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BYNOPSIS,

Misn Patricia Holbrook and Miss Helen
Holbrook, her nloce, wors entrusted
the care of Lauranes Donovan, & writer,
summering near Port  Annandale, Miss
Patrloin confidod to Donovan that  she
fearod her brother Honry, whe, roloed by
a bunk fallure, had constantly throntened
bar for money from his father's will, of
which Miks Patricia was guardian, They
came W6 Port Annandale to escape Honry,
Donovan _ sympathiged  with_ the two
women, He learned of Mise Helen's an-
noying msultor.  Dofovanp discoversd and
eapin an intruder, who proved to be
Reginald Gillesple. sultor for the hand of
Miss Helen I! Ibrook. Hilesple  disap-
peared the following mornlng. A rough
‘:’l.nr Appeared wnd wan ordered away

movan saw Miss Holbrook and her Ta-
ther meet on fricndly
fought an ltalinn assasein, e mot the
man he supposcd was Holbrook, but whoe
said  he was Hartridge, o ennoe-maker
After B short dlscission Donovan left
surlily. CGlllesple wan discoverod by Dan.
ovan presenting n country church with
10w, Gillespie admitted he knew of Haol-
rook's prosencs,  Miss ot acknowiedged
to Donovan that Miss Hoelen hnd bwen
misning for u few bourse Whille ridin
in & Imwneh, the Ttalinn sallor [|t||;z\p|r
o molest the trio, but failed Miss 'L
announesd her infontion of Aghting Honry

I rook And not secking another hilding
Plae Tonovan met Helon In gurden at
alght, Duplietty of Holen wan sonfomsed
by the young Indy, She admitted connlving
with her father weipite her aunt's
precautions, in o plght mecting with Lo

terme Dnnovan

pene. The thees went for n long ride the
following day. Uhat wight, disgnised as n
tiun. Helen stole from the house. Bhoe met

who told f«r H lave,

Roginald Glllesple
by Donovan

Gilloaple woas confronied

CHAPTER IX—Continued.

It was plain that ho saw nothing
out of the way In thus connlving with
Helen Holbrook apnlnst her punt, and
that he lind not been struck by the
enormity of the ghrl's conduet In th
fing money from him. Ho drew in his
ennos as | dobpied with myself what
to do with him

“You've got to leave the lake™ |
snld ‘“You've gol fo go*

“Then 'm going, thank you!™

He gprang ioto the eanne, driving It
far ont of my reach i puddl
spiowhed, and he was gons

“In that you, sir?™ called IJima be
find me. “1 thought 1 heard some one
tlking."

"It I nothing, Dima"

CHAPTER X.

The Filutter of a Handkerchief.

The next morning at elght o'clock
f sent o note to Mies Pat, nsking if she
and the other ladies of her house
would not take breakfast with me at
onive; and she replied, on her quaint
visiting card, in an old-fashloned hand,
that she and Helen would be glad to
eome, but that Sister Margnret begeed
to e excused. It had been In my
mind from the first to ask them to
dine at Glenarm, and now | wished
to see this girl, to test, welzgh, study
ter, ns soon as poeslble after her
moecting with Gillesple. 1 wished to
see how she would bear herself before
her nunt and me with that dark trans-
actlon on her consclence,

Breakfast seems to be, In common
oxperience, the most difflenlt mea) of
the day, aud vet that hour hangs In
aiemory stlll as one of the hrightest 1
ever gpent, The table was sct on the
terrace, and its whito napery, the bost
Glenarm siiver and ervetal, and & bow]
of redd roses still dewy from the night,
all blended coolly with the morning.
A# the strawberries were passed | felt
that the little table had brought us
together In a new Intimaey, It was de-
Hightful to sit fnce to face with Miss
Pat, and not less agreeable to have
at my right hand thir bewlldering
girl, whose eyes laughed at me when
I sought shame In thelr depths.  Miss
Put poured the coffge, and when |
took my ecup [ felt Mhat It carrled
benediction with It. 1 was glad to
sew hor so at peace with the world,
and her hoart was not older, I counld

have sworn, than the roges Hefore her
"I shall refuse to leave when my
“time Is up!™ she deelafed. “Do you

think you could spend a winter here,
Helon

“1 should love '™ the mirl
“It would be perfectly splendid
wateh the seasons march aeros
luke, We can both enrol]l ourselves at
Bt Agatho's as postgraduate students,
and take a specinl course In weunther
hore.”

“If 1 didn't sometlmes hear tralns
pussing  Annandale © “he night, |
should forget that there's a great busy
world off there somewhere," sald Miss
Pat. "I am ashamed of mysell for
having boen so long discovering this
spot,  Except one Journey to Callfor
nla, 1 was never west of Philadelphia
antil 1 came here

Helen stood by the line of searlet
geranlums that marked the balustrade,
a! & polnt whence the best view of the
nke was obtulnable—her hands
Ingped behind her, her bead turned
sligthly.

“There I8 no one quite like her!"
exclaimed Miss Pat.

"“She 1 beautiful!" 1 acqulesced,

Misa Pat talked on qulekly, as
though our silence might cause Helen
to turn and thus deprive us of the
pleturel

“Should you Hke to look over the
houee?" 1 asked a little later, when
Helen had come back to the tuble, "It
Is sald to be one of the finest houses
in interior America, aod there are
some good plotures.”

*"We should be very glad.” sald Mlass
Pat; and Helen murmured assent.

“Hut we must nol stay too long,
Auniy Pat, Mr, Donovan has his own

tn

o I"‘-«'

“There Is No One

affalrs
Ly

Wo anust not
oo far.”
“And we are going to send some lot-
ters off today. If It jen't askiog too
much, 1 should ke to drive to the
village luter.” sald Miss Par,

“Yen; and 1 should lke a paper of
pins and a new magnzine,” sald Helen,
a little, n very little engerness in her
Lone,

“Certainly. The stable Is at
digposal and our entire marine."

“Hut we must see the Glenarm pie-
tures first,” said Mies Pat,
went at once Into the grent cool house,
coming ot lust to the gallery on the
third floor

“Whistler!" Miss Pat exclaimed in
deilght before the famous “Lady in
the Gray Cloak.” *l thought that ple-
ture was owned In England.”

“It was; but old Mr. Glenarm had
to have It. That Meissonier Is sup-
posed to be in Parls, but you see It's
here,”

“It's wonderfult™

tax his generosl

your

sald Miss Pat. She

and we |

(lml]m iy qmmu

returned to the Whistler and studied |

it with rapt sttention,
enjoying her pleasure. Helen had
passed on while Miss Pat hung upon |
the Whistler

“How beautifully  those draperles
are suggesied, Helen, Thut Is one of
the best of nll his things."

But Helen wns not beside her, as
she had thought, There woere several
recesses In the room, and I thought
the glrl had stepped into one of these,
but just then 1 saw her shadow ount-
glde.

“"Miss Holbrook Is on the baleony,”
I sald,

“Oh, very woll., We must go” she
replied, guietly, but lingered before the
picture,

I left Miss Pat and eroased the room
fo the baleony., As 1 approached one
of the doors 1 snw Helen, stunding
tiptoe for groater height, slowly raise

| and lower her handkerehlef thrice, as

roplied. |

A the !

l

though signaling to some one on the
Wilter

I Innghed outright as 1 stepped be-
glde hep

IUs better to be a pleture than to

look at one, Miss Holbrook! Allow
met™
In her confusion she had dropped

her handkerchiof,
it ghe slipped It into her enff with a
murmur of thanks, A flash of anger
lighted her eyes and  she  colored
allghtly: but she wus composcd in an
Insinnt. And, looking off heyond the
wiatertower, I was not surpriged to see
the Stiletio qulte near our shore, her
white sails filling lazily in the scant
wind. A tiny fing fiashed recognition
and answer to the girl's sigoel, and
was hauled down at onece,

We were both silent as we watched
It; then I turned to the girl <vho bent
her head & moment, tucking the hand-
kerchlef a trifle more s uuur«l_\' lnto her
sleeve. She smiled quizzicy!ly, with a
compression of the lps

“The view here is fine, fsn"t 1t?"

We regarded each other with entire
good humor. | heard Miss Pat within,
slowly crossing the bare floor of the
gallery.

“You are Incomparable!™ 1 ex.
clnlmed, “Verlly, a daughter of Janus
has come among us!"

“The best pletures are outdoors, aft-
¢r all,” commentea Miss Pat; and
after o further ramble about the house
they rveturned to St, Agatha's, whence
we were to drive together 1o Annan-
dale In half an hour,

nnd when | returned |

and | stood by, |

{

Quite Like Her!™

I went to the stone waterdower and
seanned the movements of the Stijeito
with a glass while 1 walted, The sloop
wis tackliug slowly away twoward Au
nandale, her skipper managing his
sheet with an expert hand, It may
have been the ugly business In which
tha protiy toy was engaged, or It may
hnve been the lazy deliberation of her
obllque progress over the water, but 1
felt then and afterward that there was
something sinister in avery line of the
Stlletta,  The more 1 deliberated the
less cortaln 1 becnme of nnything that
pertained to the Holbrooks; and 1
tested my memory by repeating the
alphabet and counting ten, to moke
sure that my wits were still equal to
such exercises,

We drove into Annavdale without
Incldent and with no apparent timidity
on Miss Pat's part, Helen was all
aminbiiity and cheer I turned per-
foree to address her now and then, and
to find that the lurking smile about
her lps, nod a challenging light In her
eyes, woke no resentment In me,

L left Miss Pat and Helen at the
| general store while | sought the hinrd
ware merchant with a lst of trifles
required for Glenarm. 1 was detalned
some time longer than 1 had  ex-
pected, and In leaving | stood for a
motnent on the platform before the
shop, gossiping with the merchant of
village affairs. | glunead down the
street to see If the Iadleg had ap
pearsd, and observed at the same time
my team and wagon standing at the
curb in charge of the driver, Just ns |
had Jeft them,

While 1 stlll talked to the merchant,
Helen eame out of the general store,
glaneed hurrledly up and down the
fireet, and crossod quickly to the post-
office, which lay opposite, 1 watched
her as I made my adleux to the shop-
keeper, and Just then 1 witnessed
something that Interested me at once,
Within the open door of the postoilice
the Italinn sallor lounged idly, Helen
carried a number of leiters In her
hand, and as she entered the post
offico—1 was sure my eves plaved me
no trick—deftly, almost imperceptibly,
an envelope passed from her hand to
the Tralian's, He stood Inimoy
he had been, while the gir]l passed on
into the She reappeared at
once, recrossed the streot and met hor
nunt at the door of the general store
I rejoined thom, and as we wll met hy
the walting trap the Ttalian left the
post-offlce and strolled slowly
toward the lake

I wns not sure
saw him. If
but  began

Llile,

office

away

whetheor Miss Pat
she dld she made no sign,
deseribing  with  much

amusement an odd countryman she
bad seon in the shop.

“You mualled our lJetters, did you,
Helen? Then 1 bellove we have quite
finlshed, Mr. Donovan. 1 llke your
lttle village; !m disposed to Jlove

everything nbout this beautiful lake,”

"Yes; even the town hall, where the
0Old Goorgin Minstrels seem to have
appeared for one night only, some
time last Decomber, i a shirine worthy

of pligrimages,” remurked Helen, “And
postage stamps cost no more here
than fn Stomford. I bad really ex-

pectad
dearer.”

I laughed rather more than was re-
quired, for those wonderful eves of
hers were filled with something akin
to honest fun. She was proud of her-
self, and was even flushed the least bit
wiih her success

that they would be a trifle

As we paased the village pler [ saw
the Stiletto lying at the edge of the
inlet that made a miniature harbor for
the village, and, rowlng swiftly toward
It, hls onrs Nashidg brightly, whs. the
Italinn, still plainly in sight. Whether
Miss Pat saw the boat and ignored i1,
or falled to see, 1 did not know, for
when | turned she wag studying the
cover of a magazine Yt lay in her
lap, Helen fell to talking vivacloualy
of the conirasts bhoiwpen American
and Englloll landscape; and so we
drove back to Si. Agatha's.

Thereafier, for the matter of ten
days, nothing happened. 1 brought th
ladles of St Agatha's often to Glen
arm, and wo went forth together con
stantly by Jand amd water without In
terruption They recelved and dis
patched letters, and nothing marred
the quiet order of thelr lves, The 8Ullet
to vanished trom- my horizon, nnd lay
s Ijima learned for me, within the
farther lake. Henry Holbrook had,
made no doubt, gono away wihih the
draft Helen had sceured from Gilles
ple, nnd of Gillesple himself 1 heary
nothing,

CHAPTER XI.
The Carnival of Canoes,

I had dined alote and was lounglng
about the grounds when 1 heard voleos
near the Glennrm wall,
formal walk there, and my steps wert
dllenced by the turf. The heavy
of llowers from withiln guve me a hind
of my whereabouis; there was, 1 re
mombered, at this polut on the schao
lnwn a rustle beneh emboweroad it
honoysuckie, and Miss Pat and Helon
wore, 1 surmised, taking thelr coffes
theve, | étarted away, thinking to ontey
by the gnto and foin them, when Hel
en's volee rose angrily
misiaking (1, and she snid fn a tons
that rang oddly on my eara:

“But you are nunkind to him! Ym
nre unjust! It s not fair to blame fa
ther for hig 11 fortune®

“That is true, Helen; but it 1s not your |
father's 111 fortune that I hold agalnst
him. Al' I ask of him {& to bo sane
rensonnble, to change his manner ol
life, and to come to me In a spirit o
falrness.”

“But he is proud, just as yon are;
and Uncle Arthur rufned him! It was
not father, but Unele  Arthur, whe
brought all these hideous things upot
us."

I passged rapldly on, and rexumed my
wanlk clsewhere, It wpns a sad busl
ness, the shadowy father: the erimina
uncle, who had, as Helen sald, brought
ruin wpon them all; the sweet, mother
Iy, older sister, driven In desperatior
to bide; and, not less melancholy, this

There was ne |

seent |

there was nec i

r the sugar trust.

| my life.

beautiful girl, the pathos of whose po |

sition had struck me Increasingly, Per
haps Miss Pat was too severe, and )
hulf accused her of 1 know not what
erimes of rapacity and greed for with
haolding her bhrother's money: then )
set my teeth hard into my plpe as my
slumbering loyalty to Miss Pat warmed
my heart again

"IU's the night of the carnfval, =ir,”
Jima reminded me, seeking me at the
walter-tower

"Veory good, 1jima,
the boathouse, | may go out later.”

The cottagers at Port Annundale
hold onre every summer a canoe fote
and this was the appointed night. )
was in no mood for gayety of any sort
but It ocourred to me that 1 micght re
Heve the stralned relations hetween
Helen and her sunt by taking them
out to wateh the procession of boats
I passod through the gate and took
A turn or two, not to appear to know
of the whereabout of the women, and
to my eurprise met Miss Pat walking
alone

Sh

You neodn’ lock

preated me with her usun! kind
nesa, but 1T knew that 1 had
upon sad reflections.  Helon
in slght. but | gtrolled back
with Mlas Pat,
AppPear.

“I had n note from Father Stoddard

hruken
Wia not
and forth
thinking the girl might

| ed nn observer, such an addition of in-

L ————

Theﬁm&w%dl%mwr

It vran one of these imental farmers
spectacles on his cow and fed her nuvlun l‘l- theory
wan Ilnt it didn't matter what the cow ate so long as sho
waa fed. The questions of digestion and nourishment bwd

not entered into his calculations,
It's only a ‘“tenderfoot’’ farmer that would try such
experiment with  cow, But many a farmer feeds Aim-
self regardless of digestion and nutrition. He might almost as well est shave
ings for all the good he gets out of his food. The result is that the stomach
grows '‘weak’' the nction of the organs of digestion and nutrition are impaired
and the man suffers the miseries of dyspepsia and the agonies of nervousness,

To strendthen the stomach, restore the sctivity of the cre
gans of digestion and nutrition and brace up the nerves,
wse Dr, Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It Is an one
falling remedy, and has the confidence of physiclans as
well as the pralse of thousands healed by lis ase.

Ia the striotest sense '‘Golden Medical Discovery' is a temperance medi-

cine, [t containa neither intoxicants nor narcoties, and is as free from aloohel-———

o from opium, coosine and other dangerous drugs. All ingredients printed on

its outside wrapper, mn
Duu‘thuhﬂhlmmlorhhon?mﬂ There is no med

stomach, liver and blood “'just ss good’* as *'Golden Medical Discovery.’

UL L

COLT DISTEMPER

w GATEREERST FRAZIER'S DISTEMPER, CURE .,

B .'.::::';:::a. R
ptiien.  Sold by druggists of

N " BINKLEY MEDICAL €O, & "l”““i lll.

A SPECIAL ORDER. _WES'I'EIIIrmAM

Divorced Woman—1 like that doll
very much, only | wish you could ar
range It so that Instead of saying Pa-
pa and Mamma, 1t would only say,
Mamma.—Lustige Woche.

umum num.
N © e i

Not Appropriate,
Senntor Beveridge was replylng at a

dinner In Washington to a defender of

“You remind me of a man at his
brother's funeral. This man bent over
l.he grave and closely watched the low-
ering of the coflin down into the clean-
cut rectangular chamber prepared for
it. He heaved a sigh as the coffin
camé to m rest, and sald to the under.
taker heartily:

“‘It's the neatest fit | ever saw In
Come and have a drink on
the head of it.' "—Sunday Magazine of
the Cleveland Leader,

Not Willing to Commit Himseif,

The teacher had called upon Fred-
die Brown to give an {llustration of
| the proper manner in which to com-
pare the adjective “clean.”

“Mother Is clean,” sald he faltering.
ly, “father {sa—cleaner—" Here he
pauged,

“And,” prompted the teacher

Freddle was still silent and
thoughtful,

“Haven't you some other relative?”
asked the teacher, smiling.

“Oh, yes,"” replied Freddle, “there’s
auntie—but 1 ain’t sure about her!"

For sore throat, sharp pain
in lungs, tightness across the
chest, hoarseness or cough,
lave the parts with Sloan’s
Liniment. You don’t need to
rub, just lay it on lightly. It
penetrates instantly to the seat
of the trouble, relieves conges-
tion and stops the pain,

Here's the Proof,

« Mr. A.W. Price, Fredonia, Kans,,

says: *We have used Sloan's Lini-
mant for a year, and find it an excel-
Jent thing for sore throat, chest paina,
colds, and hay fever attacks, A few
dmp- taken on sugar stops coughe
ing and snsexing instantly,”

very

Storm Episode,

Two handsome young women, be
comingly dressed, slipped and fell to
gether in the slushy pool of the cross
Ing. They arose wet and angry.

“Wring out, wild belles,” comment-

sult to Injury belng condemned by all
who overheard —Philadelphin Ledger.

Thinking of Garden Time.
Racon—| think much of the man

who ean make two blades of grass a Y
grow where one grew before, ’
Eghert-—1've not got my eye on him. lnlmen
I ndmire more the man who can make
I:lrl.llt‘ ‘.l:::-":.;‘.:9|l grow whore a dozen is easier to use than porous
g plasters, acts quicker and does
Called Her Bluff. not clog up the pores of theskin,
“le's a brute!” It is an excellent an-
“Whot has he been dolng now?" tiseptic ""“'-'dly Mor
“1 threstened to leave him and he “‘;‘zi“' ﬂl:""""‘“""
wid me he would button my gown up ;i“y““" :‘lm ‘tl?a
‘l:n- 1h:u-h it | would hurry.”"—Houston 1hr;\at and chest;
(41 ]

to-doy,” sald Miss Pt

"I coneratulate you" I laughed. “He |
docsn’t homor me."

“He's much ocenpled,” she yomurkod

defensively: “and | suppose: he doesst

Indulge in many letters Mine was
only ten lines long, not mose!"
“Father Stoddard fewis that he has
a mizslon In the world, and he has it
tle tme for people Hke us, who have

food, clothes and drink In plenty,

He | I:i- gystem scems to become clogged

glves his life to the hungry, uneclothed |
and thirsty.”

And now, qalte abraptly, Mlgs Pat
spoke of her brother

“Has Henry gone®

“Yes: he left ten daye spo ™

Blhe nodded several tmes, then

looked st me and smiled
“You have frichtened himi off! 1 am
griteful to you!"-—and I was glad in
my heart that she did not know that
Gillespie's money had sent ham sway.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Defect in Steel Ships,
Steel ships are more easlly pynetrat-
ed by rams, ricks, ete, than the old
wooden bottonms,

American City Leads A,
New York has more money Invested
in better hotels and theaters thug any
wiher city in the world.

will break wp the
deadly membrane in

CHANGE THE VIBRATION an attack of Croup,

It Makes for Health, and will kill any kind
-— of neuralgia or rheu.
A man tried leaving off meat, potas matic pains.
oea, colfod, 1 sto . All dru
! ( |._um N ll]rl] el ;. lftlllI {I:lll;lllt\’“; Iﬂun'am
priaklant of fout SraveNuls with | piw i, R, E¥10
cream, some Criap O
. KEArl B, Bloan,
Fostum, D;u'ml. %A-.
His henlth began to Improve at once
for the reason that g meat eater will

vach n place once In a while where
of this paper de-
nnnglo buy

f

and the muachinery doesn't work Readers

tised in its columns
having what they ask for, tduin' all
substitutes

smoothly.
of low nutritive value and takes up
food und drink of the highest value,|
of belpg qulckly changed into good,
rich blood and strong tlesue,
Nuts is the natural phosphate of pot- g.ur “"f to Restore Gray Hale to lis
ash grown in the grains from which it | Natural Color and Beauty. Stop Jiy tailing
| Dye. Refuse all substitnies. 3 and
traneforms albumen In the body Intp  Boitles by Mail or at U'“lll“l HF EE
the koft gray substance which fillg | Send 100 ftor large sample Bottls
Philo Hay Speo. Co. Newark. N, 1., U, 8. A,
A few days' use of Grape-Nuts will
give one a degree of nervous strength

A change of this kind puts aside food

nlrendy partly digested and capable
'Hay’s Hair-Health
-

A most valuable feature of Grape- | a s a“ aa

{a: mud This i the element which oul, and nununrlrtnmuunllaudmll Is mol &
nde, 8 e 4 '

brain and nerve centers.
well worth the trial, sponTl". aunns

. " Write for our catalogs on Dase Bill, Tennls,
].ru.lk in pkis I"m:'ﬁf‘t "lt'lel book, Thﬁ Bicyeles, Fishing Tackly and all Spording
Hond to Wallville. There's o Reason.” | gopds. Our line In biggest nrd bist atid we

Fyver rend the above letterf A new
one nppears from thae (o fime. Theyr
nre genulne, true; asd full of humas
Intecents

will please you., Address Departmeny O

R. J. Leacock Sporting Goods Co,

810 Pine Strees, 81, Loule, Missourl
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