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pe casler to bear than this awlul
doubt."

“But 1 hardly know myselt,” I con
fessed dosperately. 1 have bad no
cbservation for several days, and can
only guess the rate of progress of the
Bea Queen, or our drift during the
1 will be perfecily honest with
yoa, though, and give you my best
fudgment. I belleve we must be be-
tween four and five hunmed miles to
the east and north of Dougherty is-
land, und not yet beyond Thé limit of
drift jce. There would be no use In
our attempting to turn back for that
polnt of land, as It I8 zothing but a
rock, and we could never find it by the
mere guldance of a compass, Our only
chance {8 to bear away to the north-
east toward land and the tvuck of
ships.”

“How far? What land?”

"The western coast of S8outh Amer
fca; ot Jeast 1,600 miles”

I felt ber shudder, and searcely re. | different,

allzing that | did so, or the plgnif-

“Please Tell Me. |—I| Wish to Know
the Very Worst."

cance of the action, impelled by an
lmpulse beyond all control, 1 drew her
band within both my own as though
in pledge of protection,

“It can be done,” 1 Inslsted
boat voynges  have
plished."”

She mnde no effort to draw away,
her eyves still upon mine.

“Not through such o sea ng this;
not at this season of the

I could not answer, my
thront papched,

“You know the utler

“Such

been Recom

year"
lips dry, my

hopelensness

of 1" she went on, stimulnted by my
Bilence You know wo ocan never
survive the cold, the eloging In of Lhe
lee, the oorininly of storm, You nre
B Bullor, and a brave man—-trust e
with the whole frath.”

“It would he simost a miracke,”™ 1 fal
tored, the words falrly Toreed from
my lips by her insistenee This |

the beginning of winter In the
lest ocean on the
do It but pot man*
Her hend
touching my sleeve, but the
EBray over wore  still
straight Into mine
“Thon 1t s the cartninty of death,
she sald woberly. “Deuth together”
My heart leaped as thongh It had
recelved an elecirle shock
"Together! ’»

farm
Elobw God eould

sank, the white cheok
fearioss

o, ghaing

You moeun-

“That I shonld rather be hare, facing
death with you,
alone,” she exelnimed gwiftly,
I can say It frankly now;
before you and God;
purity and honor, Perhaps tonight,
perhaps tomorrow, somewhere mmid
this awlul waste of waters wo will go
togethor into eternity, What are the
dictates of men to us now? Whal

say It here
nny

meuning Is there any longer to the |
bideous requirements of the world?

We are beyond them all. Here, now,
we can be ourselves, ourselves, To
night we are free; tonight | can hear
you speak what | have already read In
your eyes, and am not afrald to hemsr
n"

“You—you love me?”

"With all my heart and soul ™

be a wortny woman?rT

“With all my soul I do."

“Oh. 1 know you do, It Is because I
know you do that I wish to tell you
my story. It |s my love which makes
me so anxious that you should under-
gtand, so when the end comes we can
go together, loving each other, and not
afrald. Do vou recognlze me? Have
you ever reallzed who I am?”

1 could only shake my head, wonder
Ing at the strange questlon,

“No? And yet I have known you
ever gince that first long talk we had

together in the cabin. It seemed B0
odd, such a strange freak of destiny,
that you should have been nssoclated
in any way with my old life, and yet
the very fact that you were, first cre-
ated the bond that has since drawn us
together. You were no longer a mere
gea-adventurer, but an old-time friend
and equal. From that day all was
1 could fight it back, but
could never conquer what that discoy-
ery meant. Oh, how small this world
8! Did you ever hear of Dorls Wing

| low?"
| A moment the vague, clouded mem-

| ory eluded me, tantallzed me,

Then

| In a flagh the revelation came,

“My slster's chum at Wellesley?"

The tenrs sprang glistening into her
eyes, her handelasp tighlening,

“Yos; does 1t seem plrf.n,:hT-") You
never knew me, except by that name,
My father dled during the gecond year
of my attendance there; then mother
and 1 went abroad, and my €ducation
was completed on the continent. 1 am
not finding fault, but—but it was all
most unfortunate; it brought me into
real life with a false understanding of
everything — wrong  ldeals, wrong
stundards, We were known o be
wenlthy, many congidered me heautl-
ful; my mother's one ambition was
to achleve recognized soclal standing
In Europe, and from the first 1 was
destined to be a means to that end,

| My education, surroundings, soclal en-

vironment, were all shaped with this
purpose in view. In spite of myself
the result was accomplished

"I was merely a gir]l of 17, desiring
little but a good time, and accystomed
all my lfe to the guldance of others
Lord Darlington jolned our party In

lIlﬁly, and we journeyod together for a

thn anywhere olso |
*Oh, |

it In all

week through the Ttallun Alps, finally
golng on board his yacht as invited
guests for a erulse In the Mediter
ranenn, He was mogt attentive to me,
yat 1 gave It searcely a thought |
hardly reallsaed what was taking place

what but one
Wi went

all meant, bnt
nshore,
the
Mt

next

day
and—and we
Britlsh leg
day 1 wons

were
married ot
Ahens

girl; 1he
WOy I

atlon  In
n onreless
found me @

WUt se 'l

Orninge
grellul
vielding
Whatever 1 sufle

from i
to the Inevitatl

|| wi borne alone

renm, yvet

not even my mothor ever heard
complain.™

She st looking forth over the orest
of Th" L | 'tl" PRAChiREE =Nl T ':'lrif'.'
back Into her face (e sull swung
In and shadowed bt

‘Within & month we went 10 Eng

land, to Darlington hall, where evers
Ihing wias at my commnand, and Inter
to London, during the socinl season. 1
Had all that the world seoms to value st
my feot and at first [ managed to bhe
happy nfter
nnd exhilaration kept me alive
terssted, but In time the
| Artifielality of It all wearled moe; more
and more deoply 1 realized the sordld
manner In which 1 had been sold, and
L grew Lo hate those things which had
purchnsed me. It was not Lord Dar
lington—he was more father than hus.
band, humoring me In every way, and
secretly regretful for his part In the
transaction. I becume 111, begged for
the sea, and we weut aboard In his
yacht. He was not unwilling, but to
my mother it proved a constant hard-
ship. Ounly her anxiety to prevent any
rupture belween us caused her to go
on board. Yet even when | bhad re
covered health T would not go back:
that Ife would bave killed me. Out
In the open 1 could breathe and live:
lll ¥lelded me courage to continue as
| I was”
|

n Tnshilon

and In-

She bent forward, bringing her fuce
once again into the reveallng moon.

With everything else blotted oul | light, her eves frankly open to mine,

with Il else forgotten, 1 sat speech |

lesy, gazing down through the mist of
tears Into her eyes,

CHAPTER XXII,

In Which | Understand My Lady

She rested motlonless, her choek
barely touching my sleeva, her eves
filled with lJove, ber bands in mine,
Then | heard hor volee, soft as a whi
per, the breath of her Hps o my
|’_ | L]

You will Sl .
you not, T It » |
nn i J 1
t il | am |
t 1 w rs
I I il Yer I t
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“1 only wish I could make you re
allze how drearily lonely that lfe be-
| came. There was no knowledge of
love to complieate the situation, and at
first 1 even felt a senso of mratitude
towird Lord Darlington for many

noely
of kindnoss and the conslderation
shiowy me. This changed, howover as
I bogan slowly to comprebend the sell
Ishiness of | MOty that 1 [
il O 1R ETU [ I Wn
I o in ¥ |
1
i Al
ni
with

The excltemont |

glitter and |

the last weak bond belween us, Al
tnosl wild te 2 IH T from Huruin- wnd
Its torturing memories 1 finally
planned an extengive vachting trip
around the world I was hgpulsive
headstrong, even hopeful that | might
be permitied 10 Invite a few congenial
friends and sail alone. To my surprise
Lord Darlington expressed pleasure
in the idea, and even persuaded my
mother to accompany us.”

Her face sank suddenly Into her
hands, her body tréembling,

“I bore It all smilingly, and enjoved
tha sea. But | wus & woman now, bit-
| terly resenting the manner In which
{1 had been bartered in the matri-
monial market, | knew nothing of
love, except as | perceived it In the
lives of others, but I was hungry,
starving for it,. We arrived at Val
paraiso; this strange adventure oc
curred to me, and—then | met you"
Her hands went out agaln to me,
and |1 caught them eagerly.
“That—that day In the cabin, |—
| knew you for one of my own class;
I knew you for a true man, a gentle-
man: 1—I read the love In Your eves,
and I should have been an angel not
to have weleomed it. Oh, God
I trled not to do so! 1 prayed for
help to resist my own heart, but the
help wag pot given me, Now | com
prehend It was not meant thut I should
resist. The end was In sight even from
tne beginning. Love Is more than

Knows

ceremony, and can make even death
sweet. | have no sense of evil as 1
look into your eyes; | have come into
my Inheritance, the rightful Inherl-
tance of every womun—Ilove., Even if
it Is only for a day, it 1§ mine—mine
by the gift of God. Oh, Jack, Jack, I
have walted so long, so long, and now
all T can say, all I desire to say, Is, 1
love you!"

Oh, that that desolate,
dreary, God-forsaken, hopeless scene—
the heaving waters, the cold sky, the
leegleam, the awful expanse of bare
rennesg all about, DId ever love come
to mortal hefore or since in such @
{ spot, or amid such utter heljlessness?
But I forgot all, though even aw [

scene!

| bent to her lps she begeed me, fulter
| ingly, not to touch her yet, There, In
the heurt of Ihat ADIArciic sun, casw

awnys, driiting 1o what
found In thig confession

n happiness that the world without

sRecmed oer-

Inin death, we

would have sternly denled us Ay!
and we were stronger for It briuver
R Ny 4
™ "‘ -
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“Jack, | Have Waited So Long, So
Long, Now All | Can Say Is, | Love
You," .

for |l | 1w 1 i

It 1 th 1 of Lhe

|:| [

| L to 1 v ]
10}
r I love yon
| And [ am happler than In all my
lifo hefore.”

We gpoke bhut briefly as we gl thus,
my hand frm upon the tiller, my eves
never forgetfol of those great surges |
smiting us Inded, there was Lk

to may, for we had no fuinre o dis

cuss, no plans  to  formdlate We
could only live out the nighbt, with the
morrow a blank befors us. Yet there

wans nothing of all this in the girl's
face upturned and happy, nor did |
permit my oyes (o mar her happinesg
| We wore together, understanding each
other, and for the momeut that was
enough, Yot In some way my pulse
beat stronger, my will to congquer this
demon sea became mighty, God help
ing me, this Jovelife should not end
here—end In mystery and oblivion;
those restless waters should not over
come ue forever. 1 would fight them
for her sake and my own'! 'The stars
and waves defied such determination,
yot 1 only stiffened in my seat, a new
strength animating my body, a new
falth stimulating my soul, Fifteen
hundred miles! Father of Merey,
gulde us! Yet It had been done, and
It might be done again

“What 15 it, Jack?™ sahe questioned
goftly. "Of what were vou thinking?™

“Of the stiff battie ahoad of us,
dear; the fight for Iife and love across
those leagues of ockan.”

“For Ufe and love!

Do you mean

you dream of reaching safety

| "1 mean lo struggle for it; to do all
A man and snilor may If we die, now
swodtheart, It will be to losa moroe
Lhiath ©y I )
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Our July Clearance Sale is a “warm one”’—almost as hot as
the weather. Piles of goods distributed to cheerful buyers. Sat-
urday a red letter day in point of sales. Our force worked to the
limit.
wear, Single Pants for Men Boys and Children, Hosiery, Straw
Hats, Shirts, all kinds and sizes, Boy’s and Children’s Suits, Men’s
Suits and Night Gowns, Kerchiefs and Neckwear. The public is
solicited to examine these goods and avail themselves of these
clearance prices:

Men's full-size hemstitched
white handkerchiefs. See 39 line of soft shirts, Wlth
or without collars, in

50 them in our east window.
light blues, fancy stripes and polka

Also turkey red and md:go blue.
Also at this price men's and boy’s dots. Fulicut, well made. Every-
one less than cost to make. They're

Men's fast color fine guage

straw hats.
going fast.
brown cotton sox. Good for
our mc and $1.00 and

ac dress or work wear, regular 4ac
$1.25 straw bat lines,

15¢ value, all sizes 9% to 11. .
go at this remarkable low price,
ties we just received from

Better come quick,
New York Saturday. They etther blouse or Buster

are full size four-in-hands, in light 490 Brown style. knicker-

d'“l l]ﬂ' l'k '.”l”l = 1 slt“l '.”ll‘l ].I( Ll I.. I"'l‘]‘t'r i)-’t]t. \] n‘\“' ‘r()lxllc thl"
I”L‘ -1 l‘ m l’l.ik‘ Ve I” dl]‘].

season.  Another big bargain for a
IBG almost indestructible, fast

busy mother. Sixes 214 to 8 vears.
colors, will out wear two p.ur ordi- you to sleep Men'’s
nary hose. Sizes 6 to 8'2 all that’s full size bell shapenight

left. gowns, either with or without col-
with soft collar attached,

lars, nicely trimmed. Were about
230 sizes 6 to 12 years. All

200 of these Saturday morning but

the pile is fast melting.
made and ready to put on for what Here's the big shirt
the clothis worth. bargain. People have

Bsc gone wild over this lot.

Here we offer youa bl

stragglers from

Here's a bargain in wash

Boy’s wash suits, in

]’m_\"-: blaclk I‘”rlw('l stoclk-

Hare's where we put

Boy's blue cheviot shirts,

We boughta manufacturer’s sample
line, in shirts that sold at $1.25 to

All remnants of medium iy : . .
$£1.50 and give your choice at 69c.

priced straw hats lines are

bunched at this one price Sizes 14 to 17.
to close. Includes helmetsand fish-
erman hats.

If you want a good
ggc yacht straw hat—this
Boy's knee pants, plain season style,in hats that
260 and knickerbocker in all sold for $1.50 and 32 00,better get
wool and wash goods, one of these at thislow price to move

them out.

.45

part

A big bargain for a busy mother.
Sizes 3 to 8 and a few large sizes,
lelt at this price in sizes

29 11 to 15. Also at this

price choice of fine line of 50c silk 4-
in-hand. A real snap.

Here's pants,
good pants, some
of them all wool,
wool, some of them
Dutchess. Pants that will give you
twice the wear of any ordinary
cheap pants. To close $1.45.

A few !:n) '.-‘a_l.llh\‘ waists

sOme,

$1.99

where.

This lot of pants has made a stir, It was the first lot we
put out, mostly Dutchess, Some light colors; most dark
and medium. Such pants as you will pay 33 and 34 for clse-
Now here for cash £1.99,

Many other bargains we cannot list including pants at
$2.48, suits $7.69, raincoats $9.98, fur hats $1,48, etc. Every-
thing just as advertised. No monkey business. No cash register
tickets. No sale goods charged.

C.E. Wescott’s Sons

“Where Quality Counts.”

&G» THE HOME OF SATISFACTION!

Some lines are depleted, but we are still strong on Under--
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