
Oan was. awake And - leaving the
next morning when r awoke and, hear-
ing him, looked out on the apartment.

"Stay for breakfast, can't you?l' 1

Balled.
"No, thank you; l'vo got to get

homo, but I'll coma-bac- k, after I've
sen Barbara, and tell you what's to

mil? pp
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"8he 8ay She'll Marry Him Whether
I Give Myself Up or Not."

be done; but," with a queer settling
of his face, "I guess .there's only one
thing to do."

"Don't do It till you've seen mo,"
I said hastily; "I haven't given up
hope yet. Como to mo before you go
to Ankony. I'll turn heaven and earth
to find something."

"Don't bother. It's no use. Honest-
ly, I believe that, nut she shan't mar-
ry him."

Ho went, to reflect anew
on how much oaslcr It- - is to tanglo
things that to untangle them.

1 had scarcely reached the office be-

fore he came. He looked bewildered
and uncertain, and, sitting down on
the other side o( the table in my prlv-at- o

room, stretched -- out his, arms,l
across it and leaned over to me. "She !

says sho loves him," hu said. I

"Of course sho says that!" I ex-

claimed.
"Then you don't believe it?" .

"Do you?"
"I don't know what to bollivo. I

didn't think it possible before, and
I can't conceive It now; but she
swears she does, and shu looks she '

Mtualtr looks as If she means it Do
you think sho's pretending so aj to
mako it easier for me?"

"Don't ask mo, Hemlugrny."
"It's Just what you might expect her

to do, isn't it? I'Mccused her of it,
but she only laughed at me and said
I was silly to imagine such a thing.
She .says sho refused him the night
before because she was piqued at
something he' did and wanted to make
him suffer, but that she has cared for
him all the time. You can make
what you like out of it."

I drummed on the table. I had
nothing to say. Things woro dim and
vague and hateful to mo In that acute
moment. I did not know what I be-

lieved what I wanted to believe. I
r"Vas remembering all that had passed

between her and mo pertaining to he"r
engagement, trying to mako some-
thing definite and convincing out of it,

BJSbut I decided that much of what J had

AU1A

leaving-m-

deemed convincing had been based
merely on my own conclusions and
not upon anything sho had ..actually
said or conveyed.

"Sho says sho'll marry him whether
I give myself up or not," he went on;
"that It won't mako a partlclcof dif-

ference except that It will stir up an
Unnecessary fuss. Ankony won't do
anything, of course, when she's going
to mnrrjf him", and cho says ehc Is go-

ing to.1'
"Then I dont see anything for Jt

but for you to leave things as thoy
are." I admitted.

Ho was not satisfied, "however, to do
that on his own judgment,

"It I could only be sure she Isn't
playing a part," he musod.

"Then you're not sure?" ,

"One minute; L think, I am and .tho
next I think I'm not. ' If thore wasn't
no1 much at Blake', I'd rlBk my own
opinion more readily. As it la, I'm.
Afraid to dq It.'' He looked at me
with a sudden wlstfulnoss. "Twining
do you you do enro a little 'for her.
don(i you?'' ho nshod frankly-- .

Jjjffot a llttlo," said I grimly.
Then will you help mo to mako

surer- -

'"How?" 'I'fin U Iiad anil find mifHr.'viyw lV vw jt.

too a turn or tya ' up and down
thp room,

"fill Bo," I said.
.''May bo you'll bo nblo to make lor

put better tlin I, I don't donyJt
seems to mo oho loves him. But plh
her down, Pon't let her wrlgglo away,
rWhatOYeiv ypu do. You know flhojl

Iptrjrtor And soo herd, Twining..! don't
want nor to' 'know that iyou know

"aboutabout the monoy, She thinks
jf,aobbdy. knows but Ankony, and it'd
I..RUI nor to una out that no'a told it,tjn to you or rather, td tyoti oltar

r

others. Remember you must keep that
from her If you can."

"Trust me," I said, as I took up ray
hat.

"Oh, you'ro not going now, are you?
I've Just como from her, you know,
and she'll be suspicious. Why not
give her tlmn to forget a little? It
Isn't easy to wait, but I believo It's
better. Mrs. Ankony gives her dinner

t. You'd havo a chance to talk
with her thore. wouldn't you?"

"You'ro right," I said; "I'll wait."

Mrs. Ankony was in high and be-
coming feather that evening. Sho
managed to veil her complacency un-
til It missed being objectionable. This,
however, was one. of tho few .occas-
ions which Jjad come her way upon
which sho could distinctly congratu-
late herself: a dinner in compliment
to "my dear Barbara;" a .porfectly ap-
pointed dinner, too, and one I think
most of her guests enjoyed. For my-
self, I thought It would never end.

Most of Barbara's friends were
there, and but few of Ankony's. The
Forlorn Hope was there to a man,
seeking to present an unbatterod
front. I had n kindred feeling for
them. Dan was not there. He simply
would not go. Bishop Wfnstanley sat
on the left of the hostess, beside Miss
Strceter. He was delightfully fluent,
and sho sympathetically attendant.
The soft light of the candles fell on
her hair, on her pure contour, on her
Ivory skin and her pale shimmering
gown. She ate,as the rest of us, but
to me It was exactly as If a Corregglo
or a. Botticelli hadMeaned from her
frame to nibble a sweet wafer or trifle
with a salad. Occasionally she spoke,
but I did not hear what she said. I
Beem never, somehow, to hear her
say anything, but when one looks as
sho does what one says Is Immaterial.

Barbara was sclntlllant, with all
her old charm Illuminated, as it were,
by something new and vivifying with-
in. I watched her with a slnklnc
heart; surely she cared Tor Ankony or
Bho could not look like this. I told
myself so half a hundred times
through dinner, and after, finding her
with only three men dancing atten-
dance upon her, I promptly put them
all to rout that I might carry her off
and 'have It over'

"Como out and see tho roses," I
said.

"Mr. Ankony showed mo them be-
fore dinner. Thoy nre beautiful."

"But he didn't show you tho moon,"
I smiled, trying to keep to the old
way of chaffing and laughter and so
not frighten her Into being guarded.
"There Is' a veiy benign lady smiling
nut of It Instead of our fat
friend with the round face and the
wide grin. Do come. You really must
see."

Sbb aroso with a loiib. "I suppose
Ivmay as well, or you'll be peopling It
with all sorts of Impossible creatures
juat to tempt me."

We went through the French win-
dows together, nnd I found her a
chair at the corner of the long porch.
I turned It about for her.

"But It's directly lii the light," she
objected.

"Exactly. I like you In the light. I

ran see you better."
"You could have seen mo much bet-

ter Indoors, If that Is nil you want."
"It Isn't all 1 want. I am not so

modest. My wants nro laryo
"Were they ever otherwise)?." she

smilingly inquired.
"You ought to know. My prayers

have all been mode to you."
"Oh, absurd! You don't expect me

to bollovo that, Mr. Twining,"
"Thoao of them tuat havo amounted

to anything," I modified.
"That is better. But what Is It you

want You make me curious."
Unable to keep up the bantering

tone longer and fearing a sudden in-

terruption, I leaned to her quickly:
"I want you tell mo the truth about
something, Barbara; will you?"

She moved a llttlo so that her eyes
were, in tho shadow.

"I don't quite llko the sound of your
voice," sho conlcssed; still lightly, "it
mnkes me a llttlo apprehensive."

"Won't you be serious, 'and honest?"
I begged.

"Dear me. am I ever anything else
than honest?"

"Often, but como " ,

"Why. what can you be about to
ask mo?" t' v

"Only if you aro happy, Don't start
and d"u't be angry with me. And
don't answer hastily nor with evasion.
I am not to be evaded. You must' un-

derstand how serious I am to have put
such a question to you.".

"It is certainly the most extraordin-
ary behavior," sho remarked coldly.
She wns looking at me wjth widely
questioning eyes, nnd she had grown
auddonly white. Did I know what
Dan had done? That was what sho
was nsking herself, I am sro. I am
entirely at A loss to explain why you
enould have dared to ask mo this,"

"f'owo It to myself to' make suro,
Barbara," I told hor. "Will you an-sw-

mo?"
"This is not tho real reason for your

most unheard-o- f behavior," sho said in
atonso voice. "Thero must bo aomo-thin- g

clao. What la It?"
'Shall I tell you?"-- .

"You must."
.I'AnVony is no. the man you could

Wf.Mww, , (.. J
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navo Dcen expected, to love," I blun--

dorcd, not knowing how to find my
way beneath1 her eyes. "Do you love
him? If yon teirmo that you do', I
will-no- t distress you further."

"Aro youw Intimating, with other
kind friends, that I am marrying him
for reasons other than those of af-

fection, that oh, It Is unthinkable!
And from you!"

"Bnrbnra, listen to me," I cried.
"No, not a yprd. You have sold too'

much now. Can't you see that,
me rlso In a kind of vicious.

protect to have my happiness in
spected on every sldo as ir it were,
somo' wretched vagrant seeking shel-
ter where nobody had any faith In It?"

"Hnve you faith In It yourself?" I
isked.

She lifted hT head and faced me.
"All the faith In the world," she.de-:larc- d.

And then she paw Ankony, who had
'omo at the moment, searching for
lier, and held out her hand to him. As
ic approached nnd look It, sho leaned
for an instant ngn'nsf his r.rm with nn
ndcBcribablc movement that had noth-
ing of deflnnrp In It, it penned to me,'
aut only nfTectlon.

"I hhvc been tc!Mng Mr. Twining
now happy 1 am," she paid to him. In

soft voice that mrs'? have moved
I wooden rn.m to adoration. "I hope
you don't mind my being so focllah,'
lo you?"

Still boldtre; her hand. Anlwjy bent
tml touched hrr hrf" wllh his 'Ips.

"I should mind If you were unhap-
py and told hfm that." he said with a
augh. "They want you In Micro. WIU
on come? I prmnlpod to bring you."
She ftood up and laid her fingers on

lis arm.
"Will yon rome alons, Mr. Twin-

ing?" she QBkcd.

"Thank you. not now," I replied.
I watched thrm as they moved

iway. At the window lie stood arlde
for her to enter, and I k.iw her smllr
Into his face In the way women have
with tho men they love.

Ab soon ns I rnitld find Mrs. Ankony
I said good-nigh- t.

Dan wns waiting for me.
"Well?" ho questioned eagerly, as

I went In.
"You were right." I said dully; "she

loves him."
He looked at me pityingly and said

nothing.
After a while he came over and

stood by the mantel. Ftnrlng down at
tho hearth. ;

"I suppose I might ns well get back
to Jack Ankony,"" ho said; "he needs
me, If I'm going to stay with them;
and there doesn't seem to be nnythlng
olae for It Just now."

I nodded ahpently.
"There's nothing I can do, I guess,"

he muttered hopelessly.
"No? there's nothing."
"It's a confounded sharaq, Tom," he

declared, nnd I read the sympathy' in
his eves.

"Wo won't talk about It." said I.
"1 know . , . Talklng's no good."
I lit a cigar, and he found ono to

suit him In the box on the table.
"Sit down." I said.
Ho throw himself down opposite me,

and we finished two cigars In silence,
he on his side of the hearth, I on mine.

"I'll bo off In the morning," ho said,
at the end of his second

(To Be Continued)

John Earp. and family were shop-
ping in Marshall one day last-wee-k.
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MALTA BEND
, Miss Cjara Stockman met with a
painful, accident while playing cro-

quet, Saturday evening with her
brother Will. The t Hew off
the handle of Will's mallet striking
Miss Clara in the right oye caus-

ing it to swell to such extent in a
short time that Dr. A. F. ttrown
was summoned who pronounced it
not dangerous. Word from
S. T. Wilson, White in Colorado,
states that he got in telephone con
munication with Miss Mabel Jami-
son sister of Mrs. A. Shepherd, who
informed him ihat she had been f.n

a runaway and was hurt soms and
the gentleman with her was killed.
Also that Mrs. Shophsrd died a
year ago last July and Mary had
died last fall. Robert Swift
and John Edward two prominent
farmers of tha county of Saline
north of Blackburn left last Tues-
day for a tettirn to ths British
isles. They will visit London and
Wales, which were thoir former
homes. News.

It Saved His Leg
"All thought I'd lose my log,"

writes J. A. Swenson, Watertown,
Wis., "Ten years of eczema that 15

doctors could not cure, had at last
laid me up. Then Bucklen's A-n'-

Salve cured it sound and well." In-

fallible for skin Eruptions, Ecze-

ma, Salt Rheum, Boils, Fever sores
Burns, Scalds, Cuts and Pi'.os. 15:
at P. H Franklins.

SLATER
Col. G. G. Jenkins his purchased

the last oi th3 property owned in
Slater by the Anheuser-Buc- h brew
ery, of St. Louis. It was the lot
southeast of the Rock barn on
which a barn is located belong'n?
lo June Smith. AUwrt Horner
left Wcdnesdy to look for a loca-

tion in the west, A few years tigo

he owned 170 acres of rich bottom
land all of which with the excep-

tion ;of about 35 a:r3s his been
washed avay by the Missouri river.

Rustler.

. BLACKBURN
Autrust Stoll received a letter

Thursday saying Henry Zwcigait
died Tuesday August 17, 1909. We

extend him and family our sym

pathy. Mrs. Lewis Gray anu
son Robert, who hive been the
guests of .her mother Mrs. Robert
Swift, for a month, ueparteu j.ues-da- y

morning for her horns at Mesa

Arizona. Record.

The Lurid Glow of Doom
was seen in the red face, hands and
body of the little son of H M Adam

of Henrietta, Pa. His awful plight
from eczema had for five years de

fied all remedies and baffled the
best doctors, who said ths poison-
ed blood had affected his lungs an
nothing could save him. "But,"
writes his mother, "seven bottles
of F.leetric Bitters comnletly cured
him." 'For Eruptions, Eczema, Salt
Rheum, Sores and all Blootl Disor-

ders and Rheumatism Electric Bit
ters is supreme. Only 50c. Guar
anteed by P. H. Franklin

GILLIAM
Mrs. 'Elizabeth Frltch died at the

home of her son-in-la- w, Joe Kap-pella- r,

Thursday August 26, after
an illness 6f sovoral months.
Wml Supp'e of Now Frankfort wns
in the?,1 Globe office Tuesday to
havo his paper changed to Corder.
Mr. Su'ppo stated that ho had mov-

ed his family thero where ho has
a good position in a grocery store.

Globe. .

HOUSTONIA
The 'baby daughter of Louis But- -

terwick and Wife sustained a brok-
en' nrrn Sunday. Mrs, ButWwick
started to pick the child dp by tho
arm when tho little one threw hor--
self backward the strain breaking
tho arm at the wrist and dislocat-
ing the sHoulder.-TlIoustoni- an.

T?io Kind You Havo Atmxgs Bought, and vrfticli has bcoift
in eso for over SO years, Sara foorno lio signaturo oC
jrjl? mir an Las feccn made under his per

C&jCJ&7i!lrtf 80 ol sspcrvlsion Blnco Its infnncy-Kftt- zruc4& Anamrao to deceive .ju In thlsv-A-
Counterfeit, ImltatIoBSd"Just-s-,'o)d"ar- o Irafr;

Experiments that trifle wltbaaJ endanger tho health of."
Inflate ami Cldldrca ISxper&eaoe against lixjievmicnk.

What Is CASTOR G A t
Castorltt is a harmless ffabstltate for Castor Oil, Par- -;
iroric, Xrops and Soothing Byroys. It la Pleasant.

neither Opium, Bfiorphlae nor other Nnrcotia-Mi'bstanc- c.

Its ago Is its guarantee. It destroys WonM--nu- d

allays Forcrishncss. It cores Diarrhoea and Wistl:.
Colic. It relieves Toething Tronfcks, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates tho Food, regulates tiro
.Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural eleafi,
(Tho Children's Panacea The Xetbor's Friend.

GENUINE CASTOR1A ALWAfflB

The KM Yon Have Hiays Bo
In Use For Ovwr BO Years.

tmc ointaur cmmuir, tt manMkn imrMii city.

SWEET SPRINGS
L. P. Wulborn last week sold

his farm of 200 a.T33 near Camp
Branch. Forty acres were pur-
chased by E. G. Cassuiy of Sl
dalia for $1800 or $15 per acre. The
remaining 160 acres were purchas-
ed by H. M. Brown of Green Ridge
for $7000, or $50 pir acre, making
the total price received $3,800. Mr.
Wclborn purchased ihe farm two
years ago for $7,100 or $37 per acre
and this fall will have cleared over
$2,000 in crops above all expenses.

Con Rhodes, the
adopted son of Asbury Rhodes and
.wile died Thursdiy morning at
1.50 o'clock of appendicitis. The
child was operated on Wednesday
hoping to give him relief from that
dread disease. No funcial arrange
jnents have been made as we go lo
press Thursday ' afternoon. Her-

ald.

Near Deati in Big Pond
It was a thrilling experience' to

Mrs. Ida Soper to face death. "For
years a severe lung trouble gave
mo Intense1 sufferlivr." she writes,
"and several times nearly caused
my death. All remedies failed and
doctors said I was Incurable. Then
Dr. King's New Discovery brought
quick relief and a cure so perma-
nent that I have not been troubled
in twelve years." Mrs. Soper lives
in Big Pond, Pa. It works won-

ders in Coughs and Colds, Sore
Lungs, Hemorrhages, LaGrippe,
Asthma, Croup Whooping Cough
and all Bronchial affections. 50c

and $1.00. Tjlal bott'.e free. Guar-
anteed by P. H. Franklin

NELSON
Monday morning Mack Hacdson

of Arrow Rock caught th2 largest
catfish reported this season. The
fish was caught in the Missouri
river und tipped the scales at n

little over one hundred pounds. Mr
Headson sold the fish to Mr. Mur-

phy the popular restaurnnteur of
Blackwater later in the same day.
Advance.

A Burglar in Town
his name is "bad cough." He does
not care for gold or silver but he
will steal your health away. If he
appears in your house arrest him
at once with Ballard's norehound
Syrup, it may mean consumption
If you don't. A cure for all coughs
colds and chest troubles.

Price 25c. 50c and $1.00 per bottle.
Sold by P. H. Franklin.

MIAMI.
Bids were opened at Kansas City

last week 'on about $150,000 worth
of Government river wor,k scatter-
ed between Kansas City apd tho
mouth of the Missouri river of
which DeAVitt & Shobo wcro low
est bidders on tho following: 200

feet pile dike above Mis
souri City ; 500 feet pile dike
opposite New Frankfort; 200 feet

pllo dike at foot of Wilholt
Bend; 2000 feet'' revetment Just
above Lisbon. All work between
Jefferson City and Gasconade will
be dono by Government forces. Ail
rock, brush and poles required on
this work will bo furnished by De-W- itt

St Shobc, amounting to about
$20,00 worth of mateiial,NW8,

"A

BLACKWATER
Will H. Fenwick from Shacfccl-for- d,

Saline county, arrived here-- ?

Wednesday and went to Arrow.-Roc- k

partly on business and also
io see old friends. Roy Faw
lor, old, son of J. T
Fowler living on ths Hirry Stap-
les farm ,was quite seriously, thou
not dangerously hurt Monday-evenin- g

by a fall from the hand car-a- s

the section men were coming int.
for the night. He fell off the front
end of the car and the wheel struck.
his right foot, banding ihs toes to
wards the ankle. A gasn was cut
in h'.s head and h? va3 otherwise
hurt and bruised. After tieatment
by Dr. Quigg, he was taken home

News.

Have You a Baby?
Then watsh it clcse.y. And above;
all things don't let it suffer for any '
length of time with worms that i?:;
fatal. If it's complexion gets yellow.-an- d

pasty, if it is listless, crossor.-peevish-
,

gets thin, suffers with-flatulen- ce

give it White's Cream..
Vermifuge. The only cure that nev-
er falls and has no bad effects. Said-b- y

P. H. Franklin.

ARROW ROCK
Huston Townsend, who is one of"

our all around accommodating sort-o- i
fellows seems to hive gotten

some new ideas in his head oflate-an- d

is beginning to look at things-i- n
a more business like way. TMft.

might indicate seve.-a- l tni.igs hut
he positively denies thit he i&i

thinking of getting married.
Born to the wife of W. J. Bennett,,,
Friday August 20, 1909 a girl. Mrr-an- d

Mrs. Bennett came here frorcs
St. Louis and are stopping at the-Arro- w

Rock hoel. He is engaged",
in canvassing in the interest of the
History of Saline rounty. June
Martin sold his boa; the first of the
week to a man from Illinois. We
understand he got SIW for it..
Louis Moehle also sold his new
barge to the same man but we did
not hear the price he go;. Capt.
June Martin, Standard Shemwoll,

'
Kit Thornton Dan Kuhn, Earl Mar- -

'tin and the new owner left here
Tuesday morning to take the boat
and barge to Peoria 111. States-
man.

To Be Happy
you must have good health. Your
can't have good health If your liv-
er is not doing it's duty slow but.
sure poisoning is going on all thc-tim-o

under such circumstances. Bal-

lard's nerbine makes a perfectly-health- y

liver keeps the stomach
and bowels right and acts as. a.
tonic for the entire system. Sold.'
by P. n. Franklin.

, Gonoral Phil Sheridan was at one?-- r

time asked what incident in his-lltc-
s

caused him the most amusement..
"Well," ho said, "I alwaya laughu.

'when I think of the Irishman; and.
the army mule. I was riding downt'

; the line one day when L saw. ant
Irishman mounted on a mulo that',

twas kicking rather freely. . The- -

mule finally got his foot caught in
the stirrup, when in the eicltemesti
Pat remarked : "Well if you're .gCwr-lnf- f,

to git on, I'll get off."

mm
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