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erty and property shall be preserved 
inviolate." ; 

These principles and sentiments 
will be recognized at once—every one 
of them—as genuinely American. 
Their wisdom and soundness is as 
plain as a mathematical demonstra
tion. They are the anchor of govern
ment that has guided this nation 
through a century and a quarter of 
success. It is difficult to even Im
agine an effort being made by any 
citizen of this republic to break down 
tliat feature of government which 
guarantees personal rights and prop
erty rights for the future as it has 
gvarded them in the past. 

In place of this it was proposed to 
take the Initiative and referendum, 
recall of the judges and judicial de
cisions; to pave the way for "direct" 
choice and voice on all matters of 
election and legislation and govern
mental function. In short to repudi
ate our time tried representative 
democracy, degrade the judiciary by 
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CHAPTER VIII Continued. 
The taste of the Bucks county clerk 

In caps did not seem to me a very en
thralling subject. "Oh, you must 
have been mistaken," said I; 'there is 
nobcdy about here that I know. It 

foreign representatives: C°ne. Lor-
•nsen i Woodman. Steger Building, 
Chicago; 826 Fifth Ave.. New 
City.' 

York 

WHY MEATS ARE HIGH. 
A government report recently issued 

throws some light on the reason for 
the prevailing high prices of meat. 
The report is based on the census re
turns from 1850 to 1910 inclusive, 
Bhowing the population at ea^h c®f1 

sus period with the number of cattle 
and hogs per 1,000 persons during 
those periods. The comparison of me 
number of cattle to each thousand per
sons follows: 

population Number 
of of 

United States Cattle 
: 23,191,876 17,778,907 

destroying its independence and to I must have been some other Ellsworth 
initiate a form of government that \ that he was looking for." 
would allow the recall of any law we I "Well," drawled the clerk, "he asked 
have now In force or seek to put in, for Mason Ellsworth as plain as paint. 

Year 

1850 
1860 
1870 
1880 
1890 
1900 
1910 

31,443,321 
38,558,371 
50,155,783 
62,947,714 
75,994,575 
91,972,266 

25,620,019 
23,820,608 
39,675,533 
57,467,515 
52,489,237 
61,225,791 

No. per 
per 

1,000 
766.6 
814.8 
617.8 
791.0 
915.8 
690.7 
665.7 

The number of hogs for each thou
sand of population is as foHows: 

population Number No. per 
Year of 

United States 
23,191,876 1850 

1860 
1870 
4880 
1890 
1900 
1910 

31,443,321 
38,558,371 
50,155,783 
62,947,714 
75,994,575 
91,972,266 

of 
Hogs 

34,354,213 
33,512,867 
25,134,569 
49,772,670 
57,426,859 
62,876,108 
58,000,632 

per 
1,000 
1,481.3 
1,065.8 

661.8 
992.3 
912.2 
827.4 
630.6 

From this table it would not appear 
that we can expect cheaper meats 
until ve get to raising more cattle and 
hogs. The population of the United 
States is Increasing fast, much faster 
relatively than the cattle supply and 
hog supply. 

THE TEXA8 DIVISION TALK. 
The people of West Texas have got 

'beyond a movement for dividing that 
big state into- two or three smaller 
states. There are indications, how-

' ever, that the campaign is being pre
pared largely as an advertising issue. 
Texans see In the publicity attending 
such a move an opportunity to point 
out the immensity of their state, the 
climatic variety afforded and the room 
than for further settlement. "There 
Is just as little chance of cutting up 
Texas into several sections," the St. 
Louis Globe-Democrat says in com
menting on the proposed move, "as 
there would have been during the 
presidency of Sam Houston or Lamar, 
when it was an independent republic, 
previous to its entranoe into the big
ger republic to which it has belonged 
far two-thirds of a century. The joint 
resolution under which it was annexed 
permitted a division into four addition
al states, providing the people of 
Texas and the congress of the United 
States consented. But the people of 
T«xas never took this permission very 
seriously^ There was an incentive for 
division In the days preceding 1860, 
for the purpose of Increasing the mem
bership of the slave section in the seiir 
ate, but since the thirteenth amend
ment that reason has dropped out. 

"Texas could he divided into several 
states and leave each of them larger 
in area thnJI New England. There 
are single counties in Texas which 
cover more ground than Massachu
setts It has a greater area than the 
empire of Oermanyl which has 65,000,-
000 ol people. WKh 3,900,000 people 
in Texas stood fifth on the roll 
of states in population in that yea*. 
It promises to pass Ohio by 1920, to 
get ahead of Illinois by 1940, to ex
ceed Pennsylvania by 1960, and to beat 
New York by 1980, and become the 
empire state. Here is one reason 
why Texas will not consent to division 
earnest as many of its political lead-
an may be in urging it." 

force. In other words to adopt a form 
of governmental disintegration and 
chaoB. These things were left out 
of the Chicago republican platform. 
This article simply calls attention to 
a part of the document. All of It Is 
on the same high plane of statesman
ship. 

In some ways it resembles some of 
the papers of the strong men who 
helped to frame and form this govern
ment. At this point we want to say 
that while it may be popular now to 
make light of the efforts of the men 
who formed the constitutional conven
tion one hundred and twenty-live years 
ago, it is not indicative of wisdom to 
do so. The men who constituted that 
body were remarkable men -and would 
have been prominent In any period of 
history. The average age was forty-
three years. John Francis Mercer of 
Virginia, was 28 years of age, Benja
min Franklin was 80, George Wash
ington was 55, and Alexander Hamil
ton was 30. These men were not old 
fogies and they were not incited by 
any personal craze for office holding. 
They were there to make a constitu
tion upon which a great nation could 
be built and they did it. 

There is no logical demand or nec
essity now for the radical changes ad
vocated by Col. Roosevelt. The repub
lican platform adopted last week is 
one of the strongest documents that 
ever came out of any national politi
cal convention. It shows that the re-

Wanted to know if I had heard either 
of you or of a young lady named Nancy 
Bond. Said he was the agent for some 
phonograph or other, and his firm had 
asked him to look you up." He eyed 
me for a moment shrewdly. "I did 
not take much stock in that agent 
business, though," he said; "somehow 
you can tell an agent when you see 
one." 

"Mason Ellsworth, Nancy Bond?" 
Who in the world could be look.ing for 
us? Who in the world In this 
out-of-the-way place? No one 
but Nancy's uncle could, it seem
ed to me, know where we were; 
and yet this was evidently not Ep-
hraim Bond. I had come very bravely 
upon my errand, but now I felt vague
ly afraid, and my fear was the greater 
simply because it was vague. Of a 
sudden, I remembered the man in the 
brown derby hat, and felt that I was 
five long miles and over away from 
Nancy. "Thank you," I said to the 
clerk and walked out of the office as 
quietly as I could. It was agony to 
keep my measured step through the 
almost empty streets of the quiet, in
quisitive little town. Once out of it, 
I started running and ran until I 
could run no more. So I went along 
those five miles that had seemed so 
short, running when I could, walking 
when I could run no more; fear grow
ing in my heart with every tortured, 
panting stride. No vehicle of any kind 

l w,u»«i«uu. - passed me, and I hated the physical 
publican party has again planted its dlsablllty and ,ack of training that kept 
standard where it did in 1860 and 
again in 1896—for sane and sound 
government, for orderly liberty and 
for truth and justice. 

The American people have solved 
problems as big as the one which now 
confronts them, and they will solve 
this one. The decision of deliberate 
thought and judgment will prevail. 

PARKER'S BAD GUESS. 
Judge Parker's speech as temporary 

chairman of the democratic conven
tion was written, evidently, at a time 
when the democrats were so busy 
watching the republican scrap at Chi
cago that they overlooked the fact that 
they had a fight on their own hanas. 
In the fourth paragraph of his speech 
Judge Parker said: 

"Our candidates, however, are, with
out exception, men of such lofty mien 
that we meet immune from the dis
temper which seized the Chicago con
vention, and privileged to discharge a f and a shout 
eolemn public duty calmly, deliberate- &nd l had only time to leap to the 

me from running every step of the 
way. But at last I came in sight of 
home. 

There It lay across the rolling fields, 
peaceful and secure. Smoke was curl
ing lazily from the great oentral chim
ney and the gray expanse of shingled 
roof was blotched irregularly with 
color, where pigeons sunned them
selves In the glow of the late after
noon. How foolish I had been! Here, 
if anywhere in the world, was securi
ty itself. I had tasted of melodrama, 
to be sure, but, thank God, I had left it 
behind me in the city where anything 
may happen; here was only peace and 
quiet and the poignant happiness of 
ultimate tranquillity. I laughed at the 
thoughts that had stirred me and made 
up my mind that they should not trou
ble Nancy too. I was hot and tired 
and dusty, and I stopped in the road 
to make some disguising repairs to my 
dishevelment. I was dusting my shoes 
with my handkerchief, when- there 

ly, seriously 
The Judge only got a few more para

graphs of that speech out of his sys
tem when the opening session of the 
convention ended in a rough house 
and an adjournment was taken until 
8 p. m. The convention proved by the 
lively scrapping preceding' the iron
ing out of Bryan's hopes that its 
immunity from distemper and Its lofty 
mien could be classed as pure fiction, 
and not fact. 

The opponents have now retired to 
their corners for round two of the con
vention at which they are "privileged 
to discharge a solemn public duty 
calmly, deliberately, seriously.' 

A PATRIOTIC DOCUMENT. 
The republican platform adopted at 

driven should be carefully studied by 
every voter. It is noteworthy both for 
what .Is declared and for what was left 
put. It deserves attention 

An atlas recently published shows 
fifty-four organized automobile routes 
throughout the states, cared for by 
good roads associations. The follow
ing main highways are mentioned in 
the atlas as showing' the result of the 
good roads campaign of the last few 
years: Clinton to Council Bluffs; 
North Iowa pike. Prairie Ihi Chien. 
Wis., to Sioux Palls, S. D.; Hawkeye 
highway, Dubuque to Sioux City; Iowa 
short line, Davenport to Council 
Bluffs; Blue Grass road, Turlington, 
Fort Madison and Muscatine to Coun
cil Bluffs; Wlaubonsle trail, Jfeokuk to 
Omaha and Llnooln, Neb.; Des 
Moines, Fort Dodge, Spirit Lake and 
Sioux Falls highway; Panora speed
way, Des Moines to Guthrie (Center. 

The democratic convention seems to 
differ from the recent republican con
vention In one particular—the crowd 

now a-xL'd' seems to be in humor to give the 
It will remain one of the memorable 
documents in political history. 

Take the following passages as in
dicating the high plane on which the 
w h o l e  i s  b u i l t :  . . .  .  , u  

"We renew our devotion to the 
cause of republican institutions as 
established by the fathers. 

"We believe in our self-controlled, 
representative democracy, which la a 
government of laws, not of men, and 
in which order is the prerequisite of 
progress. 

"The principles of constitutional 
government, which make provision for 
orderly and effective expression of the 
popular will, for the preservation of 
civil liberty and the rights of men, 
and for the interpretation of the law 
by an •untrammeled and independent 
judiciary, have proved themselves 
capable of sustaining the structure of 
a government, which after more than 
a century of development, embraces 
one hundred million of people, scat-

oratcrs full sway. Yesterday with no 
business before the convention the 
orators were given an Inning and 
many a surcharged bosom was re
lieved of the weight of a speech cry
ing for an outlet. There were just as 

roadside, when a horse and buggy 
rounded the abrupt turn of the road 
and dashed past me at a runaway gal
lop in the direction I had Just come. 
I turned to look after It; the buggy 
top was up and lurching drunkenly to 
the mad galloping of the horse. If I 
had not heard the shout I should have 
thought the runaway was driverless, 
and then to my amazement I could see 
far off the thin flicker of a lashing 
whip, as the buggy disapepared in a 
cloud of dust. 

After all, I was tired and nervous; 
even this sudden chance awoke my 
fears again. I vaulted the white
washed rail fence and started running 
across the fields, blundering through 
bits of bog, tearing impatiently 
through briers, and once or twice al
most falling on the deceptive, uneven 
ground. 

I raafte the veranda steps in a rush; 
the front door was open and I paused 
a second, gasping in the hall. "Nancy!" 
I called, "Nancy!" and stood sickly 
afraid. Though my voice echoed hol
lowly through the house and I knew, 
even as I called, that I was all alone 
there, that Nancy was gone, neverthe
less, I ran up to her room, only to find 
It empty, and then started searching 
the rest of the house with an abandon
ment of terror which has since made 
me heartily ashamed. Empty room 
after empty room mocked and men
aced me. A bit of embroidery lay on 
the dining-room table, and I snatched 
it up, as if, somehow, it might help 
me find her. I threw open the back 
door and called, and ran out of the 
house and through the orchard, call
ing, "Nancy, Nancy," to the empty 
world Then, aB when once or twice 
in my life I have had to fight, I grew 
cf a sudden quiet, collected and cold, 
and went back to make a more meth 

mg lor an oiuieu iucn: .. . B.arrh of th« house. It was 
many patriotic statesmen a£ Chicago j barely p08Sible. I reflected, that she 
with speeches ready to urn looo, ma<je an excursion to one of the 
but they didn't have the opportunity ™™,e8 , tal;lnjr her *helper 
or if given the opportunity, could not R8

P 
a then, before 

count on a respectful hearing. making the rounds of the neighbor-
, . 'hoed, I determined to look our own 

Some men will speak of their over thoroughly; for, unless in-
short comings, but if you agree with deed B^e had gone somewhere with 
them you lose their friendship. Nancy, I could not account for the dis-

• "" ~ . ., , nrnearance of the woman I had em-China reiects a loan of three hun-
millioi dollars! Well, what d0 P,OJ*a- . 

The Chinese are I was not t" se*k her long, however. 

her, when I had calmed her Indigna
tion somewhat. 

"I don't know now what did happen," 
she said. "I thought it was you. 
Your young lady had gone up-stairs 
for some time, and left me to put paper 
on the closet shelves. While I was 
working In there, some one slammed 
the door behind me and locked It. It 
frightened me nearly out of my senses, 
and then I thought as perhaps you 
wore one of those ycung cut-ups, and 
had done it for a joke." 

"Did you hear any noise in the 
house?" I asked her. 

"No, I heard nothing at all," she re
plied dryly. "I've been making all the 
noise myself I could hear at one time. 
Why?" she added. "Has anything 
happened?" 

I saw she had no Information for me 
and decided against letting her know of 
Nancy's disappearance. 

"No," I stammered, "nothing has 
happened. I really must apologize," 
I blundered on, feeling that I was lying 
clumsily, "but I am afraid that I really 
did shut that door. You see, I'm very 
absent-minded. I don't remember do
ing it, but I suppose I must have. We 
had a closet at home very much like 
this, and we had to keep continually 
locking it to keep the cat out. I must 
have just shut the door and turned 
the key from force of habit, when T 
went through the kitchen; but I give 
you my word cf honor, Mrs. Blake, 
that I didn't see you." 

Clumsy as the falsehood was, it 
struck a fortunate chord. 

"That's Just like my father used to 
be," she said, "long about when he was 
ninety. He was so absent-minded, 
he'd go up-stairs to change his shoes 
and go to bed right in the middle of 
the day." She launched Into a long 
series of her father's peculiar and 
absent-minded doings, which In my 
agony I had to strive to listen to quiet
ly; for I was very anxious to get her 
out o; the house, suspecting nothing, 

j a feat which I finally accomplished by 
saying that Nancy was tired out and 
resting and that she wanted Mrs. 
Blake to be home in time to cook her 
own supper. Then I mounted the stairs 
again to Nancy's room. The late sun 
came levelly through the windows, 
lighting its farthest corner. One chair 
lay on its side, lace window curtains 
were disarranged, and a curtain cord 
had been ripped away with a force that 
had broken its oldfashioned hook. That 
was all. But that all was enough. 
Nancy had not gone of her own free 
will, and with murder in ray heart I 
laughed aloud in the silent room. 

This, then, was the errand of the 
midnight prowler, this the accomplish
ed aim of the man, for he must have 
been the same, who had inquired for 
us at the county clerk's office. Who 
he was, whether an agent of Ephralm 
Bond's or not, whether or not this was 
all part of the original plan, I could 
not know, and for the Instant did not 
care. It was enough for me that Nancy 
was gone and that she had been taken 
roughly. I knew that I should find her 
again. If I had to kill some one to do 
it; find her and bring her home. The 
next time this man came under my 
hands he should not escape so easily. 

But on Nancy's bureau lay some
thing white, a mocking sheet of paper 
that looked up at me. I read: 

"I have changed my mind, luckily in 
time for us both. You must forgive 
me, but I find that I am unable to 
overcome an innate repugnance of 
physical disfigurement. I did not wish 
the pain of seeing you again, which, I 
am sure, you will see would have been 
a pain for us both, and so I am taking 
the afternoon train for Philadelphia. 
There I shall spend the night with 
friends, and in the morning take up 
the rest of the Journey home. For
give me and believe me, I am sorry. 
You are not to try to follow. That is 
absolutely final. 

"Nancy Bond." 
Even as I read It. I knew the thing 

was a He. I had never seen her writ
ing; but whether this letter was 
forged or whether she had written it 
herself, under the necessity of some 
compulsion, I could not decide; already 
I was to sure of her to believe it. 
Whatever she might do, or had done, 
she would certainly never have made 
my hands the excuse for running away, 
nor Indeed would she have run away 
at all. 

The thing was outside the possibility 
of her moral courage. If, in my ab
sence, she had decided for any reason 
that our proposed marriage was wrong, 
I was sure she would have waited for 
me, and told me that reason with gen
tle bravery. 

I folded the note and put It in my 
pocket, then, with a sudden tardy 
thought, cursed myself furioasly and 
aloud, for I remembered the galloping 
horse that had so nearly run me down, 
the swaying buggy, the lashing, cruel 
whip; Nancy must have passed me al
most' at our very gates, and I had 
stood gaping in the road and wonder-
Ingly watched her out of sight. What 
a hopeless fool I had been, and even 
now the minutes were flying. Again 
I found myself out upon the open road, 
running this time tirelessly and with 
a new-found strength. Evening had 

I r^ntcrnd the kitchen, I heard j fallen, and here an_d there I passed totl-
dred 
yon think of that? 

"Dower1"" 'hiHit le^'OtMmnva^have'u0 1 a° sound which I must have heard be-j erg returning home. One or two called 
rtia iioasinlf" that Ottumwa's credit' f re, save for the/ extremity of my'afber me, but I kept steadfastly on my 
is iot as rood if China's? panic, the ''ramming of fists on tlielway until the town lights began to 
ts not as i,ooa as inmaa . inside of a do rot floor. The door had J twinkle before me. Then, here and 

This is a hard year for political jbeen locked nnd bolted frcmtlu? out- j there, I stoppedto ™akeJnquWes,^fear-
tered over a wide and diverse terri-j bosses. Theodore Roosevelt tried to! side, and my heart sank within measiT)g now at many tunings to lose the 
torv but bound by common purpose, j boss the republican convention, but ! undid the lock, for I knew now that trail of w

h ' nttrn„ta 
rommon Ideal, and common affection I did' not get very far with it. Bryan i !s.ncy was miely gone. The woman A lathered, foddered horse.attract* 
to Se Witntion of the United tried „ _ye«orday_ at Baltimore <md I ~ i 
St&t6B 

"The republican party reaffirms Its 
intention to uphold at all times the 
authority and integrity of the courts, 
both state and federal, and it will ever 
insist that their powers to enforce 
their proces* &nd to protect life, lib-

was as decisively beaten. 

A Viper in The Stomach. 
Is dyspepsia, complicated with liver 
and kidney troubles. Electric Bitters 
help all such casea <ox no pay. Try 
them, 50e-

' lan, burst out upon me wrathfully. 
'What did you mean bV that?" she 

asked, her voice rising felmost to a 
shriek. "Is that the way tc treat any 
one? If it's a joke, it's a very poor 
one." 

"Exactly what happened?' asked 

lit to the heart of the town Itself. My 
last informant vaguely thought it had 
gone through, but after that I abso
lutely lost track. It might have been 
abandoned in some field or lane, it 
might have gone on to any one of two 
or three towns; the fact remained that 

•* m ** 
1 

•i.-" 

it was gone. It was agony not to go 
ahead; but folly to go ahead blindly. 
In the end I had myself driven home, 
to work out there a plausible schema of 
pursuit. In the country • the night 
comes with finality, the world is asleep 
and he who travels must travel alone 
and uninformed. 

CHAPTER IX. 
First of all, I ate something; for, 

now that I understood the blow, now 
that panic had crystallized into deter
mination, I recognized that, the more 
serious the situation, the more need 
there was that I should be at my top 
level of efficiency. Then seriously I 
sat down to consider the matter. 

After all, I was certain of;only one 
thing, that Nancy had not left me of 
her own free .will, and even here my 
certainty was a moral one. With morn
ing I must be ready to find her, to go 
straight to her if I could; or, at any 
rate, I must have some definitely de
termined plan of action; nothing much 
is ever gained by a vague casting about 
for a trail. And, as at first I thought 
things over, it ail seemed for the mo
ment blind and hopeless. Then meth
odically I went back to the very be
ginning of things. Of a sudden I rem
embered the curtains that had stirred 
in Ephraim Bond's house, that un
known eavesdropper at our first meet
ing, whose arm I had grasped through 
the curtain folds and found unexpected
ly strong. I remembered, too, Nancy's 
nervousness at the ferry, and the man 
in the brown derby hat, who had driven 
up juBt too late to catch our boat. How 
stupid and unnotioing a man in love 
may be; now was the first time that I 
connected this Impatient man a the 
ferry gates with the skulking intruder 
of the night of our arrival, whose lost 
hat, rocking in the empty road, had 
alone been enough to cloud the happi
ness of the day for Nancy. Surely, I 
thought, here was the man. 

Here was the man; but how was I 
further advanced? To be sure, I had 
seen him at the ferry, and had strug
gled with him amid the glimpsing 
moonlight of the lawn; but on neither 
occasion had I clearly seen his face, 
nor could I call to mind any memory 
of it. Yet, in all probability, It was 
he who had inquired about us at the 
county seat. Here was a man remark
able for nothing save a lonfc nose. The 
fact that the clerk was very sure that 
then he wore a cloth cap, strengthen
ed rather than weakened the probabil
ity. If the man I had struggled with, 
and who had lost that brown derby as 
he broke away from me, were the 
same, he would not have gone about 
the country bareheaded, but would 
have stt. ped In to a local harberdash-
er's to make some shift at replacing 
his loss. That he returned for the 
derby showed more a commendable 
caution than anything else; he must 
have been pretty certain that I had 
Nancy In my care, and, as he was defi
nitely planning to take her away from 
me, risked a daylight search of the 
roadside rather than leave such a 
workable clue In my hands. And with 
the thought I got to my feet. After 
all, something was left; I need not 
start absolutely in the dark; for up
stairs In my bureau lay the torn collar 
and tie, tangible witnesses of our mid
night encounter. I took the lamp from 
the table and climbed the stairs in 
search of them. 

The doer of Nancy's room was still 
open. How empty the house seemed! 
I closed my own door behind me to 
shut out the new and poignant loneli
ness, and to lock myself In to that 
familiar solitude to which I had grown 
perfofce accustomed. 

The collar itself was torn and rump
led, but evidently, as I had noticed be
fore, of good make. I smoothed It out 
on the bureau before me, going over it 
minutely, as I imagined a Central Of
fice man would do, and, to make things 
more clear, jotted down in my note
book what meager observations and 
deductions I could make. The size 
was sixteen; evidently my man was 
either stout or strong; for a matter of 
fact I already knew him to be the lat
ter. It was marked in Indelible ink, 
:t. 48, after the custom of steam laund
ries, and there followed after this five 
upright marks In varying degrees of 
freshness, four of them grouped to
gether by a cutting diagonal. These 
marks I took It were his own; I had 
known one or two men before with 
this same economical lnqulsltiveness, 
whose strange pleasure it was so to 
reckon the life of a collar. These 
marks Simply meant that, this particu
lar collar had been laundered six 
times since Its purchase, In all prob-
aWllty by the sathe concern. And as 
tn^re were no other laundry marks 
than the M. 48 I had noted, this it 
seemed to me must mean two things; 
first, that my man had in all probabll-
ty lived in one place for at least six 

weeks, and second, that In this case he 
must have become a known and listed 
patron of some laundry. 

The tie was plain enough, but bore 
the name of a fashionable New York 
maker, which I hoped meant that my 
man lived In New York, and that per
haps he might be known to the firm 
whose name the tie bore. I knew at 
least, that fortunately they prided 
themselves upon the exclusiveness of 
their designs, that, even In their own 
shop, they sold but two or three of the 
same pattern, and I hoped that there 
I might chance upon a salesman in
telligent enough, and with that un
canny trick of remembering a custo
mer's face that salesman sometimes 
acquire, to give me some information 
as to whom this tie actually belonged. 
Perhaps, even, it bore some disting
uishing mark, indistinguishable to my 
untrained eyes. I rolled the two to
gether very carefully, and stowed them 
away in my coat pocket. 

Outside it was bright moonlight 
again; and I stood by the window for 
a moment, following with my eyes our 
winding road, . and unconsciously 
searching the crisp black shadows for 
the intruder of two nights ago. Once 
it seemed to me that I almost saw him; 
then I recognized the absurdity of the 
thought and what a jangle my nerves 
muBt be In. But, nevertheless, al
though I smiled at my own foolishness, 
I took the collar and tie from my coat 
I took the collar and tie from my coat 
low. After all, they were about ray 
only clues, and I should keep them as 
safe as a traveler in foreign lands 
guards his money-belt. Then through 
sheer fatigue I fell asleep. 

I suppose I slept soundly for an hour 
or two, until the first numbing edge of 
my weariness had passed; then through 
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ELECTRICITY. ,f™,. 
Electricity is a fluid which Is fed Into the American home through a con- . ; 

scienceless device known as the meter. This article has n« reverse clutch, 
and nothing but striking It heavily In the face with an axe will cause It to < 
slow up. Electricity was invented by Thomas A. Edison, who was tinker- ;f;. 

ing around one day and fell onto it with so much energy i 

that he was cauterized in several places. When Mr.;,^;^^g^ ? 
Edison came to, he cried "Eureka" and Immediately in- ; 
vented the electric bolt, which has forever stilled the 
voice of the cross-stitched lumbago and retried the j' 
mustard plaster to private life. Benjamin Franklin cor--^|||i|fM^ 
raled a little loose electricity one day at the end of 
kite string, but he was a wise man and let gc just prior 
to being removed to the morgue for identification pur- t ,^5 
poses . ' Electricity is bought by the kilowatt. This is , 
a technical term not found in any of our dictionaries, t s ,|j 
and is injected Into the conversation so that people.:#,^.9? , ,, $ 
will not faint when they see the monthly light bill. Whens;fei??fc^ f 
a kilowatt becomes big enough to trip-the meter In a' .£! ' 
house which hasn't been occupied for three months It is 
called a watt. Four or five good-sized watts thrown 
into the light bill a few times in succession will cause .-4 *.• 
large, blond drops of perspiration to stand out on the#! 

forehead of the most hardened householder. Electricity has become so o'-m. 
mon that people use It for everything, except as a beverage. One of the1 
most dangerous forms of electricity is the lire wire, which will grab a maa.^^ V 
by the soles of his feet and throw him into his neighbor's yard in a very 
confused mental state. Another pleasing style Is the electric battery, which; 
Is equipped with a deadly and long-winded hand-shake for people of low -V" r'M 
Vitality. Electricity is a tireless worker and never has to be coddled with 
lubricating oil and a monkey wrench, neither does it run oat of gasoline and •, 
leave a man stranded six miles from the nearest garage. It is used mainly 5';^ 
by persons who do not have to figure on the price of round Bteak or wear the 
washable shirt front. 

utter unconsciousness crept the vague 
and podgnant stirrings of my anxiety. 
Nancy's face, white and terrified, came 
before me in changing dream and 
dream. It seemed to me that she tried 
to call but could not, that she was in 
some dim place where she believed my 
eyes could not find her, and that, fin
ally, In her desperation unable to 
speak and struggling frantically in si
lence for my. attention, she overthrew 
at last some unknown object with a 
crash. With a cry I awoke and sprang 
from the bed. 

The flrst gray of morning was com
ing in the window, and birds were 
twittering and astir. The dim country 
lay in wholesome peace before me, and 
yet my mind surged with a living hor
ror of the dream. Dully I looked about 
my room; the chair upon which I had 
put my clothes was overturned and 
in the middle of the floor, piled one 
upon another, were stacked my ran
sacked bureau-drawers. Yet there 
was not a sound in the house. 

As softly as I could I searched room 
after room; the house was empty from 
garret to cellar. My visitor, whoever 
he was, and there could be but little 
doubt of bis probable Identity, had 
made a safe escape. 
i I was angry that sleep had held me 
so soundly, and chagrined to think that 
this man, whom I would have given 
my life to lay my hands upon, had 
stood watching me as I slept, and had 
coolly searched my room for what he 
wished to find; but this chagrin was 
tempered somewhat by the reflection 
that his search had been In vain; for 
he eouW have come back for nothing 
save the collar and tie, which he left 
In my hands, and which I found still 
safe beneath my pillow. The very fact 
that he had come back for them gave 
them added importance in my eyes, for 
certainly their Importance to me must 
have occurred to him, and must have 
strongly disturbed him, to have made 
him risk another return. 
- Then, too, he must have come alone; 
fcrhlch meant that he had left Nancy 
in some other care; what care .I could 
aot guess, but was thankful for the nec
essity all the same. 
' It seemed to me that my best course 
of action at least the only one that 
presented itself to me at the moment, 
was to go back again to the county 
seat, and, with that as a center, to 
start my search from there. I went 
about the house closing and locking 
the windows against my Indefinite re
turn. I had lived In It but two days, 
and yet the place was somehow home; 
find, as I made it secure, this very 
home atmosphere hearted me un
believably. The place was undoubted
ly meant for us; and I could not but 
believe that, sooner or later, my search 
would be successful, and Nancy and I 
would some day take up the qufet life 
^here that both of us sorely needed, 
and that both of us would find so 
swefet. As I locked the front door I 
hesitated about the disposal of the key. 
It was barely possible that Nancy her
self might return In my absence, that 
by some ingenuity of her own, she 
might be able to escape from whatever 
situation now held, or coerced her. It 
would he bad enough for her to find 
me gone, at least she should not find 
{he house locked against her. I smiled 
as I lifted the front door mat and drop
ped the. key under it; any woman 
would look there for a key, either there 
6r over the lintel of the door. Men, 
having pockets, do not expect to find 
the key of a locked house in any other 
plac«' . , , . 
v I turned at the gate to look back at 
the house. How still and quiet and 
waiting It looked! I felt as Adam 
must have at the garden gate; the 
world's strife before me and paradise 
behind. But after all an empty para
dise Is not paradise at all, and . I 
turned my back resolutely upon it, and 
set forth upon my Indefinite journey. 
By great good fortune I found my near
est neighbor Just about to start Into 
town with a wagon load of farm stuff. 
He looked me over curiously enough, 
but consented to give me a seat beside 
him, when I told him who I was and 
where I lived. He considered It a 
good opportunity, I think, to satisfy a 
curiosity, which had evidently for some 
days been preying upon him. I fear, 
however, that I proved a poor source 
cf Information; I was so busy with my 
thoughts and plans that only with the 
greatest effort was I able to answer 
his constant questioning at all, and, 
even with all the will in the world 
there was very little Information that I 
had In my-power to give. His incredu-

Nancy should return to the house, 
would she not be frightened and per
plexed to find me gone? Naturally, 
she would guess that I had gone In 
search of her, but she had no means 
of knowing when I would return. 8o, 
as my new neighbor drew up before 
the freight offloe, I borrowed an evil 
office pen and wrote; 

"I have gone to look for you and I 
think I shall go to New York. A letter 
or telegram to me at the Gloria hotel 
will reach me, and I will come back 
within a few hours. 

"Mason." 
This I sealed In a lading envelope 

and gave it to my Jehu. 
"Would you be bo kind, neighbor," I 

said, "as to push this under my front 
door?" 

He turned it over in a puzzled sort 
of way. "WTiy, yes," he drawled, 
"certainly, but—" 

"Thank you very much," I inter* 
rupted, seeing another storm of ques
tions coming; "it is quite Important 
and I know I can depend on you. 
Thank you for the lift, too." And leav
ing ljhn agape with Insatiate curiosity, 
I hurried away to the passenger plat
form. 

There, as I had hoped, I found a 
policeman: most towns so display the 
force of their constabulary to the In
coming traveler. This particular po
liceman I found a very satisfactory one. 
He was tall and wiry and thin, with 
a uniform which made but . poor pre
tense of fitting him, and when I came 
upon him he was leaning somnolently 
against a corner of the station. So 
that, at first glimpse, my heart sank; 
only to rise again at his first words, 
for he was plainly an exile, a dewn-
Easter doing duty in a foreign land. 
I described Nancy to him, and made 
some attempt at describing the man In 
the brown derby. I told him that I had 
last seen them driving a red-wheeled 
buggy, and to It all. he listened with a 
lounging al«rtness, which was, l knew, 
the mask of a famWIar New England 
sagacity. 

"No," he said at last, "there ain't 
any elopers of any description taken 
train here either yesterday or today, 
and I am on duty about twenty-five 
hours out of the twenty-four. You see 
I am chief of police, and expected to do 
three men's work." He paused and 
scratched his nose reflectively. "1 
tell you what I should do though, if I 
was you. People eloping around In 
buggies are pretty apt not to go to the 
most obvious place. Now, about four 
miles to the east of here is Bucking
ham, where you can get a train either 
north or south, on the Pennsylvania, 
and about ten miles to the west is 
Souderton, where you can catch a train 
on another branch. I should say they 
might have gone to either one of them 
places; better try Buckingham, It's 
nearer." 

"Thank you," I said; "I will.? 
"Say," he called after me, as I 

started off, "good plan's to ask around 
at livery stables." It was a good plan 
and I should have thought , of it my
self, had I been my&elf. I set off new 
In search of the nearest one. 

(To be Continued.) 

ivy®. 

:•! I 

:?! 

•a 

'*!-

n. V P <;cs 
w ' *4$ 

.3 

SOUTH AMERICAN TRADE. 

The Rochester Post-Express: Most 
people probably think of South Amer
ica as south of us, and so It is, but 
it lies also east, so far east that the 
meridian of Rochester pa&ees west of 
it, out in the Pacific- Thlil brings the 
east coast of the continent so near to 
Europe that the great trade between 
them is less to be .wondered at. Our 
country is waking now to the Import
ance of the South American markets 
and is adding to its trade as rapidly 
as Great Britain, Germany and Prance. 
But this has not been so until recent
ly, and Germany is -working tirelessly 
and effectively to maintain the com
mercial advantages she enjoys. As 
an Illustration of her methods, an 
American Introducing machinery to 
Latin America relates that he met two 
German commissioners who patrol the 
whole Pacific coast in the Interest of 
trade and report directly to the kaiser. 
Their work Is to see the merchant, 
the buyer, the banker and the man 
who extends credit •wherever they «o. 
get him Interested and give him the 
financial and moral assurance of he 
German government. The Pan aula 
canal will open for direct approach 
from our middle west and Atlantic 
states 8,000 miles of South and Cen
tral American coast line, and it is 

mmv.nnwinu.1™ estimated that the trade with these 
hfusTusDicion when I denied knowing | Latin states will increase by a billion 
IP"8 In nftld for the farm, dollars In the next decade. It Is to how much had been paid for the farm, 
would have amused me at any other 
time; as it was, I made the lame ex
cuse that I was only the tenant of the 
lieal purchaser; I cared not at all that 
he did nof. believe me. 

As we drew into Doylestown a new 
thought and fear possessed me. If, 
by that one chance in a hundred, 
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bo hoped that the United States will 
get a fair share of It. The Germans 
are on the alert to capture as much of 
it as they can, and are already pour
ing by the thousands into Colombia 
in preparation for the great activities 
and opportunities the opening of th« 
canal is sure to bring. 
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