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Wrandalis

Where there s smoke there s fire,
wid all the gossips, and forthwith pro-
oveded to carry faggols.

b

I'd pick you out as the victim.”
“Wonderful combination!” she said

with a frank laugh. “The quintes-

sence of ‘'no love lost.” But to resume!
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me from this time on.” :

Prepared though he was, he blinked |
his eyes and said something she didn’t
quite catch,

ollow.
of Her Hand!
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who has begun to quail and yet fights
on,

“Will you go out with me tomorrow,
Brandon, for an all-day trip in the

\J
<o

e~ ”

“Certainly,” he said, watching herl

her mind of certain thoughts and mem-
ories.

Downstairs Booth waited for her.

ting grim and silent beside her for
miles, she said, lowering her voice: “I
remember that crossing yonder. There
is a sharp curve bevond. This is the,

To Confrol
Health

The stomach is
the controlling
power in all
matters pertaining
to health. This
important organ

youngest sister. Mother, asked to be

come a purchaser, played well he»

| part, but, in saying good-day, stooped

and kissed both children.

)
“G , Viv!” he cried un-] “Oh, you are away off in your con-{ place, you were asked there and I He was staring at her with dilated
‘ —— mu‘&ml;?'e:s—lvhad no idea you l clusions, Viv."” was not. Why? Because I was to be | closely. Was the break about to come? | eves. Slowly the truth was being Often I'leeds hEIP
: i L | cared—" “Time will tell,” was here cabalistic | discussed. You see—" “I will stop for you at nine.” After | borne in upon him. o :
‘ .'.1“..;';',.';‘..”,'.";.‘r“-.-':.."?‘..'!'i m;t:d'{:"r’a::-! “Cared!” she cried, as he paused. | rejoinder. “Marvelous!” he interrupted loudly. | a short pause, she looked up and said: “The woman was—Hetty?" came In Its d_ally work
T s pmed from the ity ard Wev.| “1 don't care two pine for you in that| Her father appeared on the lawn| “You were to be told that I have |“I suppose you would like to know | hoarsely from his stiffening lips. “My and it is then you
———— 4 Wrandal to the inn and scb- way. But I would have married you, | below and called up to them. cruel designs upon you."” where I am taking you." God, Sara!" |'| Id t
' e Wo m'n'f'..""'wi.’.'.- for Lompere | just the same, because you are worth | “You are wanted at the telephone,| “Go on, please.” “It doesn’t matter, Sara.” She came close to him and spoke shou ry
“% sute dering o Wimding snow storm | marrving. I'd very much rather have | Brandon. [I've just been talking to| “And all that sort of thing,” she| “I want you to go with me to Bur-|ip a half-whisper. “Now you know the
On (e way she merts 3 young ‘m;: vou for a husband than any man 1| Sara.” said sweepingly, and he could almost | ton's inn.” secret. Is it safe with you?"
' ::.:_. - .:“-“r:n;;; ‘;:ﬂ_‘l';"_:""‘_m the | know. but as for loving you! Pooh! “Did she call you up, father?” asked | sce the inclusive gesture with her free “Burton’s inn.” He opened his lips to speak, but no HGSTETTEH’S
:;f.'.. ol dome her & -.,r:-.-,— in .-:?I.n:;c‘:;r I'd love you in just the way mother | Vivian, leaning over the rail. gt hang. ‘Hhe la‘ljlghed l:m.lt1 still marveled “That is the place where my hus- | words came forth. Paralysis seemed ]
Feegis a4 taved der geeat sorrow | loves father, and | wouldn't have been | “Yes. About nothing in particular, | at the'shrewdness of her perceptions. | band was killed,” she said, quite | to have gripped not only his throat
‘ Mo Wrandall determines 1o -‘.;o-ld“i;.-' | & bit more trouble to vou then she is | however.” “I'll come over this afternoon and | steadily. but his se?:lses. He reeled. She STomnc“ BITTERS
i o s ey &¢ Tttty Cue- | to him ™ She turned upon Booth with a mock- | show you wherein you are wrong,” bé | He started. “Oh! But—do vyou | grasped his arm in a tense, fierce way,
| ey . e e ‘ w1 “Gad, you don’t mind what you inﬂ: :;mile. ;{6 felt the 00*1(0; l!l'}lﬁh ;? :’:;falfll- but she interrupted him with & | think it best, Sara, to open old wounds | and whispered:
th- trmpedy | say!™ . ils face, and was angry w SRRREL ER. : Y by="" | “Be careful!, No one must hear
' ol S “Failing to nab you, Brandy. 1 dare He ?'en.t to tt?e ‘91591“’_:‘3- Almost I £ starting for the city before| .y pave thought it all out, Brandon. | what we are saying.” She shot a | g Breaki_ng lt_Gently.
‘trar - s isay I'll have to come down to a duke hrf‘t‘i_::tul:)ar:sv\itvei;entbfs:t(mng a :1:31;.‘;;}: bl::mtor, to be gone at least a { I want to go there—just once. 1 want | glance down the deserted hall. “No |  Said the little boy. who stood at the
turs i n | or, who knows? maybe a mere prince. " S ORI 3 3 | to go into that room again.” one is near. I made sure of that.| ; S P et ey
. o | It isu't very enterprising, is it? And about me, Br'andon. . _\\"hat! This is the first I've heard Don't speak! Think first—think well, | ;‘:qalr;::_fnl['}:‘.:;:uﬁ; te;}r;“?ug---':ﬁﬁl:-h;y
pomtanty | certainly it isn't a gay prospect. Real-| e actually gasped. “Good heavens, | of it. CHAPTER XVil, Brandon Booth. It is what you have | po ‘vpon = T FUOT HAGHEE S
gt {1y, 1 had hoped you would have me, | Sara! XL Again she laughed. “To be perfect- e been seeking for months—the truth. | woortainly }m‘ ﬁmﬂ S | Ao dio
W | 1 flatter myself, 1 suppose; but, hon- ha?i;‘;‘*;g}_ﬁfg tll?i:gim;si!: qh:'?‘ igi :: Ir;‘;‘n;r“'m:“!"_u- tl hudﬁ'tlh:;:‘dk*’: Once More at Burton's Inn. You ehare the secret with us 20W. | v 0 pr o ;:"mtiv whare it fell*
3 . - | estly pow. we would have made a : B et e sell uniii just.mow. n Again Sara Wrandall found herself | Again 1 ask, is it safe with you?” " “Yes—in—the s e A
‘ i I rather nice looking couple, wouldn't ::l‘l':':: bo;alestthoel:ii:tl et I've had it i:lhall( go dl(ln\-n to the Homestead With | in that never-to-beforzotten room at “My God!" he muttered agatn, and ! Yes 11'1 _T.mj :_,t]i?f_iffr cat
ey 4 ! we?" ¥ ; e Carrolls.” Burton's inn. On that grim night in | passed his hand over his eyes. His |
br |, “You flatter me,” he gaid. ' }_{-t‘i “?g i ms:‘; 1‘:.- b‘ﬁ:h dlthw'as :I-{m -Spﬂ,t.’gs"w - March she had entered without fear | brow was wet. He looked at his fin- | ECZEMA ITCHED AND BURKNED
1 I “Hut,” she resumed, calm!v exhal- | POSitively uncanny. As he stood there, Virginia,” she added explicitly. or trembling because she knew what | gers dumbly as if expecting to find | e ] )
: ing. “you very foolishly fell in love “l say, Sara, what does all this| was there. Now she guaked with a | them covered with blood. { R. F. D. No. 4, Box 55 Holland,
‘ :,' Y | with some one eclse, and it wasn’t | mean? You—" mighty chill of terror, for she knew “Is it safe with you?” for the thir® | Mich—“My child’s troubls began by
: e | necessary for me to pretend that I | “And if you should follow me | pot what was there in the quiet, now | time. getting red and sore around her neck,
: S < n | was in love with you—which I should there, Vivign's cstimate of us will not | sequestered room: Burton had told “Safe? Safe?” he whispered, follow- | 204 her face, behind her ears, under
' o ! _ Fouih on ! bave done, believe me, if you had be so far out of the way as we'd | them on their arrival after a long ing her emmﬁl;ﬂ Withuu‘t"-c;zl;\\'i:n;lt!y:n her arms, and different parts of her
- Snther that & an mever | given me the chance. You fell in love, i like to make 1t." | drive across country that patrons of | he did so. “I—I can't beli«wa vou. | body were affected. The eczema ap-
' smarry as there bs an insurmonnta e ara | first with Hetty Castletos.” True to her word, she was gome | the inn invariably asked which room | Sara. 1t can't 2 S " ° " |peared in a rash first. It was wet
. St she foves B ots Sars declares that “First?” he cried, frowning. when he drove over later on in lhf" it was that had been the sceme of | “It is true.” ; | and looked as if it was sweaty. It
| B R R k| Al mey re e e ovs bt Chr featg o et tht B8 e ot o oy T Ty o Fave Enowaal ke mer ool o M and b et
o1 " S in attempts to tell the | I jJOVEe W my beauliiul sister-in-ilaw. = S \ | Tuee point-blan to occupy it n - 2 3 . - | cou not sleep or res got g0 ba
' ool o J(_ o :ln:rnt-:ﬁ‘- snd Bara sy Which all goes to prove that I would was oppressed by the rather vivacious | consequence he had been obliged to wemn;::s;;l:h;{;;hfn it at last that behind her ears was one
‘ Sare fusults Hetty by sovealing tha: all | have made just the kind of wife you gz:;l:f:ﬁ of \t’ghnt al:dhiherthmtl’sb;: transform it into a sort of store and | “And—and—_she®" | crust or sore so that I had to cut her
This tieme she fas belleved Hetty 10 8% | need. considering your tendency to € something to m thal Sara | paggage room. “ : s { hair. There was a hard crust cover-
: g e smal g .',_,', 'I;,j.,’:\ “:."F fluctuate. But how dreadful it would was wavering in her determination to Sara stood in the middle of the nig][n_ha;i st;srh:;?’n . that; ing her neck. She could not have her
e ?_,‘:.‘:l:: Tt“: r: r.ﬁ::_‘u'.‘i_-..:;:- h_u,.,.,; been furwa sentimental, loving wuhhol:l the: secr}al from him and fled I murky room, for the shutters had long He dropped suddenly upon the trunk | clothes buttoned at all. ‘I could hardly
Bars. deduring 'hat after what has hap- | £i7] like Hetty! for perfectly obv lous reasons. been closed to the light of dgy, and | that stood behind him,and buried his | change her clothes. It caused an aw-
Pomt she can semain no ::;:1:_“‘:‘!::'“ He sat bolt upright and stared hard r‘cl;esl:aad two eo|mni1::nsmn;nmong :.:]1: | looked about her in awe at the hetero- | face in his hands. For a Yo tine I ful difigurement for the time. She
‘ s from Booth thay B e i ;u“h‘vr_ - h;n th mmt?r ifo ?n... . R ne'd? et | geneous mass of boxes, trunks, bun-| she stood over him, ber interest divid- | Would ery when I had to wash her.
o & Wnwter miusne sl A b See here, Viv, what the dickens are PRSI S FORNE TR -”d‘” P*“ { dles and rubbish, scattered over the | ed between him and the hall, wherein | “We had her treated for some time
beer mmd acoomparics her to London. In | ¥ou driving at? I'm not in love with shooting togs, was nearly finished. T '¢ | floor without care or eystem. She bad | lay their present peril. | but without success. I got one cake
‘ aa stiemge ie emcave from him M1ty | Sara—not in the least—and—" He other was to be a _hall'—!ength of M_r's. | closed the door behind her and was| “Come,” she said at last. “Pull vour- | 0f Cuticura Soap and one box of Cuti-
e She w rmists 18 her refusal to | checked himself sharply. “What an Ra“’f’“mn' “'hf’ wanted one just l_:l.e | quite alone. Light sneaked in through | self together. We must leave this | cura Ointment and I had not used
5 Sell Wim the seert which e P _ as8 | am! “You're gu)‘ipg me."” H'-:Ft) Castlntnn_ s, except for the e_\es.i the cracks in the shutters, but so| place. If you are mot careful they | more than half of what I bought when
T i s Bt Ser a6 “In any ';‘Nlt. I am right about Het- :;I?fl:l‘t:é:tlfe ff:t‘;‘:: ::.‘:ds:iadreofmt!?: | meagerly that it only served to in-| will syspect something downstairs.,” | she was all cured.” (Signed) Mrs. G.
B 1wty t the story from Sars | 1¥,” she said, leaning forward, her man- - ; .~ | crease the gloom. A dismantled bed- looke o : &Y ’. Riemersma, Mar, 21, 1914,
. MR e SN | ner quite serious. Hor Ries Whane Woons Her Walds seventeen years' difference in their | ;1059 st00q heaped up in the corner. sni:t&;-i:x:(;u;g ri]ée“v:;thh ]cl::t:fidurs iu::af;:j, CCrziJ]t(i:Lia I‘g‘oap ar_l_é Qlinuq'-at sold
n”Ci-:‘: uen-h;-prd'l-‘ oli-" _“S.‘_'h ! ; ;; 11. “-jlll ease you 'mir‘{d." he said. Rather Llhl“'& ﬁ?:st; Vivian had put off posing unil _She did ??t have to be told what bed | ness. i throughott | B Sample of each
[} Ber slmost daily, Other people came | :“l { 5 S5 Salty Wik . m . The Wrandalls dcparted for Scots it was. The mattress was there t00,| “What manner of woman are you; | free,with 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
to her house, some for rather proiraf-t-! '“,r 3 : - trying to think of a trivial remark, !1?-? e 3 other 5 l:la o be I rolled up and tied with a thick garden | Sara?” he questioned, slowly, won- | card “Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv.
‘ od visits, others In quest of pillage at She favored him with a slight frown | laugh came to him ag_ain over the_wn-g:: : d' a;lt u': er :lE‘llf s oh ia' g;n rope. Sh‘e knew tl_)ere were dull, ugly Satinats !
e nightly bridge table. but be was uruanno)'anc-;‘. _ followed by a drawll_ns “good nlglf_li. forte_seht e‘-"’l:in TYdOrl tihc ty. ; -; blood stains upon it. Why the thrifty “I have just discovered that I am | Makes Trouble for Britain.
e Shatie" G s times | A::d” you deny the fluctuating|and then the soughing of the wind | fortnight passe 'an another wea Bu:r'ton had persevered in keeping Pty Rk I th i 2 | The father of unrest, as Bal Gan
‘ - sy - L 5 dotecind a tam-| BUEST™ over the “open™ wire. besides. Mrs. Ravenscroft decided to | this useless article of furniture, she B sk s Bed 1?r_u_lom+_n, after | o dhar Tilak, a Chitpavan Brahman
: ::‘ h :::m: tbm"‘m',," f-q:-m'n:‘a! | “Most positively. 1 can afford to be| The next day he called her up on | 80 to Europe when the picture was | could only surmise. Perhaps it was ?\;'a:n;i;ggm i:rt"‘;h\i_‘e - r:”“fht_ and at one time a member of tha
‘,.,,.;,'t e part to encourage the | honest with you, Viv. You are a|the telephone quite early. He knew h“ﬁ"“““‘hm- | held as an inducement to the morbidly i my es Iliut‘ilam ju:ie; :srii':‘j: Bombay Legislative council, has been
‘ Jmpulse imvarisbly brought a certain | “O7Ker. 1 love Hetty Castleton with | her habits. She would be abroad in| “You can finish it wheuj come back | curious who alwaye seck out the grue- j-ust o 6 Ba pitie:d st as | St¥led, has lately been re'2ased from
o Saht e g eyes and he| 2!l my soul.” her gardens by eight o'cioFk_ He re- m Decembel:. Mr. lifmth,l she said. | some and gloat even as they shudder. SR scomr-d‘- ;'15 = {;nv ‘;f my { prison. In 1908 he was piosecuted on
‘ veered off in defeat. Something kept | She ]"z.’n"d bp_(l:k 1.“ her chair. “Then mem?ered well that Leslie, in com- f[ Il have ﬁ‘-‘-“ eral new gowns to choose For a long time she stood immov- sisters. I have spoiled 4 gn.-at 2k | a chargp of EIL'-‘(:“liULlS_I::t‘i{e'ifl- nt
telling bim. however, that the hour | WhY don't you dignify your soul by be- | menting on her absurdly f:l-r‘l.\‘ hours, | from, too. . : | able just inside the door, recalling| ). sioonine to do a mean one, God | CORRECton with articles in the
was bound to come when she would | InE honest with her?” . hﬂd_ once said that her “early bird" | I 5‘13"“"9 busy all winter, Mrs. Ra- | ¢ horrid picture of another day. She | iy pear witness that my ottt | Kesari, a newspaper owned and con-
‘ falier in ber resolution: when frank- “What do you mean?” habit was hereditary: she got it from | t'e.l‘lsorof‘., he S;ud”tnldly, ‘ | tried to imagine the sceme that had | ... oo, at ;h_: GRhts. oo tg" ducted by himself. This was Jjust
pess would meet fraskness. and the| For a half-minute she was silent. | Sebastian. o | How annow$hg,” she said calmly, been enacted there with gentle, 1ov- | o soft. Dot CU:‘Q“ L-'-;l:r;-‘.“p > ;NAI__L: after the Muzafferpdr outrage, whe
= S voll be Mfted Are you and | of the same stripe, "\\'h_:lltllrul it into your head, Sara, [ and that was the end of it all. She | able Hetty Glvnn -and her whilom 1-\o‘rt,- ;.) It-\") :i-—u .(;.;w.nm be. o u;e | two English ladies were killed by th
bere were no let from Hetty, | 8ft€r all? Would you marry Sara|that Vitian was saying anything un-|bad made the unpleasant discovery | pychang as the principal characters. You bl'\uiiuiiz‘o‘-.\- ey S w o UT% | explosion of a bomb, and in the ar
‘ mo word of any deseription. If Sars | Without loving ler, as I would have | Pleasant Sheut gou st aightr !}:.at it wasn't going to be in the least | mpe oir) had told the whole story of | 'lfh v “{ d"—. :[ "’?’d .. | ifcles which formed the basis of the
knew anyibing of the #irl's movements | 40ne by you? It doesn’t seem like :M:u:u:,' :,hf- replied succinctly, I{Ime Hm:y Castleton’s, so why bother i that ugly night. Sara tried to see it e ih ;:m Lt\zird!r:}‘.;u' m.t‘_zr:;__!;o | charge gssassination by such meas
ghe did not take Pooth into her comfi- | ¥ou, Brandon.” Rubbish! ; | about 1it? ) | as it actually had transpired. For iiu.:': t.p v Tiauﬂ:? S -{’gff re® | was spoken of with approval. A higl
e Good heaven, I'm not going to] “Ihave a magic tapestry that trans-f Booth waited until Sara came out ! months this present enterprise had|, .o o o © 3 I CAeY Were| court jury found Tilak guilty and he
Lesiie Wrandsll went abroad in Au | ©arTy Sara!” he blurted out. “It's | POrts me, hither and thither, and by | to superintend the closing of her house | peen in her mind: the desire to see | 0 2 crse for some distance the same | ..o conienced by Mr. Justice Davur !
gus, ostensibly to attend the aviation | BeVer entered my head.” night 1 always earry Aladdin's lamp. | for the winter. He called at South- | tha place again, to zo there with old | Fo2d sbe _h'ad baen on 111;1.!." ill-fated | oiv years' transportation. In view of
mests In France and England. His| ~Perhaps it has entered hers.” So, you see, I see and hear everything” | look on the day of her arrival. He  jmpressions which she could leave be- mgh': B ::""‘.'r and. e P?“GN'* In | nis ‘age and health this was com
mother and sister sailed in Sepiember "Nonsense!  She isn't going to BQ sensible.” { was struck at once by the curious | hind when ready to emerge in a new cuur-«f.-l (_} n_mcl; Lh:l motlur ‘fI"lfma:_hF"d | muted to simple imprisonment at Man
‘ but not before the entire colony of  Marry anybody. And she knows how 1 "\?ry well. T will be sensible. It change in her appearance and manner. | Praine of mind. It was trae that shel> "\\‘u —femt—t_n efe .1.'.11_. Way 'LTC.S‘::{IIIE._I dalay.
which they were a part had begun to | (®¢! toward Hetty. If it came to the | You intend to be influenced by what i There was something bleak and deso- | meant to shake off the shackles of a Slow down, Cole,” she said. 'Ilmsll o
discess Sara and Booth with a relish Point where 1 decided to marry with- | Vivian or her mother said to you last | late in the vividly brilliant face: the | horrid dream, to purse herself of the | S @ mean place—a very mean place.” | Spoiled the Effect.
that was obviously distusteful to the | 04t love, ‘pon my soul, Viv, I believe night, 1 think vou'd be wise to avoid : tired, wistful, harassed look of one ' last vestige of bitterness, to cleanse Turning to Booth, who had been sit- Alice was playing store with hei

A week or so before salling, Mrs.
Redmond Wrandall had Booth in for
@isner. 1 think she said en famille.
AL any rate, Sara was not asked,
wldch is proof enough that she was
bent ou making it a family affair

After dinner, Booth sat in the
screened upper balcony with Vivian.
He liked her. She was a keen-witted,
piain-spoken ycung woman, with few
false ideals and no subtlety. She was
less snobbish tham arrogant. Of all
the Wrandalls, she was the least self-
centered. Leslie never quite under-
siood bher for the paradoxical reason
that she thoroughly understood him.

“You know,

e

“I sometimes wonder if Sara spiked | she asked. “It is humane and will not | c®ter of the group, there are no| gyo peckoned to him and turned
Good Heavens, Vivi"” He Cried, Un. | Leslie’s guns for him.” require any extra expense. See how hodlez wb;t halt ?‘3 cir;::ar ml:eart}:x back into the room. He followed. Order
comfortably. “I can tell you something you don’t | many gunmen, pickpockets, murderers | 2°U2 = S assumed, from the |  .Tpjs js the room, Brandon, where
know, Vivian,” said he. “Sara was|and thieves the palice can fattoo in | fraSments of broken earthenware pots | py husband met the death he de-| oo oo 0 S
afler & long silence betwees them. | rather keen about making a match | the next 12 months, and you will real- | around it, the funeral banquets were | . .04 she said quietly. ppe g )
“they've been setting my cap for you | there.” ize the old axiom of ‘catching before | M¢ld- “Deserved? Good heavens, Sara,|the central figures in the picture as ost
for a long. long tme” She blew a| Vivian's smile was slow but trium- | hanging.’ The objects found in the cabins with | gre you—" they actually appeared on that secret
*hin stream of clgarstie smoke toward | phant. “That is just what I thought.| “This system would lower the cost | the bodles have remarkable import-| . want you to look about you and | night.
the moon. There you are! Doesn't that explain | of living, reduce the cost of maintain- | 30ce from the archeological point of | ¢y {5 picture how this place looked L T °®
He started. It was a bolt from a| Sara?" ing prisons and make all the poor and | View, as they prove the existence of | ,, (ne night of the murder. You have| At sunset they went together to the
clear sky. “The deuce!™ “In a measure, yes. But, you see, | criminals self-supporting, taxpaying | 2@ degree of civilization, especially as | 5 yivig imagination. None of this|little pavilion at the end of the pier oas es
“¥es,” she went on in (he most cas- | it developed that Hetty cared for some | citizens. : regards vases and such utensils, never | \ypphish was here. Just a bed, a table | which extended far out into the sound,

be mine at first sight, 1 believe.| “Am I to take it that you are the |inals will rotate the wheels of crime| Ingenious Calculating Machine, here, a man and a woman. The wom- | stowed away for the winter. The -
Please don’t look so uneasy. |I'm not | some one else?” backward into oblivion in time.” A Hungarian citizen has invented | an had trusted the man. She trusted | wind that blew through the open pa- and cream. They will be
going to propose to you." She laughed | “Yes” he said soberly. The mayor received Mme. Mercury’s | an instrument which shows instantly | him until the hour in which he died. | vilion, now shorn of all its comforts served' immediately th
ber little ironic laugh. “Then, may I ask why she went |5Suggestions to late to incorporate |the amount of interest due on any | Then she found him out. She had and luxuries, was cold, raw and repel- et s S0y
“So that is the way things stood, | away eo suddenly? them in the Goethals police bills. given sum for any period at any | come to this place, believing it was | ling. No one would disturb them here, are nourlshmg and taste
oh?™ he sald, stiil a lttle amazed by “You may ask, but I can’t answer.” given rate of interest. The instru-|to be her wedding night. She found ‘With her face set toward the sinking ioh t
Ler capdor - “Do you want my opinion? She Preserving the Verities. ment, made in the size and shape of | no minister here. The man laughed at | east, she leaned against one of the mig tngOd, 00,
“Yes. And what is more fo the| went away because Sara, failing in| Star Actor — “I must insist, Mr.|a watch, is of very simple construc- | her and scoffed. Then she knew. In [ thick posts, and in a dull, emotionless ’
poiat, | am quite sure I should have | her plan to marry her off to Leslie, | Sager, on having real food in the ban- | tion and inexpensive. All that is nec- | horror, shame, desperation she tried | voice, iaid bare the whole Story of that Sold by Grocers
_sald yes If you had asked me. Sounds | decided that it would be fatal to a cer- | quet sceme.” Manager—“Very well, | essary to operate it is to place the | to break away from him. He wase dreadful night and the days that fol- :
odd, dvesn’t 1t? Rather amusing, (0o, | tain project of her own if she re-|then; if you insist on that you will be | hands in the proper position on the | strong. She was s good woman; & | lowed. She spared no details, she "'ﬂm‘lﬂd
being able to discuss it so unreserved- | mained on the fleld of action. Do I|supplied with real poison in the death | dial and the exact amount of interest | virtuous, honorable woman. She saved | spared not herself in the narration. ’
b, lsot 27 ' make myself clear?” | scena.” in each case is indicated on the dial | hersell.” : (TO BE CONTINUEDY

irandon.” she said, ' Younger than she is now, and she got

1

| her.

Do you know that people are saying
¥ou are to be married before the win-
ter is over?

“Let ‘em say it,” he said grufily.

“Oh, well,’ she said, dispatching it
all with a gesture, “if that's the way
you feel about it, there's no more to
be said.”

He was ashamed. “I beg your par-
don, I shouldn't have said that.”

“¥You see,” she went on, reverting to
the original topic, “people who know
Sara are likely to credit her with mo-
tivesyou appear to be totally ignorant
of. She set her heart on my brother
Challie, when she was a great deal

him. 1f age and experience count for
anything, how capable she must be
by this time.”

He was too wise to venture an opin-
ion. “I assure you she has no designs

“You don't like her.”
“Obviously. And yet I don't dislike
She has the virtue of consist-
ency, If one may use the expresgion.
She loved my brother. Leslie says
she should bave hated him. We have
tried to like her. I think I have come
nearer to it than any of the others, not
excepting Leslie, who has always been
her champlon.” I suppose you know
that he was your rival at one time.”

“He mentioned it,” said Booth drily.

“I should have been very much dis-
appointed in her if she had accepted
him,”

“Indeed "

one else, and that put a stop to every-
mm‘.u

She went on: “Moreover, in addition !
to my attainments in the black art,
1 am quite as clever as Mr. Sherlock*
Holmes in some respects. I really do |

some eplendid deducing. In the first

car?" she asked, a8 they stood to-
gether before the open fireplace on
this late November afternoon. Her
eyes were moody, her voice rather
lifeless.

[eececsssrsesssosrrrscsscssscsssecs]
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WOULD MARK ALL CRIMINALS |
Woman's Sngg;:itm to Mayor of New

York Is to Have Them AL Ap-
propriately Tattooed.

Among the helpful letters daily re-

had failed she would suggest that each
criminal be tattooed with a suitable
mark across his forehead or on the
cheeks.

“A pickpocket,” she said, “should
have a long fingered red hand grasp-
ing a purse tattooed on the cheek. A
‘Black Hander’ should have a black
heart pierced 'with a red dagger, a
gunman should be marked with a
red hand grasping a gun, grafters
with a hand grasping the long green,
thugs marked with a blue hand grasp-
ing a blackjack, burglars marked with
a doorlock and pick.

“Please give this system a trial,”

“The revolution that I suggest in
the system of handling crime and crim-

S

FOUND STONE AGE CEMETERY

Recent Discovery in Italian Province
Will Arouse Keen Interest
Among Archeologists.

all laid in small cabins containing
from two to eight each, and are
ranged on either side of these little
huts on low platforms sloping toward
the center.

With a single exception the bodies
all rest on one side, with the knees
drawn up, and it is assumed that the
dead were placed in this position to
give them the attitude of prayer in
their death chamber, for it has been
established that the custom of praying
on one's knees was already in exist-
ence in the Stone Age in Egypt.

In one of the cabins, almost in the

hitherto observed in the Neolithic age.

| He heard the story of the tragedy from
} the innkeeper, who crossly maintained
| that his business had been ruined.
l Booth was vaguely impressed, he knew
not why, by Burton's description of
| the missing woman. *“I'd say she was
| about the size of Mrs. Wrandall her-
self, and much the same figger,” he
said, as he had said a thousand times
before. “My wife noticed it the min-
ute she saw Mrs. Wrandall. Same
height and everything.”

A bell rang sharply and Burton
glanced over his shoulder at the indi-
cdtor on the wall behind the desk. He
gave a great start and his jaw sagged.

“Great Scott!” he gasped. A curi-
ous grayness stole over his face. “It's
—it's the bell in that very room. My
soul, what can—"

“Mrs. Wrandall is up there, isn't
she?” demanded Booth.

his brow. Turning to a boy, he com-
manded him to answer the bell. The
boy went slowly, and as he went he
removed his hands from his pockets.
He came back an instant later, more
swiftly than he went, with the word
that “the lady up there” wanted Mr.
EBooth to come upstairs.

She was waiting for him in the open
doorway. A shaft of bright sunlight
from a window at the end of the hall
fell upon her. Her face was colorless,
haggard. He paused for an instant to
contrast her as she stood there in the
pitiless light with the vivid creature
he had put upon canvas so recently,

and two chairs. There was a carpet
on the floor. There were two people

place, Midway between the two
crossings, 1 should say. Please re
member this part of the road, Bran-
don, when I come to the telling of
that night’s ride to town. Try to pie-
ture this spot—this smooth, straight
road as it might be on a dark, freezing
night in the very thick of a screaming
blizzard, with all tha world abed save
—two women.”

In his mind he began to draw the
picture, and to place the two women
in the center of it, without knowing
the circumstances, There was some-
thing fascinaiing in the study he was
making, something gruesome and full
of sinister possibilities for the hand
of a virile painter. He wondered how
near his imagination was to placing

A burial place of the Stone Age has 3 R
on me.” ceived by Mayor Mitchel came one the | just been found by Prof. Dall Osso of | It @in’t rung since the night he
“Perhaps not. But I fancy that even | other day signed “Mme. Mercury,” the | Ancona, in the Valle Vibrata (proy-| Pushed the button for— Ok, gee!
| tou could not escape as St. Anthony | New York Sun states. She wrote that | jpce of Abruzzi), Italy. | You're right. She is up. there. ‘M."- Dela s
did. She is most alluring.” since all other forms of punishment| Tpe podies are not buried, but are | what a scare it gave me.” He wiped y

Here they were safe from the ears
of eavesdroppers. The boats had been

Sensitive Alice burst into tears.

“Oh, mamma,” she wailed, “you've
spoilt everything! You never kiss the
man in the real store.”

Sympathy.

Charity Worker—Will you do some-
thing for a poor woman whose hus-
band comes out of jail today?

Algy—Here's a quarter. Wire her
my condolence.—Judge.

Largest Insect Is 13 Inches.

The largest known insect is a spe-
cies of phasmid, or walking stick
found in Borneo. This, which is wing-
less, has a body 13 inches long.

Baltimore is rapidly motorizing its
fire department.

Sometimes

Expensive

Business or social en-
gagement —just a few
minutes for lunch—can’t
| wait for service. What
can be had quickly?

with fresh berries or fruit




