JLLUSTRATIONS BY
AY WALTERS

QOPYRICAT IP07 BY SOARS VERRNL CO

SYNOPSIS,

Miss Patricia Holbrook and Miss Hoelen
Tolbr her niece, were ontrusted to
liv rure of Laurence Donovan, & writer,
ummering near Port Annandale, Mias
;‘nlr i canfided to

Donovan that sha
wutod ler rother Henry, who, ruined by
4 bk fullure, had constantly throatened
bere tor money from his father's will, of
wiileh Mins Patricia was guardian, They
cnine 1o FPFort Annandale to escape Henry.

D i eymipathized  with  the two
wutien.  He learned of Miss Helen's un-
moying sult Inovan discovered and
ggtored an intruder, who proved to bm
tl' einold Gillesple, sultor for the hand of
A im Helen  Huolhirook, Gilleaple dinnp-

Mred the following morning. A roush

®nilur appeared and was ordered sway,
CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

The place was clearly the summer
Doine of & olty man in search of quiet,
and T wos turning awny, when sud
din a woman's volce rang out cloar
1y from the bank

Iallo, the honseboat!™

g 1 P here!™ answered the min
bolow

| on, father: U've boen looking
for you everywhere,” ealled the voles
Byt -

O, I's too bad you've been wall
fue,"” he answered

Of gourse I've been walting!™ she
flune baek, and he Jumped up and ran
toward her. Then down the steps

fashed Helen Holbrook In white, She
puused wt tho gate an Instant before
continuing her descent to the creek,
bending her head as she sought the
Femalning steps.

‘Paddy, you dear old fraud, |
thought you were coming (o meet me
on the ridge!™

| turned nnd groped my way along
the darkening path My heart wa
thuniping wildly and my forehend wans
Wi with perspiration

ima stood on the bang Hghting his

nat snd I flung myweil inte the
lu uud bade him run for hotid
wore sooth erossing the lake, |
as 1| on the cushlons and gazed
up ot the bright roof of stars. Before
I reaclied Glenarm the shoek of find
fng Helen Holbrook in friendly com.
muvioation  with  her father had
P and 1 sat down (o dicmer at
nly viock with a souod appetits
CHAPTER V.
A Fight on a Housebeat,

A' ten o'clock 1 called for & horse
and e out into the night, turning
1 e country with the Intention
< vilowing the lake road to the r
&on 1 had explored In the launch o
fow  hoa b fore All was dark a
8 \ Iy an I puased No douls
H' o Holbrook bad retdarged In dus
o ¢ from her visit to ber father
mnd, a roaceonnting plavnsibly 1o e
aunt for her absence, was sleeping the
’ { the Just, Now that | ihought
of the matter In all It ings, | at
cu yeell for not having i
directls 1o St Agatha's from the lomnd
Iy hvuse on Tippecsnoe crvok and
waltod for hor there,
exmianution of her
trealin Mins Pat Infamously; it
was pluln; and yel in my heart | we
excuving and defending her A fam
fly row ahoul money wus ugly at
beat and nn unfortunile——vven
eritnal—Iather moay still bave soni
elaim on bis child.
t Then, ns agalnst such  reasoning
the vislon of Mlss Pat rose before te
=l 1 felt whatever chivalry thoys
s In me aroure with o rattls
|peng Fanl Stoddard, In committing
that dear old gentlowoman to my care
Yol not wsked me to il in love with
hor nlece; so, tmpatfent to Lo his
svared between two Inclinations, |

ehirruped to the horse and gallopil
awiltly over the sllent white road
The whole reglon was very lonely
and pow that the beat of hoofs no lon-
Evr rang In my ears the gulet was op
progsive. 1 struck through the wood
and found the creck, and the path be
slde . The little stream was stil)
marmuring s own name musleally
with perhinps a softer pote in defer
«nce to the night; and following the
path carefully I came In & few min
utes to the steps that Hoked the cot
tage with the houseboal at the creck's
«dge. It was jJust there that 1 had
gcen Helen Holbrook, and [ stood
Quite plill recalitng this, and making
fure thnt she had come down thoke
steps In that qulet outof-thewny cor
nor of the world, to keep tryst with

her, L2ther The story-and-a-balf col
vre covered with  vines and
—Arapped In shrubbery. A seml

Ons of lier pines within shut the
od & off completely from the high
Wi I cravwled through the cedars
anl walked aleng slowly (o the gate

nedry whieh a gasb supported a slitn
bounrdi. 1 strugk o mateh and road
r
l RED (ATE
. HARTH!IMIE
Canoe-Makey
Tippecanos, Indlana
This, then, was the home of the
eanocmaker mentloned by Ijima. |

found his name repeated om the rural
debivery mali box aflixed to the slgn

pust. Henry Holbrook was probably a
Vonrder at the Louse—it required no
Freat deduectlve powers to futhom
thiut. 1 stole back through the hedge |
&nil down to the housvhoat., SBeverul |
C T T carefully  ecaverod with tu

poling, Iny abaut the deck, and chnles
Ware arnwn up close 1o + long, Jow

haice tn ahipahape fashlon i ot

boceulost was the canvemnker's shop

¢

It Flashed Over Me That He Was the Dark Sallor |

L

Had Ordered from

Glenarm,

he had chosen a wecluded and pletur: | that | could hear his quick breathing, |
In his dimly outlined |

“Eque spot for it
A 1 leaned agalnst t™~ rall study-
Ing the linex of the house, | heard sud

|

denly the creak of an oarlock in thyg
stream belind, and then low volees
talki I drew back agalnst the
house and waited. Possibly the en
noemaker had been abroad, or, more
likely, Henry Holbrook had gone furlll|
upon

At onee to the two women nt St
thn
under

Agn-

my protectlon. The

one of whom at loast was still | went with 4 mighty thump.
bout ap-| italian's body

and somothing
crouching fliguro was familine. Then
It flashed over me that he was the
dark I had ordered from Glen
urm that afternoon

He was now within arm's length of
me and 1 Jjumped out, swung the chalr
high and brought it down with a crash
on his head. The force of the blow

sallor

ot michlef, nnd my mind few | cirrled me forward. and Jorked the

chalr out of my grasp; and down we

slip and twist Hihely

itonched furtively, and 1 heard now | under me as [ tried to elasp his arms,

Ve distinetly words  &poken In
Italinn

Iave a eare; ellinb up with the
I and 'l follow.™

heen the boat touched the platform

tly and a second Ilater a man
climbed nimbly up the slde,. His com-
panion followed, and they tled thelr
boat 1o the ralling. They paused now

FeC ol ter—ao close to mo that 1
ould  hinve tonched them with my
hands—und engnesd In a colloguy
The taller mau gave directions, the
other replying In monosyllables to
dow thut e understood

Gio to the slde poreh of the cottage,
und knoek. When the man comes to
tell him that you are the
chaufMour from an aatomobile that has

the doar

broken down in the road, and that
You want help for a woman who hae
bean hurt ™

“Yos, sir.'

Then—youn know the rest’

Tl knife—it shall be done™

I have made it the rule of wy life,
agnlnst much painful experlence and
the ndmonitions of many philosophers,
act first and reason afterwards
And here it was a case of two to ono
The men began stealing noross the
deek townrd the steps that led up to
the edttage, and with rather more
teal than judgment 1 took a step after
them, and clumsily kicked over a
chalr that fell elattering wildly., Both
e N d the rall at the
sound, and I flattenod wmysel! againat
I her to await developments. The
sllonecoe was com plete

“A chalr blew over.” remuarked one
of the volees

I

n T townrid
llllll'-l

ugaln

"There 18 no wind,” replied the oth
er, the ane 1 recognized ns belonging
to the lender

"S8ee what you can find-——and have
& carel!"™

The speaker went to the rall and
bexan fumbling with the rope. The
other, 1 realized, was olipping quite

He struggled fleveely to free himself,
and I felv the polnt of & knife prick
my Ieft wrint sharply as 1 sought to
hold his right arm to the deck. Hia
muscles wore ke frop, and 1 bhad no
wish to let him clusp me In his ghort

thick arms; nor did the lea of belng
struck with a knife cheer me greatly
In that first moment of the fAght

My maln business was to keep free
the knife. He was slowly 1lifting
me on his knees, while [ gripped his
arm with both hande. The other man
had dropped into the boat and was
walching us across the rall

Make haste, Gluseppe!”
Impatieatly, and I laughed a lttle,
vither at hils confidence in the out
tome or at his care for his own m
curlty; nnd my courage rose to find
that 1 had only oue to reckon with, |
suddenly slipped my left hand down to
where my right gripped his wrist and
wrenched It sharply
Inxed, nnd whon I repeated the twist
the kulfe rattled on the deck

I broke away and leaped
rall with some {dea of Jumping into
the creek and swlmming for it; and
then the man fa the bont let go twice
with o revelver, the echolug explos

of

he called

<loms roaring over the still ercek with |

the sound of saluting battle-ships.
Hoid on to that man—hold him!*
he shouted from below, 1 heard the
Itallan seraping about on the deck for
his knlfe as 1 dodged round the house

I was satlsfied to let things stand as |
lenve Henry Holbrook |

they were, and

and the canoeaunker to defend their
own lives and property. ‘Then, when
I was about midway of the steps, &
| mun plunged down from the garden

4 |
nolaclessly along the smooth planking

loward me, his bont body fuintly sll-

and had me by the collar and on my

back Dbefore 1 kuew what had bag-
pened
Thore was an Instant's sllence in

which 1 heard angry volees Jrom the
o My pew  nssallant  lis
tened, too, and I felt his grasp on me
tighten, though I was well winded and

tame ¢nough

honiss

houctted in the moonlight. 1 knew I heard the boat strike the platform
that 1 conld hardly be distingnishable | *harply ns the second muan  jumped
from the long line of the house, and 1| into it; then for an Instant silenes
Bl the ndditfonal advantage of know- | aesin helld the valley
ing thelr strength, while 1 was still an My captor secmed to dismiss the
nninown quantity to them The men | retreating boat, and poking a pistol
would assume that 1 was elther Harts | 1000 my ribs guve mag his attention
ridge, the bontmaker, or Henry llul-l ‘Climb up these wieps, and do as
brook, one of whom they had l'llﬂ'll.lll tell you. If you run, T will shoot
to kill, and thore I8, as every one| You llke a dog"
kuows, Httle honor In belng the victim| “There's n mistakoe—" 1 began,
of mistuken Identity. 1 heard the | chokingly, for the Italian had almost
min's bupd scratching along the wall | strangled me and my lungs wore as
as he advanced cautiously; there was | cmply as a apent bellows,
no doubt but that he would discover "Thut will do. Climb'" He stuck
me In another moment; so [ resolved | the revolver Into my back and up I
o take the Initlative and give batile. | wont and through the garden townrd
My it rtins touched the back of | the cotiaiy A door opening on the

1 folded camp echulrs that randa was slightly alur, and 1 was

il i the house, and 1 slow rust forw I none oo gently fnto n

cinspod At i il lendor still Bl |

| I L i | [ l e 1 otl

i 159} ( e Cilge i I fur it Hy wa

I felt theY

His fingers re- |

for the l

[ - A——
beyond question the man whom Helen
Holbrook had sought at the house.
boat in the summer dusk,. Who Hart-
ridge was did not matter; it was evil-
dent that Holbrook was quite at home
ia the canoemaker's house, and that
he had wo lutention of calling any one
else into our affalrs. He had undoubt.
edly heard the revolver shots below
and rushed from the coltage to jnves
tigate; and, meeting me o tall Night,

he had naturally taken 1t for grauted
that I was Involved In some desigus on
himself. As he leanod against a
| tnble by the door his grave bluo eves
serutinized me with mingled Indigna
tion nnd Intéerest

I sected to puzzlie him, and bis gae

iwept me from head to fool several
times before he spoke. Thon his eyes
flushed angrily and ho took a st 10=
ward me
Wlho in the devil are you and wlhat
| do you want®™
“MY name ls Donovan, and 1 don't
‘ want anything exeept to get home
Where do yon come from at this

hour of the night?

"1 am spending the summer at Mr,
narm's phice, near Anpnandale®
“That's rather unlikely: Mr. Glen
artn Is abromd. What woere you doing
.cimﬁn there on the eroek?”

3]

"1 wnsn't dolng anything untll two
| men came alopg to kIl sou and 1
mixed up with them and got bLadly
mussed for my trouble.”

He eyed me with a new interest

"They came to kill me, did they?
You tell a good story, Mr. Donovin
b "Quite so. 1 was standing on thy
deck of the houseboat, or whatever it
N—

“Where you had no business to
be—'

“Giranted I find no business to be
there: but 1 was there and came near
| Betling killed for my Impertinence, ns
I have told you, Those fellows rowed
up from the direction of the Inke. Oni
of them told the other to call you to

| ¥our door on the pretense of summon
ing ald for a broken motor car of
| there In the road. Then bhe was to
stab you. The assassin was an Ital
Ian His employer spoke to him In
that tongte I happen to be ac

quainted with o

“You are a very accomplished per
san,” he observed, dryly

Me wilked up to me
powe kot s

Who fired that plstol™
e man In ¢harge of the expedi

The Italian was trying to knife
| on the deck, and | broke aw
iru-m him and ran. His employer had
| gone back to the boat for safety and
he took a cruck ot me as 1 ran across
the platform Its not the fault of
either that I'm not quite out of busl
noss

and felt my

ton
me

| An inuer door back of me ereaked
slightly My captor swung round at
th sound

! O Rosalind! It's all right. A gen

| tleman bere lost his way und I'm glv
him his bearings."

The door closed gently, and 1 heard

| the sound of steps retreating through

| the

g

cottage. 1 noted the anxlous look

in Holbrook's fuce as he walted for
the sounds to cease;, then he ad
| dressed me sgain

Alr
borhood, and |
whose wordly

Donovan, this ls a quiet nelgh
Aam a peaceable man
gouds could tempt uo

one There were undoubtedly othols
lraldes vourscli down there at ithe
erech, for one man couldn't have

made all that row; but as you are the
one | cuught I must deal with you
IMut you huve protested too much; the
Idiew of llallun bandits on Tippecunoe
| ereek Is creditable to your imagiua.
tion, but It docsn’'t appeal to my com

mon sense | don't know aboul your
belug n guest nt Glenarm  louse
eyven that Is fMimey., A guest in the

wbsence of the host Is just a little too

fanciful I'm strongly disposed 1o
take you to Lhe calaboose at Tippe
clr villsge

Having been In Jail several fluies lu |

different parts of the world 1 was not
| wnxious to add to my experiences in
divectlon, Moreover, I hal ¢
house on the Tippeca
to galn nformation touching the
Haolbrook, and |

i thiut

to this lonely

| no
| movements of Menry
|

|

iid pot relish tho ldea of belog thrown
Into a country jall by him I resolved
to meet the #ltustlon bald
Yon seem 1o acce word re
Iuctantly, «ven altur | 3 anved you
fiom being strnck down at your own
for Now | will be frank with you
| I had a purpose in oomipg here
e stepped back and fulded his arms
Yes, | thought s He looked
ibout uneasily, bef his oyes mot
| Hig bands beat norvously on
leeves us be woalted, snd I o
| obvedd o brlug mintiers 1o an lskue by
iking hils nane
| know who you Wi Mr Hal
urouk.
His Wer into his pockels
12l ! stopped boack and
ghed
You ¢ o remprkably bad guesser,
M. Donovar Iif you had visited e
|1 laylight instesd of coming like a
Lhilel at midnignt, you would bave
| 1 yous [ muech trouble My
| e is displeved over the ouler gate
i R Harridg thie ranue
| ket

(TG BE CONTINUED)

ALSMGIVING
AND PRAYER

Senday Scheol Lessan for Feb. 6, 1910

Specialy Arranged for Thit Paper

LESSON TEXT —Matt. 6116 Momory
Verse §

GOALTEN TESNT <"Take hend that ye
doo not Cour Tig auaness before non, o
be ween Ly 1l gl R Y

TIME ~The summer of A, [, 32 pear
the middle of Christ's minintey

PLACY The truditionnl sits In ths
Hoarns of Hattin, two or thires milen west
of the Sea of Oaliles

Suggestien and Practical Thought,

The lesson toduy dwells on sine

eerlty and truth applied to giving and
praying

1. 8incerity versus  Hypoetlsy 1o
Giving — Ve, 14, First, the Principle,
underlying the actions referred to is,
that so far as relates to virtue or
character in the doer, It s the motive
that determines “he vulue of an aes
thon, no matter how good the action
in 1w or how lmportant the gift

nay bo to the recelviy

Application o Giving

1 Fab heseed et e L g T
what follows 14 ve L portant T'hat
Yo dJo not vour n R\ wicord
Ing o the Lest MER, “vour righteous
i "ovinr good wetlons bisth moral
and religh efore men” for the
parpmse or deslgh to be geen of them,
to Bain applouses, In order 0 e res |
gardes, righteaus  and  gooerous
I Slocerity versus Hyproerlsy o
Pravi Ve . Fhog shalt not be
1w the hypoerl are” who o not
eally pray, do not dedlre or expoct
ot the nek or haold t uninn
with God, but desire 1o appesr very
religl to men, and  Hen atand
npart like the Pharisee, in the paras
bles, ag If sbeorbed In devitjon
HE A Form of Praser Fllled with
the Spirit.—=Vs %15, The Lord's Pray.
er ne glven In Luke, perhaps on ane
other ocenslon, I8 prefaced by & res
Uy from the disclples that Jedus
would teach them how o pray
1. We need 1o learn how to pray, If

we would gain the most posslble from
TR YT Let the soll be tilled that
the germ may grow

2. Jesus gave a model, expressing
the true prianciples of prayer

2 A model or form s usgeinl only
when flled with the renl  Spirft of
prayer

4. We can Interpret the model hy
the way Jesus and his disciples aeed
i1 We have no recorded instanee of
thedr uring this prayer, but the prays
ors of were in aceordunce with
its principles

The Hearer and Answerer of Praper
‘Our Father which art In Heaven™
This expresees that aspect of God

which mwost sitracts us to pragy 1o him,

He is not a mere “bright Essence Ins
ereate” a “power thnt mikos for
righteonsness ™ biut u Person, as really
an our splelts are persons: Infinit

"
omnipotent, omniscient, King,
Ruler, but withal a Father
iths

CUrvator,
whose qunl-
th his San, our Elder

& we lenrn Iy
Lrother Jesus
The Chief Aim and Goal of Prayer
In expressed In threefold form,
which represents the highest, the best,

the happlest, the npoblest concelvalla
ideal and goal for every child of Gl
ind for the whole human race Eya
hath not sean nor car heard, nelthor
bas entersd Into the heart of mwan™
mvthing bevond thesi which (iod
hath prepared for them  that love
him ™

Prayer for Our Materinl Weliare.
Il Give us this day, or as Luke re
ports, “day by day,” our daily bread,
Dally bread” includes supplies for all
our wanis, food for hungry hearts as
well ns bodles, for the mind, the splrit,
the wnste, for beauty and musiec, and
for every nppetite and longing

Praver for Dellverance from Evil—
Ve, 13416 The dellverance ia three-
fold

1. PFrom the Rurden and ENect: of
Past Rine “Forglve us our debts™
the dutles we owe to God and man
and have pot Forglveness s thus

the first step in being delivered from
vv i)

The Secand Step In Dellverance
from Evil 18 Victory Over Temptutlon

1% “Lerd us not into temptation ™
Thou, who art the gulde of our life,
lomd us, but away from tempiation
Temptation is trial, proving, the con-
Htlons taeant to test our characiers,
our cholioes

Delivernnce from All Evil of ANl
Kinds ot deliver us from evil"™

The evil,” not “the evll one.” as In
hee R V., for that narrows and belit-
tles the praver (the “Yone” 18 not in
the Qreek) but trom evl, svery evil,
tewnpora]l and spiritsal, locluding the
evil one, but mest of all from sin the

it evil, and the source of  most
wher evil (ol answers this prayer
hy removing many ovils

The Power That Assures  the An
waor V.o I'he rost of this vorse

potl found In the oldeat MSS . nond
the . V. puts It In the margin

For thine (& the kingdou,” the rle
nd the right to rule over natore and

All forees nre under his con

Al the power Al power natural

ar piritunl

ratlon,  YIn & Ruscian pilnce
hettws 8 00 gullery In which wre hung
everal hundred portvalts  of
maldens.  These pletures were

{ by Count Rotarl for Cather
T'he siviking fe in the collvction
fx thit those who woere familiar with
he empross and her habits and tastey

1 tind In each portratt, half vons
womled, half revenled, something that

nded them of her fa Juwel A
ywar, a feature, ete). The whole gal
viem @ glorifsing of the emprosa™
“yorything In this world has iu I,
v devout mind, some sugeesujon of

Ry

WOULDN'T MAKE ANY TROUBLE

Mrs. Betsy Baxter a Type of Visitor
Many of Us Have Been Called
on to Entertain,

“La, now, Miss Doolittle, don't yoo
£o to a mite o' troubile on my account,”
sald Mrs, Betsy Baxter when she ar
rived unexpectedly for dinner at the
home of Mrs, Doreas Doolittle, “You
know that I'm a person for whom you
can just lny down an extra plate an'
st before me anything you happen to
have in the house. If you just fry a
chicken same as you would for your
own folks, an' make up a pan o' your
tea biscuits that no one ean beat, an'
open a glass o' your red eurrant Jelly,
an" have a dish o' your quince pro
serves, an' some o' that pound cake
you most allus have, some pipin' hot
apple fritters, with hot maple ayrup to
ro with 'em, an' gome o' your good
coffee an' any vegetables you happen
to have In the bouse. I like saweet po
tatoes the way you bake ‘em mightily,
but, In, just have anything else you
bappen to have. I'm one that expects
an’ l= willin' to ent what's xet before
me, an’ no questions asked nor fault
found when 1 go visitin', So don*t
you put yourself out & mite for me
If you have what P've mentioned an
anything else yoo want to have 1'll be
satisficd 1 aln't one that cares very
much about what 1 ent, anyhow, As
the sayin' Is, ‘any old thing' will do

for me."—Puck

'ALL SERENE.

R

“De minister, he says dat at der last
day every man will be judged by his
works!"

“Well, dat needn't worry us any,
aever worked!"”

We

She Wants a Bonnet,

The manager of a department store
ecelved the following order from one
of his outoftown ocustomers, who
wanted a bonnet:

“Magure of head from ear to ear
over top of head 12 Inches; from ear
lo ear under my chin nine and one-half
Inches; from forehead to back halr
seven inches. | want a black lase bon-
net witu streamers and rosette of red
or yaller satting ribbon and would ke
& bunch of plnk Rozes or a blue plume
with a binck jet buckel, If artifshels
are still the stile 1| want a  bunch of
grapes or a bird's tale somewhere, |
do not want anything to fansy, but It
you think a wreath of pansles would
look good why put one on. | have some
good pink ribhon here at home so you
oeed not put on strings.”—Lippincott's
Magnzine,

He Was an Old Hand.

“Do not anger wme!" sghe
sternly

“How am | to know when you are
angry?” he asked

“l1 always stamp my
swerig,

“Impossible,” he sald. “There {an'y
room for n stnmp on ¢lther of them!"

That fetched her Lippincott's

sald,

feet,” she an-

Pettit's Eye Salve for Over 100 Years
as been used for congested and inflaned
ayes, removes film or scum over the eyes.
All druggists or Howard Bros., Buffalo, N Y.

Evidently So.
“What do you suppose is behind this
reéfrigerantor trust?”
“A cold deal for somebody.™

DON'T NEGLECT T

It certainly gour systen
Allen’s Ltnu
manenily. For

may run lnte
aars will elicel
alalidrugyise

Whnat a glorious country thls would
be Lo Hve in I turkeys were us easlly
ralsed as cats?

PILES CURED IN 8 TO 14 DAYS

PAZO CINTMUENT | s gnamnteed to enre any oase
of lwhing, Biind, BWeeding or Protrud lea |
lui'm.a BUPwoney l-fuua:l- &ul- ”I‘r( -

Most of a man's friends are of the
long-dlstance varlety

Lewis’ Bingle Binder givesthe smoker what
he wants, a rich, mellow-tasting eigar.

luntern which often
Metires

Hopo 18 n sl
shows Impossihl

“ DODD'S "
KIDNEY
PILLS
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Save the Baby—Use

1S0'S

CURE

W

THE BEST wEpiE FOR @uens w(ios
Sbould be given at once when the

" icate throat and protects the luogs

from inf guaranteed and

little one coughs. It heals the del-
very palatable,
L All Drugglsts, 25 roni.
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