{Continued from last week.)

CHAPTER X. _
On the next afternoon 1 was sitting
' ‘oo tne porch. with a glass of wine
when Gretchen came out of the, lnn.
Just then, raising my- eyes, 1 saw a
group of bhorsemen approaching. 1 dis-
cerned them to be cavalrymen, pettly
officers. They were mounted on spir
fted borses. : '
“Gretchen,” sald [, “they are caval-

-m- %

be just as well for you to go to your .

room and remain there till they are
gome. Ab.” said I, elevating the glasses
again, “they wear his majesty’s colors.
ou had best retire.” :

~] refuse. They may be thirsty.]
“TTl see to that,” I laughed. :
“But”— she began. - | .

=n, Gretcoen wsnes 10 See DeEWw
Sacea™ gaid I, with chagrin.
«If it pleases you, sir,” mischievous-

.

“yWhat If they are looking for—for™—

#That is the very reason why I wish

to see them.”

*You are determined?™

1 am.”

“Very well” said I. “You bad best

- ¢at an onlon.” : '

“And for what ™

=As a preventive to offensive tac-

tien,” looking slyly at her. Her laugh
mockingly.

Nevertheless, since you wish it, I will
eat one—fof your sake.”

“For my sake?’ I cried In dismay.
*Heaven forfend!”

“Does herr™—

+Yack,” sald L

*Does Herr Jack think,

“English.” I answered discourteously.

their beautiful blue green could be
geen, “that one of those would dare

take a liberty with me?
“] hope be will not. I should have

the unpleasant duty of punching his

bead.” If 1 could mot kiss Gretchen,

nobody, else should.” " .
~you are-very strong.’
“Yes. And there are ‘some

strength.”
“Soch as"—
“Yes, such as”"— Her eyes fell be-
fore my glance. A delicate veil of rose
covered her face for a moment I
wondered if she knew that it was only
because I clinched my fists till the
nails cut that I did not do the very

thing I feared the stragglers eoming

fown the road might do. “Come”
said I peremptorily. “There is no need
sf your welcoming them here!”

80 we entéred the inn, and she began
forbishing up the utensils, just to
tease me more than anything else,

She-Jooked at me dar-

therem;clnﬂarurmi

chink of the spur, intermingled
a few oaths and then two repre-

} of the king came in noisily.
gazed admiringly at Gretchen as

poured out their -beer. She saw |

' then some strangers co

m:fﬂtaﬁ? i

which add threefold to & man's’

By

" uCertalnly 'liht;mh"ut“_g}métlmu your
' joy Is irritating. You are sad ﬁ,ﬂd{.ﬂ
' ngers ¢ and you are
all smiles. = Your smiles'd@o not come in
" my direction as often as I should like.”
| “Well, then, look at ‘me,” sald @Gret-
-* ‘7rhe smile would bave dazzled an an-
chorite, Tet ‘alone a8 man who didnt
know whether he loved her for cer-
taln, but who was willing to give odds
that he did. o 1 S
. #Gretchen!” I cried, starting toward
h_. _ T 4 i - ‘; d .
But, with a low: laugh, she disap-
' peared behind the door. Gretchen was
a woman. As a man must have bis to-

ihmm.-nmut-wmn have bher co-
! quetry. It was rather unfair of Gret-
1 chen after what 1 had promised., It
"was like getting one in a cage and then

offering sweetmeats at a safe distance.
It now became a question of analysis.
8o I went to the river and sat down in
the grass. A gentle wind was stirring
the leaves, and the sunbeams, fitering
through the bougbs, fell wupon the
.ground in golden snowfakes. What
was Gretchen to me that | should grow
}jel.lmu of her smiles? The night be-
i fore 1 could bave sworn that 1 loved
her; now 1 was not so sure. A week
ago all the sunshbine In the world had
come from Phyllis’ face; now a shadow

had come between. Ob, 1 knew the |
' sgmptoms! They were not new to me. |

| They had visited me some five years
back and bad clung to me With the te-
" pacity of 1 creditor to a man with ex-
pectations. - When a man arrives at
that point where he wants the soclety
of one woman all to bimself, the mat-
ter assumes serious proportions. And
' a man Hkes to fal’ in love with one wo-

! man and continue to love her all his

t days. It is more romantic. It annoys

him to face the fact that he Is about to
fall in love with another. In my case

= __—-—_—.E-:a.:..ﬂl.r- o -v.:'q-l.-r._--.--a.:r-. it
By HAROLD MicGRATH. ' i

1:

I felt that there was some extenunation. :

Gretchen looked like Phyllis. When 1
" gaw Gretchen In the garden and then
' went to ‘my room and gazed upon the

' likeness of Phyllis, 1 was muoch like

the bachelor Heine tells about—I dod-
dered.

The red squirrel. In the branches

gbove me looked wise. He was won-
dering how long before the green burs
would parch and give him thelr brown
chestnuts. I was contemplating a
metaphysical bur. I wanted to re-

main true to Phyllls, thoogh there °

wasn't any sense in my doing so. Had
Gretchen resembled any one but Phyl-
lis I never should have been In such
a predicament. I should bave goue
away the day after my arrival. Here
I was golng into my second week. My
assistant in London was probably wor-
rying, baving heard nothing from me
during that time. As matters stood
it was evident that 1 could not be froe
either to Phyllis or Gretchen since I
did not kEnow positively which I loved
I knew that I loved one. So much was
gained. I wanoted to throw up a coin,
heads for Phyllis, tails for Gretchen,
but I couldn’t bring myself to gamble
on the matter.

A steamer came along then, puffing
importa ng a wash almost at
: wed It with my eye

dll it™ @ lost around the bend.

Over there was Agstria and beyond

the orient, & new world to me.

“If 1 could see them together!™ I
mused aloud.

The squirrel cocked his head to ome
gide as if to ask, “Austria and Tuor
key ™

“No,” said I, looking around for an-
other stick, “Phyllis and Gretchen. - If
1 could see them together, you kmow,
I could tell positively them which I
love. As it s, ¥m in doubt. Do you
vanderstand 7

*  The squirrel ran out to the end of
the Hmb and sat down. It was an act
of deliberation. '

“Well, why don’t you answer?”

I was startled to my feet by the
taughter which followed my question.
A few yards behind me stood Gret-

chen.
“Can’t you find a better confidant?

rage in my eyes. She was aggraval-  ghe asked. :

ing with her promiscuous smiles.
elder officer noticed my bulldog pipe.
“English? be inguired indifferently.
The German cannos diassociate an
Engliskmas and a brier wood bulldog

“Gretchen,” sweetly. ;
"Anﬂrhaththetnﬂtnrqth!"
“Nothing,” sald Gretchen, looking at

3 constitutional?” 1 asked, blowing the
ash from the live coal in my pipe.
“We are on his majesty’s business,”

The | “Yes, but she will not be my confl-

fﬂIﬂL"IIHI. I wondered how much
" ghe had heard of the one sided dia-
logue. “Will you answer the question
I just put to that squirrel of yours?”
| “And what was the question?” with

MY “Yes; they

tu;'-n it, - bro
Sy ST et BT

4abyeisk™

|

yjimorrow. We'll go together.
ow whbat to do with
-:.iiﬁ:h-‘ :. '.;'f - T

| wil.” _Ia%wm be taken

for my accomplic ark! What's

that?" holding his hand to his ear.

“Horses. ﬂbﬂ'.‘lh: I'm not golng to take

ﬁﬁ-ﬂﬁlﬁ[l—i‘ﬁ!_w no. . In the
twilight haze we could sce two horse-

that some day T might Widet mine.” 1| men coming slong the highway at a

scoffed inwardly.
what she sald to be true. The love
ve her was the bod. The rose—

Iga
Gretchen,” sald 1, ri 1 love you.

I:mnotuhmﬂﬁ#' [e ,'u#not_.,
my regard for you under the flimsy

lum n:,mlnﬁ."ﬁﬂ Wil b # o R
“Yose to her to

“Go and give the
whom you gave the bud,” said Gret-
chen. The Lkalf smile struck ‘me as
disdainful. “Youn are a strange wooer.”

“] am an honest ome.” ““1 began
plucking at the bark of the tree. “No.
I shall let the rose wither and dle on
the stem. I shall lea 0

| 1|

went forth from

“Do you love any one else?”
love no one in the sense

was not written that I

have you done?”

“What have I done? Nothing! Who
am I? Nobody™ - :

*]s that the only answer you c<an
give?

“It is the only answer I will glve”

There was something In Gretchen’s
face which awed me. It was power
and resolution, two things man seldom
sees |In a woman's face.

“Supposing, Gretchen, that I should
teke you-in my prms and kiss you?”
1 was growing reckless because 1 felt
awed. which seems rather a remark-
ahle statemept. *“1 know you only as
a4 barmaid. .Why not?

She never moved to go away. There
was no alarm in her eyes, though they
parrowed. . . -

“You would never forgive yourself,
wonld you?’

1 thought for & moment. “No, Gret-
chen, 1 should mever forgive myself
But I know tha* If T ask you to let me

I bave now found | brisk gallop.

“By the Lord Harry,” Hillars cried
excitedly, “the very men I bave been

_dodging all day! Hurry! Can you put

-

kiss your hand before { go you will

grant -o small a favor.”
“There,” and ber hand stretched to-
ward me. “And what will your kiss

mean?*

“wThat 1 love you, but also respect

yor, and that I shall go.”

“] am sorry.”

It was dismal packing. T swore &
good deal softly. Gretchen was not In
the dinlng room when I came down to

supper. It was just as well. 1 wanted
+o be cool and collected when I made
my final adlen. After supper I lit my
pipe (1 shall be buried with it) and
went for a jaunt op the road. There
was a traln at 6 the next morning. I
would leave on that Why hado’t I
taken Gretchen in my arms and kissed
her? It would bave been something to
remember in the days to come. [ was
a man and stronger; she would bave
been powerless. Perbaps It was the
color of her eyes

I ba@ oot gone up the highway more
than 100 yards when I saw the lonely
4gure of a man tramping indirectly to-
ward me and directly toward the inn.
Even in the dusk of twilight there was
something familiar about that stride.
Presently the man lifted up his volce
in song. The “second lead,” as they
say back of the scenes, was about te

before the audience.

Evidently Hillars had found “Jert
cho” distasteful and had returned te
protest.

CHAFPTER XI.

any cavalry pass this way?”

“No; I bave not,” I answered In Eng-
lish.

“Eh? What's that?” not quite bellev-

o H Imthl--h-
“sﬂﬂti ?ﬂ.llliﬁ.“Tﬂ

IIE: - '-“.“ *.! ?j-ll.'ﬂi 1
”“'": H ' -“'m' "
iy Dothing. It makes me het undér the

collar. Do they think to 8nd the Pip-

o | eess - Hildegarde ' by -following~ me

arcund? I'd give as much as they to
.?ﬂl:ﬂlﬂl’t" anything of
H—r".'-;r P . ¢ | - P
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parade | me somewhere for the time being? The

garret; anywhere.”

on. There's a place In the
garret where they’ll never find you.” I
got him up stalrs unsees. If Do one
but I knew him to be at the ion, so
och the better.

‘“e0Oh, sayl This'll smothr me,” sald
Dangas 7 pushed him into the little

“They'll pat you In » smaller place,”
Isald.

“FHang it all, Jack! I"d rather have it
out with them.”

“They have their pistols and sabers.”
“That's so. In that case discretion Is

wouldn't appreciate any coup ob my
side. Come.back and let me out as
soon as they go.”

1 déscended !nto the barroom and
found the two officers interrogating the
innkeeper. They were the same fel-
lows who had visited the Inn earlier In
the day. Gretchen was at ber place
‘behind the bar. She was paler thap
usual

“AR*™ sald the innkeeper, turning to
me, “am I not right in saying that you
are the only guest at the ion and that
no American bas been here?”

I did not understand his motive, for
be knew that 1 was an American.

“It is perfectly true,” said 1, “that 1

]

am youronly guest.
“Ah the Englishman!” sald the lieo-

tenant suspiclously. “We are looking
for a person of the mame of Hillars
whom we are charged to arrest. Do
you know anything about him?”

“It is not probable,” sald I noncha-

lantly.
I glanced at Gretchen. I could fath-

om nothing there.

“Well” snarled the lieutenant, “I
sguppose you will not object to my see-
ing your passports?”

“Not In the least,” said 1. But I felt
a shock. The word “American™ was
‘wriften after the natiopality clause

follow when it was found that I had

|
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folly which had led me
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As
room 1 smiled at Gretchen,
not answer it Perlmps I
minutes. In that time I
mind to show the passports
to Juck for the pest
back, Gretchen had ¢
tention. They took
bave never understood
about, but all at once
beat forward and kissed Gretchen
the cheek. BShe started back
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pleased to give you 8
devil. 1 shall kill you,”

“Think of my family,” said

All this was mere bravado, Honestly,
I shrunk within my clotbes and shiver-
ed In my shoes. But | had an onfailiog
nerve. Some call it bluff.
Gutchenhldbmwhlmrlnlhthl
Innkeeper. When be moved from her
side, she was smlling.

“What tbe deuce I ghe smiling

about?' 1 wondered. “Does the wom-
an take me for a modern D'Artag-

nan?
“Innkeeper,” said
this man Is not bere w
take satisfaction out of your hide."
The Innkeeper shrugged. “] have
pever heard of an Englishman running
away."”
“And I have seen many a German do
¢hat” I put In. “How am I to know
that your going to the barracks is nof

n ruse?”
He gasped. The words would pot
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come which would do justice to his
feelings. He drew off one of his gloves
and threw It Into my face. It stung
me. I should bave knocked him down
but for the Iinnkeeper stepping be-

THE CONTAUR COMEANY, TF ByNERY ETRETT mfw *CRE ©rTy
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{ween.

“No, berr,” be said; “do not disable
bhim.”

“You had best go to the barracks at
once,” sald 1 to the lieutenant My

clothes were too small for me now, and |

1 did not shiver In my shoes. My
“Yankee"” blood was up.
fought him with battleaxes.

“Herr,” said tbe Innkeeper when the :
fwo bad made off for the barracks,

“you are & man of courage.”
“Thanks,” sald L

“Do you know anything about ra-

plers 7" he asked.
“] know the handle from the blade;

that's all. But that does not make any
difference. 1'd fight bim with any
weapon. He struck me, and then—-
then he kissed Gretchen.” '

“] bave wiped It off, herr,” said

' Gretchen dryly. Then she passed from

I went up stairs too. 1
There- was

the room.
looked out of my window.

' moonlight, possibly the last time I
' should ever see moonlight In the land '

of the living. Nothing but 2 mishap on
. my opponent’s part and that early in |
. the combat would save my epidermis.
' The absurd side of the affair struck

- -
s R, ADNA 1 I(UZHED 0N LGITENLY, Uus

none the tess 1 langhed. If it had been

i pistols, tn¢ chances would have been
equal. a German does n® like pistols

as a dueling apparatus. They often
miss fire. A sword is a surer weapon.
And then the French use them—the
pistols—in their fiascoes. Rapiers? 1
was as famillar wikh the rapier as F
was with the Zulu assagal. I unstrap-
ped my traveling case and took out
Phyllis’ photograph. 1 put it back. If
I was to have a last look at any wom-
an, Jt should be at Gretchen. Then I
got.oul my cane and practiced thrust-
ing parrylng. My wrist was
strong. . .

“Well,” I mused, “there’s consolation
in that fortvwo bours I shall be
elther dead or alive.” '

I fiong the cane into the carper. To
pass away the time I paced back and
forth. It passed too -quickly, and It
was not long ere I beard the clatter of
the returning cavalrymen. Some one
knocked at my door. 1 swung it open

=

-

t was the innkeeper, He surveyed
for a moment and scratched his

.
(To be Continued.)
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Persons Dylog With Ne Means of Obtain-
ing Medical Ald.

Jobn's, Nad., Sept. 5.— Dr.

et | HORSESHOEING and GENERAL BLACK

I would bave |

>3 If you'are in need of a Wago

|

| For pure blood, a bright eye, a clear
- complexion, a keen appetite. afm:l
| | digestion and refreshing sleep, 1AxE

1 BRISTOL’S Sa.rsa.parilla

It arouses the Liver, quickens full
circulation, bnghtens the spiis g

generally improves the bealth

Sixty-eight years trial have proved it to be, the most rallabic NLOGD porifier non '

All druggists seil "BﬂSTOL.S

The Vo Loan and Savigs g

[NOORPORATED UNPER CAP, 168, 0.

HEAD OFFICE LINJSAY, OFL

Money to Loan—Oxo town and farm property at current rates of mlem
moderate and no delay.

Savings _Department—Iour fér ccnt sllcwed cn deporiln
apy time,
| Office Hours—9 s.m. to 4.30 p.m.; aleo Saturday evening 7.0

| WM. FLAVELLE, JOHSN MACWOO
P % aoaging |

RTUI

vo 8

resident,

1
L e o —— = =

T J. WETHE

GENERAL AGENT FOR

Pianos, also Mason
Biseh Pianos, ¥ ies

A large stock to choose from.

Also & large stock of High Grade Bicycles, which will be sold &
balf price to clear them ont. :

J. J. WETHERU

CORNER SUSSEX & PEEL 8 F. gox 415 ISDSAT

PUMPS]

Do you want to buy the best pump In Ca.ﬂldl-'I‘

one of the Dennis t Pumps. They dra¥

and work easy. We manufacture these pumps ™
ent sizes in wood and iron, and will guarantee SEET
with them in any depth of well up to 150 feet.

hlﬂ!ﬂ.!mrﬂﬂu:ndlupajrslhﬂw
Call oD .

SYLVESTER BROS. I'F'é C0., Linst

- PR A-G00D RUNNING AND

[ ]

' PEDLAR & EMMERSOF

Our Buggics and; Carriages are bandsomely finishe
uicely npholstered, and for style canmot be beate”
n see them; cheir %

M’h'q_ﬁ" and prices are reasonable. 1

.5
NS T

attended to. " _

promptly

¥
i | 1
5l 1Y s 1w 15




