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CHAPTER XIt
“Oh,” Grace exclai
surptised. I did e
play cards, Professos
also attend the dan
haven't been dauci
cards vevy long?”
“Not for a great
Abbott, with the obj

-——Cnntlnu:d.
med, digrgreea l)
t know that-y
Ashton. Do
ces? Surely” you
g and ’ pleribg

while,” responded

conscirtice wronglully accused.
since Fran fame, 1 am su
aid, feeling bifn eseaplug. $3e
looked #t him with| something I),(e

scorn, "aspired by Yighteous {nfig.a-
tion that such as He could be fiflu-
enced by Fran. That look™ wrought
hatoc with the halg he had so loag

blinked at, as it swu
“Does that mean,"
a steady look, “that
bas led me into bad
*1'rruat the habi

2 sbove her head.
be'fnquired, witu
habita?

s are pot fix

rather contemptuogsly. I bhatdly
* think ybu mean to {lesért the.chu({h,
and lose your'positjon.at schoof, ‘or

the sake of—of thai
*1 hardiy think 2
Abbott. “And now
“gchool work.”:
“Fran ts impruden
ory. fu dlatress. “bu
gold. I don't know what all this means,
but when I bave had|a talk with her—"
“Don't go, Protesjor Ashton,” inter-
posed Grace, as he|started up, “intil
you 1dvign me. Shall T tell Mr. Ereg-

Fran.”- it
efther,” rmumed
d better go to my

t," aaid Mrs. Greg-
het heart {s pure

ory? Or sbail I copceal it on the.as-
suraocea that it will: never huugen
again?

Abbort seated bigself with sudden
persuasiveness. ,onceul it, " Miss
Gracs, conceal it!"[he urged.

“it you will frafkly explain what
happened—hers before Mrs. Gregory,
30 she can have the|real truth, we il
mever “etray the sperét, -But If you
cantot "21l everything, U sball feel it

-\(
I

“8itting on That Bridge at mdnlght

Alone, Telllng Peopfe's’ Fonun-

my duty—I don't khow how Mra, Urex-
ory feels about {t—but I must lel\ M.
_Gregory.”
“1 would” nthor wait,”  sald Mn

. Gregory, “and (alk ta Fran. She wlil
promise me lny'.hlns. I truat you, Ab-
bott; I know you ¥ od|d never lgad my.
littlo glcl Intg wrdng.iolng. Leave it
all (n me, T wilbgve; £ good talk with

“And " gatd Abl oc eegerly, Mt wa.
both solemni 3 o

Grace blt qer up. His “we’ cop-
ﬂemnad him.

aveday L
o hide. tha Stai on
sy account,” he #eld, holding ‘up his

“I dan’t ask. you

2| of right?

tinacy of'a good |-

(you imagine Fran |

" {one of thosa flashes of

o JOHNBRECKENR]DGE ELLIS
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unjust light.

She lsn't 1o be judged
Iike other people.”

. "Oh,” murmured Grace, “then|.you
think there 18 more than one stiydard
1 don't. There's one! God
and one right. No, I cannot consent;
what might satisty Mrs. Gregory might
not seem best to me. No, profgasor,
it you fecl. that- you canzot explalo
what 1 saw, last night, | shall teel
obilged to tell Mr. Gregory as sopn as
the choir practice enda.”
“Didn't Fran refuse to tel?”
rized.

“Yes,” was lheskll(\ll response “but
her reticence must bave been to Fave
you, for ihe girl never eeems ashamed

bott
ter

of anything she does. I imagina she
hated to get you {ato trouble.”
“Miss Grace, you have heard Mrs.
oost s, | Gregory say that she trusts me;~and
she Is Fran's guardian. - I ask you to
Ut do the same.” ]
“l must conslder my consclenfe.”

That answer closed all argumept

“You had better tell her,” sald Mrs.
Gregory, “for she i3 detérmined to
now.”

“I was taking a walk to -rest’ my
mind.,” Abbott said slowly, procecding
as If he would have ltked to fight his
ground inch by inch, “and it was rath-
er late. 1 was strolling about -Little-
burg. At.last I found myselt at the
new bridgo that leads to the camp-

there was—I saw Frap. 1 was|much

fu | surprised to find her out theré, alboe.”

“I can understand that,” said.Grace

“Let him go on!" she sald with a flash
that petrified the secretary,® |

“When I came up to the bridgs, she
was sitting there, with some cards—
all alone. She had some superstition
about trying fortunes on a new bridge
at midnight, and that explains the late-
ness of the hour. So I persuaded her
to come home, and that is all.”

Mrs. Gregory breathed with
“What an odd little darling!" sl
mured, smiling.

“What kind of fortune was nhe tell-

rellef.

h‘e rour-

.[ing?” Grace asked. }

“Whatever kind® the new nndge
would give her.”

“Ob, then the cards stood for peo-
ple, didn't they! And the card you
dropped in the yard was your card, of
course.”

“Ot course.”

“And did Fran bave a card
gent heraalf, perhaps?”

e

“I have told you the story," sald Ab-
bott, rising. . l ‘
“That meaos sho did. Fhan she

wanted to know if you and she|wuu‘d

. Mrs. Gregory, 1 have llwayu
felt that Fran has decelved usiabout
her age! She 18 older than sli» pre-
tends to be!"™

“I believe this concludes our bar-
gain,” sald Abbott, rising.

Mrs, Gregory was calm. “Miss Urace,
Fran told me long ago that uha is
elghteen years old; she came n: a lit-
tle girl, because she thought we; would
take her in more readily, if wo be-
llevéd her a mere child.”

“Does Mr. Gregory know uutY"

“1 haver't told him; I don't koow
whether Fran has or not.”

“You haven't told him!” Grace was
speéchless. “You knew it, and haven’t
told him? What ought I to do?*

. “You ought to keep your promise,”
ABbott retorted hotly.

*Sitting on that bridge at mldgnight,
slope, telling people’s fortunes by
cards. . . . Professor Ashton—
! Mrs. Gregory!” Grace exclaimed, with
pe-

culfar to ber sex, “that Fran 18 a|slow-
glrl!”
Mrs. Gregory rose, and |apoke

through her mother's ear-trumpet:
~ghall we go honie, now” :
“That Fran,” repeated Grace,
show-girl! She 15 elghteen or ni;
ears old, and she 18 a show-gi
“Wouldn't it be best for you

s &
eteen
It

0 ask

you!"

had known this secret, also.
. The secretary gazed at him with o
faraway look, hardly consclous that
ho was beating retreat, 8o absorbed
was she in this Tevelation. It would be
necessary for some one; to  Eo to
Springfleld to make tpvuugwonm
Grace had for ever zlienated Abbott
Ashton, but-there wae always Robert
Clinton. He waould obey. her cvery
wish; Robert Clinton should gn i And
when Robert, had returned with

‘history ot Hamilton Gregory's pchool-

| aays at Springfleld, and those of Greg-

ory’s fatim te: friends,’ Fraf, with the
roots of her consplrady iprdad’ Befors
er, should be driven forth, ! hever
again to darken the home of thd phil-

bead. “f don't wpnt Fran put in,an
Jooreo :

‘meeting grounds, when ahead of me, |°

quietly, “'for I should have becn‘ sur-
prised mysell.” .
Mrs. Gregory turned upon.cracc.

O

)

i
YCHAPTER X1

Allierge Wlih Abbott,

For the most part, that was 2 silent
walk to Hamiltoa Gregory's. Abbott
Ashton pushedthe wheel-chalr, and it
was only Mrs.| Jeflarson, igroran: ol
what had taken place, who commented
on the bright moon, and the relief of
rose-scented breezes after the musty
auditorium of Walnut Street church.

“They were bent dnd determined on
Fran golog to hulrmracuce.“ tha old
iady told :Abbott, “m Lucy and { went
along to encourage ‘her, for they say
she has &-Ane Yolce,.and they want all
the good singing they can have at
Uncle Tobe Fuller's funeral. I desplse
big doings at funerals, but I expect to
go, and as [ can’t hear the solos, nor
the preacher Working up feelings, ail
I'll bave to do|wlll be to sit and look

at the coffin.” : .
“Mother,” sald Mrs, Gregory, “you

are not cheerfdl tonight.” .
“No,” the other responded, I think

it's from
Sepuiche:
Mrs. Gragory

50 !Px\g by the Whited

Fran Set Her Bick Agllnlt the Fence
and Looke‘d at Him Darkly. .

pet, with real d[xtr‘
er! Abbott won't
doesn't -know Emu

85——"Mother, moth-
you; he
are luh:x a figare

of speech.

“Yes," enid lhs d hdY “number
thirtoen, If there's nnylhlng uniucky
in figur:

Abbotts effected. diversion. “Mrs.
Gregory, I'm glad Miss Noir agreed to
say nothing about her discoveries, for
the only harm |in Lhem s what people
might imagine} I: ‘was pretty uncasy,
at first, of course 1 knew that it ahe
felt she ought|to tell it, she would. I
never knew anybody so consclentiou

There was anauu, then Mrs. Greg-
ory responded, “She will not tell.”
‘Abbott had been | them safely into
the house, and had reached the Eate
on his departure, when Fran came run-
ning up. In} p!etmed surprise he
opened the gule for her, but #ke
stoppad in the outside skadow, snd he
paused within the yard.

“Fran!” he excldimed with pleasure.
“Is the practide ended? .

She 1hade nq response.

“Fran, what’ lhe ‘matter?”

“-Sllence,

Abbott was beth‘ perplexed and hurt,
“Remember whnt we sald on the new
bridge,” - he ur;ad we're friends
‘while we're together and after we

part!’”

“Somebody t‘)u;‘h! to burn that new
bridge,” said Fray, in a mufled tone;
'lt! nﬂ good m.!ﬂnz ‘wishes “come
true.” |
' “Why do yok !A)' that?
the best of frignds?”

' Fran cqllected {herself, and spoke
with cool distinctnet have a pret-
ty hard fight, Mr Ashton, and it's nec-
essary to know who's on mwy -sldo, and

Aren't we

.| who lsn't. I miay pdt come out ahead;
but I'm not going to lose out froin tak-

ing = foe for'a end.”-
“Which you 'will kindly explain?” -

explatns it |
“I sm your friend, too,

terly. "“Oh, thanks--also!”

Abbott camé through the gate, and
tried to rexd:Rer face:
that I am her friead’ condemn mel”
Just| classifies .you.

a mirror 1n which ;she sees herself;

hasn’t. use lc anything but &. fullh!nl
'reﬂeot.o: of her opinfons.”,

are; mers puppeta, it
*But

Abhnu 2aid, .smiling.

anthropiet.

appears,”
that's rather

“You are Grace Noir's Mend—thnt
“My - frfend, tod!” she achoed bit-
“Does the-fact

8, -You
eouldnt be her friand It you were not

her consclencé fs 8o sure, that.she

to ‘her credit, lln'l j34
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Would you mind to explain your | lmagl-
natlon of her character?”

Hii Jesting tone made her impa-
tlent; “I don't think her character
has avor had -a chance to develop;
she's too fixed on . thinking herself
what she {en‘'t. Tler opinlon of what
she ought to ba ls so sure, thal she
has never discovered what she really
1s. And you can't possibly hold a'se-
cret trom ber, if you're her friend; she
takes It from you as one snatches a
toy from a little child.”

Abbott was still amused. “Has she
emptied me of all she wants?"

“Yes. You have given her strong

weapons agalast me. and you may be
sure she'll use them to hey advantage.”

“Fran, step back into tho light—let
me ses your face: are you in earnest?
Your eyes

are smoldering—Oh, Fran,
What. weapons have 1

Fran sot her back agaiost the feace,
and Jooked at him.darkly. “The secret
of my age. and the secret of my past.”

“I told her nefther.”

“As soon as you and Mrs. Gregory
wheeled away |Mrs. Jefferson,” said
Fran, “I went right down from the
cholr lott; and stralght over to her.
1 looked her In the cye, and 1 aaked
what you had been teliing about me.
Why, sou told her everything,. evex
that 1 was trying to find out whether
you and 1 would ever—would ever get
marrled! [ might-as well say i, it
came pat enough {rom her—and you
told! Nobody else knew. And you
droprad your King of Hearts over the
fence—you told ‘her that! And when
we were standing tbere at the gate,
you even tried—but o, I'll leave you
and Miss Grace to dlscuss suca sub-
Jects,

but I guess there’s not much dan.gcr.
now!"

“Fran!” cried Abbott, with burnlng
cheeks, “T didn't tell her, upon my
honor I dldn’t I had to admit drop-
ping the card, to keep her trom tbink-
ing you out here at midnight with a
stranger. She saw us in the shadow,
and guessed—that other. I didn’t tell
her anything about your age. 1 didn't
mention the carnival company.”

Fran's concentrated tones grew mild-
er: “But Mrs. Gregory has xnown
about the show all this time.” Ste
would dle Lefore she'd toll on me.”

“I pever told, Fran. I'm not golng
to esy that again; but you shall be-
Heve me.” :

Ot courss, Abbott. But it just
proves what I sald, about ber empty-
fog her tricnds, about taking their se-
crets from them even without their
knowing ahe's doing it. I aaid to her,
sharp and quick, ‘What have you been
saylng nbout me, Miss Noir? She
sald—1 understand from Professor
Ashton that you are not a young gir
at all, bot a mesquerader of at leasi
elghteen years. 1 answered—Belng
a masquerader of at least thirty-five,
you should have found that out, your
selt 1 hardly think she's thirty-Sve;
it wasn't a falr blow, but you have to
fight Indians in the brush. Then your
friend sald, ‘Profeesor Ashton informa
me that you ara 2 clrcusgirl. Don't
you think you've strayed too far from
the ‘tent?- she asked. I said—0b, I
brought the show with me; Professor

Ashton 1§ my sadvance advertieing
agent.'. ‘Then she said that if I'd

leavé, Mr. Gregory need never know

that I'm an impostor. But I told her
no ticketa are going to be returned.
1 sald—This show abeolutely takes
place, rain or shine.’"”

“Fran," sald Abbott in dlatrus “T
want to talk this over—coms here in
the yard where you're not so con-
splcuous.”

“Show-girls ought to be conspleu-
aus. No, slr, I atay right bere {n the
glaring moonlight. It doesn’t call for
darkness to tell me anything that is
on your mlad, Professor.”

“Fran, you can't hold me responsible
tor what Miss Grace guessed. I tell
you, Bhe guessed everything. 1 was
trying to defend you—suddenly she
saw through It all. "I don’t know. how
it was—maybe Mra. Gregory can ex-
plain, 28 she's a woman. You ehall
not deem me capable of adding aun
atom to your difficulties. You shall
feel that I'm your friend ‘while we're
together and after we part.’ You must
believe me when I tell'you that I need
your smile.” His volce trembled with
sudden tendérness.

She looked at him searchingly, then
her tace relaxed to the eve of reve
fution. “Who have you been trying
to get a glimpse of, all the times you
parade the street in front of our
bouse?” '

Abbott declared, “You!"
appeal he held out hla hand,

“You're a weak brother, but here—""
And she slipped her hand into his.
“It she'd been in conversation with
me, I woulda't have let her bave any
presentiments. "It takes talent to keep
trom telling what you know, but gen-
ius to keep the other fellow from
guessing. What I hate about it 1s, that
the very next time you fall into her
hands, you'll be at her mercy. 1T 1
told you a scheme I've becn devising,
she'd take it from you in broad day-
light. She can always prove she's

In mute

jt—and to deny her Is to deny Inspira-
tion. And !f she had her way—she
thinks I'm a sort of dlsslpntlun—

of

O s ot at he sam gate,  [IEt, because she has the versa for

SNEDFRON
OPERATIONS

Two Women Tell How They
Escaped theSurgeon'sKnife
by Taking Lydia E. Pink-
bam’s Vegetablo
Compound,

Swurthmore, Penn. — ¥ Far fifteen
m&'ered untold agon,

and for -
pf nearly
hadhe

Baltimore, Md.—* My trouh)
with the loss of a child, and I
orrhages for luur mandu. Th
sald an
dreaded it and deadsd to try!
Pinkbam's Vegetable Compodnd,” The
medicink has made me a well wor
1 feel sfrong and do my own
Mra. J{R. PICKING, 1260 Sargent St.,
Baltimare, Md.

Sincejwe gusrantee that aj
nials which we publish are gen

Testimo-
uins, is it
ot fairjto suppose that if Lydis E. Pink~
ham's Vegetabje Compound bas the vir-
tus to Help these women it will help any
other woman who is suffering in & like
manner i o

The Wretchedness

of -Constipation
Can quickly be uvﬁm& by

Biliousas
He

ache,
Dizzi
ness, and Indigestion. Theyd
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSF-
Gefiuine must bear S

there’d be 3 natlomal p
‘Fran.”

“If there were a national proaibition
of Fran, I'd be thé first to smuggle
you in somehow, Nttle Nonparell.
Isn’t it something for me to have tak-
en you on truat as I bave, from 'the
very beginning?

His brown eyes were 50 earnest that
Fran stepped luoto the .shadow. “It's
more than.something, Abbott. Your
trust §8 about' all I have, It's just
llke me to be wanting more than 1

bave. I'm going to confide in you
my schemo, Let's talk it over in whis-
pers.” They put thelr heads together.

“Tomorrow, Grace Noir s golng to
the city with Bob Clinton to select mu-
slc for the cholr—he doesn't know
any more about musie than poor Uncle
Tobe Fuller, but you see, he's stlll
alive. It will be the firat day ehe's
been off the place since I came. While
she's away, I mean to make my grand
effort.”

“At what, Little Wonder?" N

“At driving her away for good. I'm
going o offer myself a8 Aecretary, and
with her out ot ll&h! T'ta boplng to
win the day.” '

“But she's been his secretary for five
years—Is it reasonable he'd give her
up? And would {t be honorable for
you to work against Ber in that way?
Besldes, Fran, she is really necessary
to Mr. Gregory's great charity enter-

rises—"

“The more reason for getting rid of

(TO BE CONTINUSD)

QUICK WIT PREVENTS PANIC

Natural Aptituds to Grasp a Bltuation
Turned to Good Accaunt
~on Stage.

Natural, aptitude to grasp a situd-
tion has been tarned to account more
than once on the etage, and, in ome
cags, it the veracity of a favorite
comedian goes for. anything, It saved

a panic and possible loss of life.

“We were playing one-night atands,”
#ald he, “in Kansag during’ the ter-
Hble | perfod of cyclones, and found
ourselves in ailarge, dilapidated bulld-
ing, called, by courtesy, a theater.

“The low comedian was on ‘the
stagd In 'the partiof a drunken hus-
band’ recelving a vigorous ‘lecture
from 'his wife., "Madam, g bad ‘just
pbserved, ‘it you keep on “youll talk
the roof off,’ vrh!n there was & roar
henrd, followed by & tremendous
crash, the bn!ldlng swaylng like- a
tree in a storm. , Everybody - jumped
to .thelr: feet, for they saw the.roof
had been carrfed away. They were
atout-to turn and make one dash for
the exits, whdn the comedian, com-

ing down to the footlights, looked up
Into the air, and,: quick as a fiash,
turned to the lady, and safd:
what-did I tell you?

“The audfence howled with laugh-

“There,
a

Lo!
and d

Modern Proverb. 0
Behold the man whka eatath
nketh gluttonously iph the hot
weathar, how he perspireth| like unto
'a cake|of ice on a bot stove] cuss him.
-—!\Iedltuuonu ot Jeredbiah of Joppa.

e, o2

ue. " Adv:

Bs lhrl

ty on little things liko b
e bluta,
Ball Bl

water for Ask 1o
e, the extrs gnod Talus bl

Boy's View of .
y's view of policernén {8 thus
y expressed in the examination
of the Atbert Strdet school,
1, Nottingbam, Erglind: .
of our well-knowa men in the
owns {3 the policeman; he is &
rge man, and l00ks yery Smart
in bis[suit of blue.
“It he sees a boy who o
at school, be tries to catel
take him to school, wherse
ighed.
“Hig duties are many. 4
walks Jquietly down the streets In cdse
there [are any robbers. . . . He
carrled a lamp about with him to Bee
where|the robber escapes. [1f the Tob-
ber-hifes, he wlll be tracefd. The po-
licemap carries a staff, s Whistle, and
some handcuffa in case |he ncedl
ther.”

]

A b
quaint
papers
Bulwel

=0
large
very 'l

bght td bs
h him and
be is pun-

t night he

Mre.Winslow's Soowning Byrup,
taihing, softans 1he gums, redu
o, allaye patn,cures wind eolic.Jbe & botiled

Safel ‘
McTavish {amily was, dinlng,
h member eagerly ¥ atched ‘Mr.
vish carving the fod
, however, as the d
nt animal never topk his eyes

bird. Suddenly |the lnl(n
and sent & fragment u( poul-
jing on the floor. |
ty me.” cried McT
own favorite bit.

The

acish, “dho
The dog'lt

sald  the
not get it. )
ung’s Mag-

|1t won't, father.”
t McTavish. “He'l
my foot o it"—Y

ter, and the quick-wilted
was undoubtedly the means of pre-
venting & serloud calamity.”

+ 8t Kiidan Parllament.

One feature of St. Kildan Hfe would
have appealed strongly to Doctor Joha-
son it he had carried cut Lis intentlon
of spending a wihter on the island.
“The men of St. Kllda,” ‘writes John

ing in front of one of the houscs al-
most every morning for the'dlacusslon

of buelness. Icalled this nagembly the
paritament, and, with £ laugh, they
-dop!ed the name.: Whep the subject
is exciting they talk-witl: Joud volces
and all at one time, but when the ques-

er in perfect harmouy.. Shall.we go to
catch solamgeese, or ling, or mend
the boat today? Such are some exame
ples of the -questions that occups. tne
house. Sometimes'disputes are ssttled
by drawlog lots™ .

tion 4s-once eettled. they.work-togeth- |
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