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& A walk alone at midnight.
on'a bridge el|\nz e, forture by <
8he tells Ab] she 13 the flm\‘u.‘
g \nn jareit, Sho tired of
circus life and sought:s hor:

CHAPFER X[ j—Continued.
As he looked inthier eyes, all Fcpse

% | have seen me—so little.

was atways homng to run across o clus
to my father—and never did.”
.She paused, but at the pressure of

21 Avbott’s sympathetic hand, she went

on with ronewed courage:
“When 1 was big enough, I ware &

¢ { tiny black skirt, and & red coat with

shiny buttons, and 1 beat the crum
[n the carnival band. You ougdt to
Al

v

bott, you can’t imagine how |tiute 1,
was! We had about a dozef um&ll
shows in our company, {artune-tellers.
minstrels, magic wonders, and:all that
—and the band had to march from one
tent to the next, and stand out in frout
and play, to get the crowd in a bunch.
a0 the free exhibltion could work on
thelr nerves. And I'd beat away, ib
my red coat . . . and there wersg
always the strange faces, staring, star-
ing—but I was so little! Sometimes
they would smile at me, but mother
had taught me never to speak to any-

- jone, but to wear & glaxd look iike

this—"

“How frightfolly cold!™  Albott
shlvered. Then he laughed, and 2o did
Fran. They ‘had eatered Littleburg.
He added wickedly: “And how dread-
tally near we are getting to your
home.”

Fran gurgled. “Wouldn't Grace Noir
just gie It she could see us!"

That sobered Abbott; considering
It seemed high

“Rut { nev-
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ls Nonparelil” Murmured
Abbott, Wistfully.
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b Gonlzalt was :a Ifon-

ned,

came pourlng in, and 'she

| there—1t you.just could!”

er really llked it because what.] want.
ed was a home--to belong to some-
body.” Then T got to heting (hs bold
stare of people's eyes, and thelr fool-
ish gaping mouths, I hated belng al-
ways on exhibition with every gesture
watched, as if I'd been one 'of the
trained dogs. [ hated the public. 1
wanted to get away from the world—

clear awey from everybody .
er 1am now with you. Isn(
t great!

“Mammoth!" sbbott declared, wa-
terlng her words with liberal imagina-
tion.

“1 must talk fast, or the Gregory
house will be looming up at us.
Mother taught me all she knew, though
she hated books; she made herself
think she was only tn thqpshow life
ti she could make » littie more—al-
ways just & little more—she really
loved it, you see! But I loved the
books—study—anything that wasn’t
the show. It wae kind of friendly

when 1 began fecdlng Samson.”

“Poor little Nonpareil!"” murmured
Abbott wistfully.

“And often when the !hnw was be-
ing unloaded, I'd be stretched out In
our sleeper, with a scliool book pressed
close to the cinder-specked window,
catching the first light. When. the

mauls were pounding away at the tent-
pins, maybe I'd hunt a seat on some

cage, if it bad been drawn up under a
tree, or maybe it'd be the ticket wag-
on, or even the stake pile—there you'd
see me studying,away for /dear life,
dreséed in a plain ilttle dress, trying
to look Hke ordinary foiks.. Such a
queer little chap, [ was—aad always
trying to pretend that [ waso't!
You'd have laughed to sce me.”

“Laughed at you!" cried Abbott in-
d(gnan y. “Indeed I shouldn't.”

No?" exclaimed Fran, patting his
arm impulsively.

“Dear little wonder!" he returned
concluaively.

“I must tell you about one time,” she
continued gally. “We were in New
Orleans at the Mardl Gras, and I was
expected to come into the ring riding
Samson—not the vicious oid llon, but
cub——that was long after my days of
the drum and the red coat, bless you!
I was a llon-tamer, now, nearly thir-
teen years old, Iif yowll belleve me.
Well! And what was 1 saying—you
keep looking so friendly, you make me
forget myself. Goodness, Abbott, it's
so much fun talking-to vou .
I've never meationed all this to one
soul In this-town ... .: Well—oh,

yes; 1 wae to have coms intc ithe ring,
rldlng Samson. Everybody was walt-
ing for me. The band nearly blew it-
selt black in jhe face. And what do
you think was the matter?” L

“Did Samson balk?"

“Ng, it wasn't that. I was lying on]
the ‘cage fioor, with’ my ‘head on Snm-
son—Bamson thé Second made such a’
gorgeous Andl animated plllow!—and 1
was learning geoclogy. I'd.Just found
out that'the world whsn't oiade in se
en ‘United .Blates days,
such surprising mews: that! I'd foraot-}
ten all about cages and llons and tents;|
1t you -could: have: seen -me_lyin;

-

“But, 1.-: can}” . Abbott: dech
“Your long blagk balr is‘mingled with
bis tawny m;ae, and your: chepls are’
blooming— Wil
“And my teet ‘aro cmsle

rd}biit she got to | Fran,
everybody was kind:td us, |-
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teeth—"
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“Dressed in
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dled. Her last.words
father—how she hoped
méet him, and tell him
n. Mother sent me to
her hait-uncle. but that was
mighty unpleapant!” Fran shook her
head vigorously.  “He began telling
me about how [mother had done wrong
in marrying s cretly, and he threw it
up to me.and|l just told him ...

But he's dead,[now. 1 had to go back
to the show—there wasn't any otber
place. But a few menths ago I was of
age, and 1 came, into Uncle Ephraim’s

It Was as ]l Abhen Had Suddenly
Ralsed a Wlndow in a Raw Wind.

property, *begaude I was the only liv-
Ing relation be had, so he conldn’t help
my getting lL 1 bet he’s mad, 00w,
that he didnit make a will! Whe he
sald that mother—it don’t matter what
he sald—I just walked out of bis door,
that time, with my head up hlgh llke
this . Oh, goodness, we're bere.”

They stood before Hamllton Greg-
ory's silent house.

“Good n!ght " Fran sald bastily, "It's
a mistake to begin & long story on a

short road. | My! .But wasn't that &
short road, though!"
“Jometime, you' shall finish that

1 know of a road much
the one we've taken—we
might try it{some day, if you say €0,

“1 do say o: - What road s ft7”

Abbott hdd spoken of a loug rond
without defipite purpose, yet there was
a glimmering perception of the reality,
as he showed by saying tremulously:

“This is the bealnnlng of it—"

He bent down, a6 It to take her in
his arms.

But Frad'dre® back, perhaps with &
blush that the darkness concealed, cer-
tainly withda little Jaugh, “I'm afrald

T'd get losy on thet road.” she mur-
mured, “fof I, “don't believe you know
the way very well, yourselt.”

She sped| lighitly to the house, un-
locked the door, and vanished.

story, Fran.)
longer than

N
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Grace
The nex

Captures the Outposts,
evening there was cholr
practice at|the Wainut Street church.
‘Abbott Ashton, hesitating to make his
uightly plunge ioto the dust-clouds of
learning, gaused in the vestibule to
take a peap at.Grace. He knew she
never misfed & cholr practice, for
though shd could neither sing nor play
she thought it 'her duty to
mot an exampla -of regular attendance
that might be \he means of bringing
those who{could do one or the other.
Abbott ‘wais ot disappointed; but He
was surprised to see Mra. Jefterson In
her wheel<chair at the end of the pew
occupled by ithe mecrétary, while be-
| teen thef sat Mre. Gregory. His sur-

)
- p]
//

(CODYQIGHT 912
BOBBS MEPQ\LLCO,)

pmached by mme unaltached gentle-
man.

Grak*mu nncd to Abbott to it be-
side ber, with @ concentration of st
tention that nhzwed her purposo of
reaching ai defldite goal unsuspected

.| by he other,

“I'm 50 glad l ran has taken a place
in the cholr,” Abbott whiapered' to
Grace..
—who'd have thought 11"

Gracc‘ luoked at Simon Jefferson;
she: alsa looked at Fran, but her com-
pressed} lipa and reproving &yo ex-
preund none of Abbott's gladness.
Ho‘e&ex. ghe responded with-—"I am
50 glad!ygu are here, Professor Ash-
ton; for| Il in trouble, and 1 can't de-
ctde which’ way, it l! my duty to turn.
W yoy help'me? I am going to
lrufl you—Iit iap mnuer relatiog to Mr.
Gragory.

Abbott Fas pleased that she should
lhlhk him competent to advise her re-

spacting Her duty at the same time’
hclrcgrhq"d that her confidence re-
lated to Mr. Gregory.

"Professor Ashton,” she sald softly,
“dges my |posiflon as hired secretary
to Mr. Grugor}' carry with it the obli-
gation to w:rn him of any misconduct
In his bousehold?”

The solo. was dsing away, and, sweet

:md low, it fell from heaven ke man-
na! upon (his zoul, blending divinely
with the [secretary's volce. Her ex-
préssion "hired” sounded like a tragic
wote—to hink of one so beautiful, so
meeL 80 surrounded by mellow Lymn-.
notes, being hired!
“You Biesitatd to advise me, before
you kuow all,” she said, “and you are i
thL In a mnmcnt the cholr will be
singing louder; and we can all talk to-
gether! B(m Gmgory should be con-
aulted, too."

Grace, |coascious of doing all that
one could in’cansulting Mrs. Gregory,
" ' looked . towaid - the choir loft,
and Emlled into Hamilton Gregory's
‘eyes. ‘How hh baton, ! lnsplred by that
smile, ‘cut magic runeg in the air!

‘{Mr8. Gregory, * Grace said in a low
vofce, 1" suppose Professor Ashton is
sc surprised at seetng you in church—

‘has been more than five mouths,
halnt 17 . L . that I'm afraid he
{smt thigking labout what I'm saying.”

Mrs. Gregory could-not help feeling
inithe way, because her husband
seemed to share Grace's fecling. lo-
stinctively she turned to her mother
and lkld her hl\nd on the Invalid’s
arm.

‘They‘ ain't; hothering me, Lucy,”
said ms old Jady, alertly.s “I ecan’t
hear lhalr polse, and when I shut my
eyes 1 can't s€e thelr motlons.”

K have something to tell you both,”
Grace snld golemnly. “Last night, I
couldn‘t'sleep, aud that made me gen-
alt\ve to nolses. I thought I heard
some one slipping from the house just

.| as|the clock struck half-past eleven. It

seemrd\mcreﬂlble, for I knew If it
ware anyoné; it was that Fran, and 1
dido’t think even she would do that.”

It was as if Abbott had suddenly [+

mlscd & window In a raw wind. _His
(smpera(ure descended.. The other's
mnnner of saying “That Fran!” oty
scured his glass of the future,”

Hl’i Gregary sald quickly, “Fran
legvé the house at half-past elaven7
Impossible.”

“How do you know,” Abbott asied,
“that Fran left the house at such a
time of mmighu" The question was

and lopk at Simon Jefurson- h

nnlnlr !lnce it !usgeslod denial, bat
his feeling for Frdn seemed to call for
unfairness’ to Grace.
“1 wilt tell you,” Grace responded,
with the’ dmlnctneu of ‘one in power.
“At the l(me, 1 told myaelf that even
Fran would not do that, But, a long
time aftarward, I hieard anotber sound,
from the yard. 1 went td my window.
I lookedi out. The moon was bright,
but there was a very dark shadow
about the front gate.” 1 heard voices.
Ong’was, that of Fran. The other was
ber tone vibrated in its

“it was not Frau's volte,”
Gregory declared enmb tly, "

“What man was ~it?”
quired, rather resenttully.
“1 do not know. 1 wish now, that'ly
bad called out,” responded Grace, pay-
ing no heed to Mrs. Gregory. “Thot 15 |
wheére I;made my mistake. The wtan’|
got awa - Fran came running- 1ato
the house, antl ¢losed the doof as soft-
Iy as sha tould—atter she'd unlocked
it from'the outside! VI concluded . it
would be best to wait till morning, be-
fore I sald a word. -So this morning,
Before breakfast; I-strolied in the yard,
trying to decide what 1 had better do.
1 went to the gate, and there on the
grass—what do you suppose [ fourd?"

Abbott was Mrs. Greg-

Abbott ln-

GENEROUS AT SMALL COST
e

te T
Philanthropist's Right tol Have His
Néme on List of Thqee Whg
Go About Doing Good.

At (s banquet at San -
centl William F. McCambs told of
a conversatlon in a club'in which sev-
eral’ s W
‘mentfoned and lauded to;
The ¢onversation had g
length, Mr. McCombs sal
man fho was sitting {n &
with [a merry smile; filtt
features and broke lnto
“Youl philantbropists ar
e rdmarked, “but I thigk it 1s onlr
just that my next-door nefghbor should
be. included in the kindly -disposed
bunch.” “We are willing to add;him
to: the list,” responded jone ofi the
otherg, “but is he really so generously
jed?” “Well, I should say that he
is,” was the emphatic ration of
the firat. “Dozens of tramps hammer
at_his back door and I have gever
kpown him to send one away empty-
handpd.” “You don’t mean {t?" return-
ed the second a trifle
“Thal's right," rejoined
always glves them a lettel
tion fo we.” '

ECZEMA BURNED AND ITCHED
Walnut St., mllabom. l'll —~"'My
bad abreaking out{on the lower
limbg which developed Into eczema.
The pezema began with mmplu which
contgined yellow corrupuon 2nd from
the ¢hild’s clothing they|were greatly
trritdted. They seemed (o burp, whick
madé the child seratch them, resuitiog
in almass of open places. They made
her o cross and fretful that it was
impgssible to keep heriquiet. .They
causgd her to lose much .sleep and she
‘was | constantly (ormenued by severe
{tching and burning. e

“1| tried several well'’known reme-
dles) but got no reliel ’unﬂ\ 1 got &
sample of Cutlcura Soap and:Oint-
ment, which did so much good that I
got 3 large quantity that cured her in
ten gays after she had’ ipeen affected
* (Signed) Mrs, Edith
1913}
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ory listened, pale with apprehension.

“It was a card,” Grace said, with
awful s'gnificance, 'a_gambling card!
As Jong ac I have lived in the house,
nobody” ever ared to bring a card
there iMrs. Gregory will tell yeu the
“same. But that.Fran. . . She
Ihnd been playing cards out there at
midnight—and with 2 man!”

\ “L cannot lhinh " sald Mrs. Greg-
ory firmly.

| “After making up my mind what to
do,” captinued Grace eveénly, “I took
her aside. 1 told her what I had seen
and heard. 1 gzave her back her card.
| But how can we be sure she will not
do it again? That s What troubles me,
Oughtn't I to tell Mr: Gregory, 0 2
scandal can bg avoided?”

Abbott looked ‘blankly at Fran, who
was singing with all her might She
caught his look,.and closed her eyes.
Abbot :asked Weakly. “What _did she
say?”

Grace answered:
course—sald she.hadn't been playing
cards with anybody, hadn't  dropped
the card I tound, and wouldn’t even ad-
mit that she'd been with a man, 1t}
tell Mr. Gregory sabout her playing
carda with a man at that hour, I don‘t

belleve he will think he ought ‘to keep
her longor, even if she does clafw 1o
b bis frlend's daughter.”

“But you tell ua,” Mrs. Gregory 10
terposed swiftly, “that she said she
hadn't been playing vards.”

“ghe. sald!" Grace echoed nuplens
antly, “she said!"

“That dard yon found,” began Ab
bott guiltily, “was it ‘the’ king ot
hearts?" Possibly he had dropped it
from his pocket when leaning over the
gate to-— But why bad he leaned over
the gate?

Grace coldly anawered, *I do not
Xnow' one card from anothér.

“Let me try to describe it

“I ope Fou caunnot deseribe lhe card

“She dented tt, of | A

Feb.

Culticura Soap and Ointment sold
thronghout the world. Sample of each
free,with 32-p. Skin Book Address post-
card["Cuticura, Dept. L, Boston."—Adv.

Whom She Pn(erred.

tady suspected het two sons ot
ing on a mild flrtation with one
e servants, a bonny Scottish las-
In order to arrive gt the truth of
matter she pressed; the beil, and
the girl answered It spoke to

A
carry

of ti
sle.
¢

i3
®

wher

| her.
]

“whi

pll me, Jane.," sbg
h of my twWo sons
—James or Albert?”

“Weel, ma'am,” replied lh: blush-
ing Jane, “they are both nice, though
1 thigk of the two I przfer James; but
for a real guld spree gip me the mas-

sald quietly,
do you ‘prefer

ter."\-London Tit-Bits. | .
portant to Mothers
Emmlne “carefully  every boitle of

w

ORIA, & safe and su
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Children Cry for Fl 1ar'a Castoris
Call Again, Pleala‘

Bix—Jones says he glvea emplu!-

ment] to a large pumber of m

So hie does—othpr peoples cot-

rs.

wash double as
r blue. Don’t
Adv.

Cross Ball Blue' wil
clothes as any othe
Ybur money into any jother.
+Sotution
bat young man h
his wild oats.”

“Then no wonder he

s been sowlng

laoks seedy.”

Thp man who Is a failure at!invent-
ing éxcuses has no Husiness to get
marrjed °

1 tound,” said Grace, the pr
giving her eyes a starlike directness.
the fenee,” he confessed, “for I had

the king ot hearts, and last might,
about that time I was standing at the

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

PETRIFIED FALLS IN ALGERIA

Hemlrkahl: ineral Formation Which
Puzzles' $clentista Called “The
i Bnh of the Damned” '

ith all- (he benuty ofa eaun:ct of
livigg water, there Is.in Algeria a re-
mlrhble petrified waterfall which re-
cently has boen engaglng the nteullon

[ot. lulentluu

Thig is the Hammanenkhuun,
whlch ieans “The Bath,of the
DnnnedA

and Is located 62 mﬂeu from
tne; on the site of the anclent

prise on_discov-
aflng Fran -nd Simon Jefterson in the
choir loft] siyly whispering and aib-
biing candy, with the alr of soldiers off
d:a cholr was In the thioes

'if hyprotized by whiit hé
wly entered the auditori-
keen eyes discovered Nim,

“showed elfleh” tnischieL.
‘Fran's eyes, found
the odd smile, ahd-beck-

Awwn of Cirta. Thia solldifled cascade
s {ne productlon’ of calcareons de-
posits! trom} sulphurous and fterrukin-
ous’mlneﬂl springs, 4esylng trom the
@ earth at a

clent Romans. The name Hammam-
Meskhutin was ‘glven to the. stone
cataract in' an allasion to a legend
that the waterfall was petrified by
Allsh, punishing the implety of unbe
llevers by turatng il the members of
a tribe into stone. -At night,.zo-the

remote past are- freed from & thelt

strange. fetters,.come to life and e

sume thelr normal shapes,
—_—

***! Quéer Uses for the Crocus.
'The’ drocust {5 howadays’ held &
Justity 1ts" existense by its °beazly,
but in bygone centarios it was culth
‘vated with aneye'toproft—its saffres
being in' high demand both as aa
aromatic. and ﬁ- a favoring 1dr cites

'l_e polnt,” looks for all theé
world like i grest wall' pf water dash-
{hig’ dto' s awicling'] ut its foot, yet
ita gleaming, -graceful curves and the

pott. Gregory,
ce's glance—for- he 8aW
er-at the pragtices, since
od ‘him with deepest fervor—
nly as if he had lost somg
d .often experienced. the
asation on uel.nl Grlcn. ap-
I

! -xwirling eddles at its base
are ds fixed and -jmmovable as if
carved fiomy the tace: of: a: gnﬂlbh
ot *- -
+ Many cnturlu hvm afeonnt, M
to the making of the deponits, and the

-rprlnk- vm well kiowa to' the am:

RH R

6
:: Iao? wis ‘held to” ba good
"'iz ;dmslng thd'luhks 64 heart,
-and 4 a -proventive <t pligua Evi:
denée of thé fiower's - commerciaf
valife rsurvivas”in” the name of the’|
‘chief center:df ita' cultivation. Bat-;
fron Walden, ‘but saffron nowadays 1,
‘appreciated bnly by the sparrows,
Who Wi el to obtain it
N FASLE 23
Amrionia 'vmar that has beer’ uud
for ‘washing Wnay be used for plants?

Itis an excellent fortilizer.

that she was on the eve of discoverles |,

I guspect 1 dropped: thiat ‘card over |

story runs, 148 stone dwellers of tba]

Every Woman
‘ meﬂs That

instead of sallow gkin and face
blemishes she ought to possess
the clear complexion and the
beduty of nature and ! good
health. Any wornan afflicted
or suﬁering at hmes from
h back nervous-
ness, languor and depressmn
of | spirits—ought to try

BEECHAM'S
PILLS |

“safest, suresf, most con-
venient and ‘most economical
remedy known. cham’s
Pills'remove unmnhes,msure
better digestion] refreshing,
glebp, and have an exce]lem.
general tonic effect upon_ the
wholebodilysystem. Theyhave
" g wonderful pow rtox 1prove
thq general h
rifying the bls ood Beecham
clear th k and

_Improve .
¢ Com Iaxl

8 everywhers, Ta poxia, 164, e
“ No jwomsa abootd fail &5 resd the

the
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