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“Beally, N+ Weanlsll you are e
OUTRZty VOUT IMAEMELOT 0 & POl
where words ulumatsly mes tui you.” |
she sxil vers positivelr Booth couid |
bardlr repress & chuckle. l

“i's not ‘maginatien on my part” |
st Leshie with conviction, falling ot1-
terir to recognize the obvious. ~1 sup-
Pose vor know that be is coming over
to visit me for six weeks or so. We be-
cane reitling good friends before we
parted My Jove, vou should hear bim
on oid Lord Murgatrovd's will! The
guintessence of wit' 1 couldn't take it
as be does. Expectations and all that
sort of thing you know, geing up like |
a bot =ir balloon and bursting in plain |
view Put he pever sguesked. Laughed |
it of 2 British attribute, 1 dare say |
1 suppose you know that be is obliged |
to sell his estate 1o Ir<land?” !

Heuts started. She could not con- |
ceal the Jook of shame that leaped in- |
to her eves,

“1—1 did not know " she murmured.

“Must be quite a shock to you. Sit
down, Brandy. You look very pictur-
eaue standing, but chalrs were made |
0 sit upon—or in, whichever is proper.

Booth shrugged his shoulders.

“1 think I'll stand, If you don't mmd.;

“{ merely suggested it, old chap, |
fearing you might have overlooked the |
possibilitiey, Yes, Mis¢ Castleton, he |
Jeft us in London to go up to Belfast |
on this dismal business” There was |

somelking in the back of his mind that I

be was (rying W get at in a tactful |
munner
entallied ™ !

“1 know nothiag at all about it, Mr.
Wrandall” sald she, with a pleading |
glanee at her lover, as if to inquibe |
ehat stand she should take in this dis
Lress.0g situation

“If 1t is entalled he can't sell it,”
sald bBooth guietly

*That's true.” said Leslie, some-
what dublously. Then, with a mag
tanimity that covered a multivde of
Goubls be apdded “Of course, | am
enly interested in seeing that you are
progerly prolected, Miss Castieton.
I've oo doudt you bold an Interest in
the estates ™

“1 cant very well discuss a thing 'li

ksow absolutely nothog aboul™ sbhe |
sald succisclly

“Bost of it I» Iz duilding lots and
faciories o Belfast, of course. 11 was
mare o the nature of a question than
a declarstion. “The old family castle
T very much of an assel | take °

“1 tancy you can trest Colonel Cas |

tUstom tv make the beat! possible deal
iIn the premises” said Booth drily

"1 sppose 0" sail the other re
LE o)
ceavinoed of that

Stratze, however,

that | aveat heard a2 word from him |

s=ace he il vz Ia London. ['ve been
APpecting & cablegram rom him evelry
@y for pearly a fortuight, letting we
kaow when W expect bim ™

“Are you golag w Calitornia this
winter for the Bying ™™ askod Hetty.
Sars ebtered al el jewctture, and
ey all sat Jowa to listen for hall an
boar o Leslies haraague on the wav
the Califoraia west was being mis
manazed 3t the end of which he de
parted

He ook Dooth away with him, much
to that young man's disgast

“Do you know, Brandy, oid fellow.™
said he s they walked down Fifth ave-
uae in the gathering dusk of the early
winler evening “ever since I've begun
te ruspect thal dammed old humbug of

8y the desk. He made no pretense of

it
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| and said that she had come to an im-

“Hy the way, is this property |

| stoed in the door.

| dering. They had beenm seat for and

“He = a shrewd beggar, 'm |

Srandion. ™ she saill burtiediz, loosing
moer her shogliier as she spoks “Sars
sars Ok she has come W a decmean
of somee sort. She waais o= W heas
b plan befSoce making & Sl 3
G Y umbersiand e o sl waigds
T oosxt b aayling ssmoos, Gme
SEL” be suif et seopechinge cobd and
nameless opressed MW JuSt ThE s
“She ssbed me T 1 had Smalls &

. tifed w—ao be vour wits, Brandorn. 1

sefl 1 b ashed you for two or haee
days more In which W dedifée It
sesqped 1o depress her., She suid she
difint see how she conld give e o,
eFen W you She wamis P _be newr
me alweys. It i=—3t i really mragic, |

. E’ ’ - i

He 100k her hands in his. !

“We can fix that” said he confident- j
1y. “Sara can Jive with us il she Tosls |
that way about it. Qur home shzall be |
bers when she likes, and as long s |
she chooses. It will be epen w0 her all |
the time; 1o come and go or 1o stay, |
just as she elects. Isn™ that the way |
to put it?™ '

“1 suggested something of the sort, |
but she wasn't very much impressed.
Indeéd, ehe appeared to be somewhat
—yes, | could not have been mistaken {
—somewhat harsh and terrified when |
1 spoke of it. Afterwards she was)
more reasonable. She thanked me and
—there were tears in her eves at the
time—and said she would think it
over. All she asks is that I may be
happy and free and untroubled all the
rest of my life. This was before din-
ner. At dinner she appeared to be
brooding over something. When we
left the table she took me to her room

portant decislon. Then she instructed
Watson to find you if possible.”

“'Gad, it's all very upsetting,”
said, shaking his head.

“1 think her conscience is troubling
her. She hates the Wrandalls, but I—
1 don't know why 1 should feel as I
do about it—but I believe she wants
them to know!"

He stared for a moment, and then
his face brightened. “And so do I, Het-
Ly, 80 do 1! They ought to know!”

“1 should feel so much easier if the
whole world knew,” said she earnestly.

Sara heard the girl's words as she
She came forward
with a strange—even abashed—simile,
alter closing the door behind her.

“1 don't agree with you, dearest,
when you say that the world should
know, but 1 have come to the conclu-
sion that you should be tried and ac-
quitted by a jury made up of Challis
Wrandall's own flesh and blood. The
Wrandalls must know the truth.”

he

CHAPTER XXI,
The Jury of Four.
The Wrandalle sat walting and won-

they had delgued to respond, much to
their own surprise. Redmond Wran-
dall occupled a place at the head of
the library table. At his right sa: his
wife. Vivian and Lealie, by direction,
ook seats al the side of the long table,
which had been cleared of Ita wmass of |
books and wmagazines Lawyer mr-;
roll was at the other end of the table, |
peroeptibly hervous and anxiouws Het
Ly sat & little apart from the others a
rather toriorn, detached member of the
conclave RBrandon Booth, palefaced
and alert, drew up a chalr alongeide
| Carroll, facing Sara who aloke e
mained standing, direclly opposite the
four Wrandalls,

Not one of the Wrandalls knew why
| they, as a family, were there. They
| had mot the slightest premonition of
| what was to come.

The Wrandalls had been

routed

from their comfortable fireside—for
what? They were asking the question

1
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| appearing to motice the pain.
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A puzzied frown agpearsd on Heiny's
roew

“Pectdy ™ nferpesed Mr Woandall
Eis wie’s eagression chasmged Som
e of dored ndiferenee W s2acpy I
gurx Lesife possed iz e act of
Igring a Cgaoes

"It = % milkdest Seem [ can o
manil” soid Sans.  ~1 shalll e o= nted
s posshie In soaing the mse Ex
Wrsndall Yor will b sumgessd @
hear that I dave tmhen Tt wpon moessll
s the wilfe of Challls Whsndsll and,
as I veperd 3t the ome ot iy

| comoeTned i Dot erested i the dis-
| covery ®nd punishipent of the persan

who ook his Jife—] sav 1 dave taken
it upon myssl! to shield, protert and |
defend the unhappy YoUng woman who
accompanied him to Burton's inm om
that night In March She has had my
constant, my personal protection for |
more than twenty months.”

The Wrandalls leaned forward in
their chairs. The match burned Les-
lie's fingers, and he dropped it without

“What is this you are saying?" de-
manded Redmond Wrandall.

“When I left the inn that night, after
seeipg my husband's body in the little
upstdEirs room, 1 said to myself that
the one who took his life bad unwit-
tingly done me a service. He was my
husband; 1 loved him, I adored him.
To the end of my days I could have
gone on loving nim in spite of the
cruel return he gave for my love and
loyalty. I shall not attempt to tell
vou of the countless lapses of fidelity
on his part. You would not believe me.
But he always came back to me with
the pitiful love he had for me, and 1
forgave him his transgressions. These
things you know. He confessed many
things to you, Mr. Wrandall. He
humbled himself to me. Perhaps you
will recall that I never complained to
you of him. What rancor I had was
always directed toward you, his fam-
ily, who would see no wrong in your
king but looked upon me as dirt be-
neath his feet. There were moments
when I could have slain him with my
own hands, but my heart rebelled.
There were times when he said to me
that 1 ought to kill him for the things
he had done. You may now understand
what I mean when I say that the girl
who went to Burton's inn with him
did me a service. 1 will not say that
Pconsidered her guiltless at the time.
On the contrary, I looked upon_her in
quite a different way. I had no means
of knowing then that she was as pure
as snow and that he would have de-
spoiled her of everything that was
sweel and sacred to her. She took his
life in order to save that which was
dearer to her than her own life, and
she was on her way to pay for her
deed with ber life if necessary when
I came upon her and intervened.”

“You—you know who she is?" said
Mr. Wrandall, in a low, incredulous
volce.

“l have known almost from the be-
ginning. Presently you will hear her
story, from ber owa lipa™

Involuntarily four pairs of eves shift-
ed. They looked blankly at Hetty Cas-
teton

Speaking swiftly, Sara depicted the
scehes and sehsatione experienced dur- |
mg that memorable wmotor joursey W |
New York oity. i

k- mﬂﬂ%ﬂtﬂt&emaq
vicious oreature, eveam them. | i
mm:ﬂemtthunumsg
gentle thing who had fallen imte evil
was whevil. I &id mot doudt that nhe;
had been my husband’s wmistrecs, bat
I could not destroy the conviction that |
somehow she had been justified |
doing the thiag she had done. My
gravest mistake was in refasing o
hear her story in all of iIts details.
I only permitted her to acknowledge
that she had killed him, no more. I
did not want to hear the thing which
I assumed to be true. Therein lice
my deepest fan't. For months and
months I misjudged her in my heart,
yet secretly loved her. Now I under-
stand why I loved her. It was because
she was innocent of the only crime I
could lay at her feet. Now I come
to the crime of which I stand seli-
accused. I must have been mad all
these months. I have no other defense
to offer. You may take it as you see
it for yourselves. I do not ask for

Wrandall, even as you have hated me.
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plete the semtemte, bul sank back in

“And So You Are the One We Have
Been Hunting for All These Months.”

ty. “And so you are the one we have
been huntipg for all these months,
Miss Castleton! You are the one we
want! You who have sat at our table,
you who have smiled in our faces—"

“Stop, Mr. Wrandall!” commanded
Sara, noting the ashen face of the girl.
“Don’t let the fact escape you that I
am the guilty person. Don't forget
that she owed her freedom, if not her
life to me. I alome kept her from
giving herself up to the law. All that
has transpired since that night in
March must be placed to my account.
Hetty Castleton has been my prisoner.
She has rebelled a thousand times and
I have conquered—mnot by threats but
by love! Do you understand? Be
cause of her love for me, and because
she belleved that I loved her, she sub-
mitted. You are pot to accuse her,
Mr. Wrandall. Accuse me! [ am on
trial here, Hetly Castleton is a wit
ress against me, if you choose to eall
upor her as such. If mot, I shall ask
her to speak In my defense, if she can
do 80.”

“This 8 lunaey!” cried My Wran
dall, coming to his feet. “l don't carve
what your motives may have been
They do 2ot wmake her any less a mar
dereas. She—"

“We must give her over to the po-
lice—" began him wife, strezgling to
Pooth who sepped quickly o her side
to rupport her. Leslie was staring at
Hetty.

Vivian touched her fathers arm | performer on the London stage after |

She war very pale dut vastly more
compored than the others.

“Father, listen to me,” she sald, Her
voice trembled m spite of aer efort
to control . “We are condemning
Miss Castleton uhheard. Laet os hear
everything belore we—"
“Good God, Vivian! Do you mean
to=" '

“How can we place any reliance on
what she may say?" cried Mrs. Wran-
dall.

“Nevertheless,” said Vivian firmly,
“1 for one shall not condemn her un-
heard. 1 mean to be as fair to her as
Sara has been. Tt shall not be said
that all the Wrandalls are smaller
than Sara Gooch!™ ,

“My child—" began her father in-
credulously. His jaw dropped sud-
denly. His daughter’s shot had landed

“Please don’t thank me, Sara,” sald
Vivian icily. *“I was speaking for Miss

.
(]
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Mrs. Wrandall passed her hand over |
her eves. “To think that we have
been friendly to this girl all these—" |

“Calm yourself, my dear.” said her |
husband, after a glance at his son |
and daughter, a glance of unspealy'
able helplessness. He could not un-|
derstand them.

As Hetty arose, Mrs. Wrandall sen-
ior lowered her eyes and not once did
she look up during the reecital that
followed. Her hands were lying limply
in her lap, and she breathed heavily,
almost stertoriously. The younger
Wrandalls leaned forward with their
clear, unwavering - gaze fixed on the
earnest face of the young English-
woman who had slain their brother.

“You have heard Sara accuse her-
self,” said the girl slowly, dispassion-
ately. “The shock was no greater to
you than it was to me. All that she
has said is true, and vyet I—I would
so much rather she had left herself
unarraigned. We were agreed that I
should throw myself on your mercy.
Mr. Carroll'said that you were fair
and just people, that you would not
condemn me under the circumstances.
But that Sara should seek to take the
blame is—"

“Alas, my dear, I am to blame,” said
Sara, shaking her head. “But for me
your story would have been told
menths ago, the courts would have
cleared vou, and all the world would
have execrated my husband for the
thing he did—my husband and your
son, Mrs. Wrandall—whom we both
loved. God believe me, I think I loved
him more than all of you put to-
gether!™

She sat dowm abruptly and buried
her face in her arms on the edge of
the table.

“If I could only induce you to for-
give her” began Hettv, throwing out
her hands to the Wrandalls, only to be
met by a gesture of repugnance from
s the grim old man.

“Your story, Miss Castleton™ he
said hoarsely.

“From the deginning, it you please™
added the lawyer quietly. “Leave out
| nothing. ™

Clearly, steadily and with the at
most sincerity in her voice and wan
| mer, the girl began the worv of her
| ite. She passed hastily over the ean
!1 lier periode hrankly exposing the wn-
| happy comditions altending her Bowe
| ¥ite, her subtequent aotivhties as & |

Oolorel Castieton’s defection: the few |
months devoted to posing for Hawk-
right. the painter, and Jater on her |
chgagement as  poverness m  the |
wealthy Budlong family. She devoted
some time and definiteness to her first
enconnter with Challis Wrandall on

| courteous, so gentle.
the most fascinating =an in the world. |

board the west-bound steamer, an in-

cidenar tiar came 2 pass I a pertecty

afural war BHer chair stood
Fext 3 his, and e
aceer T dee = oag aNecrwands
Be deibersiely dad Taded positons
Wik ay eiferdy peolieman whe ooouw-
i e air en Se st dax i
Wl warY JeOd TEmis

“Wham we aded I New Yok b
Eaed e I maayr waxs Afee
wands om arving @at 1 wss W
o ® Oallfomia. | alind 3im w o
the lephabe Te ATIRTT I el
manl He meed e 0 Sy I New
Yok he gunrsntead thal there would
be mo Sifficolty W secuTing 1 Splendid
Pposilion n the sast. | had no "mmeans
of mowing that be was mmartied 1
stvepred him Yor what 1 thoaght him

™ be: & genaine American gentieman. |

They 3 supposed w0 be particularly
considemate with women. His condoct
to d me was bevond reproach. 1
have never known a magn who was 80
To me, he was

No woman could have resisted him. 1
am sure of that.”

She shot a quick, appealing glance
al” Booth’s hardset face. Her lip
trembled for a second.

“I feil madly in love with him.” she |
*I dreamed of |

went on resolutely.
fiim, 1 could hardly wait for the time
to come when I was te see him. He
never came to the wretched little lodg-

ing house I have told you about. I—I |

met him outside. One night he told
me that he loved me, loved me pas-
sionately. I—I said that I would be
his wife. Somehow it seemed to me
that he regarded me wery curiously
for 2 moment or two. He seemed to
be surprised, uncertain. I remember
that he laughed rather queerly. It
did not occur to me to doubt him. One

day he came for me, saying that he |

wanted me to see the little apartment
he had taken, where wa were to live
after we were married. 1 went with
him. He said that if I liked it, I could
move in at once, but I would not con-
sent to such an arrangement. For the
first time I began to feel that every-
thing was sot as it should be. I—I
remained in the apartment but a few
minutes,
me, greatly excited and more demon-

strative than ever before, to say that |

he had arranged for a quiet,
little wedding up in the country.
Strangely enough, 1 experienced a
queer feeling that all was not as it
shoald be, but his eagerness, his per
sistence dispelled the small doubt
that had begun even shen to shape
itself. 1 consented to ge with him on
the next night to an inn out in the
country, where a college friend who
was a minister of the gospel would
meet us, driving over from his parish
a few miles away. I said that 1 pre-
ferred to be married in a church. He
laughed and said it could be arranged
when we got to the inn ard had talked
it over with the mipister. Still un-
easy, I asked why it was necessary
to employ secreey. He told me that
kis family were in Europe and that he
wanted t© surprise them by giving
them a daughter who was actually re-
lated t© an Engliek nobleman The
family
a stug ut ek New York ginl and
he-—0h well be uttered a great deal
of ponsense aboul my Dbeauty, way
charm, and all that o of taimg—"
She paveed for a moment No owe
tpoke. Her andience of judpes with
the exception of the elder Nve. Wran.
dall, watched her as i *ascinated.

jolly

Their faces were almost expression. |

fess. Wik a perceptidle offort, she
resumed her etory, narrating events
that carried it uwp to the hour when
the walked into the little upetairs
room at Burton's inn with the wman
who was 1o be her husband.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Recent "Quake That Startled the East |
Due to Imperfect Formation }

of Rocky Section. '

To understand the shock which this |
plno!themntryreceivelmmnstl
realize that "Logan’s fault"—the line
of weakness in the underlying rocks
that extends from Canada well down
toward the Gulf of Mexico—plays
much the same role as do the care-
fully provided solutions of continuity
which every observing person who
crosses the Brooklyn bridge has no-
ticed. These points of overlapping
permit the structure to expand on hot
on cold ones
of its
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NATURE'S WORK AT FAULT

e,

e

down a m.mm of an alluvial
plain—New York Times.

Right to Bear Arma.

The words from Article II., amend-
ments to the Constitution of the Unit-
ed States, “A wellregulated militia
being necessary to the security of a
free people, the right of the people
to keep and bear arms shail not be
infringed,” evidently have a commu-
nity meaning; but they also carry
along with them the right of the in-
dividual to himself and
his house by keeping himeelf armed

The next day he came to |

' been urging him to warey |

WORK ON ROADS IN SUMMER

Buwiiding and Maintamag Megrwass
Inx More Kinddy Thought of 24
Many of Bve Ussrs
Grodnallx De Syrgpers I e

Ix ewery commanRiry 3¢ WLIWT L
=i parsenal Renel T e

of Dalding e teads Wex v &
@ = detter and more R for g %
T S W Xt TOan

In thase o whete s
work & done Ny faTmRETE s
TRy It 3 hand @ oot e A
whan the weither cond@itwons oo
TS & wrireT in Paran Progress
will ot leave their Belbs 1w
four or five days grading wv
g the public highways unless
are practically foreed To do 1l

But there are signs of better 1
in the matter of comntry Toad U
|ing. 1 drove 20 miles and bach
| few weeks ago over roads that uscd
| to be impassable at that Ume of yeoar
| for anything except a good strong
team and a good wagon. Soft cla
soft soil and mud holes of infinite
| variety were its old-time characteris
| tics,

{ 1 made the trip in a very ordinan
| four-vear-used motor car and drove
the round trip in about three hours

Under the old arrangement it Id
| bave taken all of one day and pos
sibly part of the zight.

The road drags, just the ordinary
old road drags made from split logs
| made the difference. Something, and
i I believe it was the necessity of mak-
| ing the road passable for the rural
| free delivery wagons, has made a big
1dlfl’erence along the old road. We
1 saw several road drags along the way,
|
1

wou

two or three of them in use, and the
roads where they were passing were
as smooth as a turnpike,

Summer is the time to do really
The drag

| constructive road work.

T

Handy Road Scraper.

can be used summer or winter, but
scraping, grading, culvert repairing
and draining ought to be done in June,
| July, August and September. FEarlier
| In the year the mud will prevent any
real work being completed. Later in
the fall the rains will turn the fresh
Iy graded roads imto leblollies of
clayey water

From now on until the firat anows
and freezea the divt road can be
shaped and graded. 1 am of the opin
| ion that the plan of appointing som:
one farmer as overseer or “road boss
| and haviag the reat of the neighbor

bood work umder this inexperienced

mak i a wistake The time will come
| when all road work will be done under
the supervizsion of a wan who does
pothing but plan and build and possi

bly Wmamtain roads He will kaow
| yoads wader all weather conditions
and ¢an ok after their creation.

| drainage and repair Wtelligently. It
| }s mostly a hit or miss proposition
| mow.

=
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| WAYS OF A BAD ROAD THIEF

| Forces Farmer to Haul Small Loads,
Drive Slowly and Occasions
Many Expensive Delays.

The bad road thier forces you to
haul small loads, drive slowly, wrench
and twist the life out of vour horse.
harness and vehicie, often breaking
and damaging the latter until great
and expensive delays are occasioned.
It also steals your opportunity to dis-
pose of your farm when you wish to
sell, for no man will pay as much for
a farm bordered by a poor road sys
temm as he will- for one with a well-
kept highway, and some will not buy
a farm at all when the road system is
poor. The loss of time and money
where the above named conditions ex-
ist makes it gnpe.mtlve that vou opean
all the drain ditches along the road,
and drag this silent, notprious thief
to death with the King road drag.

Through Traffic Problem.

There is a phase of the road ques:
tion which is state-wide in its applica-
tion. That relates to the through or
trank lines which accommodate
through traffic. To leave the construc-
tion and care of these roads in the
hands of local authorities must result
in uneven and inharmonious gaps, and
desultory care, involving practically &
failure of such roads for a standard of
their utility.

A silo properly built of limestone
will be a success.

Hog Manure Wasted.
| Although it has been known that the
manure from the hog is very rich in
fertilizing ingredients, it is quite gen-
erally ignored, and too frequently al-
lowéd to go to waste.

Concrete Floors Save Manure.
Crucrete floors in the barn keip a
great deal in saving manure.




