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SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER T-Told by thres doctors
that he bhas but six months to live Hugh
Whitaker returns to his elub to find that
his afflanced has filed him. His friend
Petor Fiork persuades lim to plan a
South sen cruise,

CHAPTEIt II-Whitaker runs away
from I'eter and registers in an obscure
hotel as Hugh Morten. He la shown by
migtate to the room of Mary Ladislas,
who has run away with and been de-
gertedd by A chapffeur named Mortom
Whitaker prevents Mary's sulcide,

CHAPTER III—-Whitaker

marries the

eirl, provides for her financlal future and
onds her batle to New York, Poter finds
bim nt the railway station.
CITAPTER IV--Peéler and YWhitnker go
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head and intercepted his whole-hiearied I

stare., Fpr a though i
mered In the violet eyes; then they
flashed lly  they
became utterly cold and d

“Well?" she demunded
volce.

He looked away In co
sion, and felt his face bur
tewmples,

“I beg your pardon,” he
happlly.

He essayed
and more of treacheroy
sand separated thom fron
steps that ascended
proved no en
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In his muan-

grim deci=ion

ner. Dut he mustered o smile to meet
her look of concern, and shook bhis
head.

*“Thus far and no forthes”

“(Oh, but You must not be stubborn ™

*“I mean o be—horrid stubborn. In
faect, 1 don't mind warnh you that
there's a famous strain of mule in the
Whitaker wake-up.”

She was, however, not to be divert-
ed ; and her fugitive frown Lespoke fm-
patience, I he were any judgo,

“What I wished to convey was sim-
ply my Intention no longer to bear my
masculine weight upon a women—ai-
ther you or nny other womsan,'

A smile contended momentarily with
the frown, and triamphed brillinntly

“I mean to ask you,” he said delib-
erately, “ta whom am I indebted—1"

To his consternation the smile van-
1shed, ns though a cloud had salled be-
fore the sun., Doubt and

somethine

strongly resembling locredulity In-
formed her glance,

*Do you mean to say you don't
know ¥ she demanded after 8 momegt.
“Surely Mr. Ember m have tolt
yout

“Ember seemed to he I::F-uring under
the misapprehension that the Flske
piace was without a tenant.”

“Oh!™ Her tone was thoughiful,
"Has he gone back to town T

“Business called him. At least such
was the plausible excuse he advanced
for {]l.‘p!‘h‘ing himself of my ex lusive
soclety.”

“1 see.” she nodded—"1 see :

“But aren't you goeing to tell me?
Or ought 1 to prove my human fntelli-
gence by assuming on logical grounds
that you're Miss Fiske?”

“If you please” she murmured, her
intent gaze seeking the distunces of
the sea.

“Then that's settled,” he pursued In
accents of satiafaction. “You are Miss
Fiske—Christian name st present un-
known to deponent. And we are neigh-
bors. Do you know, I think this a

"

very decent gort of a world after all?” + at the doek; and all the penple 1 used

“And  still"—she returned to thae
charge—"you haven't told me what you
mean to do, slnce you refuse my help.”

“1 mean,” he asserted cheerfully, “to
slt here until some kind-hearted person
fotehes e o stiek to serve N8 enmergen=-
ey staff. Then I shall muke shiit to
hoblle to vour motor boat and thank
vou very kindly for ferrying me home,"

She ghook her head In dalnty annoy-
anee, then, bght-footed, darted from
sight round the side of the bathhouse,
Preacently she reappeared, drageing an
cighi-foot pole, He rose on one foot
nnd tested the staff! with his welght,
“Pwill do,” he deeided. “And thank
you very mueh.”

Hut even with Ifts ald, his progress
toward the hoat necesshrily congumed
a tedious tme, It was impossible to
fuvor the injured fogt to any great ex-
tent, He made 11LtLle or no attempt (o
converse while In motion, so she had
plenty of opportunity to make up her
mind about him.

If her eves were a relinhle Index,
she found him at lenst Interesting, At
times their expression was enigmatie

beyond  any  rending. Again  they
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“You mnst have. Supposed to have
wmitted sulelde—jumped off Wash-
inrtog bridze o week bel he was to
muarty Sara Low, the actr
I may as well tell you—il's
although ouly a few people know
Ember saw Drumimomd, or thinks he
did, alive, in the flosh, & good half-hour
after the time of lils reported sulelde,”

“How very curlous!” There was
nothing morg than civil but perfunc-
tory Interest In the comwment, “Are
you read® to go on?”
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no secret,
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And another time, when they were
lnear the boat:
“When do you expect Me. Ember?”
girl,
t, prohahly.™
be glnd to see him," said
thought a

will

sloed the

“1
the girl in whit
curleps tone, “Please
you? Don't forget.”

“If that's the way you feel about
him, I shall be tempted to wire him
not to come,”

“Absurd ! she laughed.

When finnlly they came to the end
of the dock, he paused, considering the
three-foot drop to the deck of the mo-
tor boat. “If it weren't low tide . o
he expioined, crestfallen.

“Tiut, since it is low tide, you'll have
to let me help you agnin,” the girl re-
torted, jumping lightly but surely to
the cockpit.

She turned gnd offered him a hand,
eves daneing with gay malice,

“Like all men, you must turn to a
woman In the end—however brave your
strut.”

“Oh, It's that way, Is it? Thank you,
but I fancy I can manage,”

And with the ald of the elothes-prop
he did manage to make the descent
without her hand and without disaster,

The girl started the engine and took
the wheel ns the boat swung droning
away from the dock. Not until she
had once or twice advanced the spark
nnd made other minor adjustments
aid ghe return attention to her passen-
EET,

Then, In a casual wvolee, she In-
quired: “You've been out of the coun-
try for some time, 1 think you sald?"

“Almost six years on the other side
of the world—got back only this
spring.”

“What,” she azked, eyes averted,
gpying ont the channel—“what does
one do on the other side of the world?

“This one knocked about, mostly, for
his healilh's sake. *1 did drift loto a
sort of business, after n bit—gold min-
ing in n haphnzard, happy-go-lucky

fashion—did pretly well at it and
came home to gstonish the natives.™

“You find things—New York—disap-
pointing ™ she analyzed his tone.

“] find It overpowering—and lonely,
Nobody sent a brass band W greel me

shall
Whitaker

tell i,

to know are either married and devot-
ed to brats, or divorced and devored
to bridge; and my game hus gone off
B0 badly In gix years thut 1 don't be-
long any more.”

She smiled, shaping her scarlet 1ps
dellelonely, The soft, warm wind
whipped stray strands of lalr, like
cords of gold, about her face. Her
eyelids were Lalf lowered ngulnst the
Intolerublg splendor of the day. The
waters of the bay, wind-blurred and
dark, seemed a shield of sapphire fush-
loned by nature solely to set off In
clear relief her ardent loveliness. -

Whitaker, noting how swiftly the
muiniand shores were disclosing the
finer details of their beauty, could
huve wished the bay ten times as wide.

CHAPTER XI,

The Mousetrap.
Late In the afternoon of the same

day, BEmber, appearing suddenly in
front of the bungalow, discovered

Willluker sitiing up In state; a com-
fortable wicker chair supported his
body and a canvas-geated eamp stool
one of his feet; which last was dis-
creetly veiled in a dripping bath towel,
Otherwise he was fastidiously arrayed
In white flannels and, by his seraphie
smile and gu. closs expression, seemed
abnormally at peuce with bis clreum-
. lances,

Hulting, Embeér surveyved
tucle with mocking disfavor.

“Hel<do!" he obzgerved, beginning to
off his gantlets as lhe
the veranda steps and dropped
another wicker chafr. “What
deuce's the matter with you?"

“Game  leg, thanks,  Twisted my
ankle aganing this morning. Sum Fat
has been doetoring it with intense en-
thusinsm, horse linlment and chopped
fce. By tomorrow morning I'll be skip-
ping like the silly old hills i the Scrip-
Lures,”

“Hope so, Well, you must've had a
prefty rotten stupid time of it, with
that storm.”

“Oh, not at all. I really enjoyed It,"
Whitnker protested.

“Oh, if you forgive me for leaving
you alone so much, we'll call it square,”
Ember lifted lis_yoice: “Sum Fuf,
ahioy "

The Chinaman appeared In the door-
way, 08 suddenly and sllently as If
magleally materialized by the sound of
his name.

“You're a sulphur-colored wizard
with plgeon-toed eyves,” said Ember se-
verely. "Go away from here lnstantly
and prepare me all the dinner in the
establcliment, lest an evil fute over-
toke you"

“It Is written,” returned Sum Fat,
“that 1 die after eight-seven years of
honorabile 1ile, from heart fallure on
receiving long-deferred raise in wages."

He shufMled off, chuckling.

“1 fancled 1 saw the flutier of a pet-
ticont through the trees, as I eame up
to the house™

the spee-

draw nseended
lirto

the

amazement in the echo.

about that?"
“I fancied

“Anything wonderfal
inquired Whitaker, sharply,

{rom whnt she snld that you two were
rather good friends."
“Just surprised—that’s all,” sald

“You see, I didn't |
this

Ember, recovering.
think the Fiske place was open
year,”

He stared suspiclously at Whitaker,
but the latter was transparently In-
genuous,

“She expressed an unaccountable
desire to see you—told me to tell yon.'”

“Oh?  Sueh being the ense, one
would think she might've waltefl,”
“She het Just started home when

you drove in " Whitaker explained with

elaborate eon=e., “She'd merely run
over for a wmoment to ioguire after
my ankle, and ecouldn't walt. I say,

who are the Fiskes, anyway?"

“Well , . the Fiskes are the
people who own the next cottage.”

“1 know, but—"

“Oh, I never troubled to Inquire;
have a hazy notlon Flske does some-
thing in Wull street.,” Ember passed
smoothly over this flaw in his profes-
sglonal omnisecience. “How did you
happen to meet her?”

“Oh, mere aceident. Over on the
beach this morning. I slipped and
hurt my ankle. She—ah—happened
along and brought me home in her
motor boat.”

“You haven't seen Drummond—or
any signs of him, have you?”

“Eh—what 7" Whitaker
gtartled, “No, I F
how should I

I merely wondered. You see, I..
Well, to tell the truth, I took the lib-
erty of cumping on his trail, while In
town. But I couldn't find any trace of
him,”

“Oh, I say!” Whitaker expostulated,
touched by this evidence of disinterest-
ed thoughtfulness, *“You persunde
yourself too much, old man., You set
up an inference and idolize it as an
fmmortal truth. Why, you had me
golng for a while. Only last night
there was a fellow skulking round
here, and 1 was just dippy enough,
thanks to your Influence, to think he
resemhbled Drummond. But this morn-
ing 1 got a good look at him, and he's
no wore Drommond than you are.”

Ember sat up, eyes snapping. “Who
was he, then? Tell me about him—
everything”

Whitaker resignedly delivered him-
self of the tale of the mare's-nest—nas
he still regarded It. When he had come
to the lnme conclusion thereof, Ember
yawned and rose.

(To Be Contlnued)
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Feel languid, weak. run down? Head-
ache? Stomach “off™' A good remedy
is Buardock Blood Bitters, Ask your
| druggist, Price $1.00.—adv.

HELP FOR
WORKING WOMEN

Some Have to Keep on Until
They Almost Drop. How
Mrs. Conley Got Help.

Here is a letter from a woman who
had to work, but was too weak and suf-
fered too much to continue. How she
regained health :—

Frankfort, Ky.— ‘I suffered so much
with female weakness that I could not

oy do my own work,
had to hire it done,
I heard so much
about Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compound that I
tried it. Itook three
bottles and 1 found
it to ba all you
claim. NowIfeelas
well as everI did and
am able to do all my
own work again. I
recommend it to any woman suffering
from female weakness. You may pub-
lishmy letterif you wish. ”’—Mrs. JAMES
ConLey, 518 8t. Clair 8t., Frankfort, Ky.

No woman suffering from any form of
female troubles should lose hope until
she has given Lydia E, Pinkham’s Veg-
etable Compound a fair trial,

This famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which are derived from
native roots and herbs, has for forty
years proved to be a most valuable tonie
and invigorator of the female organism.

All women are invited to write
to the Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-
cine Co., Lynn, Mass,, for special
advice,—it will be confidential.
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IF ELECTION OVER?
While Democrats Are Admittedly the
Champion Question Fiends, it is
Eelieved This Quiz is as Un-
answerablo as Their Most
Childlike Effort.
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principle of arbitrmtion In industrial
disputes? Would be be so sure that
It Is more [ipartant to preserve peaca, |

when a great steike Is threatened, than
It §s to make judielal methods rather
thun force the means of settling Jdif-
ferences between capital anl labor?

If election day hod come and gone
would Mr. Wison keep the nntional
guardsmen of the country in cnmnp on
the ground that they may be needed
to protect the United States against
Mexico? Would there be months of
Innetion and Indecision in which no
use is mnde of a large body of citizen
soldiers? Would they not be nllowed
to yo home or else be sot In motion to
make Mexleo gs sufe a neighbor as the
Administration seetus to think that it
Is nlready?

If election day were past would the

resident drive through Congress a
bill Hke the shipping bill swhich s in-
tended to embork the federnl govern-
ment upon & new ventore in a hnzoard-
ous fAeld and wse F50,000,000 of the
people’s money to buy tonnage held
above its pormal vonlue or else so
owned that it cunnot be used without
' perdl of internationnl  complications?
Is sound publie polley behind such

n measure or only campaign politles?

If election day were not to be con-
slilered would Woodrow Wilson use
many high and mighty words in
internntionel potes and do so little to
mitke thew mean anything practieal?
Waould hils deeds lng so far behiud his
plirnses ¥—=Clevelund Leader,

E0

“HE DIDN'T DO RIGHT.”

Independent Votars Turning This Con-
viction Over and Over In Their
Minds and It Will Cost Mr.
Wilsen Many a Vote.

A Democrat who pever voted for a
Republican eandidate for President ex-
cept In 1872, when be was forced by
the lack of a8 Democratic to
cast his ballot for Horace Greeley,
says: "1 expect to vote for Woodrow
Wilson, but 1 don't like his course in

uominee

the railroad dispute. He dldn't do
right."”
The railroad controversy has Intro-

duced a moral issue into the campaign,
Mr. Wilson sacrificed principle to ex-
pediency, or what he judges to be ex-
pediency, wheif he tamely surrendered
to the demnnds of the train-service
brotherhoods,

He put his own personal and party
need before the publie good. He angl-
ed for votes. He almed a body blow
at the tried and tested arbitration
method of settling diferences,

“God help you; I cannot,” he is sald
to have exclaimed to the rallroad man-
agers, who do not poll as many votes
ns their employees. But he could have
helped them if he had stood fmpartinl-
Ir between them and the utterly reck-
less traln-service representatives who
were bent on thelr rule-or-ruln pro-
gramme.

“He didn't do right.” The consclous-
ness of that fact s slnking deep Into
the Americean mind.

“He didn't do right.” That wide
spread conviction will cost him thoun-
sands of votes on election day.

“He didn't do right.” He preferred
the weak, the timld sattitude of the
born compromiser.

The American people llke courage
They like convictions. They lUke a
man who has the courage of his con-
victions. They lilke a man who is

willlng to risk consequences for the
gake of a just cause.

It was an unjust cause in which
Woodrow Wilkon enlisted when be ac-
cepted the brotherhood view that the
chief item In thelr demands could not
be arbitrated.— Providence Journal

“Prestdent Wiison settled him=elf o
hig ehalr,"—News 'iftem.  Well, he has
settlod something, anyhow,

—
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WILSON BTRIKES WHEN
THE IRON 18 COLD
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President Wilson refused to ©
speak in Indepandence Hall on ©
the one hundred and twenty- O
eighth anniversary of the signing ©
of the Declaration of Independ- o
ence in that hall, and he so re- ©
fused because inasmuch as over ©
one hundred of our men. women ©
and children had just been mur- ©
dered on the high seas he re- o
garded it as “the very moment ©
when he would not care to arouse ©
the sentiment of patriotism.” Mr. 0
Wilsen has a positive genius for ©
s'riking when the iron is cold ©
and fearing to strike when the o
iron is hot, If one hundred and o
twenty-eight years ago Wash- o
ington and Jefferson, and ths o
other men who signed the Dacla- ©
ration of Independence had felt ©
the same way about patriotism, ©
and the same way about fighting ©
as Mr, Wilson does, we would o
mever have had a country. Had o
Lincoln felt the same way, there o
would be no such thing as the o©
American Republic now in exist- o
ence.—From the Speech of Colo- o
nel Roosevelt at Battle Creek, 0
Michigan, in Behalf of Mr. 0
Hughes. 0
o
0
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This paper sells on 1ts merits; no vot-
ing contests necessary,
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The president “will not take the
stump,” but “will accept fovitations
to speak at different places.” Chalr-
man Vance McCormlek is as Machia-
velllan as a muskmelon.

It is not what Wilson has kept us
ont of but what be's got us ioto rhat

B G G BB

woimts ol present.
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WHO IS THE REAL

What Wilson Said About Unions
and Workmsn When He Did
Not V/ant Their Votes.

[ am a
shop and of evervthing that wakes (or

Individoal  1ihert Spdecsh at Open
Shop Danguer, Jup, 12, [uo,
The labor unlons rewurd the shysters

and Incompetent, at the expense of the
able angd ndustrious.—Npeech Deople's
Forum, New Rochelle, Fel. 25, 10ud

We speak too exclusively of the capl
talistic elngs. There is nnother as fur
midable an enemy to equanlity and froe.
dom of opportunity as it is and that 18
the class formed hy the labor organiza-
tlons and Jeaders of this country.—
Speech, Waldorf Hotel, New York,
Muareh 16, 1907,

You know what the usual standard
of the employe Is In our day. It I1s to
give as little ns he may for his wages
Labor Is standardized by the trade
unions, and this is the standard to
which it {8 made to conform, No one ls
sullered to do more than the averuge
workman can do.—Address to Graduoat-
ing Class, Princeton University, June
3, 1000,

—_—

The objections I have to labor unions
Is that they drag the highest man to
the level of the lowest. 1 must demur
with the labor unions when they say
“you must gward the dull the same as
you award those with special gifts."—
Bpeech In People’'s Forum, New Ro-
chelle, Feb. 25, 1005.

The Chinese were more to he desired
as workmen, if not as citizens, than
the coarse crew that came crowding in
every year at Eastern ports.—History
of Awerican eople,

fierce portisan of the open |

FRIEND OF LABOR?

What Kughes Said Absut Unions
and Workmen,

There are some who regard organ-

iz ldbor as a sourte of strife and
mwennee of didienlty I regard it as
g fne opportunity for the smelloration
of the condition of men working with
no other purpose than to make the
most of themseives ond to achleve
something for their families.—Speech
at Dedication cf Tubereujosis Pavilion,
Albany, New York, Aug. 29, TOUS,

The of labor organizations
is one of the fluesy that any associa-

missian

tion of men could guard. Toeday we
| have a realization of what can be
agecomplished. —Rpeech at  Dedlcation

of Tuberculosis Pavilion, Aug. 20, 1008,

It is a shocking thought that the
wnge earners of the country, who by
their dally toll mnke possihle the in-
dustrial prestige of which we boast,
should be subjected throdgh ignorance
or indiference to unnecessary peril
The interests of labor are the inter-
ests of all the people, and the protec-
tlon of the wagze earner I the security
of his life amd heaith by every prac-
tical meaus Is one of the most sacred
| trusts of society.—Speech Exposition
| Salety Devices and Indestrial Hy-
25, 1007,

of

gleue, Jat

I believe in a six-<lay working week.

So do you. But do you know that
[the men who are making a six-day
week a possibility and an eventual
fixture, are these men (labor repres

sentatives) and their associates? I
long ago came to the conclusion that
the labor unions are going to solve
the Sunday labor question to the best

fnterest of the country. Join bhands
with them and youn will double your
results, while halving your labor.—

Addreas to I'redchers and Labor Rep-
resentatives in Executive Chamber,
Albany, 10US.
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The Wilson Keynote,

In his kneellug to the demands of
the in his sacrifice the
sacred pringiple of arbitration on the
altar of peace-at-any-price, we see, in
review, the whole phillosophy of the

trainmen, of

Wiison theory of government and na- |

tionality.
“It is better to ron than to fight.”
That theory Is at work In American
goveranment today for the first time,—
Boston Journal.

The Wilson Waltz,

In vlew of recent eveunts the follow.
Ing formula overbeard on a hote] ve
randa may be of interest; The Wilson
waltz, step forward, theee steps
backward, hesitate, then sidestep.

onie

The Administration s depressed by
the reflecilon that under no circum-
stances can it postpone election day.

Wilson insists that he will never ree
ognize govermment by sssassinstion,
but he hasn’t cut off relations with
those who bave assassinated Ameri
cans,

The first President and the first Con-
gress that ever submitted to a hold-up.

And, by the way, nobody will ever
be able to claim this was a
Democratie Administration unless we

have a bond issue before March 4,
1017,
Botting on Hughes and Wilseon s

dangerons both to Democrats and Re
publichns In one of the New Eng
Innd states such a bet was made a few
daye ago. The oMcers heard of it, and
they arrested the Republican om &
chiarge of robbery and sent the Demo
crat to an lusane asylum. DBe careful

reguiar |

One thing we st all admir—the
Presideut [ wer twue proud Lo sides
stegn

A =urpins of 520,000 from the
postal service during the fAscal yvear
ending June 30 Is reported by Post-
Inster Gienern] Barleson. WHN the des
partieid moiw than paying expenses,
It would =eem (hat the execuative oflls
clials conld afford to Keep on the pay-
roll members of the Natfopal Guard
who responded when the Pfsident
called ot the Organized Militia for

duty on the horder,

For the best County news service take
the NEws axp Crrzexs.

Thrice-a-Week Edition

OF THE

NEw YOrRKk WORLD

Practically a Daily at the Price of a

Weekly. Noother Newspaper in the

world giv s somuch at so low a price.
They earr1®14 has been the most ex-
aord insy in the history of modern
mes. It has witnessed the outbreak
f the great Earopean war, a struggle
g0 titanio thot it makes all others look
| small
| You live in momentous times and you
should not miss any of the tremendous
events that are oocurring. No other
|newspaper will inform you with the
| prompiness and cheapness of the Thrice-
| a-woek edition of the New York World,
| Moreover, & year's suLsctiption to It will
take you far into our next Presidential

cmlrigu.
THE THRICE-A-WEEK WORLD'S
regular subscription price is only 81.00
per year, and this pays for 156 papers.
We offer this unequalled newspaper and
NEWS AND C?EZBN wgether for one
year for £2.00,

The regular subscription price of the
papers is $2.25,




