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heart, Surely not.

sibly, however ficet of -foot.
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CHAPTER X!—Contlnued.,
“Lem me!” Jakey picaded, with fine
admiration.

e L rather guess mott  cried | Bdge. scemed to call him to duty. Call
Bob. “Think I'l'rafusc Fran's firat re- | OF 1O eall, he went.
quest?” He spéd, upstairs, uccom- 1t seemed, to him a long time before

he reacbed the corner. Ho

monly light of foot,
Now,” whisperpd Fran wickedly,
et's run off and leave him."

I'm with you!'| Abbott whispered

Sho ran. Abbott ran.

* boishly. fogt-race wilhout spectators.
Taey burst from{the buliding }ke a At last she reached the bridge span-
e e e musicalle, Ab-|Mins @ ravine I whose far depths

usly, Jakey laugh-
They sallied down
er the artillery fire
of hostile eyes {rom the green veranda
{ They contlumed merry. Iakey even
. awaggersd, fancying himsell & part ot
S 1t; he regretted his short trousers
When Robert Clinton overtook them,
he was red and breathless, bat Fran's
beribboned hat wis clutehed triumphb-
antly in his hand.| it was he who first
discovered the ambuscade. He sud-
denly remembered, looked across the
street, then fell; d
" Tha shots would
ed over Abbott’s
called bis attent}
Sl a good thing” sbe said fono= | gt ot
cently, “that souTe mot bolding my | i MY mpossivle.

bott laughing joy
ing loudest of alk
the front walk un

head, had -not Fran

boarding bouse. | Abbott looked, and
Bob; the latter ‘a“as without slga ‘of
“lte. |

iwhat shall wd do?” Inquires Fran. | 1o

for it, it'll make things worse.”
“Oh, Lord, yes!" groaned Bo
make a bo . ed in her lap.
Abbott pretended not to understand.
“Come op, Fran, I shall go home With | gis fect sounded on the bridge.
you” His fighting blood was up. In

even to Grace Noir.
gisted, with dignity.

“How folly!
we go through'the grove?—that's the
longest way," .. ¢

“Then let us go that way,
ed! Abbott stubbornly. - N

“Abbott,” the . achool director
warned, “you'd better come on over ‘to
my place—I'm galng thero this instant
to—to get a cup of tea. Itll be best
for you, old fellow, you listen to me,

yoh need a Jittle
little stimulant.”

“No," Abbott returned definitely. He
had done nothing wrong, and be re
sented the accusing glances from
across the way.' “No, I'm golng with
Fran” . - . ’

“And don't you botber about him,”
Fran called aftef the retreating chalr-
man of the board, “he’ll bave stiinu-
lant enough.” .

“Come,” he.per-| came up behind her. “Grace

Gregory—Simon Jefferson—XMrs.

Devil—’
rolt of her acquaintances.
readiug a list frem the package?

floor.

. CHA‘P’TER X1
The New Bridge at Midnight .
1t was almost time for summer, Ya*
cation, Like ell conscicatious i;lper]m .
tendegta of public schools, Abbost Ash-|
ton found the closing week especially
fatiguing. , Examlnations’ were nerve-
testing, and correction of examination
‘papers calied fpr late hours over the
lamp. Ashton |bad fallen Into the
reprehcnsible habit of bolting fsom the |’
boarding house, atter the last. paper
had been gradéd, no matter how late
the night, and making bl way rapldly
from town as ]t ‘to bathe hls soul:in
country ‘solitude. . Like all reprehéns-
ible habits thid one was presently. to
revenge Itselt by getting the “profes-
sor” {nto trouble. ", | compdsure.
One beautiful moonhght night,
was pearing the suburbs, when
made & discovery. The dlscovery
twofold: ~ First, that the real catisejof
his nf¢htly whnderings was not alto-
gether a weariness of ‘mental toil; :mec-
ond,. that by Had, fof some ‘time, dédn
trying to escape trom the thought of
Fraa, Ho hdd ot known this, He |covéred with plafing-cards. -
Lo L N !

Queen Of7"

attempt to rise.
swer when you heard

possible

sstirically,, “for 1 Have

run, asklng no questions.
It was when he suddenly discavered | imperatively. “Let s go &l once.”
Work, and & | Fran In the flesh, as she slipped along

of course 1 would:
trouble for nothins.
card is Fran—the.
This one is Simo J

Hrar <Omes | o crooked alley, gliding o ‘shadows,
olds ber hand anil s | hat the cauae of much sleeplessuess

e Abbott was greatly disturbed. Why
should Fran be stealtbily darting down
The wouder
why was he
ing aa from some intangible ene-
s But now was no time;for intro-
“iid ot | spection, and he set himsell the Task
As Fran
wmerged from the mouth of the |alley,
el Abbott dived into its bowels; but| when

to_the . | ne. reached the next street, no Fran

one {8 Bob. And
telling all-of them. [Now; we want to
see who's golog to "
Abbott spoke Il

tative tone:
with me before;
here. This s n
wrong aod dreat

told the fortunes.
go away usntll sh
came to do.”
“Abbott, 1 just
volee, so you'd
be cross with me.

Had she darted Into one of th2 seat-
tered cabins that composed the fringe
At the mere thought,
lie felt a nameless shrinking of the
But could she pos-
have
rounded the mext corner beforc his
coming fato the lght? Abbott sped
along the street that be might know
the truth, though he realized that the
How-
ever, the thought ot her being alone
in the outskirts of the village, most as-
suredly without her guardian’s kuowl-

do 1t?” he gmnned,.

hsate to be a profes
that it has to Lep the middlé of =
new bridge, at
water, in the
still and be nied;
golng to get married. Hero is Grace
Nolr, and here I Fran S

darted
around lt—yonder sped Fran like a
thin shadow racing before the mvon.
It was like a | cried.
trom the pack—"
He held 1t triu
7ou are the quecn
smurmured a llttle stream. ‘The bridge 3
‘was new, built to replace the foot-
bridge upon which Abbott and Fran
had stood on the nlght of the tent-
meeting. Was It possible that the su-
perintendent of instruction was about
to venture a second time.across this
ravine with the same gitl, under the
same danger of misunderstanding, re-
vealed by similar glory of mooplight?
Consclence whispered that it would
t be enmough slmply to warn; he
should escort her to Hamilton Greg-
esperately wounded. ory's very door, that he might know
‘e sho bad been rescued (rom the wide
havo passed unheed: | Ly, night; and hia consclenca was
o possibly upheld by the konowledge that

n to the ambuscade.| [Ty yaen advent of a Miss Sapphira

breathlessly
xing and queep pf?
want to find oyt And she showed
her teeth at hi

ed, sipking upon
since you're the
king, it must beje

crimsoned cheeks:

told him bastiiy;
For here are
queen of spades
her. 1
she either goesrto you, or to the mext
card” - . .

v and she podded toward tha| TTER® back bad beentoward Mim|; . e Abbot

all the time. She was stlll unaware the next card, ab

ally, “Saved, safed!
t

her to Bob Clig

. of Be presence, ns che paused In the
turned for one despaicing glance Sat| ¥, of the bridge, and with critical
eye sought a position mathematically
he spme from elther band-rail. Stand-
a5 toy heited ridicutously. “If we run | oo there. ;"fﬂﬂf;jc;"f:;gf, f,':o",;
oqet | te boards, and, oblislous of surround:

ings, bent over the package 88 it rest-

Ing athlm with
like cheeks, making the most fascinat-
ing plcture he
night under a [gjiver moon.
mean’ that?
new bridge over'running water.”

. Abbott, without pause, burried up.

Tess like a chil!
her.
her face was
how much of a ¥
was to be fourd {u this glrl. He rose
with the consgtbusness thot for a mo-
ment he had ra

o Fran was speaking aloud, and. on
his faco -was no surrender, 0o, Dol)thnt account, did not hear him, as he
Nolr,”
ity. . she was saylng—"Abbot~. Ashton~Bob
Frap-exclaitoed. “Shail | Clinton — Hamllton Gregory — Mre.
et
ferson—Miss Sapphira — Fran — the
She seemed 1o be calling the
Was she

talking about

Abbott trod golsiiy on the fresh plue
g yoizadon't wap

Fran swiflly turned, and.the moon-
beams reveated a flush, yet she did not

| ought to be.’

wpyt Whose Hearts Ars Ws King and Fran's drooping- head hid, her fase

“\Why dldn’t ysu an-
our pame
callod?” she asked with a good deal of jto

po! : {Were you ever on this bridge betore?”
«Fran!” Abbott exclaimed. “Here all| - Abbott wa;

alone at . midnight—all alonel' Is it

#No, it 1an’t possible,” Fran returned
company.”
‘Abbott warmly urged her to hasten
baek hope; &t the sdmé time he drew
nearer and discovered that her lap was

s

“But you. musnit e{a¥ her

“Just as soon #s Ijtell the fortunes.
7’1 ga to all this

Now look. ~ This

queen of hearts
biterson—and this
but it's no use

BTy
his most autbort-
Fran!| Get up and come

somebody secs you
t ‘only ridiculous. It's
tul! g

y tmpruden’

vith flashing cves.
“Not tlll U've

'm not the zirl to

s “done what, she

she added mildly

to say it In that

Fran looked
X she

Then
mhad
ne

She shutfled the]
“But why must ¥{

ards.
u stay out here t0

a new bridge, 1'd
sor, and not know

“Because this; 18

idhight, over running
ht. Now you Recp
want to ses who's

“And whire am 17" asked Abbott,

tn an awed velce, es ho bent down.

Fran wouldn't! tell him.
Ho bent over. | “Ob, I se¢, I seo!” ha
“This is mé—" he drew & card
i“the king of hearts.”
piantly. “Well. And
f hearts, you said.”
said Fran, rather
Whose bearts are we
That's what I

“Maybe- 1.

“We can draw nod see,” he suggest
ne koee. “And yet.
queen and I'm the
ch other's hearts—"

He: stopped abrjptly at sight of her

iways follow," Fran
“not by any weans.
othier queens. Seo the

Maybe you'll get
want her. You see,

“That doesn’t

Maybe you

ant any queen of
declared. He drew
d exclaimed dramatie-
Here's Bob, Give

“put { don't [W

‘Fran exclatmed, look-
tarilke eyes and rose-

“Ob, Abbott!

d ever beheld at mid-
Do you
Remember you're on a

‘Abbott pausdd uneasily. She looked
\than be had ever seen
Her body| was very slight—but
... It is mafvelous
a woman’s seriouaness

er forgotten bimaelf.
Ho reminded| her gravely—"Wo ara
¢ards—just cards.”
“Ng,” sald Frdn;'pot stirring, “we
are talking, abplt Grace Noir. You sas
her; youwve already
cut. That leaves her
'l have o take her,
er gots «the lady—the
“the. devil . . .. So
the ‘game s’} interesting any more.”
She threw dewn &ll the,cards, and
looked up, bedming, “My! but I'm
glad you camet” - 3
‘ He was. faciated and could not
mofe, thoughjips: continced as at the
beginaing that' they should not linger
{hus. Therd | might bs fatal conse-
quences;, but|[the charm of the little
girt seemad 1y temper thig chill knowl-
edge to tie ghorn lafb. He tempor-
fred; :jwhy|dort’ you g0 oo with
Jour tartuneteliing, W
‘41 just wanted to find out if Grace
Nolr ia goipg to” get you' she aald
oesn’t matter what be-
‘Were you ever on this

drawn’ yourse!
ta poor Bob—
unless tho I
Joker is nam:

%

comes of he:
bridge betor:
I “Fran, Mis|

Graceé {8 one of the best

| ftends T haviland—and everybody ad-

mires her. THa fact that you“don't ke
her, stiows thst you are mot all' you

‘Was she conlrite, or mocking?
Presently
slon that of
you've said
ay,” she

grave cheertulness. “Now
Hat you thought you had
femarked, “So that's over.

loffended. - “No.”

- “Good, good|” with vivacions enthu-
slasm. “Both. of us must cross it at
the same tinje,and make a wish, Help

[}
2
i_
o

hott 1itted bpr; to her feat.
“Whenever you Cross a new ‘bridge,”
she explaineld, “you musi make & wish.
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going to wish,” Abbott?
mustu't tell till jwe're across. Ob, Tm
just dying to Know
u;

1 meantit. Lon't}
i

“Now!”

Noir \

gay that™

cos. - There may be millions

b’ looked up, her expres]

d up both hands, and Ab-

(‘/)(cc;p\/’mcﬁ‘r
- = tol2
= BOBBS-MERRILLCO)

1

“Qt course. , What a gupere!itioll8 | you underg
little Nonpareil! ; Do you hold hands?” | being a fr]

“Honest hands—" She held out both | gume oblig!
of hers. “Come on then. What are you | elected to pfiice, he must represect his
But no, you | party and his platform.”

Have you wade

your wmind, yet?
“Yes, f'ran,’

paused, b
emotions, | for his taca phowed noth-
ing but a port of blankness. “i slould
lke to take this up seriatim. You tell
me you afe elghteen yeurs old?"

ence,

Fran Cried Breathlessly,
awhat Dld You Wish?"

“About Grace Noir?" :
“Nothing w! ‘alcver about Miss Grace

oir. i
“All right. 1'm glad. Say this?

« Flow we go, -
Twoin & Tow—"

Don't talk or anything, just wish, ob,
[ wish with all your miight-—

+ *With ail my| mind and alt my heart
While we're togother and after we part'—
!
]
| .

Abbott repeated gravely:

« Fith all my, mind and all my heart
While we're together andafter we part..

“What are you golng to wish, Fran?”
“Shirh! Mum!” whispered, I'ran,

opening her. eyes wide. With slow

steps they walked side by side, shoul-
der to shoulder, four hacds clagped.
Fran's great dark cyes were set Sixed:
1y upon spate as they solemnly pa-
raded beneath the watchful moen. As
Abbott watched "her, the witchery of
the night stole into his blood.

The last plaok was crossed. “Now!"
Fran cried Hreathlessly, “what did you

done with you.
girl, a lontrainer, a jungler, I'm the
famous Fran Nonpareil. asd my’ car
nivel company has showed in most of
the towhs and cities of the United
States. Jt's when I'm In.my blue silks

Iy, “is something alvays in my and gold stars and crimson sashes,
H v k : Kissing

mind."

l

Abt
real e
was to hide his perplexity.

ruptly. |

absorbelt in her revetation to think of
the cards left forgotten on the bridge.

From thelr scene of good wishes, Nran
went first,

{ng in the least what to say, or eved

over hd
had B

sonse, of the abnorma

wish?” Hef hody was quiverlng, her
face glowing.

., “That I might succeed,” Abbott{"an-
wered.

“Qh!” sald Fran. “My! That was
like a cold; breath. Just wishing to
be great, and famous, and useful, and
rleh!™ . .

Abbott Iajighed as Nghtheartedly as
1t the road fvere not calling him away
from solitufles. “Well, what did you
wigh, Frau?”

Q’_

“That )‘aJu might always bo

) y
friend, while we're together, and after

e part. i

t doesn't take a pew bridge to
ke that|come true,” he declared.
She looked at him solemnly. Do

itand the responsibilities of
end? A friend has to 2s-
htions, just 88 When a man's

“I'tt stand for you!” Abbott cried

earnostly. |

“Will you? Then I'm goiog to tell

you all about myself—ready to be sur-
prised? Friends ought to know each
other. In the first place, I sm elghteen
years old, and ln the second place I
am a professional llon-trainer, and in
the third place my father is—but
friends don't
er's fathers.
enough to start with.’

ve to know each oth-
Besides, maybe that's

“Yes," Lsnld Abbott, “it 18 He
¢ she could not guess his

«ZAnd]have had: lots of expert

“Your llon-training; has it been theo-

retical or—'

“Mercenary,” Ffan responded; “real

lions, real bars, real spectators, real
pay days.”

“But, Fran,” saidgAbbott helplessly,
don't understand.”

“But you'ro going to, before I'm
1 tell you, I'm a ghow-

v hands to the audience, that

{T'm the feal princess.”

bott was unable to analyze his
mbtions, and his one endeavor
He had

always treated her as it she were old-
er than fl

revelation of her age did not s0 much
matter; but Hootraining was 8o re-
mote from conventions that it seemed
in a way almost uncanny.
to tsolate Fran,'to
from thg people O

he town supposed, hence the

It seermed
et her coldly apart
bis world.

“I'm going home,” Fran said ab-

He followed her mechanically, too

head erect, arms sWinging
Abbote followed, not kuow-

what to} think.

The x‘noon had not been laughing at

them 10mg, before Fran looked back

ir- shoulder and gald,, as il he

(L);en, «“Still, T'd like for y6y to
know-about 1LY .
He quickened;his step to regain ber
side, but wes oppressed by an odd
L

“Althpugh,” she added jndistinetly,
“it doesa’lL matter.”
| walked on In silence untl, aft-
longed hesifation, he told her

she fel

She
you dil
of you

disposed to tell.

ooked at him steadily: “Can
te a few words with the water
imagination, to cover a life?

I'll spehk the words, if -you bave the
tmagination.”
{TO BE CONTINUED.)

LURE OF TREASURE HUNTING

For the Sake of Romance and Adven-
ture Do Not Dlscourage the
Seeker of Treasure.

For the| sake -of romance and ad:
venture and all tbat puts color into
lite it 15, to- be hoped that the fatiure
of the expedition which recently went
to-the sle'ot Cocos in search ot pirate
gold will not mark the end of treasure
hunting. 10 the interest also of the
good town of Panama, where the treas-

ure seekers are wout to outfit and buy’|

supplies, we should polnt out that

negatlve cesults mever really proved|

apything.)

;' Thére may be gold on Co-

of pleces
of ‘eight ind" pewels galore and: wine
which the buccaneers, who had more
than they could drink, lald aside for 8
rainy' day. Becauso many treasure
bunters bave ransacked Cocos from
end to end no man can gay that the
nést tre

for .which all the others have tabored
and sought In'vain. :

“Treasire hunters are of the earth's

salt. oy are the dreamers iof great
dreams, the seers of wonderfgl vision.
the makers of romance. All the world
Joves orjshould lova them. Tba news

of the day is too much with
‘heavy ‘réading. One wesrles at last

|

. After Cave-Johnson

calsitre huntex will not find thaty

of political and soclal retorm, of 4l
vorce and murder in sordld bar-rooms,
ot the cost of living and the course
of the markets. - There is a_craving
for sometiing not so commonplace,
tor something less prosaic, for some-
thing fehich.has a touch of moonshing
fo.it...Let us-not, therefore, discourage

tho tréasure hunters with cold reason
Ilke & dash of cold, water. Let us rath-.

er faf thelr enthusiasm.and keep it
forever aglow so that us long as news:
papers exist there may Be now and
then 4 talp of Cocos Island wedged 12
between.the tariff and the trusts.

® Solutlon., .

had.served his
long audbpllliant career: in, congress
and had retired to the quiet private
lite, he,once stepped into the office of
his nephew, Robert Johnson, then a

" Such. an Obv

| young lawyer, of much promise, and
in

finding the .young .man engaged
writing with a, golt pen, had occaston
to refnark .upon-the extravagance of
the: rising generation. | .

“Why 18 it -sald he, “lhat eyery.

youpg man DOW-has bis..gold pen,
while those of ‘my day Wwere content
to use their goosequills?”

1 suppose,” replled Robert in the
most (nnocent -manner poasibly, U4 18
because thers. were more gees When
you were & young man.”

SEATSDOCUNERTS |
10 CONMITEE

Ls AC.
BY CONGRESS AN CAL}-
FORNIA ROW.

McREYNOLDS FORESTA
TION

KAHN RESOLUTION WILL NOT BE

PUSHED,

Al Corrgspondence Relatinig to' Car-

minett}-Diggs White Sla:

Western Fyel Compa
Submitted.

pry "and
y 15

i
Almrn‘py-GEncral MeReyjolds . fore-
stalled action by the hoyse calling
action by the house calling, for 2all the
documents in his .possessipn relative
to the FRminenH)iggs white lave
case and, the case against the Western
Fuel Foxl‘}pan)‘ by sending to the house
committee on judlciary allf the docur
ments lq’ both cases. '
The eqmmittee immediatply entered
on a study of the voluminpus record, ™.
‘but declined at this time t make the
documents public because| they fear-
ed the ppiblication of someof the rec-
ords might prejudice the gdvernment's

case:
e

In. vigw of Attorney-Gaueral
Reynolds action. ‘the resolution fntro-
duced by Representative Kahn, of Cal-
liforala, balling for all papprs relating -
to the chses, will not be gushed until
the Rephblicans have an jopportunity
to find but just what is ip the docu-

mants diready submitted | by the at-
mmcygrneral i
Gen.! Crozier Resumes Dutles:

Brigaqier General Willlam Grogier,
under special detail actidg as presic
dent of e army war college, basihis
Jegai duties as chief of ofdinance. Gen-
eral Crozier was placed: Jn charge of
the war|colleze last Augdst, succeed-
ing: Brigadier General Mills, td carry
out’certain plans for thelgeneral His
work of} organization is pow finished
and that] is the reason asslgned fof his
return tb the ordinance hureau. Brig-
adier General Hunter Liggett, on duty
at the atmy war college,) will becoma
- president. i

Many Inqured In Wreck. |

hat he:would. like to hear all

The iatense heai, causing the Fails
to spread, is glven as the cause’ of
the wretk of the Chesapeake & Ohio
train No. 6, known as the
“Fast Flying Virginlan, when: 25
ersons were injured neaf Fulton, Ind.,
24 xnil94 northwest of Paru. * .

Tiwo Pullman cars and|a diner turn-
ed completely over, but|no one. Fa
Lilled. |The engine and combiuation
baggage and smoking far remained
on the track, although the train was
making [about 40 miles ak hour at the
time. -

| — A
i
Bryan On Hemet] Affair.
The cxpulsion of Korean laborers
from the town of Heme}, Cal, by the
white residents was di scussed infor-
rally by Secretary of Stpte Bryan and
Ambassador Cbinda.
The secdetary assured the ambassa-
dor that he had asked the department
of justice to make an investigation ot
the incident and send|a full report
to him.| The ambassadar was inform-
ed that! the federa) government would
take any action within) its ‘power.

Panama to Admly Chinese. i

President Belisario Pprras, of Pana-
ma. promised to call 3 special meet-
ingt ofithe assembly to] obtain & modl-
fication of the stringesy Chinese lmmni-
gration} He did this in reply. to a del-
egation from the Colon chamber of
commerce which togather with' the
public isympathizes with the Chinese.
. .

| —
i
Rebel Leader Makes Protest.
Vanuatiano Carrenza, head of the
Constitutionalist caude in  Meéxico,
through his agents, &t Washington,
has protested to. Sepretafy Bryan
against the Importatiop of ‘munion of
war toithe Huerta forges through Lar-
edo, Téx., while the sajre exportations
are forbidden to his forces under the
neutra}l!y proclamatiop of 1912,
. f——

Former President Is Dead:

Dr. Maguel Farraz dp Campos:Salles,
presidéeat of Brazil (rgm 1359 to 1902,
died at Sao Paulo at| the ags of 73.

Duriag bis term.of] office .as presi-
dent, hg was responsiple for much of
the. work of reconstfuction of the
igreat republic which kad just emerged
;from a long period of junrest.

‘L. §. Parmalee has:
the school board-as
shigh sehoot at Flint,
iWade; who resigoad U
post at Superior, Wis,

State . Bacterlologisty M. L. Holm fa-
law placing more rigid restrice
n the sale of bjchloride of mer-
eury.y . . :
ard Frick, 20 ypars old,:a ofght
¢-0f the Flint Power syndicate. .
and ap expert-swimmpr, weat {rom his
o take a swimiin the Flint riv-
{er and two ‘winttes alter he plunged
e waler was drowned. His body
tiot recovered for'a halt hour
en-a pulmotor|that was rusbed.
to the sceme was pperated for an
4o a:vain attempt t& save his

i

been named by

[princlpal of the

n:place of C. G-,
take a stmilar




