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1
SYNOPSIS,

wife

T

Cearge Anderson
markahle looking man
Clermont  hotel, look  around  Turtively,
wansht hin hanids in the snow and pass on
Commotion atifacis them ta the Clarmont,
where it Ja found that the beautiful Miss

and nee @i re-

ot

Edith Challoner has (allen dend, Ander-
poan descrile the man ke snw wash his
Banda in the mnow The botel inanager |

Cipdando. Brothe e
Misd Chulloner wonn

declnres hith to be
Physiclsna find (hat

stubbed angd not whot. Gryce, an aged de-
tactive, and Swoetwiler hin  assistant,
take yp the care, Mr, Challoper tells of o

batoh &f loltors found In his daughtor's
desl, wigned “0 B Al are love letters
excopt ope, whichh shows that the wreller

was disploased Thils letter wasn slgned
by Orlando Brotherson Anderwon  goes
with RBwoetwaler to 1dentily Brdtherson,
wha In found In n tenement under the

name. of Diunn Ho In an inventor, Broth

arson t«lla the coranmt Miss Challonher re
milned Bim with sporn when he offerad her
liiu love, HSweelwalour roealls the mystery
of the murder of 4 washerwomin In which
mome detnlles were slmilor 1o the Challoner
affair. Hwoeetwator gets lodgings  (no the
armie bullding with Brotherson, He boreas
a hole In the wiall o #py on Drotherson
He vislts him and awsists the Inventor In
his work. A mirl sent by Bwesiwntor with
BEatth Chntloner's lotters 18 ordered out by
Brotherson. He declares the lotlers wers
not written by him, Swectwater In un-
misked by Dratherson, who decluren ha
recognized him al once, The discovery la
made that the lotters signed "0, B."" were
written by twao different men. Bweotwiter
ool 10 Derby In senrch of the second 0

o Whom he expects to locite through
onkk Darls 8ealt, mentloned in the letters
Hhe 1x found neting ns nurse for Oswald
Brotherson, who {x oritleally sick and calls
tha name of Kdith in hin delirfum, HSwoeet-
wiler comes noross n pecullar hut in the
woodn, Mo seen a load of boxes marked
0. Brotharson,” taken Into the hut under
the supervislon of Dorls Scott.  Dorls
tolln Challoner of seelng In a fOream the
face g; the man who kllled Bdlth, The
Agor bell rings and ahe recognizes n the
visitor the man of her dream. It s Or-
Inrido Brotherson, who requests an Inter-
view with his brother, It develops that
g'l:hda In working on a fMying machine,
ald in told of Baith's death,

CHAPTER XXXIIl.—Continued,

“Chanea?" ho repeated. “Orlando, 1
belleve in God.”

“Then scok your comfort there, |
find It In harnessing the winds: in
foreing the powers of nature to do.
my bldding."

The other did not swpeak, and the &l
lence grew heavy., It was broken,
when It was broken, by n cry from
Oswald:

“No more” sald he. “no more.
Thoen, in a yearnlng sccent, “Send
Dorls to me." f

Orlando started, This name coming
#o close upon that word comfort pro-
duced a atrange effect upon him, But
another look at Oswald and he was
rondy to do his blddipg., The bitter
ordenl was over; let him have his
solnoe If It was In her power to give
it to him.

Orlando, upon leaving his brother's
room, did not stop to dellver that
brother's message directly to Dorls;
he left this for Truda to do, and re-
tired immediately to his hangar in
the woods, Locking himself in, he
slightly ralsed the roof and then sat
down befora the ciar which was rap-
Idly taking on shaps and assuming
that Individuality and appearance of
sontlent e which hitherto he had
only sovn In dreams, Bul his eye,
which had never falled to kindle at
this sight before, shone dully In the
semi-gloom. The alr-ear could walt;
he would first have his hour In this
solitude of his own making. The gaze
he dreadud, the words from which he
shrank could not penetrate here. Ho
might even shont her name aloud, and
only those windowless walls would
respond, Heo was alone with his past,
his‘presont and his future.

Alone!

He needed to be. The strongest
must pause when the precipleo vawns
before him. The gulf cun be spauned:
he fecls himeell foreeful snough for
that; but hls eyos must take thelr
mepsurement of It firsl: he must
know it depths and possible dangers.
Only & fool would Ignore these stespe
of jagged rock, and he was no fool,
only & man to whom the unexpected
had happened, a man who had seen
his way clear to the horizon and then
bhad ocome up agalnst this! Love,
when he thought such folly dead! He
morse, when Glory called for the quiot
mind and heart!

He recognized 1ts mordant fang, and
knew that ity ravages, though only
junt begun, would Iast his lifetime,
Nothing could stop them now, noth.
ing, nothing. And he lsughed, as the
fhought went home; laughed at the
frony of fate and Ilts Inexorableness:
lnughed at his own defeal and his
pearmest to a barred Paradise, Op-
wald loved Edith, loved her yet, with
a flamn time would tuke long o
quench, Dorls loved Oswald and he
Dorls; and not one of them would
over altain the delights esch wad #o
fitted to enjoy., Why shouldn't he
laugh? What is left to man but mock-
ory whon all props full? Disappoint
ment alone was tho universal lot; and
it should go merrily with him i he
must take bis turn at it. But here
(he strong apirit of the man reassert
od itealf; It should be but a turn. A
man's joys are not bounded by his
loves or even by the satisfaction of a
perfectly untrammeled mind. Per
formance mukes n world of its own
for the capable and the strong, and
this was still left to him. He, Or
lando Brotherson, despair while his

reat work lay unfinished! That would

to lay streas on the (nevitable
palos and fears of commonpluge hu-

af the |

He
| tellect waa his god; ambition his mo-

| manity, was not of that jlk. In-
tive What would this casual

blight upon his supreme contentment

[lll\\ ar

b to him, when with the winge of
| his alr-ear spread, he should spurn
the ecurth and sonr Into the heaven

of fama shmultancously with his fight

Into the open,

Hoe could walt for that hour, He

found It passable, Haonceforth no
looking back
Rising, he gtood for a momaoant gaz-

ing, with an alert eye now, upon such
geations of his car as had not yet heen
fitted Into they then he beat
forward to his work, and soon the lips
which had ptiared that sardonle Inugh
t few minutes before, parted In gen
tler fashlon, and soug took the place
of curacs—n ballad of love and fond
est truth., But Orlando never Knew
what he sang. Heé had the gift and
umed It

Would his tones, however, have
rung out wiin quite so mellow n
swoetnesas had he sesn the rostless
figure even then eclreling his retreat
with eyes dartipg accusation and
arms lifted towards him In wild but
impotont threat?

nlaces:

Yes, T think they would; for he
knew that the man who thus ex-
pressed his helplessness along with

hig convictlons, was no nearer the end
ha had set himself to attaln than on
the day he first betrayed his sus
plclons,

CHAPTER XXXIV.
The Hut Changes its Name.

That night Oswald was taken very
ill. For thres days his life hung in
the balanoe, then youth and healthy
living trlumphed over shock and be-
reavement, and he came slowly buck
to his snd and erippled existonce.

He had been consclous for a weoek
or more of his surroundings, and of
his bitter sorrows as well, when one
morning he asked Dorls whose face
It was he had seen bending over him
80 often during the last week: “Have
you u new doctor? A man with white
halr and a comforting smile? Or have
I dreamed this face? 1 have had so
many fancles this might easily bo one
of them."

“No, It 18 not a fancy,” was the
quiet reply. “Nor Is it the fuce of
a doctor. It ls that of a friend. One
whose heart s bound up in your re-
covery; one for whom vou must live,
Mr, Brotherson.”

“1 don't know him,
strange fhee to me.
altogether atrnngo.
and why
doaply

“BDecause
one grief.

Doria, It's n
And yet, iU's not
Who s this man
should he eare for mg 8o
yon share love

ono and

It is Edith's father whom

I Have No Son."

you see at your bedside, He  has
helped to nurse you ever since you
came down this second time.™

“Edith's father! Dorls, it
be. Edith's father!*

"Yes, Mr. Challoner has been in
Dorby for the last two weeks., He has
only interest now; to ses you
well again.™

“Why

Dorls caught the note of pain, If not
susplolon, in this guery, and smlled
ap #he aeked In turn:

“Shall he answer that question
himeelf? He I8 walting to come In
Not to talk. You noed not fear his
lalking. He's as gulet as any man 1
over saw.’ 5

The sick man cloned his eves, wnd
Dorla watching, saw the flush rise to
his emaclated oheek, then slowly
fade away again to a pallor that
frightensd her, Had she injured
where she would heal? Had she
pregsed too suddenly and too  hard
on the ever gaplng wound In her in
valld's breast? Bho gusped In terror
at the thought, then she falatly smiled,
for his eyes had opened agaln and
showed & oalm detormination as he
sald:

“1 should like to see him. 1 should
like him to answer the guestion I have
Just put you I should rest easler

cannot

ane

N

had measurad the gulf befors him and |
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and get woll faster
at all”

This lattor he half whisperad, and
Doris, tripping from ths room may not
have heard It, for her face showed no
further shadow us she ushered In
Mr. Chualloner, and closed the door
hehind him. She had looked forward
to this moment for days. To Oswald, |
wns an unexpected ex.
citement and his volee trembled with
something more than physical wenk-
he greotad hls vigitor and
thanked him for his attentions,

"Dorls says that you have shown
me thiz kindness from the desire yon |
have to see me well again, Mr. Chal-
loner., Is this troe?”

“Very true. | cannot emphasize
the frct too strongly.” |

Oswald's met his agaln, lhhi1
time with great earpestness

“You must have serious reasons for
feeling so—reasons which 1 do not |
aquite understand. May I ask why you
place such value upon a lfe which, |
if ever usoful to itself or others, has
lost and lost forever, the one delight i
which gave it meaning?” |

It was for Mr. Challoner's volee to
tremble now, as remching out his |
hand, he declared, with unmlstakable
feeling:

“1 have no son. I have no Interest
in Hfe, outside this room and the pos-
sibilities It contalns for me. Your
attachment to my daughter has cre-
ated a bond between us, Mr, Brother-
son, which 1 sincerely hope to see
recognized by you"”

Startled and deeply
young man stretched out a shaking
hand towards his visitor, with the
fseble but exulting ery:

“Then you do not blame me for her
wratohed and mystorious death. You !
hold me gulltless of the misery which
nerved her dospairing arm?"”

"Quite gulltless.” l

Oswald's wan and pinched features
took on a beautiful expression and
Mr. Challoner no longer wondered
at his daughter's choice,

“Thank God!" fell from the sick
man's lips, and then there was a sl
lence during which their two hands
met,

It was some minutes before either
spoke and then it was Oswald who
snld:

“I must confide to you certain facts,
1 honored your daughter and realized
her position fully. Our plight was
never made in words, nor should 1
have presumed to advance any claim
to her hand If | had not made good
my expectations, Mr, Challoner. [.
meant to win both her regard and
yours by acts, not words, 1 felt that |
I had a great deal to do and I was
prepared to work and walt. I loved
her Ha turned away his head
and the silence which filled up the
gap united those two hearts as the |
old and young are seldom united. |

But when a lttle later Mr. Challon-
er rajoined Dorls, in her little sitting-
room, he nevertheless showed a per
plexity she had hoped to see removed
by this understanding with the
younger Rrotherson,

The cause became apparent as goon
us he spoke,

or not get waell

however, It

ness an

ayes

moved, the |

*These brotherds hold by  each
other,” said he, “Oswald will hear
nothing against Orlando. He aays|
that he has redeomed his fault, }'It'|

does not even protest that his broth- |
er's word s to be belleved in  this |
matter, He does not seem to think '
that necessary, }He evidontly regards

Orlando’s personality as speaking as

truly and satisfactorily for Itself, as

hls own does. And 1 dared not unde

celve him.*

“He dovs not know all our reasons
for distrust. He has heard nothing
about the poor washerwoman.”

“No, and he must not—nat for
weeks, He has borne all that he can.*

“His confidenca In his older brothoer

18 sublime, 1 do not ghare It; but 1
cannot help but respect Wlm for it.*

It was warmly snld, and Mr, Chal
loner could not forbear casting an
anxious look at her upturned face
What he saw there made him turn

away with a =igh.

“This confidence has for me n very
unhappy side,” he remarked. “It shows
moe Oswald's thought He who loved
her best, accepts the cruel verdict of
an unreasoning publie.”

Doris’ large burnod
wolrd light upon his facae™

“He has not had my dream.*
murmured, with sall the gulet of
unmoved convietion,

Yot as the davs went hy, even her
manner changed towards the busy In

“yos

with a

ahe
an

ventor. It was hardly possible for It
not to.  The high stand he took: the
regard accarded him on every side:
hisa tulent; his conversation, which

wis an education in itself, and, aboye
all, his abrorption In 4 work dally nd
vanclog townrds completion, removed
him 80 Insensibly and yet so declded
Iy, from the hideous past of tragedy
with which his name, If not hils honor,
was  associnted, that, unconsclously
to hersnlf, whe gradually lost her ley
alr of repuision and lent him & more
or leas attentlve eur, when he chose
to join thelr small company of an eve-
ning. The result was that ho turned
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| just

| kg the ghip,

80 Lright u gide upon her that tolera-
tion merged from day to day Into ad-
| miration and memory lost itself in
| anticipation of the event which was to
prove him a man of men, if not one
of the world's greatest mechanical
REeniuges,

Meantime, Oswald was steadily tm-
proving In henlth, if not in spirits,
He had thken his first walk without
jany unfavorable results, and Orlando
|s]'-<r!-‘r| from this that the time had
come for an explanation of his device
and his requirements In regard to It
Soated] together In Oswald’'s room, he
brosched the sublect thua:

"Oswald, what is yvour idea about
what I'm making up thera?"

That It will be a' success,”

“I know; but its character, itg yan?
What do you think It s?
lded; but my idea doesn't
fit the conditlons."

“How's that?”
“The shed Is too closely hemmed

You haven't room—"

“For what?

“To start an aeroplane.”

"Yet It I8 certainly a devies
fiving."

“l supposed so; but—"

“It I8 an airenar with a new and
valuable ldea—the idea for which the
whole world has been seecking ever
since the first aeroplane found Its way
up from the earth. My car needs no,
room Ao start in save that which |t
occuples, If It did, it would be but
the modifeation of a hundred others.”

“Orlando!"

As Oswald thus gave expression to
his surprise, their two faces were a
study: the fire of genfus in the one:
tha light of sympathetle understand-
ing In the other,

“If this car, now within three days
of Its completion,” Orlando proceeded,
doea not rise from the oval of my
hangar like a bird from its nest, and
after a wide and circling flight de-
scend agaln into the self-same spot
without any swerving from its direct
course, then have I falled In my en-
deavor and must take & back seat
with the rest. But ft will not fail. I'm
certaln of success, Oswald. Al 1
want just now {8 a eympathetic help-
er—you, for Instance; some one who
will aid me with the final fittings and
hold his peace to all eternity if the
Impossible occurs and the thing
proves a fallure"™

“Have you such pride as that?”

"l'reris--]y,"

“So much that you eannot fnce fall
ure?"

“Not when attached to my name.
You can see how 1 feal aboul that by
the secrecy I have worked under. No
other person living knows what I have
communicated to you. Every
part shipped here came from differ-
ent manufacturing firms; sometimes
a4 part of a part was all I allowed to
be made in any one place. My fame,
musl rise with one
bound into the alr, or it must never
rise at all. I was not made for petty
docomplishment, or the slow plodding
of commonplace minds. T must startle,
or remain obscure. That (s why |
chose this place tor my venture, and

“I've an

in

for

| ¥ou for my helper and assoclate.”

“You want me to ascend with you?'

“Exactly,”

“At the end of three days?"

“Yes." A

“Orlando, I cannot."

“You cannot? Not strong enodagh
yet? I'll wait then—threo days more.”

“The time's too shurt. A month s
scarcely sufMclent. It wonld be folly,
Buch a8 you never show, to trust a
nerve o undermined as mine till time
has restored Its power. For an en
terprise lke this you need a man of
ready strength and resources: no one
whose condition you might be obliged
to consldor at a eriticnl
ment."”

“Orlando, balked thus gt the outsat,
showed his displeasure,

véry mo-

“You do not do justice to your will
It Is strong enough to carry you
through soxthing ™

‘It wan."

“You can forece It to act for you."

“I feur not, Orlando.”

*1 counted on you and
me at the most eritical
my LUfe.”

Qswald his
nnd nature
vioew in one guick flash.

"Perhaps,"” he assented:
will thank me when you realize my
wonkness Another man must be
found-—quick, deft, secret, vet honor
ahly alive to the importance of the
accaslon and your rights as a great
(original thinker and mechaniolan
| “Do you Know such n man?"

you thwart
moment of

smilod;
generouns

whole candid
bursting into

"but wvou

"1 don't; but there must be many
such among our workmen."
“There Isn't one; and T haven't

time to send Lo Brooklyn
on you"

“Can you walt a month?"

"No."

“A fortnight, thon™

*No, not ten days.”

Oswald looked surprised. He would
like to have asked why such precipl
tation was necossary, but the tone In
which this ult!matum was glven was
or that decislve character which ad-

I reckoned

N N

©

mits of no argument. He thersfore
merely looked his query. But Orlan-
do was not one to answer looks; be-
gides, he had no reply for the same
importunata question urged by his
own good senge, He knew that he
must make the attempt upon which
his future rested soon, and without
rigk of the sapping Influsnce of l¢ ngth
ened suspense and weeks of walting
He eould hold on to thoge two demons
leagued In sttack apainst him, for a
deflnite seven days, but not for an
Indetorminate timo. 1f he were to be
saved from  folly—from himself—
évenis mugt rush,

He therefore repeated his “No.*
with Increased vehemencs, ndding, ns
ha marked the reproach in his broth-
er's eye, "I eannot walt. ‘The test
must be made on Baturday evening

next, whatever the copditions; what- |

ever the weather. An girear to be
gerviceable must be ready to meet
lightning and tempest, and what s
worse, perhaps, an insufficient erew."
Then rising, he exclalmed, with a
determination which rendered him
majestie, “If help is not fortheoming,
I'll do it all mysclf, Nothing shall
hold me back; nothing shall stop me:
and when you see me and hear my
oar rige above the trestops, you'll feel
that I have done what I could to make
you forget—"

He did not need to continue. Os-
wald understood and flashed a grate
ful look his way before saying:

“You will make the attempt at
night?

“Certainly.”

“"And on Saturday?”

“I've eald it.”

“T will run over In my mind the

qualifications of such men as | know
gnd acquaint you with the rdsult to-
morrow.”

“There ure adjustments to be made.
A man of accuraecy s necessary.,”

“T will remember.”

“And he must be likable:
nothing with a man with
not perfectly fn accord.”

“1 understand that.”

“Good-night then,” A moment of
hesitaney, then, "1 wish not only your.
self but Miss Secolt to be present at
this test. Prepare for the spectacle:
but not yet, not till within an hour or
two of the occasion.”

And with a proud smile fn which
he flashed a significanee which
startled Oswald, he gave a hurried
nod and turned away.

When in an hour afterwards, Doris
looked in through the open door, she
found Oswald sitting with face buried
in his hands, thinking so deeply that
he did not hear her. He had sat like

I ean do
whom 1I'm

this, Ilmmovable and absorbed, ever
since his brother had 1eft him,
CHAPTER XXXV,
Silence—and a Knock.
Oswald did ot succeed in fnding
o man te please Orlando. He sug-

There Came a Light Knock at the

Doar.

another to
none were

gested one person alter
the exacting inventer, but
satisfactory to him and each in turo
was turned down It 18 not every
one we want to have share a world-
wide tridmph or an ignominious de-
feat., And the days were passing.
He had sald In 4 momaent of elation,

Mowill do it alope:” but he knew
oven then that he could not. Two
hands wore necessary to start the

car, afterwards, he might manage it
plone, Dascent was even possible, but
to give the contrivance its first 1ift
required a second mechanician, Where
wa#s he to find one to please him? And
what was he to do If he did npot?
Conguer his prejudices against such
men as he had seen, or delay the
attempt, as Oswald had suggested, till
he could get one of his old eronles
on from Now York, He could do nel-
ther, The obstinacy of his nature was
such as to offor an Invincible barrier
agolnst either suggestion. One alter

native remalned He¢ had heard of
women aviators, If Dorls could be
Inducod o accompany him into the

alr, instoad of clinging sodden-like Lo

‘
L o

the weight of Oswald's
would the world

then

woH,
behold a triumph
which would dwarf the ecstasy of the
| bird's flight and rob the eagle of his

kingly pride. But Dorie barely en-
dured his as yot, and the thought was
ngt one to be coneldered for & mo-
ment. Yet what other course re-
mained? Ho was brooding deeply on
the other subjoet, In his hangar one
evenlng—(it was Thursday and Sat
urday was but two days off) when
there came a light knock at the door

This had never ocourred before. He
had given striet orders, backed by
' bis brother's suthority, that he was
[ naver to be Intruded upon when In
this place; and though he had some-
tmes encountered the prying eyves of

the curious flashing from behind
the trees enelrcling the hangar,
his  door had never boen ap-
proached before, or his privacy
encroached upon. He started then,
when this low but penetrating
sound struck across the turmoil of
his thoughts, and cast one look in

the direction from which it came;
but he did not rise, or even change his
position on his workman's stool.

Then It came ngain, still low
with an insistence which drew his
brows together and made his hand
fall from the wire he had been uncon-
sclously holding through the mental

but

debate which was absorbing him.
Still he made no response, and the
knocking continued. Shonld he ig-

nore it entirely, start up his motor
and render himself oblivious to all
other sounds? At every other point
in hie career he would have done this,
but an unknown, and as yet unnamed,
something had entered his heart dur-
Ing this fatal month, which made old
ways Impossible and oblivion a thing
he dared not court too recklessly
Should this be a summons from Dor-

is! Should llm‘oncvlyublﬂ idea, yet it
gelzed upon him relentlessly and
would not yield for the asking)

should it be Doris herself!

Taking advamiage of a momentary
cessation of the ceaseless tap tap, he
listened. Shlence was never profound-
er than In this forest on that wind-
logs night. Earth and alr seemed, to
hig strained ear, emptied of all sound.
The clattor of his own steady, un-
hastened heart-beat was all that
broke npon the stillness, He might
be alone in the Universe for all token
of life beyond these walls, or g0 he
was saying to himself, when sharp,
quick, sinister, the knocking recom-
menced, demunding admisslon, insist-
ing upon attention, drawing him
against hls own will to his feet, and
linally, though he made more than
one stand against it, to the verv door.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Senses of Plants.

The sense most developed In plants
ig8 that of sight, which enables them
to see light but not to distingulsh ob-
jects. This gense limitation is found
among many living creatures, such
as the carthworm, oyster and coral,
ete, which possesa no localized visual
organ, but give proof of their lumin-
ous impressions by the contractions
that they manifest when exposed to a
ray of sunsghine. Similarly, it 18 easy
to gauge the influence of light on
plants. Cultivate a plant in a room
with & window only on one slde and
its stalks In growing will ineline to-
ward the source of light. Physiolo-
glsta expinin this by suggesting that
the gide to the dark grows more
quickly than that exposed to the Hght.
There remains, however, the fact that
the plant has reacted to the light of
whose affect It was consclous,

A fense common to many plants is
that of touch. Of this the most illus-

tritive example is, as its name. im-
plies, the sensitive plant. Another
leaf, responsive to the touch, Is the

cateh-fly, whoee two halves close down
upon the othér by means of a central
hinge.—Harper's Weekly.

Liars Tagged Here.

Dyaks, natives of Borneo, ars ex.
tremely truthful. So disgraceful, In-
deed, do the Dyaka conslder the de-
ceiving of others by an untruth that
such Is handed down to posterity by
a curious custom. They heap up a
plle of branches of trees In memory
of the man who has uttered a great

lte, so that the future generations
may kunow of his wickeduess and take
warniag from It.

The persons decelved satart the

tugong bula—the Har's mound—by
heaping up a large number of branch-
es in soma conspleuous spot by the
side of the path from one village to
another,

Every passerby contrlbutes to it and
at the same time roviles the memory
of the man who told the lle The
Dyaks consider the addition to any
tugong bula they may pnss a sacred
duty, the omisslon of which will meet
with supernatura]l punishment

Nothing Else t¢ Do,

“What are the wild waves saying,
mother? “I do not know, my child.”
"But why do they dance all day long?”
“Well, my child, they cannot play

bridge."—Kunsas Clty Journal,




