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who the girl is, since you want to
know."

CHAPTER XIV.

Broken Threads.

Mr. Crawford Stanton a little later
went upstairs to rejoin the resplen-
dent lady, who was taking her after-
dinner ease in the most comfortable
lounging chair the mezzanine parlors
afforded.

"No good." reported. "The girl's
name is Richlander, and she?or her
father?comes from one of half a
dozen 'Lawrencevilles'?you can take
your choice among 'em."

"Money?" queried the comfortable
one.

"Buying mines in the Topaz," said
the husband mechanically. He was
not thinking specially of Mr. Josiah
Richlander's possible or probable ra-
ting with the commercial agencies;
he was wondering how well Miss
Richlander knew John Smith, and in
what manner she could be persuaded
to tell what she might know. While
he was turning it over in his mind
the two in question. Smith and the
young woman, passed through the
lobby on their way to the theater.
Stanton, watching them narrowly
from the vantage-point afforded by
the galleried mezzanine, drew his
own conclusions. By all the little
signs they were not merely chance
acquaintances or even casual friends.
Their relations were closer?and'of
longer standing.

Stanton puzzled over his problem a
long time, long after Mrs. Stanton
had forsaken the easy chair and had
disappeared from the scene. His
Eastern employers were growing
irrasclhly impatient. Who was this
fellow Smith, and what was his back-
ing? they were beginning to ask; and
with the asking there were intima-
tions that if Mr. Crawford Stanton
were flpdlng his task too difficult,
there was always an alternative.

Stanton was still wrestling with his
problem when the "handsome
couple" returned from the play. The
trust field captain saw them as they
crossed the lobby to the elevator and
again marked the little evidences of
familiarity. "That settles it," he
mused, with an outburst of the pug-
nacious jaw. "She knows ttfore about
Smith than anybody else in this neck
of woods?and she's got it to tell!"

Stanton his inquisition for
better information the following day,
with the bejewelled lady for his ally.
Miss Riehlander was alone and un-
friended in the hotel?and also a lit-
tle bored. Hence she was easy of ap-
proach; so easy that by luncheon
time the sham promoter's wife was
able to introduce her husband. Stan-
ton lost no moment investigative. For
the inquiring purpose, Smith was

made to figure as a business ac-
quaintance, and Stanton was gen-
erous in his praises of the young
man's astounding financial ability.

"He's simply a wonder, Miss Rich-
lander!" he confided over the lunch-
eon table. "Coming here a few weeks
ago, absolutely unknown, he has al-
ready become a prominent man of
affairs in Rrewster. And so discreetly
reticent! To this good day nobody
knows where he comes from or any-
thing about him."

"No?" said Miss Verda. "How sin-
gular!" Rut she did not volunteer to
supply any of the missing biograph-
ical facts.

"Absolutely nothing," Stanton went
on smoothly. "And, of course, his
silence about himself has been gross-
ly misinterpreted. I have even heard
it said that he is an escaped con-

-1 vict."
To Be Continued.
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"The Insider"
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water
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During the days that followed 11
felt as if I must have imagined the!
events of the evening on which my i
employer had told me he loved me.

For everything seemed just as it j
had been before this startling reve- j
lation. Everything, I say?and yet
perhaps the truth is that things in
the household were pleasanter than
before. I think my employer was
more careful not to irritate his sister-
in-law. He realized that if she re-
mained happy it would make matters
happier for me.

Mrs. Gore herself was, for a while, I
so gentle that I scarcely recognized j
her. If she suspected the condition j
of affairs between her brother-in- :
law and his daughter's governess she j
betrayed no sign. Brewster Norton's
behavior was so circumspect as to j
give no grounds for suspicion even to ,
his keen-eyed relative.

The beautiful summer days slipped !
by like a sunny dream. Tom was)
studying hard. This fact added toj
the peace of mind of Tom's father/
The first part of ev.ery morning was]
occupied by various kinds of workj
for us all. Tom studied with Parker;
Grace and I read aloud and took j
walks in the woods.

By eleven o'clock we four usually I
were at liberty to do as we pleased, j
and met near the tennis-court. Some- ,
times two of us "grown-ups" played
tennis, while a third looked on and j
made amusing comments.

On Wednesdays and Saturdays Mr. I
Norton was at home, and we had I
more tennis on those days than on j
any others. Late in the afternoon we I
usually had a motor ride. In thel
evenings we sat on the veranda in the \
fragrant dusk and chatted light- j
heartedly.

Does such an existence sound very'
tame It may to those who like fash-
ionable summer resorts. Mrs. Gore [
had explained to me soon after our I
arrival at. Hillcrest that her brother!
preferred having no society during
the summer.

Drives and Picnics
"He works hard all winter, and

goes out a great deal," she said. "So ;
when he is here he does not encour-
age sociability on the part of his!
neighbors. If he wants company he j
brings friends out from town."

This he did occasionally, and, on j
such days we all had a long drive
and picnic to some picturesque spot,!
or spent many hours on the tennis!
court. It did not seem strange to me |
that among the visitors there were j
no women. I took it for granted that, j

ize that others might notice our
growing intimacy until, one evening,
when it was proposed that we four?
Hugh, Tom, Mr. Norton and I?go
for a walk.

As we started down the steps in
the twilight, somebody stepped to
my side. Turning, I saw that it was
my employer.

"Oh!" I exclaimed involuntarily.
"Is that you? I thought it was Mr.
Parker."

Not Entirely Truthful
"I beg your pordon!" Brewster

Norton apologized stiffly. "Would
you prefer having Parker walk with
you ?"

"No, indeed ?of course not!" I pro-
tested.

Even as I spoke I felt that I was
not entirely truthful. Without for-
mulating the hope to myself I had all
unconsciously taken it for granted
that Hugh would walk with me. I
found myself disappointed. Some-
how the expedition did not seem
quite as alluring as before. I won-
dered if Hugh felt the same disap-
pointment.

A moment later, as he and Tom
came up, laughing and teasing each
other, I chided myself for my fool-
ish fancy. Of course he would not
care! The thought piqued me. That
may have been why I turned to my
employer with more impetuosity
than I usually manifested when ad-
dressing him nowadays.

"Let us allow those boys to go
ahead." I suggested. "It's impos-
sible to talk when they are making
such a racket."

"Good!" he exclaimed, with such
fervor and happiness that I realized
I had given him the impression of
sincerity. "Of course, we'll let them
go ahead, if you're willing."

Then, as the rapid pace of the
young men took them around a bend
in the path, he lifted my hand to his
lips.

"Thank you, dear," he said, "for
wanting to be alone with me."

That was all, but my conscience
writhed. I talked rapidly of the road,
of the summer night, of anything ex-
cept ourselves. And, recognizing my
desire to avoid personalities, my com-
panion talked in like strain.

But 1 was not listening to him. In-
stead, I was trying to catch the voices
of the merry couple who were walk-
ing so much faster than we that they
were almost, out of ear-shot.

(To Be Continued.)

930 Attend U. B. Sunday
School at New Cumberland

their absence was due to the desire j
of the master of the house for free-'
dom from social restraints. Men
guests do not need to be entertained. | ]
Women guests do.

I have ihentioned that we young :
people played tennis even when Mr.
Norton Was not at home. I have not
said that, frequently when Hugh Par-
ker and I were playing Tom would
take Grace off to see the horses or

| the chickens, or would amuse her in

I some way that left me free. I noted
[with joy that Tom was becoming!
i more fond of (he little girl. It would ,
| make it much pleasanter for every-1

j body if he could learn to care for
her.

It did not dawn upon me then
that Tom's actions were due less to
a willingness to make his small
half-sister happy, than to a wish
to give his tutor and myself the op-
portunity to become good friends.
Now I know that this was probablv
his object. He liked us both, and
wanted us to like each other.
Whether that was his plan or not. his
actions had the effect of making
Hugh Parker and myself better ac-
quainted than we would have been
under ordinary circumstances.

The better T knew Hugh, the bet-
ter I liked him. His ideals were
high, his standards fine?yet he was
full of fun and of the zest of life. I
did not wonder that Tom loved him.

And so, llltle by little, the tutor
and I became friends. I did not real-

New Cumberland, Pa.. June 12.

All previous records for attendance
were surpassed at the United Breth-
ren Sunday school on Sunday when
930 were in attendance. Special ef-
forts for a large attendance were
made through an attendance con-

test, In which the blue and red sides
were rivals. The blue side defeated
the red side by a margin of 5 4
points. Herman Shenck was captain

of the reds and the Bev. J. D.Hutch-
inson, Sr., captain of the blues. In

the Men's Bible class, which is the
largest in the county. 203 men were

ir attendance. The attendance work

here was in charge of William Lech-
thaler and Clayton Simmons. Post-
master George W. Heffelman is pres-
ident of the class, and the Rev. A. R.
Ayres, teacher. Arthur E. Brown,
headmaster at the Harrisburg Acad-
emy. was a speaker. Tile day's serv-
ices were concluded by the presen-
tation of an extensive Children's
Day program in charge of J. A. Wit-
meyer. The church was decorated
with flowers, potted plants and
American flags. The committee on
arrangements for the evening pro-
gram was composed of Miss Helen
Spahr, Miss Alda Long. Miss Iva
Hr.ell and Miss Claire Horner.

Veteran of Civil War
Gives Three Sons to Army
Hummelstown, Pa., June 12.

I John Yingst of Clifton, near here,

| who Is a veteran of the Civil War
! and the grandson of a Revolution-
| ary War soldier, has contributed
three sons to the regular army fdr
the present war. They are Chauncey,
Homer and Harold Yingst. The
Yingst family lived in Hummelstown
for years, having a newspaper
agency here, but two years ago

j moved to a farm at Clifton.

! BOOSTING MARINE SKRVICF,
Marietta. June 12.?A patriotic

meeting was iheld at Washington-
boro to-day in the interest of the
marine service. The Washington-
boro band was present and rendered
national airs with audience singing.
Addresses were made by the Rev.

I George Israel Browne, the Rev. J.
Batdorf and S. V. Hosterman, of
Lancaster, and a number of local
speakers added to the program. Two
young men from here ?Walter Hip-
pie and Thomas Marley?reported

j at Newport News for the service to-
j day.

I
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Save This Worth-While
Recipe for Coconut

Molasses Drop Cakes
1 can of Bilur'iFrmh Gratad

Coconut; 1 cupful of brown sug-
ar: 1 cupful of molasses: Hcup-
ful of shortening; 3 cupfuls of
flour: 3 eggs; pinch of salt: 2
level teaspoonfuls of cinnamon;
H cupful of coconut milk ; 2level
tablespoonfuls of baking oda.

sugar and molasses

I ful of coconut l>fllrA H*ll |
pressed dry in fruit

I press or cheese-
cloth, the cinnamon

eggs until light, add
with the coconut
milk. Add the soda \u25a0
dissolved in actable-
water and sifted
flour; mix all well 1 11
together. Put half in
cake pan, sprinkle
with coconut and ?**">

bake forty to forty- | o At Your
five minutes. The C Grocer's
other half is put in
twelve greased muffin pans, sprin-
kled with coconut and baked twenty
minutes.

Complttt Recipe Booklet on Rtauetl

BAKER'S
Fresh Grated Coconut
in the Original Milk

In Cant, Not in Paper Package*
NOT a Dried Coconut

Baker's Fresh Grated Coconut i>
fresh coconut pnt up in the original
milk. Every can is guaranteed to be
sweet when opened?with all the fla-
vor and freshness preserved?not the
tasteless desiccated kind. It Is ready
grated, saving you time and botber.

Rmcipm Booklet on Rmqamtt

FRANKLIN BAKER COMPANY
Dapt. NP Philadelphia, Pa.

W

Purifies
Highly antiseptic.
Used as a curativeMF*
agent for all e
skin troubles. Conceals /Y>
permanent blemishes I
and reduces unnatural I
color. Ideal for correcting y
greasy skins.

Gouraud's *

I Oriental Cream
Send 10c. for Trial She

, FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON. New York

i |y=====

[TEETH
Our latest sclen-
tif1 e methods H_LiT7
enable you to -

get the beat work known to den-
tistry. Get our prices first.

IIEI.IvDENTAL OFFICE
10 North Market Square

EDUCATIONAL.

Schoolof Commerce
Troop Building IB So. Market Sq.

Day and Night School
Bookkeeping. Shorthand, Stenotrpe,

Typewriting and Penmanship
Bell 48A Cumberland 43118

Harrisburg Business College
A Reliable School, 31st Year
529 Market St. Harrlaburs, Pa.

neurasthenia
is a condition of nervous exhaustion. Wony, overwork, excesses,
an attack of the grip?many things may cause it. Symptoms:
Oversensitiveness, irritability, headache and a disposition to worry.
The only way to feed undernourished nerves is through the blood.

Dr. Williams Pink Pills
for Pale People

are recommended in such cases because they are a non-alcoholic
tonic and through the blood build up the weakened nerve cells.
They also correct a tendency to anemia, usual in neurasthenia.
"Dmm of the Nrrvom Synem" TWO FREE BOOKS

What to Eat and How to Eat _

Write for them today. Address: Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Schenectady, N. Y.
Your own druggist tells Dr. Williams Pink Pills. . Price 50 cents per box.

LOW RATE
EXCURSION

?TO?

Philadelphia
SUNDAY

June 17
Via READING RAILWAY

SPECIAL EXCURSION TRAIN

Lt.
PROM Pare. A.M.

HAIIKISBURO .._...92.50 0.25
Hiinimelstonn 2.50 0.40

Svvatara 2.50 0.45
Hernhey 2.50 0.48
Palmyrn 2.50 0.54
Annvllle 2.50 7.02
Cleoaa 2.50 7.05

i LEBANON 2.50 7.12
Avon 2.50 7.17

I Pre*eott 2.50 7.20
IteiidliiK Terminal (arrive) 10.15

RETURNING Special Trnln
Mill leave Philadelphia* Rending:

j Termlnnl, at 7.041 P. M., name date
| for above utatlonn.

1

I

Up the Hudson
-TO-

West Point
and NEWBURGH

$3.50
Via READING RAILWAY

Saturday, June 16
========================= i)

SPECIAL TRAIN

FROM I.v.A.M. | i
| HnrrlHliurK M 5' Humiiit'lalonii 4.10 I
( Swntara 4.15 ! !

I Hernliey 4.18 : i
| Palmyra 4.24 i

\ tinvllie 4.3- I
{ Cleona 4.35 I i
I Lfhnnon 4.42 i
| Jersey City (nrrlve) 0.15 I ]

RETURNII*C Special Train ! i
Hill leave .lerwey Clly (about 0.30 ,

I I*. M.) on arrival of Steamer
| "Slrlua" from Ip liudnon, for

\u25a0 hove dtatlonN. Arrive Hnrrlfthurft
J nbont 12.30 midnight.

! 11

Absolutely No Pain f
My latest Improved \u25a0!*?" "?

A*
nkljilLRf aneea, lacludlx an uextn> fIV

9 V bed air apparatna, make* . (?7 >
5 wfe Sy' -.a extracting and all deatal V W

.?* 1> i work poltJ vely palnleaM
_ /i>

?\u25a0<? '\u25a0 perfectly harm- VJ
to?.

EXAMINATION -I.G
FREE

s=?" ?s?srs^s ,r.£s
V t* I . m.| Hon, Wad.

aad Bat. till ? . m-l

V daya, 1 . a. t. 1 . a.
\ BLL fHONB Hm-lt

TT ? BAIT TERMS of
xWV PAnUDNTI AKwti|j9

V/ 329 Market SL
(Owr tfca H*k) >ttypy

Harrlaburg, Pcu i*itiatk*tm*
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HOTELS, RESTAURANTS
and ROARDING HOUSES

can have their kitchen cutlery

ground satisfactorily at

The Federal Machine Shop
Cranberry St., Bet. 2nd and Court

| The Real I
{ \u25ba O

|| Han
i! I By 1i:II | FRANCIS LYWDE j:

i \u25ba o

I lllntntloit ty IRWIH HTEKS | o

Copyright by Chat. Scribaer'a Sobs

(Continued)

The handsome shoulders twitched
In the barest hint of Indifference.
"As I have said. I am not In Bart
Macauley's employ?nor In Mr. Wat-
rous Dunham's. Neither am I the
Judge and jury to put you in the pris-
oner's box and try you. I suppose you
knew what you were doing, and \vhy
you did it. But I do think you might
have written me a line, Montague.

That would have been the least you
could have done."

For some time afterward the talk
was not resumed. Miss Richlander
was apparently enjoying her dinner.
Smith was not enjoying his, but he
ate as a troubled man often will;
mechanically and as a matter of
routine. It was not until the dessert
had been served that the young
woman took up the thread of the
conversation precisely as if it had
never been dropped.

"I think you know that you have
no reason to be' afraid of me, Mon-
tague; but I can't say as much for
father.He will be back in a few days,
and when he comes itwill be prudent
for you to vanish. That is a future,
however."

Smith's laugh was brittle.
"We'll leave it a future, if you like.

'Sufficient unto the day is the evil
thereof.' "

"Oh; so you class men as an evil,
do you?"

"No; you know I didn't mean that;
I merely mean that it's no use cross-
ing the bridges before we come to
them. I've been living from day to
day so long now, that I am becoming
hardened to it."

Again there was a pause, and again
itwas Miss Richlander who broke it.
The slow smile was dimpling again
at the corners of the perfect mouth.

"You are going to need a little
help, Montague?my help?aren't
you? It occurs to me that you can
well afford to show me some little
friendly attention while I am Robin-
son-Crusoed here waiting for father
to come back."
"'"'Let me understand," he broke in,

frowning across the table at her.
"You are willing to ignore what has
happened?to'that extent? You are
not forgetting that in the eyes of the
law I am a criminal?"

She made a faint little gesture of
impatience.

"Why do you persist in dragging

that in? I am not supposed to know
anything about your business affairs
with Watrous Dunham or anybody
else. Besides, no one knows me here,
and no one cares. Besides, again, I
am a stranger in a strange city and
we are?or we used to be ?old
friends."

Her half-cynical tone made htm
frown again, thoughtfully, this time.

"Women are- curious creatures," 1
he commented. "I used to think I
knew a little some thing about them,
but I guess it was a mistake. What
do you want me to do?"

"Oh. anything you like; anything
that will keep me from being bored
to death." ?

Smith laid his napkin aside and
glanced at his watch.

"There is a play of some kind on
at the opera house, I believe," he
said, rising and going around to
draw her chair aside. "Ifyou'd care
to go, I'll see if I can hold somebody
up for a couple of seats."

"That is more like it. I used to be
afraid that you hadn't a drop of
sporting blood in you, Montague, and
I am glad to learn, even at this late
day, that I was mistaken. Take me
upstairs, and we'll go to the play."

They left the dining room together
and there was more than one pair of
eyes to follow them in frank admira-
tion. "What a strikingly handsome
couple," said a bejewelled lady who
sat at the table nearest the door;
and her companion, a gentleman"
with restless eyes and thin lips and
a rather wicked Jaw, said: "Yes; I
don't know the woman, but the man
is Colonel Baldwin's new financier;
the fellow who calls himself 'John

I Smith."
The bediamonded lady smiled dry-

ly. "You say that as if you had a
mortal quarrel with his name, Craw-
ford. If I were the girl, I shouldn't
find fault with the name. You say
you don't know her?"

Stanton had pushed his chair back
and was rising. "Take your time
with the ice cream, and I'llJoin yau
later upstairs. I'm going to find out

Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton
i

tALL
the very newest fea-

tures of the simple sports
costume are included in

this one. There is the skirt
with the barrel effect and the
blouse with the open neck and
long sleeves and the hand em-
broidery used upon both. As
it is shown here, the material is
natural colored pongee. The
work is done in Chinese blue
and it makes a very beautiful
combination and a very smart
one fof everything that savors
of Orient is fashionable,
but you could of coilrsevary the
color indefinitely, also the ma-
terial. Some women will like
to make the skirt of a sport's
satin or of a figured sport's silk

,u | and the blouse of crepe de chine
\\\ 11 or of Habutai silk, either in
M\ J matching color or in white, with

1 'i u\\ the collar and cuffs matching

J \\\\ the skirt.
I U\\ I For the medium size the
y M\ I blouse will require, 3}/£ yards of

1 v\Vi\ I material 36 inches wide, 3 yards
I w," I 44, and the slrirt, 5 yards 36,
I yards 44 inches wide.

jji - The blouse or shirt pattern
y (L 94 10 ' s cut ' n s ' zes from 36

A 7l Sn\ I to 44 inches bust measure and
ff\\ I 1 1 the skirt pattern No. 9422 in

yf Y i Ifl sizes from 24 to 32 inches waist
measure. They will be mailed

9422 \J ULLlli to any address by the Fashion
Department of this paper, on

*4lO Sport's Shirt. 36 to 44 bust. receipt of ten cents for the
Price 10 cents. blouse and fifteen cents for the

(4 22 Four-Piece Skirt, 24 to 32 waist, skirt.
Price 15 cent*.

Give Your Soldier Boy
a Bible or Testament
Before He Leaves Home

See Our Large

Soldier's Special
Assortment

Evangelical Book Store
Second and Locust Sts.
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