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SYNOPSIS,
Lord Wilfredd Vincent and  Archibald
Terhune are introduced ut the openlyg of

the story, In England, the latter
the tale, The pair

reluting
on an outing mis=s
thelr traln and seeling recreation meost

“the Huonorabile Agatha Wyekhofr,”
whose land Is much sought after. bes
enuse of her wealth Flve othier Agatha
Wyekhofts are introduced. The decease]
stepfather, in an scoenivic moment, made
his will so that the real Agathn, heiress
to hia fortune ol the castle ot Wye,
England, migin wed her afinlty. Thus
Mrs. Armigtend. chaperon, was In duty

bound to Keep the renl Agatha's |(dentity
unknown. An attempt by Terhune to
Eather a clew from the chaperon falls
Terhune finds old bhooks contnining ples-
ture of n former Baroness \Wyckhoff,
whileh i exactly ke Agatha Bixth, whom
he Ig courting, Agatha Fifth confesses her

love for Vincenf and also that she is the
renl helress He spurns her proposal
Many clews to ldentity of the real
Agathn prove friitleoss Agatha Fifth
Iater confessea she v not the helress,

More appareontly unfalling olows mutorinl-
Ize, Incent  confesses love for Mrs.
Armistend’'s secretary, Miss Marsh, who
told Terhune she s murried.

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

The Inevitable happened, for Vin-
cent, with a halfarticulate cry like
n wild animal, raised his clenched fist
and struck at me, Fortunately for us
both, he atruck wildly In his anger and
1 caught the blow on my arm.

“You liar!” he shouted, “oh, you
lar!" and In a rage that shook him
from head to foot he rushed from the
room and slammed the door.

1 was slck at heart as 1 stood staring
after him to think that matters had
come to such a pass between Vincent
and myself. Although no man can
hear himself called a llar, even by
his best frlend, without resenting Iit,
still, when the first flash of my wrath
had pussed, I forgave him for it, for |
knew that the heat of his passion
would permit no satisfaction but vio-
lence, and, of course, if he really cared
for the woman, the words 1 had used
were about the most insulting possible.
However, 1 had done what secmed to
be my duty, and I only reproached my-
self bitterly for not having told him
of the secretary’s marriage before his
unhappy Infatuation had gained such
headway. But he had disarmed my
first susplelons and I had never
dreamed that anything so serlous was
on fecot. That was a restless night for
me and it was dawn before 1 fell into
a light sleep.

CHAPTER VI.

When we met at breakfast the next
morning there were no slgns of the
breach between Vincent and myself
except his unusual pallor, which sug-
gested to me that he, too, had spent a
sleepless night,

The girls were inclined to joke our
solemn faces, but 8o long as the meal
passed oft without disclosing that
something was amiss between us I did
not care. All day we saw nothing of
each other, but this was not unusual,
as we always pursued different
courses. | spent most of my time
with Agatha Fourth, the only honor-
able, whom I found to be a really de-
lightful girl and certainly the posses-
sor of remarkable musical talent.

In the evenlng the others went out
to row on the lake and left Agatha
Fourth alone with me. She sat at the
plano and played everything she
could think of, while I lay on a broad
divan where 1 could watch. her and
Hsten to the soft music.

1 suppose that my bad night had
something to do with the fact that
I was boor enough to fall asleep while
the beautiful Agatha Fourth was play-
Ing for me. Certalnly I know that 1
was gulity of that appalling rudeness,
for 1 was suddenly brought to a state
of consciousness by the sound of a
clock striking. I counted the strokes
mechanically—there were 12. 1 must
have slept for hours, and, sure enough,
the room was dark except for the fire:
light, and my slghted hostess was
gone [rom the piano stool. As | was
about to rise | heard volees, and, tuin-
ing, I saw on the other side of the
plano a man and a girl. The man was
Vincent, of course, and I thought, as
1 looked at him sittdng full in the
bright firelight, that he had never
looked so handsome. His evening dress
showed off his superb athletle form
to the hest advantage, and hig face
was freah and strong, with the bronge
of his tan extehding to the roots of his
halr, which was cut elose to concenl
a wave in the gold of it. It ocourred
to me at once that his face had lost
much of its boylshness and he looked
every Inch a man. But it took *me
some time to reallze that the girl who
sat with him was none other than the
seciretary.

At flrst I could not tell what It was
that had so changed her, whether It
was her shimmering white evening

gown, or the gleaming bracelets, until
at lagt Il came to me in a fAash that it
was nothing more nor less than the
glory of her hair that had wrought the
transformation. | had never geen the
secretary with ber halr done any way
but plainly and unbecomingly, but
now it was dressed as | knew it should
hinve been dressed long ago. She wore

| It low on her long, slender neck, rolled

at the sldes and rippling loosely back
from her forehoad, In shining waves
and little willful rings held in place
with big shell combs,

And when at last
me that it was really the secretary
who was Vincent's companion, so
breathless was 1 with amaze that at
first 1 hardly reallzed that 1 could
hear perfectly what they weore saying.
And when | did realize It, | wanted to
rise and let them know that I wae
there, but on second thought 1 saw
that 1 must have been there for so long
that they would never belleve that 1
had not heard the whole of thelr con-
versation.  Furthermore, It occurred
to me that it might be well if I stayed
to hear what Miss Marsh had to say
for herself.

“And =0 I ealmly took the dress and
put It on, just to amuse myself,” |
heard the secretary sayving, “and did
my hair the way the others do thelrs,
you know. And it was so late 1 thought
no one would find me here."

“And if 1 hadn't left my pipe on the
table no one wonld have fonnd you,

it dawned upon

and I—think what 1 should have
migsed!”  Vincent's wvolce was elo
quent,

'Of courge, it wae very valn of me,
very vain,” she went on; “but you
know when a girl has to earn her own
living she gets a little tired of all
work and no play, and sometimes the
impulse to pretend she's fortunate and
happy and-—and pretty"—the secretary
flushed under Vincent's gaze as she
faltered the last word, and hurried on
—"and like the othere—is so strong
that it tempte her to deck herself out
in Dborrowed plumes and sit In an
emply drawing room at 12 o'clock at
nlght enjoying the illusion for a brief
haur."

“No,” sald Vincent, softly, “1 don't
think It was vain; 1 think it was the
most natural thing in the world, and—
—and I'm glad vou did it,” he ended,
rather lamely,

The secretary laughed, and I won-
dered what there was about the sound

“I'm Not Married,” She Said, Simply.

that made Vincent rave over it. Then,
s his eyes wandered to her halr, he
glehed.

“Why sighest
she smiled at him.

“l was just thinking about some-
thing.”

“About what?"

“You don't want to hear?”

“Ah! Butldo!”

“All right, then."” He turned on her
swiftly. *“I was just looking," he sald,
“at your hair. I'll bet the angels have
halos like that.”

The secretary blushed. “It's horrid
halr,” she sald, giving it a vindictive
little pull that only brought it to a
more charming disarray. “lI hate the
color of it. Why, when 1 was a child
I never could bear to have the heroines
of the fairy tales have a shining head
of golden halr, and I used to think
mine was gold, and one day when I
sald so and was told, ‘No, your halr is
red, not gold,' I eried for days after-
ward."

“You poor little thing!™ he said, his
face as full of sympathy as if those
tears had just been shed. And for the
life of her the secretary couldn't help
her lip trembling, though she knew It
was absurd and was very much
ashamed of herself. Vincent broke the
silence first. “"We might do a little
on the '‘Dead Barons of Wyekhoft,
he suggested. It was evident that our
affalr of last night was uppermost In
his mind, for his alr was very ab-
slracted,

“No, thank you, my lord. This I8
my evening off. | am no longer Miss
Marsh, the secretary, but Miss Marsh,
the lady of lelsure.”

“I didn’t think of it as work, and 1
thought perhaps you dido't, elther,
when we did it together.”

“Little boys shouldn't think; it's a
bad bhabit,” she sald, severely; “be
sldes, you talk like 'I' In the ‘Dolly Dia.
logues." "

At this Vincent's face grew desper-
ate, and 1 saw that she had goaded
him into asking her the question that
had been on his mind all day, and |
pearly fell off the sofa In my efforts
to hear without being seen,

“Do 17" he sald. “Well, that's be-
cauge l've something I've been want-
ing to ask you all day long. It's some-
thing very personal, and, of course, 1
I'vé no right—that {8, vou won't think
g0, the boy was stumbling pltifully,
“but I've got to know; it's o hard to

thou, oh, furnace?”

belleve that vou would do It deliberl

ately. Is It true?
“Lord Wilfred,” sald the girl |
atraightening up, “you must spen!

more clearly If you want me to undery

atand what yon have been sayving.' ;|tl|lll!|l!'. You know white lead ln often
Fadu'terated,

“It's thie,"” sald Lord Wilfred, facing
her abrupty and terribly In earnesty
“Someone told me last night that you
were a marvied woman, Is it true?”

I could not see the face of the fecy
retary, but 1 could not help percelving
the ring of truth In her volee. '

“I'm not marcied,” she sald, simply
“1 told Mr. Terhuna so0 because
wanted to disabuse him of a false fm,
presalon he was laboring under. Buf
what {a It to you?"

“This,” snld Wilfred, and he leaned
toward her suddenly and grasped hen
hands and put his face within an inch
of her—I could gee by the firalight Itg
look of determination and Ineffable re,
lief. The secretary gave a little ery
and drew back. I conjectured that
Wilfred was on the polnt of making
an lrretrlevable ass of himself, so |
interrupted proceedings by knocking
a book off the sofa and rising to my
feet. At the fArst sound of the book
falling the two had jumped to theic
feet and stood, the girl shrinking close
to Wilfred and Wilfred with his arm
thrown around her.

“Who goes there?” he sald, sternly,
as he discovered my figure in the
gloom. and “Ah!—It's yon, Terhune,”
as I came into the cirele of light, In a
tone I hope I may never hear from him
agaln.

Ag the secretary saw who it was she
sprang away and was gone {rom thq
room in n second,

“Well,”" he sald, with a saneer, as the
curtalns closed behind her, “eaves:
dropper, meddling as usual, What
can | do for yon?"

I sat down on the stool. "Sit down.,"”
I said, with quiet anthority, “and we'll
talk it over.,” He sat down. In mo-
ments llke this he forgets his inde-
pendence and remembers that at one
time he used to obey me habltually.
I wanted to comfort him, but 1 knew
my duty better. “Vincent." I sald, ap-
pealingly, “don’t you see it won't do?
She's no match for you—a girl with no
family and no money, and of her sta-
tlon in Iife, ilve It up, I lmplore
you. Think of your father. Thera
has never been a mesalllance in the
family; It would break his heart.”

Vineent ralsed his head. “Mre.
Armistead says her family Is perfectly
respectable,” he sald. “I asked her."

“Perfectly respectable!™ 1 repeated,
contempluously. “Think of a Vincent
marrying a girl who has nothing in her
favor but the fact that her family was
‘perfectly respectable!” ™ N

Vincent sighed pathetically and )
delivered one more blow. “Think,” 1
sald; “your brother Edmund Is over
10, unmarried, and a sufferer from
rheumatism of the heart, as vou know.
Suppose he should die—wouldn’t you
make a more creditable heir to the
title if you hadn't tled yourself up to
a wife of obgcure origin—n penniless
American girl? And if yvou don't come
Into the title you're only a younger
gon, and you know yourself your pro-
pensity for getting into debt, and the
foreign office for a boy of your age
{s not a paying business. No, Vincent,
you're not cut out for making money,
and it's certain you can't depend on
your father forever., Can't you see
how rash and foolish you are to con-
sider such a thing?"

I leaned over and put my hand on
Vincent’'s shoulder. He turned his
head, and when 1 felt his smooth
cheek agalnst my hand 1 knew that
the battle was won.

110 BE CONTINUED.)

ADMIRES NERVE OF FAIR SEX.

Masculine Observer Concedes Their
Superiority in One Respect.

“The time I most admire a woman,”
sald the gray-headed man, “is when
she tries to get a bill changed. 1 ad-
mire her then for her splendid cour-
age. Give a woman a ten-dollar bill
that she wants changed and she will
walk unconcernedly Into any shop in
town and request the proprietor to
give her two fives or ten ones or what-
ever denomination she happens to
need, She never offers to buy any-
thing to compensate him for his
trouble. I have known my wife to get
change from a grocer, a butcher, a
drugglist, a stationer, a clgar dealer
and a florlst without spending one
cent in their stores, And all those
tradesmen were perfect strangers.
She simply wanted change and walked
in and asked for it.

“Contrast her calm serenity with the
dishrag will of the average man In
need of change, He would rather be
shot than just ask for it. He will buy
something as an excuse for the trans-
actlon, even if it Is something that he
couldn't make use of this side of
doomsday and that he bhas to throw
away the minute he turns the corner.
In the matter of economy alone It is
a plty he can't be as brave as a
woman."

Water as a Headache Cure.

“The best cure | know of for a head-
ache is to wash your face,” sald a
bright looking man. “Yes, I believe
suddenly to cleanse your face with
cold water will open up the pores and
probably start the blood In elreula-
tlon, and I know it will relleve you
of a headache in a jify, 1 have tried
It myself a great many times and have
always been successful, There {8
something In the nature of a stimulant
In the cold water treatment that
braces me right up. My head when it
aches geta hot and throbs, and the
water makes It cool and fresh. 1 have
a theory, too, that people don’'t wash
thelr faces nearly enough, anyhow, In
these days of dusty asphalt streets
and soft coal smokes, People will be
much better off with thelr pores kept
open and clear of all dust and dirt,
and there s nothing so good for the
skin as soap and water.”

AVOID RISK IN BUYING PAINT,
You take a good deal of rigk 1f you

buy white lead without having abso-

lute assurance ag to its pucity and

often milsvepreaented,
| But there's no nead at all to take
any chancesr. The “Duteh Noy Palot-
er” trade mark of the National Lead

{ Company, the largest makers of gen- |

uine white lead, on n package of |

White Lead, Is a positive guarantee
tof purity and quality, It's as depend-
able as the Dollar Sign. If you'll
write the Natlonal Lead Company,
Woodbridge BRldg., New York
they will send yon a slmple and eer
tain outfit for testing white lead, and
a valuable book on paint, free.

LEST HE FORGET,
No Roseate Postcard Without

Thorn of Suggestion,
Harold's mother—we'll enll him Har
old—went abroad a month ago, leay-
Ing Harold under the somewhat un-
substantial control of his elder sisters,
In spite of the ftemized directions
with which even unto the moment of
final leavetaking she had not ceased
to bombard him, Harold's mother was
far from sure that her efforts would

Her voyage was more or less dis-
turbed by these doubts, but before
she landed on the other side she had
determined on a course of netion. Like
all small boyve, Harold s most cov-
etous of pleture posteards and had
looked forward to a harvest from his
mother's trip. He got it

Every day she sent at least one
card. And whatever else it bore in the
way of inscription, there was not one
which failed of this Introduction:

brush your teeth."

DEEP CRACKS FROM ECZEMA

in Dreadful State—Permanent
Cure in Cuticura.

“1 had eeczema on my hands for
about seven years and during that
time 1 had used several so-called rem-
edles, together with physiclans' and
druggists' preseriptions, The disease
was 80 bad on my hands that 1 could
lay a slate-pencil in one of the eracks
and a rule placed aeross the hand
would not touch the pencil. T kept
using remedy after remedy, and while
some gave partial rellef, none relieved
as much as did the first box of Cuti-
cura Ointment, 1 made a purchase of
Cuticura Soap and Olntment and my
hands were perfectly cured after two
boxes of Cutlenra Ointment and one
cake of Cuticura Soap were used. W,
H. Dean, Newark, Del, Mar, 28, 1907."

Microscople Writing.

A remarkable machine made by a
Iately deceased member of the Royal
Microscopleal society for writing with
a diamond seems to have been broken
up by its inventor. A specimen of its
works is the Lord's prayer of 227 let-
ters, written in the 1237000 of a
square {nch, which is at the rate of
63,880,000 letters or 16 complete
Bibles, to a single square inch. Ta
decipher the writing it is necessary to
use a 1-12-inch objective, which s the
high power lens physiclans employ for
studying the most minute bucteria,

Sld() Réward. $100.

The readers of this paper will be ploased to leam
that there is at least one dresded disouse that sewenoe

Catarth. Hall's Cstarth Cure s the only
cure now known to the medioal fraterity.
belng & constitutional disease,
tiooal treatment.

Iive
wtarrh

ternally, aeting directly upon the blood and murous
il of the system, thereby
foundation of the diseans, and giving the patient
strength by bullding up the constitution and nssist-
Ing nature In doing 1ts work. The proprietors have
80 much falth in e curative powers that they offer
One Hundred Dollare Ior sny case that it (ails to
cure. Bend for st of testimonials
F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O
Sold by all Drugeists, 75e.
Take Hall's Family Plils tor constipation.

Neither.

“See here, I'm tired of complaining
about those noises. Shall 1 appeal to
the police or leave It to Heaven?"

“Don't say anything to the police,”
replled the janitor, soothingly. “Leave
it to me.”

an ssible case of DISTEMPER,
PINK \Plg‘:, and the like among horses
of all ages, and prevents all others in the

same stable from having the disease. Also

to manufacturers. 50 cents and $1.00 a bot-
tle.  Agents wanted. book, Npohn
Medical Co., Spec. Contagious Discuses,
Gozhen, Ind.

Only Colony of Kind,

The colony of Barbary apes on the
hock of Gibraltar I8 the only one of
itg kind In existence, and Is belng pro-
tected by the Britlsh government,

Lewis® .Hingh Binder — the famoas
straight OS¢ cigar, always best qu.llitr.
Your dealer or Lewis' Fuctory, Peoria, 111,

Also Big-Headed,
You can't always tell by appear
ances, Many a narrow-minded man ls
quite chesty.

Mrs. '-lalnw‘u Soothing Ryrap.
F ¥ '
or ehildren mm‘m the guras ‘r'&oﬂ n

cures wind coli.
There Is nothing little to the really
great In epirit.—Dickens,

Allen's P I"(‘(;Il rr“'r':u. 't':‘ F.lklwl,
ont=Kase for corns an unians. AWenl
calluus aching fedt, e nll lll’\lulrl“& . "y

He has no force with men who has
no falth in them.

FARMS FOR RENT or sale on erop pay-
ments. J. MULHALL, Sioux City, Ia,

Love does not stop at the boundaries
of lking.

PUTNAM

City, |

have any lasting effect, |

“Just as soon as you get this go and |

Could Lay Slate-Pencil in One—MHands |

has been able W cure In all its siages, and that w |

requires a constity- |
Hali's Catarth Cure W taken - | desired stiffness,

SPOHN'S DISTEMPER CURE  will |

o e

ALCOHOL=3 PER CENT
AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Food and Regula -

ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

| INEANTS "CHILDRLN

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest Contains neither
Opium Morphine nor Mincral
NoT NARCOTIC
Recipe of Oidd Dr SAMUEL IYIEHER
Pumplin Sood -

X . -

Anire Soad «
il -
c: wrdenale Secla «
wrm Seod -
Clordind Sugar
L7 w Mlavor

¢
e
T

A perfect Remedy lor Conslipa

W | tion , Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea,
:8| Worms Convulsions. Feverish-
M3 ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

W,

Fac Simile Signature of

.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY,
NEW YORK.

Atbh months old
]3(1 NTS

4 Guaranteed under The Fooda
Exact Copy of Wrapper,

No More Constipation

life and vigor

aro constipate

it to their patients,

food and drug act

TERRIBLE ACCIDENTI

“What's the matter over thore?"

“The sword swallower
choked by a fishbone.”

fs being

Laundry work at home would be
|much more satlefactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
it is usually neces-

destroying the | SATY 10 use so much starch that the |

|beluty and fineness of the fabric Is
hidden behind a paste of varying
| thickness, which not only destroys the
| appearance, but also affects the wear-
Ing quality of the goods. This trou-
| ble can be entirely overcome by using
| Deflance Stareh, as it can be applied
| much more thinly because of Its great-
ér strength than other makes,
To Discover Fish Shoals.

Experiments are being made in Eu
| rope with a microphone for the discov-
| ery of the presence of shoals of fish.
‘'he Instrument {s sunk Into the water
und the constant tapping of the fish

| agalnst It as they puss warns the fish-
| ermen.

cures chicken cholera, and dog distemper, |
Any good druggist ean supply vou, or send |

The extraordinary populartty of fine
white goods this summer makes the
cholce of Starch a matter of great im-

| portance. Deflance Starch, being free

from all injurious chemlcals, is the

 only one which Is safe to use on fine

fabrics. Its great strength as a stiffen-
er makes half the usual guantity ot
Btarch necessary, with the result of
perfect finlsh, equal to that when the
goods were new.

Had S8ométhing Coming.
“That's the parson that married
me."” “Shall 1 soak him one for you?", .
Simpliclssimus.
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Uncle Sam Breakfast Food and keep your bowels open,
of nine-tenths of our troubles. Our leading doctors are using this food and recommending
We guarantee this to do ns represented or your money baclk.
made from whole wheat, extract of celery and flax soed, and guaranteed under the pure
Recommended and sold by all grocer jubbers in Nebraska.

'UNCLE SAM BREAKFAST FOOD CO.,

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

{The Kind You Have

Always Bou
Bears the
Signature

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

SGASTORIA

or Stomach Trouble If You Eat Uncle
Sam Aunti-Dyspeptic Breakfast Food.

The greatest discovery of the age for overcoming
constipation and stomach troubles,
than any other known food, building up the system.
There is more blood-making property in these cervals
than any other known food,

Keep your stomach and bowels right and
nature will do the rest.
nutritious, overcoming nervousness and general debility,
A small quantity is sufficient.
days every one says that they feel stronger

It 1% more nourishing

It 15 pleasant to eat and very

Alwer eating this a few
have more
overcoming that languid fecling that one
ir stomach 1s out of order and the bowels
No more appendicitis Il you cat
Constipation is the cause

Omaha, Nebr.

SICK HEADACHE
c AR.'_ER-S Positively cared by

these Little Pills.
ILL

They also relleve Dine
tress from Dyspepsia, Ine
dlgeation and Too Hearty
Eatlng. A perfect rems
edy for Dizziness, Nans
wen, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste ln the Mouth, Couts
ed Tongne, Paln in the
Hide, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SFeuiR ool

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

W LDOUGLAS

cause 1d :u.la'-uwu&-.
o iy e
SO v
Oolor X Usedt
amﬁ«m,ﬁnajﬁ;%%
B o Cetaioque T "'.:' -

BOY PAINTER
STANDS FOR

PAINT QUALITY &

e  ——

IT 1S FOUND ONLY ON g

MADE BY
THE

QLD DUTCH
PHDS&Q&H

misceriancoos ELECTROTYPES

In groat variety for sale at the lowest
d.ilﬂuidll BrA m%..u-.“u_l'fﬂ.’.:'.

DEFIANCE BFARCH Cieille ok 'shase

W. N. U., LINCOLN, NO. 39, 1908.

DYES

than any other dve. You can dye
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