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Uan was awake and - leaving the
next morning when [ awoke and, hear
ing him, looked out on the apartment.

“Stay for breakfast, can't you?' 1
salled,

“No, thank you; I've pgot to get
home, but I'll come back after I've
seen Barbara, and tell you what's to

“Bhe Says She'll Marry Him Whether
| Give Myself Up or Not."

be done; but,” with a queer scttling
of his face, “l guess there's only one
thing to do."

“Don’t do It till you've seen me*
1 sald hastily; “I haven't glven up
hope yet. Come to me before you go
to Ankony. I'll turn heaven and earth
to find something.”

“Don’t bother. It's no use.
1y, 1 belleve that.
ry him."

He went, leaving me to reflect anew
on how much easler it is to tangle
things that to untangle them.

1 had scarcely reached the office be-
fore be came. He looked bewildered
and uncertain, and, sitting down on
the other slde of the table in my priv.

ate room, stratched out his arms
across It and leaned over to me. "'She
says she loves him.,” he said.

“Of course ahe sayas that!™ I ex-

claimed.

“Then you don't belleve 1"

Do you?"

“I don't know what to belisve 1
didn’t think it possible before, and
1 oan't concelve It now; but she
swears she does, and she looks—she
actunlly looke ag If she means it Do
You think she's pretending so a4 to
make it easier for me?"

"Don't ask me, Hemlngray."

“It's just what you might expeet her
to do, Isn't It? [-accused her of it,
but she only laughed at me and sald
1 was silly to imagine such a thing.
Bhe says she refused him the night
before becnuse she was plqued 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.

moment. 1 did not know what 1 be-
Heveld—what 1 wanted to believe. I

“was remembering all that had passed

between her and mo pertaining to her
engagament, trying to make some-
thing definite and convincing out of it,
put 1 decided that much of what I had
deemed convincing bhad been based
merely on my own coneclusions wd
not upon uaything she had actually
sald or conveyed,

"She gays she'll marry him whether
1 give m¥self up or not,” he went on;
“thot It won't make a particle of dif-
ference except that it will stir up an
unnecessary fuss. Ankony won't do
anything, of course, when she's golng
to marry him, ahd sho says she Is go-
Ing to."

“Then 1 don't see anyvthing for |t
but for you to leave things as thoy

. | ndmitted.

He was not satlgfied, however, to do
that on his own judgment

“It | could only be sure she isn't
playing a part,” he musod.

"Then you're not sure?”

“"One minute [ thipk I am and the
pext I think I'm not. *
#0 much at stake, I'd risk my own
opinion more readily. As it is, I'm
afrald to do it” He lookcd at me
with n sudden wisifulness. “Twining,
do you—you do ewre a little for her,
don', you?" he ashed frankly:
ot a little,” spid I grimly.

Then will you help me to make

o

: i
’sﬁo to her and find out."

took a turn or two up and down

g0, I sald,

rpo you'll be able to make her
better than I, T don't donpjt
tn meo sho loves him. But pin

MGQ*

It there wasn't

Gnmr. Don't let her wriggle away,
You know lM.'.II-
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others. Remember you must keep that
from her if you ean.”

“Trugt me," I sald, as I took up my
hat.

“Oh, you're not golng now, are you?
T've Just come from her, you knnw,
and she'll be suspiclous. Why not
glve her timn to forget a lttle? It
lsn't easy to walt, but 1 belleve ft's
better. ¥re. Ankony glves her dinner
tonight. You'd have a chance to talk
with her there, wouldn't you?”

“You're right,” T aald; *1I'll wait.”

Mra. Ankony was in high and be-
coming feather that evening. She
mannged to vell her complacency un-
t] It missed being objectionable, This,
however, was one of the few occas-
fons which jad come her way upon
which she could distinetly congratu
late herself: a dinner In compliment
to "my dear Barbara;" a perfectly np-
pointed dinner, too, and one 1 think
most of her guests enjoyed. For my-
self. I thought It would never end.

Mont of Barbara's friends were
there, and but few of Ankony's. The
Forlorn Hope was there to a man,
gecking to present an unbattered
front. T had a kindred feeling for
them. Dan was not there. He simply
would not go. RBishop Winstanley sat
on the left of the houtess, beslde Mias
Streeter. He was delightfully fluent,
and she sympathetically attendant.
The soft light of the candles fell on
her halr, on her pure contour, on her
ivory skin and lier pale shimmering
gown. She ate; as the rest of us, but
o me It was nmrtl\ ag if a Corregglo
or a Botticelll had ‘leaned from her
frame to nibble 4 sweet wafer or trifle
with a salad. Occasionally she spoke,
but T did not hear what she said, 1
seem never, somehow, to hear her
fay anythimg, but when one looks as
she does what one says s immaterial,

Barbara was scintillant, with all
her old charm {lluminated, as it were,
by something new and vivifying with-
In. T watched her with a sinking
heart; surely she cared for Ankony or
she could not look like this. 1 told
" myself so half a hundred times
through dinner, and after, finding her
with only three men dancing atten:
dapes upon her, I promptly put them

I all to rout that I might carry her off

Things were dim and |
vague and bhateful to me In that acute !

and have it over.
“Come out and
rald.

see the roses,” 1

“Mr. Ankony showed me them be- |

fore dinner. They are heautiful”

“But he didn't show you the moon,”
I smiled, trying to keep to the old
wny of chafing and laughter and so
not frighten her into being guarded.
“There I8 n very benign lady smiling
aut of It tonight, Instead of our fat
friend with the round face and the
wide grin. Do come, You really must
sen'

She arore with a lawgh. I suppose
I may as wall, or you'll be peopling It
with all sorts of fmpogsible creatures
Jjuat to tempt me.”

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

“But {t'r directly in the lght,” she
objected.
“Exactly. | like you In the light. |

ran see you hetter."
“You could have seen me much het
ter indoors, If that is all vou want."
“It lsn't all 1 want. | am not so

modest. My wants are jarge tonight™
“Were they evaer othorwise?" she
smilingly inguired.

“You ought to know, My prayvers
have all heen made to you,"

“Oh, absurd! You don’t expect me
to believe that, Mr. Twining."

“Those of them tuat have amounted
to anything,” 1 modified.

“That Is better. But whnat s it you
want tonight? You make me curlous,”

Unable to keep up the  bantering
tone longer and fearing a sudden in-
terruption, 1 leaned to her quickly:
“1 want vou tell me the truth about
something, Darbarn: will you?"

She moved a little so that lwr eves

were In the gshadow.

“I don't guite like the gound of your
volee,” she conlessed; still lightly, “it
makes me a little apprehonsive.”

"Won't yon be serfous, nnd honest "

|  begged.

“Dear me, am I ever anything clie
than honest?"

"Often, but come—"

“Why. what c¢an you be about to
ask me?"

“Only If you are happy. Don't start
apd dea't be angry with me. And
don't answer hastily nor with evasion.
I am not to be evaded. You must un-
derstand how serfous I am to have put
stich a question to you."

“It Is certainly the most extraordine
ary behavior,” she remarked coldly.
She was looking at me with widely
questioning eyes, and she had grown
suddenly white. Did T know what
Dan had done? - That was what she
wak asking herself, 1 Iw M1 am
entirely st a loss Lo e why you
should have dared to ask me this."”

. 1 owe it to myself to make sure,

Barbara," 1 told her, “WIl mu ans

sawer me?’

“'l'hls is not the real reason tur your
it unheard.of bnhvlnr. m sald In
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dered, not knowing how to find my
way beneath her eyes. “Do you love
bim? If yon tell ‘me that you do, 1
will not distress you further.”

“Are you intimating, with other
kind friends, that T am marrying him
for reasons other than those of af-
fection, that—oh, it 18 unthinkable!
And from you!"

“Narbara, listen to me,"” 1 cried,

“No, not a vord. You have sald too
much now, Can't you see that It
makes me rige In a kind of viclous
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nave been expected to love,” 1 blun. | aﬁa‘tl Rl B SIS WA W MR Y]
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Miss Clara Stockman met witha |

painful accident while playing cro-|
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protect to have my happiness In-
spected on every side as If It were
some wretched vagrant sceking shel-

“Have you falth in It yourself?

her, and held out her hand to him. As
e appraeinched and took it, she leaned
for an hstant agn’nst his crm with an
ndegeribable moverment that knd noth:
ing of defieres in It it recined to me,
nut only afection,

“1 have hbeen te'Mng Mr. Twinirg
now happy 1 am.” she eaid te him, in
1 eoft volee that rivgt have moved
L wooden rmaen to adoration I hope

|vma aon’t mind my being so focliah,
o yon?"'

| Bl boldirg her hand, Anlesuy hent
ind tonched Ler heiv with Lle Tips

“T should mind H yvou were nnhap
sy und told him that” he sgald with a
augh. “They want you in thore. Wil

ou enpe? 1 p,mmu-l to bring you"

She siood up and lald hey Coagers on
R arin,
| “Will vou rame slonz, Mr Twin

ng?™ ghe aekod,

"Thank you, not now,"

I watched them as
iway. At the window
for her to enter, and l gaw her emile
into hig face in the way women have
with the men they Imo

Ag soon ng 1 conld Ond Mrs
| I sald goond-night.
Dan was walting lfor me

I replicd.
they  moved
he stood aclde

Ankony

"Well?" he questioned eagerly, s
I went in.
"Yon were right,” 1 said dully; "she

loves him."

He lpoked at me pitvingly and said
nothing.

Alfter n while he came
gtood by the mantel,
the hearth,

T supposge I might as well get hack
to Jack Ankony,” he sald: “he needs
me, If 'm going to stay with them:
and there doesn’t seem to he anvthing
elae for It just now."

I nodded absently.

“There's nothing I can do, | guess,”
he muttered hopelegsly.

“No, there's nothing."

“It's &2 confounded shame, Tom,” he
declared, and I rcad the sympathy in
his eves.

“We won't talk about it," said I.

“l know Talking’s no good.”

1 lit & clgar, and he found one to
suft him in the box on the table.

“§it down,"” T eaid,

He threw himself down opposite me,
and we finished two cigara in sllence,
he on hiz side of the hearth, 1 on mine.

“I'll be off in the morning," he sald,
at the end of his speand

(To Be Continued)

over and
finring down at

John Earp and family were shop-
| ping in Marshall one day last week,

ter where nobody had any faith In It?" | Arjeg Clara in the right eye caus-
"1y ling it to swell to such extent in a|

| arm when the little one threw her-

quet, Saturday evening with  her |
brother Will. The mallet flew off |
the handle of Will's mallet striking

anked, | Bros
Bhe lifted her hend andl freed me. j short time that Dr. A, F. . 1
“All the faith in the world,” £he, de- wan summoned who pronounced it
lared ' not dangerous,———Waord from!
And then she raw Ankony, who had |5, T. Wilson, whil® in Colorado, |
ome at the moment searching for | states that he got in telephone con

'munication with Miss Mabel Jami-
gon sister of Mrs, A, Shepherd, who
informed him that she had bheen in
a runaway and was hurt som:* and

the gentleman with her was killed, | _

"Also that Mrs. Shephard died a
yvear ago last July and Mary had
died last fall,———Robert Swift
and John Edward two promin'n

farmers of th2 couniy ol Saline
north of Blackburn lefi last Tues-
[day for a teturn to tha British
[Isles, They will visit London and
Wales, which were their former
homes.—News,
j It Saved His Leg

“All thought I'd lose my leg)"

writes J. A. Swenson, Watertown,
I“'“ “Ten yvears of eczema that 15
i doetors could not cure, had at last
laid me up. Then Bucklen's A'n'ecy
Salve cured it sound and well" In-
fallihle for skin Eruptions, Ecze-
'ma, Salt Rheum, Boils, Fever sores|
| Burns, Scalds, Cuts and Piles.
{at P. H. Franklins,
SLATER

Col. G. G, Jenkins has purchased
the last of th* properiy owncdin
Slater by the Anheuser-Bueh brew-
ery, of St, Louis, It was the lot
southeast of the Rotk barn on
which a barn is located belong nz
'to June Smith,———Albort Horner
left Wednesdy to look for a losa-
tion in the west,

=04

A few years hgo
he owned 170 acres of rich botlom
land all of which with the «xeep- |
tion of about 35 azr2s has been
washed away by the Missouri river, |
—Rustler.

[ R

BLACKBURN
August Stoll recelved a llt-l.x-.
hursday saving Henry Zweigart

died Tuesday Augusi 17, 1900, We
¢xtend him and family our sym-
pathy,———Mrs, Lewis Gray and
son Robert, who have becn the

guests of .her mother Mvs, Robert
Swift, for a month, departed Tues-
day morning for her homea 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-
tied all remedies and baffled (the
hest doctors, who said the poison-
ed blood had affected his lungsan
nothing could save him, “But,"
writes his mother, “seven bottles
af Electric Bitters completly cured
him." For Eruptions, Eczema, Balt
Rheum, Sores and all Blood Disor-|
ders and Rheumatism Electric Ei'-
ters is supreme, Only &0c, Guar-
anteed by P. H. Franklin .
GILLIAM

Mrs, ‘Blizabeth Fritch died at the
home of her son-in-law, Joe Kap-
pellar, Thursday August 26, alter
an illness of several months,———
Wm, Suppe of New Frankfort was
in the Globe office Tuesday to
have his paper changed to Corder,
Mr. SBuppe stated that he had mov-
ed his family there where he has
a good position in a grocery store,
—Globe,

HOUBTON!A

The baby daughter ol Louis But-
terwick and wife sustained a brok-
ep arm Sunday, Mrs, Butterwick
started to pick the chdld up by the

sélf backward the strain |

| me intensd
.- and

lin twelve yeats.”

in Big Pond, Pa, . ; !
|ders in Coughs and Colds, Sore *0M¢ new .ld('f“ in his head oI_lah-
|Lungs, Hemorrhages, LaGrippe, and is ln'-g.mm_lg to lhc_mk at tlufxg_g-.
Asthma, Croup Whooping Cough it 3 I1l?rt“|)llﬁ:nl‘sﬁ like way. Fhis
land all Bronchial affect.ons. &0c might :I!I.lll“.ltv w\..'a- ‘al tniazs ||l!l
{and #1,00, Trial bottie free. CGuar- he positively denies that he iss
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and wiich bas been
in vse for over 30 yewrs, has borne ‘Lo signature of”

@ﬁ—‘ and has Been made vnder his pere

#¢ al smpervision sinea Its infancy.

Allo ¥ no one to deceive y.u in this-.
All Oounterfeits, Imitations aad ¢ Just-as-good ’’ are but-
Experiments that trifle with and endanger thoe Lealth of”
Infants and C} against Lxyperiments.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria 1s a harmiess substitete for Castor 011, Pare--
froric, Drops and Soothing Syvape. It is Pleasant, I
cor lains neither Oplum, Morphine mor other Narcotie
rubstance. 1is age is its guarantes. It destroys Worms.
and allays Feverishness., It eures Diarrhoea and Wind !
Colic. It relicves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation:
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the

F-mmm b and Bowels, giving healthy and natural slesg..
“'he Childreon’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

cznuine CASTORIA Avware
Bears tho Signature of

9"

The Kind You Hare Always Bought

In Use For Over 80 Years.

THE CCMTAUR COMMMEY, TY BUMRAT OTRNET. IR YORR GITY.

SWEET SPRINGS

BLACKWATER

L. P. Wulborn lust week sold Will H. Fenwick from Shackel-
his farm of 200 arr2s near Camre |ford, Saline county, arrived here:
Branch, Forty acres were pur- Wedpesday and went to Arrow
chased by E, G, Cassidy of Se- Rock paridy on business and alsos
dalia for $1800 or $10 per acre, The 1o see old [(riends,———Roy Faw-
remaining 160 acres were purchas- ler, 17-years o.d, soa of J. T
¢d by H, M, Brown of Green Ridge Fowler living on th: Harry Stap-
for #7000, or %30 por acre, making les farm was juite seriousiy, thow
the total price received $35,500. Mr. no: dangerously hurt Maonday

Welborn purchased the farm  two
vears ago for $7,400 or $37 peracre
and this fall will have cleared over
$2,000 in erops above all expenses,
———('on Rhodes, the 1l1-yeai-old
adopted son of Asbury Rhodes and

eveninZ by a fall from the hand car
45 the section men were coming in
for the night. He fell off the {ront
cnd of the car and the wheel struck
his righ: foot, bending (he toes o=
wards the ankle, A gasn was cut

wite died Thursdiy morning at in his head and h: was otherwise v
1.50 o'clock of appendicitis, The hur: and bruised, After tteatment

child was operated on Wednesday by Dr. Quigg, he was iaken home

hoping (o give him relief from hat —News,

dread disease, No [uneral arrsnge

monts have heen made as we go o - :

press  Thursday afternocon.—Her- Have You & BU}?

ald, Fhen watoh it close.y. And above+

Near Deat in Big Pond
was a thrilling experience to
~-!.‘0.

gave

all things don’t let it suffer for any
length of time wiith worms—that js.
tatal, If iU's comp.exion gets yellow
and pasty, if it is listiess, cross or
peevish, geis thin, suffers with
flatulence give it White's Cream
Vermifuge, The only cure thatnev
er fails and has no bad effects, Said
by P. H. Franklin.
ARROW ROCK

Huston Townsend, who is one of
our all around accommeodating sort
of lellows seems to have gotten

I
Mrs, 1da Soper to face death.
years a severe lung trouble
sufferinz,” she writes,
several times nearly caused
[my death, All remedies failed and
doctors said 1 was incurable, Then
Dr. King's New Discovery brought
quick relief and a cure so0 perma-
nent that I have not been troubled
Mrs, Soper lives
it works won-

thinking of getting married.——

anteed by P. H, Franklin 5 ¥

it o i i Born to the wife of W, J. Bennett,.
NELSON Friday August 20, 1908 a girl. Mr-
: 3 and Mrs, Bennett came here [rom

Monday morning Mack Haedson
of Arrow Rock caught the largest
cat{ish reportad this season, The
fish was caughi in th2 Missouri
viver and tipped the scales at a
little over one hundred pounds, Mr
Headson sold the fish to Mr, Mur-
phy the popular restauranteur of
Blackwater later in the sams day,—
Advance,

8t. Louis and are stopping at the
Arrow Rock hevel. He is engaged.
in canvassing inthe interest of the
History of Saline sounty.———June
Martin sold his Loa: the first of the
week to a man from [llinois, We
undersiand he got $129 for it
Louls Moehle also sold his new
barge to the same man bt we did
not hear the price he go., Capt
June Martin, Standard Shemwell,
Kit Thornton Dan Kuhn, Earl Mar-
tin and the naw owaper leli here
Tuesday morning to take the boat
an:l barge Peoria 1ll.—States-
man,

A Burglar in Town

his name is “bad cough,” He does’
not care for gold or silver but he
will steal your health away. I he
appears in your house arresi him
at once with Ballard's Horehound
Syrup, it may mean consumption
it you don't. A cure for allcoughs
colds and chest troubles,

Price 25¢, 50c and $1.00 per bottle,
Sold by P, H, FPranklin.

to

To Be Happy

you must have good health, Youw
van’t have good health if your liv-
er is not doinz it's duty—slow but
sure poisoning is going on all the
time under such circamstances, Bal-—
lard’s Herbine makes a perfectly"
healthy liver—keeps the stomachs
and bowels right and acts as =
tonic for the entire system. Sald
by P. H. Franklin. s

MIAMI,

Bids were opened at Kansas City
last week on about $150,000 worth
of Government river work scatter-
ed between Kanwsas City and the
mouth of the Missouri river of
which DeWitt & Shobe were low-
est bidders on the following: 200
feet 3-row pile dike above Mis-
souri City; 500 feet 3-row pile dike

General Phil Sheridan was at one -
time asked what incident in his lite
caused him the most amusement.
opposite New Frankfort; 200 feet “Well,” he said, “I always laugh.
S-row pile dike at foot of Wilhoit  when I think of the Irishman and |
Bend; 2000 feel” revetment just  the army mule. 1 was riding dowoe e
ubwe Lisbon, All work between the line one day when I saw am g
Jefferson City and Gasconade will lﬂohm mounted on & mule that-
be done by Government forces, Al! was kicking rather freely,  The
rock, brush and poles rejunired on 'mule tinally got his foot enm in
this work will be furnished by Do—]thltlrnp.ﬂunhth excitement

Wltt ‘& Shobe, amounting toabout Pat remarked: "Wﬂllm’n.ﬂ-
s of wrhl.-#m ling lll-gh  adoelie .




