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SYNOPSIS.

‘Harry Swifton 1s upe:unx o vlsit from
his fancee, Lucy Medders, & Qunkem
whom he met In tha count auto

Hia
crashies Into enothar Saching. contalning |

a German cour)
’l'hs anlnu hat i3 rulned and Hnrl‘)’
His siator, Caroline. arrives ot

y the Count

Blaxt demands her
Suplicte of “hlc she says has
been delivered at v's house. She-1s

o aband hear of
Lugy ' Medder and her
ne'ls Hidden In

s gave e rink to General Blazes.
As the Cgunt had #so iven Mrs. Blazes
o duplicate of the ring
what cxelted. Daphne lea
and seeks refuge in the ono occupled by
. Bluzes, Mr. Medder discovers the

‘ rry's Ger-

General Blazes ‘ndrilts to Harry that he
has firted with D . Blazes
Orerhents the ta

CHAPTER X|.—{Continued.)

“Isn't it a lovels evenlng?”

Then she began to siok gracefully
upon the seat, when an even mére
ominous ripping ‘sound was:heard.
Carolyn abandoned her project with
due aod proper suddenness, while
Pigeon mopped big brow, and sald, fn
fiustered tones thdt be tried to muke
sound matter-of-conrse:

“f thought eariller today. that we
might have some rain.”

He lifted his foot to rest it careless-
iy upon the beneh, mot caring to iy
to sit down noy more, but with fhe
movement came aterrific rip as though
something bad tofn loose forever. .

He dropped bis foot and tried !0
whistle & popular!air.

Caralyn looked jthe other way and
‘became nervous. :

* “] can’t do a thing with my halr to-
pight,” she observed, lifting ber arms
to pat it into shape.

Rer-rerip!

Her arms dropped to her slde!, sulv
dierwise.

“1 thiak” Plgedn sald, desperately,
“that the evening is the most pleasant
time of the day.” i

‘He sat down, lq spite of the rlpmng
that stiil soundedi~

“Won't you be seated?” he asked
politely. :

Carolyn slowly. carefully sallowed
hersell to sit beside him, and to her
evident relief thére was no furtber
sound of ripping. N

“lsn't It funny,” Plgeon gafd, “Bow
lonesome a fellow gets at this tlme ot
the evening. !l ha Is all alone?”

“Now, dont get sentimental,” Caro
1yn said, tapplug him playfully ‘oo
the shoulder.

iwith ber

resent for Lucy. Har-

Pigeon got up with an alr of gloom,
and grasped his belt fn's tight clutch
wid .marched- off, his - steps bslng
timed by staceato rips, which he dld
not lacate aa coming from the room
wherein was Mrs, Blazes,

And {n that,room Mrs. Blazes wos
feverishly tearing and tying strips of
sheets, and towels, and table covers,
togethet, - all unconacious toat In her
strenucus .efforts to efféet her escape
she was creating the flrst-bump upon
the pathway of & young love—but
then love, as Mr. ShaKespears ob-
served long loog ago, never-did run
smooth.

GHAPTER X1l

Mrs. Elnzea upened her window sl
lently, and lowered to thoe ground a
rope .that was fearfully and wonder-
tully made. She bad used everything
and anything, fram plllow slips to the
cords of- the portieres. She had
enough rope to let her out of & six-
story buflding, instead of from a win-
dow & scant twelve feet from the
ground. The end ot the rope she tied
to o table near the window.  ,Then
she looked down anxiously.

“It {s dangerous,” sha sighed.

The Count wandered Into view. He
was growing weary of waiting for
the hat. At slght of the rope he bright-
ened up.

“Jump oud,"be suggested.

“Shiy!" she sald; “I'vo got to cllmb
down. Steady the rope.”

He took hold of the lower end and
strajghtened the -rope Agalnst the
bullding.

“But how in the world am I to climb
down?” she démanded.

“Led yourscliuf oud slow, und .den
slide for life," he told her.

Thelr ‘argument grew more intense.
She was afrald to trust herself to the
{rail means of reaching the earth, and
he was Insistent that she should come
down at once. In the midst of thelr
talk the front door opened. Mrs.
Blazes heard the sound and darted
back from the window, taking the
rope in with her so swiftly that she
feft the Count standing with his hands
in the afr,

Amos Medders came slowly down
the steps, looking intently at the
Count, whom he eould not reccgnize
in the dark. The Count bad not heard
him ceming and could:not understand

{n so suddenly.

Count von Fitz was dumbfounded
when he was selzed fn a,grip of lron
and the cold tones of Medders came

“What are thee dolng,. scoundrel?”

General Blazés came up the walk at
that fustant.” He had-his hat io bis
band and was still laboring under ex-
citerment. When he saw Medders strug-

“Ign't It a Lovely Evening?”

gling with the Count he leaped into
the fray and separated them.
“What's happening?" he asked.
“Well,’ I am’ ‘surprised,” Medders
sald. "1 (houghl this foollsh little
‘man here was a burgiar.”
“What foollsh little man?" Blazes
asked, .

thers; was a sudden) short tip. She

dres: back-in confoston.

“Is it wrong to get Sentimental?”
Pigeon asked, carelessly dropplog his

crm along the back of ‘the seat and
behind her, and ot the same time
hearing another viclous rip. He pulied
his arm back as Lhnugh his hnnd
encountéréd s pld.
J“Ivstsilly to bé sentimental” Caro-
Iyn declared, wiLhont a motion, of nny
sort. < By this Uma she was a(rald
even to turn er! jeves toward him,
“I'm silly, am [?* Plgeon asked,
sulkily,
“1 didn't eay that,” she;
“You did!” :

*1.¢ldn'{, afid’I can prove itl"
‘Pigeon, attempted. to arise haughtily,

but—r-rr-rrip!—<and  be aAt down
agaln.
“1 suppose," he 2a)d to her, :pottish-
1y, "sou think I can't do anything?”
“You can't!" she replled, pouting, |D
for she was angry because of 'the rip-

vlog, | and naturally wanted {6 vent ber

?

wrath on the nearest object, which 1n -

thisiinstance happened to be the poor
youm. “You can't. Dolng nothing 1s
the:best thing you do.”

“Boarding school wit!™ Plbéo'n re- |

torteldl. “Ob; well, there-are -
of, other girls!”

“And don't you forget, Muter Wil
Hams,” she snapped, with o heavy ac
cent o the “Mister,” “that there are

Ien!y

with all’the emphuls and meaning

pocessary to-convey to him.the idea.

that she regarded-him, as gz boy.
Then she aross, uuerly lgnnrlng a
ter:l§c Tipping notae, apd

therBouse with the cold, heatiless

6t a,princess. But as.she ‘Went
leps, Pigeon, bad he. been
watching, would ‘have seen her cluteh-
ing-nervously at her skdrt,- while the
'rlpplng went marﬂ!y 0D 2

" strode. Intd |}

“This one they call s Count—thls
tutor. 1 thought -he was trylng to
break ;into the house.”

“Wouldn't be surprised If he wae,”
Blazes ssserted, vebemently. "lsn't
your dnugh(er in thete? 'Isn't Harry's
slster In there? These Conats will do
aoything to cnpturn R slrl with

*"Verily, thee has & snspldous look,”
Medders'safd to bipi: -~
t's 4 'gain dood thng I hnppened
along,"'.Blnzel obseryed.
A lend " Meddm's lnuulred

A ‘s‘nm"dood thlns——duesnt count,
you know when you;cuss backwards.”
“Verlly,” Medders -sald,” “there be
times when b man could cuss slde-
wise. !
*Well,” -Blazes sald, turnizg again
to Count yor Fitz. “It’s a Jucky thing
for you there waa nothing in the re-
port that you were with my wife to-
day. ‘I'm & jsn!oun mam I'm desper-
nte 5 when I'm réused.”
~ *Don't rouse!" the-Coutrt: bexzed.
“Onee,” the General sald) "I caught
8 'man flrting with, her. What did I

the- Cmm. asked,

eakly.

“Thgy burled bls Bat, qze General
4. %Tust Ble Bat! “Just—iis—hat!”
Chiist his Lat!" the’Count’ fehoed. |
Mehtally he! wondered it ‘had been
B yellow h with Ted popples.

“Thou art 8 man of wrath, General,”
Medders -sald. "Once I.grew: angry
at s man—in my )'aumrul da:

“And ‘what dld you do t6 ;Em, man
ot peaca?" asked thé Gendrpl, laugh-

o’ tiie Yistened nervous-

In’ those days,” Meddets ‘suld, "I
was valn of my strength atll given.to

ylelding to my angry: ‘pagslons; I went |.
him | profit no_one; that whigh {s just. cag

unto um ‘man, ‘and -1 nalzed

why Mrs. Blazes had pulled the rope |

Betora thé Count could dodge, Mede
dersheld hirh ns though inia vise.

“Aod I sald unto bimi Thou coms
demned wreteh, dost thou not know 1t
s unwise &) to conduct thygelt ln our
midst?! Ami 1 smote him thus, and
1 shook him thus“—illustrating upom
the belpless Count—“and then I sald
unto him that i he offen epi me aghin
I should smite him full.eore.”

“Please,” begged the. Count, “please
don’d remember anythlng else!”

“1 beg thy pardon,” Medders sald,
contritely. “I dld forget| myselt.”

“Come in out of the night air, gen-
tlemen,” suggested Harry, who camo
to the door Yjust then. The trio, smil-
ing over the.unconsclous way in which
Medders had ‘sbaken the)Count, start-
ed in, when' & messenger boy arrived.

He carrled a large bat box. The
Count triéd to {ntercept him, but Har-

¥ was as anxjous as tire| Count to.get |-

that hat.

. She turned it out qulck enough,”
Harry murmured to hlmqelr paying
the boy the.sevents-ive dollars that
was called for on delivery, -When tha
boy had left, Harry chanced to look
ot the address and read:

“Count Herman von Fltz Why, thla
hat lsn't for me, after all

“No,” the Count laid. “‘[ ordered it,
but it sa't for me.”

Medders turned and unld'

“Is there some mlswke, Harry?"

- Harry looked at the Count, but that
gentleman was pretty “well eatisfled
with the sltuntion and made no move
to correct matters.

“No, there isn't any mlsl.ake ' Hare
ry sald.

« “Did I understand nrlght,” Medders
asked, “that thee are paylng seventy-
flve dollars for that bat?"

“1 did—without taking chlurcrorm.
too,” Harry, ruefully asknowledged.

“Some hats are worth that much,”
th8 Count remarked.

“Sure!” Uoomed the Gemeral. “My
M(o often spends more ‘than that for

ah
“Ig it for thy stster, Harry?" Med-
ders asked, casually.
“I don't know if It will fit her,” Har-

Ty ﬂnswered,,nun»cumml‘(mll)t
“Wouldstthee let ug see 1t?” Med-
ders asked.© “Truly, a hat worth that

much must be a wonder(ul thing.”

* Here the, Count nervously inter-
posed, atrafd that the Gemeral would
‘become aroused if he enw the hat
Der night alr might spoll

"I confess I am curluus'lo seo 18"
Medders said. “Ah, what forms the
vanlty of women and the foolishness
of man do take!"”

From the house came the lank form
of Socrates Primmer. o his hand he
carried the hatbox which all day he
had been endeavorlng to open in 'the
presence of, Lucy.

“What is the trauble?" he asked.

“No trouble at all—until you came,”
Harry replted, drily. .

“Harry bas stmply been dolng what
1 have often done,” General Blazes
explained. “He has bought a hat.””

Primmer glanced at the hat box
Harry held, and then. looked at his

“This then, s for his wife?” he in-
quired, sadly.

“tWhat?’ the General eald, misun-
derstanding Primmer. "Another man
buy & hat for my wife? - How dare
you!”

Primmer ‘shrank away (rom him.

“Nay,” Medders sootbed. “The hat
Harry has is for his slster, Carolyn.”

“No,” Harry corrected him, fearing
some further complication. “The fac?
is, 1 was going to give the hat to
Lucy—~with your permission, Mr. Med-
ders. But I dldn't 1tke to ask youT
permission before all the others here.”

“Bully for you, Hnrry the General

beamed. “You couldn't do o finer
thing.”

Primmer lapsed fato afit of dejec
tion.

“Alas!” he eobbed.
tight whez he sald:

“Homer was

“Alas, taint hope I leaned upon!
Alas, thou foo art dead and gone!"

“Cheer him up!" Genmeral Blazes
suggested.' “Let him seo your pres-
ent for Lucy. i

“I, too, have & presenrxor Lucs,”
Prhnmzr sald.

“Thee hast?" Medders uaked “What
is 1t, Socrates?”

“A haty¥ Primmer nnnounceﬁ‘

Harry leaped to a conclusion, In-
stantly he coupled Primmer Wwith the
mysterions man who had . bought the
duplicate hat at Mlle. Daphne's.

“Let’s gee it," he sald. .

He opened Prlmmers hat box, and
one glance was enuugh to confirm his
susplclon. He dropped the ltd quick-
1y, took the box from Prlmmer‘n unre-
sisting hold; and said:

“Pll ke your hat ko Lucy.
be—"

“No.
gelf,” Primmer declared
box from Harry.

“All right,” Harry la]ﬂ.‘ “Don’t let
any one profane that !mt by seelng it
unti! 1t gets to the ona for whom it i3
intended.  And’ nelther will I with
mine. You won't let any one se¢ it

"gurely, not,” Primmer agreed.

“Al rlghL That's & la:md compact.
Let's all go in now” |

And ss, he ushered; mem into the
house Harry sald thlngn td himself be-
cause of his foolishness ‘ln payiog
saventy-five dollars for|s hat when the
ﬂupucate wes in. the| house all the
tin

She'll

1 ghall prcsent lt to her my-
taking the

: "Am'l ".he growled, "'l‘va still” got
one coming from Daphue!!

“What did thee say‘t" Medders
asked, a8, Lhey went lnto the Tecoption
room. i

“] was saying that l hoped no -one
was coming this evenlng to breek up
our quiet lMttle party.)

(0 BE con'u

15} unust

ED)"

That "which I can really

{thyet

.| really hurni no m.—HeﬂrI Geerga.

PREPARING il
GREATEST FAR':

MICHIGAN STATE FAIR THIS
YEAR WILL ECLIPSE ANY-
THING E\QER ATTEMPTED.

TO BE GREATER THAN EVER,

Preparations 1or Blg Event Golng
Forward Oh Glgantic Scale—It
572 anl Since /First S!atn
Falr Was Hcld

"Grenler nnd grunder than ever be-

’l‘hl! {s the
adopted: by 1l
management

nuet exhibitiof

slogan that has' been
be Michigan State Fal
or the sixty-second an-
f to be held on the mag!
nificent grounds of the Michigan Stato'
Agrlcultuml oclety at Detrolt, Sep-
tember |18 to: 27, 1911, and If exqel-
lence, diversity, quality and quantity
of exhibits, and entertalument feat-
urea that are hew, novel and startling,
sulted to all fostes and requirements,
can bring out the crowds, there will
be mo doubt &bout the attendance.

)'
it has ‘camped in many !pla

not until the public spirited
of Dbtrolt gave it a permauen
asaumed Its debts and. provid
(or Its sustenance and mali

as it ever really a success,
ls snld with all praise’ fo
who Inbored 5o faithtully, thi
years agalnst great oddb and
condltions to make {t-pay finpncially.
They, were. not lacking in|energy.
They weré simply confronted with
condjtions they eould mot .overcome,
all of which have been C

met here.

The first State Fnln nt 3

was . hald at Anp Arbor,; Oc
1§89/ Twenty, head of anim:
cattls and sheép, the proud
ot Henry Raymond, 2 Grogpe Ile farm-
er, and specimens of cheese and but-
ter from a Mr. Tibbits, ot Plymouth,

flchigan
tober 1,
s, both
exhibits’

-| constituted the first exhibitiop of the

agricultural and horticultural fair of
Michigan in that year,. No ;prepara-
tion whatever had been made, no of-
ficers of 'the institutlon could be
found, and not half a dazen persons
in Ann Arbor had heard that such &
fair was to be held.- There was D0
falr grounds designated; but on the
appointed day the two exhibitors
drove thirty miles to haye the show,
and put 10" an appearancs on a vacant
lot, commenced holding the State Falr
and soon drew quite a respectable
crowd. ‘The good people of the vil-
lage voted thanks to the exhibitors

A Street Leading to the Gra

nd Stand at the State Fair,

A Permanent Institution.

The Michigan State Fair has be-
come a permanent institution, located
on & magnificent slte, comprising 186,
acres Just omtside the limits of the
beautiful cit¥, of Detrolt, amply sew-
ered, watered and lighted. and casily
accessible by the superb D. U. R.
electric railway system, and by the
Grand Trunk:steam railroad.

Hundreds pf. thousands of dollars
have heen etpended on grounds and
bufldings with a view to permanency,
and each year some substantfal struc-
ture or strugtures are added to the
group as a whole, to méet the grow-
[og requirements of o great ngricul-
tural, hortichltural, educational and
industrial exposition, whereln can be
displayed thé products of the farms
and factorlesg of a great state—or of
several states.

Last year|the soclety erected, at
an expense of §50,000, a building for
the display of automobxlcs and acces-
eorles, that fs 123x320 feet. For the
coming falr every luch of the 34,000
square feet on the ground floor will
be occupied by automobdile manufac-
turers with %he latest designs of ma-
chines, including many 1912 models,
while the sécond floor will be occu-
pled by manufacturers of auto acces:
sorfes, electrical appliances, etc.

There is every prospect,that the
coming State Falr will. In every re-
speet, and by far, eclipse any event
of like character ever held in Michl-
gan, i not lany state in the union.
To have the Teputation of holding the
greatest fair'in the United States has
been the goal of the managemeat, and

satlsfled that this ambition will be
reached fn 1911.

President Thomas E. Newton is fully|

and the exhibitors themsgelves felt
quitp proud of that “‘StatejFair.”

On’ returning hony aymond ad-
dressed the president of; he societ.
the Hon. John Biddle, of; Detroit, as
ing what had gobe wrang, aad why
po officials of the association apprared
at Ann Arbor. President |Biddi: po-
lite)y; and regretfully informed Farm-
er Raymond that the “hole thing had
entirely escaped his memo: until the

“day after the fair.” - 50 the

State Falr had its |nccplion. Would

that its founders might visit the falr

of taday.

Fair 1s Agricultural in Foundation and
Purpoze. |

The Michigan State Fair s egricul-
tural in foundation and in its purpose.
It shauld always rematn so. This is
because it i3 an invzluable benefit to
the' farmer. The Detroit Journal In
a recent lssue said editorially:

“ThéFair offers the place where the
farmer can ‘display his|most mgaly
developed products. Perhaps a’ man
has speat his life in some special line.
Whére shall he make known his, suc-
cess? Where shall it be made profit-
able" to him? At the State ‘Fair.
Where shall he comparé. his success
with that of others? Where shall he
find- whether he s Jeadlag of falling
behind? Only at the State Falr.

“The agriculturalist gees new ma-
chinery at this annual exposition. He
seclires hints and information of all
kinds. The country wolien, by visits
to the falr and trips about the city
reture home with new ideas for home
comforts. The family bis the advan-
tage of metropolitan shdppln
| “These are the practlcal benems
iin addition the falr offets many farm-
ers. thelr pgreatest excurslon trip.

- f i
) t . Judging Cattle at thej

The 20 per cent' Increase In_ pre-
miums offeted by the fair manage-
ment this year to exhibitors in the
live stosk, pgricultural and. herticul-
tural departments has ‘eyidently great
iy stimulategl interest {n these.depart.
ments, #8 inquiries:for space already,
greatly exceed any former year.

Haa Heen Sgme’ Ghanges.
The seventy-two ' years. that have

‘| cause nomlng an a d

Michigan State Fnlt,?

A force of men has been’at work{TH ey can come at low mten to a city
on the 'grounds for weeks cleaning, which has attractions: or people of all
sodding, mowing, trimming the shrubs)tho nation. They comg not as mere
and "trees, and settlng out -beds. of jtourists, but as 1mparmm guests.
flowers, and|by September everythlog Diring thelr week the alr {5 the most
will be io fhll bloom and the grounds |important. thing In tow "

a delight tolthe eye and an ideal rest !
spot for tired visltors,

THE 8IX R

IThis is n fast age, lelh a few slow-
dawns and many wrocks

A!Lhnuxh u grudums earns his
pays. t do]lam to get

a

1t
1They are called dlvarce suits be-

vorce seems to
ault !

Intervened 'since thé first "State Fair" sumamﬂ be\leve Gt the world
was held:have seen Michigan developjowes every man a 1 mg and evers
from s wilderness: into’ one.of the(womsn a vote.

grentest agricultural and” iridostrial|" {To'*the “school bt * Bxpeﬂeum’ ovéry
states'in thie union,and Detrolt grow body pays his own tu(uan, dnd nnbody
Arom a tradiog post to the metropo- |ever graduates:’ f

s of the gtate. In this period the In school we lelm.L&ru!e of three;
#gfate' Fair’” has been through bank-|in co the rule:pf two; in mar-
__M severn!. ﬁmeu. ‘have|riage the Tule of one; ! -

Cured by Lydm E. Pinksam’s |
Vegetable Compound -
Mortoxu Gup. Kentucky.—*T suf-
rs with female dSsotders.
my health was very
bad and I had a3
continua\ backache

:iwithon! y K
near ng me,
and I°wo have
such drag sen.
ueinnu " could
hardly. £

ad soreness in each’ side, could nob
ﬂt;md tight clothing, and was irregular.
I was com lefely Tun down. On ade
vice I 3 E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table (jlo;:npaund, and Il.tver 11?&5 and
am enjq good hea oW
more than %wo sears.and I have not
had an ache or paln since Idoallmy
own work, washing and eversthing,
nnd never have the backache any more.
I think your médlcine is gran nnd I
praise it to all my neighl If you
think my (eshm n{ Mll help others
sou may £ LLIE
Y¥ooDALL, Morton 5 an, kentucky.
Backache is a symptom of grgnnic
weakness or derangement. £
have backache don’t neglect it To
§ec permanent relielf Fnu must reach
root of the troubl Nothing we
¥mow of will do this so surely as Ly
E. Pinkham's Compo
Yrite to BIrs. Pinkbam, at
Lynn, Mass, for special advice.
Your_letter will be absolutely
confidential, and the advice free.

Crereer puce p

Jessle—How does Sue manage to-
win so many,guessing contests?

Joe—Her fether is in charge of the
local weather bureau, and she gets
Bim to predict the result of/the con-
test, and then she guesses the other
way.

To Be a Good Cook.

“To be a good cook means the
knowledge of all fruits, herbs, balms
and spices; and of all that is healing
and sweet in flelds and groves, savory
in meats; It means earefulness, {o-
ventiveness, watchfulness, willingness
and readiness of appliance; it means
the economy.of your great-grandmoth-
ers and the science of- modern chem-
{sts; it means much testing and no
wasting; it means English thorough-
ness, French art and Arablan hospl-
tality; it means, ‘¥. fine, that you are
to be perfectly and  always ladies
(oat-givers), and you are to see that
everybody has something nice to eat.™
~—Ruskin.

His Way ei Life.
*War i3 hell.”
“You seem to bilieve that In times
of yen:a one should! prepare for, wat.”

AT THE PARSONAGE.
Coffec Runs Rlot No Longer,

“Wite ani I had a serfous tme of it
while we were coffee drinkers.

“She had gastritls, headaches, belch‘
ing ang would have perlods of sick-
ness, while I secured a daily headache
that became chronle.

“We naturally sought rellef by drugn
without avail, for' it {8 now plilan
enough that no drug wiii cure the dis-
eases anotber drug (cullee) Bets up,
particularly, so long 88’ the drug
which causes the 4roubls 18 continued.

“Fipally we thdught wa would try
leaving off coffes and using Postum. P .
noticed that my headaches disappeared
like megle, and my old ‘trembly’ nefv- .
ousness left, One day wife.sald, ‘Do *

you kiow my gastritis has gone?”

“One can hardly realize what Post-
um has dons for

“Then wo bégan] to talk ta others.
Wite's father and mother werg BSth
coffee drinkers and sufferers. Thelr
headaches left! entlraly a short time
after they changerl from coffec to
Postum.. ; .
onqulra among my par-
(ound to my astonish-
ment that ‘numberd of. them use Post- «
um, in place of coffee. Many of the
ministers’ who! have visited our par
sonage have become enthusiastic cham-
plons “of Posgum" Name given by

- Postum”Co.; Battle, Creek, Mich.;- ‘

Read the little book, “The R.oad to
Wélsllle,” In pkes. l"’mm s B reason’
Ever read the atove lettert A mew:
ons appears from tme o' tme. They.
£ seisios, tronaad fall of hemam



