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CHAPTER XV.~—Continued.
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His nlece was expecting him, Sho
r @ad anticipated his visit and was pre-
pared for it. From the emotion caused
"gy his departure after the eventful
irthday she had. entirely recovered
«or thought she had. Stephen’s ridicnle
and Mrs. Corcoran Dunn's congratula-
tions on riddance from the ‘“encum-
brance” shamed her and stilled the re-
proaches of her consclence. Mrs.
Dunp, as always, played the diplomat
and mingled just the proper quantity
of comprebending sympathy with the
congratulations. .
. 1 understand exa: bow you feel,
‘my dear,” 'she sald. “You have a ten-
der heart,and it peins you to burt any
one's feeling, mo matter how much
they desme to be burt. You feel that
you may havs ‘been too harsh with that
guardian 'of yours. You remember
what you said {a bim and forget how
hyppcritically Se bebaved toward you.
can't forgive him that. I may forget
ow be mlisrepresented Malcolm and
me to you—that I may even pardon in
time—but! to decelve -his own broth-
r's cbildfen and introduce into their
ociety & leréature wlio had slandered
nd maligned thelr father—that I never
ball forget or forglve. And—you'll
xcuse my frankness, Uear—you should
ever farget or forgive it either. You
were & brave girl, and 1f you are not
proud of yourselt I am proud of you."
So when her uncle was announced
faroline fvas ready. She entered the
livrary afd acknowlédged his greeting
kvith o distant bow, He regarded: ber
kindly, bit his manner was grave.
“Well, Caroline,” be bem, “1 got
Sour letter.
“Yes, I presumed you dld."
 “Umebnd. 1 got ft. It didn't sur
prise me |[what you wrote, because I'd
iseen the tews In the papers, but I was
hopin' yop'd tell me yourself, and I'm
ireal glad you did. I'm much obliged to

I ghve you my reasons for writ-
ing" she sald. “Although I do not
onsider fhat I am If apy sense duty,
bound to Fefer mattérs otber than finan-
cial to yau, and, altbough my feelings |
toward you have not changed—still,’
you are my guardian, and—and"—
“1 nndqxsmud So you're ml!y en-
gaged to Mr, Dunn?"

“Tes
And ygu're cal-Intin’ to marry him?”
“One might almost take thnt tor
granted,”| impatientls.
“Almost, yes. Not always, but gen-
erally, 1 Wit give in. You're goin' to
marry Malcolm Dunn. Why?”
“Why, because I choose, I suppose.””
“Um-hm! Are you sure of that?"
“Am Y sure?” lndigoently.. “What
do ‘you mean?”®
~I mean are you sure that it's be-
cause yon choose, or because he does,
or maybe because his mother does?”
She turned angrily away, “If you
came here tobﬂsul: me”~ she began.

He Intp her.
=] *“No, np! be pmlesled gently. “In-
sultin’ you is the last thing 1 want to

do. But as your father did put you
in tmyscharge, I want you to bear with
me while we talkthis over, together.
Rewember, Caroline] I aln't bothered
you a great deal lately. I shouldn’t
ipnow if I bada't t.hought ‘twas neces-
. sary. 8o please don't get! mad, but an-
swer me this: Do you care for this
w've promised masty?
{0 lve with him all your life

X mdmhlmeverydaynnﬂbe'o

what a true wife ought to be? BSee
him, nut ‘with his company manners
on or In his automoblle, but at -the
breakfast table and when he Comes
home tifed and cross maybe? When
you've got to be forbedrin’® lml for-
givin’ and"—

“He {8 one of my oldest and beat
friends”— she interrupted. Her uncle

the sentence.

°1 know,” he sazid. *“One of the
oldest, that's sure. But friendship,
‘cordin’ to my motion, is somethin’ so
small in comparison that it hardly
counts in the manifest. Married folks
ought to be friends, sartin sure, but
they ought to be a whole lot more’n
tbat. ' I'm an old bach, you say, and
ain't had no experience. ' That's true,
but P've been young, and there was a
time when [ made plans.. However,
she died, and it never come to mothin’.
But 1 know what it means to be en-
ghged, the right kind of éngagement.
It means that you don’t count yourself
at all, not a blt. "You're ready, each
of you, to 'give up all' you've got—
your wishes, comfort, money and what
1t'll buy and your life, {f it should come
to that, for that other ome. Do you
<are for Maleolm Dmm ke that, Cu'o-
Une?”

Sbe answered deﬂuuy.

“Yes, 1 do,” she sald,

*You do. Well, do you think he feels
‘the same way about you?”’

“Yes.” With ‘not quite the same
promptuess, but still deflantly.

“You feel sartin of it, do you?”

She stamped. her foot. ‘“Yes, yes,
esl” ghe cried.” “Ob, do say what you
came to say end end it!”

Her uncle rose to his feet,

“Why, I guess u!ell I'ré sald it,” he
wbserved, *“Whet two pedple care for
«each other Mke' that' they' ought-to be
married, and the sooger the bctur 1
&new that yeu'd Gesn locesqme and
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troubled, maybe, and all I can ey is

that I'm awful glad for you. God bless
you, my dear! I hope you'll be a8 hap~
Py as the day is long.”

His nlece gazed at him, bewildered
and incredulons. This she bad not ex-
pected.

“Thank you,” she stammered,
not know—1I thought"—

“Of course you dld—of course. Well,
then, Caroline, I guess that's sll. X
won't - trouble you any longer. - Good-
by,

He turned toward the door, but stop-
ped hesitated and turned back again.

“There is just one thing more” be
sald solemnly, “I'don’t know's I ought
to speak, but—I want to—and I'm go-
in’ te. And I want you to belleve it]
1 do want you to!” .

. “What is it?” she demanded.

* “Why—why, Just this, Caroline. Thia
is a tough old:world we live in. Things
don’t _always go on Inlit ts we think
they'd aught to. Trouble comes to ev-
erybody, and when it looks right some-
turns out to be alt wrong. If—
it there should come &' time like that
to you and Steve, I want you to re-
member that you've got me to turn to.
No mat!er what you think of me, what
folks:have made you think of me, just
remember that I'm waitin' and rendy

“I did

?i'

X SPN N

“Staph'n Warres, have you besn to
him? ' Have you?"

to hclp you all. I cap. Any time I'm

ready—and glad. Just remember that, |

won't you, because—, Well, there!
Goodby, goodby I"

He hurrled away. She stood gazing
nfter him, astoalshed, a little fright-
ened aod not a little disturbed and
touched. - His emotion was so evident,
his attitude toward her engagement
was so different from that which she
had anticipated, and there was sonie-
thing in'bis maoner which she could
not’understand. . He bad acted as'if
he pitied: her. Why?" ‘It could not be
because she was to marry Mgleolm
Dudn. If it were that she resented his
plty} of course.! But It could ‘ot be
that, because be had given her his
blessing.. What was it? Wags there
something else—something that she did
not know and he did? Wby was he
so kind aml forbenrlng and patlent?

All ber old doubts and questionings
returned; " Sbe had Tesolatély 'kept
them'from her thoughts, but they bsd
beeh thdre, in the background, always.
‘When, after the long. slege, she bad
at least yleldedmnd sald “ses” to Mal-
colm she felt ‘:hnt that question at
least wag settled. SHe would marry
him. Had not Mrs. Dunn told ber over
and over agﬂn what:a good son he
was and what-a kind beart he had
and bow- he worshiped her? Ob, she
ought to be alvery happy girll Of
course she was bappy, But why had
her uncle looked at her @s he dld?
And what dId He mean by hinting that
when things looked right they some-
times were all. wrong? Slie wished
Maleolm was wm: her then; shé needed

‘went on witliout waiting for her to end | him,

8he heard the clang of the elevator
door; then the bell rang furiously. She
heard Evans hasten to answer. Then,
to her amazemeht, she Beard her broth
er'a volce.

“Caroline!” demanﬂed Btephen. “Cu'~
oline! ‘Where are you

He burst into'the room, ati} weaﬂng
his coat and hat and curylng & travel.
ing bag In his hand.

“Oh!” he exclaimed, "yuu ve all right
then! You are all right, aren't you?”"

“All right? Why sbouldn't I be-all
right? What do you mean? And why
are you hére?” ; B

“Why am I here?” he repeated.

“Yes. Why ald you come from New
Haven?*

“Why, beenuse 1got the ‘telegram, of
tnuxse' -Xou. expected ma to come,

“Why, the—Gooa Lord, Caro, what

are you talking about? Dida’t you
know. they telegraphed me to come
home et once? {I've pretty mear broke
my neck, and the taxicab man's, get-
ting here from|the station. I.thought
you must be Yery. ﬂl or something
worse.” [

“They !A'legnphed you to come here?|
Who— Edwards,- you may take Mr.
‘Warren's things to his ropm.”

‘When . they .were alone' she turped |
again to'her brother.

“Now,-Stave,” she said, “sit down'
and tell me what you mesn. Who tel-

“Why, old Sylvester, fathpr's law, —
I've got the messnge here gomewhere.
No,/ never mind; I've lost it, I guess.
He iwired me to comb bome}ag early as
posgible this morning. Sald it was
very important. And you didn't know

anything about it?" !

“No, not & thing”| |

Steve hastened to call upon Sylvester
and from him learned sufficlent to
grasp the fact tha: he add Caroline
wero practically. pennilesd, This ho
tmparted to his sister, but onknown to
her he vislted the captainand’ talked
over with bim the probable effect the
situation would heve upon; the Dunns,
He|was anxlous that Maléolm should
be kept to his Dromhe. |‘

' CHAPTER XVI|
The Unmarsking! of th.munm.
AROLINE sat by the'library wia-
, her chin in her hsnd, dreari-
| iy watching the sleetl a8 It beat
agalnst the punes ahd th&tops of the
park trees lashing in the
S ephen uttered | an exc.lnmauon
“Some 'one’s at -the door,” ‘he explaln
od.| “Its Sylvester,|of course. "Il let
bim inf
1t was not: the law
ger boy, with a note.|
be library with

'yer, but a messen-
Stephen returned
the missive in hig
ouldn’t get Here, Caro,” he nald
ly. “Wants|us to
o his office. { Come!
$mportant.” !
he ¢ab made good tim
sooh reached the Pine stree
be doesn't keep
Steve fumed. I
he was repdy or
have sent for us.”
y‘g”_ His sigter log
“Reydy for,
eated, with sudden suspi¢
you know what Mr. Sylv
ce 0s about?”
er bmlher colored and g
concerted. ,
“Bee ‘here, Caro,” [he said,
w something, or I}
whatever happeas,.y{
a sensible girl. | Somet
must use common i
t comes to
ise th
arve, can we?'
t do you megn?”
anced toward him, “V¥
¥ a promise? ~ Wha
ing?" 1
ven't done
that 1s, I've
fellow woul
e who thinkg
a guardian, bavpn't wep”
“ls puardjan! A guardish!
n, have you bieen to]
¥ that where yof)
night?, | Why did yo go to]
you say?”
"I sdid—I sald—}
il. He agrees #
m(:,t. You'll thy

us walting
hought, of
be wopldn't

I
ked nt hinh
what?” she
fon, “Stbve,
pster wishes

eémed,a bi}

“maybe X
can ‘ll?ﬂ
u've got to

it, Sig, we

i
he rose and
hat do you
t hﬂv:e you

he grm;a-
at any rea-
I'm not the

Lere, we've

done W,
W do. |
Took

Stepben
him? ‘Have
were lust
him? ¥What

pever mind what ¥
ith me} I can tell
ok youf stard I did
g. I-s-sh, here's

TThe Hoor-of the
sanlwlw entered)’
layyer, but the
they had been speak
irhself. He closed the doot
“Hello, Stevle,” He said,|

Foom opened. . The
however, was not
very man of whom
ing, Captain Elisha
behind him,
with & nod
urning to his nlece,
and held. ont . his
he begnn, “I; don't
to fee me here,
5 the matter?”

he boy. Th
stepped forward
nd. L"Cﬂrollne."
bt yos're

I— WHy, what
The faces of the
queeuon. Step]
and he looked embd
Cakoline’s was while, and|she glanced
m Ber brother to her guardian and
k again with flaphing éyes.

“Captain Warren, my brother bas
ted—he bas sal ‘What does he

hen's face was red,
rrassed and gullty.

ise? Answer me trjthfully.”

way, Carollne, Steye seemns to be wor-
tiefl about the young man -you're ‘en-
ged to. He seems to cal'late that
Dunn may want to slip out of that
gagement.” '
is niece looked iat him,
med to her brother.
tilm and— Ob, hoq could you!”
Stephen would mot meet her gaze.
‘ell# he muttered .rebellfously, “why
wouldn't I? You know yourself that
I hasu't been ner you pince it bap-
ed. If he waswt after—it he was
str;_lzht. he would bave come, wouldn't

Then she

* sto 1" She cut lim short imperfous-
n't make me haté you. And
" {turning to Her uncle, “did you
en and belleve fuch things? Oh, I
what you thigk of my friends! I
ldht from your own lips. Apnd I
0w why you, thlnk it. Becanse they:
ow} what yon are, bmhse they ex-
ed you and"—
‘*There, there! caruline, you needn’t
»|on. - I've beard your nplnlon of my
character afore. Never mind me for
minute. And, It you'll remember,
ln't sald that I Qoubted your young
mn. ' You'told mé that Sou thought
' world snd ‘all ¢f him jand that he
dia uf ycm ‘That' enongh—or ought
to b, But your|brother says you
wmh bim two days ago md he ain’t
4 beeni.near yon.? .
He dlda’t

“I misdizected the

receive It.” i

- Unt-hm- I'see. That vwould éxplain.”
“0t course it would. That must be

letter,
f

ogTaphed you?

the resson, Do you suppose if ke were

pair led him to sk |

mean by hulding some one to & prom- |

‘[ shouldnt answer you any other

“You went to |-

s I am!that I would de.
You know I wouldwt. I
ad—yes, almost happy—be-
could sHow him—could”—-
fatled ber. Sbe put ber
f to her eyes for an instant
atched it away and faced
ad erect: The pride {n ber
flected in Captaln Elsbu's
ed ber.

as poor ns-
sert him?
should be g
cause then

Her volce
bandkerchigf
and then. s
them, ber by
face Was rg
as he regary

“No, no,"
supposed, you'd sict ibut In one way,
Carollpe,: I knew you. If Malcolm's
what he’d gught to be, I said, he'll be
glad of ‘the chance- to prove how
much he cares for you. But Steve ap-
peared to-have some misgivin's, and so
it seemed tp me that his doubts dught
to be settled. "And,” rislng as there
came a tap at rhe door, “I cal late
they're ol to he.

He walked briskly over and opened

the door. ; Syivester was standing with-
out, and with himi were Mrs. Corcnran
Dunr and Malcoim,
+ They were past the aill berore Cap-
tuln Blishals greeting caused them to
turn and see the’ three aiready there.
Mrs. Dunn,| who tas in the lead, :stop-
ped short id ber majestic though Creak.
Ing march pf entrance, and her florid
face turted o brighter crimson. Her
son, strollipg languldly at her heels,
started viplently and dropped bis bat.

Mrs, Dunh had come to the offices of
S)lvester, Kuhn & Grave es at the senior
partner’s Fefuest to be told, as she sup;
posed, the full aud final details of the
linancial digaster threatening the War-
ren_ family] If those details should
prove the disuster af overwhelming ay
it appeared, then—sell, then, certaln
| disugreeablp dutles must be performed.
But to mee the girli to whom het son’
was engagéd and her brother and her
guardian thvs unexpeetedly and umpre.,
pared was-puough ta shuke the compo:|
sure and nérve of even such a veteran
campaigoed as Mrs, M. Corcoraa Dunn,

But of tlfe three tgrw the meet-|
ing wag an(absolyte bul roline,
Malcolm apd hersel [—she was charac-
teristically |the ﬂrst ‘to regain outward!
sexenm

g
deay glrlf 'm 50 glid to see you! Tre’
thouglt of| you so much! And 2 pity
you so. Pdor Malcolm bas—Malcolm,”
sbarply, {“dome bere! Don't you see’
Carollne?” . N .

Maleolm jwas groping nervously for.
his hat. iHe picked|it up and obiyed
his mother’s saommons, though with no
great cagerness. |

“How d'je do, Caroline?” he wiai
mered confusedly. 'f—I-it's a deuce
of a surprise to seg yon down‘f'ore1
The mater pnd I didn’t expect—thet is.
we gcarcely hoped tq meet any one but|
Sylvester.. [He sent for us, you kidw."]

‘He extended his band. She did nat]

get my Jetter?” she aslked

a ' N
“Yes—er-tyes, I got it, Clrn‘n’.ue. l—

be nm‘ gently; “I mever

Suit at

you pay now:

plied the

Buy Your Next

You'll Get Style, Quality
and Value and You'll
Save Ten Dollars

There's hardly a man nowadays who isn't
trymg to make every dollar count; they're get-
ting all they can for their money-—so this par-
ticular message is addressed to Mr. Average:
Man, who is about to buy a suit.

Buy Direct From the Maker

If you could buy s_\,uga
finery, you know you'd pay much less than
Why?

|nate all unnecessary selling expense.

So it is whith clothing—and Bond has ap-
direct-tosthe-customer
which saves the purchaser of Bond's Clothes
Tall the items of selling expen&; involved by
the indirect method of the' ref;

k4
Corner:Campus and
onroe
Bc‘wzen Deh’mt Opera House.and Temple Theatre

I3

Bond's

irect from the re-

Because you'd elimi-

principle,

er.

H,

Entringelon Bagley Avenue.

OUT-OF TOWNERS )

When In Detrolt 3top at the

OTEL TULLER CAFETERIA .

Pure Food at Reasonable Prices.

SACRIFICE!

. “You g
thought yv¢
job of it.
man, and
to attend

t my letter?” she cried.
0 might :as well make one
Sylvester's a pretty busy
I know he has other things
to, so why not' let him ge
abead and|tell you whnt you come to
hear, and |then_iwe can take up the
other part|by ourselves. Ain't that a
good ided? T 1 ° !
-“I—we’dld bave an appointment with
Mr. . Sylvester,” Mrs. Dunn -admitted
reluctantly} “but the business was not
important.| And,”* haughtily, “I do not
care to dlsfuss it.here.”

'J.‘pe»@pu in opened his eyes. “Heyl"

he exclalmed. “Not important? "Twas
‘abaut the rea! size of your father's e
tate; Caroline,” turning to the girl. *1
(thought Mrs. Dupn; and Mr. Malcolm
must think ‘twas important, for I un-
derstand;they've heen telephotiln’ and
' for lppoln:menu o+ the-, 1dst

o days, | Ax to dlicossin’ It here,"he
went on with bland Inndcence, “why.
we're all: family folks, same as-I sald,
and there aln't any secrets-between us
bject. Hetve ahead, Mr

b

0 BR CONTINUED)

| Iitches.

‘They delight In the deep wa-
cer of arfificlal reservoirs, The breek-
ng of thill dams {n districts where
depend on water ha

by.Jove, you know"—- o . -
Captain Elisha stepped yomm—a, Farm ¢f 130_acres, 30 miles from Detroit; possession at ouce. Good house,

“-“Excuse fe for interruptin’, ma’am," stock, ;tdols and all equipments.

he said, adfiressing the rafiled mét:an‘ ! JAMES G. GRANT, 601 Old Whitney Bldg,

“byt Mr, Sylvester|told me you and | PHONE PADILLAT 2584 DETROIT, MICH.

yourr son hid an g with him . .

for this 'afternoon.| Now, there waus L - o~ .

Sotmothink | that wi-or 1, anshow— | - Lesfes Caied by Muskrats Oriental Hotel

wanted to|talk with you nhnut 50 1| ‘Muskrits ure destructive to em-

dams, canals and frrigation { 2 blocks from City Hall, 100

Rooms, $1.00 up. Bed and
Turkish Bath, $1.00.

Mten bepn' charged to
he spripg ‘of 1004 muskruts lw!rz
sharged Jvith yrécking a dem at Thom.
1ston, Cqun., by burrowing into it, £nd
Inmage fof several thousand dollars
was donf bz the escape of the water,
10d therp ave Instances of other loss
5y the giviuz way of waterways,

Sara A Smith
Accordion Plaiting and Buttons
* Covered to Order.
Hematitching, B
Room 53 Traugott Schmidt B
Pormerly. Vaipey Bldg.
213 Woodward Ave..

Outront

What Impressed Him. {

age of four Thomas was tak-
erview the menagerle. When
y: stopped before the lon's
mas’ sister Informed him that
this animal was called a lon. For a
few morpents Thomas way

At thef
¢n to io]
the par]
cage Thi

. "Cist of Writing Letters.
Have: you:evér figured out the cost
pu- Jetter of your bustness correspond-
s;? Tuking into constderation the
of stationery and stamps, the sal- '
nry “of the’ stenographer, cost of all

at the gpundance of flowlng halr’the
lion posessed, and then suddenly ex-
clatmed{ ' “Some mustache, belleve
mel” i '

to the all over~
head charges, and last, but not least,
cost of time.ofjthe man who dlctates

the 'letters, it works out at 40 cents
per: letter, and thaj 1s =o' absoluts
Popular Sclence Monthly.

lan 014 Résldent.

Tommiy, (four, was taking his vlshlng
aunt forrn walk. She was a Iittle du-
blous 24 to where Tommy was lead-
fog. her] 5o finally sbe questloned.
“Pommy are you sure you know where
you arp | going?” Tommy replled.
scornfully: “Do you think Ive lived
four yedrs in this city and don't know

my way|about yet?
Nk !
Early Guidebaok.
The qarllest guidebook printed in

is " “Instructions for Forrkine
published In 1642 by Jumes
[ famons traveler of that dny.
A
Mlklnn Her Useful.
Earl weat to his aunt's home
and they were seated at
'Earl- begged to sit vext to
who had[a headache. He
kept nulglng her all the time, and
finally she sald: "Dou't o that, ayntle
has a h¢adache, and everything is go-
idg rond and round.” The youngster

Eoglish
Travel,!
Howell,

When [Ef
for dtnge
the, tabl ‘i
his aun

said: “Well, auntle; when that disk of
potatoes] comes to you, please
band It [to me” .

.~ Not Formally Acquainted.

A new- family with'two little boys
had moved into the nelghborhood where
Harold lives.  One day a friend called
to see Harold’s mother and Incldental-
1y Inquired of .Harold about hia ac-
quafntance with’ the new boys, how he
liked them, etc.” He replied, "I haven't
got relation with them yet.

... Agrlculture Stands First. |

At the heaé of nil sclences and arts,
at the bead'of all civilization and
progress; xtands_not, militarism, the
science that kilis, 'not commerce, the
sclence. that ‘ateumulntes wealth, but
agriculture, the mother of all fodus-
try ond the mainialner of human life
—Jaines A, Garfleld.

Arabian Bridat Fnunu.
Afony o . Arablata;the bide
groom makes tbe bride presenta, which

are gent a day or two before the nup-

otk ua,.nrue Des the
bﬂﬂdﬁéa ‘ mlf
presents. of houo!mld mrnlmre s
spear sod & tent




