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' STNOPSIS.
CHAPTER I. --Cherub" Define bays

ft country estate and on his first visit
discovers the presence there of & mys
terlous woman. II. He meets the wo
man, who is revealed as the Countess
Vecchi. an American srirl. Her husband
having- deserted her. she is remaining-a-
tne nouse wiht her ranter, who former-ly owned the estate bought by Mr. De- -
vine, ill. The countess informs l?e
vine that the kind o life he has led
displeases her. Her father talks in thesame vein. IV. and V. Devine invites
neighboring country folk to a supper
to impress the countess and her father,
but these two refuse to attend.

CHAPTER VI.
TIE ti,T rooms at Hewinrton

Acres were empty and verj1 still Jong before midnight, but
the Cherub continued to sit in

the library, smoking and meditating.
He had a trick when watching an un-
steady market of tearing pieces of pa-
per Into small bits and throwing them
away. He was doing this now, and
the eastern rug under his feet looked
as if It had been visited by a stage
snowstorm. He was aroused by an
odd noise. It sounded as if some one
was dragging a heavy object down the
stairs.
- Looking out through the door hang-
ings, he could see the lower half of the
staircase. For a moment he waited,
and then there appeared the Countess
Vecchi, tugging at a dress suit case
which was evidently well filled. She
was dressed as if for the street, with
a light silk dust coat over her black
gown and a jaunty straw hat on her
head. When she saw the Cherub she
seemed startled and shrank back
guiltily.

" , "Oh," she exclaimed. "I I did not
expect to find you here. I am going
away.
- "Are you? Do you generally start

alone and in the middle of the night?"
The Cherub bnd walked out into the
hall. -

"I I don't care to talk to you about
It, Mr. Devine. I am going away, I
tell you." Her brown eyes looked as
If they might fill with tears at any
moment.

"All right, all right." he said sooth-
ingly. "You needn't talk about It."

The Countess Vecchi allowed the
suit case to slide to the floor, and then
she faced him resolutely.

"Mr. Devine, I have found out all
about you."

"Me!"
"Yes. I know why you are here."
"Good! You know a blamed sight

more than I do then."
"It is useless for you to try to keep

tip the deceit any longer. Mr. Devine.
My father has confessed the whole
wretched story. He told me at first
that you were merely here on. som
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Cut Your Laundry Expense
" Yott can do it using: a savins soap.
Peosta Soap goes farther than any other
laundry soap because it is a specialist
in clothes cleaning: made for laundry
use first and foremost.

Beach's Peosta Soap Cuts Soap Bills

in the laundry and wherever else used,
and it enables you to do the work quicker

eas lei cheaper. If you send your
, washing out put in a cake of Peosta and

you'll know the clothes will come back
in good condition.
If you have the washing done at ban.
us Peosta and save scrub-boar- d drud-
gery and boiler smells.
A carton of S cakes cost 25c and lasts
long time.
Tour dealer has ft. If he should be "all
ont'of it, write to us.

Jasi Beach & Sons, Dubuque, Iowa

law business, but when I beard that
you were entertaining your friends
here, just as you would in your own
house, I demanded to be told the truth.
And now I know. Oh, I know It all!
This Is your bouse. You own it.
Somehow or other you have tricked
my poor father out of it, and now our
beau-ti-f- ul ho-o-o- Is yours. Dare
you deny it? Come! Isn't it so?"

The Cherub bowed his head in meek
submission.

"Then," exclaimed the countess, "you
are not only a wicked man, but you
are deceitful, cruel! I despise you!
You you are"

Just what else he was the astonish-
ed Cherub was never to know, for at
that point the denunciation was In-

terrupted. The threatening flood sub
merged the brown eyes, and the count-
ess, sinking down on the bottom stair,
leaned against the carved newel post
and sobbed tempestuously Into the
ample sleeve of the silk coat.

"Oh, say, now!" he protested. "See
here, won't you? I didn't mean It. I
take It all back, honest, I do. Come,
now; lets talk it over, on, stop it!
Do stop it!"

To the Cherub's urgent entreaties
"she paid not the slightest heed.

She grasped the suit case ant
marched past him with as much dig-
nity as it was possible to assume with
a heavy weight dragging down one
arm. At the door she made a deter-
mined attack on the bolts. Stupidly
the Cherub watched her as she tugged
away vainly.

. "You had better wait until morn-
ing, hadn't you?" he suggested.

To this she made no reply, but
shoved and . pulled at the stubborn
bolts until she was forced to give up.
Then, just as he had thought her
beaten, she went promptly to one of
the French windows in a front room,
turned the catch and stepped out on
the veranda. Mr. Devine followed.

"I do not wish for your company,
Mr. Devine."

"I suppose you don't, but Tm going
just the same. J'U get my coat and
hat."

As he ran back Into the hall he
heard the countess leave the veranda.
Snatching up an opera hat and a rain-
coat, he hurried out through the win-
dow after her. She was easily over-
taken, for the suit case acted as a
brake.

"You'd better let me carry your
bag," he said as .he overtook her, but
the offer was ignored, and the repulsed
Cheub fell back a pace. Thus they
started down the narrow graveled
path which wound a leisurely course
in and out among the shrubbery to-

ward the main road.
"See here," he said sternly as he

stepped forward beside her; "you must
let me take that bag."

"I shall not! I don't need your"
she began bravely enough,' but the
Cherub had already lifted It from her
numbed fingers.

"I know you don't," he said, "but
I've got the bag."

A low grumble of distant thunder
caused the countess to slacken her
pace.

"There !" he exclaimed reproachfully.
"It's going to rain, you see. Did you
hear that?"

"Yes, I heard."
"But where are you going?"
The countess stopped abruptly and

turned to say: "I think I told you, Mr.
Devine, that I did not care to discuss
my plans with you at all. Will you
give me my bag?"'

"No," said the Cherub. "I shall lug
It myself, and I shall follow you until
I see you safe somewhere." t

With a gesture of impatience the
countess resumed , her way.

A brisk breeze sprang up somewhere.
The treetops began to rock and sway
like drunken men. Several sharp
crashes of thunder came in quick suc-
cession, and the bare highway emerg-
ed for an instant from indistinct gloom
as the lightning revealed every detail.
Then there came a hush. Big drops
of rain fell with menacing Impact on
the crown of the Cherub's opera hat.

"There! I told you it was going to
rain," be announced. "Hold on, now;
I'm going to put this coat on you."

The counteso hesitated. He had
dropped the bag and was .holding up

EVER BORROW FROM A FRIEND?

Most people who have say "Never again."
That's because they did not borrow in a
business way. Your friends won't for-
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the difference. We'll loan you $15, more
if you want it. Quick, quiet, polite ser-
vice. Call, write or phone West 122.
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the' coat by" the collar. Another' and
more vivid flash than any which had
preceded it revealed him with photo- -

araDhlc distinctness. She could not
help noting that he looked very well
in evening dress. He did not seem bo
much inclined to stoutnass as in a
business suit,

"No; you need the coat ' yourself.
You'll be wet through in a moment.
The big drops struck through her thin
silk sleeves coldly on her arms.

Then she allowed him to help her
into the raincoat.

"Come on," he said, picking up the
bag and starting ahead. The rain was
now drumming a roaring tattoo on the
crown of his hat.

"You must take my arm or you'll
fall," ordered. the Cherub. Meekly she
obeyed, and they went plunging and
sliding through the storm. '

"Oh', you're being drenched!" said
the countess. Apparently he did not
hear. "You are wet through, aren't
you?" she shouted in his ear.

"Not quite," he answered calmly.
"Come on."

There ensued a period during which
they stumbled and slid along in si
lence. At last they discovered several
houses near the road.

"We're getting into the village," an
nounced the Cherub. "Isn't that where
we want to go?"

"Yes," said the countess. "I suppose
so."

"But where? Whereabouts in the
village?"

"The railroad station."
"The railroad station!" The Cherub

echoed this as if he had never heard
the words before. "What do you want
to go there for?"

"Because I am going away," said
the countess wearily. 'Tm going
away."

Five minutes later, when they reach-
ed the station, he saw with joy that
it was one of those low, wide roofed
affairs, under whose eaves they could
at least ind shelter from the pelting
rain. ,

The station was dark, and all the
doors were locked, of course, but there
was a baggage truck. He dropped the
suit case with a sigh of relief and
gently helped the countess to a seat
on the baggage truck.

"WeD, this Is something like, isn't
it? Great eh?" he demanded. At
every step his shoes made a slushing
sound.

"Your feet must be terribly wet,"
suggested the countess.

"Wet! Oh, they're not so very wet.
I felt fine after that walk, don't you?"

"I I'm rather tired."
"Yes, probably you are. But now

you can rest. You can rest while we
are waiting for the train, you know.
What time do we get a train anyway?"

"There's one at half past 7 in the
morning!"

"Yes; that's tne first one."
The Cherub took oat his watch and

tried to see the face of it, but there
was not light enough.

"Look here," he said, leaning against
the truck and peering at the countess
earnestly. ' "You don't mean to stay
here until half past 7, do you?"

"I I don't know," said the countess
weakly. "I did when I started, but

"OH, TOTJ'BK BEI7JO DRK2TOHXD T SAID THE
COTXNTB8S.

but I'm tired now and wet and Oh,
I wish I hadn't come at all; I wish I
hadn't."

"There, there!" said the Cherub, pat
ting her shoulder. "Don't you worry,
I'll go and rout out some one. I'll get
a team to take us back."

"No, no! I don't want to stay here
alone, riease don't leave me here
alone, Mr. Devine!" She grasped his
hand and clung to it tightly.

"All right, all right! I won't leave
you. We'll go together and find some
one. See; It Isn't raining nearly so
hard as it was. I think the shower
must be almost over. Shall we start
now?"

The countess was quite ready. There
was a livery stable Just across from
the station, she said. Fortunately
they found a night hostler dozing in
the office. It was with difficulty, how-
ever, that he could be induced to har-
ness a pair of horses. His chief de-
sire seemed to be to gaze at the drip-
ping clothes of Mr. Devine.

The drive back to Hewington Acres
was silent and uneventful. As they
neared the house they saw that it was
brightly illuminated. Out through the
open front doors streamed a broad
pathway of light across which figures
were moving. One of these was Mr.
Hewington.

"Adele!" he exclaimed, with much
dramatic fervor as he saw the count-
ess and stretched out his arms to re-
ceive her. She went to him and
promptly began to sob on bis shoul-
der.

Next appeared the soggily clothed
Cherub with, the suit case. , "Whew!"
he exclaimed, throwing down the bag.
Then turning to the gaping butler,
"Eppings. , see if you can find me a
dry cigar and a match." '

"Mr. Devine.- - wjiat does this mean.

sir?" thundered Mr.
" Hewington. "I

demand an explanation."
"Well, what do you want me to ex

plain that the rain is wet?" returned
hthe Cherub.

"This is no time for levity, sir
Adele. please go upstairs." Mr. Hew
inc-rn- strode toward Mr. Devine
threateninzlv.

"I want you to explain your astound
ing conduct, sir," repeated Mr. new
ington.

"Father, father!" pleaded the count
ess. "I'll tell tou all about it."

"Silence. Adele! do to TOUr room. I
will deal with this Mr. Devine."

"Now, don't you be in a hurry, Mr.
Hewington, and we'll clear this little
mystery In no time," said the Cherub.

"Little mystery, sir!" The tall fig-

ure of Mr. Hewington stiffened witU
anger. "What do you mean, sir? I
wake up in the middle of the night to
discover that my daughter has fled. I
arouse Eppings to learn that he left
you at 11 o'clock waiting for her in the
library. I find the window open. I
discover that you are both gone. And
now, at this hour in the morning, you
come back In a public carriage. Tou
are a wretch, Mr. Devine, r scheming,
villainous"

"Stop, father, stop! This is too ab
surd." The Countess Vecchi had step
ped between the two men. "It was all
my fault. I was running away, and
Mr. Devine tried to stop me, and when
I wouldn't be stopped he went with
toe and carried the bag. Then It rain-
ed, and he got wet. He is splendid,
splendid, and he is very wet."

"Sure, he is wet," assented Mrs.
Timmins solemnly.

In a dazed manner Mr. Hewington
inspected once more the obviously
damp condition of Mr. Devine's rai-
ment.

"Yes, yes, Adele. I suppose it is all
right, but it is not yet clear in my
mind."
,Tbe Chemb was not inclined to eon

tinue the dialogue. "Oh, we'll straight-
en that all out in the morning, Mr.
Hewington."

A moment later the chimes of a
French clock announced the hour of 3.

"Three o'clock !". exclaimed the Cher-
ub. ,"I don't believe you'll catch that
7:30 train, will you, countess?"

She had started up the stairs, but
she turned to smile and shake her
nead. It was a friendly smile.

(To be Continued.)

A PHANTOM COACH.

It Is a Messenger of Death to an Eng-
lish Family.

Up the drive of a certain manor
house situated in one of the southwest
counties of England a phantom coach
with spectral horses and driver is al-

ways heard or seen prior to the death
of the head of the family or of some
important member of it.

On one occasion of quite recent years
a number of gentlemen and two ladies
who formed a portion of the house
party at Christmas were startled on
their return at dusk to hear the sounds
of several horses' hoofs coming up the
drive. Upon turning,- - all the party
saw an old fashioned coach with a
team of four white horses advancing
toward them. They drew aside, and
as the coach passed them the two
ladles screamed and fell almost faint-
ing In the arms of their companions.
One was the daughter of the house.

All retired to rest about 11 o'clock,
some, no doubt, to think over the mys-
terious appearance of the coach and
others to sleep. Early in the morn-
ing a telegram, which had been dis-
patched too late the previous night for
delivery, came to hand, conveying the
intelligence that the only son of the
house had been drowned while wild
fowling in the fens.

It was nearly forty years before that
the coach had last been seen, although
seventeen years previously it had been
heard to drive up to the front door
and away again down the avenue in
the middle of the night. On this oc
casion the head of the family had died
in his sleep the next night

Reputations.
"The autocrat," remarked the recon

dite person, "made a remark the im
port of which escftped me until the
other day. He said, 'Many a man has
a reputation because of the reputation
he expects to have some day.' "

"That's not a half bad remark." sug
gested the practical person, "but my
son Just out of college, you know,
and In the habit of thinking hump-
backed thoughts, as It were said

something only this morning that ap-
pealed to me. 'Some men,' he said,
get a reputation and keep It; other
men get a reputation and make it keep
them. "Philadelphia Ledger.

A MISSISSIPPI
' ENTHUSIAST

Mrs. Lena Crcsham, of Clinton,
Miss., Has a Few Facts to

Tell Our Readers About
Cardui.

Clinton. Miss. "Thanks to Cardui.
writes Mrs. Lena Gresham, of this place,
"1 have been greatly relieved."

"I suffered for three years from female
Inflammation, and had taken medicine
from four different physicians without
much benefit.

"I h ?e received more benefit from
seven bottles of Cardui, than from all the
physicians." "

Just try Cardui. That's all we ask.
It neaks for itself. It has helped, so
many thousands, it must be able to
help you.

Trvintr Cardui won't hurt vou. It is
safe, harmless, gentle in action, and
purely vegetable. -

Ifyou are weak, tired, down and out,
try Cardui.

If vou are sick, miserable and suffer
from womanly pains, like headache,
backache, dragging feelings: pains in
Bide, arms, legs, etc. try Cardui. ,

It Is the medicine for all women.
It is the tonic for you.
V R Vrftt to- - Lidiea Advisory Deot.. Chatta

nooga Medicine Co.. Chattanooga, Tenru, for Speciallm.; m A I ''linn.. Tp.l4m.tll
tot Women, tent in plain wrapper, on request.

AN APPLE HIGHWAY

Picturesque Road to Connect
Spokane, Wash., and Coeur

d'Alene, Idaho.

TO BE 60 FEET IN WIDTH

Constructed of Macadam With As-

phalt Binder Apple Trees
40 Feet Apart.

Rivaling in scenic environment and
excellence the finest roadwaya of Eu-
rope, the Great Apple Way, connect-
ing the cities of Spokane, Wash., and
Coeur d'Alene, Ida., is now assured,
and work will begin within a few
days. When completed It will be a
monument to modern road builders
and a standard for generations to
come.

Bisecting one of the most fertile ir-

rigated fruit districts in the Inland
empire for thirty-on- e miles, the road-
way, Blxty feet in width, will be built
of macadam, with an asphaltum bind-
er. Every mile will be of standard
construction and properly crowned and
drained, with fountains for man, dog
and horse placed a mile apart.

The feature will be the planting of
apple trees forty feet apart on both
sides of the roadway, these being al- -
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OOVKRNOB HAT OF WASHINGTON.

tcmated with English elm trees,
which afford ample shade, at the same
time withstanding the common pests
which work havoc among the Ameri
can shade trees not native to the dis-
trict. The Spokane County Good
Roads association, of which J. A. Per
ry is secretary, will supervise the road
work, and the trees will be planted by
the orchardists living along the line of
the road. Planting will begin early
In May.

To Cost $10,000 a Mile.
Funds for the building of the road

will be obtained through an assess-
ment district, acting In much the same
manner as a city improvement levy.
Members of, the legislatures of Wash-
ington and Idaho as well as the road
supervisors of the several townships
through which the road runs have al-

ready declared themselves in favor of
the road and will become actively en-

gaged In the promotion of the enter-
prise. The cost is estimated at $10,000
a mile.

Contracts have been signed by the
officers of the Spokane Canal company
to furnish water necessary for the Ir-

rigation of the trees for a period of
five years without cost to the county
or state, and each property holder
along the right of way is a self ap
pointed custodian, caring for the trees
and also assisting in the maintenance
of the roadway until such time as it Is
taken over bv the state

Finest Pleasure Drive In America.
The route of the proposed highwav

follows the Trent road from Spokane
.i .
iuiuuSu aieiii. uis vii-ujiiu- r.ni
Farms, Tost Falls and on to Coeur
d'Alene, passing through one of the
most picturesque valleys in the world.
It will connect Spokane with the sum-
mer resort on L.ake Coeur d'Alene. and
when completed it will be the finest
pleasure drive in the United States.

Governor P.rady of Idaho and Gov-
ernor Hay of Washington have ex-

pressed earnest interest in the plan
and are pledged to use their personal
and official iufluence in the promotion
and maintenance of the novel high-
way. The commercial bodios of thf
two termlnnl cities and in the inter-
mediate towns have indorsed the prop-
osition and offered every assistance in
both moral and financial support of
the project. Governor Hay said: "I
believe this is one of the greatest
plans now on foot in the state of
Washington or In the " whole world.
You have my unqualified indorsement,
and If I can be of any service you
have but to ask it. I am satisfied that
the great highway as outlined will be
one of the show places of the United
States In a few years and shall do
all in my power to assist In Its pro-

motion." . .

Governor terady of Idaho said at a
recent reception tendered by the Com-
mercial club of Cceur d'Alene. "I am
greatly Interested In the building of
this Great Apple Way-an- d shajl take
opportunity to assist in its building;
also In Its promotion and completion
and Its maintenance.

A Regular Tom Boy
was Susie climbing trees and fences
Jumping ditches, whitllng, always
getting scratches, cuts, sprains,
bruises, bumps, burns or scalds. But
laws! Her mother just applied Bupk-len- 's

Arnica Salve and cured her
quick. Heals everything healable
bolls, ulcers, eczema, old sores, corns
or piles. Try it, 25 cents at all
druggists.

All the news an tne time THE
ARGUS. ' ' -

mm

ADVANCE COPY
OF OUR

FISHING
GIVIN'G FULL

TROUT
BASS

(Small or large month)

PIKE
PICKEREL

MUSKALL0NGE

l : t

fa m rim fer

You can only appreciate the and economy of a

By using it. It costs no than others. See tbem at

&
Telephone West 18. New Phone

FORTUNE DAUGHTER

Twain's Will leaves Ktate to Clara
Clemens O'abrilowitsch.

Redding. Conn., May 4. The will
of Samuel L. Clemens (Mark Twain)
filed for probate here, leaves the en-

tire estate to the surviving daugh-
ter, Clara Langhorn Clemens, wife
of Ossip Gabzrilowitsch. The amount
of the estate is said to be about ,

000,000.

Republicans Carry St. Paul.
St. May 4. Returns indi- -

A Brtrht suae for Flat.
Nickel faucets and bathroom fixtures are

ornamental so long as they are kept bright.
The trouble Is to keep them bright. There are
many substanceson the market which profess

'to keep plated ware In bright, shiny condition,
but most ot them are to be avoided as they
contain harsh, grritty substances which scratch
the nickel and silver plate. Warm suds of

jGoW VubI washing- - powder and water will,

ifWf;erVV are dim. rub a little of the
Gold Dust directly on the surface, rinse and
rub dry with a piece of soft linen or flanncL
Nickel llphtly washed each week in Gold Dust
and water, and wiped with a soft cloth, will
never ret dull or need hard rubbing, but will
be easy to keep bright and clean as a piece of
glass.
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Would be a good thing to
use on the man who lets
his wife slave over the
washboard every week
while he spends on cigars
more than she saves. We

only 5c a pound to
take all drudgery off
the poor wife's hands.

501 TWELFTH STREET. 0TH
PHONES.
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PARTICULARS OF

WITH MAPS
LAKES, RIVERS AND

STREAMS
IN

MINNESOTA,,
NORTH DAKOTA,

WISCONSIN,
MICHIGAN,
ILLINOIS.

Will be mailed to those sending 6
cents to

W. R. CALLAWAY,
General Passenger Agent,

S00 LINE BUILDING,
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
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cate that Herbert V. Keller, repub-
lican, has defeated Henry G. Haas,
democrat, for mayor of St. Paul, by
a majority of 4.000 to ft. 000. St.
Paul has not had a republican may-o- ,r

for 14 years. The republicans
made their fight principally on the
question of high taxes.

Chamberlain's Stomach and Liver
Tablets will clear the sour stomach,
sweeten the breath and create a
healthy appetite. They promote the
flow of gastric juice, thereby inducing
good digestion. Scld by all druggists.

FIRE IXSCnANCB.

C&snrfes IS, EbaSgsoa
(The Best la the Cheapest.)

FIRE. LIFE, LIGHTNING AND WIND-
STORM INSURANCE.

Established 1874.

Office, 1721 Third avenue. Rates aa
low as consistent with security.

ROCK ISLAND. ILL.

CONTRACTORS AND BUILDERS.

JJkm VoHfe .Co.sa
CONTRACTORS AD BUILDERS.

CONTRACTORS AND
BUILDERS.

Manufacturers of Bash. Doors. Blinds.
and Stairs. Interior r Inlsa of all kinds.

Hardwood Veneer Floorli?. and deal-
ers in Glass. 211 and 323 Elghteenia
treet.

No Fruit Damage

in
Western Michigan

A telegram dated April 25.
1910, states:

"No damace to fruit so far
in western Michigan. Halned
today, damage reported applies
to southern Michigan. Tem-
perature raising from 3 4 this
morning to 46 at 8 o'clock to-

night."
Considering the great dam-

age throughont the United
States how would you like to
own a fruit farm there this
year.

- It took two Pullman cars
to hold the &0 people on our
excursion April 19." We ex-
pect as many Tuesday, May 3.
Join us. Fare only $13 round
trip. You can be home Thurs-
day. Adress

V.N.MERCER
62 State Bank Building:, Thone
West 1123. Open Evening.

ROCK ISLAND.


