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and dsughter sitiing to-

gother under the reading lamp.
At Arst their talk was entirely of
window apparition, the duughter
insisting upon its reality, and the fa-
ther trying to push it over into the
llmbo of things imagined, Driven
finally to give all the reasons for her
belief In the realities, Chariotte related

tbhe incldent of the aiterooon.

By this time the good Ductor Bertle
bad become the indigunant Doctor Ber-

“We can't have that at all!" he sald
incisively. “You did your whole duty
maltter,

The daughter shook her head. ~I
don't know, He gave me his card, but
it has the New Orleans address oaly.”

“Give it to me snd I'll ook him up
tomorrow.”

The card changed hands, and for a
few minutes neither of them spoke.
Then the dasghier begun agaln.

“I've had asotber shock this eve
ning, too,” she sald, speaking this time
ln low tones and with eyes downcast.
“This Mr. Griswold—did | understand
you to say that he had lost all of his
money T

“Yes: practically all of i." sald the
tather, without losiag his hold upon
what a certaln great Loandon physiclan
was saying (hroagh the columase of the
Kugliah medical journal.

But afterward, long sftar Chariotie
had gone up to ber room, he remem-
bared, with a curlous little start of
balf-awakened puzzslement, Lhat some
ome, no longer ago than yesterday, had
told him that young Oriewold was
rich—or If not rich, ot least “weoll
Axned.”

CHAPTER XIX
Prifalia

Withia a wesk from the day whem
Raymer angrily jubllant, hall rescued
his imperiled stock, It was prétly gen-
erally known that Keaneth Oriewold.
ibe writing man, had become Lhe
fourth member la the close oorpors
tlon of the Raymer Foundry and Ma
chine works, and Wahaska waa -
gerly disoussing the besiness affalr In
all lta posaible and probable bearings
upon (he Raymers, (he Griersons and
and the mewly slected directory of Lhe
Pieboro rallroad

Of all this buszing of (he gossip hoes

g persom mast scutaly conrerned
{ ird tttle or nothing. Digging deeply
in the inspirstion Beld Oriswold speed
ity became oblivious to most of his en-
sompassments; to all of them, Indeed
save (hose which bore directly wpon
(ha beloved task Among Lhese bhe
sounted the freqguneni allarnoon vialts
to Meresida and the scarcaly loss fre-
geent evenings apant in the Farnham
homea Ha waa using each of the
young women ad a foll for the other
tm the omtworking of his plot; and he
weleomed M aa a sign of growlh thai
tha story In ta new form waa acqguir
ing veriaimilitade and hecoming grate-
fafly, and at limes, he persnaded him
salf, quite vividiy, human.

When ha got well into the swing of
it and waa tarning out & chapter svery
three or four daya he fell saslly Into
the habit of slipping the last Install
mant into his packed when ha went (o
Merestda Margery (rlerson was add
Ing gemetously to his Immense ohiigs
thom to her: hoping omly to fnd a
friendly Nstemer, ha found a helpfal
eollaborator. Mora tham owce, when
hisa own imagination was at fanlt. she
was able to opem new vistas In the
hnmanities for him, apparemtliy draw-
ingd wpon A reserva of intoitive com-
slustona comparsd with which his own
hard-bomght =tore of experimental
knowledge was almost puerila

“] wish you wounld tell me the secret
of your marvelous clevernesa™ bhea ax-
slaimed. om one of the June afternoons
when he had been reading to her In
tha eonl half-ahadows of the Merenide
library. “Yom ars omly a child In
years; how can you know with sneh
miraenious certainty  what other
pedple wonld think and 4o wnder com-
dtions abont which you ean't possibly
imow anything experimentally? [t's
- | bayond me!”

“Thers are many things bayond yrou
yot, dear boy; many, many thinga,”
was her laughing rejoinder; from
which it will be infearred that the apl
sode in the Farmers’ and Merchants’

had become an apimode

an-—or at least forgivem. “YTou
men—a littla: bul when It comen

to the women well, if [ didn™

jnol;lth'htlm;"m
kindling eatheslasua,
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as you bave drawn her—mno.

too unutterably fine.
a single
her, 1
to fall in love with her, farther along—
to the humiliation and despalr of poor
Joan, who, as you say, is 8 mere daugh-
ter of men.”

“But how about Joan?" he fretted.
“Is she out of drawing. too?"

“Yes; you are distorting her the
other way—making her too Inhumanly
worldly and insipeere.” Then, with an
abruptness that was like a alap In the
face: “If you didn't spend sp many
evenings at Doctor Bertie’'s, you would
get both Fidella and Joan in belter
drawing.”

He flushed and drew himself up,
with stabbed amour propre prompting
him to make some siinging retort ¢on-
trasting the wells of truth with the

-

Instantly the Primitive Inetinet of
Be!f Proservation Bprang Alert

brackish walers of sheer worldliness.
Then bhe saw bow lnadegusie it would
be: bow atterly lmpossible it was o
meoet this charmingly vindictive young
person wpom any grousds save those
of bar own choosing

“That » the frst really aakind

ihiag | have over haard you say,” Waa

the mild reproach which was all (hat
the resoctionary seesond thoughi would
aanrtlon

“Unkind o whom?—ia you, or o
Miss Farnham T™

“Aak yourself.,” be couniared weak-
ly, and she laughed st him.

(Uriawold did not reply to the langh
He was gathering uwp the seattered
pages of hia manuscript and replacing
them In order. When he spoke again
i wan of & matter entirely irrelevant

“I had an ndd sxperience the other
evening.” ha sald. "1 had héen dining
with the Raymers and was walking
bark o Hhawnes sirest. A Hitle news
by named Johanie Fergue turned wp
froom somewhere st one of the street
rromsings and tried to sell me a pa
per —al eleven o'clock al might! |
bought one and joked him about heing
oul so late: and from Lthat on | combda’l
gat rid of Mim. He went all the way
home with me, lalking a bloe sireak
and acting aa If ha were afrald of
something or somebndy I remem
bered afterward that ha ls Lhe boy who
tak=a eare of your boat. Ias there Any-
thing wroag with him*™

Misa (irferson had 127t ber chalr and
had gone to stand at ona of the win
dAnwn

“Mothing that | know of.” she sald
“He a a bright boy—4too bright for his
awn good, I'm afraid. Put | ean ex-
plain—a MNttle. Johanie haa (akem a
viclemt faney to you for some reason,
and ha has fallem into the boylsh habit
of weaving all sorta of romances
around you, [ think he reads ton many
sxciting stories and tries to make you
the hero of them. He told me the
other day that ha was sure somebody
wan ‘apotting’ you.™

firlawold looked uwp quickly, Misa
(rlerson was still facing the window,
and e was glad that ahe had not seen
his nervoms start.

* ‘Spotting’ me T he langhed. “Where
did he get that ldea?™

“How shonld 1 know? Puat be had
made himself belleve it. he even went
s0 far ms tn deperibe the man. Oh, |
ran assurs you Johnnile has an imagi
nation: I've tested It In other ways ™

“1 ahomld think so!” said the man
who alen had an Imagination, and
shortly afterward he took his leave,

An hour later the same aftermoon,
Proffin, from his post of observation on
the Winnebagn poreh, saw the writing
man crosa the street and enter a hard-
wars ahop. Having mothing better to
do, ha, too, erossed the strest and, in
passing, looked Into the opea door of
Signmons & Kleifart's. What he saw
brounght him back at the end of a re-
flective stroll around the pnblic square.
When he entarad the shop the clerk
was putting a formidable array of
weapons back iInto their showease
nichen. Broffin loanged ap and bagan
to handle the pletola.

originaily raieed In 1758 in the United
States, when those states helonged to

shred of humanity ll:-nltluhnl. 1 reckon,”
should suspect you of meaning { humorous grin still lurking under the
drooping mustaches. “Automatic thirty-

so iuany of ‘em out.”

“ was Mr. Oriswold, Mr. Bd

far a8 you have gome | mer's mew partner,” sald the clerk

And he was pretty partioular; wouldn't
have anything but these new-fash-
foned automatics. Sald bhe wanted
something that would be quick and
sure, and [ guess he's got it—I sold
him two of "em.”

Broffiy played with the stock long
engugh to convinee the clerk that he
was only & counter lounger with no in-

tention of buylug. “Took two of "em. | new alarm fire had epread. *
if she{did he?—for fear one might make bim

he sald, with the half-

twos, eh? Well, 1 aln’t goin’ to try to
hold your Mr.—Griscom, did you call
hiot 7—up none after this. He might
gt ma."

Whereupon, having found out what
he wanted to know, he lounged out
agaln and went back to the hotel to
smoke apother of the reflective clgara
in the porch chalr which had comn to
be hia by right of freguent and long-
continued occupancy.
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Griswold had left the MeresiGe
library considerably shaken, not in bls
convictions, to be sure, but in his con-
fidence in his own powers, of lmagl-
pative anslysis. For this cause it re-
guired a longer afterdinner siay at
the Farpham's than he had been allcw-
ing bimself, tp re-establish the ne~m

g of self-assurance. Chariotte Farnhawe

was never enthusiastic; that, perhaps,
would be asking too mueh of an idesl;
but what she lacked ta warmth was
made up in cool sanity. backed By &
moral sense that seemad never (o wa-
ver. Unerringly she placed her finger
upon the human weaknesses in bhis
book peopls, and wunfalteringly she

‘bade him reform them.

For his Fidelia, as he described hev,
she exhibited a gentle affection, (em-
pered by a compassionate pily for her
weaknesses and waverings; as atth
tude, be fatuously told himself, forced
upon her becauss ber owm standards
were so much higher than mny he
rould delneale or conceive. For Joan
there was alse compassion, but it was
mildly sontemptuoas.

“If 1 814 pot know that you are In-
eapable of dolng such a thing, [ might
wonder If you are oot dawing rour
Joan from Ife, Mr. Grisweld,” she said,
a little coldly, on this same evening of
rehablifialions. “Bince nuch characlers
are 1o be found in real life, | sappose
they may have a place In & book. But
you must not commit the unpardonable
sln of making your readers coadone
the evil in ber for the sake of the good.
Please forget what | have sald aboutl
your Fidella and —and your Joan. You
are trylag (o make them humaa. and
that ts as It ahould ba™

(Iriawocld could scarcely balieve the
evidenon of hia sensed. He told kim-
self Bevowly Mhat ha would never be
Heve, without the convincement of
fact, that the iMeal could stap down
froem Ma pedestal

“You are meaniog to be kind to me
now, ai the sxpahss of your coavie
tioms, Miss Chariotts,” be protested
warmly.

“No.” she denled gravely. “Listem,
and you shall jedge. Once, oaly =
short time ago, | was brought face to
face with ona of thesa terrible com-
promissa. In a single Instand, and by
no fani of my own, the dreadful shears
of fate were thrust nto my hands. and
conncience —what | have been taught
to call the Christian conscience - told
ma that with them | mast snlp the
thread of & man's Hfe, And then chance
threw us logeiher, A new world was
opened to me In those few moments. |
had thought that thers could be no
possible question between aimple right
and wromg. bot almoat in his Arst word
the man convinced me thal, whalever
I might think or the world might say,
his eonacience had fully and freely o
quitted him. And ke proved |t; proved
it so that | ean never doubt H as long
an 1 Nve. He made me do whal wv
ronscionce had been telllng me | onght
to o nat as your Fleming makes
Fidella 4o ™

“And he was taken T ha sald, and he
strove deaperately to maka the saying
enmpletely enlorless

“Ha wasn; but he made his escape
again, aAlmost at omee. He la still &

freea man.”

inatantly the primitive instinet of
walf preservation, the instinct of the
kanted fugitive, aprang aAlert in the
lintener

“How can vou ba sure of that?™ he
asked, and In his own ears his voles
sonnded Nke the clang of an alarm
beil

Again a sllence fell, surcharged. this
one. with all the old frightfal possi-
hHties Onee more the loathsome
fever quickened the pulses of the man
at bay, and the curious needlelike
priekliing of the skin came tn signal
the return of the homicidal fear frengy.
The reaction to the normal racked him
like the passing of a mortal sickneas
whan his accunsing angel said in her
mo=t matteraof-fact tone:

“] know he is free; | have it om the
best possible authority. The detectives
who are searching for him have heen
here to see me—or, Al least, one of
them has”

The hunted one laid hold of the par-
tial reprieve with a mighty grip and
draw himself out of the reactionary

whirlpool.

“Tt fa an outraga! I hope It is an
annoyance past.”

Hiza companion leaned forward in
her chair and caustiomaly parted the
Jeafy vine screen.

“Look across the sirest—under
thome trees at the water's edge: do

can't imagine.”
“You have told your father?™ mald
Griswold, anxious to learn how far this

“Certainly; and he has made his pro-
test. But it doesn't do any good; the
man keepa on spylng. as you see. But
we have wandered a long way from
your book. I've beea trying to prove
to you that I am not fit to criticize it."

“No; you musin't mistake me. [
haven't been coming to you for critl-
clam,” was Griswold's rather incoher
ent reply; and when the talk threat-
ened to lapse into the commonplaces,
he took his leave. Oddly . an he
thought, when he was uniktching the
gate and had shifted one of the newly
purchased automatic pistols from his
hip pocket to an outside pocket of the
Hght topcoat he was wearing, the
rhadowy fgure under the lakeshading
trees bad disappeared.

It was only a few minutes after the
lingering dipner guest had gone when
the doctor ¢ame out on the porch,
bWringing his longstemmed pipe for a
bedtime whiff in the open alr. P

“You mre loaing your beauoty sleep.
Httle girl” he sald. dropping into the
chalr lately occupled by the guest “Did
you find out anythbing more tonight™

The daughter did notl reply al once,
and when she did there was a note of
freshly summoned hardihood o ber
yolce,

“We were both mistaken,™ she af-
AYrmed. “Colocldences are always
Mkely to be misleading. ! am sorry |
told you about them. He has certaln-
tr been a present belp in time of need
‘9 Edward.”

As before, the good Hitle doctor had
recourse (o his pipe;, and It was not un-
*Nl his dapghter got up to go In thal
3e sald gently: “One other word. Char
e, girl; are you altogether sure that
«he wish lan't father to the thought—
about Orisewold ™

“Don't be absurd, papa!”™ she sald
acorufully, passing swiftly behind his
chalr to reach the door; and with Ahat
answer he was obliged Lo be contenl

CHAPTER XX
L ] e —
Broken Linkp

It was on the second day after ithe
pistol-buying Incident In Simmons &
Kieifurt's that Brofia, wishful for soll-
tede and a chancs to think In perapec
tive, took to the wobda

A lelter from (he New Oricans of
fce had reapened the socount of the
Payou Histe HecuMly robbery The
mall communication was siguificant
but laconclusive. Omne Pairichk Hheo
han, a Ht. Louls eab driver, dying. had
made confession Lo his priest For a
bribe of two bundred dollars he had
sided and abetied the escape of »
iriminal on a day and date rorrespond.
mg to the mid-April arvival of the
stoamer Nelle Julle at 8L Loula. Altaer
ward ha had driven the man lo an up
town hotel (name not given). He could
pol recall the mans name. Hut the
destipation address, “"Wahaska Min
wesotla.,” was submitiad with (ha con-
franbon,

PFrofMa felt himeell abort sighted
from the very nearness of things The
vingle necessity now was (or absolute
and unshakable |dentificaiion. To es.
tabliah thia, three wiipeascs, and threa
snly, conld be called apon OF the
three, two had falled signally - Miss
Varnham becanse she had her own
pepsona for hlocking the game, and
Prealdent Galbraith That was an
Mher chapter in the beok of fallure
Rrnin had learned that the president
®as stopping st the PDe Hoto Inn, and
he had mansuvered to bring Mr. Gal
Sralth face to face with Griaweld in
tma (rieraon bank on the day after the
Matol-buying To his asiomishment
ind diagist the preaident had shaken
2is head irrilably, adding a rebmbke
“Ma. na, man;, your trade makea ye
ryeramapicioua, That's Mr Griawold,
+he writer-man and a friend of the
MNejaorsoma Misa Madge was telling
e about him last weak. He's no more
Nke the robber than you are Haven't
* told ye the man was bearded Hke a
Pyket™

Wihth two of the threa aye withesaen
refaning ton testify, thers remained
only Johnson, the paving teller of the
Bayom State Security. FBroffia was
conaidering the advisability of wiring
for Johmeon when he passed the jast
of the howsea on the lrkealde drive
and strock into the esantry road which
ted by cool and shaded forest wind
inga to the resort hotel at the head of
the southern hay. Presently a vehicle
avertnok and passed him. It was Misa
Grierson’s trap, drawn by the big Eng-
lieh trap-horse, with Miss Grierson her
salf bholding the reina and Rafmer
lounging comfortably in the spare
peat

Half an hour later Broffin had fol-
lowed the hmge hoof-prints of the
great Engilish trap-horse to the drive
way portal of the De Soto grownds
where they wers lost on the pebbled
earriags approach. Strolling om
through the grounds into the lake-
fromting lobby of the Inn, he went in
search of Misa Orlerson. He found
har on the broad veranda, alone, and
for the moment unocenpied. How to
maka the attack so direct and so over-
whelming that it could not he with-
stood was the only remaining ques-
tion: and Broffin had answered It to
his own satisfaction, and waa advano-

you see him 1™

ing through an opem Frenck window

plece of mechanism sabjected to those
sdverse influences is lttle short of
marvelons, and justifies the claim that
tha watoh of today is the most won-

down again by this time. Doa't wait
for me If you want to go back to town.
I can get a It from somebody.”

“That would be nlee, wouldn't 1t
was the good-natured retort. “To make
you tie up your own horse in towa
and then leave you stranded away out
here three miles from nowhers!
think I see mysell doing such a thing!
Besldes, | haven't a thing to do but
walt™ ‘

Broffin shifted the extinet clgar
was chewing from ome corner of b
mouth 1o the other and pulled
hat lower over his eyes. He, too,
walt. There was a Hitle
verands: a rustling of
and the click of small
hardwood floor. Proffin could

“How I8 the new partoership goln
by this time?” she asked, after Lhe
manner of one who rewinnows the
chaff of the commonplaces in the hope
of Nnding grain enough for the lmmed}-
ate need.

“So far as Griswold Ia concerned,
you wouldn't potlee that there s &
partnership,” laughed the Irom-
founder. 1 can't make him galvanize
an atom of interest n bhis lnvestment
All 1 can get out of him la, ‘Doat
bother me; I'm busy." ™

“AMr. Grlswold Is in & class by him-
self. don't you think?™ was the guss
tioning romment.

“He s pll kinds of a goed fellow;
that's all 1| know, and all | sak @
know.” snswercd Raymer loyall).

“1 belleve that-—now,” sald his vom-
panion, with the faintest poesibis em-
phasis upon the time word

Hrofin marked the emphasis and
the pause Lhat preceded It and leaned
forward o mise no word.

“Meaning that there was a Uime
when you dida’t believe T Raymer
asked.

“Meaning that there was & Tume
when he had me scared balf to death. ™
confesaad the one who seeomed always
to say the confidential thing as If it
were Lhe most trivial. “De you remems-
ber one day ln the libyary, when you
found me looking over the Ale of The
pewapapera for the story of Ltha rob
bBery of the Hayou Hiate Becurily nak
in New Orleana™

Raymer remembered Il very wwll
and admitied IL

“Yeou: | remember It all vory cloarly.
Alst | reenllect how the ssecond nawe
paper notica told how the robber e
caped from (he ofMeers st Bt Louls
Pat you haven't told me how you were
geared.” Raymer suggesied.

-
“There Wasnt the Littlest Thing.”

“I'm eoming to that. Thia escape
we read about happened on a ceriain
Aay im April. It was the very day oo
which poppa met me on my way bachk
from Florida, and we took the aleven
ihirty train north that night. Yowu
haven't forgotten that Mr Grisweld
was A passenger on that same train ™

“Hut, goodness graclown, Miss Mar
xery' any number of people were pas-
sengers on that train. You surely
woaldn't—"

“Hush'” she sald, and thromgh the
iare window hangings Broffin saw her
Hft a warning finger. “What [ am
telling you, Mr. Raymer, ia In the
stricteat confldence; we musta’t let a
breath of it get owt. BPut that waan™t
all. Mr. Griswold was dresadfaly sick
and, of courss, he couldn't tell os any-
thing about himself. But while he was
delirions he was alwapd muttering
something aboot money, money, mon-
ey that he had lost and counldn’t find, or
money that he had found and eouldn't
lome., Then when we thought he
couldn’t possibly get well, Doctor Ber
tie and 1 ransacked his suitcases for
eards or letters or something that
would tell una who he was and where
be came from. There wasn't the lis

tlest thing'™
(TO PR CONTINUED.)

ecommon In Anstris-Hangary, and Em-
peror Franz Joséph is master ' them
all. Tt in said that thers are 8 vora)
aries in Brazfl. In Mexico the Nahna
ia spoken in 700 dialecta. There are
hundreds in Borneo, while in Anstrahe
there ia no classifying the complexd
tien. According to the Iatest statie
ties, English is at present spokam hy
130,000,000, Cerman by 100,000,004,
Russisn by 76,000,000, French Wy de,
00,000, and Ttalian by 40,000,000, a5
- ot iy
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Vegetable Com-
pound with such ex-
cellent results that ¥
amn now feeling fipe.
I recommend the

Flatbush-—] seé cow barns are mod-
els of cleanliness In Holland. Some
farmers place mats before the doors
and visitors must wipe thelr feet be-
fore eatering.”

Bensonhurst —— Wipe thelr hoofs, you

mean, don’t you't”

NEGLECT YOUR SCALP

And Lose Your Malr. OCuticura Pre
venia . Trial Frea

Cuticira Boap shampoos cleanse
and purify the scalp of dandruff while
the Olatment scothes and hoals
lrritated wcalp shin, Dandruff
itehing are halr destroysrs. Oet
gqualnted with {hose supsrcreamy smol-
Bents for the skin and scalp
Sampie each free by mall with Bool
Addreas posteard, Cuticuras, Dept. XY,
Boston. Bold sverywhare - Adv,

the
andd
ac-

Why MNell
“There goea young Rickteller
agala scooting sround in his aste-
moblle. | wonder what wowid be
coma of the boy I hia father shouwld
saddenly lose all hiv monay ™
“Well, he m'ght drive a Jitoay bua™

—_— - - 1

De' v Donison‘s Coffes,
For your health's saba

Sometimes (he wagres of sia s paM
ta the coln of the realm

Donl argee with a bea It always

rarties s point
T ————— e ———— e S —

£ -

Backache is Diseouraging

Nothing s more dlacouraging
tham & consiant backache, Lame
when you awaken, palns pierce you
when you bend ar M.  1t'e hard to
work or tn rest. [lackache ofien
indicatea bad kidneya If the urine
ta Adjeordered, passages ino fre
guent or scanty, there ls further
proof. Delay i dangeross. Prompt
use of Doan's Kidrey Pilla pow
may spare you seriona troubis later,
Doan's s the world's best-recom

Pilla strengthansd

pnem mafie my back fee] all
porne time past |1 have had ne
troubls,™

oot Disan’s ot Asy Pars. e » Ban
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