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Mg I™ulrlctin Hnlhe d M 1Totien
Aotbrank, her o Wilj rusted
the care aof L. 1iigs |8 M i oW r
suminering near Port Annimdales, Miss
'atelcdn conthiemd 1t Dnnovan Lot aht
Fosrsnd her Birothier Veney, who, riibined by
% bl Collisg L constan iy threatenod
hor for money fromt hie father's will, of
witleh Miss atricin was guardion, They
ciane to Mort Annandala to cocape Hnhry

CHAPTER |, —Continued.

“If a strange knight in quest of a
lady comes riding through the wood,
how ghall 1 know him? What valorous
words are written on his shicld, and
does he earry a lance or a sult-case?”

“He ls the Knight of the Sorrowiul
Countenance,” sald Mlss Holbrook in
my own key, as she rose. "You would
know him anywhere by his clothes
and the remarkable languaga he nses,
He is not to be taken very soriously
—that's the trouble with him! Dat 1
have been afrald that he and  my
brothor might join hands in the pur
suit of us.”

“But the Sorrowful Knight wounld
not advance his Interests by that—
bhe could enly Injure his cuusel” I ox-
cluimaed.

“Oh, he has no subtelty; he's a
very foolish person; he blunders at
windmills with quixotie ardor.”

“Won't you please say goodnight
o Miss Holbrook for me?” 1 sald, my
haud on the door.

And then an odd thing happened.
I was uabout to take my doparture
through the front hall whon [ remem-
bered a short cut to the Glenarm gate
from the rear of the school. [ walked
the length of the parlor to a door that
would, I knew, give ready exit to the

open, 1 bowed to Miss Pat, who stood
arect, serence, adorable, in the room
that was now touched with the first

shadows of waning day, and her slight
figure was so eloguent of pathos, her

smile so brave, that [ bowed again,
with a revercnce 1 already felt for
her.

Then as I flung the door open and
stepped Into the hall 1 heard the solt
swish of skirts, a light furtive step,
and ecaught a glimpse—or could have
sworn 1 did—of white., Thom was
only one sister in the house, and a
few servants; It secemed ineredible
that they could be eavesdropping
wpon this  guest of the honae, |
crossed a narrow hall, found the rear
door, and passsd out Into the park.
Something prompted me to  turn
when | had taken a dozen steps (o
ward the Glenarm gate. The vines on
tho gray stone bulldings were cool to
the eye with their green that huung
like a tapestry from eaves to earth,
And suddenly, as though £he came out
of the ivied wall ftself, Helen Hol-
brook appeared on the little balcony
opening from one of the first-floor
rooms, rested the tips of her flngors
on the grean vineclasped rail, anod,
secing me, bowed and smiled,

She was powned in white, with a
scarlet ribbon at her throat, and the
green wall  vividly  accented  and
helghtened her outline. [ stood, star-
ing llke a fool for what seemed a
century of heart-beats as she flushed
forth there, out of what secmed a
shoeer depth of masonry; then she
turned her head slightly, as though in
diadain of me, and looked off toward
the lake. 1 had uncoverod at sight of
her, and found, when [ galned the
broad hall at Glenarm House, that |
still earried my hat.

An bour later, as 1 dined in solltary
state, that white figure was still pres-
ent before me; and | could not help
wondering, though the thought an-
gered me, whether that graceful
head had not been bent against the
closed door of the parlor at St. Aga-
tha's, and (If such were the fact) why
Helen Holbrook, who clearly enjoyed
tho full confidence of her aunt, should
have stooped to such a trick to learn
what Miss Patriela sald to me,

CHAPTER II.
Confidences.

Misa Patricia recelved me the fol-
lowing afternoon on the lawn at St
Agatha's where, In 4 cool angle of
the buildings, a mald was laylng the
cloth on n small table. -

"It 18 good of you to come, Hglen
will be here presently. She went for
4 walk on the shore.”

“You must both of vou make free
of the Gleparm preserve.  Don't con-
slder the wall over there a barrleade;
it's merely to add to the pleturesque-
negs of the landscape.”

Migs Patricla was guite rested from
her journey, and expressed her pleas-
ure in the beauty and peace of the
place In frank and cordial terms.

“l1 could ask nothing better than
this, Sister Margaret {8 most kind in
every way. Helen and I bave had a
peaceful 24 hours—the first in two
years—and 1 feel that at last we
have found safe¢ harborage.'

“Reat assured of It, Miss Holbrook!
The summer colony 18 away off there
and you need seo nothing of It; It s
quite out of sight and sound. You
nave seen Annanduale—the sleeplaist
of American villages, with a curlo
shop and a eandy and soda fountain
place and a pleture postcard booth
which the young ladies of SL Aza-
thit's patronize extensively whea they
are hore, The summer reslderts are
Juil bt:g.}]nnlng toarrive om thelr shore,
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**+ | Saw a Dark Figure Sprawled on the Veranda.

hut they will not molest you,
iry to land over here we'll train our
guns on them and blow them out of
the water. As our nelghbor beyond
the iron gate of Gleparm © beg that

you look upon me as your man-at
arms, My sword, madawm, | lay at
your feet."

“Sheathe {t, Sir Laurance; nor

draw it save in honorable cause,” she
returned on the instant, and then she
was grave agaln,

“Sister Margaret is most kind in
every way; she scems wholly discreet,
and has assured me of her interest
and sympathy,” said Miss Patricia, as
thongh she wished me to confirmm her
own tmpression,

“There's no manner of doubt of it
She is Sister Theresa's assistant. I
is Inconceivable that she could pos
sibly Interfera in your affalrs. 1 be-
lleve you are perfectly safe here in
every way, Miss Holbrook. 1If at the
ond of & week vour brother hus made
no =lgn, we ghall be reasonably coer-
taln that he has lost the trafl”

“1 believe that is true; and 1 thank
vou very much.”

I had come prepared to be disil-
lugioned; to find her charm gone, but
her small fignre had even an added
distinetion; her wovs, her manner an
added grace. 1 foum] myself resist-
ing the temptation to eall her quaint,
as hoplying too much: yet 1 felt that
In gome olden time, on some noble
estato in England, or, better, in some
storiod colonial mansion In Virginia
she must have had her home in years
long gone, living on with no Inerease
of age to this present. She suggested
pesace and gentleness and a beautiful
patienee; and 1 strove to say amusing
things, that 1 might enjoy her rare
luminous smile and cateh her eyes
when she gave me her direet gaze In
the quick, challenging way that
marked her as o woman of position
and experience, who had beon more
given to command than to obey

“Did you think 1 was never coming,
Aunt Pat? That shove-path ealls for
more strenuous effort than I imagined,
and 1 bad to ehange my gown again."”

lHelen Holbrook advaneed qulekly
and stood by her aunt's chalr, nodding
to me  smilingly, and while we ex-

changed the commonplaces of the day,
she canght up Miss Pat's hand and
hald it o moment caressingly. The
maid now brought the tea, Miss Pat
poured It and the talk went forward
cheerlly,

“Oh, Mr, Donovan,”" said Helen Hol
brook, ns I put down her cup, “there
nre gome lettera | should ke to write
and 1 wish yvou would tell me whether
it Is safe to have letters come for us
to Aunandale; or would it be bhetter
to send nothing from here at all? It
does seem odd to have to ask such
n question—" and she conciuded in a
tone ol distross and looked at me up-
pealingly.

“"We must take no rlaks whatever,
Helen,” remarked Miss Pat, declisively.

“Does no one know where you
are? 1 inquired of Miss Patriela.

“My lawyer, In New York, has the
name of this place, sealed; and he
put it away in a safety box and
promised not to open It upless some
thing of very great lmportance hap
pined,”

“It 18 best to take no ehances," |
sald; “so 1 should answer your ques:
tlon in the negatlve, Miss Holbrook.
In the course of a few weeks every-
thing may seem much elearer: and In
the meantime 1t will be wlger not to
communleate with the outer world."

“They dellver mall  through the
wountry bere, don't they?" asked Hel

If they ! en

“It must b o great luxury for the
the farmers to have the postoflice at
thelr vepr

“Yes, but the schiool and Mr. Glen-
arm always ~end tor their own mall
to Annundale’

“Our mull is ne o my law
ver,” sald Miss Pat, “and it must walt
until we ean have It sent to ug with
out danger.”

“Certaiuly, Aunt Pat,” replied Hel
en, readily. I didn’t mean to glve
Mr. Donovan the fmpregsion that my
correspondence was enormous; but ft
Is odd to be shut up in this way and
not to be able to do ag one likeg in
such Hitle mattors,"”

Hoors

It was time for me to leave and |
picked up my hat and stick., As |
started away I was aware that Helen
Holbrook detained me withont in the

least appearing to do so, following a
few steps to galn, as she sald, a cer
tnin view of the lake that was par-
tienlarly eharming

“There is nothing rugged In this
landscapo. but it s delightful in Its
very trangulllity,” ghe sald as we
loltored on, the shimmering luke be

fore ug, the wood behind ablaze with
the splendor of the sun.  Shoe spoke of
the beanty of the beeches, which are
of noble girth in thig reglon, and
panzed to Indicate a group of them
whose smooth trunks were like mas
sive pillars, As we looked back I saw
that Miss Par had gone Into the house,
driven, no doubt, by the persistency ot
the west wind that crisped the lake
Haelen's manner elanged abruptly, and
ahe eald:

“It any dillenlty should arlse here,
i my poor father should find out
where we are, | trasl that you may be
able to guve my nunt anxlety and
pidn,  That what 1 wirhed to say
to you, Mr. Donovan

“Certainly,” 1 replicd, meeting her
eyes, and noting w nuiver of the lpe
that was eloguent of doeep Teeline and
loyalty, 8Bhe contlnued sticnt
murched on and | felt that there wis
the leagt deflanee in her alr: then she

drew  a handkerchief from her sleeve,
touched it lightly to her eves, and
smiled,

“1 had not thoneht of quite follow
ing yon home! Heore 8 Glenarm gate
—und there le your battlements and
towers."

"Rather they belong to my old
friend, John Glenarm. In his goodness
of heart he gave me the use of the
place for the summer; and as gener-
oslty with another’s property {8 very
eagy, 1 hereby tender you our flest—
canoos, boats, steam launch—and the
stable, which contalns a variety of
traps and a good riding-horse or two.
They are all ut your service. I hope
that you and your aunt will not fail to
avall yourselves of each and all. Do
vou ride? 1 was specially charged to
give the horses exercise."

“Thank you wvery much,” she sald
“"When we are well settled, and feel
more secure, we shall be glad to call
on - you Father Stoddard certainly
served us well In sending us to you,
Mr. Donovan,”

In u moment ghe spoke again, quite
slowly, and with, | thought, a very
pretty embarrassment.

"Aunt Pat may have gpoken of an-
other difffculty—a mere annoyance,
really,” and she smiled at me gravely,

“Oh, yes; of the youngster who has
heen troubling you. Your father and
he have, of course, no eonnection?"

“No; decidedly not. But he Is a
very offenslve person, Mr. Donovnn,
It would be a matter of great distress
if he should pursus us to this place,”

“It 18 lucvnceivablo that o pge tle

08 we
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i | ntlenan fion il
Teslhoow sorp ooy the parpocer of
annovih b ver Do) that vonngg
Idieos u Iv know how 1o get rld of
bt g

bl | By Wil R ERTL Thivy have
that vepntation sher langhed back
Bt Mr o Gilles i

“That's the name, Is 11?7 Your aunt
GJid not mention i

“Yes; he lives guite near us ol
Stamford Aunt at dlsliked his fa-
ther bofore hiim, and now that he s
dend she visits ber laploasorve on the
non, but she s gquite tleht about It
Iee 48 0 cinptudavly unattractive and
nbntoresting person, and 1 rust thet
e will not tind na”

“That s guite anlihely You will
do well o forget all about him

Torget ol v
hoeauty of these
We

froubles and enjoy the
Tane idpys,"
had reachiod Glenarm gate, and

St Azaha's was now hidden by the
foliage along the winding path. Helen
threw away the hits of twig when we
cume ta the wall, nnd, as 1 swung the
gate open, pansed  moekingly  with

20 baek,”

clasped hds peeped Incdde,

“1 must ghe sald,  Then,
her manner chnnging, vhe dropped hor
hands ot ber side and faced ine.

“Yon wiil warn me, Mr. Donovan,
of the test approach of troable. |
wish 1o save my nunt In every way

.

possiblo—slhe weans so mueh to me;
shie has mode e casy for e where
it would have been hard.”

“There will be no trouble, Miss ol
brook. You are as sale as though you
were hldden o o cave In the Apen
nines; but 1T shall glve youn warning
at the first slegn of danger”

My futher jg—Ig gquite relentlows,”
she murmuared, averting hor eyes,

I turued to retrace the path with
her: bt she forboade me and was gono
swiftlv—a tlugh of white through the
trecs—nhoefore U conld parley with her,
I stared after her as long as [ could
hear her light tread o the path. And
when she had vanished a feeling of
loneliness possesged me and the couns-
tey quiet mmocked me with s peace,

I clunged the Gleparm  pgates  to-
gether sharp)y end woent o to dinner;
but I pondered long as 1T emoked on
the starhung terrae There was no
disgulsing the traih that the coming
of the Holbmoaoks had got on my
nervos—at least that was my phrase
for it, Now that | thought of It, they
were Impudent dnironders and  Paual
Stoddard hwd gone too far in turning
them over to wme., There was nothing
in thelr glory, anyvhow; it was pre-
posterous, and | vesolved to let them

sevorely nlune,  Bar even ng these
thoughts ran through  my mind |
turned towurd St Agatha's, whose

lights were vigible throngh the trees,
and I Knew that there was nothing
honest in my impatienee.  Helen Hols
brook's eyes were upon me and her
volce ealled from the dark; and when
the clock cehimed nine In the tower
beyond the wall memory brounght baclk
the graceful turn of her dark head,
the firm enrve of her thront as she
had Hstened to the mellow fling of the
bells,

Sobered by these reflectlons, 1 left
the terrnce shortly after 11 and walked
through the strip of wood that lay
hetween the house and the lake to the
Glenarm pler; and at onece matiers
took a turn that put the love of woms
an qulte out of the reckoning.

CHAPTER 111,
I Meet Mr. Reginald Gillespie,

Aslneared the bonthonse | saw adark

 flgure gprawled on the veranda and my

Tapanese boy spoke to me softly, The
mioon was at full aud 1 drew up in the
shadow of the honse and walted, 1jima
had been with me for several yeoars
and was a boy of unusual Intelligence,
He spoke both English and Freneh ad-
mirably, wasg deft of hand and wise of
miind, and 1 was greatly attached to
him. His cournge, fidelity and dis-
cretion 1 hod tesited more than once,
He lay quite still on the pler, gazing
out upon the lake, and 1 knew that
something unusual had attracted his
attention, He spoke to me in a mo
ment, but without turning his head

“A muan has been rowlng up and
down the ghore for an hour. Wheun
he came In cloze here 1 asked himn
what he wanted and bhe rowed away
without answering, He I8 now off
there by the school”

“Probably a summer boarder
across the lake."

“Hardly, sir. He came from the dl-
rection of the village and acts
queerly.”

I flung mysell down on the pler and
orawled out to where jima lay. We
lay by the post that bore the three
lanterns, and watched the slow move:
moent of a rowboat alung the margin
of the school grounds. St Agatha's
malntaing a boathouse for the use of
stndents, and the pler lights—red,
white and red—lay beyond the boats
man, and he seemed to be drawiopg
slowly toward them

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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There Is no place in the world whera
the clove tree thrives as well as in the
Islands of Zanzibar and Pemba. It s
the principal prodoct of the Islands,
and, together with copra and the Ivory
brought from the miinland, ecloves
form the prineipal [tem of cxport,

NEW STRENGTH FOR WOMEN'S
BACKS,

Piw to Make »n Dad Back Better,

Women who suffor with bnokachs,
bearing down paing, dicay | nnd
that conntunt Teeling

of dudlne il Hiredd
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I nol maed  Doan's

, Kidney Pills, 1 I
Hove 1 would not be living today wys
".\h-' Hinson, "\:I- LA pht winy pony,
I snMored with neevous, splitting head
nehes, #pote wonld Jdonee bhofore my
vyes and ot times 1 worthd e sodizey

I would bhave 1o gra
gupport, Ay back wan so wenk and
painful | eould hardly bend over to Lut-
ton my shoes and eould not got around
without suffering severely. Doan's Kid-
ney Plls helped moe from the first, and

I continued until  practically  wel!
apgain”

Romember the name—Doan's. Sold
by all dealers, 50 conts n box, Fosten

Milburn Co., Duffalo, N, Y.

A CLOSE BOND.

Farmer's Wile
same day,
Neighbor—Twins, In fact,

They woere born the

Grace,

tells of a plous old farmer who has
the habilt of gazing at the rafters In
his dining room when suying groace
One day while go engaged he for
got himself, and his grace soundoed
something ke this:
for this food and-—-by Joo!' there's that
darned gimlet ve been looking for for

the last elx months, 'll have Jim
£0 up there and get it Thou hast
been  graclous to us, O Lord, and

agnin we thank thee, Amen!”—Kan

pas Clty Star

How's This?

Wa offer One Hundrel Dollars Reward for any
| enme of Cntarch Lhat

Catarrh Cury,
¥ 1 CHENEY & (O, Toledn, O,
Wa, the understgned, have known I 0L Choney
tor the kst 15 yeam and beieve him pertectly hun-
omble 0 all busiivss tronsactions ad  Oonaneially
| ablo s oarry out any obilivations made by hin O,
WALLING, BINNAN & MAnvVIN,
Whalesale Diruggints, ‘Toledn, 0,
Mall'm Catarth Cyre  J8 taket,  intemally, acting
direetly upem the blood and mucous surfaces of the
oystem,  Testimoninis sent free Prce 05 conta per
bottie, Bald by nil Drogeista
‘Anko sl e Famliy Pils for eonatioation.

Relics of the Stone Age.

During excavations condncted near
Willendorf, on the Danube, by the pre-
historie section of the Austrian Natur.
al History musgeun, 4 chalk figurine,
11 centhmeters high, has been digcoy-
ered In oa stratum contalning lns=tru
ments and weapons characteristic of
the stone age. The figurine shows
trices of having been patnted and rep-
resents a female fgure with remark:
able precision of artistic execution,

He¢ that docs n base thing in zeal
| for his friend burns the golden thread
| that ties thelr hearts together,

easier,

“1 am glad to sa

and Insect Stings.

A paper ont In northwestern Kansas |

cannut e eurvd by Flells |
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DOCTOR'S PRESCRIPTION.

Quickly Cures Rheumatic Pains, Also
Splendid System Builder,

G5 1o any gond prescription dovs
el il [ I Wit nnd 1%
Lhiem it 1 | have these ia

' thom from Wia
! ‘I |

(8 | rap o
» prarill | ) o
URLFLT | } I pisty of
st wlil«d | Ll
apootfu! bofore o ML T tul nt hed
e, TUhe bt tie g bise ot whalen
cieh tHinua I'his {11 retnenly e
one of the moe b effeetise Knnown. The
rostorntive nctlon will | Telt  nftep

osey

the first vw

The Price of Courteay.

“Polltences costs nothing sibd the
tan who quivtes proverhba

“You nre wrong  oagaln”  answerol
Mr. Sirhua arker, “You have evi
dently net Hpured how much 14 costs

to persunde o Now York waller  to
ook pleasant and say ‘thank you' “-=
Washington Star

Short ana Ugly.
“Profescar, what dd the latest word
of pefenee as to there being inhabit
tnfs on Mars?” asked the reporter
“Rot™” pnswered the eminent  as-
tronome o on the other #lde of the con
Lroversy

Many Children Are Sickly.
Hawin

Mother €vay's t Powiders for Chils
dren, used v Mother Giray, o nurss in
Chithdeen's e, New Yark, v Hum-
mer Compdaint, Veverialime vl e,
Bromc e Uroubles, “Peetting EHsorders and
Prestiroy  Worine At all woggints', e
| Bymp! wraibeal FRELS Adlilvess Allen 8,

“We thank thee |

i

Rheumatic

Price 25¢., 50c,, and $1.00 at All Dealers,
Bend for Sloan's Froe Book on Horses,

DR. EARL S. SLOAN, BOSTON, MASS.

Oliatedd, L oy, N, Y.

oo oetddy wounan coubd hear whint In
anld abont her glddiness behind her
back It would knovk some of the gid
diness oul of her

PDONT SEGLECT THAT COovGy
t errlainly ks yone eyaem amd way run into

st g serions,  Allen s Fange Balsanm will oheek
aguiikdy wivd peomiiently. For solioal sl drogg s

Gratitude s the aweetest music that
flows from the human heart.—Henry
Lo,

e Meres's Plonsant Pellets repgulate and invi
arate stosueh, biver nml bowaels .‘mg.u-untua‘
iy, granuies, vasy to tnke. Lo ol giipo.

Is o lar it s useless to

He knew It nll the time,

If o mun
tell him »o

School children

should ecat

Quaker Oats

at least

twice a day

L ]
Assorted chine in the Family Slge Package

Five Minutes in the Morning
NO STROP'PING NO HONING

SGillette o

KNOWN THE

or

WORLD OVER

" As weget older the blood becomes sluggish, the mus-
cles and joints stiffen and aches and pains take hold

Sloan’s Liniment quickens the blood, limbers
up the muscles and joints and stops any pain or ache
with astonishing promptness.

Proof that it is Best for Rheumatism.

M, Daxter H, Digirt, of Mann's Choice, R.F.D,, No. 1, Pa., writes =
“ Please send me a bottle of Sloan's Liniment for rheumatism and stiff joiots,
It is the best remedy 1 ever knew for I can’t do without it

Also for Stiff Joints.

Mr. MiLton WaeeLer, 2100 Morris Ave,, Birmingham, Ala., writes :—
that Sloan’s Liniment has done me more good for stiff
Joints than anything 1 have ever tried,”

Sloan's
Liniment

is the qickest and best remedy for Rheuma-
tism, Sciatica, Toothache, Sprains, Bruises

s (e :\. N g

LINIMENIT

Addreas

-



