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the park, .carrying., his.hat in: his
hand. N :

A shor}. distanoe from-the pavillen
Emily stopped abruptly, tfurning a
startled face. to her companion..

“Bome one ls there,” she sald.
“Some one_{s speaking. I forgot.that
Uncle Ethan bad, gane ogty"....-- - -

. 8he beard Balley: catoh his bremh
oddly. Her own- pulsea_began to-beat.
with heavy lrregularity, as a-few ateps
farther- broughtthe two opposite the
open ercade. Thera~ they haited,
frogen.

In the n!ace Emily had left, where
all her femlalne toys still lay, Mr.
Ftrench ted a3 one

when he éams batkilater, to
massive stand
hends in his pockets and his urong
Jaw set. Ll .

“I'thiak that things are kind of
mixed up here, Mr. Ffrenck,” he stated
grimly.
stralghten them: out a.bit; I'va loved
Mr, David-trom the time he was'a kid
and never saw hlm get a square deal
yet. You asked him what he was do-
tog here—I'I"téli
strange.”

Thera {8 4 degres. of .
which precludes apoech; Mr. Fireach
looked back &t his pnrmer. mate,

.“He' 18°L

ke i
1o the doorway, hix

“I guess I'm- the ono ta

you; ho fs Le;

WOMEN IN s

SHVE BOY - LAKE

Rush.From Drive.and Wade Into:

Water to Resoue Slx-Year-OId. .

by .the force iof overmastering emo-
tlon; his hands clenched on the rms
of the chair; his face drawn with pas-
sion;’ "Opposits- bim stood Lestrange.
colorless and still as Emlly bad pever
couceived him, lstening fn abeolute
silence to the bitter address pouring
from tho other's lips with a low-toned
violence indescribable.

1 -told” you then,” mever agafn to’
come here,” first fell upon Emily's
consclous hearing.” “I supposed you
were at least Ftrench ecough to take
a dismissal. ‘What do you want here,

fiy.

you of what he's done;
been for him we might have closed
our doors some day.
the business rs none-of us back-num-
ber, old-fashioned ‘ones do; he taok
hold and shook some Hfe into it. We
can make cars, but he can mwake peo-
ple buy them.
just-that fool pleture he drew- on the
back of a pad, one day, ct a row ol
thermometers up

: He nover meant

you to know; he'd;have “left withoul
your ever knowing, but for Mlss Em-

1 guesa 1 don't need to remind
i1 it bada't

He understande

Advertising!  Why,

to . ome . hundred

‘ANGELS SAYS YO TH

After the Lad.la Revived (ho Fashlon-
ably Qarbed”Femlaldie L)fo' Bivers
Hurry to Thelr Homes to Romove
“Thelr 8caked Dresaes.

Chlcago.—'l‘wo

il dresged young

women hurrled . from the Lake Shorey:

drive promenade at Division street the
other day, cast ‘a . Tegretful look at
thelr gowne, and then waded rapidly
into the luke, Where a tiny head was
bobbing up and dowp. A lMttle later
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some.
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CHAPTER VIl.—(Contlnued).

T thought there wos to be no more
trouble,” she faltered, distressed.

ILeStrange looked down at her stead-
fly, his gray eyes darkenlng to an ex-
pression she had never seen.

“Have { no right?” was his question.
“Is there no caacellng of a clalm, {8
there Do subsequent freedom? Is it
alt oo use, Emily 7"

Vaguely awed and frightened, ber
Ongers tightened on his arm in 8
panic of surrender.

“1 wiil came to you, 1 will come!
You know best what Is right—1 trust
gou to tell me. Forgive me, dear, !
<wanted to—"

He silenced h ail the light flash-
1ng back to his gc

“A promise; hush! Ob, { shall win
stonlght with.that singlng o my ears.
1 have more to say to you, but.not
@ow. | must see Bailey, somehow, be-

tory.

al.

Nor even In concluding it will I eve
come here again, sir.”

white face, ber banda outstretched.
“Not llke this!” she panted. ‘No!
without seeing me!
guessed—"'

less of wilnesses.

ed, and in the empty moment thero
came across the mile of June alr
the roaring noon whistle of the fac-
Involuntarily he turned his head
toward the call, but as instantly re-
covered himself from the self-betray-
“There is another matter to be
arranged, but there is no time now.

There was tbat In his bearing, in
the digoified carefulness of courtesy
with which he aalutedsthe other betare
turning to go, that checked even Eth-
an Firench. But as Lestranga crossed
the threshold of the little building,
Emily ‘ran from the thicket to meet
bim, her eyes a dark splendor la her

Ob, 1 might have

_His vIvld color and animstion re
turped as he caught her to him, heed-

retorted Balley.
what my new manager's been dolng;
why, you disliked him without seelng
bim, but you had to admit his good
work. - And ! heard you talking
about his allowance, 3{r. Ffrench. He
never touched it, not from the first;
it pied up for six years. Last April
when we needed cash i a hurry, he
drew it out and gave it to md to buy
aluminum. When he lett hérg first be
drove a taxieab in New York clty un:
til be got into racing work: and made
Darling Lestrange famous all over the
continent. T guesd {t went pretty hard
for a wtile; if he'd been the things
you called him, he'd hate gone to the
devll slone ln New York. Rt he
didn’

An orlole darted in one afcade and
out agaln Witk a musical whir of
wings. The clink of glass and stlver
sounded from the house.windows with
a pleasant cheerlness and wsuggestion
of comfort and plenty.

T

t

“f ‘sbe Joey fall olx an' I'was too

scared to do anythin’ but yell,” he

sald, “"He was mekin'. axful funny

that nmred a8 “mabre, #01

want somebody Who cah bring the au-
dlence.—Puck. )

and was absorbed in proving the fas-
cloating. ﬂnd on his forelock. . His sis-
d

Its Advantages.
“T think the pillory ought to be re-
vived as punishment (or this frenzied

“Why g0?"
“Because It provided a fittlng penal-
ty in stocks and bonds.”

The Usual Way.
“Yes; he committed political sul-
clde.”

“How can o man commit political
sulcide?”
“By shooting off his mouth.”

. The Helrloom.

A Pittsburg  drummer fo a small
town dropped into a place to get a bite
o eat. The place looked famillar, but
te didn't know the proprietor.

“Been running this place long?" In-
quired the drummer.”

“No; I Just Inherited it from my fa-

the prncoed-
Ing wuh round: eyod borror.

“Dickle! Dickiel” sbe :rled
musu't do thatl”

“Why?" demanded chkle, with tha
eynielsm of childhood.

“Becauge (he Bible ays that ell
your hairs are numbered—and If you
putl any out you'il make a lot of extra
bookkeeplng for the angels.”

"?'ou

Dellbcrating.

The Rev. Jzmes, Hamilton, minister
of Liverpool, while on holtday In Scot-
land, had’ a narFow escape from
drowning. Accompanled by a boy, Mr.
Hamilton was fishing for sea-trout
when he-slipped on a stone; lost his
balance, and belpg emcumbered with
heavy wading boots, had great diffi-
culty In keeplng bis hedd above water.
Finally he managed to get back to the
shore, although in a very exhausted

g s “He made good,” Balley concluded, state, and sald to the boy: “[ noticed
“He'Ts at the ‘Souse; let mo send o Ao oy “rbere dear, ::; thoughtfally. “But It sounded queer ther. - that you never tried to help me.” “Na,"
&im here to you.” even @ question? There 18 00 O0° 45 me to Hear you tell him'you dldnt b, yes. Iknew hlm. 1recognize | was the deliberats -response, “but 1

“It you come back with bim.*
1 They laughed together.

want him around because Mr. Dick

took hls place, 1 know, and Miss Em
1ly knows, that Dick Firench was 10

this old cheese sandwich on the coun-
ter.”

was thinkin' Dt

Her Ruflnp Passlon.

‘1 will— Do you know,” her eolor [
you, T on use on earth for any place untit Mr. Mixture of Caution and Economy. | Tho woman who bad chased dust
deepeﬂe'l rosily, . “they call. ¥ At tho Unfon depot & few evenings
Davld took him In hand and made him. . i8S 4 1ng st all ber Ufe Goally reached
Desliog' 1 have pever beard sour At to live. That's ell,.1 guess, that 2go a mother Who had gone to ses her | gy peter,
own name.” o I daughter, a miss of about 18 years, | .., E
"ty mame is David," Lestranga sald 1 had to say; I'll get back to work.” Sately started on & Journey, was heard ] CO®, [0fyou DOoK tired woman.”
qutetly, and kissed her for farewell Ho turned, .but paused lo glanco to give the young lady the followin b said, aad old tho Eate ajer.
around. “It's golng to be pretty dull| | \voued into the Lake, L young lady the following: gy the woman hesitated.

The earth dénced under Emily’s teet
as ghe ran across the lawns, the sun
glowed warm, the brook tinkled.over
tho cascades jn .& very :Tngdaess, of
mirth. At the fiead of the -véranda
steps she turned to lovk once more
xt the roo! of the white pavilion
among the locust trees.

~gucle will like you when he knows
you." she laughed in ber heart.’ “Any
ane must like you.”

‘The servant she met’lu the bali said
that Ar, Balley had gone out, eod
Mr. Ftrench, aleo, but separately, the
former having taken the short. route
2eross toward the factory. That-way
Emfly. went In pursult, intending to
overtake him with her pony cart.

. But upon-reaching the stables, past

. which-the-path Tan, shé téund Balley

timselt engaged in an inspection ot
- the_ limonsine in company with the
" chanfteur:

ul
~You'll have to look Lifo ber e

- entlal, Anderson,” he Was pronounc:
xng whcn nzo young girl came besido

'~c°me. p!eu eha' hrgEr! breath-

Then—~But: Comé,
Walting.”

“Well, He 1§

ar sk ek, for you after the racet”

5, but nelthér heard him.

eyeu ‘on’ 'the" g
“8end chk——i

Hice “y‘n’w; gay, shall T take you now,
“Mr. Ffrench exclajmed some fnartic-

ck” Emlly apsweréd, ber

“He kissed h!r once, lhen she drew

at the factory for me. And between
us we've sent' Lestrange to the track
with & nice’set of nerves.”

Hls retreating footsteps dled away
to leave the noon hush unbroken. As
before, uncle and nlece were left op-
posite each other, the crumpled news-
paper.where Lestrange's name showed
o heavy typa lylng on the floor be-
tween them,

The effect of Balfey's finel senlenca
had been to'leave Emily dlzzled by
apprehehaidn. © But when
rose and’ passed oat, she" aroused ‘to
“|look up at him. eagerly.

“Uncle,; she faltered.,, ..

s> Disregarding. or unsestng her out-
stretcbed hand, he went ¢n and left
her there afone. ‘And'thets Emily dued
rescuéthe neiwspaper. 't -

“A substitate,” she whhpured
pubstitute,” and_lald
‘aialost the pictured drive .

No “one lunched ~at’ihe Ftrench
home that day, Exfept’

* | Near three . o'clock in’ the’ atterncon
Hr. F(l'e.nch. camg.back to, tho Bvlllon
Whers Emily still sat.

Firenob |

& copper, but there wasn’t any. Then
the two pretty lzdles camie along, an'

mo an’ Petey ran up an’ pulled ‘em
over to the lnke. They just jumped
in, an’ yanked Joey out. - I thought he
wag dead, and began to cry, but one
0" the ladles told me he was all right,
an' kissed me. I wish they'd stayed,
but they went away fast an’ I knew
I'd get a wallopin' If I left Joey alone
again, 50 I stayed right there.”

Toung Peter wa3 £0 amazed by the
rapld sequence of events that he could
mumble nothing except remarks about
“pretty angels,” and look curleusly at
the rescued brother, Joey was quite
set up over his adventure, knowling
bo iwould'be the hero of.Gault court

i |-for at least two days. His only worry

was the naturs:of his:reception When
he reached home.

*Lives With Bc aste, |
fa Crofee, Wia—Physlclans havlng
deglared thag Carl thk ‘aged ‘Btty-
five, han ho Braln, he has beba Tétuged
admisslon tb' thé “stats ingina Hoylutm

words of advice just before the traln
started. “Now, good-by, my dear.
Take good care of yourself and re-
member not to be too free with strang-
era an the trafn. But if a nice looking
man should speak to you be polite to
him—he may buy your supper for
you."—Kansas Clty Star.

No' Soclal Tact,
" At a club-dance ad enthuslastlc
dull

member approached & ratber
meniber and sald uato him:
“Say, for beaven's Bake go over and
talk to Miss Fryte. She ls sitting atl
by herself.”
“But—but what shall I say to her?”
*Tell her how pretty she is.”

other girls are. Aln't you got no 60-
c.lal tact?”

A Question of Nnmel.

In some of :he country districts ot
Ireland it §s rot;an yhcommon; thlog
to ses carts with the owners' -names
chalked on fu -ave the expence of
painting. - Proc ionl jokers delight [

“Tell we first,” she sald, "how olten
sou diéan house?™

The saint smiled.

“You can't shake off ‘Lte rultng pas-
slod, cat you?" he sald. “Oh, well, step
inglde_and they'll give you 8 ber
and  dustpan Instend of a - barp—
Cleveland Plafn Dealer.

o1 % iBlnipte Explanation. .

To {lustrate a point that he was
making—that his was the race with-a

futura: and Dot a race With n past—

Booker T. Washington totd this Htte
story the otber day.

He wes standing by his door oné
mnrnlng when old Aunt Caroline weat

"Good morning, Aunt Carotlne,” be
sald. “Whers arg yot gnins this morn-

rawzeg, Mista Wesh'ton,” sho
renued iI'se dose Dbeen whar I'se
gwine”—Kansas- City -Star,

~.

Sy

Shokk> Im;a,ﬁmther.
#John,” sald an emlnent physictan,
wenrily, “gntetiog’ his home alter o

Tessly: ‘£ lbagk and be went downithe terraces | «Go change your go bo' Tubbing out these slgns to snnoy the f hard des’s work, ~John, it dngome
5 m~ t‘Mendota #nd the home-for the

“Corne?” upmuanéi “wheelmg, towatd the gates.As Eify sink down’ S5 i 8 owners, , . | calls_excuse me.

ith s slow, benovalent amile! ~Sur; Bia pasiiioh. door, | nams ae In Bis ysual tane., “Wo. Wil tecbleminded at, Chippowa Falla. An | 7 orgighuar E dgreed Joba 1" ol

- Biiss Emlly; where?”
Sha skook her head, not, repmng ‘-
+ ¢if they were safoly outstde; *then:
“To Mr, Lestrange; he'is {n the pa’
wition. He wants to see you."- -
“To’ Lestrange!” ho slmost Ahauted
“balting:~ Lestrange here?’ .
es. 'n:m 18 time; he says u:qru

. uw:d.lly on” out'

on the bench by. v
Balley brushed”past her, Tifining afte
the atralght, Uth;

‘F guro .that went
&1 "sigbt among - the

Btart nOw.. +¥ .gent for: Balley and
orderex }.ndarian to bring Lhe ‘auto;
moblle.
* vgtart?

T

she wondered, bewﬂdbr

huge trees planted and: tonded by five |-
generations of Ffrenches..
When. the vistas of. | hennuk ‘were
émpty, ” Emily nluw[y turned zn tace

Heo-mét her’ Haze wlm a mmy rel
genance uf Somment.
Beach,

§ undemund’ lhh

tier uncle.

oice thin and’barsh.
"Yes

et g{lunce; ithough. NArvou:
00k

otiér fn: thee_new

bich?” n'a aked
she answered... ﬂho had no

need to ask if Lestrange were meant.
J“He'lg mmled -to. gome woman of

-hef’ fn wavenke suo-

r'nca

four “hotrs. . mv1

APY, 7" i
Oblecuun to, belnz near Dusku Em

1y wmng to her feet. 1
70 BE CONTINUED,

Who]cula Burnlnn of ‘BoQXt. :
The French should -win Edmund
Goree's commendatide: for- the whalq‘

sale manner- in"which.they have de-
umysd ‘books.. They. bave even.gone
to the extent of colning a special
word, “bibl{olstle,” to donita “la’de
‘struction -volontalre des livres”. The
the annals -0l bib)fo-
5tle la 11907 when cburchi préperty
'f'was confiacated by the hvdmmhzﬁ-’
government.  During, that year, in
Parls alone, 808120 volumes taken'|

3

31j equally spént 134 ~emotlon, i-Nalther

*So-Batley (nund

icoving, -they sat’oposite ‘each’ other
t.hs::( h nnve amaunud w4 193,450

d | trom and convents' were
‘burned, “and- tbrongbout the “whola
country the total destrayed i

T

applicatien hav(ns ‘been made to have
i cared for at the couhty poor farm,
officlala are puzzled over the problem
"ot hoitsiog Black, as uhder o’ clrcum-

stances_could be be confined in the .

regular qunrters for lm:qnes.
~Black prefers 't liye With anlmils
rafher than ‘human bejngs. Hé caanot

‘1 sppak 3 word and. grunts llke a'begtat.

Hé wears no clothlng i summer o7
winter,

: , Love Letters in Tomb.,
Del~-Mrs.

i

Ehuppnrd. lutsnlne. o  widow, was

faund dead from gas here. |

On a pils

of-lefters . was. & note’ reading:’ “To
.whom it miy concern: These are ove

Jelters from my ite hunbmd - Please
cigket.

hnve them barled In;

——
; . Remalns-Wero Burried.

{Latrobe, Pa—John Cagale, & minet,

pot_his

electric batteries and. explo-

sives; used In blanting, in 8 bag and
swuog them over his shoulder. The

batterles short circuited and and pro-
Hlis -Temajns | Wero,

argen no, day ac-
. whoss name hiad
sut .unkugwn . to

costed & counu-rn»
been thus Wit

you gee- anyu:lr- ‘ihe matter wld e

“1 qbnenc. #.1d the qompous “po-
Ucemgan, “that Bmu‘h o-bliin
ated.” -

“Then ye'fe wTons quou\ the'coun-
tryiian, who' nad Bever: come ACTOEE
the long werd Hefore, “for ma name’s

O'Flaherty.. snd T don't ‘care Who
Enows, 1t.¥—Youth's, Companto:

-1 sald

b,
famify darkey. N
“Just eay,” exvlﬂnnd e doctur.
"tbat the magseur ta with 'mg”
A“ltdle Lator. tha doctor’s brother
catled—called 2nd recelved
of hia lite. ™’ :

lm xhock .

1 want to see tbe dectur at onc&-

Y can't do 1 sur” ao|emnry an.
‘nounced tho old darkey, turning up.
bis eyes’tlll the.whites, Alnna 5huw=d.
“Yuh can't do It, sub. Tho -doctor,
sub, am wid de MenslBh "—-New York,
Evening Sun. s

Hcd hwa come: l)acls fnr

“He bxt the hand that fc(! hun said Teddy ‘of Big, Blll.
And dida't ‘tell us. if the bute had made the biter- i i i
- Nowihad'” Toasties been the subject.; of. Bllh,‘voraumg bite

nothéc “with

. Written by WILLIAK T, EINCES, - .
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Batilo pald 3100000 ta Kay.
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