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CHAPTER XXVIII—=Continued

— T
Alter the Introduc n o Johnson
Ais hand bad gone mechanically to b

toal pocket I

was whispering ‘il kil aiil his
Angers sought and (ound L i
While he was |Istening

ward ear to Balubridg * He

nis i, the l

dent. Jo
6 Lhe

Ped

premed itnied

The Wi Whs sudd

faiu
Enspied
An Injustica—to you?* he prot
ed: but she would oot ot m Eo ol
Yes Al first, 1 thought I wa
only a coincldence—your coming to

Wahaska—but uow 1 know better

You cama here, In poodness knows

A S I e

WOMEN THIEVES IN CHURCHES | '™

Trinly Chureh tn Copley
Eplseopal Cpthedrnl bave | stolen articles disappear during com: | fur pieee 1& missing, too.—Boston | ness on a large seale, and even hero | although when the slze of the skifie

Boston Complaing That Band s Sys
tematically “Working"” the Sacred
Edifices of That City,

A ¢lever bund of woman thleves 1z
suspacted of “working” the wealthy
eongregutiona of severa!l large Bokton

churches. Roctors and sextonn of at
feast 1wo houses of worship have heen
potified recenily of purse and handbag
thelts during services  Clroumstiances
Bave lod to the eonviction that It 18 | s about Afty years old, another is sald

mule gang lately
The suspects are ull women

desp mourning, spperently to throw |
her prospective vietims off tholr gunsd
Others of the suspected band are stun.
ningly gowned girls, attired always In

the Iatest siylos. One of the suspects

| are to yours, as you shall see if the
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day ever comes when 1 shall be con-
vinced that 1 did wrong, Dut that |s
nelthier here nor there. You sent for
me: what s It that you want me to
la?

‘I want to glve you one more chance
to disappoint the Wahaska gossips,”
she replied, entirely unmoved, ns It
soemed, by llg harsh  arraigument
Do you know why this man Broffin
¢ stlll waiting?"

“I can guess. He ls taking a long

| chanee on the chapter of aceldents.”

“Not pltogether. Three days ago.
My, Galbralth had Miss Grierson tele
graph to New Orleans for some one of

|
the bank oMcials, Yesterday I learned |
that the man who ls coming is the |
teller who waited on me and who gave |

vou the money, As soon a= [ heard
at, 1 begun to try to find you
Griswold did not tell her that the
phic fented was o danger past
an,”" he promplid

are no looger safe In Wahas
kn 16 anseried Fhe teller can

lent [ aud the detective wiil
nity That

doubt s what bhe s walting tos

And » ould sugeest that 1 maks

troduced

Kknow e, then, ot

L ou call IL Lthat she de

from his poln if view,

nd yours, that s precisely whiat it 1s;

ereed, and you should bave

mged urs#ll nnd linve made

OO n thing that

i bive & right 1o axpect

e; that it isn't any

by You hove hurt me, and you |
ave hurt yoursoll; but there la still
for you. When I am gone.
telephone and eall Hroflin

at the Winnebago house. You can tell

him that he will bnd me st my rooma

munlon services, when the communi
cants leave thelr pewa to recelve the
saocrament. They return to fAnd thst
the demure, well-attired girl who sat
beslde them ix gone; fo aleo ia the
purne or handing, contalning monay
or jewolry, perhaps, which thoy had
loft on the cushioned seat when they
waont forward. Or again, the sorrow:
ful, aged woman In widow's weeds,

ou are doing, Minss
e, 1, the eriminal, say his to
] iould have given me np

ent you recognlzed me. That

a it. Binee you haven't, you

nd that it isn't there: that it has |

I,".::-H:ﬂ'l!t And then: “Yes; perhaps
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view savenue, striding along m-oodilr_

with his head down and bis hands be-
hind him. when he collided violently
with Raymer going In the opposite di-
roction, The shock was so unexpected
that  Grlswold would have been
knocked down if the muscular young
fron founder hiad not caught him
promptly. At the saving Instant came
mutual recognition,

“Hello, there!™ sald Raymer. “You
are the very man U've been looking for,
Charlotte wunts to see you"

“Not now she doesn'l,” was the
rather grim contradiction, 1 have just
left hey.”

“Oh"

There was a pause, and then Grls-
wold cut In morosely

“S0 you did take my way out of the
lubor trouble, after all, didn't you?”

Raymer looked away.

‘1 don't know Just how you'd like to
have me answer that, Kenneth, How

| much or bhow little do you know of

what happened

“Nothing at all"—sghortly

“Well, It was Margery who wrought
the miracle, of course. 1 don’t know,
ver, Just how she did It; but it was
done, and done right™

“And vou hoave asked her to marry

o
vl

Suffering Scott! how you do come

ul a mun! Yes, | asked her, I you've
gol o Knoy

“Well snapped Griswold

“She—she turned me down, Ken-
neth: got up and walked all over me
Thait's n horrible thing 10 make me
say, but It's the truth

I don't understand (t, Raymer, Was
t the No that moans No?''

T dont understand 1t, elther,” re-|
I fron founder. with grave
And, vou, | guess she meant

that reminds me. She knew

I was looking for you and she gave
me a ne let me see, I've got it here

romewhere ol ed, here It 1s—gill
monogrum und all”

Griswold took the nole and pocketed
il and without look

[ L}

withou! con
ing at it |
Were you golig to Doctor Ber |
tle's? he nslied
| was, Have yon «ay objection?™
Not the least in the world It's &
e o) !,l”‘.,. for you o go Just now,
nd | guess you are the right man
the placs yond:night
At the next corner where there was
elecirie Heht, Griswold stopped and
opened the monogrammed envelope
enclosure was a gingle sheel of
perfumed note paper upon which, with-
date, address or signature was
written the line
Mr. Galbraith s better—und he s
CHAPTER XXX,
Apples of Istakhar
T'hi inging arc lHght suspended
above the strect  crossing  sputtered
and died down to & dull red dot of In
'} Griswold returned
note to his  pocket and

her etises in which the éhlef
coutention loomn o lorge as to lenve |

\ f the ginary ol 1 proo

P Girjswold saw no signifleance

s the broken line of Margerv's mes

EARC e pone tremendous revelption

the knowledge thut the dross-crent-

ing curse had finally fallen upon the

womnn whose convictlons should have

jor—was blotting out all the
wreeptive faculties; and for

the struggle with the sub

ig wave of disappointment and
disheartenment was bitter
suares beyond the
broken-¢circulted are
tll following the curve

f the side boulevard, when h-"l
came to the Burface of the submerg
ng wave long enough to realite that

he had entered Juspar Grierson’s pors
noof the waterfro

h dark a» 1o lts westward gables
eave for the lighted upper windows
n the sick room and g mnte-

chamber, loomed In mopssive solidity

among Its sheltering oaks: and the

| moon, which had now topped the hills

nd the crimoning smoke haze, was
buthing Iand and lakescape in & flood
of sllver light, whitening the pale yel
low sands of the beach and etehing
fantastic leaf-traceries on the gravel
of the houlevard driveway

There was no Inclosing fence on the
Meraside border of the boulevard, and

| under the nearest of the lawn oaks

there were rustic park seats, Jasper
Grigrson’s single concession to the
publie when he had fought for and
secured bis  ppoperty  rlght-of-way
through to the Inke's margln. Griswold
turned aside and sat down ou one of
he benches. The disappointment was
growing leas keen, He wasg beglnning
to understand that he had made no
allowance for the eternal feminine in
the fdeallged Fidelln—for the feminine

|.z:|\! the straitly homan, Buat the dis-

henrtenment remulned Should he
tny and fight it out? Or should he
tuke pity upon the poor prisoner of
the conventions and seek to postpons

| the day of reckoning by flight?

He bad not fitted the answer to
either of these sharp-pointed gueries
when a palr of light-fingered hands
e¢ame from behind to ¢lap theinscives
ipon his eyes, and a well-known volce
s ld, “Guess,'

Margery!™ he said, and she laughed
with. the joyons undonstraint of &
happy child and came aroutd to sit
by him

I was doing time out on the veran:
da, and 1 saw von down here In the
moonlight, looking as If you had lost
something,” she *explained, adding:
Have you?

I dan't Kknow; can you louws that
which you've never had?” he roturned

I d4id loae something. Don't ask me

Pust

Fur Markets Disorganized.

The Moot of the Ruropean war has
beeti felt In few channels more Keenly

it drive. The great |

“You have just come (rom Doctor
Rertie’s?" sho Inquired,

“Yea"

“Antd  Charlotte doesn't want to
marry you?®"

“Heavens and earth!™ he exploded.
“Who put the lden Into your head that
1 wanted to marry her?”

“You did"—calinly.

“Then, for pity's sake, let me (ake
it out, guick, If | were the last man
on  earth, Miss PFarnham wouldn't
marry me. and If she were the last
womin, | think I'd go drown mysell
in the lake!"

The yvoung woman of the many met-
nmorphoses was laughing again, and
thig time the langh was a letter-perfect
imitation of & schoolgir] glggle.

“My!" she sald, “How dreadfully
hard she must have sat on you!"

“Moease don’t lmugh,” he pleaded;
“unless you are the heartless kind of
person who would laugh at 4 funeral,
I'm down under the hoofs of the horses,
at last, Margery, girl Before you

Very Gently He Took Her In His
Arms Again,

came, I was wondering if the game
were ol all worth the candle.
Her mood changed in the twinkling

of an eye. “The battle is over, and |

won,"” she sald, speaking softly
Didn't vou kunow that®™ And then

Oh, boy, boy! but It has been a dea- |

pernte fght! Time and again 1 have

thought you were gone, in spite of |

ull 1 could dot™
“You thought—1 was gone? Then

you know

Of course | know: I have know r]‘

ever since the tirst nizht; the nlght
when | found the money In your suit-

case. What n silly, silly thing It was |
for you to do—to leave the Bayou Sknte |

Security slips on the puckages!™

But yon said-

“No. 1 dida™t say; 1 merely let vou
leve that 1 didn't see thom Afller
1 knew it would Be only a ques-
tion of time until they would trace

I mode up my mind that before the
struggle eame;, wll Wahaska should

know you, not as o bank robber, but as

that way. Then Mr, Broffin turned up.
youn. and 1 shadowed him

Johnnle Fergus do it for me
he'd try Miss Farnham first,

u here, and 1 hureled: oh, | hurried! |

and the fight was on. He shirdowed |
or had | allj there dqesnt seem to be stand

1 knew | ing room anywhere else for me. But
and there | ®very Hying fiber of me, the good and

anag wmugh in his face. ae you glag—
or sorry "

His answer was the answer of the
man who was, for the time belng, nel-
ther the maorallst nor the criminal
With n swift outreaching he drew her
to him, crushed her In hig arms, cov-
ered her face with kisses.

“l am glad—glad that 1 am your
lover,” he whispered, passionately
“God, girl! but you are & woman to dle
for! No, pot yet"—when she would
have slipped out of his arms—belleve,
me, Margery; there has bever beéen
auvone else—not for a moment, Hut
| thought It was Raymer, and for your
‘sake and his | could have stepped
aslde. That is the one decent thing
1 have done in all this devilish bual:
ness, Are you listenlng?"

She had stopped strugeling, and wos
hiding her face on his shoulder; He
folt her quick little nod and went on

“Since you know the one decent
thing, you must know all the borribls
things, too. A dozen times | have been
a murderer in henrt,”

Stie looked up guickly,

“Na, boy, I'll never believe that—
never!™

“Walt,” he sald, “It was there this
evening—just a little while ago, Miss
Farnham and Galbraith were not toe
only ones 1 had to fear; thore was an
other; the teller who got lhere from
New Orleans on the sevendforty-five
traln, You didn’t know about him, did
you? IHe come, and an old newspaper
friend of mine wne with him, |
stumbled upon them on the sidewalk
in frout of the Winnebago house; and
Broffin was there, too, We were lutro
duced, the teller and 1, and Broffin was
g0 sure he had me that be got his
bandeuffs out and was opening them.”

Margery shuddercd aud hid her faoe
sgaln. “And I—1 didot know!" ske

gusiped
“Luck wns wilh me spain” he con-
tinued.  “Johnson dldn’t remember

me: refused to do se even whon
Broffin stopped him and tried to tell
him who | was. | had a pistol in
my poeket, and It was aimed at Broffin. |
If he had made a move to take me,
1 ghould certainly bhave killed him.”

She sat up suddanly.

“Glve me that pistol, Kenneth—give
it to me now!"

“l ean't,” he confessed, shamefaced
ly. “When it was all over, | smashed
the pistol with a stoue and threw It
away."

She drew a long breath. *“Is that
all?" she asked

“All but one thing: the worst of
them all . . . that day in the bank
vault—"

The daughter of men burled her face
on his shoulder agein at that. “"Don’t!™
she begged. “You conldn’t heip it
boy: 1 made you do it—meanhig to
There! and | sald that wild horses
should never drag it out of me!”

Agein he sald, "Wal,” and covered
the shining hend on hils shioulder with
a caressing hand. "It wasn't love
then, Uttle girl; that's what It breaks
my heart to tell you—It was jus! mad
ness And it wasn't clean; yowu've
got 10 know that, two.”

She nodded her head violently, ¥}
know."” she murmuored; *1 knew Iy at
the time, and that was what mpde
me ery.  But now ItUs—it's different
lsn't it, boy? now You—are

“You have heard It all, Margery

you are, and 1 made It come out just ! You know what 1 thought 1 wuas, and

what 1 have turned oot to be. I'm
nfraid 1 am just a common crook. after

was only one hope there—that she |the bad, loves you—Iloves youl”

mlght fall in love with you and so re-

fuse to glve you away. She did, didn’t |

she "

“Mo#t emphatically, she did not,” be |
| denled. “You have greatly lnieijullgvlll
| Mizg Farnham. The reason—the only |

reasun—why she did not tell Broflin
what he wanted to know was a purely

| conventional one. She did not want to |

be the most-talked-of woman In Wa-
haska
His companion’'s laugh wis not

plepsant.

“I'd rather be a epiteful little 1‘a1.|

which is what she once called me, than
to be moth-eaten on the Inside like
that!” she commented, Then she went
on: “With Miss Farnbam oul of it—
and [ knew she must be out of It

'ﬂnr-_» Brofiin didn‘t strike—there was

still Mr, Galbraith. You didn't know
why | was g0 anxious to have you get
acquainted with him, but you know
now. And It worked. When Brofin
asked him to identify you, he couldn’t

—or wouldn't. Then came that un-|

lucky drowning accident,”

Griswold nodded slowly, “Yes, Mr
Galtiraith knows me now,”

“"He doesp't!" she exolted, “He s
a dear old saint, and be will never
know You again as the man who held
im up. Listen: He sent for Broflin
this afternoon, and gave him a new
eommiszion—gomething about bonds
in California. And he told him he
must go on the Arst train!™

Onee more the castaway wis rin-
ning the gumut of the fercely varying
emaotions

“Lot me understand,” he said. “You
knew | had tuken the money, and yet
you did all these things to pull me out
and make the holdup a sugcess. Where
was vour tnoral scnse, all this time,
Httle gl

She mode a charmiog lttle mouth
it him

“Lam Joan. and the Joans don’t have
any moral penges—to speak of—do
thiey That's the way you are writing
It down in your book, tan't it?" Then,
with a low laugh that sounded some
unfathomed depth of loving abandon-
ment: It wis & game; and 1 played
It—ployed It for all | was worth, and
won.  You are free, free as the air
Kennoth, boy, 1f Broflin should come
bhere this mioute and put his hanod

Her win Balf wiy to the foot of Lake- | what It |s. 1 hardly know myselr.™ ot your shoulder, you could look upl
T e aaaa N A o g
to e not more than twenty, Invarie | whose heavy black vell had complete- | ried on In London and Leipsle. Since
bly the thefts are from women In the | Iy hidden her features, has vaniashed | the confilet began, the Lopdon market
congresations. and most often the | and the worghiper's costly muff or rich

“What do | care for anyvthing else?”
she Aashed back. “You are you, Ken
noth, dear; that s nll | know, and all
I eure for, If you had stolen all the
money In the world, und had killed a
dozen moen to make yvour getaway, it
would be Just the sume, Only—"

“Only what? he demanded fealously

“It would he just the same to me;
but—Dbut . . Oh, boy, dear! It
will never, never be the same to you!"

"I—1 don't understund,” he stsm
merad

“Some day you will, You call your
solf a crook—man, man! thers lsn’t
a erooked drop of blood In you! Don't
I know? You persuaded yourself that
you had a right to tuke this money,
perhaps you dld have; | don't say
you dide’t. When | see anything |
want, 1 reach ont and take It, If | enn—
and 1 guess most people would, If they
dared. But you are different; you are
gond. Some day nll these dreadful
things that have come figging along
after the fact will rise up and gnash
their teeth at you and tell you that it
wag a sin, & crime  And then—oh.
boy, dear! then 1 shall lose you!"

Very gently he took her in his arms
again; and for a time all things sen
glble and tangible, the deserted drive
way, and the plashing of the little
waves on the sands, the staring moon
light and the stenciled shadows of the
oaks, wore forgotien in the great soul
bealing silence that wrapped them
about and enveloped them,

(TD BE CONTINUED.)

Surely Prize Scarecrow.

An American tourist had been boast
ing ngaln in the village inn, says Lon
don Tit-Bits.

“Talking of searecrows.” he sald
with & drawl, “why, my father once
put one up, and it frightened the
crows g0 much that not otie estered
the fleld agaln for a year"™

He looked triumphantly around nis
audience.  Burely that had  settled
those country bumpkina

Put he wns to meet his match

“That's nothing,” retorted one farm
er. “A neighbor o mine once put a
geareornw into:his potato pateh and It
terrified the birds so much that one
ragcal of o erow who had stolen some
potatogs came pext day and put them
back."

— e T —

oatches, Sea otter I8 the most valy
able fur ot present, with Ruseinn sable

haw tieen the only one te eonduct busl- | next, ollowed closely by silver fos,

the demand has diminished. o conpe | is thken Into consideration the sable
quence of prevalling conditions trap-| I8 much the greatest In value. More
pers In Cansda and the Unitod States | of the world’'s fur supply comes from

wre findiog dificulty o gettiog a mar-| the United States than from any other

ket for thelr catch. Probably the | country, wilh Canada a cloge sscond

| than in the market for furs. Hefors | groatest sufferers are the Canndlan

the war London and Lelpsle, with
| Parls, Potrograd, and St. Louls, wera trading compinios that the usual sup.
the world markets for fur disteibution, | plies of food and ammunition will not
vaoeurs  be advaneed sgalnst thelp prospective

| the largest part of the -

Indipns, who have been notified by the

Then rank Rusals and Australia

The mere apprebension of 8 coming
evll has put many lnto n situation of
the utmost danger—Lycan

This Must Be a Gmt;
Kidney Remei

Beveral years ago I suffered wii)
pains in wy hack.
often getting wp several times dur

dropped in weight to 147
sulted a well known Norfolk physigiay
he stated that | lind o very ba
Kidney trouble.

I saw your advertisement in the o
and purchased a bottle of Dr. Kilng
Bwamp-Root from a druggist, after
recommended it to me. After 1 took
bottles, 1 felt greatly relieved,
taken Bwnmp-Root since ot diferet i
I gained in weight to 208 pounds, a4
am well and have been ever since | s
menced taking Swamp-Root,

Yery truly yotrs, ‘
W. J. BARROW, |

I, A. M. Barrow, a Notary Public iy g
for the County of Prince Edward, jy g
Btate of Virginla, do certify that W
Barrow, whose name ia signed to the
guing writing, bearing date Jan. Gk,
personally appeared
County aforesaid and made oath it o
sald writing in true in substance um
fact. Given nnder my hand thin 1514
of January, 1912,
A. M. BARROW, Notary Publie
We sold Mr. W. J. Barrow moal of
Bwamp-Root in question and have
sonally heard him speak of its actiog
most complimentary terms.
WHITE DRUG COMPANY,
By E. W. Sanford

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For Y,

Send ten conts to Dr. Kilmer &
Binghamton, N. Y., for & sample s
. convineg anyone.
also reseive n booklet o
mution, telling about the kidneys and i
When writing, be stire and nently

dollar size bottles for sale at gl &

Curious Mineral.
Perhaps (he most curious min
found In the United States s stan
lite, otherwise
This 18 an iron-aluminum o
cate found only In Virginia and Norg
reddish-brown
brownlsh-black crystals occurring
well-defined single and double o
There |8 some commercial demand
crosses as curios, which are wy
ns watch charms or on chalns g
manner of a locket or Invalllere—a

quaint logend which I8 told of
origin; the fairles living In the o
of the mountains, on hearing the
tidings of the death of Christ,
loned these crosses as mementos

Why Do the Girls Do it?

“"Why do only very pretty girls

thelr hair In kuots over thelr e
asked Jenkins,

"Hecause fur earmuffs cost moos
In theso war days,’
“They wouldn't
knew constant coverlng up the o
tends to deafness, besides boing
"sald the doctor
require alr as well as the face”

ventured Jodkis

cover thelr ears hocnuse
wigh to hear all the pretty things

abont human nature, as exemp!|iod§
tho protty girl," retorted the doclan
And they sll lnughed.

Improving on Shakespenre

A member of the busines
Robert Mantell, the actor, tella of
conversation he overheard '
on the occasion of Mr. Mantell’s§

sald the young wom
“I think It's an nwiul shame tod
Ophelin and kill Hamlet,
to have been married.”

and looked earncstly at his com

“I ain't great on tragedy,” 20
‘but that's how I should fix IL*

“The big lnanclors ssem (o b
rying an awful lot about the food
that's coming

“Maybe they're afrald the mm_
poople will get hold of somo of b

It all men were compoellod o p
tlee what they preach the na
would discontinue the presching b8

HARD ON CHILDREN
When Teacher Has Coffee Habik

“Hest is best, and best will
When a person feels (his
ubout Postum they are glad w0 ¥
testimony for the benefit of others

A school teachor down in Miss
“I hid been a coffae drinker sinee
childhood, and tho last few yen
had Injured me seriously.

“One cup of coffee taken atl
fast would cause me to becoms
nervous that 1 conld scarcelr 8
through with the day's dutfes, sl #
nervousness was often acoomfs
by deep depression of spivits andd

“1 am" n taacher by professof
when under the inflyence of cofa®
to struggle against crogutiess Whe
tho scliool room,

“When talking this over wl
physician, he suggested that I
Postum, o 1 purchased a packag®
made it carefully according (o #¥
tions; found it excellont of !
and nourishing.

"In a short time I noticed very B
My nervousness O
poarod, 1 was not Irfitated by W
pils, e seemed full of sunshith =
my heart troubled me no longens

“] attribute my change {u hostd®
spirits to Postum alone.” :

Name given by Postum €0, ¥

Postum comen in two forms
Postum Cereal—tho origins! P
must be well boiled, 1Ge pnd 250

Instant Postum—n
diasolves quickly i & cup of B¢
tor, and, with croam antd sUgan
a delicious beverage Instantiy:

Both kinds are oqually delit
cost about the same per ¢up,
“There's a Reason” for

' —#old




