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“Is It a Bargain?"

are not to vex Mlss Pat unnecessarily
in this affalr. To rouse her in the
night would only add to her alarm.
She has had enough to worry her al
ready. And I rather imagine,” I added,
bitterly, “that you don't propose kill-
ing her with your own hands.”

“No; do give me credit for that!"
she mocked. “But I shall not disturb
your guards, and 1 shall not distress
Aunt Pat by making & row in the gar-
den trying to run your plekets. I want
vou to stay here five minutes—count

them honestly—until T have had time

to get back in my own fashion. Ia it

a bargain?"

my fingers closed upon it an instant
the emerald ring touched my palm.

“1 should think you would not wear
that ring,” 1 said, detaining her hand,
“it 1s too llke hers; it Is as though

vou were plighted to her by it."

it—

She choked and caught her breath

gharply and her hand flew to her| and I loltered beside Miss Pat.
face, "I hope you have hnd no misgivings,
“She gave-it to my mother, long| Miss Pat, sinece our talk yesterday.”

ago,” she sald, and ran away down the

path toward the school. A Dbit ef| |y

gravel loosenod by her step slipped

after her to a nwew resting place; then

silence and the night elosed upon her
I threw myself upon the bench and
walted, marvellng at her.

She put out her hand as
she turned away—her left hand. As

“Yes; it {s lke her own: she gave

If I had not

“No,” 1 observed, dryly. “Ijima
wears blue serge and carries o gun
that would shoot clear through a cru-
sader. The gardener is a Scotchman,
and his dialect would kill a horse.”
Miss Pal paused behind us to de-
iberate upon a new species of holly-
hock whose minarets rose level with
her kind, gentle eyes. Something had
been in my mind, and 1 took this op-
portunity to speak to Helen.

“Why don't you avert danger and
avoid an ugly casastrophe by confess-
fng to Mlss Pat that your duty and
sympathy lle with your father? It
would save a lot of trouble in the
end.”

The flame leaped into Helen's face
as she turned to me.

“1 don’t know what you mean! I
have never been spoken to by any one
g0 outrageously!"” She glanced hur
riedly over her shoulder, “My position
I8 hard enough; it is difficult enough,
without this, 1 thought you wished
to help us.”

I stared at her; she was difting out
of my reckoning, and leading me Into
uncharted seas,

“Do you mean to tell me that vou
have not talked with your father—that
you have not geen him here?" 1 be-
sought.

“Yes: 1 have geen him—once, and
it was by accident. It was quite by ac-
cldent.”

“Yea; I know of that—"

“Then you have been spylng upon
me, Mr, Donovan!"

“Why did you tell me that outrage-
ously foolish tale about your chess
game, when [ knew exactly where you
were at the very hour you would have
had me think yon 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
g0 much confinement; you can't know
how dreary these late years have been
for us—for me—and [ wished Jjust
once to be free. I went for a long
walk Into the country. And if you
saw 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.

“l eame upon him by aceldent—I1
had no ldea he was here” she per
sisted.

“You are not growing tired of us”
began Mliss Pat, with her brave, hean-
tiful emile; “you are not anxlous to ba
rid of us?"

“I certainly am not,"” I replied. *I
can't tell you how glad | am that you
have declded to remain here. 1 am
quite sure that with a little patience
we shall wear out the beslegers, Our
position here lias, yon may say, the
gtrength of its weakness. 1 think the
noliey of the enemy Is to harasg you
by guerrilla methods—to annoy you
and feighten you Into submission.”

“Yes: I bellove you are right,
sald slowly.

ahe
Helen had walked on,

} “None whatever," she replied, guick-
“I am quite persuaded n my own
1| mind that I should have been better
off if 1 had made a stand long ago. |
| don't bhelleve cowardlee ever pavs, do
1| you?"

She smiled up at me In her quick

suzgesied that we should go home; |
and even after her aunt called to her,
the gir] still stood. one hand resting

drive—she had asked for the relns
again—her mood changed abruptly,
and she talked cheerlly, often turning
her head—a scarlet-banded sallor hat
was, | thought, remarkably becoming
—to chaff about her skill with the
reins.

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

“It was charming,” sald Helen.
“This is better than the English lake
country, becauso it isn't so smoothed
out,”

“I will grant vou all of that,” 1 sald
“T will go further and admit—what is
much for me—that It Is almost equal
to Killarney."

There seemed to be sincerity In
thelr good spirits, and | was mysell
refreshed and relieved as 1 drove Into
Gleénarm; but I arranged for the same
guard ay on the night hefore. Helen
Holbrook's double-deallng created a
condition of affairs that demanded
eautious handling, and I had no Inten-
tion of being caught napping.

From the window of my room [ saw
the Japanese bhoy patrolling the walks
of 8t, Agatha's. A buckboard of young
stors from Port Annandale passed in
the road, leaving a trall of song be
hind them, Then the frog choruses
from the Httle brook that lay hidden
in the Gleparm wood sounded In my
ears with maddening fiteration, and 1
sought the open.

The previons night 1 had met Helen
Holbrook by the stone seat on the
ridge, and 1 2annot deny that it was
with the hope of seeing her again that
I set forth, She was beautiful with a
rare loveliness at all times, yet 1 found
mysel! wondering whether, on the
strange frontiers of love, It was her
daring duplicity that appealed to me.
L set myselt stubbornly Into a plllory
reared of my own shame at (the
thought, and went out and climbed
upon the Glenarm wall and stared at
the dark bulk of St. Agatha's as | pun-
fshed myself for having entertalned
any other thought of Helen Holbrook
than of a weak, valn, ungrateful girl,
capable of making sad mischiel for
her benefactor.,

IJima passed and repassed in the
paved walk that curved among the
gchool hulldings; I heard his step, and
marked hig pauses as he met the gar-
dener at (ke front door by an arrange-
ment that 1 had suggested. As [ con:
sldered the matter 1 concluded that
Helen Holbrook eould readily slip oul
at the back of the house, when the

E0 away
senses from brooding on his troubles.”

upon the trunk of a great beech, her “But how did he aver get here?
gaze bent wistfully, mournfully to- | There Is something very strange
ward the lake, But on the homeward | about it.”

here—I hope you did not belleve that
of me,

“No: | must seé father., He must

I belleve he has lost his

“Oh, 1 knew he would follow us!
But 1 did not tell him | was coming

I did not tell him any more
than 1 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 (s
watching you llke a hawk; but he's a
pretty good fellow, with a Mlleslan joy
in & row, He's golng to protect Miss
Pat and you If he dies at the busl-
ness "

She shrugged hor shoulders, and [
saw her disdain of me in her face. A
protty conspiracy this was, and [
seemed to be only the erumpled wrap-
ping of & pack of cards, with no part
in the game.

Glllespie drew an envelope from hls
pocket, held It to the white lantern for
an instant, then gave it to her,

“I telegraphed to Chilcago for a
draft. He wlill have to leave here to
get it—the bank at Annandale earries
no such sum; and it will be a means
of getling rid of him.”

“Oh, 1 only hope he will leave—he
must—he must!” she eried.

“You must go back,” he sald. “These
matters will all come right In the end,
Helen," he added, kindly, *“There is
one thing | do not understand.

“The thing that troubles me is that
your father was here before you.”
“No—that isn't possible; 1 can’t be-
leve 1t."

“He had engaged the Stiletto hefora
you came to Annandale; and while 1
was tracing you across the country he
was already here somewhere. He
amuses himself with the yacht.”

“Yes, | know; he Is more of & men-
ace that way—always In our sight—
always where [ must see him!"

Her face, clearly lighted by the lan-
terns, was ftouched with anxiety and
sorrow, and | saw her, with that pret-
tlest gesture of woman's thousand
graces—the nimble touch that makes
sure no errant bit of halr has gone
wandering—l1ift her hand to her head
for a moment, The emerald riog
flashed in the lantern light. I recall
a thought that occurred to me thers—
that the widow's peak, so sharply
marked In her forehead, was llke the
Hinger-prints of some playful god. She
turned to go, but he caught her hands.
“Helen!” he coried, softly.

“No! Pleasa don't!"

She threw the nun's hood over her
head and walked rapidly up the pler
and stole away shrough the garden to-
ward St. Agatha's. Glllesple listened
for her step to die away, then he
sighed heavily and bent down to draw
p his canoe. When I touched him
on the shoulder he rose and lifted the

guards thus met, and that she had
thus found egress on the night before.

At this moment the two guards met
precigely at the front door, and to my
surprive Sister Margaret, in the brown
garh of her sisterhood, stepped out,
nodded to the watechmen in the light
of the overhanging lamp, and walked
slowly round the buildings and toward
the Inke. The men promptly resumed
thely patrol. The sister slipped away
ke a shadow through the garden;
and 1 dvopped down from the wall In
slde the school park and stole after

her The guards were guilty of no

touched her hand; if I had not heard
her volee; if, more than all, I had not
talked with her of her father, of Miss
Pat, of intimate things which no one
else could have known, I should not
have believed that 1 had seen Helen
Holbrook face (o fHee.
CHAPTER IX.

The Lights on St. Agatha's Pier.

On my way home through St. Aga-
tha's 1 stopped to question the two
guards. They had heard nothing, had
geen nothing. How that girl had
pagsed them 1 did not know. 1 scanned
the maln buflding, where she and Miss
Pat had two roomsg, with an Interven
ing sitting room, but all was dark
Miss Heolen Holbrook was undeniably
a resourceful young woman of charm
nnd wit, and 1 went on to Glenarm |

bright way, and I was more than ever

her slave,

“Miss Holhrook, you are the bhravost
woman in the world! I belleve you are
I think I should be equal to ten
housand men with your spirit to put

right.

heart fnto me."

“Don't he foolish,” she sald, Inugh-
"But to show you that I am not
really afrald, suppose you offer to take
I think it
would be well for me to appear today,
just to show the enemy that we are
not driven to cover by our lttle ad

ng

ns for a drive this evening,

venture in the launch yesterday.”
“Certainly! Shall we
riders and a rear guard?”
"Not a bit of it

We wnlted for Helen to rejoln

earry oul

[ think we may b
able to ghame my brother out of his
evil Intentlons by onr defenseleassnoss.”

Impropriety in passing her; there was,
to ha sure, no reason why Bister Mn
garet should not do precisely as she
liked ot St. Agatha's, However, my
curlosity was plqued, and I erept quiet
Iy along through the young maples
that fringed the wall. She followed s
path that ied down to the pler, and |
hung back to wateh, stlll believing
that Sister Margaret had gone forth
merely to enjoy the peace and beauty
of the night. | paused in a Hitle thick
el, and heard her light step on the
plor flooring; nnd [ drew as near asg |
dared, in the shadow of the boathouse
She stood beglde the upright staff
from whieh the pler lghts swung—
the white lantern between the two red

ones—lookide out across the lnke, The
Hehts ontlined her tall figure distinet
ly. She peersd about ansiously sey

eril times, and 1 beard the (mpatient

pnddle menneingly.

more sprinting stunts for me! 1 de-
oline to run. The thought of asparn-
gus and powdered glass saddens me.
Look at these hands—these lttle

1
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Judge Witten Sends Out the  Wegula-
tions on the Tripp Fillng Which
Begins April 1st at the
Gregory Land Office,
A room apart from the land of-
fice, to be known as the map room,
will be maintained, in which pros-
pective entrymen may select the lands
they desire to enter and have their
homestead applications prepared free
of charge by expert clerks assigned
to that duty, A large map of Tripp
county 51x90 inches will be exposed
on the wall of this room for use by
applicants in making their selec-
tions. This map will show all tracts
which are subject to entry at the time
any applicant appears to make his
gelection
The lands will be selected and en-
tered under the following rules
which will be strictly enforeed:
Rule 1. The names of all persons
to whom numbers are assigned nt
the drawing will be enlled in the or-
der of thelr numbers assigned them,
at the time named in the notlee
heretofore malled.
A list of the numbers, giving the
time of entry; will be posted on the
outside of the land office and also
on the outside of the map room. ASs
s00n a8 4 person's name I8 called, he
will be admitted to the map room,
and he must make hig selection with-
in the time assigned him. If he falls
to make his selection at that time, he
will be permitted to make a selectlon
after 4:30 o'clock on the same day,
but not after that.
Rule 2. No one except
ficers In charge, persons holding
numbers.andth eir locating agents
who have complied with these rules,
will be permitted to enter the map
room between 9 o'cvlock a. m. and
4:30 o'clock p. m. and applicants
and their attorneys cannot enter the
map room until the applicant’'s num-
bers are called for the purpose of
enabling them to make their selec-
tions, nor can they remain in the
room after thelr selections have been
made,
Rule 3, All locating agents who
comply with these regulations will,
at 6:30 o'clock p. m,, on each day
bo furnished with a schedule of the
lands entered before that time dur-
ing that day.
Rule 4. No person will be per-
mitted to enter the map room us n
locating agent, or be furnished with
n schedule of the lands entered, une
til he has signed an agreement thot
he will furnish each homesteader ap-
plicant assisgted by him In making &

the of-

“Ah, 80 1Us our young and gifted | ojooion with his  statement  and
Irigh feiend!™ he eald, grinning. “No

guaranty as to the approximate kind,
gquality and topography of the traet
gelected by him for such applicant
This statement must bo accompanied
by an affidavit of the locating agent,
or by that of some g
einted with or employed by him, aod
must contaln the statement that the
affiant has personally examined the
land selected and knows from such
examination that the statements of
the loeating agont as 1o the  Kind,
quality and topography of the lunds
are aubstuntinlly correct

Hlank statements and affidavite
for use by locating agenta will be
furnighed free of charge to 'lm-ntlm.:
ngents or persons filing the required
affidavit.

Any locating agent who falls or
refuses to furnish this affidavit or
who furnighes a false affldavit will
thereafter be refused admittance to
thee map toom for any purpese and
gehedules of the en-

person HE

will not recelve
tered lands,

Itule 6. As soon ns nn applicant
his land, and recelved
npplication, he must

has selectod
his homestend
present. the application 10 the regls

RULES GOVERNING FILING, l(
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INDIVIDUAL SUITS!

The last objection to
ready clothes is removed by
our INDIVIDUAL SUIT 1DEA.

We bought for Spring
more than half a hundred
single suits of the nobbiest
and most exclusivepatterns
—NO TWO ALIKE, which affords
you a handsome selection
and the satisfaction of
knowiong you have the only
suit like it in town.

We just received this
week from the Society
Brand some of these single
suits, which have more EX-
CLUSIVE POINTS about them
than any other line. Extra
broadshoulder effect,
patent pockets, permanent
pant crease and many other
new ideas, Come in and
let us show them to you.

C. E.
WESCOTT’S
SONS.

“Where Quality Counts." J

recelpt of which s hereby acknowl-
edged, and for the purpose of fur-
nishing Information which will en-
nble of.......tosclect lnnd
siitable and desirable for farming
purposes, the uandersigned  hereby
reprosents and guarantecs that the
land deseribed below I8 of approxi-
mately the kind, quality and topo-
graphy hereln stated, as follows:

00, vs sy hoh et N Bie el B
P, M.

RUEE ffsia als ol Ea aleTnlithanTe & 4 dlalarata\l oY e
Locating Agent,

State of Eouth Dakota, County of

Gregory, ks

and the drive was planned for five, | : tor and recelver at the land offles
House with a new respect for her ‘I e oo ‘! ; : “o| tap of her foot on the planks, In the| He Stepped Close to Me Threateningly, | make the requited payments I, the undersigned, do hereby sol-
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plained away as marking the lightly- = - T A e - He took both her hands and held] low!’ - Sl | F e AL sldonce of Mr, I8, M. Godwin, South
- . - to a superb maple grove, and in n few = < g other than the applicant, mids . -
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L 4 ) ure L L "
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" 1 ' turnmnid o th ke r (arly sele L 1 v il R Rt i . :
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) 4 [ i { N8 i " IE » 108, It iKure, a8 I I
the game. 1 have practiced lyving with | seeing It afar Acros Th_. Lreetuns | ove you!™ he sald: and I thought bet | Ingly s, o Voeal Bolo—W, G. Brooks
hpaatmastors (n the art—the bagae| through the fragrant twi Ight, 1 suw | im than 1 had, H too! A for her, she may go too far!” possible, the falthful and efficient .
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™ Y 2 e duln ot " - ‘ LN =n i ne § Al 1
oscow and rug brokers in Teheran | the waters of Annanda with w lan I bonest fool and my beart grew hot| the finest girl i the world, and if you Ahprovid Pl "ol Al Virgle MeDaniel
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i wih 1 i UL {fogeth *1 {atimate nothing. But what | snw Superintendent of Opening . ;
| 1L we mal | \ nves, r ¢ 1 e | can ' and heard (nterested me a good deal, | voo 1 Garfleld Furm For Rent,
: Mias Pat, ] - " .
' he 1 Inoss il N nd 1 should not ask yow {f | Gillespk Commisgloneér General Land Offios K. B Goodwin,
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For Sale,
hoedege fenee posts
John Hobsthledt
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