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IV. FLIGHT-—Continued.
P, | -

With the cessation of Its rumble,
came noise of rushing water. Mis-
chance had led her to a spot where
the road had been half washad out by
the overflow from a mountain stream,
The headlights showed an unrelieved
stretch of mire which forbade the
thought of trying to go on. The only
thing to do was to back out—Iif she
could—and, since it would be Impos-
sible to turn on the narrow trall, keep
on backing till she regained the last
fork : on the face of it no easy task,
but feasible with care and patience.

Hopefully she restarted the engine
and threw the reverse gears. The
wheels moved with a sucking nolse, at
first sluggishly, then worked free and
spun briskly. The car held fast where
it had stopped. She shut off the igni-
tion and got down to Investigate, step-
ping into mud above her ankles. The
sole result of her attempt “to back out
had been to bog down the wheeis near-
ly to the hubs,

When she had strained the motor
for a few more minutes without en-
couragement, she gave up the hopeless
struggle and cried a little Into her
muddied hands.

The unhappy altercative was hers,
to remain in the car till she was found
~—{f she ever was—or to plek her way
back through the pitch-dark forest to
the first fork In the road, elther to
wait there to be recaptured by Mario,
or else to push on into the valley, or
wherever the road might lead, till she
came to human habitation.

Either course was dismaying In an-
ticipation. The frightened her
Indeseribably,  To stop where she was
meant perhaps hours of walting—day-
light was still a long time off—in the
solitude and silence of the woods, en-
by dared not
perils from prowling beasts

forast

compassed she
what
prey.

And on this reflection, she switched

guess

the headlights off, lest their shine at- |

ract attention.

She recalled with painful vividness |

the fear of the forest that had haunt-
ed Leonora on the morning of the day
of her death,

Of a sudden, If¥ blind, witless panie,
she tumbled out of the car and plowed
back through the mire to the trail,
only to still more blindly a
prey to Imaginary terrors when
felt firm ground unde and to
blunder insanely clawed at by
savage, wi tripped and
buffeted | limbs, hounded
by imagination un-
speakable.

become
she
rioot,
on,
thered hands,
¥y malic

of

Ous
horrors the
Within two minutes she was off the
trail, thrashing wildly through the an-
dergrowth that choked
hopelessly lost,

the

V. VALEDICTION.
woman than an anl-

that broke from a
and stumbled Into the
mountain trail in the hot blast of
mid morning.

Her cloak was gone and her slip-
pers as well; bare and bleeding feet
and ankles showed through the rem-
nants of what had been sllk stock-
ings. Her frock, dripping water from
every fold, thanks to a recent mis-
adventure with a breok, was an affalr
of shreds and tatters caked with
spiashes of mud and stained with
green slime ; one sleeve was missing
entirely, The bared white arm had
been cruelly scratched by thorns. The
hair falling round her shoulders was
a net of tangles and knots In which
leaves and twigs had become en-
twined, Her face was disfigured with
smears of mud In which tears had
washed pale channels, Her eyes
were red and swollen, her lips puffed,
her look was stupid to the point of
witlessness, *

She panted and at times moaned
feebly as she walked—Iif she could be
said to walk., whose progress was a
zig-zag thing of yaws and veers llke
that of a yacht under full sail in a
stiff breeze with no hand at the helm.

In a shallow clearing of one sgide
pf the trall stood a small shanty of
the erudest kind, a crazy structure of
undressed logs and rough planks
wenther-beaten to the shade of slatey
gray. It had a door, however, and
the door was closed, The girl open-
ed it simply by falling against it. It
banged against the wall and swung
back into place after admitting her.

The room inside-~there was but
one—showed evidence of more or less
recent occupation; a half-loaf of stale
bread on the table, some open tins
holding samples of food from which
an unpleasant odor exhaled, several
empty whisky bottles and one half full,
empty cigarette cartons and a vast
litter of cigarette stumps. A frying
pan on the sheet-iron stove held a
rasher of bacon In a pool of coagu-
lated grease. There were tumbled
blankets on a rickety cot in the cor-
ner.

The girl saw none of these things:
or if she saw them, they meant noth-
Ing to her. As if her strength had
only sufficed to sustain her fo the
shelter of a roof, she dropped to the
floor and lay there, panting and sob-
bing and quaking l'ke a child that
has been lLrutally punished,

It was less a
mated

dense

SCATOCTOW
thicket

of

woods, |

Within three minutes a man came
running up the trail. He was young,
slender and wiry of stature, and wore
an aged red sweater with a pair of
khaki trousers. His face was of a
glowing scarlet shade and dripped
with sweat which ran down Into his
eyes and was at least In part the
cause of the monologue of profanity
which clogged his labored breathing.

He lumbered on wearily, like one
who has run a long distance, ever and
anon looking back over shoulder as If
he feared pursuit. His right hand
held an automatic pistol of heavy
caliber, ready for Instant use,

At the door of the shanty he paused,
shut his lips tight to still the noise
of his own breathing, and lstened
with head bent to one side. Appar-
ently he heard nothing. A look of
fear that had clouded his eyes passed,
and he grinned an evil, snarling grin
as he kicked open the door and went
in.

The girl had fallen on the far side
of the table, where she was not Imme-
diately visible, Unsuspicious of her
presence, the man closed the door and
lnarched to the one unglazed window,
where he stopped to spy out anxious-
ly, peering down the trail he had just
traveled and lstening Intently,

But the girl had been roused by hils
entrance, and flrst pushing her shoul-
ders up from the floor with her arms,
presently lald hold of
the and pulled herself

the edge of

table into a

“Leoncral”™

The

scraped

standing
slightly

position.
and

table rocked
the floor. A

’ whisky bottle fell on its slde

The man turned llke a hunted an-
imal, snarling, saw the woman stand-
ing there, In her torn frock., water
and screamed with
trapped wolf.

His arm flew up and his pistol spat
five shots in less than as many
onds,
tance of not more than five feet. Yot
when the fifth shot had been fired the
girl was still standing,
staring blankly at him,

Then bhe went utterly
fear, One
his shrieked valediction to the world.
His pistol held a sixth eartridge. He
thrust. the muzzle between his teeth

terror like a

RO

| and pulled the trigger.

As Curnehan fell, Fosdick with the
detective Andrews and the man Mario
broke into the shanty.

CHAPTER ELEVEN

IT CAME TRUE.

The day was very still, so still that
Priscilla could hear no sound but the
unending mutter of surf breaking on
the Southmmpton shore,

She lay on a chalse-longue, indolent-
ly watching the sea, just as she had
watched it dally from her window, for
hours on end, through weeks that ran
into months without her heed. Upon
her lap rested an open book, upon the
book a hand as white as the fair mar-
gins of its pages. But it was not
more colorless than her face. In her
look there was a hint of resignation,
of patient weariness, . . .

She had been a long time (11, with
an illness which Aurit Esther persisted
in ealling brain fever, though Dr.
Philip Fosdick had for it a name less
pleturesque.

And for a longer time she had been
in a state that was by courtesy termed
convalescence; though If she were
making any real progress toward com-
plete recovery it was imperceptible to
solicitous eyes, On the other hand,

WHEN

She remained, In short, quite simply
in suspense, as one might hold life not
worth the trouble elther of living or
of relinquishing. The vitality of her

body could not yleld; neither could it

i tion.

| or perhaps the time has come
| we

,
a quiet smile,
|

| nounced

| town,

| of & home for the aged,

{ on

| Mrs,

| me of

| to the home,

| trd
i t
| small

{ pleasure, 1

! Iturnity
| thing to tell, gnd I hoped that you,
| posing to
| strength
| worm
dripping from her hair and clothing, |
| I hurried
{ you missing, Mrs. Trowbridge In hys-
{ terics, the lock broken on
| door, the devil to pay all round
He fired point blank, at a dis- |
| Kingston to
{ strength of your dream in which you
unharmed, | heard him tell Leonora he must hurry
insane with |
word-—"Leonora !"—was |

there were no signs of retrogression.

prevall against the inertia of her
spirit. She existed-—nothing more,

Fosdlick knew this lassitude could
not endure forever; the day must
dawn that would see her cure c¢om-
plete, Meanwhile he was assidoous
In his attention, unfailing In sympa-
thetic understanding- and so fre-
quently a guest of the villa that sel-
dom two days passed without seeing
his car at its door.

Today he wasg tapping at her door
before Priscilla knew he was In the
house. She recognized his knoeck and
had a wan smile of welcome ready for
him. Nothing in his manner suggest-
ed that the visit was to prove extraor-
dinary as he sat down beside the

chaise-longue, his finger tips upon her |

pulse, and amiably recited thw ritual

{ of inquirfes concerning her condition,

“A little weary, Philip,” she told

| him in answer to one stereotyped ques-

“I began to wonder If one ever
does recover from some things.'
“Such as—7" he smiled.
“Things you've forbidden me to talk
about.”
Fosadick looked thoughtful.
know,"”
“Perhaps I've been wrong about

.

“I don't
he sald in a speculative tone,
that;
when
talk. In fact, I rather think
if you feel strong enough.”

may

it has
“BMeaning, 1 presume,” she said with

“you've

| tell me.”

“Meaning,” he laughed, *“Just that,

| It was no good onr taiking till I had.
| But
pocket a
%*uln',u:: of

now o N
handful of oid
the

“at last!™
me, Philip.”

first 1

drew from a
letters :
he

mystery,” an

“Don't teas

“l won't, but must explain
Has It ever occurred to you to wonder
Andrews and 1 be
Mario that we

you in the

how
with
found
han?

“I've

happeaed to
morning when
eabir

wondered - YO8
whether It was true or not
unreal as |

- wondered
All
recall it

that

time seems 8o

I've wondered often If perhaps 1t were |

nothing but another kind of dream
thought 1
while I was actually in bed. delirfous.

"Neo: It But
let me tell you The afternoon
disappeared 1 had spent

trying to

something 1 Hved through

was all true

enough.
you out of
interview an Inmate
up near Paw-
an .old, id womnn,
the of
O'More.”
“Mother O'More !”

“The On

toyor 1
ing registored

records the institution as

Leonora

the clue

Andrews

same,

that

you gave

name her

She

traced
b refused to talk t«
him. refused to
ed bribery, but
tempt her. She had enough for
and took a
fancy, In me
with my temper -
wouldn't talk. However. her Yery tac-
told me she must

She talk to me.

money

he

wouldn't
r

needs, malicious
watching
struggle when
have some-

Leonora
of the resemblance, might
the secret out of her. At all
events, we were on the right trall. 8o
back to town-—-and found

her as on the

the studio
“Meanwhile Andrews had run up to
hunt for Mario—on the

to eatch his train there. When I got
home, between three and four in the
morning, after ., a night of fruitless
searching for you, I found a long dis-

| tance call from Kingston walting for

me. Andrews reported that he
located the camp which Mario had
rented for his Honeymoon. On the off-
chance that he might have been con-
cerned in your disappearance — |
couldn’t rest, of course, and it was
something to do—I jumped into my
ar and arrived at Kingston about
nine o'clock in the morning. Andrews
had a road map, with the location of
the bungalow clearly marked. We
struck immediately back through the
hills,

“About five miles from our destina-
tion we met Mario afoot. You know
what he had to tell us. While we
were talking-—it took some time to
make him understand you weren't
Leonora and that we had any right to
butt in—Carnehan boiled up the road
in a high-powered roadster, making
about forty miles an hour on a stiff
grade-—didn't see us, because we'd
stopped Just around a bend in the
road, until he was almost on top of us,
He got his brakes on in time to stop
Just short of my cﬂr. which of course
was blocking the road. Andrews and
Mario recognized him iInstantly, and
he knew Mario. After as interesting
f three-cornered pistol fight as I ever
care to see again In the role of Inno-
cent bystander, Carnehan took cover
in the woods, We pursued,

“Unquestionably Carnehan took you
for the ghost of Leonors; and was
convinced when he falled to hit you
once in five shots at close range.”

“Yes,” Prigcilla sald, “the last thing
before he killed himself he shrieked
her name.”

“Well,” Fosdick resumed, “you were

had

|
| them

| they

| wouldn

“The |

! ther

| nora,

| ran away,
i l~‘(-r:\’

{ to him,

wWere

P many

{ tery.”

| accepted
| research
| telepathic and telesthetic communiea-
! tion between

{ and
{ 80 Mario says™

a physical and mental wreck., 1 had

to walt till you were strong enough to |
confront Mother O'More and cheat the |

truth out of her, lefore

yYou

out of bed she had a paralytic stroke
of com-
talked if |
I did everything that |
could be done for her, and she clung !

that put her vocal cords out
mission. She couldn't have
she'd wanted to,

to life
S0 aged
yesterday,

with tenacity in
but the second stroke came
and finished

amazing

friend.
ran out
Among the old woman's few ef
fects we found these letters.”

sonnl
and 1
ing.

Fouadick didn't offer to give them to |
| Sugar,

Priscilia. “I'd rather you didn't read
yet," he sald., “They're rather
affecting letters; I'm afraid they'd up-
set you. when
stromg,

“They
to your
O'More's
through

Later,
some time,

you're quite

written by
She

were your father
was
She met your father

for himu. Their mar-

mother,
niece,

posing

| Tlage was an affalr of sudden impuise,

They loved each other de votedly, but
were never, after the
happy. Your mother
independent spirit.

place in the

first few
months,
strongly

ont of

She was

soclety of your

| father's friends, knew it, saw how she
| handicapped him, and resented {t bit

something to |

terly She refused absolutely to try

| to mold herself to his ways of life, |
{ They

quarreied

wanted to

hideously, I fancy.
him, and he

Remember : they

She lenve

t lsten to 1t
weére desperately In love.
they ft New York

rliorn hopwe, inis

"Eventually on
nning to establish
i in some part of the coun
where they

to bulld

Were
life

and
That
Your fa
his
your

hands and

not known
¢ together
foreordained fallure
was miserable away
home snd his friends At
mother took her fate in her
ran She took with her Leo

leaving you to your father™

up s
WHs a
from

Inst
away.

"Leonorn was my sister!”
“You were born twins in California,
reveral months before your mother
Your father used
means to find
your mother and induce her to return

but

wih!
:""‘»‘«»?r;l‘ try to

she eluded him till the
ond ;
or so later, leaving Leonora in the care
of her aunt-—Mother O'More. These
ietters were addressed to youir mother

in her care It

she died, It would seem, a yeur

would appear they
never answered.”

But Priscllia
ng: and

paiused

wWis no

perceiving

listen

Fosdick

“My sister!” the girl exclaimed after

minutes of thought—*“Leonora !*

“That is the explanation of the mys
Fosdick affirmed. “*That »

| strong paychic afiinity exists betwoen
i twins

has long
fact. The records of psychie
contain many instances of

been a scientificsils

twing. No record exists

{of a cnse so extraordinary as yours,

to my knowledge ; still, that is the true

| expianation.”

“But
about
me as
der

“She did, to some extent at lenst
She told Mario about it. Of coarse
she had the advantage of you, becanse
she knew she had a sister. But she
had glimpses of your life in het

Leonora Did she know
me? I mean, did she dream of

I dreamed of her? 1

won-

| dreams, now and then, and envied you
your happler fortunee, |

resented

“Mario—? Then you have séen

{ him?"

“Today,” Fosdick sald, smillng. *“In

fact, 1 took him with me to Pawling. |

We've grown to be great friends this
summer. He's an extraordinarily fine
fellow.
think you're strong enough for the in
terview today.”

Priscilia got up suddenly,

“Where is he?”

~glone.”

The girl took two impulsive steps |
toward the door, turned back with o |
radiant face, and flung out her hand |

to Fosdick.

“Oh, Philip, Philip!” she eried. tears
of happiness in her eyes, contrition
quavering in her voice.

He bowed nbove her hands, pressing
them to his lips,

“There, dear girl!” he sald, releag
ing them. “It's happiness enough for
me to think . . . But you're keep:
ing Mario walting. Do go!"

Fosdick stood with a bended head,
watching her cross the threshold te
that world where dreams come true.

[THE END.)

She Wanted 'Em Specific.

Tillie Clinger says the reason she
didn’t last long as salesgirl at the jow.
elry counter wes becnuse when a man
came in and sald he wanted something
nice for his baby she asked him if his
baby was a boy, a girl or a chicken, -
Dallag News,

Do Today's Task Well,

The best way to make sure of tov
morrow’'s strength, is to put our whole
strength into the task of today.~H. R
Hawels,

were |

one |

her., 1 nd |
made the manager of the home a per- |
He telephoned at once, |
to Pawling this morn- |

| Take one-half cupful of

Mother |

had a |

. one-fourth

| pinch of salt.
! nats

He wants to see you if you‘

It you have & mind to adorn
city by consecrated monuments, first
consecrate in yourself the most beaus
tiful monument of gentieness and jus
tice and benevolence.—~Epictetus

SEASONABLE GOOD THINGS.

your

A dellcious dumpling to nuse
soup Is prepared as follows:

Dumplings— |
cupful |
of melted chicken |

Take

one

fat, two cupfuls of

milk, two cupfuls |
a pinch |

of flour,
of nutmeg and a
teaspoonful of
salt, Heat the fat
and milk ; when bolling, add the flour
0 which has been added the nutineg
and salt, cook until it leaves the bot-

tom of the saucepan; cool and add the |

be- |

eEZs onk at

tween,

well
into

a tme,
Drop by spoonfuls
bolling soup.

Honeycomb

beating
the
Pudding.—Take
one-half cupful of sweet

four eggs, one

Mix as usual and bake forty-five min- |

utes in a Sauce:
brown sugar
two tablespoonfuls of butter, one ta-
blespoonful of cornstarch, one-half
cupful of water; cook until thick; then
add pint of whipping cream

moderate oven.

one

Emergency Dish.—Put a cupful or
the meat |
| chopper, add a small onion also ground

more of roast besef through

Peel and grind
Grease with

earthen

through the chopper.
four to six
sweet fat a deep granite

potatoes,

or

baking dish, put in the potatoes, sea- |

son well, add the meat and onlon,
er and until
uncover to hrown
appetizing
aill

Cov-

cook nearly done, then
This mukes a very
dish and one which uses

bits of cold meat.

Shrimp Wiggle —Take one can o
shrimps, two cupfals of milk, one-half
can of peas, one tablespoonful of flour
Make a
the flour and milk,
shrimps cut in

using

v

nnd se
with
and

isoning. cream sauce
3 1

AGL the

Bak

crumbs

;u" is
Pieces, L ir
ramekins,
finish the top

Cherry 8alad.—Take a can of white
add thi al-
quarters and one-fourth
almonds and

the the

buttered

marshn

cherries, seed rty
lows cut in
of a pound of
shredded. For
two eg
Juice,
Cook until

mixed

bianc!

ed
yolks of
a little lemon
to thicken.

the

fiour and butter
smooth
salad well with the dress
ing on head lettuce,

He that has character,
fear of his
draw conditivn
or

neod have no
ondition

Character will
after It H. W. Beech

—

NICE DESSERTS.

Desserts which are

pretty to 1ool
expen
very

"
7 ]

Among these
will find

Graham
ding.-Take
cupful of

of molasses

SONT

aone
each
and
gsweet milk, two
flour,
raising, =
teaspoonfuls of dis
solved in a little warm mix
and beat well and steam for two hours
Serve with the following ssuce: One
well-beaten ful pow
dered sugar, one cupful of whipped
cream, one teaspoonful of vanilla
Grapenut Pudding.—Pour three and
cupfuls of boillng wa-
ter over two cupfuls of
then set aside to cool,
of two eggs with

cupfuls of graham
of slightly choppefi

salt® two

one cupful
little
soda

wWater

egg, one cup of

Beat the yolks
three-fourths of a
cupful of cinnamon, nut-
meg: then add two cupfuls of nut-
meats, one-half cupful of raising and
the same of dates, with a
Mix this with the grape-
and fold In the
whites, Bake in a moderate oven for
25 minutes or steam ohe hour.

cloves and

cream.
Trilby Cream.—Take one-pound box

let them sonk In some of the
’ Cut the
pineapple into Small bits and drain.

Beat the cream @§nhd when stiff stir In

the drained marshmallows and pine- |

apple, ihen .add chopped walnuts or
hianched almonds and cherries. Serve
in sherbet cups and garnish the top
with a maraschino cherry,

Damson Pudding.—Take one cupful
of sugar, one-half cupful of butter,
one cupful of flour, one cupful of dam-
son preserves, three eggs, one ten.
spoonful of soda dissolved in three
tablespoonfuls of sour milk. Mix well
and bake. Berve with a sauce pre-
pared as follows: One cupful of su-
gar, one pint of milk, two tablespoon-
fuls of cornstarch, one teaspoonful of
vanilla, the whites of two egge. Mix
and cook all except the eggs for ten
minutes, then fold In the beaten

‘whites: flavor with vanilln and serve.

Bread Pudding—Take one and one
half cupfuls of fine soft hread erumba,
mensured lightly ; one egg, beaten, one-
fourth of a cupful of sugar, one-half
teaspoonful of salt, two cupfuls of
milk, Beat the sognr and salt into
the benten egg, add the milk and grad.
ually stir into the crumbs. “ Let stand
half an hour, then bake in a dish of
hot  water,

Nerese Moyt

in chick-

one
cupful of molasses, one-half cupful of |
milk, |

teaspoonful of soda. |

Serve |

| Bne

{ Gross A M
i for

grapennts, |

| Aunties,

! Buddy.
Sentrous { day and invited Aunt Neille and Her
| bert to chicken and dumpling dinper.

stifiy-beaten |

i call

{ Chicago Tribune
of marshmallows,. one can of pineap- | C o Tribun

{ ply one cupfol of whipping cream.
Cut the marshmallows into quarters |
{ and
| cream and pinegdpple fulce,
“Downstalrs, waiting, In the library |

THIS WOMAN’S
EXPERIENCE

Brings a Ray of Hope to
Childless Women

Lowell, Mass.—*‘] had anemia from
the time I was sixteen years old and
Awas very irregular.

If 1 did any house-

M cleaning or washin

I would faint an

ute was my last
After reading your
text-book for women
I took Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound and
o used the Sanative
Wash, and have never felt better than
I have the last two years. [ can work,
eat, sleep, and feel as strong as can be.
Doctors told me I could never have
children—1 was too weak-— but after
taking Vegetable Compound it strength-
ened me so I gave birth to an eight
pound boy. I was well all the time, did
all my work up to the last day, and had
a natural birth., Everybody who knew
me was surprised, and when they ask me
what made me strong I tell them with
eat pleasure, ‘I took Lydia E. Pink-
ﬁram'a Vegetable Compound and never
felt better in my life.” Use this testi-
monial at any time.”'—Mrs. ELIZABETH
SMART, 142 W. Sixth St., Lowell, Mass.
This experience of Mrs. Smart is surel
a strong recommendation for Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. Itis
only one of a great many similar cases.

Y 7

Renew your health
by purifying your
system with

uick and delightful re-
lief for b‘hmﬁ:‘:’dnch
ipati
pocs g tmatn g e
blood troubles.

The genuine are sold
only in 35¢ packages.
Avoid imitations.

WHITE CAPS

FOR

NEURALGIA

Have You Tried Them?
Ask Your Druggist or Dealer

Trial Size 10 cts, ~— Regulsr Size 25 cta,
GILBERT BROS & ©0., Baltmore, M4,

$360 WEEKLY IN YOUR SPARE TIME, No
eXporienos ne = citing jon't = ry about
information inyt ruct ns free
wme 250 2 caver t of mas ing print
ing. ot EDEN 81U'PP1 ¢ Hopkine
& CINCINNATL OHIO

& inN

capital

The Best vestmeni on Earth is the sarth
FLER0E 4 ™ sn's Ca 2! afords the best
real selate Inves re tion, ad
¥ D.C

in
®

Jobs te Pay Twe (o Three Hundred month
men in overalls Don't exist, live
WOLFE. Berne 8t, Schuyikill Haven Pa

On His Dignity.
has no mother,
Ida and Neille
Their pet
Aunt Ida

but twe
who love him
f him 1s

name Jjor
had company one

Herbert

dearly.

table
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