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A New Romance of the Storm Country
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CHAPTER X—Continued. .
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oss .
reh | That afrerncpn he met Captain Mae-
fon, { Cauley on State street. The slght of

wgaering  figure
hrought Plilip to n quick decisidn, He
stapped directly In front of Brown,
and, as 1t was the first time the'd met
sinee the memorable ‘moment when
Reggle had been flung in the lake, they
looked embarrassedly fnto each other's

eyes.
“So vou decided to come home?
asked Philip, his volge sharply toned.

cou | Ieggie gathered togother his cour
in | eze and curled his lips, Why should
ide- | he be afraid.of 2 Salvation army cap-
tain even if he were rlch?
“It looks like ft. doesn’t {t?" he
ke | sneercd. “And it's none of your busl-
e ay,

my business sbout how you
treat Tony Devon. Philip began, but
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Repglcs fresh outburst cut off his

vl ever treat her any way

5" he almost groaned. “She's
dend, drowned in the ke
4 horrlfied expression passed over

Philip's face. Then be realized that
Reginald didn't know of Touy Devon's
ence in the Pendlchaven home.
e's hetter off then thn she wag
the tast time you saw her,” he-said
and whirled sway.
Twenty - minutes later ‘Phitip was
talklng to Johin Pendlehayen;

“You promised lust nx;\‘m I could see
her today,” he pleaded.

T (]:romlsL
only to glay e few minutes. May I
op?”

; 111 call Tony down,” ‘was the
“ don't waut Paul disturbed

reply.
today.”

When the boy and glrl stood fnc\n‘:
each other, ombarrassment kept them
silent for some moments. Phillp hail
deelded to find out whethier Tony knew
ot Reginatd Brown's connection with
the Peddichavens, although!he was
positive o his own muind she did not.
C“Its_a nice day” he blurted out,
and Tonnibel's Joy

“Tony, Don't You,Like M¢ at All?”

only answer. How pretty she'looked,
thought Phillp, and how much he de-
sired to kiss her as he hag the other
tire In the breaking dawn o the shore
ot Lake Cayugn.

“Tony,". he said huskily, “dont you

\mmﬂmﬂwu

Cuticura Soap|
——The Healthy ——
Shaving Soapi

—don't -youlike me at ali?"
Tonnibel opened her eyes to thelr
fullest extent. Why, hadn't. she klssed
him, oh, ever so many. times? - No
2Arl would do that— She blushed and
«tudled the tip of ber pretts shoe.
»Don' you, Tony, or if. you don't,
~ouldn't, yonT' pleaded the boy.
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L like 'you heaps” she brenthed
iwith suppresved emotion, She wunted
to throw her arms sbout him rlght
then, to tell hit how she fad longed
to he with him, all ghout her promise

Sebbe e
he wout

will.”
ot If ‘you’ let me
help you,” exclaimed Philip. “Now,
listen to me! Dopt wo out of. Cousin
Tangs ronms for anything, o) matier
whafy Cuil @ servant JE you want any-
thing down nd don't Teave the
honse unless you 2o with me. [ want
vour prowise that you will not come
dawnstairs, Will you wive it to me?!
Tony didn't mderstand why  she
shonld, promise " his, and a whimsicat
n.nu vht muu‘» i1 o her m‘mvl that she

CHAPTER XI.

“I Love You.Mor ¢n the Whole World!”

One late afte Soon Philip MadCat-
ley started for | ge Dendleliavens’, de-
sirous of scelng“Tony Deven.  Kather-
ine saw him griding his car up the
roadway ‘und ran to the door to neet
fim. fler smile was especially. radiant.

for she had begun to lose her fear
about Tinnibel't influence over him.
Phit”

ste entreated.
Reggic almost

“sit (lo\\n

sots her lmo [HE

Philip &till rerialnea standing.

“Amd Fou've kept awny sa much,
dear boy," compinined (he ¥irl “n
seems you don't care fgr us any more.

I go, ‘thongh, hut I've been bus
replicd Philip, not able to think of uny
other excuse. |

“But you've wwiys been busy, more
or less,” thergil shot hack! “and yet
you came. -Mother and I have come
to the conclusion that you couldn’t
ce heen-very much interested n-
fu—Cousin ., Paul’s protegee.  You
haven’t even asked ahout her:

Philip coughed embarrassedly, then
laughdd.

“The. fact 1s. 1 came to sce her to-
he exclnined.

Katherfne  sent wax white,

“What do %.om want to see her for?”
she asked sty rply.

“Oh, justiTo talk to her” replled
MacCauley, awkwardly..

Katherine £hook her Lead.

“I gon’t helleve vou can.” she pro-
tested dublopsiy.” “Cousin John won't
let any of s go up to Paul's roon,
and she never comes down any more.”

“Where's Reggle?"' demunded the
bos. )

“Oh. he's gone to Trumnnsburg to-
day," aosweréd Katherine. listlessly.
“And 1 am glad of ft. 1 wish he'd nev-
er come>bhuck. He keeps mother in
tears.most of _he time he's here.”
ausji John! T want t
him 3 T can tize Miss Devon

Katherine's ead went .up in dis-
daln, ;

“1 know what you went to ask him,”
she interrupted tartly, “But you
needn’t waste sour sympath; on that
Devon (‘lrl But mamma says—"

Before she:could tell him her moth-
et’s apluion, ,he door opened and Dr.
Pendichaven walked (n.-

“Coustn John,” sald Phillp, ayruptiy,
rolng ta him, “may T take Miss—Milss
Devon out for a little ride? I'll prons-
1se to'biing-her back In an hour."

The doctor looked at the hoy's dark
pledding  eyes, looked and then
smiled.

“Perhops you won't have any better
tuck than I have had, son” he an-
swered with a little lJaugh. “I've al-
most heen dowr on my knees to the
child, and she ¢ bsolutely refuses.”

“Mother's drejdfully agalnst her rid-
ing In our cur, Cotfln John." Kuth-
erine cried in’thin, thrpaty tones. “The
thought of It makes her sick.”

“Your mother's not really sick, my
dear “Katterine” the doctor nsserted.
“4h, here she 18, .Katherine was just
speaking of 'you, my dear Sarah
v A merry twinkle came Into his eyes
as e turned on s cousin.

“Now, was she?” smirked Mrs. Cur-
He. “What were you saylng. Kathle?”

Kathetine lifted her eves. slumbering
with passionate anger, R

“That you would’ dlsllke Cousln
Paul's—] mean that girl up. there—
token out for. & drlve, rcpled Kath-
‘erine

Mrs. Gurtis aught ber dauzhters ex-
pression and-‘ooked at Dr. Jobn, then
at Phitp, |

“ywell, T gkuld say I wouln't ltke;
It,"ishe ejac’iated. “There’s a limit
to all things. ; ¥bat in the world would
the' neighbor: to such sn out-
rage?” ’ :

ask

‘The

to!" he said,

I

Dr.: Peridlebaven
dark Jook. R .
I she'll go with illip, Sar]
satd, 3 wouldn't give 1 hang Wl
nelghbors Comd: afong ui

wce guthered o

ih," he
it the
b, Phil,

that she® would not_leave the houser| - her”
ugain without some ane witli her. She Johnt" ru-l Mrs, Curfis.
was cohsidering this when— nd, oh, Coustn | gasped
“I wanted to ask you—if vou've scen | Kutherine,  But( the luctor was e
that man again?’ suid Phitip.  “The ¢ any hedd to thpu.
- | "You really want e thpehitd
“You \Im\x in the interrupted [y lnl 7" he neked, switing dr Mae
Tonnibel, it dimple peeping vut at the R
eorner of her mouth. “iNo, never. T do let foel bingted the bog.
guess old Rexzie ;nmm Fua dead, don't :
¢ had no more tnar coked the
aw i in’ 'm\n today,” e tota herine, barst intn tenrd,
her finally and then almost cursed |l Mrs, Curtis plamped dowy {aty 8
pimself for his britality. She had bchaie fnoa spell of hysierics
rone =p white gnd was oking about e itp trollop,” she cried. “Oh.
hor helplessly. I'a .
“Tedl find me, mebhe” she besitated, | “1'd lLo ta %l her” ouejt fortk
a haunted ex jon coming into her | Katherine  *Mother. §f yan don't e
. B

She Stoopes and iifssed Paul Pendlo
haven Jmulsively. |

somethlng for me, Tl die.] On to

thipk of it; he takes her out!when he
could_take met Oh, GF! Oh, dear
God. help me!” :

danghter's | tertible | outburst

ior
hroum: Mrs. Cur@s @ ectly out ot
|nr<elf ¥ :

“Don't, Kathie,” fhe s:tid in n whis-
per. “I reudly hudjfno Lien You cared
for him so gueh, Eawill Help you. poor
dehr. Jobhi shall fisteii to} me’ this
nlght; he certaifly; shal?.”
Meanwlite Tonnthel 1doke
infuiring  &éyes as. Dr. Pe
walked fn. He ban cloded
the outside of rhv door.;
The girl gave) Wim o slight- smite,
doctor cam@ iforward and took
1old of her tand,, i,
i“Paul,” he adked, Jookinz at his
bfother, “conld ¥ spare our lztle glrl
for an hour? T iant hier to go out”
Tonnibel, remémbéring her promise
to Plilip, rose fo her feet.| “1 don't
want to," she trethbled. “I'd rather
stay here. I'd renlly rather stay here.”
!Pendlehnven werlt to the [door and
opencd it. and Philip walkeil in.
“Here's o young' mun, Miss Tony
Tievon,” te sald.ilnlighing at the sight
of the girl's puszled face, who tells
e he wants you fo drive with him.
Now, “mu do ye
| “Say yes,
ulated w th sparkling e es.
, “Oh, that's how the itnd |
sald Dr. John under histbregth. Then
aloud, *1 didn’t kuow This ‘thtag had
gotten to the 'dsrlmg n\lm.ll’mlm
* Tonnibel's fack grew foppy red, and
she stood with her eyes,cast:down and
her fingers interloclied ¢ 3rvously.
now she wanted l@ goi mow her boy
hiad come for bej
“You wlil go, Totiy?” ‘begged Phlllp,
hils face very red from Joho's speech.
“H—if—" the irl stimmered. -
John Pendiehayen loughefl.
i “She can go, can’t she, Paul?” he
nsked. “Phil will take godd -care ot
er.” . °
! Paut
slzhed.
“0f course,

up with
dlehaven
*hilip on

bos
Philip efac

es, 15 1T

Pendlehaven- - smiled  and
she cango! {She ought
“She 'stiiys i too close.

I've told her that ¢very duy.! Go along,
little maid, but come back {o your old
uncle in a little while'

Philip selzed her hand tb lead ber
away, but Tony turned to the bed.'
Then she stéoped and kissed Paul Pen-

dlehqven impulsively,

“I love you,” she whispered,
mebbe 1t'1) only be %dlf an
I'm bdck to you !

For many mioutes aft
started Philip pald strict a
his driving, and Tonnibel allowed hers
self the luxury bf taking |a sidelong
look at him ndw and then. Once
within sight of Beebe Lake, Captaln
MacCauley. slowed down xnd stopped.

. “and
our before

. the’ em
ttentlon to

A little dl‘np of ..mehm.
for Dr, Paul.

{TO BE CONTINUED.,
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“Yes,” “sata theisnobbish young lady,

“I reslize that ;t takes |ﬁ o

people to make' a: world, ;
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SEES FRANCE KINGDOM AGAIN

|
Seersas Also Poings Out That Present

Leaders Are Reincarnation of
Country's Great Men, !

Conslderabie attention 1s beig paid
to the revelations of Marguerite Volf,
who predicts that France will luve a
&ing in 1o vears, and that the divinity
=il appear in France, observes the
Living Age. M. Clemencean 5 a re-
incarnation of Robespierre, and M. Mi

incarnation of Robespierre, andiM. M-
terand of Louis XIV. Maurice|Barres
was onee Dunton. Debussy was not

Angelo
m, the
y died,

only Mozart, but also Michael
snd Peter the Great. Paul Ad
flne French wrlter who.recent
was, In former life, Socrates. |

Regularly Mile. Volf summons to her
the great men of history—presumably
those who are not reincarnatefi—such
s Pindar, Homer and Plutar She
is compellad to spend 12,000 francs
a year for candles and fncense in or-
der to preserve the right vibratory at-
mosphere which makes possible these
revelatlons. Sans commentuire.

The Beau Brummel of the Plains.

Big Bear, the head of (he Sioux
tribe, 15 sald to be the best dressed
tndlan in Americe. e recently pald
a visit in full regalla to snmq of the
larger cltles in the Middle \Vst

0BJECT LESSON WAS SPUILED

One Small Pupll at Least Misunder-
stood Just What Teacher Had
Intended to Impress. -

The fifth-grade teucher was fond of
the young principul and it was often
rumored that he was engaged to her.
They managed to keep It a secret from
the children, yet most of them were
suspiclous. Oue way she showed her
affection was by the way she co-oper
ated with him {n all his pet schemes,
So when bLe sturted u movement
against smoking she pmmml) began to
help him out.

First she demanded that all her hays
v'lm smoked bring to her all the to-
lmcto they had In thelr pockets. They
did it and it was o goodls supply. Tak-
mg:thc bos which held it, she sald to
“You tuke this down

A lttle boy'in the rear of the room
piped out: “Teucher, my sister, Bess,
she's goin' to give her beau tobacco
for his birthdny, too. -

—_—

Prepared.
“Qle,” sald the preacher . to the
Swedish bridegroom-to-be. “do you

take liide Sorgeson for your lawful
wedded wife, for better or for worse?”

«QOn, well,” replied Ole gloomlly,
“Aye s'pose Ave get lttle of cach."—

The American Legion Weekly.
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Is Your Meal-
time Drink
1 Your Friend ?

Agood many people who like tea’
or coffee find that tea and coffee

Nervousness, sleeplessness or
digestion is proof.
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