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“Very,” murmured Margaret.
grown a trifie paler, butthat
might have been attributable to' the
heat. The breese was going down
with the sun. Her manner was gudte
unruffied.”

¥

she sald quietly, “It will be pleasant
to meet him agaln*
But as she dressed for dinner that

i
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:

“I remember Mr. Lasaitor very well,” | easily

really? The big eyes had searched
Margaret's face with an eager, almost
& supplicating intensity.
For a moment Margaret’s beart had
1m d ita beatl What

But the guestion llngered in Margs-
ret's mind, touched to & polgnant sig-
nificance by the memory of that small
white face. Of what was the child

phere, shivered. Why had Lassiter re-
turned and why, ob, why, had he come
bere to destroy, this time forever, the
peace of mind which Margaret had be-
lleved 8o secure at last? And this poor
child who loved her! Involuntarily
Margaret wrugg her hands, How
bard, bow complicated. was life! But,
thank Heaven, tomorrow they would
all separate. After tomorrow abe need
see him no more.

There was a step behind her on the
soft carpet of fallen needles—a quick,
firm tread coming hurriedly down the
path. Margaret turned, It was dusky
under the thick sheltering boughs, but
nbe at once that It was Lan-
siter. At sight of the white figure be-
fore him the man started.

“Margaret!” he ejaculated sharply.

“Margaret!" But be caught himself
st once. “I beg your pardon” he
smiled. *“You looked almost like a

ghost there among the trees. | am oo
my way to the boathouse,” explaining
. “Belen and young Morris are
on the lake, and it looks so lke &
storm."”

“Come,” she sald quickly. It had
grown very dark. The sultry alr was
breathless. Not a sigh stirred the
beanches above. The slippery, over-
grown path was difficult to find, but
Margaret sped unheedingly on. That
lttle frall canoe out on the tumbling
waters! Ob, why was the boathouse
so far? And then all at once a gnaried
old root thrust boldly out caught ber
foot. She tripped, stumbled, and the
pext instant she had fallen Into Las-
siter’s arms.

It was enly for one brief fraction of
time, one balf angulshed moment, dur-
tog which the man, his stern self con-
trol shak bad hered her close.

Lo

Then Margaret broke from bim.
“Belen!™ she gusped. The lines
d Lassiter's mouth whitened

4
.

throb of in-
as Townsend Lassiter came for-
He at least bad

garet experienced a sudden sense of
rellef. There was no hint of awkward-
The note of cor-

wern,” be sald.

During dinper Margaret looked at
the lttle South American. She seem-
ed a mere child, with bher great, dark,
velvety eyes and sensitive, quivering
mouth. And Townsend Lasaiter cared
for ber. He treated her with a grave,
careful tenderness that considered ber
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| woman unsteadily.
. | didn’t care, and then it was too late—

| cool, cleansing. revivifying. bringing &

“1 kpow,” be sald. “1 know.” But
despite his effort at self Yy the

ity. 8bhe folded up her paper. then

. | drew o ber glove.

But pow the shadow of the great
wall of the Batignolles was falling io-
to the wagon, already gray with the
coming twilight, and | saw that the
lantern was not lighted. A moment
more and we rushed Into the Asmleres
tannel,

Immediately 1 was conscious of &
slight rustiing sound, almost impercep-
tible In that fracas of rattling Iron, &
sort of light rubbing or scratching
axr ong the papers lying on the seat be-
slie me.

Abtsentminded as | am, there were &
hundred chances to one against my no-
ticing so slight a thing. Nevertheless,
be it a supernatursl warning or latent
suspicion, 1 Instantly thought of my
pocketbook, and lastantly, too, with-
out reflection, I threw myself forwand,
my two hands spread out wide upon
my scattered papers, and leaned heavi.
Iy upon them.

My beart gave one great plunge and
seemod to stop beating, for I felt at
once uuder those sheets of paper that
I bad selzed upon something-some-
thing that, like a bear ln & trap, sought
to be free, writhing, struggling, claw-
ing, twisting.

Just then the train whistiod again, a
whistle of distress, of inquiry maybe,
relaxed Ity speed and came to & stop In
the black night of the tunnel, and
there in that pitchy darkness, for some
seconds at least, 1 lived through the
erials of a veritable nightmare.

How long It went on I never knew—
never will know—but presently that
hand, after doubling itwelf with the
vain but tortured tossings of a captive

lemmly under my own two
still and stirred no more, like
that is dead.

And all this while | saw

emotion roused was not 10 be so easlly
leashed. The bitterness of years surged
to the surface
“Margaret™ be cried. “Oh, Margs-
ret, why did you sepd me away ™
“I—1 didn’'t know,” wmurmured the
*“I—-1 thought I

you bad gone. But—but you are happy
new,” she urged. “Belen"-—

“Belen s a child" sald Lassiter
quietly. “When she was left so alone
with only me for guardian there seet-
od nothing else to do. [ shall try to
make ber a good busband. But you,
Margaret”—his voice suddenly dropped
to ap unconsclous entreaty—"“Marga-
ot —

Then out of the gloom a voloe echoed
clearly across the water.

“No, no,” It sobbed, and both man
and woman, stopping suddenly, recog-
pized the volce as Belen's. "You
mustn't talk so. [ csn't marry you
Oh, 1 can't! He loves me. Miss Alston
says 80. And be has been too good to
me. 1 must oot break his beart, but
I love Yl

Across
white

§&

murky darkness leaped &
of fire. A tremendous
seemed to split the very
then wuddenly the main,
came pouring down,
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the thirsty
q fum to the
surcharged atmosphere. Great drope
pattered on the ploe boughs, but Mar
garet, her cyes wet with happy tears,
was not conscious of the pelting rain,
foe in that second when lake and woods
had stood distinct and clesr, silbouet-
inst that uncarthly beilllance,

grateful freshoess to
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| her face to his,

in that fnstant of vision had been re-
venled the picture of a man and a
mald, a pictore old whep tine wad
young—Billy Morris kissiog Belen

“Margaret™ cried Lassiter hoarsely
Margaret, you saw, you heard!
is going to marry Billy Morris,
Jou—you are going to marry me,
areart you, MargaretT as sbe ifid

4

i
!!v

:

g
{

ll
if

i
%
i
{aé lgl

;l
%?
;i
4T
ll!k [

i
i

i
E;§
it
il
i

|

i
li

i
{

g
L

l
;

|

Hoal Eatale. lnsumnce. Bonda, No-
tary Public, Convoyance and Land
Office Fapers Made, Collections a
Npreialty

Room 6, Coeur d'Alene Bank & Trust
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316 Sherman St.

j W. ZEIGLE

Contracting Plasterer

1t and Cosuryl’Alene 8.
Katimates furnisbea
Boe e for Dol class work

E. L. GERRISH

Licensed Land Suryeyor

and Engineer
Dollar Hlock Coeur d' Alene. Idaho

Burchex & narLe
Building Contractors
Coeur d'Alene,
Idabo

P, 0. Box 087

——

Dr. 5. 1. nceuen
DENTIST

Coeur d'Alene, Idaho
Office: First Nat. Bank Block

LEXANDER HUNTER, AB., M.D.

Fhystcinn and Rurgeon

Offion Hestdrnoe
Bander Block 0 Pourth Wt
'hone
Bell oy Bel =
Hours -Kto 10,8 w4, Ten
Janes xocne

Real Estate and Insurance
Room 18 Sander Block
Hooks opened, closed and experted
Books balanced and put ta order for
small dealers.

B L BLACK K. D WERNETTE

BLACK & WERNETTE

Attorneys -t law
Interstate Fhoue IhJd
SUITE %1, CORUK IVALENE BANK &
TRUNT BLIMG,. COEUR DALENK, IDAWO

Tuos. rexrorT
Contractor & Builder
& Buildiog Supt
611 Garden St

MRS. S. DAY BEEBE
Associate of
Royal Academy of Music, England.
Late Professor of Pianofurte and Har.
mony at University of the Pacific, Cal.

Takes advanced and a limited number
of lementary pupils 501 Garden st.

C. . rorTs

Atworney-at-Law

Prosecuting Attorney of Kootenai Co

Rooms 14 and 156 Sander Hlock
Coeurd' Alene, Idaho

!

A. suxT
Justice of Peace

Oeenn Meamahip Tickets,
Fiah snd Gsme Licetaes

igxett Block Corur d'Aleoe

=

.H. HUBBPARD & CO.

Real Estate, Insurance and
Surety Honds

Agents for Gardendale
Acre Tracts

NURRARD RO NERRARD

We make rﬂl of showing
1 I. Il,'l,lw

215 Cocur €"Alens Strent

J.B. MITCHELL|

|
horws and |

Banking Securitz

is what the depositor is lookirg for. Absolute safety
with four per cent interest is better to many than higher
rates and risks, We offer the interest and the security
for your business. Call and let us talk it over with you,

Coeur d’Alene Bank & Trust Co.

CORNER SHERMAN AND SECOND STREETS

MONDAY—WASHDAY

Cold, bleak morning—hard, di ble work,
picked up dinner—what's th:.g:?‘ "l,‘ry the
Coeur d’Alene Laundry Phone 501

ANGUS KEXNEDY JRO, B, KEXNEDY

NELS KENNEDY & SON H. B. TREFF

Interior Finish, Store PFis.
tures, Sash, Doom, Window
and Door Frames, Moukd.

< ings, ete.

Railroad Ties Batimates furnished on special work

Cedar Poles » —
Telephones: [t o

Telephone Poles
Telegraph Poles

Mill and Office 209 Second Strest

——————— RS

Supply of

Mill Wood

always on hand

Lafayette Transfer
& Storage Company

Piasos and furniture

boxed, moved and
stored. B
Office: handled with care.

Few ricks dry wood for sale

319 Sherman Street

K8
Kesidence 1400,

105 Second St

Coeur d'Alene Bank & Trust

Building
COEUR D'ALENE

Office 208

| The Home Electric
METROPOLE ||Supply Company.

Carries in stock all kinds of electric

|

MARKET || Fateasry b S

- Wire buildiogs i .
thing electrical G 1

Satistaction Guaranteed

218 Fourth St Coeur 4" Alene

U. 8 Inspected Meats

WIGGETT BLOCK|
Phones pse 1

—

RODERICK
& BERGY

Phone, Interstate 9o0-B

Suter & Son

215 Lakeside SL
Highest Price Paid EXPRESS and DEAY
for No trouble to move, if
NEW AND SECOND HAND we move you
GooDs ITS OUR BUSINESS




