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CHAPTER Vili—]
Fran's quick eve. can)
sion of baMed reachin
certain sty
derstanding.
i

Continusd.
khe the expros-;
Eforth, of un-

s 10.keep her

it the other’s
bled aboat me
care of
myscli—i u thin
1'd add a Now
¥ou hear we: if ¥61

put me i long tral
. for 'l do wh
10 chow p

hzever ¥ou
ople how tam

oF
so deliciv
she rig
fel ,
. r.cage!”  And
ehe opeped he
With @ fiash of her
was in her cage, and,
ed there, while the fi
eyes burned tears to 3
bow colors. It seeme

il body, Fran
of. 4 time, rest-

to'her that of
4N the people in the wFrld Mrs, Greg-

1d° her ln afec
ried out with a
ber dark mls

ory was the last to- B
tiorate.cmbrace. She
sob, as !f in answer Y

glvings—"0n, but 1 wint o belong to
somebods !

“You shall belong ex-
claimed Mrs, Gregon -, rnmm; her
cloger.

bhied, overcome
“To you, dear
erate effort she
;hnughu, and
lover her &noul-
son—"No more
she called,
wustn't be ex-

“To You?” Fran s
by the wonder af it
Beart?” With a dospi

grew calm. Looking
der at Skmon Jeffer
short dresses, Mr. Sin)
“you know your hear
clte
“Fran! 'gasped Mrs
may, “hush!™
But Simon Jefferson
pleasure at the girl's
Jnew what was bad fqr bi heart, and
‘Fran waso't. r smijes made him
feel bimself a moncpo\l!gl in supshine.

Gregory [u dls-

‘beamed with
rtless waya. He

“Love Hlmf This ll Mzrely a Ques-
tion of Roing the Man Good."

:Slmon Jef(cl‘un mlz;hJ he fitty, but he
‘still had .o nose for rijes.

Old MraPJefferson {as present, and
from her wheel-chair firight eyes read
mmuch: thet duil earsfmissed, “How
gay Simon 13! smlléd,the mother—he
was always; ber spull(’d boy.

Mzs. Gregory called. through the
trumpet, “L belleve Fran has given
srotier a Yyesh Intergdt fn life.

Oid Mrs,, Jeffersot} ‘beamed

upgn

; Fran and added hef’| commendation:
“Sho, pushes me when 1 wanot i be

pushed, and pulls me when I want to
“be pulled.” :

Frin clapped her hgds like a child,
indeed: “Qhi%what algay old world!
she tried. “There ard'to maoy people,
Jn 1t that like me. " danced vefore
the old lady, thén wheeled about with

o5

sucty. energy that hdp shirts thren!—

cned to level to the bweze

precipitately. . “Franlf"

Don't, don't!™ crlela Mrs. uragcry

< i

" shouted Sl‘um.\ ‘lm'[(‘l on. ]

2T ﬂugcrs 1o push
dress. i ¥ dont
put leads on me." shu.said with con- |
trition, “I'll ‘be floating away. When
I feel good. I always want to do some-
thing wrong—il awfully dangerous
for ¢ person to feel good, & guass. Mrs.
Gregory, you say [ can belong to you
—when 1 think about that, [ wart to
danee. . . 1 guess vou hardly !
know what it meana for ¥ran to be- !
ong to a perzon You'ré going to tind
Came on," shouted to Mrs.
thout using the trumpei—
rment to those
Smust't wheel

idened he
down the rebelliou

ith her rh.hg" mlc‘
¢ miind’ was by
it Belongivs uu

Iy suggested ol |

. T would |
i “Dut two}
to *elklc her,” Fran |

Nedr and |
silenidy |
aniourt of !
ol-
oxe of pen and

: meamtine, Grace

I lu.h‘u”
 work, fer

W o give her
Toling.” He
svniled i dl H

{tenderne
iibrary—Dlosso: u\}

i xo mariners found |
| or surraucded by 4 sea
fof indifferance; there; was uot a sail
b “it s a sad ease” hi mur

myrcd. |
“You think number one ‘humdred
forty-three a sad case?" she repeated.

possible, building her
nest step out of the matelal furcished
by her companion. “But suppose she
fs.an fmpostor. He says she's not his
daughter, *his number one ‘hundred
forty-three. Maybe she isnt. Would
vou call her conduct snd?”

Gregory. took cxquisite pleasuse In
afguing with Grace, because-lier se-
renc assumption of bélng in the right
gave to her beautiful face aitouch of

abways, when

the angelte. “1 gbould call it impos-
sidle,” i
“tmpossible? Do ydu think 1t’s im-

possibiq that Fran's [decetving you?
How can yeu koow that she Is the
daughter of yoar friefd?

He graw pale. Ch, If e conld have
it hio cauld haye jolned
aring her an {mpostor!
But she possessed proofs so ifrefutable
tfiat eafety lay In adoiting Ber cldim,
lest ske prove more than he tad al
reudy admitted. 1 know it, absolute:

Iy. She is-the daughter of onw who
was my -most—my (|jmogt : Intimate
triend.”

| Grace repeated with deliwre
proof—"Your intimate friend!”
«] know It was wrong for him to de-
gert his wife.”
“\Wrong How lnmlcquate seemed
that word from her puro lips!

“But,” he faltercd,,“we must make
allawances. My friend mgrried Fran's
motter in secret becanse she was ut-
terly worldly—{rivolbus—a | butlerﬂy

re

.44'~

)

teacher fn a coliege, and that ¥

graduatcd from his college. Don't yo!

e

whe her father, y
young man, went to live with L eous

who was a coilege professor, amd that

he was gradpated from that co.l:-gc
And she says that hew father's fa
was a rich man—just as yours
and that the ccusin is dead—just a
yours Ja."

At these plercing nord~

tion. Couid it be possible thnl sh
had guessed all and yet, in ‘N'L of all
could use that tone of ki nduéss?

hurst wpon ¢ if he 4nd sheicomfort. ff you should murrs nob
could lield th 4l sceret In common, | Clinton-—Grace, tell me youwll rot
they might, In sweetest comradushlp. of it agein.”

form an alliance against fate {tsell And yod are unhappy.” said Grace,

he persisted “The accolnt

Fran glves of her father is really )au

ova histor

LI L‘most ina \\hxs[\u
T

of rmn]lr(\u-
a4 look were Iher'\’.

Qeace smiled cooliy. “But hardly
.1 presume. - Dot ¥ou
that Fran has fovented her vwhol

ikind and devotion to lofty | Ay

“Bring on Your Dragons,” She Sai
Boautfully. .

imagination to keep Irom copyin;
after your blographical n\emu i th
newspaper? 1 donit bclleva she
your friend’s daughler
lieve vou could ever have: Jfiked th
father of a girl like Fran—that h
could have been yout {ntimate frichd.’

“Well—" faltered Grazor But \\h
should ho defend qu’

“Mr. Gregory.” she asked, ps It “hnt
she was about to eay belonged to what
had gome before, “would it greatly in-
conventence you for. me to, lcaw your

employ menl""
Heo wa electrlfied, “Gmcc'
\enlence me'—\muld you—could .
have ‘ not decided—not
Speaklng of belng yoked

ye

ry him. As long usihe was
the: church, of course it ¥
sible. But now that he is col
“Grace!" groaned the pall
“He would like ‘me to ;D
to Chicago.” -
“But-you couldn't love Bob Clinto
—he {sa't worthy Gf. you, Grace.
Impossibie. .. Heaven. know| I've ha

Her owti uncle was unable 'to 'control
her—to make her go to church. $oon
after the marriage he found out bis
mistake—Iit. broke his:heart; the trag.
ddy, of it. 1 don't excuse hlm for go-
fng away to Burope—y :

“I am, glad you. doo't. He was no
true man, but a weakling. I am glad
[ bave mever been thrown with such
a—a degenerat

‘"But, Miss Grace,'t he urgecl plead-
ingly, “do you think my [riend, when
he went back to find ber and shv was
gnm:»da you think ]m should bave
kept o’ hunting? Do \you think, Grace.
thot he should I - remnmed voked
{o an unbeljever, alter he realized bis
folly 2 i

‘There wes heavenly compassion in
ber eves,-for suddenly sbe had “dl-
vingd his purpose in defending Fran’s
father. He:was thlnking of kis own
wife, and of his wife's wother znd
brother—how they had ceased to show
sympathy in what he regurded ns the
essentlals of life. qu silence suggest-
dd that as she could not speak without
casting refigction upor Mrs. Gregory.
she would say nothing, and this tact
was grzu:rul to his grieved heart.

I have been thinking of something
véry strange,” Grace sald. with b
‘marked eftort to avold the ssue fest
gho commit the indlscruﬂon of blam-
fog her cmployer's wlle :*1 rememn.
ber having heard” )o\( 82y, l!m whed
§you were a young mnn, vau left your’
tather's bome to live iithia' cousin in

. He gtar
ed up and came to\‘vnrd he
glowing. |- “Will you make: my lite
complete’ faflure, after all

“Love him?” Grace repedted calmiy.,
“This. 6 merely a question of “€oing
1 lmow nothing about

the mosz zoad
love.” *
+ “Then lot me lench you,

tr

“Shall- e not diycuss it”" she sald
gently. “That {s-best, I think, If 1 de-

cide to marry Mr. Clinton, I will tel
you even before Titell him.' I don’

koow what I shall choosc'ns my best

course.”
“But, Grace!
witbout—"

*Shall we just ngtee to sny na more
about-1¢?” she wm} interposed. “That
Is wisest until my: decislon ‘is mzde.
We were talking about Fran—do you
think,this a good npponunl(y for Mrs.
Fran can

Gregory to attend services?
stay with Mr& Jefferson.

.t have no
tated, “that my wife would find it
enough to go to chureh, if: she ™
wantéd to'go.” - !

“Mr. Gregory!" she reproved bim.
Well,” ke crled. somewhat defianf
ly, “don't you think she gauld 20.
she wanted to?” ¢ o

» “Well,’ .Grace mswcfcd’ slowly,
this girl will Jeago her wllhou\ any

—any excuse.’ o
“0h, Miss Gracg,

-il.aunt town who| hfppenod toben

w church!™: i X
.
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that
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4 that she didu't h:\\'v' erough

1 don't be

Tucon-

th’ unbé
lievers—I bave never told you that Mt.
Robert Cinton has wanted. me to’mar:
joutside o
as impos
hrerted--
d listener ' §
wlth him

it

. his eves

race.

Whnl wu]d I do—

ubd,”. e snm. a!l‘l 28l
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ally

lr my. wile were
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“T con=|der 1t," she responded.
most important thing in the werld"
Her emphatic tone proved her siv-
cerity. The church on Walnut street
stood, for her, as the ark; those who
remained outside, at'the call of the
bell, were {n danger of engultment.

After a long sHence, Grace looked
up frow ber typewriter. “Mr. Greg-
ory,” she gpid pausingly, “you ars un-
lapps.” |

Nothlug coutd have been sweater o
him than hur BY1 mp:nhy except hamﬂ
3 5: . "Yes,” he admitted,
1| a great sigh, " dlll very unhapp
vou underland rae, and that is &

°

u

think it nur\elouq this claim of Fran.
[i

o

by

s

stoadfastly, ruling Bob Clinton out of
the discussion. “on aceount of Fran.
He burst forth impulsively
slnca she catne to town!™ He checked’,
hlmself. “But T owe it to wy friend
10 shelter her, She wants to stey and
1d she'll bave to, 1f she demaods

er

“Do you owe hwore to your
ritng,” Gr.

o

han to the li God?"
hack. “But [ cau't send
Le persisted o nervous

hier  away,
i “1 can't, But ‘Beaven bless ypu: g
Grace, or sour dear thousht of me.” |

“You will bless me with more rea-
son,” said Grace softly,
decides to.go away. She'll tire !
‘IDIW[‘—] premise it Shell gu—jll.ll
W ¢'ll go, as uncer

gone ta join them.

dead {i; >
. with pasaionate

“Just like the play in Hamlet,” Fran
said ialfaloud. “Amd now that the
ingtde play is over, I gyess it's ume
fot old Ham to be dolog something ™

Mrs. Jeffcrson gripped the arms of
her wheel-chalr and resumed her tale,
as it she had not been taterrupted. It
was of no interést as a story, yet pos-
sessed o sentimental value from the
fact that all the cbaracters Save the
raconteur weore dead, and possibiy all
bt ber forgotiea. Franloved to hear
{he old ludy evoke /ae shades of fong
-ago, shad:s who \\ah\d' never .u:am
assume even o p

guor, nexvousness and-depres-
I, at umes,
use

gion of spirits,
when there is need you will

BEK
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m nige Mrs. Jeferson's real feeiings
Fran véntured through the trumipet:
“I wish there was a man-secretary
ap this place, instead of a woman
Abd let mé felt you one thing, dvar
0ld goldier- there's going to be a fizht
put up on tiesc grounds. 1 guess you
‘ought to etay out of it. Dut erther
I or the secictary has got to git”
Fran was not unmindful of gram-
mar, even of’ rhet

to

m;

of man bhve been reported
Cambridge;
society by R. H. Compton.

of two-Tow
cent. of 1t

and an excess of lefthanded
was found

dence of
pears 14

to the
England, Philogophical
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wist to the left in
ore than

ynd te 58 per
growth
cats:

be 1o
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arked tehdency either w
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ave been obtained

ity ap-
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ew thiore was o cuch word 2s | gpecial sifnificance of the results’is
but sha' was :.cchmg to sy pointed odt.
idea if sound.
her teeth, Important to Nother:
pearly tival, her “git" had somelbing Txaming carefully every . bottle of

of the force of phy.
.Behind large  spectacle
sparks fluched fram Mrs., Jefferson's
v\cs She suified battle. Bu:
ightly compressed lips chowed
shc lacked both Fran's tecth
Fran’s intrepidity}  One steps
tiousiy at seventy-pdd.

cul cjectment
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In

as ghe C.Jlm Leave it to e, Mr. (‘reg
0l In her earnestness she started
up, and then, ns if to conceal het
growing resolution, she watked swittiy
to the window as if to hold her manut
seript to tuc light. Gregory follo\\nd
her.

“If she \»ould only go!"” he greaned.
“Grace! ‘Do you think. vou could?
Yes, I will leave averything lo o

“She'll go,” Grade repeated fixediy.

The window at which they stood
overlooked the garden into whica Fran,
had wheeled old Mrs. Jefferson.

Fran, speaking through the ear
trumpet with as much cautlon as deaf-
ness would tolerate, sald, “Dear old
lady, look up at the library window.
it you please, for the muezzln has
climbed his minaret to call to prayers.”

Very liitle of this reached its destl-
nation—muezzin was in great danger
of complicatthg matters, but th> old
lady caught “library window,” and held
it seeprely. Shte looked up. llam-
ilton Gregory and’ Grace Noir \\ere
standing | at the tower window,
cateh the last Tays of the sun. 1he

flag of truce between them was only.
a typewritten sheet of manuscript.
Grace held the pnper obliguely toward
the west; Hamilton leaned nearer and,
with his delicate white finger, polnled
out a word. Grace nodded her head
in genue acqulescence.

“aAmen,” muttered Fran.
everybody sing!”

The choir leader and his

d

1
e
s

e
e

¥

o let
t
secretary

Fran The old
must pot let it be suspected that
was aware of Gregory's need of coiton
in straining ears, such as had saved
Ulysses [rom siren voices. Tha pre-
tensc of observing no donger kupt the
fine old face uncommonly grim.

“Little gitls shouidn’t fight” was
lier.disereet rejoinder. Then leaning
over the wheel, she:advanced her
snow-white head to the head of coal
black. “Better not stir up dragons.”

Fran {hrew back her head and
laughed deflantly. “Bring on your
dragons,” she cried bonstfully. “There's
not one of 'em I'm afrald of” She
extended one leg and stretehied forth
her arm. "1 say ta,the Dragot,
*Stand up'—and shell stand; I esy
‘Lie down'—and down she'll lie. Il
say ‘Git'—and. she’il—" Fran waved
her dragon to annthilation.

the old:lady
getting nothing of this excent tho ran:
tomime; that. however; was eloquent.
She recalled .the picture of David in
her girlhood's Sunday-school book.
“Are you defying the- Man of Guth?"
She broke fato a delicious smiie which
seemed to flood the wrinkles of her
face with the sunshme of many dear

M
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understand znt 18
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old easy-going years. | 0 o} 10 the “Shirts of
Fran smote her forehead. *I have E‘:;,fd_-&o belong o the. )
a few pebbles- bere,” she called

through the trumpet.

. Mra. Jefferson grasped the otber's
thin arm. and said, with zestful eper-
gy, “Let her have "em, Davig, let her
have ‘em!"™

\nnlclled‘ from sight.
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(TO BE CONTINUED) i

publisher,! “where did you
photographs of strong-mind

wives of Lhu men I know‘

L
arefully Select

“By the way, Cleverly,” psked tho

get these

ed, deter-

mined looking women witli which you
fllustrate haur articlo on: ‘Vhy Ken
Don't Marry™"

“Oh,” replied the author “they're

a

LESSON FOR‘ARDENT SWAIN

sunung Experlence rience Cures Him o
king_Love to Maldens
at Balls,

1t Imppened a( a public ball. He
wag & man of sérlis Intentions and
pumerous’ atténtions; &nd ‘she w28
rick and weddable. They sat in the
ball under “the stalrway. It was a
nook lor lovers. . There was mot a
soul in'sight and. and he- thought' his
goldemopportunity had arrived. Dow
he flopped on his' knees, and claspad
her hand.

“Deap ove.” hie wmspered not very
loud, bt loud enpugh, “i have loved
you with the whole strength * and
ardour of a man’s nature when it s
roused by all lh:u s pure and good
and lovely in wdman. and 1 can no
longer restraln my pentup feelings.
I must tell you what s o' my - heart,
and agsure you ‘that never yet has
wnn:nd beard from my Hps’ the se
"erets that arp throbbidg aod—"

Just: then a ftustle 'was beari on
the stalra above; them. and a cjrd
fastened to & thréad swung dova and
dangled not $wo inches from the-lov-| e
er's nose. ,On it were these mneu-
tous words:

il
t

te
It

% lar myselt.”
Thep, the uwtul truth flashed ugon

the door; sixteen ghls from the Lead
of the stairs sent sixteen laughs out
into thé’damp night after him. He
makes no love at balls now. | '

Marine Telescope.

Make an oblupg narrow box out of
four pieces of quarter-inch board about
twa'feet long by slxteen liches wide,
and fit a’ plece ol clear, clean giass
across ond end, heldin plucu by brass.
headed. tacks, driven oto’ the wood
and overlapping the glass. Fill all the
cracks with seading wax to keep out
the light. Then plunge the glass end

two or three inches into the water and
Yook through the open end. This sim-
ple, manine telescopé is made on the

prineiple of the more claborate glasses
through’ which tc look at the famous
gardens- under the sea near tho Cata-
lina fslands.—Christian Herald,

——

Storekeepera in Difficulties.

number of shopkecpers were
semmoned at the Grimsby police court
recentiy for contravening the closing i |
order under the shops act. . They com- |
platoed that they had difteulty in un- |
derstanding what they could amd
could not sell. One of the defendaats
admitted selling goap to a man who'
was very dirty, “Thinking cleanliness
was next to godliness, ! let him hava
a packet," sl the de!endxnt.—-un

bim, a.ml he fled. As he went out'of

AI {
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Wflcn the body | needs *
but lile food, that litdle.
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and most co t
one can have ha.ndy is a
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5 food is fu]ly “cook=:
nsp, dehclmvn and
ready ito serve t from
the package. i

Post Toasties with fresh:
strawberries | and | cream’
are hard to beat. ! B
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