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By WILLIAM EARLE BALDTIN.

When Grosvenor left the bowling al-
oy and walked down the beach, crunch-
fng his beels into the mand savagely, it
was with a purpose to get away some-
*where and thiuk it all over, and to thia
end he nntied a dory from the pier and
rowed aimloesly across the bay,

She had refused him, and this was
not the worst of it, he reflected. He had
acted not at ull well and had accnsed
Bor of leading him on and flirting with
bim. And hé had not stopped to see the
ead, grieved look in her bLlue eyes, but
Bhad abroptly gone away,

Heo dipped the oars into the water and
drove the boat on st high speed, Then
of asodden ho drew them in and lay
back at the #tern and allowed the boat

B wwak with o purpose to gef oway some
where and think 41 all over,

to drift. Above the stars were hrilliant
and sent paths of light across the sen,
@ronvenor closed his eyes and listened
% the water splushing ugainst the sides.
The noise from the bowling alley cune
plainly to bis oars neross the witer, and
somewhere on shore a dog was barking,
Far ont at sea a stenmeor whistled—a
long, hoarse note—and nearer at hand
some one wis haoling down the snils of
& boit and allowing the gaff to fall on
the deck with a thomp,

Aud now that Grosvenor eoolly went
avor their interview be binmed himselt
for getting angry und saw thet the
way sho bad put it was very kind and
very much in the right, It was troe
that ho had known her bot a very short
time, and as for promising so much to
him and saying yes to what he seked it
was quite out of the guestion,

The boat was drifting, drifting, Of a
saddon it gronnded, and Grosvenor
found himself longing for another look
at her face, and so be ronsed himself
and pulled back uniil he was at the
month of the canal where the waters of
the bay found an ontlet to the sea
Through the open gindows of the howl.
ing alloy be conl the people moving
abuut and conld hear the sound of the
falling pios. He held his oars in the
water to keep the boat stationary, for
the tide was coming fn and was nearly
flood.

Grosvenor shivered slightly, for there
wae g contrast in his position and that
of those people be had left not long be-
fore, Inside tho lumps shed a glow on
the clean wbite walls of the room,
glanced on the rolling balls and the pol-
ished surface of the alley. Outside there
wis & baze over the sea, and the dark-
moss was only relieved by the twinkling
Hghts of the cottages about the bay and
the revolving beacon on Monomoy point
far away. Grosvenor held his boat there
fully five minutes, eagerly looking for
her. And when at times he saw her
mear the window he could not help
thinkipg that her face was very white,
and that therq was s sadness in her
smile,

The tide had turned and was carrying
hiny through the canal now, The water
washed against the sldes of the passage
undl rolled small pebbles on the sand as
it receded. To Grosvenor there was
something impressive in that quiet on-
sush of the tide and sometbing mysteri-
eng, as il it wore impelled by an noseen
power. The air was very salt, and n
damp bireese came from the ocenn. At
last, when the bont rocked in the long
roll of the sea, Grosvenor pulled away
desperately. o had no definite ides of
where he was going, buat the exercise of
rowing gave him a sonse of power and
for the fime being removed Nis thonghta
from bimself, Every time he dipped
the cars in the water the phosphorus
clang to the Lilndes and dropped back
Hko Hauid five, leaving o ghstening path
bebind, The light at Chatham was
abreast of him presently, and far away
toward midocean ho conld see the one
ol Monoimoy point Bashing or the white

sadls of a ship in the ofMing. Down the
eoust the loug skeleton of o half fAotshed
pler ranting far ont anto the water
eonkl be eastly distingnished, G
vehor had o lea of bow long he rowel, |
and when he stopped for a woment be
tound himselt exhansted, Then he bepl |
his head. to lston, for he thought he
bvurd belis that soupded like silvery

chibmen, It was culy the village elock
At Chatham sriiing the bouy of mid
might, Lol with the waves dgshing

against the boat, the wind blowing W |
gusts offshore, the bells rang out in
miuslcal cadescoo, pow o ft oand Jow

then «leuy and bond T ¥ renmded o
himm ke soanetbing be basd board loug
age, be gonld bandly Wil when or where
ke w ﬁwluly halt forgettem, the lingw
Ing swontness OF 0 wmilg onow beatd, bt
half bost,  Andd in sosne way it leonght
M‘ hh.l‘ f» VAP e ol the
Ard o bad beft baok tiwrs, amd bo f.-ul
L‘ 'm '”N"h‘h. tode bt tu lvuve
her and sover aee hor npain Itu.mll
b vory snay fur Bim 10 g bk and got
Wy A e eniing bedure abie cae
mh Q'di-. Thsl, e retlected W
\y hl l.lln! gt to ke, andt it would |
™ or Dotk o thews, Mo leaned
"lu the et wnd clasped his hamda

h hately.  You, thnt was .»«m-lnl
'!l’__!: Mwl\m i

| over, sl this sbie did and retarned pres

trouble and suffering. And in his mind
during it all there were a lingering
doubt and s half defired feeling that he
might stay and face it out and win her
to him, after all,

L - . L] - L

The east is radiant now with a flerce
glow like the intense gleaming of a for-
nace fire, and the beaotifol carmine is
shot here and there by long darts of gray
black cloads, The light extends far into
the north and south until the red blends
with the clear silver blue of the morn-
ing sky. Above the eastern horizon is
boge white clcod like a limestone rock
gleft in places by long bars of glowing
gold, and high up in the sky the white
clondn are in layers like the feathers of
a white dove. The color in the east
grows more and more intense until a
gold rim lifts itsalf from the ses, grow-
ing larger and larger every moment, and
the sun comes hissing from the deptbs
of a silver sea, The light turns the
white spray to drops of shining gold
and finshes in at the window of the light-
honse on Monomoy point, streams across
the narrow spit of land and glistens on
the water on the other side, turning the
waves from blue to gold,

A dory ia tossing nboul in the waves
offshore, and the sun shines on the drip-
ping sides of the bost as it rocks to nnd
fro and lights up the fuce of a man
sleeping in the stern and while sleeping
smiling,

Graco Boardman, who wade muoch of
having self command, was very much
annoyed when Grosvenor left her as he
did, and she wondered where he was go-
ing and why he had such a desperate
look on his face when bhe went out of
the door,

And so the bowling that evening was
not altogether a success. The noise of
the rolling balls and the falling pins
made bher nervous, and she slipped
away unobserved and went over to the
botel, Sho was longing for some one to
talk to and some one to confide in, and
therefore when sho met her aunt, Miss
Eunico Westchester, at the door of the
hotel she was very much pleased, She
found Miss Eunice standing at the door
and looking across the bay, where a
glow camo from the bowling alley, 1t
was dark excepting for a light bere and
there on the shore and the oue streaming
across the bay. The night nir wasdamp,
and Miss Eanice shivered and drew her
shawl closer ubout ber shoulders. Bhe
played with ber gold bowed spectacles,
sbifting them on and off uncasily, and
then she Jooked down at a letter she held
in her band. The mail bad just come
in, and this was an event of importunce
at tho hotel, for it only happened twice
each day. Usuoally there was a crowd
of people in the little parlor to receive
it, but on this particular night some-
thing bad taken every one to the bowl-
ing alley.

Misa Eunice was & very comfortable
old lady—comfortable to look npon and
comfortable to talk to, for she never
made remarks abont being old, and she
never said that the young people were
becoming altegether too self nssertive.
Bhe was too aged to be called an *'old
maid," and she took life in a very easy
way and very rarely allowed anything
to disturb her. Her gray hair was al-
ways purted accurately in the middle,
her shawl was alweys abont her shoul-
deras in a strictly sedate munoer, and
her black gown never looked dowdy. At
times ber small blue eyes would flash
in a sprightly manner at gome sally of
wit from her brother, and she would
tap him on the shoulder in an absurdly
convivial way and call him *'a sad old
boy."" Her voice was very sweet and
mugical, and she spoke in a deliberate,
careful way, common to old ladies of
ber temperament,

Miss Eunice held a very important
letter in her hand, and she was wonder-
ing how she waa to get it to her brother,
who was bowling. The hotel was a
one horse. place, and a messenger waa
quite out of the question, Mies Ennice
would have gone over herself were it
not for cortain twinges that told her she
muat look out for her old enemy--rheu-
matism,

The problem was solved by the ap-
pearance of Graco Boardman, who in-
staptly volunteered to take the letter

“¥owly, lowly,"” sid Mim Panlee

know whether I did right or not tonight.
1 sent him away."

**You sent him away?
old lady. *‘And why?"

“Why:'" repeated Grace Boardman
passionately. “*Why? Oh, dear, are
you going to misunderstand me the way
every one else does? How could I tell
what to do? He came to me so unex-
pectedly, over there at the bowling al-
ley, too, and every one was looking at
us, Of course I didn't know what to
do.”"

“*Perhaps, '’ said Miss Eunice, “*if you
tell me all nbout it, I may be better able
to give you some advice—that is, of
course, if that is what you want, Bome-
times, I know, young people think they
can get along very well without any ad-
vice, and more times than one they are
quite right,”’

The girl looked at Miss Eunice and
then blushed, *'I don't suppose 1 need
begin at the beginning?"'

*‘Hardly,"" replied the old lady.
""Nearly every one knows about that."

““Well, he came over to me when
watching the bowling and enid he want-
ed to talk with me, He said he had
come dewn to Harwich for one thing,
and that was o eee me, and he said
the reason he wanted to see me was to
find out whether he loved me or not,
He went over how he met me that night
at the senfor promenade, and how he
had remembered all about me for a
maonth, and how he bad learned that we
were to be bere in August, and how he
had followed me here, He said he had
pever thought moch of girls before,
und that be never cared much about
them or tried to understand them. But
when he met me something told him
that I was rather different from the
rest, and now that he bad seen a great
dea) of me be found bimself thinking
of the time when he most go awny and
Jeave me and perhape never seo me again
for the rest of his life, and the more
he thonght about it the more it seemed
imposeible to bhim, and he questioned
himself and found that he had fallen in
love with me, and he asked me if |
wonld become his wife some time, "’

“That,”’ put in Miss Eunice, ** was
very manly in him, and very well put,
and very straightforward, And what
did you say to him?"

“1 told him that I had not known bim
for very long and thought that he might
have muade o mistake, 1 said that ho
was making a great deal ont of nothing,
apd that very likely his was a mere
fancy, and that while I did pot guestion
his honesty in speaking ns he had 1 telt
sure that if e thought it over he wounld
look at it as I did and conclude it was
much too soon for unything of the sort,”"

The girl pavsed and looked at Mise
Eunice. Miss Eunice merely nodded
her head and went on with her knitting,

“‘1 think perhaps he did not exactly
understand me, and perbaps 1 did not
put it well, for I saw at once he was
very muach put out and beginning to get,
angry. He asked me if 1 Joved him or
something like that, and I don't know
exactly what I did say, only that he was
maoch too hasty and had better wait,
And then he went over what he had
said before abont coming here only to
see mwo, and how 1 had led him on, and
how 1 had been merely ﬂtrting with
him to puss away the summer—and I
hate him." The gir! stopped uhmplly,
with her eyes flash ng and ber lips quiv-
ering. “'I'do bate bim,’' she repeated,
**and I told him so, and he went away.
That is all,"

Mies Eunice laughed, and the girl
frowned.

“You don't take it seriounsly,”
said.

““It's not s matter to be tuken seri-
ously,'’ replied the old lady,

Grace Bourdmau pouted.
see why."'

*“*For this renson,” explained Miss
Eupice, *'he'll come back to yon and
say thut he 18 very sorry, and that he
will go away and never see yoi again,
and then yon will find that yon cunnot
lel‘!hlm go, and thut will end it all,’

*Do you think, "' eaid Grace Board-
man, w ilh 4 decided note in her voice,
“that I am in love with this man:"’

“That is exactly what I think,"' was
the smiling reply. The old lady's cyes
shone, and she lnughed. It wus =uch nn
old story to her,

“Well, vou are mistaken, that's all. "'
And Grace Boardman went away in an-
ger,

And was it a.wonder then that when
vonung Grosvenor came bnek from Mon-
omaoy pulot on the following Jday Girace
Boardman took paing to avold secing
him, leaving him vothing to do bat to
watider disconsolately sbout the village?

"' reiterated the

she

“1 don't

and he cared very littls what he did vo-
t1] she returned. Then he would see her
and have it settled once for ali.

““How is Mr, Billie today?"’ some one
asked the doctor presently.

“Quite well,’* was the answer—"'as
well as could be expected.”

“*Mr. Billie?"' asked Grosvenor.
“Who is Mr. Billie?"”

**Have you neverseen him?'' returned
the doctor. ‘*Mr. Billie is the man who
keeps the barber shop down there.
And the man waved his hand in an in-
definite manner,

**Oh, yes, I know,"" cried Grosvenor,
“*0dd sort of a man.”’

**Rather,"" agreed the doctor.,

**1 think, Mr, Grosvenor, you wonld
like to hear about him,’’ said the dea-
con reflectively.

“'So there is a little story about Mr,
Billie?"" said Grosvenor.

*'He's an odd character,’’ began the
doctor. *'I like odd characters myself,
I rather fancy Mr. Billie, but he is get-
ting old now and is a trifle cracked in
bis head,'”

Do you koow,'' put in the parson,
“‘that I have been thinking of sending
him to the poor farm. He barely sup-
ports himself, and his boginess is such
a delicate one and involves such chances
~it his hand, now, shonld slip holding
A razor or something like that''— The
parson, who was one of the overseers of
the poor, left his sentence unfinished,

“That would break the old man's
heart,” said the deacon, '‘He's very
prond. Yon remember it {8 always
‘Mr.’ Billie, not plain Billie, T think
you overestimate the danger of allowing
bhim to handle a razor,"’

“I think 1 shall discoss the matter
this very afternoon with my colleagues
and decide at once,'" persisted the par-
son. He shaved me yesterday, and that
decided mwe, I will tell yon why, His
eyes looked glassy at times. He talked
fery wildly and strangely about a wom-

“You're just the man we want,” sald the
deacon,

an leaving bim and coming back—how
he would like to kill her. Then be
wonld langh and say be loved her and
couldn't kill her, It really made my
blood run cold to feel the edge of the
razor running over my neck, and I
thought how easy it wonld be for him
to turn his wrist and cat my throat, It's
a thing to make one nervous to let a
man like Mr. Billie have a razor so
near one's throat. I have bheard a good
many similar complaints, and 1 think
the overseers had better take action to-
night,'"’

““He's been there for 20 years,” munt-
tered the doctor, ‘‘Nearly 20 years,''
be repeated dreamily.

At times people wonld come in and
out of the other room, which was the
principnl apartment of the grovery store,
where the card players usnally gathered,
Then at timews nothing could be heard
but the fall of the cards or the buzzing
of u few flies on the window panes.
Freom the rear part of the room came
the scent of salted fish, A rickety stove
stood in the room, and round about the
counters were the usuul articles found
in a country store from the spool of
thread to the garden rakes.

The gaumwe was finished not too soon
for Grosvenor, who had grown weary,
When bhe went outside, it was about &
o'vlock, and there was yet an hour to
kill betore Grace Boardman would be
back, Some way the yonng man found
himsell going toward Mr, Billie's shop.
It was warm, and the sun was so low
in the west that it seemed to ehine di-
rectly on the line with Grosvenor's eves.
It was very bright, and the yonng man
put his band to his face several times,
not g0 much, however, becanso the sun
tronbled him as because bo found he
had a headache. Sand, hot and burn.
ing, was blown here and there by a hot

“Well, " said the deavon reflectively,
“1 don't see w In t we are golng to do for
B fourth hamd,’

The purson said pothing, but looked I
arcand o tritle oneasily as the door in |
the outer room openvd, The doctor
rubbed his together and gased
longingly at the pack of cords on the |
fop of o dry goods box and sat down on |
n wnil keg A tall vyourg Ivilow nmw}
in jast then

(ML

ently with the sssoranee that it wes all |

il [ L

“Thank you ever somuch, wy dear,
watd Miss Euniee

D vou think | am o flot?
girl ahraptly

Why do you ask me that
Miss Eanles,

Bevanse [ do, " roplied Grace Noand
Wman,  'Somcthing  happenod  tonight
Thal makes e wonder what | have beey
llnlll.

"1 think 1 uaderstand sow, ' sald
Misa Eoniow slowly, *'It's about My
.illIVu-hul‘”

" wakod Yhe !

L |

“Yer!! mesnted the givl (A
Labwsit Mr. Gosvenor. 1 wish 1 oonld
tell you bhow | hate him |
“Mlawly, slowliy. ' sakd Miss Banive, |
eaisiog hor hand and wanlimg st the gird
swvaltly I know what W asenis when
mogiet says that, Becareful, or yom will

e bwadk wid thonght of 1t dis | make o hink something advogelbor | gvt onl of i1 1s bis present state of miusl

l"’lh‘h!

wele . e W » b .ot

‘Nom hu.‘ e well m“ll‘h I'I l‘l ! eardinan ldlu!lﬂnl fivan the .l“”h‘J
LT -"‘\_\.n“.l -

Noure Just the man we want, " sald
the deacun, Chwnila, this is Mr. Ciros- |
Vebor T R UEL L B el !

froam the hoted, Lt e mual Vs A

Foquainted. Mol take the tourth b,
I think, s Jung as Ellridegy has ot
tarmed ap Fh, oy} A o taruesd
ol Ursbemr saddenly '

What s the gons waliedl the
yoing fellow iy

The junu sithl the parson, sidjust
llm Im--|n'v fen Witk still grveler wi
CIREaCY Gl Bis b o S el hing mvde wr
loms thaw Ipmoeems whiel, T s iones 1 4
Cavendish and plaved by evoay thinkes
agy the civilieed glole & ganie, Wy
enr sir, that

Thwre, thore, " broke in the doston

thst will do. T dare say that Me. Cipos
veud has play ot whiisl b fore, nml gy
I||‘1 we had Lettor go wbeud Inval vl
the canis !

iy oot entered tin wity [or Lhe
fom of the thing, ve What Tan v vonld |

Ne bwil soveral bours 1o k) nuiil tivace

cade i vl W

breeze, The grass was withered froma
difident brown to a distinctive brown,
and sll nature told of the hot weather,
The groond was parched and bare,
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J. W. Casvon, Pres.

Farmers Mutual Insurance 1

'llms“. Jl’m\'b-?l- A.GREENANTYER, Treas

OF NEBRASKA., i
Organized In 1891, AR )
4“.000.'000 ¢+ Insurance ¢+ Now » Jn ¢ _ k;
DIRECTORS: = . E
W Emersid Neb PRINCIPAL OFFICE {
i.'t. llerml'nm,(. ma k'“ 2538 South |} By
B § Davie, Bytacuse Hob, © LINCOLN, X
{ & P, S b . N
W.J. Hildretn, Exeter, Neb. Corres ted Joty all perscas LN
N. . Hyau, President, beb interesied In muty b} Y :

Office of

Nebraska State Hall_ Insurance As§ 1
,«

Six reasons why every farmer should {nvestigate the merits

iation.

Nebraska
State Hail Insurance Association of Fairfield, Neb., (formerly of y) belore

insuring elsewherg:

1st. It 1s the only Hail Insurance company in the wnrl
membezr DELEGATE representation in the ELECTION OF OFFIC
ment o! all busine:s,

2ad. Itls the only company that adjusts iis losses at the wi
loss sustained and not a prorata of the amount of insurance urrl

3rd. It is the only Matusl Hall Inturance company that 14 §
to be capable of belng Incorpsretod under the Insursnce laws.

dth It Is as cheap 88 the cheapest and takes (natracts sufliel nuouylll }\(
losses {n full, . £
Huh. It has saved to (s members, after all losses are pald 8 Full, one-half 7
of the cost of Hall Insurance ohurgerf by stock companles, 1 ' i :
6th, This Association has over $30,009 in premiums pledg lowses. ' .
For further information foquire of |

Jl

J. M. SANFORD, General } :

TINGLEY & BURKE
Attorneys-at-Law, 1026 O 8t., Lm

Neb.
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Turkish Gonorrhese Cure, the only
medicine nade thst will eure

n!ri.olnn: onu siire cure fer
bottie.  Bold 0ur by
W8 Farnam §

muk u Huuuu.r
Bt., Omaha, Neb,
CAPILLAURA {5 o'y, il

ESPA_N muke hpir grow on buld heads

aud on bure faces, 10 stimulstes sand invicor
| mles a8 NOTHING BLER WILL It I8 safe, sure
certain, Tested for 30 years, if it falls mone
will be returned, Large metal cases, Price 8l

OF BEAUTY A rondsrnt conmetc

Cures Ploples, Freck

Jeg and ALY facinl imperfeotions,
whitens, softeps apil nctuslly transforms the
mont mufb and muddy mmpluxmn It maket
the homely handsome, Unequalled snd safe

Pricy, wemu

A'I wh]' For 60 days only we offer 3 fu'l size
case of Capiliaura. Price #1.25, for

only ¥ cents. Balm of Beauty for 3 cents,

Bolh for only Theents  Ment fres and pnpnld

anywhere, Clreulars free, Address

HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H.

the Spanish Fal |

¥o Operation, No Dete

SEND FOR CBRC
THE O. E. MIK
807-308 M. ¥, Life

ulphO-Saline

BATH HOUSE - - -
axo SANITARIUM.

Corner 14th and M Strests, LincoLn, NEB.
Open at Ail Hours Day and Night

.any Tomft

AMONG 'I'| _

oo _ ; Hot Springs, Dead wior,
I - (“\ l mhi’uudl Elim;elapol g
e Ashlan ' lyl clu, v
' : “‘}ﬁ jfﬂ Imﬁmx ~ « Milwaukee, Omno;: i i
—— | Aod other points Lod Bug rou; 10 men-
L‘-—-—-- === |tion in MIinnesota, pw in, Michi-
All l-urms ol Baths, gan, New York, Ne phln Ver-

mont, Malne, Ontar
For Rates, Maps
5. A, MosH¥R

Turkish, Russian, Roman and Electric

[
With special attention to the applicatlon of :
|

Na‘ural Salt Water Baths Gen'l Aﬂ- '

11780, 10th l
waler.
Seversl times stronger than sen @ i vy

~ GREAT ROCK 1§
TO

The "Fixcds

GRBATR ]

A‘

Rhenmatism. fkin, Blood and Nervous
onses, Liver and Kidney Troubles and Ch
Allmenis are treated soccessfully.

SEA BATHINC

may he enjoyed at all sensons In nur aa
BALT SWIMMING POOL, B0x 142 feet,
ol «eep, hoated L0 uniforin u!mpvralnmc l

K degreos,
Drs. M, H. and J 0. Everett,
Mlmuzing I'hyululmm. |

For Sale.
————
| A FIVE HORSE l’ml ER

© Electric Motor

wil he sold

In good oondli.lon
| CHEAP I sold soon. :
M. 0. "‘uh'.

Corner 110h & M Sts., LINCOLN. Nm2

Nothing own be -
fucls than the stn
ol farmeors and fru
tho more worthern oli [T
Texns

This was evinoed by the exourslon of
Janunry Wb, over the Chioago, ek |
Ielapd & 'acillo to Texas, and the hug-
dveds thnt avatlod themselves of the )
low rate wore wall repald for the \rip,
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subjoob, o unsnlmous vordiol would
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alfered, wa il Whe bundreds so the lasd

e, wnd averyone who deslres 1o seture
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