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1y bound- to Mrs. Gregory.”
Not legally—hut-}
“ln what way, ithe
“Why, in no reguk
but doi't you- see,

17" .

vou are not real:|

r way—I m»am—,
there could be mo!

wlto was always right, wanted to hide.

But Grace's hand. was upon his arm,i-

and the crowd pressed them close to-
gether—and she was always beautl-
fu! and divinely ‘formed. The pros-
1 pect of complete possession filled him
with ecstusy, while Grace hessel?
\Held“d o the love that had outgrown
all otlier principles of conduet.

They gained the street befoyo the
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Kalamnazoo-7The health ddpartment
selzed more thgn 1,00 galldas of im-
pure milk and poured 1§ in the
sewers. N

Olivy
sixty-five

Lileat claimed.Jobn Bowen,
yemrs old, a Welfon town-
ship farmer. He was formerly over-
seer of highways. :
l(nlumu')o fany farmefs are re-
portiig that trimps milk their cowis
at night] and when morni
the ov-nms are unable to ge
Jackson—T. G. Stallsmith
go. a fortgr Juckson man,.
appointed. a speclal envoyifrom tho : i
United States to ,Australia;and New :
Zealand.| ‘He will sall soon with .a
commissicn of five other Americaus. !
. records fgr @lvorco
vére broken in Calhoun county | '
he month of August when 28 |
cero started and only 48 mar- .
enes, issued. Thd| dfvorees,|
duall; been creepfng up on;
ages.
vaing.~-Alice Finkbinder, Aima '
nd Leilah Donovap, of this .
pedestrian ;

of Chlc:x.
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place, claim the champion

ture.

it

all Teasod qvel this caralval company.|to put all my past life a clenr
1t sho would show half 4s much inter- | away—and live a good open life, Then
est in her jsopl’s welfare—" vou came. Then I found out I'd never
“He Yeft/tlle dentence unfinished. The | known what love meant. It means w
thouzht 8t|Gdace had grown supreme | feliowship of couls, love does; &
| It scemtefl fo illuminate some wide nothing to do witk phy
and splebdld |road into a glorious fu- |1t meaus just your soul and mine.

im doming. When he reached
was breathless, partly

ear T telling her—"1 |
and it's too late!

Grace, with hands lacked upon her | terrupted.

The bookkepper's desk was in 2 gal- “You; ar
lery neab khy ceiling ot the Clintan [open ledgér, stared straight before | afr—as (ree ab Lan).
grocery |slorp; one looked thence, her, ds if turned to stone. - The httle | mined not to \undcn,umd me?
through Icket-fs down upon the | fenced-in box, hanging high above ea-|you are free, there
ouly flooy. | Ddubtiess Grace, thus iaok- | &er shoppers, was as a peaceful haven | Heaven or on|earth

in a storm of raging noises. From
without, gusts of merriment shrieked

marr!a(:e to miake 2

“You are not tpun

His passage, from
hope was so.)‘itﬂun

binding, without ;court-nouse whick by courtes§” passerl
under the name of “the city square.”
Gracs in- ) Grace's hand grewv tense on-Gregory s
freo—as tree as {arm=--"Look:!"
. Are you deter-| Her whisper was lost in the wind,
Since | but Gregory, fol'owing her frightcned
o 1o obstacte, in ¢ glance, saw Rohert Clinton elbowing
»o his way througt the crowd, fozcing
his progress bluntly. or joviallz, ac-
cording to the mature of obstriction.
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¥ was the close ot ¥ July day that
is house re:
Aolved, at any cost—save that of ex
Josure—to experience ofce more the
orly pleasure lite beld in reserve for

reaplng sordid  advadtages from the
raiety of manki o word, Little-
,burg was in: the grip Sr s first street
fair,

Before gmng dowh:| town. Gregory
nlrolled casually v\lthln sight of the,
Clint buardmghnuse Only Miss’
SaDP was on the green veranda.
#ss Sapphira, recoguizing Gregory.
waved a sglemn’ grectmg and be felt
reassured—for hie wag plways afrald
Robert would “tell. le pushed his
way nearer,

“Is Miss Noir hereg

Gregory asked.
i & strained voice;’ eJconmshm hid,

ihe odd catch his v had sufferedy

0.
any show, you may be sure. She's left
Jate at the store hecause—I guess:
you've haagd Abbott “Ashton has been
,uvay a long time.”

1 h;ne ‘Heard no{b'ng of the young
wan,” Gregory replicd stifiy.

“Well, he’s been ¢f two or three
weeks somewhere, Hgbody koows un-
less it's Bob, and won't tell any-
mmg any more. Abbatt wrote hud

::Alnne'" e exclained involuntarily.
. “Yes:=1 look for Boh and Abbott

Her de-
-rcent whs. that, of eandemnation. }Jka
is _rockishe ux Iq(}ng the fickle pop-
‘miace drllt by Wv% fnstrel shotw “and
wnake déd. ity of her doible
in saig they might all go thither—
*‘ishe would not. ;
This also Gregory's point. of
view; aiid even in His joy at finding

whom she meant. '

and Fran
Grago!

“Grace, ha

+ 8he

never be tqgether again.”

ry pdssed into a state of anger,
to whlch Hi:

shgll flot fisunderstand me!”
laughed.

lone, who séparated them,
with a chilled smile.
s love added recklessnesd. | Fran really cares for your wife?
e e if you must, but you
woman who h
righttul place?” |

“Pledse don't ask me

o
you: hide

he only secret to your un-

you, Mr. Gregory, while

Don't come to me with

| pretenided iking when what you call

and k
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He thou

the cnn!! clnr, hﬂ ?Illled to sa;

gep Fran at my desk.”

urprise was extreme.
ed along the wires of the
returned iHuminated to the
tanglement.
Eht her merely stunned, and
burst! forth:: “I tell you, Fran is my
Ndw,you know why I'm com-
Ho what she wants. That’s

At's the mécret Abbott Ash-

have told you long ago.”

bosiness interests .at
drive me' from your door, | man or woman?' No!

care a penny for your wife

Gregory covered his face with his
“Do you despise me, you pure
Qh, say you don't

no divorce, 50 Fran kept' the secret—

“Can 1 believe p\n!’ Grace agked,
“You bhelieve

think any daughter could care for the
‘stolen her mother’s

“But Fran won't have the truth de-
clared; If it werer't for'er, Bob wauld

“Suppose 1 wefe 1o Fran's place—
would 1 have kept the secret to spare
Fran ‘doesn't

“Grace!”. le crlﬁ wildl:
star of my soub~gd
me, Ay with me i
Let us arrange|it for tomorrow.”
“No.
u take me now.”
w ? Immcdlaleh
bewildered.
“Without onc
returned. “There
thing like an hour!'
“For ever?’ o was
“And you aré to b
are to be mine—my
“Yes. But Tou
Fran again.”. |
“Do 1 waht tn B

1

very own!"

man in the; woFld

o 100kbd at him with the same re-| not on my account. oh, 1o, 1o, not on | ther penetrte th heart of the tawn,

pellent exjression, and spoke in the |her father's account! She gave me|or follow the. dark streets of the out-

same bitterf tone: “Well. suppose we're [ no consideration. : It was on account skirts. In the,lafter case, their asso—l

not? iYou|and that Fran will be to-}of Mrs, Gregory." ciation woilld' afouse ‘surprise and

gether” i “\Which Nrs, Gregory?” comment, but in the throng reasonable
In his realization that it was Fran,| “You know-—Mrs. Gregory.” satety might be [expected.

After the fifst
exultation, mam
You

ory, in themidat
tion, foux_u‘l it i

‘She

race—
iith me, go with
a week—darling. |

1 will not go with you, untess

" he gnsr:em

r.ielirw“s v mnllncl

are never to see,

"Yes, our lives be-

ght.
ation, they must el-

intenso moment of
égan to fear a pog-

sible senrnh Grdce apparently dread-
ed discovery as shrinkingly as i§ her
conscience! were mot clear, and Greg-
o his own perturba-
congruous that. she

from the sfruggie through the masses, | an! nd histled, while above them [the desk for Suppor “What?—Then?} He did not see llleln and, by dcdiing,
piincipally] frém excitement of fancied boonted the rancous cries of shawmen, | —You—you—(Grace, would you — But f.they escaped

security) |o drowned in their turp by the inde- |~ . The nearness of danger bad pated
+ Shewas pdsting up the ledger, and | fatigable brass- band. The atmosphere! “you are (}m» aid Grace, “and Crace’s checks. Gregory accepml lus
ads 20 48D of recognition until he |Of the bookkeeper's loft was , wedgC |since Mr. Clinton'y _treachery, 1 o} own Uembling as natural, but G
chlied her [pafs of silence, splitting a solidarity of tu- | not consider mr:el bound. e\ldent (e T acted upon hls nehuluus

ings into somethigg like real thought.
It they were in jthe right, why did
hey feel such expansive relief when
llhe crowd swept them from the side-
walk to bear them far away
Robert Clinton?
The merry-go-round, its very music

from

’:‘:"i“:“f:’ su:‘: 1 traveling in a circle, clashed ity stem-
whnst]mgs and organ, wailings ngainst

a drum-and-trombone band, whUe these
atrata of sound were cut

— 1
mine—Grace, ¥OU | 40r088 by an outcropping of Krapho-

phones and megaphones. Alwsys out
of sympathy with such displays, but

| now more than ever repelled by taem,

¢ hor again? B! Grace and, Gregory hurried aRay 1o

“But'l hate heen d ying to bo near Grace, it we $tay here untll tain-|fng themselves peoned in a Sourt.
you, to talkito you t-me Bob will dome and—er—and Und | syrrounded o all sides by strident
¢ “Stop!'| she held up her hand. “You 1 don't wapt (o meet Bob."” cries of “barkers,” cracking reports
should knovf that Mr. Clinton and I Then let ud gq: There are.such | grom target-practice, fusiliades ai the
are—": crowds on the strets that We can eas- | “doll.bables,” clanging jars from
“Grape]" Be groaned, iy Jose ourselves.] strength-testers and the like; while
. She 3 her ‘face suddenly “Bob whl ot |for you, Grace. it | from this horrid field of misguided en-
growing |pale, “Are engaged.” The he gets back With Abbott before our | ergy, there was no outlet save the nar-
tote-a-tete wWas beyond her supposed train leaves., 3Mis: Sapphxra said she i row entrance they had unwittingly
.strength.| . was' looking: Tof bim any mmute, and usel
“Engaged!" he echoed, as If she had that was a goofl while ago.” “Horeible!” exdmmed Grace, hall-
prodounded [one of the world's great “If you can't| keep' him from ﬂ'"“ng stumbling over the tent-ropes that
tragedies. |"Then you will give your- me,” Grace said, flat bim find. 1 do)entangled the ground. “We must get
clf to'that man—yourselt, Grace, that not consider that|I am acting in the oyt of this.”
beautitu] sejf—and withiout love? 1It's . | wrodg. This s the beginning of OUT} 1y was not essy to turn about, s0
& crime! Don't commit the horrible| iy poow Think He Has Seen Us” lives.” she finishefi, with sudden Jo¥. | dense was the crowd. '
blundér | thdt's rulned my life. See on ink He Has Seen Us. “And if Bob feed me with you, Grace, | ~ ‘Searcely had they accomplished the
what ! has come to me—" | yttérly despise me.. I've not breathed after what, he:kngws, YOU can Fuess | mapcuver when Grace exclaimed bo:
“Then! you think.” very slowly, “that | this secret to any living soul but sou, | that sometyung very, unpleasant |jow her breath, “There ha ig”
I ought ra It Fran ruin my whole life | you whom 1 love with the madness of would—" 1 Suro énough, Robert Clinton stood
4 because| yogr wite has ruined youra?|despair. My heart is broken. Tell Grace: drejw back, .to look searcking- | at the narrowest point of thelr way.
‘Then you think that after 1 have been [ me what 1 can do.” 1y into hia face. |“Mr. Gregors,” she! He was clinging to an upright, and
liriven dut of the houso to make rcom | At last Grace spoke in a thin tone: | sald slow ou make difficulties” | while thus lifted above the heads of
for Frap, that 1 ought to stay single | “Where is that woman?” He met her eyes, and his blood!the multitude, sought to scan every
beﬁaus n_mrrled unwisely “Fran’s mother danced. makp diffculties? No!|face, ) i
« “Grace, dou't say you are driven| She did not reply; he ought to know | Grace, you have made me the happlest | ] don't think.he has seen us," rout-

tered Hamilton Gregory, iustinctively

. o

L do you call it? A resigna-| “She died-a few years ago--but I)ain with this  night—our real lives. | lowering bis head.
| R hought her dead when I marrled Mrs. Grace, you're ‘the best woman that, “We cao't:get out now,” Grace
! havo only a few mo-|Gregory. I didn't mean amy wrong|ever lived!" | lamented. 0, he hasn't seen us—
o He alone. For plty's sake,|to my wife, I wanted everything legal, _ yet. But that's the only place of—ot
t me kindly and use another|and supposed it was. I thought every- CHAPTER XXI. escape—and he keeps looking so cur!-
“tone—a toije like the dear days when | thing was all right until that awfal rir = ousiy--He must have beeu to the store.
-jou were by my side. ©... . We may | night—when Fran came. There'd been . i “; Fli He knows I'm”away. He may have

‘0 reach ¢ s

gone to the house.”

It was because every sideshow of
the carnival company had inslsted on
occupying space around the court-
| house, and because this space was
meager, that the country folk and ex-
curslonists and townsmer showed In
such compressed numbers at every
turn. In reality, however, they were
by- no means ‘countless: and it Rob-
eri’s eagle glance continued to travel
from. face to-face, with that madden-
ing thoroughness—

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Her | know that you are—are free.”

ing, put when Gregory would
leaped to her 3ide,
“They would nq UB.!
face became crimson.
‘breath,
lovellneu |

Hob brought from- Spring-

. Grace started up from the desk..ber
tace deathly white. She was totter-

she whispered.
Suddenly “her
He caught hls
paochleu before her lmperm

“Mr. Grsgory"' her cyes were burn:

itis s uny e
one-half inches
one-helf inches yide.
bright red Moro

have

the

‘which protects it.

b lover my head—the traitor! | ing Into his, “hnve you told me all the
after l'n-emended bim! Al of my |secret?” : i iago the. little red Bible
ungratefi triends have consplired to'| - “Yes—all." 1 w |wear, and then the
ruin fme, th force you from me by this} “Then Mr. Clldmn decelved me slip- was made-to pro-
gocrat. Bjit-you know it now, and I've | . “He agreed to hide everythlog. u tect it—8o long dgo, in fact, that 15 ot
escaped 1{s danger. ! You know itt" ra send you away.” 0! vgra,imade to protect the ven-
“And ddes your wife know?” “Oh} 1 gee! So even he is one of em.edﬁ’u o volume, were worn gut in
“Would|1 tel and pot tell Jou? | Fran's allles, Never mind—dia you |the service: (It is without daubt one
It's you I'ye tricd to'shield. I married |eay that when you married the aecond of the omeaé Bibles, it not the, very
Josephinel Derry, and Fran is our|time, your first.wife was Uving. . and | oldest| Blble, “copected with the gov-
chiid Yqu, know Fran.' Well. her | had never;been ﬂlvorced”’ eroment, jéhd 1§ certainly the most
motHer was just like -her—tri “But G ) race! 1 thought hll!orlal" 1
K- it'all right.. 1 hauwed— 1t .bodk” upon which since
irreliglous - She did Dot eom 'to hear ‘him. | 1800 avery ‘chfet - justice—with ‘the
mera colipge youth.:- - When I realized “fhen she 1s no ynur wite,” she eald siogle , ‘of Chlet -Justice
e awful| mistake I'd;made, F thought n ‘a low whisper. Chi evety member of the Su-
it best to|go away and let her live het |  "“She belleves— ! | prem {a' tuken’ the omth of
uwnle Years atter, I put-ail that| '“She. bellevesl®! - Her- “yolce ‘rose ng his appoint.
ird me, and came to Littleburg. Ycorntully. "Ami 80 um, s l.he fact | ment ghost . tribunal. More
. ] B
H B . : i . . .

o bwk, only five and
long and three and
1t is bound in
co leather, with the
printed . in diminutive
n |the back. But one
t red Morocco cover
maves the lttle blnck

f“ mtf' posed 11“ a %ow, passionate | couldn't. It would be >

vyoige.. “I am resolved that you should | natural. But shq's always hated .

kdow | evefything, Fran—ls ms own Thatn wh,“.hs L“ uynhs oos—to | BIBLE] HRS LONG HlSTORY than that, évery attorney who bas

daughter.”| trismph over me, 1 see it all. That H practiced beforé the Supreme court
She, gayle no slgn’ save a sudden|is the resson she,won't have the truth| That U'“‘ in é Gourt Prob- :_‘me that date—1800—has pledged hia

compressige: of the mouth; neverthe-| declared—sho doesnt want me to| 3B ,q-e Didett, Connected With | ailegiance over the ittle yolume. Al

with one exceptlon also, and that ex-
ception was Danlel Webster.

It is told even yet ot the Supreme
court of that day that Mr, Webster's
fame as an orator had so preceded him
that on the' occaslon when he came
to argue his first case before the court

nesa'to hear the great speaker, forgot
to administer the oath—Christian
Herald.

Old-Time Coﬂle Drinking.

Coffee, lika Ial. ‘was trom an carly
date welcomed as & rival to alcoholis
liquors. Writing in 1659, shortly after
its introduction into England, How;
makes the camment that “this cof
drink hath caused B great sobriety
amongst alk nations; formerly clerks,
apprentioes, €tc, used to take thelr
wornlng dr;uhu 1n-ale, beer or wine,
which often: nude them unfit for busl-
Hess. Now they play the good fellows
‘tn this wakefal and clvil drink. The
worthy gentieman, ‘Bir James: Mudd!-
ford, who introduced the practice
thereof firat in London deserven much
teapect of the whole nxtlon.

the clerk, Mr, Caldwell, in his eager | Bl

nton river,
y-five years
gh, Pa., as
been hero
e accident:

Shevlin [floating in the Cl
He wag a single man thir
old ang| clalmed Pittsbur
his home, although he bas
for a year. It is thought
ally felllinto tae river,
Petoskey.—As a resuly
an overdose of asthma
and nbrve tome, C. M.
St. Lo

of taking
medicine
Thomas of ",
iis was unconscioub six hours
and nearly died before two physicians
could fevive bim. He collapsed while
orklng §n the laboratory fof Dr. P. D.,
Miller; dentist, of whom hie obtained,
employmem He is fiftyielght years

2ld.

Pontlac.—}lenry Geneya, twenty-
one vears o, and Richard Landy.
nineteen, Detroit. are | under ar-
rest here chnrgcd with carrylng coa+
cealed weapons. The ofiicers believe
they fobbed a store in! Rochester.
When'grrested they had rgvolvers and
byrass:kouckles. Geneva has ' beer
L4l fo the circult court and Landy:
wilt bnve an examination September 9.

Fliat)—Clalms for damages total-
ing $20,000 have been filed agalnst
the city. Robert G. McLaughlin, who
says he was permauently disabled by
tripping ovér a guy wire ttached to &
tolephane pole, asks $10,000; Mrs.

Rena Lennon of Ow0s30 ‘wants $5,000
for Injurles sustanted when she fell In
a bole.in a sidewalk, and Olive Grant
asks $5,000 for injurles ri celved whén
she féll through an open culvert.

Bay Clty. — Martin ‘\'a!hlblnnkl
and daught?r. twelve” years old,
went; to Ann Arbor 1o take the Pasteur
treatment. \Washibineki, who resides
oo ol farm In Kawkawlfo townshlp,
had 'a dog which ran amuck a short
time'ago and bit the chili and several

cows. . One of the cows bit Washibio-
ski, , He had to kil the lhree cows a8
a resuH The township has ordered
every unmuzzled dog running loose:to
be killed.

Si Jnsu'ph —Lucy Beach, aged twen- .
ty, :md Lawrence Blakeman, aged
nineteen, collsge mates and sweel
heats, rode to death lin an auto-
moblle thtough an open Braw in & i
er bridge here. The bogdles were ro .
covered from the St. Jogeph river two
houfs| later. The trogdy was «wif-
needed by scores of passengers on the
steamier City of Chicagp, just leaving '
its docks for Chicago. It is sald prop-
er lg’nnls were not displayed at lpe
npé ¢

ch.
d  Raplds—Chrls Peterson,
sixtyithree years old/| an empldye
of {he G. R, & I Ratlfond company.
wag ‘merlously burned ‘While lghting
the lamps at Fuller station north of
thig iy, He had flliéd one of the
lumps with Xerosene and wae CarTy- «
ing it to the bolder when it exploded.
ena‘eloplng him {n:flames. Passengers '
ting at the depot ! rolled bim'in
codts and managed to simother the fire,
but not betore bo bad Heen burned so
baflly that the flesh fell from' his:
b

es.
orrice—The contérence of the
nsing  presbytery Wil be helé
in] Mortice September|89. Rev.. M.
Grigeby will preside. ||The followlng
toplca will be discussed: “The Prob-
lem_of the Country ;Chure " Rer.
ik -Armstrong; “The Challenge of
Chaaging Condltions,” |Rev. George E.
ries; “The Presnt ||Day View, of
Young Men on the Question of Enter-.
e the Ministry.” Rev, W. 8. Potte
o Temperance Problem lo Michl-
)’ Rev. W. S. Waltman, and “The
Ilorld in Chicago.” Rey. C. E. Huffer.
A

Holland. — John
olland township fa
issed death when hig
7 & Rolland interurb:
erly. The horse was, instantly killed.
enhuiseen was thzoWn iato a diteh
nd: was- foun! unconkclous but lux~
ering with only minor,
Grazd Rapids—In
o'ia Qispute of f0
ng: the Reed's “Lake|
n]ned at $6,000, has
he| Michigan )!aplllq
actlons of Baptists,
ored selling the miss!
T keeplnx 1t gvl _to}

mer, Darrowly
rig was strock
car near .Wa-

T years' stand-
mission honse,
been deeded to
charoh. n‘wo
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