’s perfecto into the w astebasket 
and lighted his pipe. Once more he 
read the cablegram. The Andes Con 
struction company. W hat a twist, 
what an absurd kink in the skein! 
Nearly all of E lsa’s wealth lay bound 
up in th is enorm ous business which 
General Chetwood had founded th irty  
odd years before. And neither of 
them knew!

”1 am not a bad man a t heart,” he 
mused, "but I liked the young m an's 
expression when I m entioned that 
bully Mallow.”

He joined his family a t five. He 
waved aside tea, and called for a 
lemon-squash.

"Elsa. I am going to give you a lec
tu re .”

"Didn’t I tell you?” cried Elsa to the 
wife. “I felt in my bones that ho was 
going to say th is very thing.” She 
turned to her old-time friend. “Go 
on; lecture me.”

“In the first place, you are  too kind- 
hearted."

“T hat will be news to my friends. 
They say I have a heart of Ice.”

. “And what you think is independ
ence of sp rit is som etim es indiscre
tion.”

“Oh,” said Elsa, becoming serious. 
“A man came into my office today. 

He is a rich copra grow er from Pe
nang. He spoke of you. You passed 
him on going out. If I had been tw en
ty years younger I’d have punched his 
ugly head. His nam e is Mallow, and 
he’s not a savory chap.”

E lsa's cheeks burned. She never 
would forget the look in tha t m an’s 
eyes. The look might have been in 
o ther m en’s eyes, but conventionality 
had always veiled it; she had never 
seen it before.

“Go o n ;” but her voice was un
steady.

“Somewhere along the Irrawaddy 
you made the acquaintance of a young 
man who calls him self W arrington, fa 
m iliarly known as P arro t & Co. I'll 
be generous. Not one woman in a 
thousand would have declined to ac
cept the a tten tions of such a man. He 
Is cultivated, undeniably good look
ing. a strong man. mentally and 
physically.”

E lsa 's expression was now enig
m atical.

“T here’s not much veneer to him. 
He fooled me unintentionally. He was 
quite evidently born a gentlem an, of a  
race of gentlem en. His is not an iso
lated case. One m isstep, and the road 
to the devil.”

The consul general’s wife sent a 
sta rtled  glance a t Elsa, who spun her 
sunshade to  lighten the tension of her 
nerves.

“He confessed frankly to me this 
morning th a t he is a fugitive from Jus
tice. He wishes to re tu rn  to America. 
He recounted the circum stances of 
your m eeting.”

“Uncle Jim , I have traveled pretty 
much over th is world, and I never met 
a gentlem an if W arrington is not one.” 
There was unconscious belligerency in 
her tone.

“Ah, there 's  the difficulty which 
women will never be made to under
stand. Every man can, at one time or 
another, put himself upon his good be
havior. U nderneath he may be a fine 
rascal.”

“Not this one,” smiling. "He warned 
me against him self a dozen tim es, but 
th a t served to make me stubborn. The 
fault of my conduct," acidly, "was not 
in making this pariah’s acquaintance 
It lies In the fact th a t I had nothing to 
do with the o ther passengers, from 
choice. T hat is where I was indiscreet. 
But why should I put m yself out to 
gain the good wishes of people for 
whom I have no liking; people I shall 
probably never see again when 1 leave 
th is port?”

You forget th a t some of them will 
be your fellow passengers all the way 
to San Francisco. My child, you know 

well as I do th a t there are  some 
laws which the Archangel Michael 
would have to obey, did he wish to in 
habit th is earth  for a while.”

Poor Michael! And if you do not 
obey these laws, people talk."

“Exactly.. There are two sets of 
man-made laws. One governs the con 
duct of men and the  o ther the conduct 
of women.”

(TO BF, CONTINUED.»

More Than *  Stranger.
M anager Hughey Jennings of th e  

Detroit T igers m akes it a rule to give 
a tryout to everyone claim ing to be a 
ball player who comes seeking a place 
with him. One day a t m orning prac
tice, as Jennings tells the story, a  
chap wandered in and asked for a 
chance.

“ You're an experienced player?” 
questioned Jennings.

“Oh, yes,” replied the candidate.
“Can you hit and field pretty good?”
"Oh. yes, indeed!”
“W hat do you usually play?”
“ I’m a right fielder.”
“Well, go out in right." instructed 

Jennings, “and we’ll see what you can 
do.'

Jennings instructed  one of the pitch 
ers to hit a few flies to the new man 
in right and turned to o ther affairs. 
He was back in a few moments and. 
greatly  to his surprise, found the  can
didate still beside the plate.

“ W hat are  you doing here?” he 
asked. "I thought I sen t you out in 
right field!”

“Yes, Mr. Jennings," was the reply. 
"You'll have to excuse me. but you see 
I’m a stranger here, and which is 
right field in this purk?"—American 
Boy.

Prize Definition of Money.
W hat is regarded as one of the 

best definitions of money was given 
by Henry E. Beggs of Sheffield, Eng
land, who was aw arded a prize offered 
by a British weekly for the following 
philosophical wisdom:

“An artic le  which may be used as a  
universal passport to everyw here ex
cept heaven and as a universal pro
vider of everything except happiness.”

Whenever You Need a General Tonic 
Take Grove’s

The Old Standard Grove’s Tasteless 
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen
eral Tonic Decause it contains the well 
known tonic properties of QUININE and 
IRON, it acts on the Liver, Drives out 
Malaria. Enriches the Blood and Builds 
up the Whole System. 50 cents. — Adv.

The Terrible Turk.
There are  no old m aids in Turkey. 

No wonder, then, th a t country has so 
many unhappy men.—D etroit Times.
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M O T H E R  OF 
SC H O O L  GIRL

Telia How Lydia E. Pinkham’a 
Vegetable Compound Re

stored Her Daugh
ter’s Health.

Plover, Iowa. —“ From a sm all child 
m y 13 year old daughter had fem ale  

w eakness. I spoke 
t o  t h r e e  doctors 
about i t  and they did 
n ot h e l p  her any. 
Lydia E. P inkham ’a 
V e g e t a b l e  Com
pound had been o f  
great benefit to me, 
so I decided to have  
her g ive  it  a  trial. 
She has taken five 
bottles o f  the V eg e 
table Compound ac

cording to  directions on the bottle and 
she is cured o f  th is trouble. She w as 
all run down when she started tak ing  
the Compound and her periods did not 
come right. She w as so poorly and 
w eak th at I o ften  had to help her dress 
herself, but now she is regular and is  
grow ing strong and h ea lth y .”  — Mrs. 
Ma b tin  H e l v ig , Plover, Iowa.

Hundreds o f  such le tters expressing  
gratitude for  the good Lydia E. Pink- 
ham ’s V egetab le  Compound has accom
plished are constantly being received, 
proving the reliability o f  th is grand old 
remedy. i

I f  you are ill do not drag along and 
continue to suffer day in and day out but 
a t once take Lydia E. Pinkham ’s V ege
table Compound, a  w om an’s  rem edy for  
woman’s ills.

If you w a n t sp ec ia l advice  w r ite  t® 
Lydia E. P inkham  M edicine Co. (confi
dentia l) L ynn, M ass. Yonr le t te r  w il l  
be opened, read and answ ered by a  
wom an and h eld  in  s tr ic t  confidence.

Make the Liver x 
Do its Duty

Nine times in ten when the liver i9 
right the stomach and bowels are r ight

CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS
gently butfirmly com^ 
pel a lazy liver 
do its duty.

Cures C o n -y 
■tipation , ln-^ 
digestion,
Sick
H e a d a c h e /  
a n d  D is tre s s  A f te r  E a tin g .

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 

Genuine must bear Signature

CARTERS
ITTLE
IVER
PILLS

New shackles for convicts perm it i 
man to walk as usual but lock shoul 
he bend his knees far enough to run W. N. U., HOUSTON, NO. 33-1915.The man


