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CHAPTER XXIL.
A Heart fcr a Life.

(i€

nt Stella! She knew
rs. Grundy's code;

the reason for

door by
f the desolation within, she
the key in her pocket and

ne the narrow hall, darker,
in her room, but open at
to human approach. Here
boy found her, bringinz a
om Uncle Billy to meet him

i parlor.

1la thought of it a little resentful-
he hurried on, recalling the -
able occupants. But they were
and at sight of Uncie Billy's
cheery
been.
He came to her with outstretched

1 more Juck. I'll go home with you to-

| morrow.”

ace she forgot they had ever |

hands. *“As I told you, honey, Vin-
cent's 0. K. He's—"
“Here?” she interrupted impetu-

(l!l.‘-i_-'.
“No; he didn’t come through, honey.
“llodgett, the driver. said he got off at
Carson. Cadwalladeh met him; they
seemed to have business togetheh.”

“Oh!” The long-drawn exclamation
was all of Stelia’s reply; and he hoped
she would ask no questions.

“You must shut those sweet peepehs
of vo's sharp afteh suppeh; get right
gemart of sleep to-night, fo’ you must
start home early in the mawning.”

“GGldeon—where do you suppose he
is, Uncle Billy?”

He had dreaded the words. “Honey,
why do you pesteh yo'self about Gid-
eon?

anotheh man, both of them C. P. fel-

lows, how can Gideon get in any devil-

-

Stella was not reassured. “But,

| Eet

If Vincent's doing business with |

| life is in your hands.

“That's right. child. Good-bye till
IHave sweet dreams.”
“Good-bye?" she echoad wondering-
ly. *“Aren't you going to stay here
t? Take me in to supper.”
winced before her steady eyes,
ied heroically. “l have a heap to |
fo' T'l be ready for the trig
and I won't have time to see |
vou again. Eat a zood suppeh, child,
wdh't Have to pay

F4

home;

yYou money
LOT =

a two-hit

: piece,
You pay for me, w

n't vou?
me, teo? I' have it for you when we
get home.”

She wa

S surpt

ised by his silence and !
He opened his purse

upon

rvousness.
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On her return |

| coming on the sly. |
| Sacramento office in the morning. 1]
1

| peated.
and come back, though not all of yvou. |
in—your face!™ |

veice came
her that Alvin waited in the parlor to
zayv good-bye.

|

She went into the parlor. Alvin, a|
man in vears, vet ever the buoyant
bey, sprang forward with outsiretched
hands to greet her.

“Oh, Miss Stella, the 50 miles are|
done! Done ‘pon honor, too. The|

i cepted the work. They say it's O. K. |
{ and the government's bound to re- |

ceive it. And the blamed strike that |
broke out yvesterday won't hinder the
C. P. a mite; they've got more men |
I'm going to my |

His exuberance was a tonic. Stella’s |
numb heart b
to her lips, hope io her soul. Yet she
did not speak, though miled.
“What is it, Miss Alvin re-
“You look as if

Ste

yvou'd

There's awful things
“And in my heart, tco, Alvin. Oh,

Alvin, 1—" S

was silent.
Tactfu n sa

ing a chair behind her 1 her

gently into it. He

he Message

to her room she met the hall boy and
paper. She had bare-
to write when a dis-
patch interrupted her:; it was ad-
ssed to Willlam Dodge, and was
from Alfred at Carson City. “Am de-
ined here. Will be in Colfax on the
thirtieth.”

In the reaction of relief she wrote a
short, almost happy letter to Alfred,
sending it to post by the hall boy. The
next day they faced homeward. No|

ther passenger shared the box seat |
with Stella: and leisurely, a little shy-
v, she told Uncle Billy of her plans for
school, and received his advice, heart-
felt, if not always wise.

At Dutch Flat she stopped to visit
an acquaintance, timingz her home-
geing for Unecle Billy’s next trip. hop-
ing vainly that Alfred would be with |
him. It was indeed a home-coming! |
Days oaly she had been away; they
med weeks. Sally B., Viola, Yie
Wah, even the dog, greeted her over-
poweringly. Suddenly she realized |
with a heart-wrench her leaving it
would be.

“Here's a letter for vou,” Sally BE.
said, when Stella was at last free. “It
came yesterday."”

She took it, but paled with quick
fear when she saw the strange hand-
writing. She hastened to her room.
There was neither date, address, nor |
signature; but the message was cruel

“Stella Anthony: Alfred Vincent's|
Send to the ad-!|

ered pen and

seated hers

(W8

| dress below within one week after |

U'ncle Billy, Phineas Cadwallader’s no |

protection; he hates Alfred. And why
didn't we see Gideon on the way? He
must have come in ahead of us—must
be here now, and— 1f I could only get
word frem Alfred!™

“Shall I telegraph for you?”

She shrank back. *“Oh, no. He
wouldn't wish me to send him mes-
sages over the wires.”

“I'll fix that. He won't know yo're
heah.”

“That will be good; thank you. I'm
such a trouble to you, Uncle Billy!
And my trip has been quite useless,”
she added wearily.

“Not uscless, honey. You brought
me luck—won the race for us.”

She smiled. “I bope Il bring you

| yvou will marry Gideon Ingram, and | b
3 | the

October 30 written word that |

your
Vincent shall go free. Refuse to do|
this and he shall die. Return this let- |
ter with yvour snswer, or it will not!
avail.” |
In the postseript were directions fcri
address: but Stella did not read them.
She thrust the sinister sheet out of
sight in her pocket; yet the words
burned in her brain, written there for-
ever. Motionless, she gazed at the
wall in & useless endeavor to think.
Darkness fell. St.ll she stoed there,
leaning against the wall now, thouzh
she had no memory of moving. A step
caught ker ear. She started up, in-
tent on defending herself against in-
terruption. The Chinese boy's harsh

| face was illuminated.

| angry

Was Cruel,

side—bezide cbeving. How can 1 do
that? Yet how can 1 be Alfred’'s—
mur—murderer?’ She shuddered at

the word.
“Perhaps this is only a threat from
some enemy of Gideon’s to get him

trouble.”

“Oh, ne,” Stella answered,

Gideon's face. “I'm sure it—I'm sure

| Gideon knows of it."

"Oh, pshaw, Miss Stella! Gid Ins-
ram wouldn't do such a scurvy trick.”

“"Alvin, vou don’t know.
tried to make me marry him.

Alvin reflected again. Suddenly his
“There's a way,
and it's sure—marry me!”

“What? Alvin'”
that he could jest at such a
moment. But, no, his face was seri-
ous. Yet it was too absurd, impos-
sible!

“Not really, of course, but so far as

n to beat a little ("ﬂlr:"

died |

She grew cold again, and |

remem- |
bering the last look she had seen in |

He has|

She half rose, |

tkrough the door teliing ] anv one rise knows. Elope with me to-

ol

His daring idea was suggestive of an-
other. *“No, Alvin, not even to save
Alfred Vinecent could I do that. Sui-
cide is cowardly, yet I'd rather kill
myselfl than seem to be so fickle, to
betray dear little Viola.”

=lla, don't speak of suicide!

“Miss

| And Viola'd know bLkow it was., of
course. But there’s other ways, if you
won't accept my offer.” He smiled

boyishly in spite of the tragic moment.

“Yes, there's another way; 1 shall
disappear, just drop out of sight. And
vou'll help me, won't you? This very
night?”

| came to say good— Why, Miss Stella!l “Yes, indeed. This nizht is the
‘What's the matter?” | only time I could do it, too. I'm to

work nights after this.”

vin? Have you any plan?”
| *Yes, I can fix it. I know a man—
| he's a friend of mine,
cuthed as a dumb one.
m and start you on
nento, or the

yvour

Sac o Bay, as

| think best.
bigger, you ean hide safer
“Yes, that
Alvin—"
“0Oh, don't worry about me
back here before daylighi

there.”
will be beiter.

I'll be

and take

e train to-morrow.

0 1o Sacramento.”

was silent.

Stella

“Got any money?”’

ot much. My trip to Vi
S

a
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|
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| Very wi I i Writ
i 2 h hoi T
and r at C
He ne 1
g \lvin u v b 4
| ] il r with Sall i I
walr isunderstand of what we
ai to de
| € him

Alvin assented

ré wa

no

“You
| eried, f
|

pore little eritter!™ Sally B.
1

1ying to her with

rimms as

| she entered. *“Al's told me the hull
blamed layout jlast that durned

" She feit Steila tremble in her

arms. "Don’t be afeard, honey! You've

Me'n Bill'll stand by ye.

to do, 1

friends

ve struck the only thing

stcod erect and was silent
thers watchedgher without speak-

The o
ino rqitine or 6y el At set he
inT, waiting on bhér moeod. At iast shie

faced them.

| “This step changes all my iife.
> tell Uncle Billy the—ihe best
you can think of, Mrs. Sally,”

said,
were

the words coming slowly,

as if she ihinking out her plan
“From this time I shall
E=ztner Anthony. Only you, Mrs.
| Sally, shall know where 1 am, or what
| I'm doing. Uncle Billy and Alvin—
so good, Alvin—they ecan know
through you. Will yon keep my
Sally Bernard, sacrediy?”
thunderin’ noble, this thing
goin' to do, Stella; an' I'll
promise, an’ keep my mouth shet O. K.
{ i vou likewise promise to always let
| me know where yore a-hanging out.
Do you?”

as she wen:.

g

| De

¥ u're
| ¢f me
seeret,

‘It's

that vo're

window, speechless No scund es-
azed her, but Sally B. saw her shoul-
ders lift and tremble, and flew to her,
comforting her with a love that Stella
inew would never fail. When Alvin
| came at midnight the hotel was dark

an’d silent. Not a glimmer of light

A
I'd say San Francisco: it's |

But wvou,

Yes,” Stella said, and walked to the |

“Can you get me away secretly, Al- |

and as close- |
I'll get his |
way to |

Every one knows

came from behind the curtains where |

|

i

| Sully B. watched with wet eyes while

| Stella drove away, her head turned to-

i ward that window as long as she could
sce it

‘ The next morning Sally B. joifed

| her excited conjectures with the most

i eager of the gquestioning gossips.

Whﬁ’i Myr. Spocner Lost Out

Next Time, Maybe, He Will Be More

Chary of Comgliments.

“Do you really mean it, Mr. Spooner,
when vou say I am the best girl in

the world?” asked Miss Flypp, afrer
man had sugzested that

young
she shouid become Mrs. Spooner.

“Indeed, 1 do, Miss Flypp," assever- |

ated the young man. “T say it again—
¥ou are the best girl in the werld.”

“And the loveliest, I think
said?”

“The lovelies:, without doubt.”

“I think you said something about
my accom plishments, too?”

“l did. I said they excelled those
of any other girl”

“lI believe you called me sweet?"

“‘A sweeter woman ne'er drew
breath,”” quoted the ardent lover.

“You used the word ‘perfect’ too,
did you not?”

you |

“F did

g I also prcnianee you the
pin

perfection, propriety and

& of

|

|

And |
| none who listened to her lurid remarks
! upon Stella’s flight dreamed that her
| aching Leart was following the soli-
| tary, fleeing girl.

| (TO BE CONTINUED.)

|
|

mcdesty, the empress of my heart, |
the peerless one amonz the beauteous |
creatures of yvour sex, a maiden adofed

the word that will mak> me the happi-
est man, my own Dora'”
“Before I give you an answey. Mr.

{ Spooner, I should like to ask you one
question.”

“A dozen if you like.”

:'E)nf.x will be enongh. Don't vou
think you have a good d=al of assur-
| ance to expect a woman with all those
| excellent qualities to marry you?”
Then Mr. Spooner weni home.,

Like Our Agricultural Implements.
Agricultural implements of Amer-
ican manufacture have a firm foot-

] hold and lead the imports of such ar-

ticles in Cuban markets.

able, enchanting and worthy of the
hand of the best man on earth. Say *

| dealer or Lewis’
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and

in use for over 30 years, has borne the siznatnre of
and has been made under his per-
sonal sapervision since its infancy,
Allow no cae todeccive youin this,

RN
which has been

All Counterfeits, Imitaticns and “ Just-as-good ** are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotio
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It desiroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrheea and Wind
Colie. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatulency.

It assimilates the I'ood, regulates the

Stemach and Bowels, giving healthy and naturz! sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

ceruine CASTORIA anwars
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CUTICURA CURED FOUR

Southern Woman Sufiered with Itch-
ing, Burning Rash—Three Little
Babies Had Skin Troubles.

“My baby had a running sore on his
neck and nothing that I did for it ook
effect until I used Cuticura. My face
was nearly full of tetter or some sim-
ilar ckin disease. [t would itch and
burn so that T could hardly stand it.
Two cakes of Cuticura Scap and a box
of Cuticura Ointmeat cured me. Two
out on my hands
Sometin would go

and wrist. nes 1
nearly crazy for it itched so badly. I
went back to my old stand-by, that
had never failed me—one set of Cuti-
cura Remedies did work. One
7t also eured my uncle’s baby whose
head was a cake of sores, and another
baby who was in the same fix. Mrs.

the

Lil Wilcher, 770 venth St., Chat-
tanooga, Tenn., Feb. 16, 1907."
Political Note.

“I think.” said the old man., “Bill
was cut out fer on o' these ‘lection-
eerin’ fellers.”

“How so?"

“Well, he can't git it cut his head
twice one ain’t
Constitution.

that

ten!"—Atlanta
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The fear of death is never strong |
in him who has learned how to live.
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A two-faced woman is more danger-
ous than a bare-faced lie.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
For chfldren teething, softens the gums, reduces in-
flammastion, aliays paln, cures wind collc. 2Scabottle

When money begins to talk people
sit up and take notice. |

Allen's Foot-Ease,a Powder
Forswolien. sweating Teet, Givesinstant relief. The
original powder for the feet. 25¢ at all Druggists,

The right kind of a doctor leaves
well enough alone. !
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SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS - 50¢ per BOTTLE
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Pciiteness,
It was the last day of tl term in
one of our p The
i r the ta-
trect of

iR
I Lthe
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noticed one child

up his » and lick it.
Ske went up to him and said in a
low tone of voice: “Freddie, put down

i at once, quietiv plac
ite on the table. He then
put his head down to the plate and
licked it

Starch, like everything else, is be-
ing constantly improved, the patent

Dears the Signature of

Kind You Have

Starches put on the market 25 years |

ago are very different and inferior to
those of the present day. In the lat-
est discovery—Defiance Starch—all in-
jurious chemicals are omitted, while
the addition of another ingredient, in-
vented by us, gives to the Starch a
strength and smoothness never ap-
proached by other brands.

The girl who can’t cook shounld look
before leaping into the matrimonial
fying pan.
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| THE PAXTON TOILET CG., Bostoa, Mass,

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 31, 1903. | PENSIONS

 Shirt Bosoms, Collars

| Defiance Starch Company, Omaka, Neb.

.

Always Bought

In Use For Over 80 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT BURRAY STACLY, NCW YORA CTT

SilA HEADAGHE
3. | Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

sea, Drow
Tasteinthe M
ed Tongue,

Side, TORPII :
Ther regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabla

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

Sl

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

TOILET

Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth end body
antiseptically clean end free from unm-
bealthy germ-life and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations

ANTISEPTIC

elone cannot do. A
germicidal, disia-
fecting and deodor-
izing toilet requisite
of exceptional ex-
cellence and econ-
omy. Invaluable
Jor inflamed eyes,
throat and nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.

Large Trial Sample

#:TH "HEALTH AND BEAUTY BOOK BENT FREE

ASTHMA 209, AN F5Y5 T

KINMONTH'S ASTHMA CURE
Orver 3000 patients cured doming the past § years,
sl cent trial bottle sent o any address on receipt o
Sets. DR, H. S, KINMONTH, Asbury Park N.J.

WIDO WS under NEW LAW cbinized

by JOHN W. MORRIS,
Wasbingicn, D G

“LAUNDRY:
L YORK" =
FINE LINEN

Cuffs

LAUNDFRED "WITH

never crack nor be.
come brittle. They
last twice as long as
those laundered with other
starches and give the wear-
er much bettersatisfaction.
If you want your husband,
broth#r or soa to look
dressy, to feel comfortable
and to be thoroughly happy
use D EFIANCE
STARCH in the
laundry. 1t is sold by all
good grocers at roc a pack-
age—7¥0O ounces. Inferior
stgrehes sell at the same
price per package but con-
tain only 12 ounces. Note
the difference. Ask your
grocer for DEFIANCE STARCH.
Insist on getting it and yo1 will never
use any other




