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thing, Him that'a atway:
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straight.
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always a-preying
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Robeft pursued “the name with

thing, Mr. Gregory has done for mi
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the secret?:;
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terests—Dblegs her heart!
what a Nonparell!”

'Tpin't natural
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of 2 womsn that's supplanted ber

mother. ‘ No, Fran's atrafd to have it
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Abbott began

rlgnmus expletive, and growled, “On:

he's opened the flood-gates thal bavs
lanx dammed—yes, 1 sa]

“Abbott exglaimed, "don’t yo
undemmnd Fran'a*object In keepln
It's on account of Mrd
not legally , married—don't you see!
Of course it would be to Fran's in
‘What a—

returned Clln(on.

1 tell
ing only of M, Grex~

under his roof, wik you agres to
keep this dlscovery to yourself?” !

“You can't make no suth assurance.
it she atn’t pul wise to what branch
of the animal kingdom he twlgs to,
she'll not leave his roof.”

“Bob, i she l¢aves that house In the
morning, for ever, won't you agree {o
silence, for .\irei(Grogory's sake—and

because Fran agks it?”

Te “Fran's another angel, blese her
heart! But youl ean't work it
“Leave it to nje, Bob. L'l be gnided

by the spur of tle moment”

“I need a bookkeeper at my store,”
Robert said, Tunjinating:

] promise yohi that Miss Neir will
scon be open tg!offers.”

“See here, Abpott, I can't afford to
lose any chanccs on this thing. I'm
going to sece thb! feathers By, No—I
don't want Mrs. Gregory to learn atout
it, any more thhn you or .Fran: but
Tl lim!t the thipg to Grace—"

“She'd tell M3, Gregory.”

“Don’t . you €ay nnything against
Grace Noir, Abbett, for though you are
my friend—"

“1 say nothin]
only that she's

“Well,” Clinta
“I reckon she ij.
' do.’ I go
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'm going to
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wool far enoug]
in short, It he
an hour—"

“Half an hour will do the nunmess,
eaid Abdbott stoutly. “Com

“Bo sure to chll for Mr, Gragery by
himselt,” sald Robert, as they walked
swiltly back to the Gregory residence.
“If Grace comeb Into the room while
we're talking, or Mrs. Gregory—"

“If they do,”| Abbott mald quickly,
“you are not tp utter one word, not
one, about Springfield—you under-
stand? IU's a brgaln, and [ shall bold
you to your word of honor."”

“For half an hour ! won't say ‘a
word,” Clinton |declared, “unless it's
some word jus{ drawn out of my bo-
som by the |sight of that villaln,
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CHAPTER XVIIL

X Just Thirty Minutes,

During the week spent by Robert
Clinton in searth of Fran's life-secrat,
a consciousness of his absénte and Its
cause ‘was like a hot iron branding
Gregory's brald. What a mockiag fa-
tality, that it should have been Grace
| to send Robert bn his terrible erracd—

an errahd which must result in ruln!

Mra, Gregory would be pitled when
it became known how she bad becn do-
ceived; Fran would be pitled becauso
she was a'disqwned daughter; Grace
would be pitied for trusting in the in-
tegrity of her employer—but Gregory,
who of all men meeded pity most,
would be utterly despised.” He did not
think of himself alone, but of his works
of charlty—they, too, would fall, in his
disgrace, and Walnut Street.church—
even ' religion | Itself—would” be dis-
credited because of an exposure (h!t
could avail nothing.

Gregory hadbeen {00 long vreclnim-
ing the lving God not to feel Him as

a Presence; and in-this Presence. he
lelt a shuddering fear that could sug-
gest no relef put propitiation. - He as
well as-Abbott Ashton had kept him-
self informed jof Robert's movements
as far os the!
Sapphira, hente the. day. of Robert's
meturn fourid his thought ot ntanemem
h | at ita most rdnzled stoge.

r

mind to the fatal step. :
.- Before - natm -could oppoie bl

L

| begimning.’

were known to Mips | wife.

As.evenlng yore on, he mnio up m; :

Za

the last hour had come, he sought bis
wite,. reeling like 'a slck man as he
descended the’ hall’ staira.

Mrs. Gregory was soltly playlng an
old hymn, when he discovered her
presence in the brilliantly lighted par-
lor. Grace was expecting a visit from
Clinton and had made the room cheer-
ful for his coming, and Mrs. Gregory,
looking In and-finding ro ono preeent,
bad sunk upon the steol before the
plano. She did not see her busband,
for her face was bent low as sho feel-
ing played, “I . Need Thee Every
Hour.” -

Gregory, wellnigh overshelmed
with the realization of what he meant
to do, grasped the door for support
Presently he spoke, brokenly, “Lucy,
how true that is—we do, indeed, nced
Him every hour.”

She did not start at his voice, though
his presence had been unpuspected.
She ralsed her serious eyes, and ob-
served bis haggerd face. \!r. Greg-
ory, you are ill.*’

“No—the light hurls my ey es.”

He

“My God!
You About Springfieid.
Fran!”

Then Somebody Has Told

It Was

turned oft the lights and drew a chalr
near her. The room was parlly re-
vealed by an eleetric arc that swung
at the street corner—its mellowed
beams entered tho open window.
“Lucy, I have samething very lmpor:
tant to say to you.”,

Her fiogers: continued to wander
among the keys, making the hymn
barely audiblé, then letting it die
away, only to bé revived.

“Lucy, 1 have never spoken of thils
befors, but t:has seemed to me for
a long time that wo have wandered
rathergfar apari—ye:, very far apart.
We st close together, alone, our hands
could touch, but our sonll Hve n dir-
way?"

She ceased pla;ing abruptly, and|.

terent worlde. Do you ever feel that
answered almost in a whisper, “Yes."

“Perhaps It 1a my favlt,” said Greg-
ory, “although 1 kdow that if you bad
taken more interest in what nterests
me, i you had been true to the Faith
as 1 have tried to be—"

“I'have been tnle to you,” sald Mrs.
Gregory.

“0t course—ol course—there s no
quistion of “odf belgg true to each
other. 1 feel that T am not wholly to
blame. . Lucy, it has been my fault
and it hes been your llulb—lhll is
bow I look at It.”

‘Thers wes silence, then she nld,
“There seems nothing to be done.”

“How ao you . mean?” Yon lpelk u
1t our love werd dead and

‘She roxd abraptly, uy!n‘x "And its
grave uUnmarked.”

“Bit dogrn; ‘Lucy~~I haven't told you
what I camé- to tell—you must listen
and try to.g4a it 8s I ses it. Let us
be reasonable and:discuss the future
in a—in a sénsible and ‘matter-ol-tact
y." It you will agree—"

“1'will not ¢ u:ree 1o 1t,” she answered
" "Let™ iie: go, Mr. Gregory,
1o 'n\aed ev'er to bring up that

subject.”

He had ﬂscn. and now f{n blank
amazement, 'he stared at ber, repent-
ing, “You will nol agreo-to it? To
what? You are unreasonable. -\hat
subject baveé 1 brought up?” , <

"It 18 verw_{yne thatwe' hnve drifted
100 far apart to bd.as we wers in the
But there 1a stlil some
thing left to meé; and this something 1
shall cling tows foiig as I can. 1 mean
to avold the publicity, the open expos-
ure, uw shnme o!—or—n negleated

My’ God?” wh(spered Gregcry. tal-
irig back, “then eomebody has told you
ahout Springfleld—it was Fran!™ .

1 don't know what you mean,” she
réturned, apparently without emotion.
“What I meaniis;

wnleht '.o I divor

&
//

that .1 shall mever:|©
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“A "divorce? Good |heavens, Lucy,
are you mad? Do you think § want
a sepdration beeause you disown the
church? What ‘have 1 ever doue to
make you imagine such an absurdity?”

She answered gently, "Yes, it reems
1 misunderstood. But you said you
wanted me to discuss|tbe future in a
matter-of-fact; way, and I couldn't
think of the future as baving any other
matter-of-fact golution.” ’

Gregory was hotly indignant. “Lucy,
if that la meant as [an insiouation
agatust—" - i

Mrs, Gregoly ‘Talsed| her hand com-
pellingly. “Dio not spgak any nam
she szid, looking at him steadily.
ean endure much,” sh
milder tone, finding
often wonder if many yomen could en-
dure as silen{ly—but thero must nevar
be n name mentloned between us.”

Her “manner - was Jso unwootedly
final, that he stcod lodking at hes, not
knowing how [ resume the pressing
subject of his past. Tﬁ\)‘ were lu that
same silent attijude when Grace Noir
‘camo in from the halll

Grace turned up the|lights, and then
—"Oh!* It.was impodsible to prevent
an unpleasant comptession of the
mouth at discovering Gregory so near
his wife. “Am’I In 016 way? I am
looking for company, and T heard the
doorbell—please excusb me!” she add-
ed, bitlng off the wordp.

Ot course you are not in the way,”
Gregory returped demlemwly “Com-

o
went on, in a

bim silent; “T

pany, you say? And|you heard the
doorbell—lﬂ Bob Clintén—" He grew
white. “My eyes arc} bad, for scme
reason,” he muttered, aad switched oft
the lights again. -

“How very dark you have It In
here!" said Grace repmﬂngl) “0t
course Mr. Clinton hns been shown
the back-parior, wherd it 1s Mght 1
will go to him there,|and leave you
two—'' she paused irresolutely, but
nefther spoke, *

Graco had no, sooner gone than Greg-
ory with ad elfort folind his volce.
“Lucy, my cousclence|has tormented
me until it il not letjme rest—about
you. It'e right to know sometbing
more about!my lfe thian I have cver
told—" i

“Right In there,” said the maid's
volce, from;lhe hall, and Abbott Ash-
ton and Robort Clinton entered the
haltlight.

While Robert was
Gregory with dxaggera
order to escape facin|
Abbott spoke to the ot
scnse Of meanness, 3§
by mére nearness, of he other's cow-
ardice. “I,wish to spenk to you_for
a tew minutes, Mr. Gregory.”

Gregory, ke an animal brought to

greeting  Mrs.
ted pleasurs, in
g her hugband,
her with an odd
it ho partook.

bay, Baid,.“I suppose you've some ex-
cuse about playing cards with Fran.”
“More Important |than playlng

cards,” Abbott returned.

_Gregory fought off [the inevitable:
“It you refer to losing your position
at the public school—" . |

“No, Clinton: has come home from
Springfleld, and we have a matter—"

“it'n pressing busidess,” apoke up
Robert, who all this 1lme bad hbeen
asking Mre, Gregory if her mother was
well, 1t Simon Jefferson was no worse,
it Fran was hearty, it|Grace Nolr was
at home—"and, private business.”

+1 have no business,” Mr. Grugory
exclaimed, in fear, “that my wife need
not know."”

“This is—" cried Robert. Then re-
membering, he Blruck the keys a re-
gounding chord.

Mrs, Gregory was about to leave
the room.

“No, no!” exclalmed Mr. Gregory,
starting to the door to intercept her,
“f want you to stay. I'll have no se-
crets from you, Lucy. I want you to
hear what these gentlemen have to
say.” He glared'at Abbott ns if daring
Mm to speak the words that must de-
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stroy his "wife's last (eeb]a hold on
her position.

“I hope Mrs. Gregory wiil excuse

us,” sald Abbott, emiling at her as
cheerfully as he could, “‘but she knows
that therd are matters, of business
that women don’t understand, or care
to learn. This is something that re-
lates merely to you, Mr. Gregory, and
ourselves.”
. “Of course I understand you, Ab-
bott,” sald Mrs. Gregory gently, “and
Mr. Gregory is wrong to lusist on my
interrupting—women &re always In
the way—" She smiled, and, slipping
around Gregory, bad reached the Goor,
when she came face to facs with
Grace Noir, entering. At sighk of her
—for Grace dld-not pause, but went
over to the piaro-~Mrs. Gregery ap-
parently reconsidered, and stepped to
her hushand's side.

“So you did come,”
ing at Robert.
other room?”

Rabert reveled fn her beauty, and to
that extent his anger against Gregory
flamed higher. “Pretty soon,” he said,
“pretty soon, Miss Grace—in just
twenty minntes—" he looked at his
watch, then at Abbott.

“I must tell you, Mr. Gregory,” Adb-
bott began rapidly, “that 1 bad just
thirty minutes to consummate the
matter with you—just hilf an hour,
when we came hiere, and ten minutes
are already gone. Only twenty min-
utes are left.”

“What do you mean by vour twenty
minutes belng left?' Gregory blus-
tered.

Abbott spoke carefully, at the samo
time drawing a little (fartber away
from the man he despised: “Bob bas
been to Springeld sbout that matter,
you understand.”

. “No, 1 don't,” erled Gregory.
1 do—tell 1t out—all of it.”

smil
the

Grace sat
“Shall we go I

“or it

acmflc

STA.NDA.RD ROAD OE THE, W‘F_ST

Idaho, Wash;ngton,
Oregon, California,
'Colorado, Utah and}
Nevada. A good deal‘
has been setded and,
there’s a good deal to'
‘ be settled yet. | !

If you will wrxtc to,
:R. A, Smith, Coloniza-;. |1
tion Agent, Union: Pa-:
cific, Omaha,Nebraska,:

and tell him what you!
wa.nt whether you'
want one acre, five, ten’
'r a thousand acres, he
will tell ycv what the.
soil will produce —
what it won't ;produce
;| —where the best apple
' country is—where the
best truck farming
country is, etc. and thu
price. i

. The interest this great
system has in thls country
is to settle it with people

“He has been to Springfield,” Ab-
bott went on, “and he got on the In-
gide of the business, and the Interests
are determined that—that they will
retaliate on you for your successes in
the paet, apd at the same time be 2
help te Bob.”

“1 dcn'tuudemmud." Gregory gasped
blankly.

“3e neither,” muttered Robert.

“I's very simple” Abbott maig-
tajned. “The Springfleld Idterests
want to give you a blow, and give Bob
a helping hand. Therefore, you are
to transfer your secretary to his store,
where & bookkeeper i3 needed.”

“Qh, {ndeed,” interposed Grace Nolr
iclly. “I 2m & mere pawn, I presume,

to be sent twhere 1 am wanted. Dut T
would like to ask Mr. Clinton if be
found out apything about Fran, while
he was in: Springfield?” :

“Fran s all she claims to he,” Rnb
ert declared bluntly.

(TO.BE CONTINUED.)

MUCH VIRTUE IN/ GOOD YAWN

Buneﬁclal Exerclu, Thnugh It chht
Well for One to Select ihc
Tirh Place. /

Yawning mtly be rude—espectally i

company—but- it 18 LE good thing for
you to do, -

For,_ ofie thing, n ventilates the
lupgs.  When you 'take ‘an ordlnary
breath' the lungs arg not completely
filled, not are they tharoughly emptied
by sn cmlhury respiration. Thers {8
a certaln Aquantl(y of alr left in the
lungs nlwus. Whick physlologists call
“resldual &l

This alt ln time becomes foul and
affects the blood, and through the
blood the nervous centers. Certain
nerves get tickled, as it were, and
the-result is,'a yawn, stretching the
lungs to [thelr fullest -extent, Alling
them wmz cleanfresh air and"driving
the foul :air out. '

_That's:0ue reason why it fs good to
yawn. For - inother, ylwnlng opens
and’ ltrelcheu and ventilates all the
varfous passages leading to-the Iungs.
You wilt, perhaps Be surprised t;
7 thi even

know that ya
ta_your hearing.

d whlcn you s¢
ing-an extrs mg,

opening of the eUstachian tubes.
Thesa tubes communicate between ths
ear and the back of the throat. If
they are congested, which happent
when you have a bad cold in the head,
people complain of destaess..

1t you feel fnclined to yawn, then,
do’'go. It 1s Nature's way of cleaning
out your lungs and alr passages.

Knew His' Work Weli,

Some years ago an ass was employ
ed In the Isle of Wight, in. drawing
water by a large wheel from & very
deep well. When thé. keeper wanted
water, he would say to-the ass, “Tom,
@y boy, 1 want water, get into the
wheel, my good 1ad,” which’ Thomas
immediately performed with prompt-
.ness that would have done credit to
a nobler .animal;” and no doubdt he
Ime¥ the pracise pumber of times nec {-
egsary for-the wheel to go around on
its axts, to complete bis labor, because.
every time he brought the bucket to
the surface of the well, he constantly
stopped and turned_ bis honest head
to observe the moment when his mas-
ter lald bold of the' bucket to draw it
towards him, because be then bhad.
just one more “turn to mzko Yo bring
the rope to the-top. ‘It was pleasing
to observe with what steadiness and

the 'poor animat parlornud

" who will be a credit.to the
country and to; sec that

|' those people have a fitll and
complete knowledge of con-
. ditions before they go out. °
! Thats why it [ aypmmcd
Smn.h |

Aﬁer you have fourd out
all you want to| know, go
out there and s¢e it.: The

“ Union Pacific has made .

Reduced Fares
for Colonists

effective September! 25th
to October 10th. :
For thegare from
town gnd for
formatton, writ

i
your home
pecific int
to Smith;

s
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