o —

APLL I ae oW e g~ .o & .

e AR i M R

Y= -

FRANK BARRETT

; BY MISADVENTURE %

L a o o &

= —
CHAPTER X11.—(Continusa.)

1 glasced around to see that thers was
Bothing Mr, Lynn could pry into or take
away during my absence, and seeing all
safe, I left him. Io my sitting room 1
found Dr. Awdrey walting to ses me.

“l mw Lyno's horse outside, and 1
dropped in to know i he were hera 1
should Like to see him before he goes, if
Fou don't mind my waiting here.”

“Go In and see him &t once,” said 1.
“I hiave done with him.”

He thanked me und went into the office,
while 1 slipped Into my dining room,
which, as I have said, is divided from
the offico by a half-glased door, that in-
tercepts sound so slightly that what takes
place in one room ls audible in the other.
If anyone thinks it is wrong to play at
eavesdropping, let them remember that |
em only a lawyer, I have no compunc
tion to listeniog In a case of this k.nd.

They had got through their first greet-
ing when I reached the door, but as I
saw through the old green taffety cur-
tains, they still held each other by the
band.

“A mere sprain; that's all. Painful
anonrh at fret - fust snongh ta ksen me
from runoing about, you know,” Lynn
waa saying in his bluff, open tone.

“Why on earth dido't you write a word
or two to us?" asked Awdrey,

"Oh, 1 dxdn't want to make a fuss
about a trifle—especially at such a time—
and you know what women are when
there's anything the matter with a fel-
low,"” Lynn replied, throwing himself into
a chair,

“Your silence made us think that the
accident was not a trifle,” Awdrey sald,
balf seating himeelf on the table and fac-
ing his friend.

“l see now that | was to blame. I'm
worry for it. That's all 1 can say, my
dear fellow.”

“l am sorry also. It must have trou-
bisd Miss Dalrymple; it would have of-
fended her had she been an ordinary girl,
0Old Keene here doesn't llke you; 1 war-
rant he has put a bad construction on
your silence and done his utmost to set
her against you. Indeed It taxed my
ingenuity to find excuses for your neg-
I«.‘t."

Lynn toyed with his riding whip In »i-
Ience for a few minutes (during which
his quick brain bad conceived a plausi-
ble means of escape), and then he said:

“Awdrey, old fellow, 1 must tell you
all, 1 can't keep a secret—at sny rate,
from you. 1 purposely stayed away—I
was purposely silent."”

“Why? Let us have the whols matter
ot from beginning to end.”

“S8ome months ago this old rascal hers,
Keeno—for what purposa I cannot im-
agine—let me to believe that 1 was heir
to Flexmore's fortuna. In the bellef that
1 should before long ba In a decent posi-
tion to maintain a wife, I sought to win
Gertrude—Miss Dalrymple. Well, on the
day of Flexmore's death 1 dlscovered the
truth—that I had nothing to expect from
him."

The barefacsd esffrontery of this lie
nenrly took my breath away.

“1 had heon living rather extravagant-
ly," continued Lynn—"beyond my means,
in fact—relying on being able to recoup
mysell sooner or later, and then suddenly
1 realized that I was thrown upon my
own resources, In debt, and incapable of
providing the woman [ loved with the
home 1 had absolutely offered her a few
daye before. Of course, I am to blame—
1 know that. I ought to have been pru-
dent, 1 ought not to have counted upon
Flexmore's generasity, 1 ought not o have
offered my hand befors I was essured
bevond the possibllity of " doubt thag I
had enough to marry upon. But you
know what I am—a headstrong, Impuls-
ive, thoughtless, reckless, thriftless, uon:
happy wreteh!"™ His volee faltered, he
covered his face with his hands, rose ab-
ruptly, siamping with Impatience at his
own wenkness, and turned in sllence to
the window. It was not a bad piece of
acting: it took Awdrey in completely. Ha
rose, went to the window, and, slipping
his hand through the other's arm, said:

*Mhere's nothing unpardonable in that,
Lynn—nothing that she will not readily
forgive.”

“1 know It, Awdrey, and that's the
worst part about It. I muost break off the
engagement, but I know not how with
such a penerous girl as that. I know
what she will sny when 1 tell her T am a
begiar: she will say, ‘No matter, I can
wiit till you are rich,” Wait—good gra-
clous! 1 am in debt now; a pennileas
beggnr 1 must remain. 1 haven't the
abillty to gain fifty pounds a year, nnd
never shall bave. Noi it must be broken
off. 1 anid that from the first. Do you
know, 1 forced myself to affront her, that
ghe might throw me over—I pretended a
brutally cruel feellng towards dear littlo
Laure, poor child! that Gertruds might
think me unfeeling. I went off to Lon-
don without a word of farewell, I re
frained f{rom writing ons kind word—all
with the same purpose. Don't you ses
now "'

“Yea: but all that must be made clear
to ler,” said Awdrey, slowly.

“Aade clear to her? TIs that the way
to brenk off this unfortunate engage
ment 2"

“No: but there 1a no necesslty to brenk
off the engagement."

“What do you mean? Borely yon
wouldn't have me ask her to walt till I
grow rich—rich! I, who never did a
decent day's work Io my life”

“No; you wm.:n &SE her that. Khe
did mpot Inquirs whether you were rich
or poor when she consented to be your
wife: she will not refuse you now for any
renson of that kind, You must explaln
your silence, and ask her to marry you
at once. Listen to me, Lyno—I am not
advising you without remson, Flexmore
wished you to be the guardian, with Miss
Dalrymple, of little Laure, and to take
the ‘nterest of the money in trust for her
until she came of age. By an accident
that wish was prevented from being legal-
Iy carried out; but, virtuaiiy, you are as
much entitied to the monoy as though the
accident bad not happensd. Miss Dal-
rymple has consented to take care of the
child permanently—relieving me of & cer-
tain part of my duty. Legally I shall
remain her guardisn, and shall in faot
exercise my function whenever & question
arlses rospecting her welfare. but virtu.
ally she is Miss Dalrymple's ward, and
lier services must be pald for. 1 shall
settle upon her all that is pald me as in-
terest arising from Flexmors's bequest.”

“But, my dear fellow, you are robbing
yourself—yon are carrying generosity be-
vand nll the honnde of ressan '™ sxclaim.
&l Lynn.

“No, T am doing nothing of the kind.
I shall simply be carrying out Flexmore's
Intentions, and I shall remain as rich as
I have been. Whether you marry Miss
Dalrymple or not, I shall settls the money
on her. But now you know you have no
excuse for breaking off the engagement.”

Did you ever read of heroism to beat
this—a man relinguishing fortune, and
the fair chance of making the girl he loved
his wife, from chivalrous consideration
of that girl's happloess, and a ‘conscien-
tious feeling of duty?

Thoste sponsors made a pretty good
forecast at his character and disposition
when they gave him the name of John
Howard ; for I doubt if the great philan-
thropist was ever more loving to the good,
more generous to the erring, or kinder to
the weak.

CHAPTER XIII.

I should like to know what you would
bhave done, seaing an honest man bam-
boorled and cheated by a Iying, subtle
rascal on the other slde of s half-glased
door with a taffety blind. It yOU are an
ordinary person, with an ordinary love of
truth and an ordinary hatred of decelt,
I'll be bound you would have flung open
that door and told simple Dr. Awdrey
that Lynn Yeames was a liar and a cheat,
and proclaimed all you knew about him
and his motives; but If you are like me,
& wily old lawyer, you would have done
nothing of the kind. For Dr. Awdrey
believed that my prejudice against Lynn
Yeames amounted to a mania: I had no
proof whatever to substantiate a charge
agalnst him, and in the absence of proof
Dr. Awdrey would be fully justified in
bellering a trusted friend In preference
to a biased lawyer. How could 1 prove
that he knew nothing about the will be-
fore his mother telegraphed to him after
the reading of it? I could only diclare
that he did not know: he could declars
that he did. He had ingenuity %o invent
reasons as good for his knowing the fact
as those | could produce to show that he
was [gnorant of the real truth, In a case
of hard swearing the judge must lean
towards the side which seems lenst capa-
ble of duplicity, and It would go hard
with the lawyer In such a case.

These conditions decided me to leave
the half-glazed door as it was, and to
seck some more than ordinary means of
discomfiting an exirnordinary raseal, [
felt mure of this—that Dr. Awdrey would
insist upon Lynn going at once and tall-
ing hls story to hls sweetheart: and it
seemed to me that the best thing 1 could
do was to go to Flexmore House before-
hand and prevent My, Lynn decelving
Miss Dalrymple as hs had decelved Dr.
Awdrey.

“Mrs. Guttridge.” said I to 'y house-
keeper, who iy a careful woman, and de
livers messagrs correctly, “l can't walt
any longer; 1 don't wish to disturb Dr,
Awdrey snd his frisad, who seem to be
having a nice little chat. 1f they ask
for me, you will say that I had an ap-
polotment to keep, but that I shall be at
home from nine till twelve to-morrow
morning.”

With that 1 trotted off to Flexmors
House as fast as my legs would carry
me; but there was plenty of time to think
on the way, and I had plenty to think
sbout. How was I to warn Miss Dal.
rymple? To tell her bluntly that her
lover was a scamp would not do, Her
love would only strengthen in defending
him sgainst his necuser,

Dut dld she still love him? Had ahe
ever really loved him? 1 was intlined to
answer no to both questions, 1 believed
that ne yet she had really loved no -,
Yet 1 was not suficlently sure to faol
that T could with safety speak openly on
the mubject. And that is why I made up
a fairy story—a pretty occupation for '
lawyer, you will say.

They saw me, Nurss Gertrude and i
tle Laure, from the drawing room win-
dow as I came up the grave path, and
the child darted off to open the door, and
both welcomed me with wmilea op the
thrashold.

I found apportunity only to begin my
story when Mr. Yeames himsolf appeared.

I guthered up my hat, great coat, com-
forter, and stick, and, tucking them under
one arm and little Laure under the other,

sligped into the adjoining room, where

we shut ourselves In, Just an Mr, Yeames
wis admitted to the drawing roocm by the
other door.

1 would have given anything to know
what was toking place there; but I eould
not well put my ear to the keyhale in the
presence of Ixtle Laure, so 1 had to con-
tent myself with the hope that Nurse
Gertrude woulkl see through the wiles of
her crafty wvisitor. It was exnsperating
to hear the murmur of volces and not to
distinguish what was being said, howeyer,
I learned later on from a certain source
what took place in this interview, and |
will set it down here as if 1 had re=n and
heard all—which, in my mind, I certain-
ly did when the mere facts o!' the case
were made known to me,

Btanding by the door as he eclosed It
Lynn made a grave inclination of his head
expressive of respect, contrition—any-
thing you like; then he stepped forwand
hastily with his hand out, his head erect,
his chest thrown forward, in a manly,
honest way, She put her hand in his,

“Can you forgive me?" he asked, hold-
ing her band and speaking in that rapid,
full undertone that is supposed to expross
earnest anxiety, “Gertruds!" he added
with a tender inflection, putting forth his
left arm to take her by the walst,

Nothing succeeds like audacity with
certain women ; but Gertrude was not of
that set, amd, quietly shrinking to avoid
his touch, &he withdrew her hand and
seated herself with the slightest depreca-
tory movement of her head, 1 can see
that graceful, dignified movement as 1
write—n kind of “no-thank-yom" move-
ment. With a deep sigh Lynn dropped
his hands by his sides and sank Into a
chalr,

“1 ought to have spoken out at the very
first, I know that,” he said, in the tone
of a man candidly admitting an amiable
weakness, “I ought to have given you an
explanation; but 1 was beside myself that
morning."

“As you have not offered any explans
tion since, I am to supposa that you havs
been beside yoursell rather over a week,”
sald Miss Dalrymple, with sympathy In
her volce.

“Indeed I have,” he sald.

“Thea I think a little apparent eccen-
tricity of conduct must certainly be for-
given:” and so, as If she had dismissed
the subject, she asked in a tone of ordi-
nary civility, “And when did you re
turn

“Oh, I-—er—came back this morning,*
replied Mr. Lynn uncomfortably.

“Dr. Awdrey has asked frequently af-
ter you. | suppose you have not had
time to call upon him.”

“No—that is, yes; I saw him coming
‘]m.u

“How very fortunate! Mr. Keene has
been inquiring about you. Of course, you
bave not seen him?'

Not knowing how much she knew, he
had to admit the fact that he bad mseen
me also.

“Fr—yes, 1 have; had to eall upon him
on A pressing matter of business, you
know."

“Then, now I auppose you have satis
fied nearly everybody's curlosity. Isn't it
a great relief to you?"

(To be continued.)

TREE-DESTROYING RIVER

Wesatern Stream that Chews Up the
Growth Along the Banks,

The Glla river enters the Colorado
Just west of Yuma, and we crossed Its
angry waters through a maze of eldles
and whirlpools through which Immense
quantities of driftwood were whirling
In & mad race, says a wrlter In Har-
per's Magazine. Escaping the worst of
the turmoil, we reached the town at
racing speed and made trlumphant
Innding with balf our journey ac-om-
plished.

At most places along shore the rivey
had reached the line of older growths
and was leveling the larger trees by
hundreds wherever a bend of the river
directed the force of the current against
the far shore, Trees ten Inches In dlam-
eter and twenty to thirty feet high were
constantly toppling Into the Insatiable
river,

The fall of these larger trees wan
alwaye graceful. The first Intimation
of It was n distinet shiver that ran
through the entire tree, but was most
marked In the upper branches: a mo-
ment later the tree would bend grace
fully forward as If bowing to ita
enemy. An Instant's pause and It
wonld sink slowly lnto the rushing
waters that had reached to the loosened
ond Inghore roofs,

Tree after tree of thle large growth
would start down the river broadslde
to the current. Slowly at first It would
roll over and over. fangling Its branches
Into a great skeleton wheel, rolling fast-
er and faster as the hranches beeame
more Impacted and  presented fewer
projecting points, to entch and hold a
moment In the shallower renches,
Eventually the hranches would he worn
off In such progress, leaving only the
tougher rools to retard it. Then the de
nuded trea wonld glve wp the struggle,
and whirling Into the lne of lenst re-
sistnnee, would flont head on  down
strenm untl! ecanght by the spreading
roots In some shallow,

The Phllosophers Alno lm:naniu-!

Grigge — The feminine popniation
seems to have Inerensed wonderfully
during the last fow weeks,

Briggs—What do yon mean?y

Griggs—Why, when 1 was murrlad
A month ago, my wife seemed to ho the
only woman In the world—DBoston
Transeript,

Between 5,000 and 6,000 aleohol en

gloes are now Ib operation In Germany,

Novel Duwipan, i

A novel device recently patented by
a West Virginla woman s the unigue
dustpan shown In the [Hustration, 1t |

one object In view
~to overcome the
objectlon of the
ordinary dustpan, |
In the Iatter no

for preventing the
dust and dirt from
blowing off the
pan after it has |
been gathered. In
this Improved
dustpan it Is Impossible for the dust |
and dirt to drop on the floor, 'l']ll_‘i[
dustpan, when closed, Is In the form of
A box, one of the sides of the box form-
Ing the front edge of the dustpan when
the latter is opened. In the top of the
box are slots, throngh which extends
the rods of the handle. These rods nre
pivoted to the front «lge of the box.
After the dust and dirt have heen |
brushed into the dustpan the box &
Hfted by the handle. As the latter Is
Irawn up the front of the dustpan 18
drawn up, throwing all the dust into
the box, the 1id eMectually ceallng the
front nnd preventing the aceidental es
cape of the contents In any way.

NEW DUSTPAN,

Banans Ple,

One and one-half cups banana pulp,
115 cups milk, one beaten egg, one-half
cup light brown sugar, one level tean-
spoon  clonamon, one-balf level tea.
§poon ginger, one-half level tenspoon
salt. Add the milk gradually to the
banana pulp, then the beaten egg, and
stir the mixture into the sugar, splces
and salt mixed. Line a deep ple plate
a8 for cnstard ple, pour In the mixture,
and bake In o modern oven until brown:
sd over the top.

d Soft lelng.
One cup sugar, one-half cup bolling
water, one-fourth level teaspoonful

cream of tartar, whites of two eggs
and one teaspoonful vanilla, Boll to-
gether the sugar and water until It
threads when dropped from tip of
fpoon. Then add the cream of tartar,
and pour It gradually over the egg
whites beaten stiff. Beat constantly,
and vanilla and continue beating until
stiff enough to spread.

Norweglan Sandwichen,

Chop separately the whites and volks
of several hard-boiled eges, also slices
of cooked bacon. Dispose on slices of
hot buttered toast, placing thereon first
a row of the finely chopped bacon, to
the right of that a row of the bits of
egg yolk, then bacon, then whites of
eggs, lastly bacon, [Ileat a few mo-
ments in the oven and serve, This ree
Ipe furnishes a good way to utilize
left-overs,

Gilnger Snnps,

Mix one cup of molnsses with one-
half ecup of sugar, add n half-cap of
melted butter and a tablespoonful of
ginger.  When thoroughly  blendeq
stir lo quickly four cups of flonr In
which has been sifted o teaspoonful of
soda.  Knend the dough untll smooth,
then get on the lee—over night if pos
gible. Roll as thin ns pastebonrd, eul
Into rounds and bnke in o qulek oven.

Fried Cnuliflower,

| Clean a canllflower and separate !,
into its fowerets. Sonk In cold salted
water for one hour. Draln, cover with
bolling salted water, and cook untll
tender. Diealn and cook.  Spriukle with
eracker erumbs, then dip In egg leaten
with a tablespoon of cold water. then
in erumbs, and brown In deep hot fat,
Serve on a folded nupkin garnished
with parsley.

Itltel:u Selssors,

Selssors are =0 useful In the kitehen
that a pair should be hnd espeeinlly for
that room.
chapped ; grapelrult and oranges are
more eaglly scooped from thelr sking
If the plth Is elipped In & few pluces;
lettuce may be eut in ribbons and el
ery cut up for salad, therefore n sels
sors 15 alinost Indispensable,

Quick Dockwheat Cnkes,

tublespoonful sugar, onehalf level tea-
spoonful salt, two level teaspoonfuls
baklng powder, one and one-fourth cups
milk. Bift together the buckwhent,
sngar, salt wml baking powder,
in the Hiyguid and beat vigorously anti)
smooth, Cook ot once on n well-groased
griddle.

Necek of Muotfon Stew,

One and o half pounds neck of muts
ton, a large onion. Cut meat up In
small pleces, fry o few beans, ecat o
good-sized enbbnge into elght or ten
pleced and prepure abont a8 many po-
wmtoes, Loy all on top of ihe meal
and boll about three bours. Refore
serving thicken the gravy with flonr,

To Sweeten Cream,
Crenm or milk that has toened, bt
Should you a keyunote sound, be sure
mny he made swep Y
fs not soured, ma) X t by That this will be your wolemn fate
Your foes will vow your spesch s poor
And all your friends will say it's greatt

stirring Into It one teaspoonful of cam
bonate of maguesin to each quart of

—Runsns City Times,

FLAT DWELLERS' WAYS,

Watering the Flre Esoape Gardem
—Pipe-Smoking FEtlguete,
“What I don't understand,” sald
Mra., Flutdweller, to 0 New York Sun
man, “is the way some folks water the
plants they keep on the fire cscape.
“Now, you see, we've got 4 few plants

was designed with ©Ut of your fire esenpe, and when 1

wiater them [ take cure always mot to
flood either the pots or the sancers.
There nre people living under us, and
It Is not fmpossible that they might
have out on thelr fire escape something

provision is wade 4T¥Ing, or they might have plnnts thors

that they don't want water to drip on,
if they have nothing there they don't
want water dripping down from above
anywny, because it would spatter frow
the fire escape to the windows,

“I have lived under people, nlce peo-
ple, too, who seemed to forget entirely
that there was anybody living under
them, and who would simply potie
water on thelr plants and let it run
down In streams to spatter everywhere,
Don't you think It's queer about that 3™
“What gets me” gald Mr, Flatiwell-
er, “Is how & wan can sit at an open
window smoking a pipe and when he
got’ throngh smoking knock the ashoes
out of his pipe on the window siil,

“There may be sparks in the pipe as
well as ashes, amd both are Hable to
be blown Into open windows below, I
don't exactly see how men cnn bhe ao
thoughtless as to do this, but some men
are, 8o, you see, women sre not the only

thnane Yvemr gt fqu r y s
1 Uikl lis L, a iy i

thoughtless men #lso,

“But T don't pour water down the
fire escapes,” sald Mrs. Flatdweller,
“and you don't kuock ashes out of the
window."

*“True," sald Mr. Flatdweller, grow-
Ing philosophleal now, “but If wa
should eonsult our nelghbors and they
would tell us frankly, I dare say that
we shonld discover that we do, with-
out thinking, things that they don't
Ilke, just as they do some things that
don't strike us pleasantly. It Is so
much easier for us to see the faults of
others than it I8 for us to reallze our
own,"

A ecaptured rabbit brought an even-
Ing’s amusement to a party of CAmpors
In the Rocky Mountalns. In “Nlnrod's
Wife" Mrs, Grace Seton tells of secur-
ing the rabbit In the “telescope case,” &

gooil-sized valise made of leatherold,
which acted as a sounding board to his
drumming.

“If there are any rabbits within
hearing they wlll eome, The little fel-
low 14 thumping for them, It's the rah-
bit way of ealling for help,” sild Nlm-
rod.  “There, dld you see that? Keep
quiet, and don't move."

A blg rabbit had dashed Into the elr-
cle of the firellght. In a few minutes
another flitted In. Thump! thump!
could be heard from different parts of
the forest.

Bobby brought out a llghted neetys
lene lantern. The rabbits, startled at
first by the strange lght, were qulet,
also watching. Then one bold chap,
méved by curlosity, hopped cautlously
near; others followed. No bharm result-
Ing, the first ove advanced still nearer
and leaped neross the pateh of Hghted
ground,  One, a dozen rabblits, big and
letle, followed him.  Clreling, he came
ek agaln and agaln, ¢ach thoe nearer
to the queer little sun,  What he did
othiers did, In nugmenting nmnbers, un-
tl we counted twenty playing the game
of follow the lender,

Hop, hop, hippety-hop, backward and
forth and round went the shndows, a
falry scene. But n venturesome Jnck
came so ¢lose to the lomwp in his Investl-
gotlons that he burned his nose nnd
sprang back.

Instantly every rubblt disappenred.
For long we sat quiet, hoping for n re-

Kalsing are nleer cut than | torn of our entertniners, but the charm

was broken.

Eph's Letter,

Ah wish dln wind what's a-blowin' yo'
way

Would tell yo' de words what Al wants
teh say,

One cup buckwhent flour, one level| Ab thinks ob things when Ab'm all alone,

Dat would sholy win yvo' foh ma own,

But it seems when Ah looks in yo' syes
Dt ma tongue gits soht ob parrylize’,

Pour [ 8a Al wish dis win' what’s a-blowin’ vo'

wny
Wonld whispeh de words what Ah wants
teh say.

Misrepresentntlon,
“Why are you so distrustful of the
tatlways?"
“1 Jost falth In ‘em the first time T
notlced that every one of ‘e lssned
maps showlng thelr own lnes drawn

with a ruler and the others looking ke

bent halrping."—Washington Stur,

Foregone.

| mtlk.

—Washington Btar.




