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C H A P T E R XII.—Continued. 

Some 8tr«ngo Happenings. 

Somehow, Breakspear must have come 
In during the night or very early in the 
morning without being seen. 'Perhaps he 
•ven hoped that his absence had not been 
discovered. She longed to know what 
he had said to her in the note, and the 
blood rushed to her face as Miss Truro 
came running back to announce that the 
letter could not be found anywhere. 

"I will go and knock a t Mr. Break-
•pear 's door." Maya said, rather shyly, 
tho subduing her excitement, "and ttnd 
out what he wrote. It may be some
thing of importance; but I won't keep you 
any longer. You must be anxious to get 
off." 

So saying, the girl closed the door of 
the wing, and for the first time forgot to 
lock it and take out the key. It was 're
pressed upon her mind that Miss Truro 
was going away Immediately, and there 
was no one else in the house; besides, she 
Intended to be back In five minutes. 
These ideas were latent in her brain, but 
the paramount thought, pushing all others 
into significance for the moment, was that 
she must see Breakspear; she must be 
able t o judge whether he were true, after 
ail, or a traitor. 

Hardly had Maya disappeared at the top 
•f the stairs, however, when Elizabeth 
was back again. She had found the note 
tucked into the pocket of her outdoor 
jacket, where she had thrust it Inadver
tently Instead of placing it In the pocket 
of her frock as she had fancied. 

She knew that Maya had gone upstairs, 
and that the mysterious "old Mr. Du-
pont," who never allowed imself tfi be 
•een, would certainly not answer a knock, 
even If he were well enough to be out 
of his bed in a room further on. Still 
•he did rap. and then, with her fingers 
on the handle, called out in a loud tone 
that she was leaving a letter under the 
door. But to her surprise the door opened 
with her touch, and she saw that the 
room was empty. This being the case, 
end not wishing to delay longer before 
starting, she slipped in and laid the note 
on a table. Then she hurried away again, 
closed the door and was off. 

She had been heard, however, by ears 
eharpened with morbid suspicion. From 
the room adjoining the one into which the 
door opened came a bent figure clad in 
9. long gray dressing-gown. A white face 
framed with sliver hair peeped thru a 
chink between the door, just ajar, and 
the door post. Seeing that the coast was 
clear the figure stepped across the thresh
old, a pair of feverish dark eyes spied 
a letter on the table, and almost Instantly 
a thin hand was put out to seize it. 

There was no address on the envelop. 
This fact alone suggested mystery to the 
auspielous mind of the nervous recluse, 
and thrusting one of his lean fingers under 
the flp of the envelop, he tore it across. 
There was a sheet of paper with a few 
lines written upon it in pencil, and inside 
this smaller bit of paper, folded, but much 
crumpled into many creases. The .pen
ciled lines were read first by the invalid 
with a disturbed and puzzled air. Then 
he opened the folded paper Inside, and 
scarcely had his dilated eyes taken In the 
meaning of the first line, when, with a 
shrill cry and ft hand pressed ovejr, Jjls 
heart, he staggered backwards. ''*:' 

CHAPTER X I I I . 

The Secret of the Maltese Cross. 

Jim Breakspear had dragged himself 
back to the farm as soon as there was 
light enough to And his way across the 
moor, and as Michael had gone out leav
ing a door unlocked and the gates un
barred, he was able to walk in without 
at tempting concealment, yet without being 
seen. He was weary, weak, and almost 
spent, yet not as 111 as he had feared he 
might be. It was not much after 6 when 
he returned to his room, and the first 
thipg he did was to bathe and change his 
clothes for others lent by Michael Du-
pont; then fling himself down on the sofa 
and sleep for an hour or more. Suddenly, 
something roused him, and he sat up, 
calling: "Who is there?" 

He fancied that he must have been 
roused by a voice speaking, or a tap on 
the door, but no one answered him, and 
he was alone in the room. Having looked 
a t his watch, and made sure that it was 
still too early to hope for an Interview 
with Maya, he was on the point ofk lying 
down again, when he saw a ball of white 
paper tied with red string lying on the 
floor. He rose, picked it up. and found 
that the paper was wrapped round a stone 
No doubt It had been thrown thru the 
open window, and the noise it made In 
falling had wakened him. v 

Jim broke the knot, took the paper off 
the stone, and was not surprised to see 
that the former had been written upon. 
Naturally, as the missile had come in at 
his window, he supposed the communica
tion to be intended for himself; but as he 
read, taking In the few lines a t one quick 
comprehensive glance, he saw that he had 
been mistaken In this deduction. 

"Come a t noon to keep the appoint
ment." he read. "This is important, and 
you will have reason for the deepest re
gret if you fail.—Maltese Cross." 

Tho there was no address, Breakspear 
•was not slow In guessing the identity of 
the writer, or the person to be terrorized 
by the vague threat. He even recognized 
the handwriting, which was the same as 
In the memoranda found in the black 
portmanteau. 

When he had come in an hour or more 
earlier, he had locked the house door, but, 
as It was full morning, had left the gates 
open as he found them; therefore, it had 
been easy enough for a stranger to dart 
Jp, throw the stone and dart out again, 
without being stopped. The question was, 
why had his window been selected? But 
even this answered itself after a second 
or two of reflection. Maya had been with 
him for a little while last evening, with 
the lamp lighted, before they decided to 
tell ghost stories in the moonlight. The 
man with the death mask, hiding under 
the trees, must have seen her pass the 

window and imagined that this was her 
room. 

Breakspear would have been glad to 
tear up the paper and let the girl remain 
happily in Ignorance of the threat; but 
that he had no right to do, and after 
thinking it over for a few moments, he 
had begun to scribble a note in pencil to 
Maya, when Elizabeth Truco knocked a t 
his door. She waited until it was fin
ished, with its few words of explanation 
as to how the enclosed paper had come 
Into Breakspear's hands, and its plea to 
offer another more intricate explanation 
In person; but Jim had not expected an 
answer nearly as soon as Maya appeared 
a t his door. 

"Miss Truco gave you my note?" he 
said. It was good of you to come, for I 
can guess what you must have been think
ing of me—if you knew that I was gone." 

"I haven't had the note, for Miss Truro 
lost it," the girl faltered, growing red and 
pale under his eyes. "You can tell me 
what you said." 

Jim did tell her, but unable to resist the 
temptation of justifying himself without 
delay, he told the story of his own night 
adventure first, then came to the incident 
of the stone and the paper. As he went 
on. however, he began to realize what a 
strange tale it was, how almost incredible, 
and tho it made his heart ache to see it, 
he could not be surprised at the doubting 
wlstfulness In Maya's eyes. 

"You will not go to meet that man?" he 
pleaded, when he had finished all he had 
to say and she was still silent. 

"I must. Please do not let us talk of 
It," the girl answered. "And now I must 
leave you." 

"If you will not listen to me, won't you 
speak to your cousin, and let him help, or 
at least advise you?" Jim persisted. 

"Michael is not here," Maya said, quiet
ly, as if It were useless to explain or dwell 
upon his absence. "I have no one now— 
no one at all." 

The words struck a t • Breakspeak's 
heart, for tho she had not put her doubts 
of his good faith into accusation, he un
derstood all the meaning of those last few, 
simply spoken words. She . no longer 
trusted him. He did not blame her, and 
since his story had not proved convincing, 
he would not argue more In his own de
fense; but the iron entered into his soul. 

"I would give my life to help you; but 
I can't expect you to value my protesta
tions." was all he said. 

Maya did not answer, save by a weary 
little sigh; and a second later she was 
gone. 

Perhaps Breakspeak had never known 
moments more bitter than those which fol
lowed the closing of his door to Maya. He 
raged helplessly against the idea that she 
meant to yield to the blackmailer's de
mands, whatever they might be, yet he 
had no right to prevent her even if they 
had been possible. He could not use force 
to keep her back, and evidently no per
suasion of his would avail. He was 
gloomily reviewing the situation when a 
quick tap came a t his door, and almost 
before he could answer, It was flung open 
to show Maya, pale as marble, scarcely 
able to articulate the words she strove to 
utter. 

"My father!" she stammered, with white 
lips. "He is dying, I think—perhaps; 
dead. Oh, can you cdme with me; are: 
you able? I must trust you now.,. You 
will not betray us?" 

"It is hard to bear that you should 
dream I would; but that doesn't matter 
now. Let us go," Jim answered. 

He had never been told the secret of 
the North Wing, supposing it as ruinous 
as it appeared outside, yet he felt very lit
tle surprise when Maya led him there. 
Neither had he been informed of the iden
tity of that mysterious relative with whom 
Maya lived, but he had guessed that It 
must be the girl's father. 

The figure in the gray dressing gown 
lay as it had fallen, looking pathetically 
small and thin, and Jim, who was not 
used to being an invalid, stooped to raise 
it In his arms. He was ashamed of the 
effort It cost him, and hoped that Maya 
did not see the involuntary wince he 
gave, as lifting the dead weight sent a 
stab of pain thru his side. He carried 
the unconscious form to the adjoining 
room, so dimly lighted thru its curtain of 
ivy. and laid it on the bed. 

Jim knew almost nothing about illness, 
and Maya's experience of her father's 
malady helped her very little now, for 
she had never seen him in such a state 
before. There were great shadowy hol
lows under his half-closed eyes, and the 
lips were of a bluish tint. Only the faint, 
irregular fluttering of the heart and a 
gasping breath now and then told that 
he still lived. 

The young man and the girl worked 
over him, pouring a few drops of medi
cine between the olenched teeth, chafing 
the hands, putting hot water to the feet; 
but the hours passed, and his condition 
seemed only slightly changed for the bet
ter. At last Miss Truro came home, 
somewhat relieved in mind on her broth
er's account. He had not had an acci
dent as she had feared, but had been 
seized during the previous evening at 
the Coach and Horse with a curious a t 
tack that no one could quite explain to 
his sister. He had walked into the bar, 
and lingered awhile, entering into con
versation with one or two strangers who 
had come that day to Mallery-Tavy. They 
had all had drinks together, tho not 
enough, the landlord Insisted, to muddle 
the weakest head. Be that as it might, 
Thomas Truro had shown signs of being 
overcome, and had fallen into a deep 
sleep in the corner of the old-fashioned 
settle. 

So soundly had he slumbered that It 
was found impossible to rouse him com
pletely, and he had been put to bed In 
one of the spare rooms. 

When Miss Truro arrived next morn
ing he was awake, but suffering from so 
severe a headache that he pronounced 
himself unable to rise and go home until 
he should be better; therefore, she had 
returned to the farm in a temper, but 
with an easier mind. 

The village chemist had been able to 
make up the medicine which Maya had 

Millinery 
Interest Thursday will center 
around a well filled table of 
Ready-to-Wepr Hats selected 
especially for this sale! There 
is great/variety in the lot, and 
values range from $1.50 to 
$3.00. Among the better ones, 
(selling Thursday at $1.98) is 
the new "Sheridan/ ' a stylish 
creation. There are A O A 
also many a t . . v O v 

D&me Nature 

fitting 

$1 

Remnants of Best Quality 
Gros Grain Ribbons in black 
and good colors, 3 inches wide, 
also fine Liberty Taffeta in 
pink and white, 4 inches wide, 
values to 30c. Sale 4 4*% 
yard • i t f 

Ladies' Neckwear 
Assorted. Midget four-in-hand 
Ties and Bows, the 25c kind, 
embroidered and lace Protec
tion Collars worth 39c, white 
mercerized Stoll Stocks, 25c 
quality; also pure silk Wind
sor Ties, sale 1 9 1 #* 
choice... • e f c 2 * ' 

Kid Oioves 
Josephine—Ladies' two-clasp 
German kid gloves with large 
patent clasp and Paris points, 
the best wearing and best 
glove in America—should be 
$1.50 pair—sale per pair . . . . . 

Music Dept. MalWfcd
d.OP8 

"In Old Ireland, Meet Me There"— 
Chauncey Olcott's new song, the best 
home song written in years. J C A 
Now on sale. • w w 
On a Moonlight Winter's Night, All 
On a Summer's Night, When the Lilacs 
Bloom Again, 'Mid the %9c* 
Orange Trees, etc., each • • • V 
Pipe Dream, Princess Pocahontas, 
Iolanthe, Rag Time Laundry, 4 B n 
each I O t * 
Hiawatha, Anona, Way of O f f c f * 
Cross, each " v w 

Drug Department 
Ingram's Milk Weed Cream, a cure 
for all skin diseases, a combination of 
emulsified wool fats, with soothing 
oils, unexcelled for producing a per
fect skin,. regular 50c, 4 Q A 
at u w v 
Chamois Skins—no seconds 
—size 30x30, regular $1.25. 

Linings 
Silk Mercerized Sateens—A few good 
colors and black; makes splendid 
petticoats. Usual price 35c 4k 7 r f * 

; a yard, Thursday • « ** 

Art Department 
Wonderland of Beads : ; .•-

2,000 bunches new Indian and Oriental 
Beads, all sizes and colors, t R g * 
bunch up from • ."€P *# 
30c Battenberg Patterns • • 1 0 c 
20c Stamped Linen Cente rs . . . . . . 1 0 c 
50c Burnt Wood pieces 2 5 c 

is fickle this F a l l -
much more so than 

usual, but she'll assert herself shortly. Are you prepar
ed? We are making it easy for many. Are you with us? 

EVANS, MUNZER, PICKERING & GO. 

">9\ 

Coats, Suits and Furs 
N e w F a l l S t y l e s of S u i t s , S k i r t s , C o a t s a n d F u r s so ld a t o n e - h a l f t h e i r r e a l 
v a l u e r i g h t a t t h e b e g i n n i n g of t h e s e a s o n . 
Women's man-tailored suits of 
all wool cheviot cloth, 27-inch 
skirt jacket satin lined. 
Worth $19.50 fl*"7 Q f f t 
for. *P • • vMM 
Women's fine all wool Kersey 
Box Coats, 27 inches long, in 
black, blue and f & 9 ftp 
castor, w'th$10 M W » * F © 

Women's fine man-tailored 
Dress and Walking Suits, plain 
colors or men's fancy suitings, 
worth to ftfe tfmim 
$30.00 N* I O B W I F 

Women's Fur Boas, in Isabella 
or Sable, worth ^ " y E l l 
$10.00. H* • • S P t f 

Women's fine all wool Cheviot 
Walking Skirts, in black, navy, 
brown and tan, {&*B Q O 
worth $5.00... H>*mmW*M 
Women's fine Persian Lamb 
Coats, size 36 and 38, with 
mink or chinchilla collar and 

l^s'.worth S 7 5 - 0 0 

Our Special Shoe Sale 
Something of great importance to you, w e m a k e good a n y Shoe (no matter the 
price) tha t does not prove perfectly sat isfactory. 
Extremely good offar for Thursday—All odd lots of Women's Shoes in kid and 
calf; Misses' Shoes in kid and calf; Children's Kid Shoes, good assortment of 
sizes; no limit to quantity, take all you want; there are hundreds of 
pairs and worth to $3.00, at. 
One half their value for women's beau
tiful fine kid Shoes, dull, soft kid tops, 
patent tips, flexible sole, ffi| O i C 
worth $2.50, at N* • mmm%M 
School Shoes for Boys, Girls and Chil
dren. Th,ese are all spiers 
did values, a t . . . 

29c 
Women's patent vamp, kid back strap 
Slippers, hand turn sole, " f C ^ 
every size, worth $1.50, at. m %M%^ 
Try our Women's very fine high grade 
Shoes; 40 styles, all leathers, actu
ally worth $3.00,, J R 1 ft ft 

89c 

Underwear 
Values like these ought to move fast. 
Women's Oneita Combination Suits, 
in black; worth $2.00, C Q ^ 

Women's Ribbed Vests and Pants, 
fleeced, limit two suits to ^ ^ f l * 
a person; worth 25c • «•• ** 

Flannels and Blankets 
Royal Fleece Flannels — Beautiful 
fleece print fabrics* in large and choice 
collection of latest styles for Dressing 
Sacques, etc., every yard 1 9 V 
worth 18c; Thursday • * 2 « 
Blankets—Extra large, heavy, fleecy 
and warm, grey twilled11-4 Bed Blan
kets, beautiful shaded borders, good 
value at$1.75pair; spec-' 4& 4[ O Q 
ial for. Thursday . . . . . . H* • • O * * 

I Corsets 
" ^ ; 5 ^ Fall Sale For Thursday, 

200;dozen P. D., G- D., J. B., C. B., 
NemoT Ferris and American Lady 
Corsets and Waists, worth A f l o 
to $3,50. C h o i c e . . . . . . . . . . . . U O I * 

Petticoats 
. . . . . . . . . J . , ^ , . . . . ; . . . 

Great Sample Sale. 
50 dozen fine " A m , I " Silk and Mer
cerized Sateens, Deep Graduated 
Flounce, with Ruffles and Ruche, 
worth to $4.00. <&<f Q O 
C h o i c e . . . . . . . . . , , : , . . .N> • " < F O 

Hen's Department 
Men's fine Cashmere Hose, in black, 
natural Or Oxford, worth | R A 

Men's heavy fleece lined Shirts and 
Drawers, worth to 75c, Ofmtf* 
f o r . . ! . . . . . , . . • . < . . . . , • . . « « * © . 

Wash Goods 
Percales—5000 yards full 36-
inch Percales, all new fall and 
winter styles, usual 12&c 
quality—one day r ; 0 1 *% 
only © 2 t # 

White Goods 'xi 
40-inch India Linon Mill B A ^ 
Ends, worth to 10c yard 0 1 / 
Fall Waistings, yard wide, 
latest novelties. We place on 
sale handsome assortment of 
fabrics. Worth to A C p 

Linen Handkerchiefs 
Ladies' Genuine Irish Linen 
Handkerchiefs, very fine qual
ity, the old-fashioned tape 
edge. This quality in a hem
stitched handkerchief would 
cost not less than 25c ^ C A 
each. Sale 4 for ^ * J V 

Laces and Veilings 
Latest novelties in new season 
Laces, including Cluny, Ten-
eriffe,Plauen, Guipure, Valen
ciennes, Torchons, Medici, new 
Veilings and Ready-to-Wear 
Veils. 
Special—Several pieces of 18-
inch black new Mesh Veilings, 
25c and 35c qualities, 4 " 7 # * 
sale, yard * a %* 

Dress Goods 
AH Kinds of Styles, even in the lower 
priced Fabrics. 
Zibelines, Illuminated Canvas Cloths, 
Crashes, etc., all the style A O f * 
of $1.25 yd. Fabrics. Thurs. . * • * * * * 
42-inch Black Imported Armures 5 0 c 
Novelty Suitings—A wide range of de
sirable things, fine Imported and Do
mestic Fabrics, widths* 50 to 56 inches, 
values to $1.50 a yard. Your 
choice 

r 

* ? 

• i -

Draperies 
Lace Curtains_A multitude of pleas
ing $2.00 patterns, all in tf£ -f ffeffe 
Thursday at M* • • W 
Den Draperies—Our oWn shop custom 
goods. The correct thing. All goes 
without mention. < & R Q O 
Special, p a i r . . . . . . . . . . . H W • - I F ® 

Wilton Rugs 
Heaviest Royal Wilton Rugs, 27x54 
inches; value $4.50, ti*9 C A 
e a c n . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ̂ w^^"•"•a"a^^^^F 
Kashmir Rugs—alt sizes—splendid 
patterns, durable, fast-colored, best 
large rug for the price— 
9x12 9x9 7-6x10-6 6x9 ft. 

$12 $ 9 $ 8 . 7 5 $ 6 
Oriental Rugs 

Special, Antique Bokharas* 
fine quality, 
for 
Shirvans, Mosouls 
antique, pieces, 
each, $10.. 

extra 

$5.00 
and Irans, fine 

$7.50 
Waists 

Odds and ends in black lawn j A ^ 
and fancy Waists, worth 75c • "%* 
Women's all-wool sweaters in black, 
white and colors, worth & Q Q Q 
$5.00 . . . . . . ^ • • • i f O 

Silks and Velvets 
Novelty Silks—Two big tables loaded 
with really desirable things, styles 
just as good as anything in fancy, 
silks today, qualities exceptional; val
ues to $1.25 yard, M tmer% 
Thursday... . . . * * 5 F O 
98c black pure silk peau de soie, 58c. 
Taffetas—Finest all silk, black, white 
and all colors, the every day C Q A 
85c yard kind, Thursday.. . * * « F V 

50 gross Ball and Socket Fasteners, 
black or nickel, worth 10c f̂e**t 
dozen. . . . * » * * 

Hosiery 
Women's ..fast black full seamless 
fleeced Hose; worth 19c, O a t 
at.........; ;:;:?** 

Children's Oteaks 
In Corset Dept.t - \:%^\£-. 

300 Kersey and Covert Cloth 
Cloaks, worth to $5.00, t £ Q 0 £ & 
choice . : . . : . , . . . ^ * a € « 5 f © 

Basement 
"A tale twice told loses nothing if it 
be worth the telling." Well, the story 
of our Closing Out Sale of household 
goods (you know how many lines that 
embraces) loses nothing by repetition 
for—as we have said—it gathers mo
mentum daily. Housekeepers have 
profited, not once, but many times 
during the sale, and we'd like to have 
you share the benefit. 
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DR. F E N N E R ' S 

AND 

Backache 
ALSO PURIFIES THE BLOOD. 

All Diseases of tho 
kidneys, bladder, and 
urinary organs. 

Also heart disease, 
rheumatism, backache, 
gravel, dropsy, female 
troubles. ... 

Don't become discouraged .There is a cure for you. If necessary-write Dr. Fenner. 
E e has spent a lifetime curing just such cases as yours. All consultations are FREB. 

"This is to certify tha t I was laid tip with Sciatic Btaeumatlsm 16 months, being unable 
during tha t time to perform any labor and had paid out 8480 to physicians without benefit. 
Being advised by a friend to try Dr. Fenners Kidney and Backache Cure I did so and 4 
bottles cured me. Since then I have recommended It to hundreds suffering •with kidney 
troubles and the result has been a cure in every case. O. S. SPRAY, Bloomington, 111. 

8old by Druggists, 60c and<l. Ask for Dr. Fenner's Almanac or Cook Book—Free, 
"We have sold many dozens of Dr. Fenner's St.Vltus 
Dance Specific and every case has been cured by it. 

flV I I 11 I U w UARwllsItlsVblessingr^ 
VOEGELI BEOS. I5BUG COMPANY, ^ t a k f 

sent for, and its effect was beneficial; 
but tho the invalid regained his conscious
ness, he was still suffering severely, and I 
seemed to be light-headed. He talked 
wildly, and called Maya by her mother's f 
name, imploring her sometimes to save 
him, sometimes not to leave him to die 
alone. As soon as he had shown signs 
of returning animation, the girl had ban
ished Breakspear to the adjoining room, 
explaining that it would be dangerous 
for her father to wake and see a stranger. 
He had not been told of Breakspear's 
presence in the house, and this was no 
time for explanations. "When Jim begged 
her to send to Mallery-Tavy or Mavistock 
for a doctor, she only shook her head 
sadly. Her father was much adverse to 
doctors, and would take no medicine tha t 
had not been prescribed by Michael. If 
he were disobeyed, and a strange doctor 
brought 'Into the house, he would be sp 
angry and excited that the consequences 
might be disastrous. 

In her anxiety for her father Maya for
got to reckon time, and it was long past 
the hour for the changed appointment 
when the recollection of It flashed back 
into her mind. Her heart gave a great 
bound and then seemed to stop beating. 
For a moment she feared that she would 
faint, but by a desperate effort she con
trolled herself. ). 

She had said to Breakspear tha t noth
ing should prevent her keeping the ap
pointment; yet she had not .gone. Now 
it was too late, even if she could leave her 
father. It was not likely that her enemy 
would wait her convenience for long. 
When he found that she did not come he 
would probably take it for granted that 
she had never Intended to do so, and 
would go away to carry out the threatened 
revenge. ° 

Torn between her fear of the blackmail
er and her fears for her father, 
Maya seemed to have been pushed by 
fate to the verge of a precipice from which 
there was no retreat. She knew exactly 
what Breakspear would say if she took 
him into her confidence; any man would 
say the same, she supposed, not knowing 
the terrible nature of the secret which lay 
a t the mercy of a villain. I t was useless 
to ask advice or help of Breakspear, jshe 
told herself, and there w'aa no one else. 
He would doubtless have remembered the 
appointment, have remarked that ,she had 
not kept it, and be glad, if he were the 
true man she wished to believe him. But 
she could not bear to speak of the matter 
with him. Since no good cpuld come from 
referring to it she determined, for the 
present a t least, to ignore it altogetner. 

So' the day passed. Evening came and 
the invalid was quieter, but he had begged 
that Maya would stay with him, even 
when he slept. Jim had asked that he 
might remain in the next room until 
night, unless her cousin returned from his 
mysterious expedition, and the girl had 
consented, for i t was good to feel tha t 
she was not quite alone—that someone 
cared and w - - «**dv to help IX it were 

, possible.,.., • " ' \ •• 

At 9 o'clock Miss Truro came to the 
door of communication. Her brother had 
not returned, but she was not very anx
ious now. No doubt he would appear in 
the morning, and if he had been, taken 
worse he would have sent her word, for 
that he had .promised. She had brought 
a tray with a nondescript cold meal upon it 
in case Miss Dupont was obliged to sit 
up with her father and should be hungry 
In the night, and if nothing else were re
quired of her, she would go to bed, as she 
was tired. Still, if Hiss Dupont would like 
her to sit up 

But Maya assured her that it would not 
be necessary. Her father was better, and 
would probably sleep. Mr. Breakspear 
would stay in the. next room for perhaps 
an hour, and then would go back to his 
own quarters. If anything unforseen had 
happened meanwhile she would knock a t 
Miss Hruro's door; but that was unlikely. 

When Elizabeth had gone Maya went 

back to the invalid, and Breakspear sat in 
the outer room, pretending to read a vol
ume of French poetry he had found on 
the table. He hoped that Maya would 
forget to- send him away a t ten o'clock, 
according to her express intention. He 
felt wonderfully fit and strong, consider
ing all that he had gone thru, and wished 
that she would allow him to sit up all 
night In this room, where he might be 
within call in case anything were wanted. 

Ten o'clock did come and go without a 
sign from her, and he had begun to hope 
that he would be allowed to play watch
dog thruout the night, when the door 
which had been left slightly ajar was 
pushed wide open. Maya appeared with 
his order of banishment. 

"My father has gone to sleep," she said, 
in a low voice, coming into the room. "I 
am not afraid to be left alone (With him 
now, and it is better that you should go. 

Thank you for all your goodness to us to
day." 

Jim was on. his feet looking down at her 
wistfully. Even now he did not think tha t 
she was absolutely sure of his good faith. 

(To be Continued To-morrow.) 

Cool summers suggest North Star 
Blankets, the finest in the world. You 
can buy direct from the factory, North 
Star Woolen Mills Co., 228 2d st S, Minne
apolis. One block from Milwaukee station. 

Always the Flrst—$8. 
The North-Western Line (C, St. • P. & 

O. Ry.) will sell round-trip tickets to Chi
cago Sept. 26, 27, 28, good to return Oct. 
5, on account of Chicago Centennial, a t 
rate of $8 for round trip. Inquire a t city 
ticket office, 600 Nicollet avenue, for fur
ther particulars. 

Always the First—$8, 

The North-Western Line (C , S t P. & 
O. Ry.) will'sell round-trip tickets to Chi
cago Sept. 26, 27, 28, good to return Oct. 
6, on account of Chicago Centennial, at 
rate of $8 for round trip. Inquire at city 
ticket office. 600 Nicollet avenue, for fur-
ther particulars. 
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CASTOR IA 
For Infants and Children. ' ; 

Fhe Kind You Have Always Bought 
Bears the 

Signature of 

A H^ppy EWmly. 
LTTKB, S. C, June 26, 1903. 

I take pleasure in telling yon and afflicted women that I owe my life, my health and my happinew to Wine 
of Cardui, After my marriage my health broke down and after having'tried several physicians and many kinds 
of medicines, I was given up to die. 

I had heard of Wine of Gardui and decided to try it. I began * ^** ' fi jfO 
to receive benefit at once, and now I am well and strong and our fYW^ (^ . / ? J . . ^ / < W * v s 
home has two fine little boys to make it bright and happy. 

tft' 
• • ^ 

' * * s r 

Looking at the portraits of Mrs. Ladd and her two bright and healthy little children it is hard 
to realize that she ever was a sick and discouraged wife who was given up to die. This sincere 
letter telling how Wine of Cardui brought her good health and made it possible for her to become 
a happy" mother in a homei free from sickness will be read by thousands of discouraged and child
less wives today.'- The first four years after marriage are trying to any woman and Mrs. Ladd's 
words should be thoughtfully considered by every young wjfe who reads them. 

', > .-NVWine of Cardui acts as a powerful tonic to the diseased and weakened womanly functions. 
,For its use no examination by a doctor nor operation by a surgeon is necessary." The cure is 

' complete and lasting without fear of a return of the troublesome symptoms. Wine of Cardui 
hag fay by day gained favor among American women on account of the cures it has accom-

C accomplished. What it has done for Mrs. Ladd it will do- for you. We are not asking you 
;. -V^ i- to take an untried medicine when we recommend it to you. It is on the strength 

of what we know it is and what we know it has done that m a s k you to give i t j ^ g \ ^ H 
V trials All druggists sell $1.00 bottles of Wine of earduuW-w^- , ' W ; ^ 4 * § M ^ 4 -

.""!?<*?;«$ ' 
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