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synopsis. H*y *t 

Mlas Patricia Holbrook and Miss Helen 
Holbrook, her niece, were entrusted to 

1 the care'of Laurance Donovan, a writer, 
?«umm«rthg - near Port Annandale, Miss 
Patricia confided to Donovan that she 

: feared her brother Henry, who, ruined by 
a bank failure,-had constantly threatened 

- tier for money from his father's will, of 
•v which, Miss Patricia was guardian. They 

came to Port Annandale to escape Henry. 
Donovan sympathised with, the two 
women. He learned of Miss Helen's an
noying suitor. Donovan discovered and 

? captured an intruder, who proved to be 
, Reginald Gillespie, -suitor for the hand of 
J, Miss Helen Holbrook. Gillespie disap-

•peared the following morning. A rough 
sailor appeared and was ordered away. 
Donovan saw Miss Holbrook and her fa
ther^ meet on friendly terms. Donovan 

*• fought an Italian assassin. He met the 
man he supposed was Holbrook, but who 
said he was Hartridge, a canoe-maker. 
After a short discussion Donovan left 
surlily. Gillespie waB discovered by Don-

,/ovan presenting a country church with 
11,000.. Gillespie admitted he knew of Hol-
brook'8 presence. Miss Pat acknowledged 
to Donovan that Miss Helen had been 
mlsslqg for a few hours. While riding 
In a launch; the Italian sailor attempted 
to molest the trio, but failed. Miss Pat 
announced her Intention of fighting Henry 
Holbrook and not seeking another hiding 
place. Donovan met Helen in garden at 
night. Duplicity of Helen was confessed 
toy the young lady. She admitted conniving 
with . her father despite her aunt's 
•precautions, in a night meeting with Don-

• ovan. , 

CHAPTER IX.—Continued. 
"Dp you mean to tell me that you 

have-not talked with your father—that 
you have not'seen him here?" I be
sought. 

"Yes; I have seen him—once, and 
It was by accident. It was quite by ac 
cident." 

"Yes; I know of that—" 
"Then you have been spying upon 

me, Mr. Donovan! 
"Why did you tell me that outrage

ously foolish tale about £our chess 
game, when I knew exactly where you 
•were at the very hour you. would have 
had me think you were dutifully en
gaged with your aunt? It seems to 
me, my dear Miss Holbrook, that that 
is not so easy of explanation, even to 

• my poor, wits." 
"That was without purpose; really 

it was! I was restless and weary from 
so much confinement; you can't know 
liow dreary these late years have been 
for us—for me—and I wished just 
once to be free. I went for a long 
walk into the country. And if you 
eaw me, if you watched me—' 

I gazed at her blankly. The thing 
could not have been better done on 
the stage; but Miss Pat was walking 
toward us, and I put an end to the 
talk. 

"I came upon him by accident—I 
had no idea he was here," she per
sisted. 
" "You are not growing tired of us," 
began Miss Pat, with her brave, beau
tiful smile; "you are not anxious to be 
rid of us?" 

"I certainly am not," I replied. "I 
can't tell*you how glad I am that you 
have decided to remain here. I am 
quite sure that with a little patience 
•we shall wear out the besiegers. Our 
position here has, you may say, the 
strength of its weakness. I think the 
jiolicy of the enemy is to harass you 

"fcy guerrilla methods—to annoy you 
and frighten you into submission." 

"Yes; I believe you are right," she 
said slowly*. Helen had walked on, 
and I loitered beside Miss Pat. 

"I hope you have had no misgivingB, 
Miss Pat, since our talk yesterday." 

"None whatever," she replied, quick
ly. "I am quite persuaded in my own 
mind that I should have been better 
off if I had <made a stand long ago. I 
don't believe cowardice ever pays, do 
you?" 

She stalled up at me in her quick, 
bright way, and I was more than ever 
her slave. 

"Miss Holbrook, you are the bravest 
woman in the world! I believe you are 
right. I think I should be equal to ten 
thousand men with your spirit to put 
heart into me." 

"Don't be foolish," she said, laugh
ing. "But to show you that I am not 
really afraid, suppose you offer to take 
us for a drive this evening. I think it 
would be well for me to appear to-day, 
just to show the enemy that we are 
not driven to cover by our little ad
venture in the launch yesterday." 

"Certainly! Shall we carry out
riders and a rear guard?" 

"Not a bit of it. I think we may be 
- able to shame my brother out of his 
. . evil Intentions by our defepBelessnest." 
, . .<• We waited for Helen to rejoin us, 

and the drive was planned for five. 
Promptly on the hour, after a day of 
activity on my part In cruising the 

- lake, looking for signs of the enemy, 
we set forth in an open trap, and 

> plunged into country roads thqj trav
ersed territory sew to all of us. I car-

® ried Ijima along, and when, after a 
•>.; few miles, Helen asked to take the 
a reins, I changed seats with her, and 
w gave myself up to talk with' Miss Pat 

The girl's mood was grave, and she 
is wished to drive, I fancied, as an ex-
-4, cuse for silence. The land rolled grad-
* tally away Into-the south and west, 

Mid we halted, In an hour or so, far 
from the lake, on a wooded eminence 
that commanded a long swedp in every 
direction, and drew Into the roadside.' 
Ijima opened a gate that admitted us' 
to a superb maple grove, and inatew 
Siihutes we were having tea from the 
hamper in, (he cheeriest mood in the 
worid. The sun was contriving now 

a 5^$* in.fche west, jpud the wood 
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He Stepped Close to Me Threateningly. 

"We could almost walk to the lake 
over the trees," said Miss Pat. "It's a 
charming picture." 

Then, as we all turned to the lake, 
seeing it afar across the tree-tops 
through the fragrant twilight, I saw 
the Stiletto standing out boldly upon 
the waters of Annandale, with a lan
guid impudence that I began to as 
sociate with its slim outlines and 
snowy canvas. Other craft were 
abroad, and Miss Pat, I judged, spoke 
only of the prettiness of the general 
landscape, and there was, to be sure, 
no reason why the sails of the Stiletto 
should have had any particular signifi
cance for her. Helen was still looking 
down upon the lake when Miss Pat 
suggested that we should go home; 
and even after her aunt called to her, 
the girl still stood, one hand resting 
upon the trunk of a great beech, her 
gaze bent wistfully, mournfully to
ward the lake. But on the homeward 
drive—she had asked for the reins 
again—her mood changed abruptly, 
and she talked cheerily, often turning 
her head—a scarlet-banded sailor hat 
was, I thought, remarkably becoming 
—to chaff about her'skill with the 
reins. 

"I haven't a care or trouble in, the 
world," declared Miss Pat when 1 left 
them at St. Agatha's. "I am sure that 
we have known the worst that can 
happen to us in. Annandale. I refuse 
to be a bit frightened after that 
drive." 

"It was charming," said Helen. 
"This is better than the English lake 
•country,vbecause it isn't so smoothed 
out." 

"I will grant you all of that," I said. 
"I will go further and admit—what is 
much for me—that It Is almost equal 
to Killarney." 

There seemed to be sincerity In 
their good spirits, and I was myself 
refreshed and relieved as I drove into 
Glenarm; but I arranged for the same 
guard as on the night before. Helen 
Holbrook's double-dealing created a 
condition of affairs that demanded 
cautious, handling, and I had no inten
tion of being; caught napping. 

From the Window of my room I saw 
the Japanese boy patrolling the walks 
of St. Agatha's. A buckboard of young
sters from Port Annandale passed in 
the road, leaving a trail of song be
hind them. Then the frog choruses 
from the little brook that lay hidden 
in the Olenarm wood sounded in my 
ears with maddening iteration, and I 
sought the open." 
' The previous night I had met.Helen> 
Holbrook by the stone seat on the 
ridge, and.I cannot deny that it was 
with the hope of seeing her again that 
I set forth. She wsus-beautiful with a 
rare loveliness at all times, yet I found 
myself wondering whether, on the 
strange frontiers of lover*Jt was her 
daring duplicity that appealed to me. 
I set myself .stubbornly into a pillory' 
reared of my ,own. shame at the 
thought, and j*6nt out and climbed 
upon the Olenarm wall and stared pt 
the dark bulk of fit Agatha's as I pun
ished myself for having entertained 
any other thought of Helen. Holbrook 
than o£ a weak, vain, ungrateful girl, 
capable: of making sail mischief for 
h$r benefactors , 

ijima passed add repassed in the 
payed, walk that/ cmared among the 
ttfeool buildings; IheaTd hUstep, and 

a«d*that Jfftpiktod. 
Mm-

sidered the matter I concluded that 
Helen Holbrook could readily slip out 
at the back of the house, when the 
guards thus met, and that she had 
thus found egress on the night before. 

At this moment the two guards met 
precisely at the front door, and to my 
surprise Sister Margaret, in the brown 
garb of her sisterhood, stepped out, 
nodded to the watchmen in the light 
of the overhanging lamp, and walked 
slowly round the buildings and toward 
the lake. The men promptly resumed 
their patrol. The sister slipped away 
like a shadow through the garden; 
and I dropped down from the wall in
side the school park and stole after 
her. The guards were guilty of no 
Impropriety in passing her; there was, 
to be sure, no reason why Sister Mar
garet should not do precisely .as she 
liked at St. Agatha's. ' However, my 
curiosity was piqued, and I crept quiet
ly along through the young maples 
that fringed the wall. She followed a 
path that led down to the pier, and I 
hung back to watch, still believing 
that Sister Margaret had gone forth 
merely to enjoy the peace and beauty 
of the night. I paused in a little thick
et, and heard her light step on the 
pier flooring; and. I drew as near as I 
dared, in the shadow of the boathouse. 
She stood beside the upright staff 
from which the pier lights swung— 
the white lantern between the two red 
ones—looking out across the lake. The 
lights outlined her tall figure distinct
ly. She peered about anxiously sev
eral times, and I heard the impatient 
tap of her foot on the planks. In the 
lake sounded the faint gurgle of water 
round a paddle, and in a moment a 
canoe glided to the pier and a man 
stepped out. He bent down to seize 
the painter, and I half turned away, 
ashamed of the sheer curiosity that 
had drawn me after the sister. Nuns 
who chafe at their prison bars are not 
new, either to romance or history; 
and this surely was no affair of mine.' 
Then the man stood up, and I saw that 
it was Gillespie. He was hatless, and 
his arms Were bared. He began to 
speak, but she quieted him with a 
word; and as with a gesture she flung 
back her brown hood, I saw that it 
was Helen Holbrook. 

"I had given you up," she said. 
He took both her hands and held 

them, bending toward her eagerly. She 
seemed taller than he in the lantern 
light. 

"I should have come across the 
world," he said. 

"You must believe that I should not 
have asked this of you if I had not be
lieved you could do it without Injury 
to yourself—that it would impose no 
great burden on you, and that 
would not think too ill of me—" 

"I love/you; I am" here because I 
love you!" he said; and I thought bet
ter of him than I had. He was a (tool, 
and weak; l>ut he was, I believed, an 
honest fool, and my heart grew hot 
with jealous rage as I saw them there 
to»«ther. 

"If there is more I can do!" 
"No; and I should not ask you if 

there were. I have gone too far, aa it 
Is," she sighed. 

"You must take no risks; you must 
take care that Miss Pat knows noth
ing." 

"No; I must see father. He must 
go away. I believe he has lost his 
senses from btoodlng on hi* troubles." 

"But how did he ev>r get here? 
There is iomethlng venr, stifange 
about Ik* 

m 

you 

"Oh, I knew he would follow us! 
But I did not tell him I was coming 
.here—I hope you did not believe that 
Of me. I did not tell him any more 
than I told you." •' 

He laughed softly. « 
"You did not need to tell me; 1 

could have found you anywhere in the 
world, Helen. That man Donovan is 
watching you like a hawk; but he's a 
pretty good fellow, with a Milesian joy 
in a row. He's going to protect Miss 
Pat and you it he dies at the busi
ness." 
• She shrugged her shoulders, and 1 
saw her disdain of me in her face. A 
pretty conspiracy this was, and I 
seemed to be only the crumpled wrap
ping of a pack of cards, with no part 
in the game. 

Gillespie drew an envelope from his 
pocket, held it to the white lantern for 
an instant, then gave it to her. 

"I telegraphed to Chicago for a 
draft. He will have to leave here to 
get it—the bank at Annandale carries 
no such sum; and it will be a means 
of getting rid of him." 

"Oh, I only hope he will leave—he 
must—he must!" she cried. 
- "You must go back," he said. "These 
matters will all come right in the end, 
Helen," he added, kindly. "There Is 
one thing I do not understand. 

"The thing that troubles me Is that 
your father was here before you." 

"No—that isn't possible; I can't be
lieve it." 

"He had engaged the Stiletto before 
you came to Annandale; and while I 
was tracing you across the country he 
Was already here somewhere. He 
amuses himself with the yacht." 

"Yes, I know; he is more of a men
ace that way—always in our sight-
always where I must see him!" 

Her face, clearly lighted by the lan
terns, was touched with anxiety and 
sorrow, and I saw her, with that pret
tiest gesture of woman's thousand 
graces the nimble touch that makes 
sure no errant bit of hair has gone 
wandering—lift her hand to her head 
for a moment. The emerald ring 
flashed in the lantern light. I recall 
a thought that occurred to me there— 
that the widow's peak; so sharply 
marked in her forehead, was like the 
finger-prints of some playful god. She 
turned to go, but he caught her' hands. 

"Helen!" he cried, softly. 
"No! Please don't!" 
She threw the nun's hood over her 

head and walked rapjdly up the pier 
and stole away through the garden to
ward St. Agatha's. Gillespie listened 
for her step to die away, then he 
sighed heavily and bent down to draw 
up his canoe. When I touched him 
on the shoulder he rose and lifted the 
paddle menacingly. 

"Ah, so it's our young* and gifted 
Irish friend!" he said, grinning. "No 
more sprinting stunts for me! I de
cline to run. The thought of aspara
gus and powdered glass saddens me. 
Look at these hands—these little 
hands still wrapped in mystical white 
rags. I have bled at every pore to 
give you entertainment, and now it's 
got to be 20 paces with bird-guns." 

"What mischief are you in now?" 1 
demanded, angrily. "I thought I 
warned you, Gillespie; I thought I 
even appealed to your chivalry." 

"My dear fellow, everything has 
changed. If a nun in distress ap
peals to me for help, I am Johnny-on-
the-spot for Mother Church." 

"That was not the sister, it was 
Miss Holbrook. I saw her distinctly; 
I heard—" 

"By Jove, this is gallant of you, 
Donovan! You are a marvelous fel
low!" 

"I have a right to ask—I demand to 
know what it was you gave the girl." 

"Matinee tickets—the American girl 
without matinee tickets is a lonely 
pleiad bumping through the void." 

"You are a contemptible ass. Your 
conduct is scoundrelly. If you want 
to see Miss Holbrook, why don't you 
go to the house and call on her like a 
gentleman? And as for her—" 

"Yes; and as for her—?" 
He stepped close to me, threaten

ingly. 
"As for her, she may go too far!" 
"She is not answerable to you. She's 

the finest girl in the world, and if you 
intimate—" 

"I intimate nothing. But what I saw 
and heard Interested me a good deal, 
Gillespie." ; £ v 

"What you heard by stealth, creep
ing about here at night, prying into 
other people's affairs!" 

"I have pledged myself to care for 
Miss Pat." 

"It's noble of you, Donovan!" and 
he stepped away -from me, grinning. 
"Miss Pat suggests nothing to me but 
'button, button, who's got the button?' 
She's a bloomin' aristocrat, while I'm 
the wealth-cursed child of democracy." 
-/'You're a charming specimen!" I 
growled. 

(TO BE- CONTINUE!?.) <' 
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1 Jersey's Summer Hotels. ' 
It is estimated that the summer ho> 

tels of .the White mountains are worth 
|B,000,000; of Vermont, the same; Mas
sachusetts, 110,000,000; those of the 
Catskills, 98,000,000; of the Adlron. 
dacksr 97,000,000; of Connecticut, 94,-
000,000, and. those of New Jersey ovet 
919.000,OOO.-tHotel World. 
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SAYS THE SOCIALISTS GAIN 
Or. Benjamin Its Wheeler Talks ol 

Movement In Germany, Whence 
He Has Just/Returned. 

San Francisco.—Dr. Benjamin Id« 
Wheeler, who has Just returned from 
a six months' stay at the University 
of Berlin as Roosevelt exchange pro
fessor, is himself a graduate of th« 
University of Heidelberg, where he 
took his degree of doctor of philoso 
phy in 1885. Previously to his call to 
the presidency of the University ol 
California, a post he has occupied 
since 1889, he was professor of com
parative philology and Greek at Cor
nell and was later professop»ln the 
American school at Athens. He is a 
native of Massachusetts. 

"The socialists as a political part) 
are ' gaining strength in Germany. 
They gained a little after the fall o! 
the late Von Buelow ministry, and 

Or. Benjamin Ide Wheeler. 

they have won considerable strength 
from the very recent suppression of 
the populace in the agitation for thd 
reform of the suffraga basis in Prus
sia," said Dr. Wheeler. 

"The socialists are much less the 
oretical than they used to be, and are 
therefore milder. You could more 
appropriately call them the progres
sive or radical political party of Ger
many—say the party to the left. Since 
they have become more practical they 
have drawn over to them many per
sons who, while willing to take sides 
with a radical party, would not care 
to be classified with the outright theo
retical socialistic movement. To-day 
the socialist party in Germany is do
ing things, and it is temporarily sat
isfied with many reforms which would 
never be accepted by the theoretical 
socialists of other days. 

"Why, Germans cannot understano 
what they are talking about in Eng
land," he said. "There is no thought 
of war in the German mind. The 
army, it is true, is a splendid fighting 
machine, but it is a greater training 
school than it is a weapon of war. 
Every German is a trained man. An 
army may not be the best kind of a 
training school, but is better than 
nothing." 

When in Berlin President Wheelei 
several times personally met Emperoi 
William, who, he says, is in the best 
of health. 

THIS THEATER ON WHEELS 

in Case of Fire the Auditorium Could 
Bet Rolled Into the 

Street. 

Woodstock, 111.—A real fire-prooi 
theater has been invented if the plans 
of Theodore M. Lilleberg of Wood
stock are realized. 

It is Lilleberg's plan to separate the 
foyer and auditorium from the stage 

] 

OPEN 

Diagram of Theater orr Wheels. 

In case of fire and transport them intc 
the street. The movable part of the 
building is to rest on heavy truck! 
propelled by motors. 
< InncaBe of fire those making up the 
audience are warned to sit quietly lr 
their seats, the electric motor it 
turned on and in from 20 to 30 secondf 
the entire auditorium can be rolled tc 
the street and the audience saved 
from danger of a panic. 
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'Their Resemblance. ~ 
"These gamblers who prey upon thi 

unwary in a great clty are like tot 
itars." * 

"In what respects I wool* like 
coowr 

-noa* thar sta till !*»•«• 

ICoMy and expense si* not sssiathl 
artittie hopes m sttnotive rooms. Oaf : 
dollar and fifty cents' worth of materials 
will completely transform s crude, inar
tistic room into a graceful, dainty apart* 
meat. 

Really it is good taste and skill that > 

makes the home homelike. That daioty 
touch is worth twice as much as money. .* 

Wall paper It expensive—it costs money 
to buy it.to hang- it ani again to re
move it. With the use of the alabastined 
wall there is only the slight cost of the 
material—any one can brush it on—and it 
is not necessary to wash it off the wall 
when a fresh coat is required. 

It is very easy to mix, very simple to 
apply, but the results' are simply beauti
ful. A whole house can be done at just 
a little more than the cost of a singlo 
room when ordinary materials are used. 

And this, is true, that now that we have 
so much better materials for use in the 
decoration of our homes, that wall paper, 
common kalsomine and paint are now as 
much out of date as the old time white
wash, tallow candles and rough hewn 
floors. Mere money is no longer an es
sential in good housefurnishing in artistio 
home making. 

The new materials and labor-saving ma* 
chines are most welcome to us all—and 
every thoughtful woman, every woman > 
who cares for her home, is quick to utilize ' 
them. 

WHAT DID HE MEANT 

Landlady—I had to pay 25 cents a 
pound for this steak. 

Star Boarder—That's tough. 

BABY'S SKIN TORTURE 
"When our baby was seven weeks 

ol& he broke out with what we 
thought was heat, but which gradually 
grew worse. We called in a doctor. 
He said it was eczema and from that 
time we doctored six months with 
three of the best doctors in Atchison 
but he only got worse. His face, head 
and hands were a solid sore. There 
was no end to the suffering tor him. 
We had to tie his little hands to 
keep him from scratching. He never 
knew what it was to sleep well from 
the time he took the disease until he 
was cured. He kept us awake all 
hours of the night and his health 
wasn't what you would call good. We 
tried everything hut the right thing. 

**Finally I got a set of the Cuticura 
Remedies and I am pleased to say 
we did not use all of them until he 
was cured. We have waited a year 
and a half to see if it would return 
but It never has and to-day his skin 
is clear and fair as it pbssibly coulA 
be. I hope Cuticura may save some 
one else's little ones suffering and 
also their pocket-books. John Leason, 
1403 Atchison St, Atchison, Kan., Oct. 
19, 1909." 

Another Bright Boy. 
"Now, children, asked the teacher, 

"what is the use of a calendar?" 
"Please, mum," answered Willie, 

"it tells where you'd orter git yer life 
life insured."—Cleveland Leader. 

DR. J. H. RINDLAUB (Specialist), 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 

Fargo, N. D. 

Alwaya on Tap. 
While there's life there's dope.—Chi

cago Record-Hferald. 

Constipation causes and seriously anravatM 
many diseases. It is thoroughly cored by IX. 
Pieroe's PeUets. Tiny sngar-coated gimnnlei. 

When life's all love, 'tis life; aught 
else, 'tis naught.—Sidney Lanier. 

^ DODDS / 
K I D N E Y  

s25 aGuaT«*5 

BASE BALL 
SUITS 

Boya' Suite. . .91-25—91.75 
Men's 8ults 2.39— 8.65 

Samples'of cloth sent free. 
League- Masks .91.69 
American League Balls 1.00 
Gloves 25 cts to..4 ..... SAO 
Mitts 25 cts to...........;...' 7J00 
8lugger League Bats........ JBS 

If you want any of these articles 
mark an z through them, and send 
us this advertisement with your 
name and address plainly written 
on coupon together wild price. If 
you want our free sporting goods 
catalog, write your name and ad
dress on coupon, and send; It to as. 

COUPON ——— 
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