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THE CABLEMAN

AN EXCITING PRESENT-DAY ROMANCE
. BY WEATHERBY CHESNEY
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CHAPTER IIL

“You quite understand, my dear,”
said Mr. Page, signing to his daugh-
ter to shift the cushions, so that his
left foot should rest more easily.
“You are to bring me a careful de-
seription of every member of
circus troupe. You are a keen ob-
server, and it is essential that you
should make the best use of your tal-
ent now. It won't be an easy task,
because you will have to penetrate
the paint and tinsel and describe the
human being underneath.”

“How am I to do that?” asked
Elsa, and added, as she gave a car-
essing pat to the cushion which sup-
ported her father's gouty foot; “Is
that more comfortable?”

“Yes, thank you, dear. How are
you to do it? Why, observe them
when they are performing. Speak
to some of them, if you can. The
members of a travelling circus are
not generally exclusive, and in a for-
eign country particularly they will
welcome advances made by those who
speak their own language.”

“But I can’t go and begin a casual
conversation!” she objected. “Even
" in a foreign country, people would
think that queer.”

“You can’t,” said her father, “but
young Scarborough can. Tell him you
are interested in the people, that you
think their life romantic, and that you
would like to see it a little closer.
He’s not the man I take him for if he
doesn't manage somehow to gratify
your whim."

this |

Mr. Page laughed, and his daughter
flushed slightly.

“T will do my best,” she said. |

“Yes, my dear, 1 know you will, for
your father's sake,”” said Mr. Page.
“I leave the method to your own wo-
man’s wit, and to circumstances,
which your woman’s wit will tell you
how to turn to profit. If, however, an |
introduction to Mr. Val B. Montague,
the manager of the troupe, is one of
the ecircumstances, I should suggest
that you give yourself the trouble to
be charming to him. He is probably a

But 1 don't understand,”

Mr. Page hesitated. Then he held
' out a white, rather large, bub beauti-
fully shaped hand to her. She came
| to his side.

“Little girl,” he said, “we have been

through hard times together, you and
I: but though the world has been
!against us, we have been happy, be-
' tween us. You have trusted me.
' that trust beginning to fail you?”
“No, father,”
“Then why are you so reluctant
'now? Your task is an unpleasant one
‘T admit: but I have never known you
shrink from a task because it was un-
pleasant. I would spare you the un-
pleasantness if I could, but—" he
pointed to his left foot, swathed iIn
' bandages, and resting on a pile of
| cuchions. “Someone must go to Ponta
' Delagada, to see this circus,” he said,
| “and I can’t!”

She knelt down beside him, and
' stroked the big white hand which he
held out to her.

“Of course I will go,” she said. “Mr.
Scarborough will be here in ten min-
'utes. He and I are going to ride over
“on our hicyvcles.

“But reluctantly ?
antly 7”

“YES.*’

HWhF?”

For a moment she did not answer.
[Part of her reluctance came from the
fact that she was going in Scarbor-
|0ugh’s company. That would have
been a pleasure to her a day or two
ago; but now, when the part of the |
spy had to be played, there was pain
to her in having to make use of him!
for such a purpose. Besides, though
she did not yet admit the fact to her- |

You do it reluct-

hitherio, was beginning to be subject
to aualifications.

“Father,"” she said at length, “how
much longer is all this going on?
When are we going to return to Eng-
land and be known by our own name
again?”

“When we can do so with perfect

“T believe you when you say it is. |

Is |

Of course I will go.” |

'ed him last she knew that he loved
'her, and she thought that he was not

“Our safety!” she eried. “iiow can

it be threatened if—"
' ‘ “Little girl,” said Mr. Page quickly,

| “1t can be, and is, or your mother
would not have sent that message.
Now, there is one thing more. Do
your work thoroughly, but don’t delay
unnecesgarily afterwards, If I should
not be here when you return—"

She turned to him with a sharp cry:

| “Father! why do you say that?”
| R {‘hﬂil‘,l

He was a prisoner in his
chained by the leg in the grip of his
foe, the gout. How was it possible
that he should not be here when she
returned. Unless he meant—heavens!
was the danger something which
threatened not liberty only, but life?
Mr. Page smiled at her alarm.

“" | “I don’t mean that I shall be dead,
|

| my dear,” he said. “l do not expect
to move from this chair, or at any rate

' from this room, till your return. But |
we must prepare for everything—even |
' for things which, at first sight, appear |

'to be impossible. And so I say again,
| if T am not here when you return, look
'in my desk, and in the second small
drawer on the left you will find a
paper which will tell you what to do
next. Hadn't you better go now?
Young men, even the most devoted,
don't like to be kept waiting.”
Acting upon a sudden impulse, Elsa
' bent down, and kissed her father., The
' action was the more remarkable be-
| cause she was not a girl who was
| given to showing her feelings in this
way. Then she ran quickly from the
room.
' Mr. Page rested back in his chair
| with a smile. The caress had surpris-
ed him, and, curiously enough, it made
' him uncomfortable.
. “T believe my little girl is beginning
to suspect me at last,” he muttered.
He waited till the sounds on the
| gravel below told him that the pair
' had mounted, and were off. Then, as
| thourh he had forgotten all about his
| gouty foot, he rose and went to the
He used no stick, and he

window.
| did not even limp: the gout, like many

other things in his life, was a lie.
| He watched the two bicyclists till a
| turn in the road hid them. Then he
| furned from the window with a sigh.
I| “That voung man is a good gort, 1
| believe,” he said; “but I wonder whe-
ther he would cry off, or stick to her,
'if he heard the truth about her fa-
| ther?”
| Then, a moment afterwards,
| something like a moan, he added:
“And when she knows the whole
truth—my God! will she stick to me?”
The malefactor had one virtue at
i least. He loved his daughter with
| love that was ready to sacrifice
| for her.
to undertake a task im which he had
little hope that he would succeed;
'little hope, indeed, that when she re-
turned he would be alive to welcome
her.

with

all

CHAPTER 1V. |
In spite of the trouble which she

self, her trust in her father, ahsnluteifelt to be hanging over her, Elsa en- |

joved her ride to Ponta Delgada. The

| country through which they were 11d- |

ing was beautiful, the air fresh and
exhilarating, the road was good, and
she was riding with the man she lov-

ed. Moreover, though she had refus- |

one of those who love and then for-

a |

For her sake he was' aboub
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Rich Yet Delicate
~ Clean and Full of Aroma.
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blended from selected hill-grown
teas, famed for their fine flavoury
qualities. Imitated yet never equalled.
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‘ How to Protect Hl":',[illlz. |

D. B. Etters, of the dairy depart-

ment of the Pennsylvania State Col-
lege, in out-lining some of the essen-
(tials for the production of clean milk,
emphasizes the necessity of feeding
palatable and nutritious feeds which
‘are free from mold or decay or any
~other defects which might injure the
‘health of the cow or impair the qual-
|1ty of the milk,

|roots and plants, such as rape, cab-

lhage, turnips and other feeds with
strong odors. These should be offered
‘after milking, and the portions not
eaten removed from the stable at

least three hours before milking. Cows !

that are allowed to graze in fields
several hours before milking time.
Many objections have been raised
in the past to the feeding of silage,
~IbuL these complaints are diminishing
' each year. Silage does not impart un-
palatable flavor to milk as many have
‘contended. The presence of such in
'the milk may be due to poor grade of
' silage, improper feeding or the ab-
' Sorption of the odor from the stable
Iair. A reasonable amount of a good
‘quality of silage should be removed

(before the next milking so that the|

| stable air will not impart the odor to
' the milk,
The cow

' clean

access to a
salt, and as much

should have
supply of

should be provided. Under ordinary

conditions a cow will drink three times |
'as much water as she gives milk, i. €., |
'if she gives 30 pounds of milk, she will |

‘require 90 pounds of water per day.!

Water is essential, not only for milk .

production, but also for food diges-|
tion. In cold weather the chill should
be removed from water offered to the
COWE, |

W — | ——]

The “Starter” in Butter-making.
In spite of dairymen’s conventions

‘and free literature on the subject of
 butter-making( the term ‘“starter” or
‘even the “ripening” of cream is en-
tirely new to many makers of dairy,

butter. |
To understand exactly what a start-|

'as soon as possible after milking.

cad.”

“Then why am I to be charming to
him 7" demanded Elsa,

Mr. Page smiled.

“Because, my dear, if he is a cad—
and his name suggests that he can
hardly be anything else—he will be all
the more impressed by your condes-
cension, and will probably offer to
show vou over his schooner. If he
doesn’t—"

“If he doesn't,” Elsa broke in quick-
lv, “I am to give him a hint that I
want to be asked, and to continue the
process of being charming until he
takes the hint! Ave those my instruc-
tions 7"

There was a note of scorn in
voice, and her father wWas amused.
He laughed loudly, and then winced
with a sharp indrawing of the breath.
A shooting pain in his gouty foot had
cut his merriment short with a gasp.
His daughter stood before him waiting
for her answer, but the sight of that
spasm of pain cooled her anger at the
laugh.

“T want to know exactly what I am

to do., Are those my instructions?”

she asked again, but in a gentler tone.

“The spirit of them, ves. But don't
hint; ask straight out.” Or, get Scar-
borcugh to ask, and back him up in
his request.”

“1 will ask myself,"” said Elsa quick-
lv.
Mr. Page shot a glance at her, mov-
ing his eyves only, not his head. He
made a habit of economy in move-
ment; and besides, as Elsa was not
looking at him at the moment, by not
moving his head he concealed the faet
that he was observing her.

“You don’'t like vour errand?”
asked.

“No.”

“And I don’t like sending you upon
it. The part of the spyv is always an
unpleasant one to play: but unfor-
tunately it is sometimes necessary.
You understand that it is necessary
here?”

he

her |

| safety,” said Mr. Page. *“You can't
'imagine that I enjoy living in hiding,
'and that I have willingly separated
'myself from your mother all this
time!”

“What is my mother doing?
never writes to me."”
' “And rarely to me,"” said her father.
' “Letters are not safe. But she is
working for us, you may be sure,
| watching over the safety of her hus-
band and daughter, and waiting anx-
iously for the day when we can return
to her. It was she who sent us the
cablegram.”

She

T : : .
“Danger—circus,” said Elsa. “Fa-
 they, what is the danger?”
“I don’t know. When vou return

irom Ponta Delgada I hope that yvou
will give me the information that will
enable me to answer your question.
My dear, as you know, I have en-
emies."”

“You mean the people who fastened
the accusation of fraud upon you?”

Mr. Page winced. He always winced
' when the wora fraud was used in con-
nection with himself. “Yes,” he said,
“those, and others. When 'I know
which of my enemies is a member of
Val B. Montague's circus troupe I
- shall know what the danger is for
which I must be ready. I'think that
i1s the meaning of yvour mother's cable,
'but I wish she had taken the risk of

' being  a little more  explicit. Ah
someone has jumped off 2 bicycle at
the front door! An invalid's ears
grow sharp, and I hear the crunch of
gravel.”

“It’s Mr. Scarborough,” said Elsa
from the window.
| “Then, my dear, I don't delay you.
You know what your work is—do it as
thoroughly as you can. Our safety
'may depend on the accuracy with

which yvou remember a mole ou an arm
or a scar on a forehead!"

Elsa thought involuntarily of the
complete answer which her father al-
ways told her he had to all the
charges against him.

eet. He would ask her again some
day; there was plenty of time; for
' she was only nineteen, and he was
twenty-four, or perhaps twenty-five,
certainly not more. Perhaps the clouds
would blow over, and next time she
would say “ves” to his question, and
feel no shame in saying it.
| At nineteen it is not easy to remain
depressed for long, if healbth is good,
if the day is fine, and if one is riding
in the company of the man one loves.
Long before she reached Ponta Del-
gada, Elsa had let the Atlantic breeze
blow away her cares for the present.
' She did not talk much; she had the
healthy English girl’s delight in phy-
sical exertion, and she devoted all her
energy to setting a pace. It was not
until the white buildings of Ponta Del-
aada, picked out with edgings of black
stone like a funeral ecard, appeared 1n
the distance hefore her, that her mind
‘veturned to the errand on which she
had been sent. As she entered the
berinning of the long street of mean
houses which forms the approach to
Ponta Delgada on the north, she slack-
ened her pace, and allowed Scarbor-
ough to lead. Her mood of exaltation

was over. She went slower and slow-
er. and Scarborough thought it was
because she was nervous in the tiaf-
fie.

|  “Wounld vou prefer to walk the last
hit 7" he asked.

She dismounted at once, and Scar-
borough took her machine and pushed
it for her.

“Pired?” he asked.

“."":U-“ b'h" :‘ié:il:l.: “4“-:;:}.' h 1 and |

think, rather cross. Talk, 111.1':1.-4:-.“
Her mind elamored for distraction:
For somelning to engross her thoughts
in the present; to take them away
from. her disappointment in the past
and her Toars for the future, =car-
s -;_';=3'—_ nli;l..'-i-ll_'l""].:f "E:IE:'.L'.!: '!n'.]i_ atter
theo :L.“.u- ievw sonteinces she l].il.! not
v what he =said, or heard it vague- |
answercd without interest,

er is it is necessary to know some-|

thing of the action of bacteria in milk,
the production of flavors, and the for-
mation of lactie acid. It is the lactic
acid bacteria that causes sweet, fresh
cream to assume a sour, acid taste,
which is commonly associated with
ripened cream. Butter churned from
this ripened cream is preferred by
the majority of people to that which
1s churned from sweet cream,

The flavor of butter depends al-
most entirely on the presence of the
right kind of fermentation or bac-
teria in the cream; therefore, the
scientista have developed a “starter”
composed of a growth of the right
kind of acid-producing bacteria, with

| to

-

1'-*r.rhii::h to ripen cream. K such a

starter is used instead of allowing the
cream to ripen naturally, there is a
reasonable certainty of a desirable
flavor in the butter.

A pure culture starter ean be ob-
tained from a dairy supply house or
institution. The most important point
is to make sure that it is yveally pure
culture, of lactic-acid producing bac-
teria, and no other.

A good milk starter when ready for
use should be softly coagulated, not
too firm, and when stirred should ap-'
pear ctmooth and even; not shiny,
curdy or watery.

In ordinary farm butter-making
the cream is separated from the milk
It
13 then cooled to 656 degrees and a
pure culture starter added at the rate
of b to 12 per cent.

The best flavored butter is that pro-
duced when a small proportion of
starter is used and when the eream is
allowed to ripen as slowly as it woul
under natural conditions.

The use of a starter produces uni-
formity in flavor of butter pro-
duced from one churning and another,
The general standard of quality of
the butter is higher and its keeping
qualities are improved, while the
trouble often experienced in bringing
cream to a state fit for churning is

fresh, pure water as she will drink| |argely overcome,

Pedigreed Seed and Plants Best

Pedigreed stock has long been re-
cognized as the most wvaluable, and
much stress has been laid on breedy
ing stock from parents of known
qualities. Strict breeding of seeds and
plants will produce like results, if the
work is consistently followed. In

| every orchard, small fruit plantation
' and
|are many plants that produce but lit-

vegetable or flower crop thers

tle, while there are others that ar
heavy yielders. The percentage ni
non-producers is far greater than the
unobservant person realizgs. Still
such plants are there only too con-
spicucusly if one takes the trouble to
ohserve them.

The time is rapidly coming when
all nursery stock and seed stock will
be propagated from known parenta-
age. The plants and seeds will be a3
finely bred as the finest animals.
There are a few nurserymen who
realize this, and they are offering
pedigreed plants and seeds, but the
great majority of nurserymen and
seedsmen are too busy making sales
bother with such matters. Those
who purchase stock for Spring plant-
ing should not fail to locate these
progressive dealers and place a por-
tion of their orders with them, not
alone to show confidence in well-bred
stock, but to insure productive plant-
Ings.
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mechanically, when his pauses seemed
to demand an answer. Her brain was
husy with speculation. What was the
danger which threatened her father?
(To be continued.)
Anv coward can get married, bui
it ma‘:}' take -a hero to stay married.

Without Success.

Captured German Officer (lo Eng-
lish officer in charge of German pri-
soners)—You fight for money: wae
ficht for honor,

English Officer—Ah, well! Neither
of us seems to get what we want, do
we !
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| THREE VITAL QUESTIONS

Are you full of energy, vitul force, and general
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pression In stomach and cheat after enting, with
constipation, headache dizziness, cre aura slgos

gox healih? Do you know that good difesion |  ofindidearion. Medher Scidel's Syrap,the gt
[ OTHER AND

ARTER g e B RO BANISH
|MEALS P S STOMACH
TAKE YRUR, TROYUBLES

tall D ints or direct op rm.:e.:i'm of price, 50c. and $1.00. The lacde bottle coniains three tines as
Ata n:.;i:-;b nﬂihu smaller. A.J. WHiTE & Co. LiMITED, Craig Strect West, Moatreal.

IFor Coughs,
toms of any such
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. and at the first symp-
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silment. give small doses of that wonder-

ful remedy, now the Mosi

SPOHN'S DISTEMPER COMPOUND

.
i Ads i M

u=ed 1n existencea

: dealey, or delivered by

SPOHIN MEDICAL CO.,

Chemists aund Bacteriologists, Goshen, Ind., U.5.A.




