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SYNOPSIS.

Pran arrvives at  Humilton
YZuue in Littleburg, but 6
conflucting the cholr at a
She  ropaics  tWgrhier iIn sas
mkrha during the scrvioe s
ey i o T g S = “Didn't Fran reiuse to teli?” Abbott
AR, Cso0rts *Tran ram e ni L -
telts her Gregory is a wealthn mane! temporized.
I:-I-l-pl\ |!I'l'l'-‘.‘ll\'€= in l.-.-nr‘.lg. wn."ml. snd n was the skilful response; “but}
ar ol thes chu Ashton MOOINeS .
~ y et ker reticence must have been to save |

igreatly intercsted | ran amd while tak-
g loave of hor, bAr | vou, for the girl never seems ashamed

-y es.™

seen by Sapphiva Clinton Y P, . g %

et Clintan ohairman of the school bokrd, | 0f anything she does. 1 imagine she
(e Y “tvlm un-.:.--{ ahe s A heme | hgted to get you into trouble.”

i My irnce Nolr, Gregory s povale L .

e T e e B Wras Miss Grace, you have heard Mrs.

rs.\'n;l Wy
vl

- wivizes hor o
Fram hints a1 a Iw
and Oregory in g
fleave the room
M how Grogory od
S inglield  whiis
hen deserted her
fehwé marriage. Qregory
wesent wife three years before the death
o Fran's mother, Fran takes a IKing t
Mirs.  Gregory Qregor: expl

tran iz the daughter of a4 very Jdea
twho s dead. Fran

that she trusts me—and
I ask you to

Gregory say

s guardian.
do the same.”
"I must consider my conscience.”
That answer closed all argument
“You hzd better tell her.” said Mrs. |
Gregory, “for she is determined wi
Luow.” |
“I was aking a walk to rest my |

i
|

s Gregory insists o At 1 " » . : {
(home with them and takes er | mind,” Abbott said slowly, proceeding |
ems. It is decided that 1§ o ! gs if he would have liked to fight -his |
‘hoot.  Grace showas persis ¥ st l

Tt Lnleivs 2 . . a P
n Gregory’s story of his dead friend and | Eround inch by inch, “and it was rath-|

vinta that Fraa may be an  imposten | gr late I was strofling about Little-|
Wyan declares that (e secretary v ! £

Kivnce heglon nagging taceiss if burg. At tast 1 found myself at thel
e drvee Fran from t(he Gregory b pew bridge that leads to the camp- |
Mlrs. Qeegory  remains  =iam ARERE A s 2 !
riendship ia ardered before Super- | Meeting grounds. when ahead of me. |
finicndent Ashton to be punished for in- ) there was—[ saw Fran. [ was much |
subordication in achool. Chairman Clin- | 1

con iz present. The affair ends in Fran | Surprised to find her out there, alone.” |
Meaving the school in (H\l‘ht‘&.’\{ of the
e

anon {6 the amascmont of

ol |
anengers of (he town, Abbott, whih i qu
png A watk sl e hinigh "“l- | prised mysell” { her, should be driven forth, wuever|
=wn A bridev (elling hiar fortune by I = 2 5 . 3 . . = SRR s W
ﬂ‘u :.-n; ;h}mt; f--‘t s is the famons | Mrs. Gregory turned upon Grace.| again to darken the home of the ghil i emptied mé of all she wants?
Sion: tamer, Fran Noppareil. She tived of | “Leot him go on!™” she said with a flasl: | anthropist.
sdrcus life and sought & home. Grace tells | e . |
o seeing Fran come hone after midnighe | (hat petrified the secretary. i

‘;f“i:-._. { “When I came vp to the bridge, she |
: | was sitting_there. with some cands— |
| all atore  She had some snperstitinn:
about trying fortunes on a new bridge
at midoisht. and that explains the late- |
néss of the hour. So 1 persuaded heri

to come home, and that is all”™

with a man She Zuesses pap
story and surprizses the rest from

CHAPTER Xl!l.—Continued.
Oh.” Grace exclaimed, disagivesbiy
aurprised. "1 did wo' RKnow that you
play cards, Professor Ashton. Do vou
also atiend the damces® Surelv you]
faven’t begn dancing and  plaving |
cards vory long*™ 3
Not for a greai while,” respouded m.'in‘_?" §:1:|.1;'.;1g_ |
Abbott, with the ebhstinacy of a good ; = E‘l: “fi‘:l .;u.':a;'.-.t‘ was she t?!?-?
coascience wionglully sccused. 3 s e
“Ouly sines Fran cawe. | am sure.” Whatever kind the new

- would give her™

=he said, feeling him escaping. She 2 T !
: : ‘Oh, then the cards st fo !

Fook~d at him with something like | g NOR.Iee Ao

svarn, waspired by righteous indigna- 0% SMERT Shpty? (N8 Tt Te |
. . e dropped in the yard was vour card, of |
fion ihat such as he could be mftw-f oo
awced by Fran. That look wrought "t“i‘f A R
- A i - it
:;::‘:mw;:ha;lif:;%'?‘iewlﬁdz so‘lm‘:‘: ~Arnd did Fran have a card to repre-
Ba : er eaa. - -
> = SRR sent =i, perbaps?
‘Doos that @ aired; with | S°F hers -.
e stk |t e 6 om the stors esid A
- . b, S -7 | botl, rising.
- - i
."'"I' e tnm:nd‘ Iiab:ts_ : = “Tha: means she did. Then she!
“t;‘:’m‘:;.:;:n;::::;h“m F‘_';“ 'ﬁ\:ﬁ wanted to know if you and she would
3 13 A ¥. 4 =Y 5 L

’ - Mrs. Gregory, I have always
think you mean io desert the chuwreh. | sy tpat Fran has deceived us ahout
and lose vour position at schoo!, for|,.. age!

Jthe sake of—of that Fran ™

tends to be!”
I hardly think so, either, ~] believe this

“What an

returned

concludes our bar- |

Mbboltt “And vow T'd better go 1 my | sain. ™ said Abbott. rising.

=chool work™ Mrs. Gregory was calm. “Miss Crace,
Fran is impradesy,” ssid Mrs. Grex-| Fran told me long sgo that she is

wry, in distress, “but her heart is pare | sichieen years old: she came as 2 Iit-

sqold. § doa't know what ail this means, : tie girl, because she thought we would

Yt when I have bad a talk with her—"|

“Don't go, Professer Ashton.™ inter. ! ¥y A Spmipn o
oosed Grace, as he started uwp, “wntil | Ly O oY I\ £\
vaoun advise me. Shall ] tell Mr. Greg- | AL o f fo o ﬁ " 4
wry? Or shall [ conceal it on the as- | S ’f:-;f\‘ b
warances that it will pever bappen | &1 4 4 ‘-‘.::“:a
“agaa ™ i B Rl

Abbolt seated himsell with sudden | /= O\ ity
,persuasiveness.  “Coonceal i1, Miss| # 4/; g
“Adcace, tonceal it!” he urged | ¢ )
St you will {raakly explsin nh;:tr\( :
mappened—here before Mrs. Gresory. ! 14 1
wo sha can hffve the real truth, we ril‘.; ' /i L
mevar betray the secret. Bul if you!\\ '
<annot tell everything, | shall feel it| & 3%fef,
say duty—I don't kmow how Mrs, Greg-! L,
wry {eala about it —bdut I must tell Mr. }
.m - i
¢ would rathor walt” said Nirs. |
Grogory, “and taik to Fran. She will |
promise me anvihing. 1 trast yeu, Ab |
hoit .1 kedow you would never legd E‘L\'I
Atlle girl into wroogdoing.  Leave it |
all to me. ! will heve 3 good talk withj
an ™ ;
And™ said Abboti emgerly, “if wme
bih solepmly promise—"
Grace Sit ker lip Dis

' “Sitting on That Bridge at Midnight
3' Along. Teiling People’s Fortunes.”
* TWRT edn-|rgke her in more readily, it we
demacd him | liaved ber a mere chi!d.“\ -
{ donl ask ¥oo ta hide the affair o | “Does Mr. Gregory know that ™
my acoonnl™ he sald, holding up bis! <1 paveny tolc him: I don't ‘mow
foad. "L den’t wamt Fran put lo an | whether Fran has or not™
unjost tight. She fsat te be judged | “Yon haven't told him!™ Grace was
fike other poople. ! sprochiess  “You knew it. and haveat
Oh " murmured Grace, “thea vou | 1old him? What ought I to do®™
thank there is more thaa coe stundard “You ought to keep vour promise™
of 7ied? 1 don't There's ons God! Albott retorted Botly.
and one right. No, I cannot consent: ! “Sitting on that bridge at midgn ght,
what might satisfy Mrs. Grefory wisht | wlone. tolling people’s fortumes by
wol seem best to me. No, profossor!cards. . . .  Professor Ashton—
# you feel that you canmdtl exypizin! Mrs, Gregery!™ Graceexclaimed, with
what [ saw, last night, 1| shal' feei| cae of thos: Rashes of inspiration pe-
abliged to tell Mr. Gregorr a¢ scoa as | caliar to her sex. “that Fran is a show-
ihe cholr practice ends™ -

i -

Mrs. Gregory rose, and
through her mother’s eartrumpet
“Shall we go heme, now?™

“That Fran,” repeated Grace, “is &/
show-girl! She is eighteen or ninsieen |
yvears old, and she is a show-giri!’

“Wouldn't it be best for vou to ask “No — just elassifies you. You
her?™ coulda’t be her friend if you were not
“ask her? .Her® No. I ask vou'"'a mirror in which she sees herselfl;
“Let me push the chair” said Ab | her conscience is so sure, that she

bott, stepping te Mrs. Gregory's side
He read in the troubled face tha
had known this secret, also

The secrelary gazed at him with a
far-away look. hardly coascious thut
he was beating retreat, so abeorbed |
was she in this revelation. It would bLe |

she

necessary for some one o gt His jesting tome made her mpa-
Springfield to make investigations. !tient. “1 don’t think Der chamcler
Grace had for ever alienated Abbot: ! has ever had a chance to develop;
Ashton, but thers was always Robert|Sh®’s too fixed on thinking hersell
Clinton. He wouid obey her cvery | what ske isn't. Her opinion of what
wish: Robert Clinton should go. And  She ought to be is so sure, that she

when Robert had returned with a full |
history of Hamilton Gregory's school- |

dayvs at Springfield, and those of Greg-

“I can undersiand that,” said Grace | ory's intimate friends, Fran, with the | takes It §
gietly, “for 1 should have beem sur- | proofs of her conspiracy spread hefore | to¥ from a little child.

CHAPTER XIilL

Alliance With Abbotl.

walk to Hamilton Gregory's. Abbott
Ashton pushed the wheel<chair, and it

was only Mrs. Jefferson. ignoran: ot |
Mrs. Oregory breathed with relief. | 'what had taken place, who commented ! and looked at him darkly. “The secrei
odd Hitle darling!™ she mur | on the bright moon, and the relief of | of my age. and the seerel of my past.

rose-scented breezes after the musty
auditorium of Walnut Street church

*They were bent and determined on | wheeled away Mrs. Jefferson,” =aid
bridge | Fran going to choir practice.” th> old | Fran, I went right down from
| lady told Abbott, “so Lucy and I went

along to encourage bker, for they say
she has
the good singing they cag have

big deings at funerals, but [ expect to
go, and as 1 can't hear the =olos, nor

| the preacher working up feelings, all

I'll have to do will be to sit and look

{ at the coffin.™

“Mother,” said Mrs. Gregory. “you
are not cheerful tonight.”
“No.” the other responded, “l think

| it’s from sitting =0 long by the Whited
She is older than she pre- |

Sepulcher.”

Mrs. Gregory spoke into the trum-
pet, with real distress—" Mother, moth-
er! Abboit wont understand yvou: he
doesn't know you are using a Sgure
of speech.”

“Yes.," said the old
thirteen, if
, in figures™

Abbott efiected diversion.

, say nothinz about her discoveries, for

| the only harm iz them is what people |

| might imagine. [ was preity uncasy, '
]

at first, of course ! knew that if she
| felt she ought to tell it, she would 1

| There was a pause, then Mrs. Greg-
' ory respoaded. “She will ot teil”
Abbott had seen them safely wito
| the house, and bad reached the
on his departure, when Fran came
:ning up In picased surprise be
{opensd the gate for her. but she
| stopped in the outside shadow, and ke
| paused within the yard .

“Fran!™ ke exciaimed with pleasurs.

i “is the practice ended™
She made no responss.
“Fran, whaat's the matter™
Silence.

i
i
i

Abbott was both perplexed ané hurt |
! “Remember what we ssid on the new |

| bridge.” he urged; “we're friemds
‘“while we're together and
part!™™

“Som>body ought 0 bara that new
bridge.” said Fran in a mufled tone;
'“its no good making wishes come

-

g

“Why do you say that?
the best of friends™

Fran coliected bhersell, and =
with cool distipotness: 1 have a pret-

AreaY we

who ismnt. ] may not come out ade<ad:

tak-

' ing a foe tor x friemd”
“Which vou wiil Kindly explamm™

explains it”

-
S

(R

j cret

fine voice, and they want ali |
at { Why, you teld her everything. evem
| Uncle Tobe Fuller’s funeral. I despise |that | was trying to fird out whether

ilady, "“number

there's anything unlucky

“Mrs i
: Gregory. I'm gilad Miss Noir agre=d t0 |

; never knew anybody so conscientious.” |

gate |

Ten-

after we!

ty hard Sghi. Mr. Ashton, apd its pec- |
essary to kpow =h0's on my side. and |

i
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“1 am your friend, {oo, Fran.”

“My friead, (00! she echoed bit-I
erly. “Oh, thanks—also!™ |
Abbott came through the gate, and |
ried :d.ro;‘d her face. “Does the faet

hasn't use for anything but a faithiul |
reflector of her opinions.”

r Triends are mere puppets, it
appears,” Abbott said, smiling. “But
that’s rather to her credit, isnt it?
Would youa mind to explain your tinagi-
rnation of her character?

kas never discovered what she really
s. And vou can’t possibly hold a se-
from her, if you're her {riend; she
from you as ong snatches a

Abbeott was still amused. “Has she

“Y¥es. You bave given her sirong
weapons against me, and you may be

“Fran, step back into the light—let |

For the most part. that was s s:lent | Your eves are smoldering—Oh. Fran | ¥ou, she guessed everything

those eyes! What weapons have 1
| given her?

Fran set her baek against the fenee,

“1 told her peither”
“As soon as vou aand Mrs. Gregory

the
choir loft, and straight aver (o> her.
'l looked her in the eye, and | asked
what vou had been telling abour me.

| you and | wonld ever—would ever get
i married! 1 might as well say i, it
| came pat enmough from her—and you

toid! Nobody else Knew. And you
| dropped vour King of Hearts ovér the
| fence—you told her that! And when
| we were standing there at the gate,

| you even tried—but no. I'll leave you |

{ and Miss Grace to discuss such sub-
' jects. Here we are at the same zate.

crets from them even without
knowing she's doiug it.

“Or
proves what T said, about her empty-
ing her friends, about taking their se-

cours=, Abbott. But it juost

their
1 said to her,

sharp and quick, “What have vou been

sayving about me, Miss Noir? She
said—1 understand from Professor

Ashton that you are not a young girl

'that ! am her friend condemn uw‘.""‘{t AU, but & masquerader of at least |
| eighteen years.” |
18 masquerader of at least thirty-five, |

you should have found that ont, your-

selt’

I hardly think she’s thirty-five;

it wasn't a fair biow, but vou have to

fight Indians in fhe brush. Then vour |

friend said, ‘Prdfessor Ashton informs

but 1 guess there's no! much dauger.
now '™

“Fran!™ ecried Abbot:
cheeks

with burning |

~“1 didat toll her, ufon my

me that you are a circus-girl.
the tent? she asked.
brought ihe show with me; Professor
Ashten is my
agent.” Then

she said that f

leave, Mr. Gregory need never Rnowl
that I'm an impostor.
no tickets are going to be returned. |
takes |

1 said—"This show absolutely
place, rzir or shine”™

“Fran.
the yard where
spicuous.”

“Show-giris ocught to be counspicu-
ous.
glaring moounlight. It doesn’t cali for
darkness to tell me anything that is

you're not s0. con-

sure she'll use them to her advantage.” | o0 Your mind_ Professor.” _
“Fran, you ean’t bhold me responsibie |
me see your face: are you in earnest? | for what Miss Grace guessed

I tell
1 was
trying to defend you—suddenly she |

saw through it all.
it was—maybe Mrs. Gregorr can ex-
plain, as she's & woman. You shall

not deemr me capable of adding an |

atom to vour difficulties. You shall

feel that I'm your friend ‘while we're
You must |
believe me when I tell you that I need |

together and after we part”

your smile.” His voice trembled with
sudden teanderness

She looked at him searchingly, then
her face relaxed o the eve of reve-
lation. “Who have you been trying
to get a glimpse of, all the times yom
parade the sireet in front of our
house *™

Abbott declared. “You!™ In mute
appea! he held out his hand. -

“You're a weak brother, but here—"
And she slipped her hand imto his

“If she’'d been in conversation With | o¢ 411 the Snger tips. Next place the

me, [ wouldnt have let her have any
presentiments. [t takes talent to keep
from telling what you know, but gen-
jus to keep the other fellow from
guessing. What | hate about it is, that

' the very next time wvou fall into her

hands. voull be at her mercy. If 1
told vou a scheme I've been devising,
she'd take it from you in broad day-
light. She c¢an slways prove shes
right, because she has the verse for
it—and to deny her is to deny Inspirs-
tion. And if she had her wayv—she
thinks I'm = sort of dissipation—
there'd be a national prohibition of
Fran.™

“If there were a national prohilition
of Fran, I'd be the first o smuggle
you in somehow. little Nonpsreil
Isn't it something for me © have tak-
en vou on trusi as I have, from the
very beginming?™

His brown eves were so sarnest that
Fran stepped into the shadow. “it's
more than something, Abbett. Your
trust is about alf 1 have. It's just
like me to be wanting more than 1
have. I'm going to confide in you

my scheme. Let's talk it over in whis- |
They put their heads togeibher. !
“Tomorrow. Grace Noir is going to |

pers.”

the city with Bob Clinton to select me-
sic for the choir—he doesn’t Imow
any more about mesic than poor Urcle
Tobe Fuiller., but vou see, he's gtill
slive It will be the first day she's

! been off-the place since I came. Whiie

{ Fran Set Her Back Against the Fence ! she’s awar. 1 mean 0 make my grand
effort”™

! and Looked at Him Darkly.

{bopor 1 Jdidat. 1 had to admi® drop

| ping the card, to keep ker from 1hink- | .5ing 10 offer mysel! as secretarr, and |
ing Fou out Bere at midnight wiih 2 i her out of sight, P'm beping 10

“At what, Litiie Wonder?™
“Ag driving her away for good.

i stranger. She saw us in the shadow.! g4 the day.”

| and guessed—that other. 1 didnt tell |

~But she's peen his secretary for five

ber anything about your age. I €'d2'1] voqrs 35 it reasomable he'd give her

mention the carniva] compeny.”

Fran's “onceniraied ones grew mild-
,er: ~“But Mrs' Gregors has known
| =bout .the show all this time. She
| woulld d¥= Lefors she'd tall on me.”

!

!

{
!
i

ap? would, it be honorabls for
vou to work against her in that way?
Besides, Fran, she is really necessary
to Mr Gregors’s greai charity enler-

prises
. 1 mever ld, Fran. I'm B8Ot gring | “The more resson for getling rid of
“You are Grace Noir's {riepd—t3at | to say that again; but you shall be-| per~

{ Beve mea™

(TO BE COXTINTUED.

STRIKE WON IN 20 MINUTES <t oxe shiling~ He counted stowly

'o nine. when the nianager capitulated.
The strike war declared at an ead,
;:-‘.:v- anion dissolved and the strikers
troeped into the hall —New Yeork Trib

_Wimion Is Formed and Distanded With-
in Short Time After Cause
is Won,
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aromatic and as 2 Savoring for cakes
of crocus
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: izto
: . ' turned to the lady. and seid: “There. L
;""‘"l',“""':"“"'"mi.mwnmmr.
"'""_“"‘, 0 i  “The aundience bowled with Iaugh-
ton
than
case il the
comadian
a panic and
“We were
said he “in
rible period
ourselves in

| QUICK WIT PREVENTS PANIC i==

down to the footlights looked mup
the air, and quick as a Sash

answered— Being |

Don't |
you think you've strayed too far from
I said—Oh, I |

edvance advertising '
I'd !

But I told her |

said Abbott in distress, “I |
want to talk this"over—come here in]‘

No, sir, [ siayv right here in the |

I don't know how |

1

]

tome for bathing garments The

sandais to match and headgear of the

eolar, and cap o match

FIVE-MINUTE SCALP MASSAGE

Bring Best Results and Hair
Wili Not Become Qily.

drul get a bottle of ordinary red
vaseline. Put a very litile of the vase-

{lineon!hetipefeachﬁmroi}m.
i hand; then rub the tips of ihe fngers

' of the other hand asaimst those that

| have vaseline on them There shoald

i be apparent them oaly a slight ciliness

| finger tips upon the sealp at the edge
| of the bair, one hand at either side
| of the head. It does not matter much
| whether you start at the pape of the
neck, or on the forekead bat wher
| ever you do start. let the hands be an
even distance apart For insmance
| place one in back of each ear. Omecs
started rub the finger tips abeve sach
| temple, slowly and gently forward, un-
.I til they meet at the crown of the head
then draw them back to the starting
point in the same manner. Repeat
' this operation until the finger tips b=
| come dry, when more vaseline should
' be applied 1o them. By means of this
| five minate massage more vaseline is
' rabbed into the =cslp tham ome real
! izes, and it is well nourished thereby.
! It the massage is properiy carried
| out, that is to say, alwars siarted at
| the bair lime. and little vaseline used
| the hair will not become the laast olly
| = resuit

| LATE PARISIAN MODEL

e wed
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. q MERICAN and Parisian desigmers agree that

seaside resorts. The American costume gun the

Persevered la. This Treatment wml

{ ¥ your scalp is dry and shows dan- |

white makes an attractive
shown give ooe an ez of
the bathinz garments verr much in vegoe at America=s and Parisian
left = of white =ilk =2a
The Parisizs sarmesal o2
the right, is of white taffeta rimmead with broad silE braid of the =ame

twg models

same color.

IMPROVING SKIN OF THROAT

Just 2 Few Minutes Each Doy, With
i complish Wonders

H e skin of the threat is loose and
baggy, dip the tips of yoar Engers in
alcobol., maszage from the throat ©up
=ard toward the chin sad then from
ths throat downward toward ihe
chest. Do this twe a=d = balf min
utes, and the remaining two and
) balf massage with a2 pare skin food
along the same lines You will Sxd
thkat alcokol is absorbed rapidly. and
that if the skin food i= applied guick-
Ir after, it too, will siak guickly in
When fipished give the throat a few
dashes of cold water and pat drr.

Now, if you wish the best resuits
da not put of startiny this massuge
until yoz are badiy in meed of the
treatment. for then ¥ve minutes will
bhardiy safSee. Start night ina now and
make 3 Sveminute massage 3 par: of
sour daily toilel. Keesp it zp =22d in
tume yvou cannot help bat potice 3 de
cided charge in your siin  Five min-
ates may not seem werth while but it
=il surely help o retsis the beamtr
¥ou do possess, besides Reeping i=
adevance the many troublescene hies:-
ishes which affect the skin

Draped Lace Tunics.
Altbonsh perhaps the lace tznic has

a tendencT t© age s wearer it has
compentating merits wlich recox
mend i1 to women of middle age xnd
even younger women who have a ==
dency (o stoviamess. For the cdose S
tUng poizted anic of black lace o=t
| v3th the tpper part in the form of a
;:o.n tends o make the Sgurs b

- -
e

| The taverite lsce emploved is Than-

ully, and whea ome Imows Dow
| Slegant O=n the contrary, mothing can

be dowdier thae a drapssy whieh
. 3eeks to be artistic—and foils lxwmes
Gy = the attempl.

e §




