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CHAPTER Xil—Continued.
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“Why?" he

Just curfous fif
you knew her, that's all. We came
down on the same boat. Hanged if 1
shouldn’t like to meet her. Do you
know her?” eagerly.

“l1 do. More than that, I have al-
ways known her. She is the daughter
of the late General Chetwood, one of
the greatest civil engineers of our
time. When he died he left her sev-
e¢ral millions. She is a remarkable
voung woman, a famous beauty, known

| favorably in European courts, and 1
can’'t begin to tell you how many other
accomplishments she has.”

“Well, stump me!"” returned Mallow.

! “Is she a free-thinker?”

“What the devil is that?
you mean?”

“Only this, if she s ali you say she is,
why does she pick out an absconder for

a friend, a chap who dare not show
his phiz in the states? | heard the tale
from a man once employed in his of-
fice back in New York. A beach-comb-
er, a dock-walloper, if there eve: was
one."

“Mallow, you'll have to explain that
instantly.”

“Hold your horses, my friend. What
I'm telling you is on the level. Shes
been hobnobbing with the fellow all
the way down from the Irrawafldy, so
| I'm told. Never spoke to anyone else.
Made him sit at her side at table and
jabbered Italian at him, as if she didn't
want others to know what she was
talking about. 1 know the man. Fired
him from my plantation, when I found
out what he was. Can't recall his
name just now, but he is known out
here as Warrington; Parrot & Co.”

The consul general was genuinely
shocked.

“You can’t blame me for thinking
things,” went on Mallow. “What man
wouldn't? Ask her about Warrington.
You'll find that I'm telling the truth,
all right.”

“If you are, then she has made one
of those mistakes women make when
they travel alone. [ shall see her at
tea and talk to her. But I do not
thank you, Mallow, for telling me this.
A finer, loyaler-hearted girl doesn't
live. She might have been kind out
of sympathy.”

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

“I resent that tone. Better drop the
subject before I lose my temper. I'll
have your papers ready for you in the
morning.” The consul general caught
up his pen savagely to indicate that
the interview was at an end.

“All rignt,” said Mallow good-natu-
redly. “lI meant no harm. Just nat-
urally curious. Can’t blame me.”

“I'm not blaming you. But it has
disturbed me, and I wish to be alone to
think it over.”

Mallow lounged out, rather pleased
with himself. His greatest pleasure in
life was in making others uncomfort-
able.

The consul general bit the wooden
end of his pen and chewed the splin-
ters of cedar. He couldn’t deny that
it was like Elsa 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 charming
young woman like Elsa, attended by a
spinster companion who doubtless
dared not offer advice, it was decided-
ly wrong. And thereupon he deter-
mined that her trip to Yokohama
should find her well guarded.

“l beg your pardon,” said a pleas-
ant voice.

The consul general had been so
deeply occupied by his worry that he
had not noticed the entrance of the
speaker. He turned impatiently. He
saw a tall blond man, bearded and
tanned, with fine clear blue eyes that
met his with the equanimity of the
fearless.

What do

CHAPTER X111,
After Ten Years.

The consul general saw before him
an exquisite, as the ancient phrase
goes, backed by no indifferent breed
of manhood. He believed that here
was a brief respite (as between acts)
in which the little hypocrisies could
be laid aside. The pleasant smile on
his high-bred face was all his own.

“And what may I do for you, sir?”
He expected to be presented with let-
ters of introduction, and to while away
|a half kour in the agreeable discussion
¢f mutual acquaintance.

“I should like a few minutes’ private
talk with you,” began the well-dressed
stranger. “May 1 close the doorf” The
consul general, with a sense of disap

8 way of | pointment, nodded. The blond man

returned and sat down. “I don't know
how to begin, but I want you to copy
this cablegram and send it under your
own name. Here it is; read it.”

So singular a request ‘filled the con-
sul general with astonishment. Rather
mechanically he accepted the slip of
paper, adjusted his glasses, and
read—

\;rr'k:. Andes Construction company, New
1o make a restitution of $5,000, with {nter-
est to date. He dares not give his name
to me, but he wishes to learn If this be-
lated restitution will lift the ban agalnst
his coming to Amerfca and resuming his
citizenship, Reply collect.

“This is an extraordinary request to
make to me, sir.”

“Could 1 possibly offer that to the
cable operator? Without name or aé
dress? No; I could not do it without
being subjected to a thousand ques-
tions, none of which I should care to
answer. So I came to you. Passing
through your hands, no one will ques-
tion it. Will you do this favor for a
poor unfortunate devil?”

Oddly enough, the other 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 that was expressed by the
tone of the skin, derided such a pos-
sibility as the cablegram made mani-
fest.

He forced the smile back to his lips.
“Are you sure you're not hoaxing
me?”

“No. I am the victim of the hoax,”
enigmatically. “If one may call the
quirks of fate by the name of hoax,”
the stranger added. “Will you send
it

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

“What is your name?”

“I'd rather not give that until 1
hear from New York. I am known out
here by the name of Warrington.”

Warrington. The puzzlement van-
ished from the older man's face, and
his eyes became alert, renewing from
another angle their investigation of
the stranger. Warrington. So this
was the man? He could understand
now. Who could blame a girl for mak-
ing a mistake when he, a seasoned vet-
eran, had been beguiled by the out-
ward appearance of the man? Mallow
was right. He was a bhandsome beg-
gar.

“lI promise to send this upon one
condition."”

“l accept without question,” readily.

“It is that you must keep away from
Elsa Chetwood, now and hereafter. You
made her acquaintance under false
pretenses.”

“I deny that. Not under false pre-
tenses.” How quickly things went
about! “Let me tell you bow 1 met
her.”

The consul general listened; he lis-
tened with wonder and interest, and
more, with conviction that the young
man had been perfectly honest. 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 what you had
done?”

“Yes.”

“Your first misstep?” touching the
cablegram.

“My first and only misstep. 1 was a
careless, happy-go-lucky young fool.”
The sky outside also had attraction for
Warrington. A thousand times a fool!

“How long ago did this happen?”

“Ten years this coming April.”

“And now, after all this time, you
wish to go back?”

“] have wished to go back many
times, but never had money enough.
I have plenty now. Oh, I made it hon-
estly,” smiling. *“In oil, at Prome.
Here's a cutting from a Rangoon pa-
per.”

The other read it carefully. It was
romance, romance such as he llked to
read in his books, but which was
mighty bewildering to have at his
elbow in actuality. What a life the
man must have led! And here he
was, with no more evidence of the
conflict than might be discerned in the
manliness of his face and the breadth
and depth of his shoulders. He
dropped the cutting, Impatiently.

“Don’t you believe it?”

“Belleve it? Oh, this? Yes,” an-
swered the consul general. “What I
cannot believe is that I am awake, |
cannot quite make two and two equal
four. I cannot . . . Well, you do
not look like a man who would rob his
employer of eight thousand dollars.
2 . Parrot & Co. It's odd, but I
recollect that title. You were at
Udaipur during the plague.”

Warrington brightened. “So that's
got about? I happened to be there,
working on the prince’s railway.”

“1 will send the cable at once. You
will doubtless hear from New York in
the morning. But you must not see
Miss Chetwood again.”

“You will let me bid her good-by?
1 admire and respect her more than
any other woman. She does not know
it, for as yet her soul is asleep; but

A former employee of yours wishes |

she I8 one of those few women God
put on earth for the courage and com
fort of man. Only to say good-by o
her. Here in this oilice, if you wish.”

“l agree to that.”

“Thank you again.”
rose.

“l am genuinely sorry for you. If
they say no, what will you do?"

“Go back just the same. 1 have an
other debt to cancel.”

“Call 1n the morning. I'll
know what the charges are.”

“I forgot. Here are twenty pounds.
You can return the balance when 1
call. 1 am very grateful.”

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

“Yes,” interrupted Warrington, with
a smile which was grim and cruel. “I
expect to call upon him. He owes me
something like fifty pounds, and I am
going to collect it.” Then he went
out

The consul general dropped Mal-
low's perfecto into the wastebasket
and lighted his pipe. Once more he
read the cablegram. The Andes Con
struction company. What a twist,
what an absurd kink in the skein!
Nearly all of Elsa's wealth lay bound
up in this enormous business which
General Chetwood had founded thirty
odd years before. And npeither of
them knew!

“l am not a bad man at heart,” he
mused, “but I liked the young man's
expression when [ mentioned that
bully Mallow.”

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

“Elsa, I am going to give you a lec-
ture.”

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

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

“That will be news to my friends.
They say I have a heart of ice.”

“And what you think is independ-
ence of sprit is sometimes indiscre-
tion.”

“Oh,” said Elsa, becoming sertous.

“A man came into my office today.
He is a rich copra grower from Pe-
nang. He spoke of you. You passed
him on going out. If I had been twen-
ty years younger I'd have punched his
ugly head. His name is Mallow, and
he's not a savory chap.”

Elsa's cheeks burned. She never
would forget the look in that man's
eyes. The look might have been in
other men’s eyes, but conventionality
had always veiled it; she had uvever
seen it before.

“Go on;” but her voice was un-
steady.

“Somewhere along the Irrawaddy
you made the acquaintance of a young
man who calls himself Warrington, fa-
miliarly known as Parrot & Co. I'll
be generous. Not one woman in a
thousand would have declined to ac-
cept the attentions of such a man. He
fs cultivated, undeniably good look-
ing. a strong man, mentally and
physically.”

Elsa's expression was now enig-
matical.

“There’s not much veneer to him.
He fooled me unintentionally. He wae
quite evidently born a gentleman, of a
race of gentlemen. His is not an iso-
lated case. One misstep, and the road
to the devil.”

The consul general's wife sent a
startled glance at Elsa, who spun her
sunshade to lighten the tension of her
nerves.

“He confessed frankly to me this
morning that be is a fugitive from jus-
tice. He wishes to return to America.
He recounted the circumstances of
your meeting.”

“Uncle Jim, 1 have traveled pretty
much over this world, and I never met
a gentleman if Warrington 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. Underneath he may be a fine
rascal.”

“Not this one,” smiling. “He warned
me against himself a dozen times, but
that served to make me stubborn. The
fault of my conduct,” acidly, “was not
in making this pariah's acquaintance
It lies in the fact that I had nothing to
do with the other passengers, from
choice. That is where | was indiscreet.
But why should I put myself out to
gain the good wishes of people for
whom I have no liking; people I shall
probably never see again when I leave
this port?”

“You forget that some of them will
be your fellow passengers all the way
to San Francisco. My child, you know
as well as I do that there are some
laws which the Archangel Michael
would have to obey, did he wish to in-
habit this 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 other the conduet
of women.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.

New shackles for convicts—permit &
man to walk as usual but lock shou!
he bend his knees far enough to run

Warrington
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More Than a Stranger.

Manager Hughey Jennings of the
Detroit Tigers makes it a rule to give
a tryout to everyone claiming to be a
ball player who comes seeking a place
with him. One day at morning 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 fleld pretty good?”

“Oh. yes, indved!”

“What do you usually play?”

“I'm a right fielder.”

“Well, go out n 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 other affairs.
He was back in a few moments and,
greatly to his surprise, found the can-
didate still beside the plate.

“What are yvou dolng here?’ he
asked. "I thought I sent 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 park?"—American
Boy.

Prize Definition of Money.

What is regarded as one of the
best definitlons of money was given
by Henry E. Beggs of Sheflield, Eng-
land, who was awarded a prize offered
by a British weekly for the following
philosophical wisdom:

“An article which may be used asa
universal passport to everywhere ex-
cept heaven and as a universal pro-
vider of everything except happiness.”

Whenever You Need a General Tonie
ake Grove's

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen-
eral Tonic because it contains the well
known tonic properties of QUININE and
(RON. 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 maids in Turkey.
No wonder, then, that country has so
many unhappy men.—Detroit Times.

MOTHER OF
SCHOOL GIRL

Tells How Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound Re-
stored Her Daugh-
ter's Health.

Plover, Iowa.—*‘From a small child
my 13 year old daughter had female
weakness. I spoke
to three doctors
about it and they did
not help her any.
Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound had been of
great benefit to me,
80 I decided to have
her give it a trial.
She has taken five
bottles of the Vege-
| table Compound ac-
cording to directions on the bottle and
she is cured of this trouble. She was
all run down when she started taking
the Compound and her periods did not
come right. She was so poorly and
weak that I often had to help her dress
herself, but now she is regular and is
growing strong and healthy.’’ — Mrs.
MARTIN HELVIG, Plover, Iowa.

Hundreds of such letters expressing
gratitude for the good Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has accom-
plished are conmstantly being received,
proving the reliability of this grand old
remedy.

If you are ill do not drag along and
continue to suffer day in and day out but
at once take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, a woman’s remedy for
woman'’s ills.

If you want special advice write to
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi=
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by &
woman and held in strict confidences

Make the Liver ~
Do its Duty

Nine times in ¢en when the liver is
right the stomach and bowels are right.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

gentlybutfirmly com
pel a lazy liver to

stipation, In-
digestion,
ick
Headache,
and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature
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