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At last the bell rang. Captain Ellsha
spraug up, smiling, his Impatience and
worry forgotten, and, pushing the but-
ler aslde, hurrled to open the door him-
gelf, Te dld so, and #aced not his niece
and nephew, but Pearson,

“Good evening, captain,” halfled the
young man cheerlly. “Didn't expect
me, did you? 1 dropped in for a mo-
ment to shake hands with you and to
offer congratulations to Miss Warren,”
Then, notlelng the expression on his
friend’s face, he added: "What's the
matter? Anything wrong? Am I lo-
truding 2"

“No, no! Course not. You're as wel-
come as another egg In a poor man's
lenliouse, Come right in and take off
your things. I'm gind to see you. Only
—well, the fact I8 1 thought 'twas
Oaroline comin' home. Bhe and Btevle
was to be here over two hours ago, and
1 can't imagine what's keepin' ‘em."

He {nslsted upon his visitor's remain-
fng, aithough the latter, when he un-
derstood the situation, was reluctant to
i do g0,

But a good many minutes passed,

and still they did not come. Pearson,
‘ aware of lls companion's growing
l anxlety, chatted of the novel, of the
| people at the boarding house, of any-
thing nnd everything he could think of
likely to divert attentlon from the one
fmportant topic. The answers he re-
celved were more and more brief and
absent. At lnst, when Edwards agalin
appenred, appenlingly mute, at the en-
trance to the dining room Captain
Ellsha, with a sigh which was almost
a groan, surrendered.

“1 guess,” he sald reluctantly—"I
guess, Jim, there pin’'t any use walitin’'
any longer., Bomethin's kept 'em, and
they don't be bere for dlnner. You and
1'll set down and eat—though I ain't
got the appetite I cal'lated to have.”

CHAPTER XI.
“Caroline, | Want You"
BARSON had dined hours before,
P but he followed his friend, re-
solved to plense the latter by go-
! ing through the form of pretending to
eat.

They pat down together, Captaln
Iilisha, with a rueful smile, poluted to
the floral centerplece.

“We won't touch the birthday cake,
Jim,"” he added a llttle later. “She's
got to cut that herself.”

The sonp was only lukewarm, but
neither of them commented on the fact.
| The ecaptaln had scarcely tasted of his
{ when he paused, his spoon in alr,

{ “Hey?' he exclalmed. “Listen!
What's that? By the everlastin', it ls,
Here thiey are at last]”

He sprang up with such enthuslasm
that his chalr tipped backward against
the butler's devoted shins, Pearson,
almost a8 much pleased, also rose,

Captain Ellsha pald scant attentlon

1 to the chair Incldent,
} “What are you waitin' for?" he de-
: manded, whirling on Edwards, who
was righting the chalr with one hand
and rubblug his knee with the other,
“Don't you bear 'em at the door? Let
'em inl"

He reached the ilbrary first, his
friend following more lelsurely. Caro-
lne and Steplien had just entered,

“Well," he eried In his quarterdeck
volee, his face beaming with rellef and
dellght, “you are here, alo't you! |
begun to think—  Why, what's the
mntter?”

The question was addressed to Ste-
phen, who stood nearest to him. The
boy did not delgn to reply. With a
contemptuous grunt he turned scorn-
fully uwway from his guardlan,

“What 18 it, Caroline?' demanded
Captuin Ellsha. “Hnas anything hap-
pened 7

The girl looked coldly at him. A
new brooch—Mrs, Corcoran Dunn's
birthday gift—sparkled at her throat.

“No accldent has happened, if that is
what you mean," she sald,

“Hut—why, yes, that was what I
meant. You wus so awful late, and
you know you sald you'd be home for
dioner, #0"—

“I changed my mind, Come, Steve,”

Bhe turned to lenve the room. Pear.
gon ot that moment entered It
phen saw him fArst,

“What?" he cried.
nerve! Look, Carol"

“Well, of all the

w minutes ago" explaluned Captaln

Clisha, bewlldered and stammering,
“He thought, of ¢ourse, we'd had din-
ner~-and—uand—he Just wanted to wish
you many huppy returns, Caroline."

Pearson hod extended his hand, and a
“Good evening" was on his llps, Bte-
phen's strange behavior apd lunguage
egused him to halt., He flushed, awk-
ward, surprised, indigouant,

Caj:j[air——chz [E5)[==——=J[ULINE AND STEPHEN BREAK OFF DIPLOMATIC RELA-
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TIONS WITH THE CAPTAIN.

Synopsls—Atwood Graves, New York lawyer, goes t» South Dens-
boro, Cnpe Cod, to see Captaln Hlisha Warren. Caought in a terrifie
storm while on the way, he meets Cap'n Warren by accldent and
goes with the latter to his home. The lawyer Informs Cap'n Warren
that his brother, whom he had not seen for eighteen years, has dled
and named him as guardian of his two children, Caroline aged twenty,
and Stephen, aged nineteen. The captain tells Graves he will go to
New York and look over the sltuation before deelding whether he will
neeept the trust. The captnin’s arrival In New York couses consternf-
tion among his wards and thelr aristocratie friends. The captain
mnkes friends with James Pearson, a reporter; then he consults with
Sylvester, head of Graves' firm. The captaln decided to accept his
brother's trust. Sylvester 18 pleased, but Graves expresses disgust
nnd dismay. Peatrson calls and Is surprised, for he had known the
" young Warrens and thelr father. Caroline asks the captnin's ald for a
servant whose father was hurt by an anto. The captaln finds that
Miuleolm Dunn had caused the Injury, and makes him help In paying
the sufferer's expenses until hig death, Pearson tells the eaptaln of a
differcnee he hnd with Rogers Warren becanse he refused to help the
Intter in a shady transactlon. The captaln plans a birthday celebra-
tion for Carollne, but the latter, who with Bteve had been spending
the doy with Dunns, falls to return for dinner,

| you ahout the trolley fuss becanse X

his quarrel with Bije was ‘his faumle,
That ain't so. The fault was mine al-
together, He told me the whole story ;
told me that he han't ealled since it
happened, on that very account. And
I took the whole responsibility and ask-
od bim to come, Idldl Do you know
why "

If he expected an answer none was
given. Caroline's Ilds dropped disdain.
fully. “Steve,’ she sald, “let's go"

““Btop! You'll stay here until I fin-
fsh. I want to say that I dida’t tell

THAT CHANGE IN

wanted you to learn some things for
yourself. I wanted you to know Mr,
Pearson—to find out what sort of man
he was afore you judged him. Then,
when you had known him long enough
to understand he wasn't a liar and a
biackguard, and all that Steve has call-
ed him, I was goln' to tell you the
whole truth, not a part of it. And,
after that, I was goin' to let you de-
clde for yourself what to do. T'm a
lot older than you are. ['ve mixed
with all sorts of folks, I'm past the
stage where I can be fooled—by false

" WOMAN'S LIFE

Ste- |

“Jim—>Mr. Pearson 1 mean—ran in a |

Caroline turpned ana saw him. S8he
started, and her cheeks nlso grew crlim-
son.  Then, recovering, she looked him
full to the face and dellberately and
disdainfully turned her back.

“QCome, Steve,” she sald agaln, and
walked from the room.

Her brother hesitated, glared at Pear-
gon and then stalked haughtlly after
her.

Captaln Ellsha's bewllderment was
gupreme, He stared open mouthed aft-
er his pephew and nlece and then
turned slowly to his friend,

“What on earth, Jim?* he stam-
mered, “What's It mean?”

Pearson shrugged his shoulders, *1
think I know what it means,” be sald.
“1 presume that Miss Warren and her
brother have learned of my trouble
with thelr father.”

“Hey? No, you don’t think that's 1t7"

“I think there's no doubt of IL"

“But how?"

“I don't know how, What I do know
s that I should not have come here. |
felt It and, If you wlll remember, I
gnld so, 1 was a fool, Good night, cap-
taln."

Hot and furlously angry at his own
Indecislon which had placed him in this
humiliating situation, he was striding
toward the hall. Captaln Ellsha seized
bils arm,

“Stay where you are, Jim!" he com-
manded. “If the trouble's what you
think it Is I'm more to blame than any-
body else, and you shan't léave this
house till I've done my best to square
you."

“hank you, but 1 don't wish to be
‘aquared.! I've done nothing to be
asbamed of, and 1 have borne as many
insults as 1 can stand, I'm golng."

“No, you ain't. Not yet. I want you
to stay."”

At that moment Etephen's wolee
renched them from the adjolnlng room.

“I tell you I shall, Caro!" it pro-
clalmed fercely, “Do you guppose I'm
golng to permit that fellow to come
here again—or to go until he is made to
understand what we think of him and
why? No, by gad! Um the man of
this famlly, and I'll tell him a few
things."

Pearson's Jaw set grimly,

“You may let go of my wrist, Cap-
taln Warren," he gald, “I'll stay."

prove his manliness made him self
conscious. At any rate, be never ap-
peared more ridiculously boyish than
when, an instant later, he marched into
the library and confronted his uncle
and Pearson.

“l—1 want to say'— he began ma
jestieally. “I want to say"—

e paused, choking, and brandished
his fist.

“I want to say"— he began again.

“All right, Btevle,” Iloterrupted the
captain dryly, “then I'd say It If I was
you. I guess it's time you did."

“1 want to—to tell that fellow there”
with a viclous stab of hls forefinger In
the direction of Pearson, “that I con-
slder him an—an Ingrate—and a scoun-
drel—and a miserable"—

“Steady 1" Ceptain Ellsha's interrup-
tlon was aharp this time, “Steady now!
Leave out the pet names. What e It
you've got to tell?”

Wl—my slster and I have found out
what a seoundrel he is, that's what!
We have learned of the lles he wrote
about father, We know thalt he was
responsible for all that cowardly, Iying
stuff In the Planet—all that about the
| trolley comblne. And we don't intend
thnt he shall esneak into this house
again, If he was the least part of a
man he would never have come."

“Mr. Warrep"— began Pearson, step-
plng forward.. The eaptain Interrupted.

“Hold on, Jim " he sald, “Just a min-

ute now. You've learned gomethin’,
you say, Stevie, The Dunns told you,
I w'pose.”

“Never mind who told me!”

“I don't—much. But I guess we'd
hetter have n clear understandln', all of
us, Caroline, will you come In here,
please?"

He stepped toward the door.
phen #prang In front of him.

“My slater doesn’t Intend to cheapen
hersclf by entering that man's pres-
ence,” he declared hotly. *I'll deal
with hlmm myself.”

“All right, But I guesa she'd better
be here just the same. Caroline, I
want you"

Ste-

Possibly Btephen's intense deslre to |

“She shan't come,”

“Yes; she shall, Carolinel™

The boy would have detalned him,
but he pushed him firmly aslde and
wnlked toward the door. Before he
renched it, however, his nlece nppeared.

“Well," she sald coldly, "“what Is It
you want of me?"

“1 want you to hear Mr. Penrson's
side of this business—and mine before
you do anything you'll be sorry for."

“I think I've henrd quite enough of
Mr, Penrson alrendy. Nothing he can
siy or do will make me more sorry
than I am or humilinte me more than
the fact that I have treated him as a
friend."”

The ley contempt In her tone was
cutting, Penrson's face was white,
but he spoke clearly and with deliber-
atlon,

“Miss Warren,” he sald, “I must In-
slst that you lsten for another mo-
ment. 1 owe you an apology for'"—

"Apology I'' broke In Steplien, with a
scornful laugh. “Apology! Well, by
gad, just hear that, Carol"

The girl's llp curled, *I do not wish
to henr your apology,” she sald,

“But 1 wish you to hear it not for
my attitude In the trolley matter nor
for what I published In the Planet nor
for my part In the disngreement with
your father. 1 wrote the truth and
nothing more, I consldered it right
then—1 told your father so—and I
have not chapged my mind, I should
act exactly the game under similar clr-
cumstances.” .

“You blackguard!” shouted Stephen.
Peargon ignored him utterly,

T do owe you an apology,” he contin-
ued, “for coming here as I have done
knowlng that you were Ignorant of the
affalr. I belleve now that you are mis-
Informed as to the facts, but that s
immaterial, You should have been told
of my trouble with Mr. Warren. [
should hove insisted upon It, That I
did not do so 1s my fault, and I apolo-
glze, but for that only. Good evening.”

He shook himself free from the eap-
taln's grasp, bowed to the trio and left
the room.  An Instant later the outer
door closed behind him,

Caroline turned to her
“Come, Steve” she sald,

“Btay right where you arel” Captaln
Ellsha did not request mow, he com-
manded. “Stevie, stand still. Caroline,
I want to talk to you,"

The glrl hesitated. She had never
been spoken to In that tone before,
Her pride hnd been nlready deeply
wounded by what she had learned that
afternoon; she was flercely resentful,
angry and rebelllons, She was sure
ghe never hated any one as she didthis
mnn who ordered her to stay and listen
to him. But—she stayed.

“Carollne," sald Captain Ellsha, aft-
er n moment of sllence, “I presume
likely—of course I don't know for sar-
tin, but 1 presume lkely (t's Mrs. Dunn
and that son of hera who've told you
what you think you know."

“It doesn't concern you who told us ™
blustered Stephen, pushing forward.
He might have bLeen a fly buzzing on
the wall for all the attention his uncle
puld to him. :

“I presume llkely the Dunns told
you, Caroline,” he repeated calmly,

Hig nlece met his gaze stubbornly,

“Well,” she answered, “and if they
did? Wasn't It necessary we should
know 1t? Oh"—with a shudder of dis-
gust—*I wish I conld make you under-
stand how ashamed™I feel—how wicked
and ashamed I feel that I-—I should
have disgraced my father's memory
by— Oh, but therel I can't! Yes; Mrs,
Dunn and Maleolm did tell us—many
things, Thank God that we have
friends to tell us the truth|"

“Amen!" quletly, “I'll say amen to
that, Caroline, any time. Only 1 want
you to be sure those you call friends
are renl onea and that the troths they
tell aln't lke n bait on & fishhook, put
on for balt and just thick enough to|
cover the barb.”

‘Do you mean Lo [osinoate'—
sereamed the Irrepressible nephew,
wild at belng so completely lgnored.
His uncle agaln pald not the slighteat
Attentlon.

“But that ain't pelther here nor there
now,” he went on, “Caroline, Mr. Pear-
son just told you that his coming to

brother.

t demanded,

this house without tellin’ you fust of

gy -t vt i

i i

halr or soft sonp, You ean't pour
sweet oll over a herrin' and make me
belleve It's & sardine. 1 know the
Pearson stock. ['ve snlled over a heap
of salt water wifA one of the family.
And I've kept my eyes open since I've
run acrost this particular member,
And I knew your father, too, Caroline
Warren. And I say to you now that,
knowin' Jim Pearson and Blje War-
ren—yes, and knowln' the-rights and
wrongs of that trolley business quite
as well a8 Malcolm Dunn or anybody
else—I say to you that, although Blje
was my brother, I'll bet my life that
Jim had all the right on his side,
There! That's the truth, and no hook
underneath it. And some day yon'll
realize it too.” -

He had spoken with great vehemence,
Now he took n handkerchlef from his
pocket and wiped his forehead, When
he agaln looked at his niece he found
her staring Intently at him, and her
eyes blazed. -

"Have you quite finlshed—now 1" she
“Btave, be qulet!"

“Why, yes; I guess so, pretty nigh.
I s'pose there nin't much use to say
more. If I was to tell you that I've
tried to do for you and Steve in this—
sume ns In everythlng else since I took
this job—as If you were my own chil-
dren you wouldn't belleve 1t. If, I
was to tell you, Caroline, that I'd come
to think an awful lot of You you
wouldn't belleve that either, I did hope
that since our other misunderstandin’
was cleared up and you found I wa'n't
what you thought I was you'd come to
me and ask questions afore passin'
Jjudgment, but perhaps'—

And pow she Interrupted, bursting
out at him in a blast of scorn which
took his breath away,

*Oh, stop, stop!” she cried. *“Don‘t
say any more. You have Insulted fa.
ther's memory and defended the man
who slandered him, Isn't that enough?
Why must you go on to prove yourself
a greater hypocrite? We learned, my
brother and I, today more than the
troth concerning your friend. We
learned that you have lled—yes, led—
.ndﬂ_-

“Steady, Caroline! Be careful |
wouldn't say what I might be sorry for
Iater."”

"Sorry, Captaln Warren, You spoke
of my misjudging you. I thoughbt 1
had, and I was sorry, Today I learned
that your attitude in that affair wos a
llg lke the rest. You did not pay for
Mr, Morlarty's accldent. Mr, Dunn's
money pald tbose bills. And you al-
lowed the:family—and me—to thank
you for your pgenerosity. Ohbh, I'm
ashamed to be near you!"

“There, there! Caroline, be still, 1"—

“I shall not be stil. I have been
otill altogetber too long. You are our
guardian. We can't help that, I sup-
pose. Father asked you to be that for
some reason, but did he ask you to
live here, where you are not wanted,
to shame us before our friends, ladies
and gentlemen so far above you Ir
eveéry way, and to try to polson our
minds aguinst them and sneer at them
when they mara kind to us and even tmy
to be kind to you?! No, be did not
Oh, I'm sick of it all-your deceit and
your hypocritical speeches and your
pretended love for us! Lovel Ob, If
1 could pay something that would
make you understand how thoroughly
we despise you and how your presence,
ever slnce you forced it opon Bteve
and me, has disgraced usl If T only
could]! 1-I"—

She had been near to tears ever since
Mra, Corcoran Dunn, in the kindness
of her heart, told her the “truth” that
afterncon, But pride and indignation
had prevented her giving way.
however, she broke down.

Now,

The captain leaves the War
rens’ apartment, but refuses to
@glve up the guardianship which
has caused him so much trouble,
Watch for the developments In
the next Instaliment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

American manufacturers fiayve bullt
one-handled plows for use In Latin
America. Tests bhave proved the worth
and popularity of these implements.
Farmers in these countries cannot be
induced to use a plow having two
hundles, L
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will set you right
over night.
Purely Vegetable

Semall Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

Carter’s Iron Pills

‘Wil restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron in the blood,

Eul:icnra Stops
Itching an

Saves the Hair™
Sup 25c.  Olniment 25¢ snd 50¢ (77

“nvite Gardeners to Church,
Many clergymen In Hnglish towns

now hold a special morning service on

Sunday for men who spend thelr Bun-

days in thelr vegetable gardens. The

pervice lasts only 16 mionutes, Is held

at 0 a. m. and the workers are spe-
clfically Invited to come In thelr work-

ing clothes,
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Now Is the Time to Get Rid of Thess Ugly Spats

There's ho longer the slightest need of
of your frechles, as Otblne—double
th—is guaranteed (o remove these
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with the order.”
“The old order changed,” was the
walter's only reply.

Sometimea we envy an old fellow

ahout everything he has, except the

rheumatisin In his knee joints,
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