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rival of some person he expected. dined on board the Lola arose vividly | censed. , :
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kﬁ;&“ sbourd with him and hs (riend. | perfectly. - Whereupon ehe said: | street was registered as occupled by | through the gap, stralning my eses such tired, worn o
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aminunition and a torn photograph of o |y, e
Soune i Fhat night: the consul's sate | YOUT mother says.

O e and the Lole: puts suddenly to| “Yes. He received a wire, and had
sea. The police find that Hornb¥ 18 &|to leave immediately. It was an awful
raud ‘and the Lola’s nume o faise

Erens s any, yack Durntord ot the | bore, for we had arranged to go for a

“It concerns & WOMAR. n-
don Gregg Is trapped:nearly to his death
by a former servant, Olinto, who repents

time to save him, but not to give & ren-

u

Fon Tor Bis Lrehchéry. | Vistting in. Dum-
fes Gregg meets Murlel Leftheourt,

who Is _strangely affectd at the mentlon

of the Lola. Hornby appears. Muriel In-

troduces Hornby as 3artin Woodroffe,

ber father's friend. |
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“Of course. They'se been engaged
nearly a year, but he's been abroad un-
dl quite lately. Ha is rather close
about his own afalrg, and never talks
about his travels and adventures, al-
though onme day Mr., Leithcourt de
clared that his halrbreadth escapes

uncertaln. 1 had a letter this morn-
{ng which sald he might have to go
over to Hamburg on busiteds, Instead
of coming up to us again.”

There was disappointment in her
volce, and yet at the same time T
could not fail to recognize how the
man to whom she was engaged had
fled from Scotlapd because of my pres-
ence.

As we passed along those graveled
walks it somehow became: vividly im-
presscd upon me that her merriage
was being forced vpon her by her par-

she might again refer to him. But!guperb bearing, wis punctilious com-| ) at a turp In the dark wooded glen ing_woraen to know about it.”— Mrs,

never did his name pass her lips.
understood that he had gone abroad-—

that was all.

“Often when alone I reflected upon
my curious adventure on that night
when 1 met Olinto, and of my narrow
escape from the Hands of my unknown
enemles. [ wondered if that ingenlous
and dastardly attempt upon my life
had really any connection with that
strange incident at Leghorn. As day
succeeded day, my mind became filled
by increasing suspiclon.

cerning all points of etiquette, and at
the same time indefatigable that ber
mixed set of guests should enjoy &
veally good time. .

Next day 1 skot with the Carmichaels
of Crossburn, and about four o'clock,
after a good day, took leave of the
party-in- the Black Glen, and started
off nlone to walk home, & distance of
about six miles. It was already grow-
ing dusk, and would be quite dark, I
kpew, before 1 reached my uncle's
house.” My most direct way was to

where it branched in two directions, f
lost al} trace of the person-who few
from me. Whoever it was they bad
very cleverly gone into biding in the
undergrowth of one or other of the two
glens—which, 1 could not decide. -

1 stood out of breath, the perspira
tion pouring from me, undecided how
to act.

Wes it Leitheourt himself whom !

bad surprised? .
That idea somehow became fm-
pressed upon me, and I suddenly re-

H. E. MaBEN, 211 §. Spring St., Mur-
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This famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which erc derived from
native roots and herks, kas for nearly
forty years proved to Le a most valua-
ble tonic end invigorator of the female
organism, Women everywhere bear
willing testimony. to the wonderful vir-
tue of Lydia E. Pinkbam's Vegeteble
Compount

d.
Why Lose Hope.

No woman suffering frem any form
of femalé troubles sheuld lose hope un-

would make a most exclting book i {ents. Her manner was that of one|rounded me on every hand. Indeed, | follow the river for about two miles| Jjceq to go boldly across to Rannoch
ever written.” . who was concealing some strange and | by one curfous fact alope It was in-}and then strike strajght across thel, 4 gocertain for myself. Therefore, | Vegetable Compcun&nfcir trial
“Leithcourt ‘and he aré evidentls | terrible secret which she feared might | creased a hundredfold. large dense woods, and afterwards | gp the excuse that I was belated on | g t special advice y ite t
most intimate friends.” be revealed. There was a distant lock | Late one afternoon, when I had been mw§ walk home, 1 turned back down L,d,,{"E“;‘f;f,'l,,:& uzdidﬂ&‘:&%u‘: ‘
“Oh, quite Inseparable!” $he | of unutterable terror In those dark|out shooting all day with the Rannoch the glen, and half an hour afterward deum])'[,)-nﬁ,xnsg_ Your letter will
laughed. “And the pther man who Is|eyes es though she existed In some | party, I drove back to the castie In entered the great weli-lighted ball of | be opened, read and answered by a
always with them (s that short, stout. { constant and ever-present dread. Of | the Perth cart with three other men, the castle where the guests, teady | woman and held in strict confldences
redfaced old felloy standing over and found the ladies assembled in the dressed, were ling prior to dia-
there with the lady]in pale blue, Sir great hall with tea ready. A welcome
Ughtred Garduer, . Mr. Woodroffe has log fire was blazing in the huge old
nicknemed him ’Slr"Putrld.‘ Apnd we grate, for in October it Is chilly and
both laughed. “Of course, don’t say 1 damp In Scotland and a fire Is pleasant
sald sg" she whispdred. “They don't at evening.
call him that to hig face, but it's so Murlel was seated upon the high
easy to make a mistake in his name padded fender—like those cne bas at
when he's mot within hearing. We clubs—which always fgrmed a cozy
women don’t care for him, 80 the nick- spot for the ladles, especially after
name just fits.” dinner. When I entered, she rose quick-
And she gossiped on, “telling me Iy and handed me my cup, exclaiming
much that I desired to know rezarding as she looked at me:
the new tenant of [Rannoch and his “Oh, Mr. Gregg! What a state you
friends, and more especially of that are fn!”
man who bad first Introduced himselt “Yes, 1 was after snipe, and siipped
to me in the consulate at Leghorn. into 2 bog,” I laughed. “But it was
Half an hour later my uncle’s car- carly this morning, and the mud bas
riage’was announcdd, and I left’ with drled.”
the distinct impression that there wus “Come with me, and Pl get you &
some deep myster. surrounding the brosh,” she urged. And I tollowed her
Leithcourts. Whatever the reason, I through the long corrldors and up-
bad become filled with grave appre- stairs to a small sittingroom which
hensions. The myftery grew deeper was her own little sanctum, where sbe
day by day, and was inexplicable. worked and read—a cozy little place
During the week that followed '1 with two queer old windows in the
sought to learn all| I could regarding colossal wall, and a floor of polished
the new people at the castle. . oak, and great black beams above. As
.: “They are taken up everywhere,” my eyes wandered around the room
declared my; aunt ‘wpeu 1 questioned they. suddenly fell upon an object
her. “Of course; We knew very little which caused me to start with pro-
ot them, except ghqtithny had a shoot found wonder—a cabinet photograph spols. The lawyers engaged chuckled Iy if the kidney acticn seems disordered.
updnegrLFr;lrt “!']‘llllpm two ye;rs ago, n a frame of crimson leathér. ~J | for the suit seemed likely to be pm: Ddo;més l{fi!dn;y Pills havet!:u:cg t}:)cu-
and that they have a town house in The picture was that of a young E(rl | { Listened, Trying to Distinguish the | longed and complicated. sands of suffering women. IUs the best
Green strest. They are evidently —a duplicate of the portralt T Bad|' o wo);rd;sgunered. o e oo Tawyers, too, and| | fecommended special kidaoy remedy.

1il she has given Lycia E. Pinkham's

ner. Nothing Do
1 was welcomed warmly, and just “\Mamma,” called four-yearold Har-
en Lelthcourt himself joined his old from the nursery, “please come
gyests, ready dressed in his dinner | and sit by my bed untll 1 go to sleep.”
Jelcket, having just descended {rom his “Mamma's busy now,” was the re-
m. ply. “Keep qulet and the angels will
“Hulloa, Gregg!" be exclaimed heart- ith you."
ily, holding out his hand. “Had a long “You said that before, mamma,” re-
day of ft, evidently. Good sport with Joined Harold, “and.I have kept quiet
Carmichael—eh?" ever <o long, but not a blamed angel
“Very fair” 1 sald. “I remalned| has showed up.””
longer with him than I ought to have
done, and have got belated on my way
home, so looked in for a refresher.”
“Quite right,” Be-laughed merriiy. e —
“You're always welcome, you kuow.| Inpocent voungster pleads guilty.
I'd have been aznoyed if T knew you [ evidently bopling.to go free. * .
had passed without coming in." —_—e——
(TO BE CONTINUED)
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BROUGHT ACTION TO AN END -

Appearance of the “Deceased” In . .
ppcarance of e 0”10\ | HouseworlIs a Burden

. of Lawyers. It's hard eoough to keep Louse if in

—_ perfect healh, but a woman wio is |r

1t was a sult {n chancery, and tbere | | weak, tired and suffering from an achisg

was o great gathering of the de- back has a hezvy burden.  *
cenced's family, quarreling. as rels-| | Any woman ia this condition hasgeod |,
tives will, over the division of the] | cause tosuspect kidney trouble, especial- § -

yather smart folks, Don't you thick
07"

“Judging from thelr house party,
yes,” I responded. - [“They are about ag
gay a crowd as one could find north

ot Carlisle just at present.”

“Exaxctly, There are some well-
known people among, them, too,” sald
my aunt. “I've agked them over to-
morrow afterndon, and they've ac-
cepted.” o .

“Excellent!" I exclaimed, for I wam-.
ed an opportunity for apother chat
‘with the dark-eyed girl who was en-
‘gaged to the man whose allas was
Hornby. I particularly desired to as-
«cqriain the reason.of her fear when I
‘had mentfoned thé Lola, and whether
‘she po: sed any knowledge of Hyl-
ton Chatér.  +

The opportunity, came to me in due

The Picture Was That of a Young
Girl.

course she tqld me notbing of her own
feelings or affections, yet 1 recognized
in both her words and her bearing a
curfous apathy—a want of the real en-
thusiasm of affection. Woodroffe, much
ber sentor, was her fatber's friend, and
it therefore seemed to me more than
likely that Lelthcourt was pressing a
matrimonial slliance upon his daugh-
ter for some ulterior motive. ' She was
perplesed; she longed to confide and
seek advlce of someone, yet by reason
of some hidden and untoward circum-
stance her iips were sealed.

1 tried to question her further re-
garding Woodroffe, of what profession

found torn across-and fiung aside on
board the Lola!

The merry eyes laughed out at me
as 1 stood staring at it in sheer be

wilderment.

“What a pretty girl!” I exclaimed
quickly, concealing my surprise. “Who

is she?”

My companion was sllent a moment,
her dark eyes meeting mine with a
strange look of Inquiry,

“Yes,” she laughed,
mires her. She was a schoolfellow of
mine—Elma Heath.”

“Heath!” 1 echoed.
she at school with you?"

“At Chichester.”

“Long ago?”

“4A little over two years ago"

“She's very beautiful!” I declared.
taking up the photograph and discov-

over a wide moor full of treacherous
bogs and pitfalls for the unwary.

My gun over. my shouider, I bad
walked on.for about three-quarters of
an hour, and had nearly traversed the
wood, at that haur so dark that I bad
conslderable difficulty in finding my
way, when—of o sudden—1I fancled I
distinguished volces. '

I halted. Yes. Men were talking
In fow tones of,confidence, and in that
calm stitiness o& evening they appeared
nearer to me tban they actually were.

1. listened, trylng to. distipguish the
words uttered,. byt could make out
nothing. They were moving slowls to-
gether, In close viclbity to myself, for
thelr feet stirred the dry leaves, and I
could hear the boughs cracking as
they forced their way through. them.

the judge marveled at the immeasity
of the deceased man’s family as silk
and stuff rose in rapld succession, If-
troducing themseives with the usyal
formula: “And 1, my lord, am for the
nephews, or nleces, or fifteenth cousins
removed, as the case may be, of the
deceased.” The procession seemed in-
terminable, -but at last it came to an
end. Then a small volce was heard
timidly eayiog from the back of the
court, "May I be allowed to speak. my
lord?” .

There was dead sllence as his lord-
ship adjusted his spectacles and asked,
rather dejectedly, “Who are you?”

The angwer was, to say the least.
unexpected.

“I am the deceased, my lord,” sald
the modest volce from the back of the
court. That ended the action.
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course, for next atternoon the Rannoch | he followed and of his past, but she
party drove over In two large brakes, evidently suspected me, for I had un-
\ ‘and with ofher pepple trom tho nelgh- | fortunstely mentioned the Lela.

‘5 Yorhood and a band from Dumfries, my | Martin Woodroffe did not refoln the
|

.
ering that it bore thename of the 8ame{  Of g sudden, while standing thers Quite unknown to his relatives, the Your leer

well-known photographer In New Bond | not daring to breathe lest 1 should be- | “deceased” nhad turned up from the
street as that I had found on the ¢a™ | yyay my presence, a strange sound wilds of Rhodesla. Obviously & man [s CIOgged Up .
) pet of the Lola in the Mediterranean. | soll upon my eager ears. of humor, he must have taken 2 de- | That's Why You're Tired—Out of Sorts
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company the party, Mrs. Lelthcourt, a | through the shooting season, in order r " " "
Slightly fussy Lttié woman, apologized | to watch the Leithcourts, yet as far s vAnd where s She DOWT"  iive, | 106 apPrOGched it from withia (ke ;:l;p;-ezgou;iht
ifor his absence, e3plaining that he hac | we could judge they were extremely | Gie“r.’myf‘ed e bondsome wood. . s vett| The bt ":’P’;‘“:'l o “Trey do

. X Mr. € e sound olarmed me, and yet It o brightest, best tempered an 3

been recalled to|London suddenly a | Wwellbred people and very hospitable.| . “wpive cou actually fallen In love v : pere their duty,

“ew days before, but was returning te| We exchanged a good many visits and 8 was neither aa explosion of fire arms | most polite people in the world are
‘Rannoch again at|the end of the ool | dtoners, and while my uncle several with her from her picture? nor 2 startling cry for help. the Japaese. They absolutely do|goarion’ A
1 We couldn't Aford to lose him,” |times Invited Lefthcourt and his I'm hardly given to that kind of |~ One word reached me:in the dark.| not know what It I8 fo quarrel, and (t B onsness, Indigestion andSick Headache

abe duclared {0 my aunt. “He Is o | friends to bis shoot with al fresco | thing, Miss Leltheourt 1 answered { ness—ane single word of bitter and |ds sald that if you throw a stone at| SMALE PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

awfully bumorouf—his droll sayings |luncheon, which the ladles jolned, the with mock severity. “I don't think even | withering reproach. E Genuine must bear Signature

‘a dog or cat in Jupan, the animal
and antics kegp lis In a pertect roar | teant of Rannoch always Invited us| DY worst enemy could call me s fiirt, %’_

*CHAPTER V.

Heedless of the risk 1.ran and the| stands and stares at you.in ameze
each night at dinder, He's such a per- | back in return, could ghe?” . . peril to which [ exposed myself, 1| ment—it actually doesn't kmow what
foct mimic.” Thus 1 gained many opportunities of No. 1 will give you your due,” she | dashed forward with o resolve to pene- | cruelty means. The Japs are a folly
N1 .turned away and strolled with | telking with Murlel, and of watching declared. “You mever do Qirt. That{ trate the mystery, until'l came to the |- people and fond of a joke, and they
Adrlel, plegding'an excuse to show | ber closely. 1 had the reputation ot | 15 ¥hy I ke you" gap In the rough stoné wall where | are genercus and trustful to a marked ABSBRB'NE STOPS
hér my undlels beautiful grounds, not | belog s confirmed bachelor, and on ac- ‘Thanks for your candor, Miss Lelth- FLelthcourt's hablt was to balt each day | degree. They also have & stroug sense Aaa  AMENESS
‘4 whit,less plcturesque than those of | COUBt of that it seemed that she was court,” 1 gald. at sundown. . of prige, aud travelers relate a pecu- frum a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone
‘the castle, and perhaps rather better | 1o D0 Way averse to my companién- “Onis,” she added, "you seem smit-| | Thero, In the falling darkness,, the | Uar fotance of this trait. If @ trav- Splint, Cusb, Side Bone, or similar
ept. : ship, She could bandle & rook rifle as | ten with Elma's charms.” #| dight that met my eyes at the pot | eler (s snnoyed by belng followed by roule and geu koo going sound.
“I only heard yesterday of your en-| Well as sny woman, snd was really & *T think she's extremely pretty,” I!held me rigid, sppailed, stupefied. a crowd—which, however, Is always Dosenc bob ter &r ;e:ge the
. ,gagement, Miss Lelthcourt,” 1 re-|very falr shot. We often found oust | remarked, with the photograph stlll in | 1 in that instant I realized the truth— | quiet and respectful—be can cause it u mu h;: :.“‘h =d: ot de*::ﬁ:
| marked presently when:we were alono. | seives alone tramping across the wide | my hand. “Do you ever see her ngw?” | 4 truth that.was surely- the strangest | to melt away like scowflakes on a hot how. P?{DO % bottle delivered.
! #wAllow me to'qffer my best congratula. | open moorland, or along those delight-| *Never, she replled. “Since the|ever revealed to sny man. stove by stmply balting and bolding K free.
tions. When you Introduced me to | ful glens of the Nithadale, glorlous In doy T left school we have never met |4 ~ out & cotn. The Japs feel burt st RBINE, JR., antiseptic liniment far
:Mr, Woodrofe the other day I had no {the aatumn tints of thefr luxurions|She was severa] years younger than being taken for mendicants, Faney od. - Reduces Prinful Swellings, En:
ddia that he was to be your husband.” | folisge. myselt, and 1 heard that a week after P . what the result would be 1f a traveler | jyrped Glands, Goitre, Wens, Bruises,
" Bhe glanced-&¢t me quickly, and I aaw | Her father, on the other hand, | I left Chichester her people came and Cantains Certaln Confidences, adopted this expedient in the fee-tak- ca!gVeimiVaﬁcoﬁﬁe-,bc_zltDldSc{rq.Alhyl
- it ber dark eyes a look of susplcloh. | seomed to view me with considerable | took her away. Where sl Is now )¢ A% 1 dnshied forward to the gap in | ing cities of Burape. He would b ab | Pain. Wil pell you more i yo sland
. Then she fushed slightly, and laugh. | suspleion, and § could easily discers 'have no idea. Her people lived come- | the boundary wall of the wood, I near- | mogt tora to.pleces by the crowd try- !?E;&m.‘.‘,‘m ”},,:;“;c‘“'fnd only by
ing uneesily sald, in @ blank, hard | that I-'was-only asked to Rannoch be- where {n Durham. Her fathgr was a1y’ stumbléd over a form Iying’ across | Ing to get the coin. . W TOUNG,P.D. Fr310 Tasse 3 Springheld.Mess.
vo!t;e: o canse it was impossible to luvite my | doctor.” B N , the narrow path. N X ;—l—-—c—_ﬂl— " 5
“It's very good of you, Mr. Gregg. to | uncle without including myself. “Then you have heard absolutely|: So dark was it beneath “the trees| . Charley's Complimen! B ¥
o wish me all gorts of such pleasant| His pronounced entipathy towards nothing as to her present position or | that-at first I could not plaialy make] Little Charley was saying good- DR."J. D. KELEOGG 8
. things.” ° me caused me to watch him surrepti- | whereabouts—whether she is married, | out what it yas'untll T bent and my | pight. After kissing his grandmother. .
! “And when is the bappy event to | tiously, and more closely than perhaps | for instafce?” hards towched the garmenta of & wom ungle and father, he came to hls:unb
i fake: place?! - {1 shpuld otherwlse have doné. He was| “Ah!” she cried mischieveusiy. “Tou Her hat;hdd fallen oft, for 1 felt fma. “Why do you klss "1_‘;,1“! she Remedy for the prompt rellef of
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