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RAND. MENAT 1Y B CA .

CHAPTER IX,

ICK'H letier to the
e rolonel was  soon
written. Me put it
Jn his pocket and
walked to Redford

&Y NENRY NEWBOLT

| some conmiderable time, sinece he had

Bpare, It
zrowing
dark, but
were only just be-
ginning to appear in
‘mont of the houssa,
In No, 23 the shut- |
ters of the dining-
room windows were nol yot fastened, |
but the blinds %ed heen already drawn
down.

The bright lights Inglde threw upon
one of them the shadow of a man who
was evidently sitting it the near end of
the room; his left arm was thrown over
the back of his chalr, and its Image wis
partly merged in the darkness which
represented the Iatter; his head was In
full profile, and bent downward in an
uttitude of deep thought, He was prob-
ably st wome little distance from the
table, upon which the lghte behind him
wera placed, for the shadow thrown up- !
on the blind was sharp In outline and
ncarcely more than life-size. The fg- |
ure wae In fact recognizable beyond a
doubt as that of Colonel de Montaut
himself, and Dick, as he stood upon the
doorstep, was almont stiartled at seeing
him apparently so close, At the same
time he saw that he had here & good
chance of ascertaining at once that his
letter was pafely dellvered. He dropped |
it into the box and rang the bell, In- |
tending to retreat & few steps Across |
the rond so as to be out of sight him-
self while still keeping the window In
view. A sudden movement of the sha-
dow stopped him. The colonel had
caught the sound of the bell and had
disappenred from the room with as-
tonishing rapldity; one might almost
have thought he had been walling for
the signal. Dick heard a quick, stealthy
tread appronch the door on the inside;
the letter wan snatched from the box
in an Ipstant, and when he looked at
the window again thers was the shadow
once more In its former position, but
with both hands ralsed, as If In the act
of holding up a paper to read, And
now another step was henrd coming to-
ward the door; It was, no doubt, that
of a wervant snswering the bell. The
shadow figure hastily lowered its hands
and the letter disappeared. The sery-
ant at the same moment stopped sud-
denly and went into the dining room; to
which, no doubt, his master's volce had
summoned him. The conversation
which followed was Inaudible to Dick.
Had it been otherwise, the eolonel’'s la-
bor would have heen worse than lost,
and of this story there might have been
1ittle or nothing to tell. Between un-
derstanding and misunderstanding, be-
tween the llght within and the darkness
without, there was but a pane of glnss,;
but It war enough, and Dick remalned
in the outer darkness. He was, for the
present, satisfied. The colonel had read
hi# note, and tomorrow would set all
to rights, Alas for Dick! this hope was
but a shadow too. The truth, which in
this deceptive lght cast o false an
fmage of {tself, may be guessed from
whit was actuslly passing inside the
housge ag he turned away to go home,

“It wan I who rang,” the colonel was
paying to his servant.

The man apologized for mlstaking be-
twoeen the two bells.

“Go up to Madame de Montaut,” eon-
tinued his master, “and tell her that
Captaln Esteourt & coming  here In
about half an hour, Ask whether she
wishes to come to the drawing room,
or would rather not be disturbed.”

The man took the messnge at once.
When she heard it, Camilia’'#s  heart
hardened. 8he was angered at the (dea
of Diek's callousness In coming so soon
to discuss the detalls of his treason, and
what she hand sald to her brother-in-law
she still meant very Jdecldedly Bhe
would not work In league with a tralt-
or such ax she supposed KEstcourt to be,

“Pall M. de Montaut,” she replied (o
the servant, in her lelest tones, “that 1
prefer to be alone this evening. And
remember yourself that from this mo-
ment untll we leave London I am not
at home to any one.”

“Very well, madame,” suld the man.
And added, hesitatingly, “HBut if Cap-

tain  Esteourt should ask for Ma-
dame— "
“I am not at home o w0 one,” she

vapeated, with deliberate  emphasis,
“And particularly not to Captain Est
oourt.”

He bowed, and returned to report to
the colonel, who seemed nelther s
prised nor dissatisfed at hoaring what
Camilla's answer had beon

“Very well,” he sald; “then 1 too am |

nat b home o Caplain Kateowrt

Dick, In the meantime, was on his
homeward way. The farther he went
the more impatient he became for the
night to be over and the present un
pamfortable state of things ended  He
want over this ground again and sgain,
and longed for the explanation to be
done with, that he might be froe (o fors
wel himself onee more In the enjoy
wient of her soclety. MHow  long It
pociied since they parted’ What an
Age slnee thelr delighiful meeting this
morning'  That absurd bul annoying
mlerview with ald Wickerby had eome
et ween. and all this worry aboul the
oalonel s preposterous nyvitation How:
ovar, by this time the colanel. &t any
! wndeorived  Probably he had
the rejection of his propossbs
part, and in spite of all would
Bick susin as & feiend 1o
ning.  Tomarrow Why
I owas naw some e,

received and read the letter. Bursly
by this he had got over his disappoint-
ment, If he had really had any msuch
feellng. Now was the aportune mo-
ment for a visit. In the morning there
would be the chance of golng too early
to ses Camilla, or too late to find her
in. To-night she was certaln to be
at home, This last reflection declded
Diek. He left hisn rooms sgain, and
walked qulekly to Bedford SBquare. He
reached the doorstep Aushed
breathless, and rang the bell. It was
exnctly half an hour, to the minute,
#ince he had turned away to go home
after weeing the shadow on the blind.

The servant appeared,

“In Mndame de Montaut at home?”

was
rapldly | Anked ek, stepping forward to enter
Hghis | &8 he spoke

“Not at home, wir."”

“Colonel de Montaut, then?’ sald

' Diek.

“Not at home, sir,” repeated the man,

| In the seme formal Lone.

“T'hank you. 'l call to-morrow,”
stammered Dick, In utter astonishment,
and he turned mechanleally away.

The footman nodded after him, and
grinned maliclously. Then he eclosed
the door and went to report to his mas-
ter,

“Very good,” he sald; “don't forget
ngaln to-morrow.” And then, as the
man left the room, the colonel, too,
smiled with mecret satinfaction.

“My poor friend,” he murmured,
gently; “my poor young friend does not

' know Captaln Fstcourt as well as I do,

He mays ‘to-morrow?’ [ say, ‘In half an
hour,” and here he I8 agaln In twenty-
nine minuten!”

He roxe and went to the table, took
up his half-empty glass and rajsed It
to the light.

“"As for a rebuff or two at the door,"”
he continued, with the same nolseless

laugh, “my poor young friend must not |

mind that. We shall all meet agaln
before long! Au revolr done!” And he
tossed off the wine and went upstalrs,
That night Dick slept uneasily, and it
was late in the morning when he awoke,

and |

M. de Montaut took out his watch, |

|

| Montauts had passed through or 4

However, by half-past ten he wiss agaln |

In Bedford Bguare, and rang the bell
with an outward appesarance of calm-
ness, though his heart was beating fast
within.

The same footman ciame to the door,

“In Madame de Montaut In?" Dick
anked,

“Not at home, sir.”

 horseback, with a small valise in 1

| anked.

“Has whe gone out this morning al- |

ready 7"

“Madame de Montaut Is not at home,
sir,” repeated the man, In the same In-
variable formula,

Dick thought he detected Imperti-
nence In his volee, and flushed indig-
nantly.

“"What do you mean?’ he sald,

"“Those are my orders, sir.”

| lelsurely a fashion as Iif he knewlt

“INd you tell Madame de Montaut |
that I was Intending to call upon her?”

Dick asked this in a still more peremp-
tory tone,

“Certalnly, sir.”

“Well, and what did she say?”

“Bhe snld that she was not at home."”

“Not at home to me?’ sald Dick,
choking with rage at the man's grow-
Ing insolence of manner. v

“"Particularly not at home to you,”
replied the footman, ealmly closing the
door In his face,

Dick stood for a moment petrified
with anger and dismay; then with an
effort he roused himself and walked
steadily away, but with a terrible paln
griping at his heart the while. Not
that he could yet belleve any serlous
harm to have been done; his reason told
him that Camilla was merely mistaken,
and that it still needed but a few words
from him to change her disappointment
Into sympathy; but his feelings were
sharply hurt, and would not let him
hear the volee of reason without Inter-
ruption,

To the colonel, as distinguished from
her, he did not give a thought. If he
had done wo, he would hardly have
treated him with the same lenlency
for he had been unable, from the first
moment, to think It possible for him to
be genulnely mistaken as to the duty
of an English officer. A woman might
be excused for not thinking of wuch con-
slderntions, but to a man, and especi-
ally to a soldier, they should have ap-
penled at once, and with unanswer-
able Toree,

He decided that he must see Camilla
at once, He would write a note heg-
ging for an Interview, Insist on its be-
ing delivered to her while he walted,

|
|

|
|

and, If absolutely necessary. make hiw |

way to her presence In deflance of this
fnsolent servant, In twenly minutes
after coming to this resolution he ap-
peared for the third time upon the door-
#tep of the houss In Hedford Square,
with the note In hig hand, and a look
of determination upon his face. This
time the door was open, and some men
were carrylng out heavy packages to
o wiagon that stood before the house;

the couk was standing by, with arms

akimbo, superintending the work, 8he

| waus n stout persan with a red, good- -
humored face, and she looked upon Digk | harkeeper, “a bad coln |8 & very

. are that she got ne ballooy,

with an eye of kKindly commiseration, |

for she had heard In the servants’ hall
of his prosent turn of H-fortune, and
thought her  mistress  unaccountably
hard upon o handsome and pleasant
spoken a4 gentleman

Bo shie came ot Lo the door, and bade
him good afternoon with an  affable
windle

“If you're looking fur madame or the

valonel, sir," she  sald, ' afrald
| you've came oo lale
PHok's haart stowsd still Tuo late?

he sald, in 4 fahteping voles

“Yeu wiv; V'm afraid sa. They ve heon
one more than an howr

“Uthone * he o hoed "Where have
they wone”

AW, sir, that's mare than | kbow

mysell, and we's all had striet arders

not o sy, IF we do happen o know '
IMek's face Fell a0 hopelessly ol this

Ihat she was moved to ity him afresh
“Ua sure I'mosorey, sie, and | dont

Anaw what some folks mean by lhl|

Wiy they po o of o sudden anid never

l Attorney Ueneral MHarmon's )

R
n word tn their best friends. Theres) 1 N v TN
Aioert, now—" But sesing Dick rrr-th ];I["'I'JT "l‘ l. I'\
impatiently ahe left the history of Ak s
bert's delinquency and returned to thy
subjest at hand. “I may be doingM¥ESH
wrong, sir,” she sald, “because I've mj
orders the same as the rest, but If |
was you I'd turn over some o lht}"_- From (he Dens of (he Veani-
packages In the cart, and see when puuny Men-Life's Vreenks aud |
they're golng to.” itten Furnish Ample Vood for
Mek turned quickly round to  thrth Frevokers,
wagon, which was already half loaded - .
He examined package after packagd ‘
but all were unlabeled. The men wewid you read about the engage
coming out again with & fresh loadt of Miss Consuelo Vanderbilt to
but that, too, had no direction upon Wauke of Mariborough?’ he fsked
In fact, as all the luggage was boun looked lovingly 16to her eyes.

no doubt, for one and the same
tination, It was unnecessary that §es, she rephled softly, feeling the
entous occusion was at band,

should be addressad.
Btill there was one person—the Arivdy was all arrmoged for them by
of the wagon—40 whom the sectet Iiias) friends,” he West op.
Reve confided, and Dick aetelyay 17 whie anked,
"m;.d to get It from him by bribef ., « Lo answered. “The duke
or foroe Ly "
' vel r himself at all,
He resolved to make an attempt ﬂ';l:”:hl.;",‘:" » OF e
once, risking all on persuasion and t He got some other people 1o
power of gold. He overtook the wagd 4 o0 sha matter for him.”
S8 nahel Su Seiver 10 give 26 6 1 here was a brief Interval of silence,

"",;.;_ '::'.';‘ "r’e;;;"-f assented. and DICDE Which e looked at ber and she
was no sooner up beside him than t o8 &t the foor v he duke,”
horses doubled thelr pace. He was & dl:;'n :.m"“ b of fhe Guse,
osiind g (mald at last,

Deen much more s if he could hal) WOUIdn't have such & fool man
known that the wagoner had besn ho nd,” whe returned guickly. ™)

ing In his team all this time with ¢ Moment later shie “'k':':w"”d," .
express object of taking him up, af €7e8. siglied and said: .1 ":1,'
wotld 19 & fow minutes more have & m‘. any Kuropean lnnovations, 4o
driven to make the offer Mimsslf, if
had not come forward

COLLECTION OF RiIB-
THKLENS

“No,” he replied as he drew tw:“:

The solone! had foresesn that i@ closer o bim, “and 1 pever A
man, who could alone glve any cle '0 el u'tm-k i proxies, anyway.'
the direction of the De Montagohlengo Post,
flight, must sooner or later be run 4o .
and questioned by Dlek, and he thd ﬂu"l‘llurl Mininke,
fore used him as the surest sgent PJohn!” ‘There wete tears in her
decoying the latter along the way 'es as she spoke.
wished him to take Ry 3

my dear,

The man followed his inulruntll.."ﬁ;'n;’“.“ st too mesn for any-
well, and Dick found It Impossibie ing,”
ket more out of him than an “dm“"'Wiﬂt 1%, Mary?’

that he wan golng that day as far choked back 8
Guildford, 1t was, at any rate, s With an effort she chok

thing to know this, and Dok resol ..i’ bloomers,” she sald

to go te Guildford too, “What about them?’ he anked,
With this object he patiently endd “I sent them ".’ your fallor to be |

same time the joltings of the Wil q..q+ she explained, “and— snd”

but when the comch passed he was '.‘W '"' what “L‘ be d;’-,f

to stop it and secure & more comfi ““: .hl' ll'ﬂ';lﬂ'fl liwm"'

) v
Ahis Sebs AN & quisiier Jonwiey Sox And she tenrfully held up a pair of

remainder of the way. He Intende s ohi |
e In walt for the wagoner on his reased Dloomers for fuspection e

rival tn Guildford, and, If necessdry®$0 Vost.
travel with him again on the follow
day. !

The coach stopped In front of |
White Lion in Guildford High sty
Dick digmounted and began to o
tion the hostler to find out If the

I

Misinterpreied

b
%

staying In the town. He was un
cennful In his inquiries, and was al
to turn away disappointed, wheg
heard some one asking for him!
name.

He Jooked round and saw 8 m

of him upon the saddle. !
“™d 1 hear you inguire for me

“Captain Estcourt, wsir?” sald

man, touching his cap.

“That's right,” sald Dick; “"wh
1544

The man dismounted from hizs h
which was covered with foam
dust. He lifted the vallse down, '
took a letter from the saddls hag.

“That Is for you, sir,”" he sald, |4
handed it to Dick, who opened It Ins

He—-Miss Kitty, I've heard it said
that a kiss without a mustache s Hke
an egg without salt, Is that so? :
She—HRially, Mr, Bmoothiface, 1 don't
1 ean’t tell, for in all my life |

e
d-Now, now, Miss Kitty!

he—Ate an egg without salt!—Cotmn-
uts.

contents already, and betrayed n
slgn of the tempest of wonder an
cltement that was raging within .

Old, hut In a NSew Dress,
country newspuper reporis 8 brief l
lHoquy between a woman and ber
zy husband. She was busy, and the
by was crying, and the man, so far
appenrs, was saylng nothing,
‘John,” she sald, “I wish you would
*k the baby.”

“Oh, bother,” was the answer, “why
Id 1 rock the baby?’

‘Why, because he lsn't very well
d I have this mendivg to do, Be-
es half of bhim belong to you, any-
w, and you ought to be willing to
p take care of him"

“Well, half of him belongs to you,
, and you cap rock your half and
my balf holler”

(TO BE CONTINURD, | |

AUNT ALICE'S NIECE.

All the Folks In the Car Wander
She Got That Balloon.

A handsome young woman wi
beautiful little girl of 4 years aat |
crowded street ocar,

“You've got on mamma's dr
haven't you, Aunt Allce?’ remar
the child.

Aunt Allce flushed and called at
tion to a halloon man on the corner

“Yos, the last time mamma W
that dress down town she bought m

Why She Never Tulked Back,

balloon. Will you buy me one, AdMrs. Bharptongue—1)'ye mean ' say

Allca?" u've been married ten years, an’
“Yes, if you'll be good.” ver & quarrel with y*' husband?
“Oh, I'l be good. Do you || Fair Btranger—That is true madam,

“And ye always let him have the
st word?”’

“Yesu, madam; I wouldn't for the
orld do anything to lessen my hus- |
nd's love for me, e might get

mamma’'s hat? It makes you look
ful pretty, Aunt Alice."”

“There, be a good girl. See t
woman out there with a little girl’
There was a period of sllence
Aunt Allee breathed a sigh of rel

Then the child Ingquired:

on, and at two performances every
“Did mamma say you could wear jay I stand agalust a board while he
pin, Aunt Alice? She wouldn’t let irows the knlves."”
wear it, ‘canse she was afrald | wo -
lose it."” ! Of the Vuture, |
“Yes, of course. Do be quiet, Noll' The man of the Future with difi.
“WIIl you buy me a balloon thelyiry pepressed a dry sob,
llv...ll

i o “Caroline,” he passionately ex.
And can 1 carry It lalmed, “do not deuy It 1 ean smell
“You," our breath. Lodge? Faugh! Oh,
“All right; then take mamma's {llt-"
asol. 1 don't want to earry It | He wrung his hands,
“llemon lee cream soda, what

longer, '‘cause 1 couldn’t carry It a
balloon too. Haven't you got any d
of your own, Aunt Allee?”

Aunt Alles yanked the little girl
of the car by the arm, and the cha

mes It has desolated!”

Day was breakiug In the cast, b
ry few other things were belng doue
formerly.—Detrolt ‘T'ribune,

A Valuabile Counterfel,
“Hometimes,”’ says & Philadel

thing to have, We had & bhrass 10
plece here for two yesrs that was
Bl o week to the bar. | knew the
from whom (8 was taken, and, of oo
wave it baek in change Me was &
customer before, but mueh betlor 8
ward Ton times & woek he w
vome in and elther give me thsl b

eoln or get I given 1w him LT

the propristor looked through Be-Mef fyon "‘mpediment lu fyour
drawer, amd, Hding the bogus 't

threw It away. When 1 teld him

Mowas worth §50 & yoar 1o the hous
Ricked himsstl We ol only lost
poli, LUt the customer as well
felt hurt because | eouldn | give
Our el plees

~Yeofl!
e—Fua hef |1 Truth

Muriwary Siatistbos i West
Yeuderfoot=You have u salubrious
ollvate here, | belleve?
Voolly west Tol'able. for sl

M| What aie the most fre

Wbl oo of deaih according te

‘Ullﬂ'
‘oally west - Wl slashooters, |
reion, Little kulfin' sod some Wik

In water In whioh decaying ve
les Bave besn Infused the milere
fiseavurs cremivures o0 miliule tha
Phomand of them would nol snew
bulk & graln of mustand

luncheon usually vonsists of & il
phe with & glass of milk

chesters, but they ain't pothin’, afte; |
all, that gits smround t he six-shooter

in a pineh.~Chleago ecord

The Way It Gors

“Will the Jlow peck and short
sleeves be (ushionnble this winter?”
e asked,

“Certainly,” she replied, “Why?’

“Oh, U'm only trying 1o get the thing
sirnlght In my head,” he expiained, as
he watehed the bloomer girl go by,
“It's low neck and short sleeves In
the winter and high neck and short
trousers Iin the summer, no near a8 |
can make It out,”

Deluyn Ar; NDungerous,

“Don’'t you think you would better
make Wim wuil a year?’

vhear me, no! Why, at the end of
the yenr | might not want Lo mwarry
bim,."—Life.

The Cause aof the Troubie

Little Clarence—1  shouldu’t  iLink
Adam would enjoy Wmself very well
up there In heaven,

Mrs, Callipers - Why, 8o, dear?

Little Clarence—Why, I should think
that the st ihing every man who
had got into trouble here on earth
would do after geiting to heaven
would be to huut Adam up and lick
him, ~FPuck.

HKerping ( Wickins
“HIt mus’ be a heap of expense L&)
keep wech er lot er chickings,” wald
Vrastus Pinkly, as e stopped st the

| gate to east a glance gt Varmer Corn-

tossel's poultry yard
i, nol sueh a greddesl,” replied
¥armer Corplossel,
“What sam de principal items ob ex-
T
“VPowder an’
Kiar,

shiot.” — Washington

Hying Him n Polnter,

He was 8 lively fellow and fond ol
ber, but it didu't occur (o bim that &
girl expected something else hesides
going to places and having fun all the
time,

“Anything on hand this evening?”’
he asked, coming breezily in for Lhe
sizth time that week,

“Well, no,” she replied, hesitatingly,
as she looked down at her empty
fingers.—Detrolt Free Press.

A Moment of Susprnse

Physlcian—It's easy to see, sir, that
you are on the verge of nervous pros
tration.”

Patient-—Nousense! 1I'm pot,’

Physician (Grmly)~"Then | bave been
wisled by the fuct that you are 4 sub-
urban commuter, nod it's only seven
minutes 1o traip tiwe. - Chicago Ree-
urd.,

The Vavorable Moment,
“Do you think,” sald Chapple, “that
i gentlemnn ought o speak o bis bar-

ber when he meets him  on the
stweet?’
“Certninly,” sald Briggs. “It In

' about the only chance he has to get

a word In”

Cuul,

Lauudress—I really do hope you will
settle this little account today, sir. 1
have a big bill to pay to-morrow.

Captaln  (Indignantly) — Coufound
your lmpudence! Yon go and contract
debts and come dunning me to pay
them, Get away, or I'll give you ip
charge.

_

He Was n Subsiliate,

“You are not the blind man who us
ually stands on this corner,” sald the
benevolent eltizen,

“I kpnow It replled the beggnr.
“rhe real blind man has gone to the
exposition an' Is takin® In the wighis
on the widway ! —Atlanta Constitution,

She Couldn't Melp 1

A tiny girl spoke very scornfully of
bables, “Don‘t speak that way!™ sakd
uer mother; It Isn't very long sinee you
were a baby yourself.,” “1 know it"”
she sald, looking what whe felt, “nnd
'm ashamed enough of I —<Hoston
Transcript,

She Wanted to Know,
“What Is that place down there?
asked she of one of the offleers
“Why, that I8 the steermge.” nusw i
od he
“And does It tnke all those pecpe o
pike the boat go stralght ™ T s

Salutinn Is Fusy
YRay, eull, dese yore Culuiis s ol
lerin’, "OQlmime Hherty er ghime del
Alu'y doy v
Shat's wlght”
“Ien et ‘v alone dey's shan
gt one or Vother!"  Chleago Hocard

i tivneinl Principles
Maud 1w you helleve n n ong on
Fugtien
Herthin
AR Boun Ba posslble

Mok N
1 CRRE R

I owhssibed miny sl
hilingan

Al Freneh Muiel
wrell Bim 1o clean your bools, Jolin
~and miue, oo
wAl rlaht. Brtlareong, nelioyes
may bot, 8l veo play ot suses wah
few!” ~London Puuch

LI )

And constipation
troubled me for
over a year. L grew
worse  and could
hardly perform
my household
duties. [ had »e-
vere pains in m
L]

e & 1
dy st n t.

t!mﬂl wfth our
physician six
months  without
avall, Iresorted to

7 wad ha
#six bottles I am free from sll
my stomach and am no longer troubled
with dyspepsin” Mis, Makosnxr Frx.
wek, lodisn Fulls, N, Y.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the publicsye. §1;8for $5

Hood"s Pills 27 12 L
If your skirt edges
wear out, it's because you don't use

BIAS VELVETEEN
SKIRT BINDINGS
It’s easy to prove it for yoursell.

Don’t take any Hndlnﬁ unless you see
“8, H &M, on the label, no matier

what anybody tells you,
i your dealer will not supply you, we
will.

..'F.‘.'i,w*z:.- B R Ve
CURE
BACKACHES

BY TAKING

ness, the
Joints, Anaemia, ete,

It h‘rl 'ﬂm
Law 'm'rﬁ

Heve. A
i or mail-
d'.b o e, per
y it for pamphlet.

cure,
HOBEB'S MEDICINE CO,
San Franciese,

You See Them Everywhere
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