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der EBir—FoLer harkls al yo ples an
#aRd him yoR best venugens is closteR
Barkls not Got 5 das o live we come ia
wite.

“What ye think, William¥" asked !
the man with the baby anxioualy., But |
the woman gave the youth a sharp
push with ber hand. “They vever dast
o do 1t she cried; *“never in the
world! You burry, Bill Todd. Don't

jeave him out of your sight one see
s

CHAPTER IIL

HE street upon which the Pal
ace hotel fronted formed the
south side of the square and

ran west to the edge of the
town, where it turned to the somth for

a quarter of a mile or more, then bent

to the west agnin. Some distance

from this second turn there stood.
fronting close on the road, a large
brick house, the most pretentioas man-
sion in Carlow connty. And yet it was,

s homelike place. with its red brick

wglls embowersd In wasses of cool

Yirginln ereeper and a comfortable

veranda crossing the broad front, while

Balf a hundred stalwart sentinels of

#lm and beech and poplar stood guard

around it. The front walk was bor

dered by geranlums and hollybocks,
and honeysuckle climbed the pillars of
the porch, Belind the house there was

a shady little orchard, and back of the

erchand an old fashioned, very fragrant

mose garden, divided by a long grape
arbor, extended to the shallow waters
of a wandering creek, and on the bank

a rustic seat was placed beneath the

SYCamores,

From the first bend of the road,
where it left the town and became

A woman's volce ringing Schubert's
“Serenade” came to him.

fafter some indecision) a country high-
way, called the pike, rather than a
proud city boulevard, a pathway led
through the fields to end at some pas-
ture bars opposite the briek house.
John Harkless was leaning on the
pusture bars. The stars were wan and
the full moon shone over the flelds.
Mesdows and woodlands lay quiet and
otionless under the old, sweet mar

vel of a June night In the wide
monotony of the it lemds there pogue i
times comes & feeling that the wlole |

earth Is stretehed out before one.  To

wight it seetood o lle &o, in the

i
Witilios

of sllent besuiy, p nid siill, yet
Liressi thing I !
my sierions, r It
‘-I.:‘ (Ll | "l.. 1] ] r ! t.x .. ‘. . r
™
Indonts snine o
rer olianle r
over, and o W i 5 riil
dobn Harkless logne] oa 1)
batrs end Hstened with upralsed b
wnd parted llps
“Tes thy chamber 3
hath led iny feet
The Lord sont wanna to the childron

of Israel in the wilderness. Harklosy
had been five years In Plattville, and a
waman's valee singing Bchubert's “Ser-

he stood

vtinde” came to him it last as
by the pusture bars of Jopes' field and
Hstencd osud rvested hils dazztled eyom
en the Lig white fuce of the woon.
How long bad It been since he had

deard a sonyg or nny discourse of u.'m:'|
othor thao that furnlshed by the E'!:;H-]
ville band? Not that he lnd p o tasgle)

|

Sor & brass band. B music that he
wved Il:'-'l‘t_\'-. muve i an ache or |1.-,|

11;;}.: and the twinge of reminisernces

of 0l pay days gone forever. Tonlght| Walk from a slop door to o varriage
his memory leaped to the last day of | Be was alwazrs a Htte in leve with her
& Juné pone seven years to 4 morn-, booause slie bore sbont her somewhere,
ing whea the I.';:il.- eatunry  wayes| 88 did every proity ziel be ever saw,

twinkled In the bLright sun about the!
boit in which Le sut, the trlm kunel
thut Drought a cheery pariy
trean thelr schooner to the easino land |
ng at Winter Harbor, far up on the|
Muine cosst.
Tonight he saw (he picture as plainly )
a8 If it were yesterday, No reminls-
cences had risen so keenly before his
eyes for years, Pretty Mre. Van Bkuyt
sitting beside bhim—pretty Mrs, Van
Skuyt and ber roses — what had be
come of her? He saw the crowd of
friends walting on the pler for their ar-

Hral. the dozen or 50 emblazoned class-

#ides Mrs. Van Siugt in the launch
load from the yacht, but as they twueh.
ed the pler, prety gicls
en or jovial gentlomen, all were over
looked In the wild seramble the college
men made for thele liero,
him forth, set Ulm on Ligh, bore him on
thelr shouflers, shouting “Skal o the
Viking!™ and carried him up the wood-
el bluff fo the casino. He heard Mrs.
Van Skuyt say: “Oh. we're used to it

ed the wild progress they made for
and laughed and clapped thelr bands.

& corner of the building, a young girl

| volge and that song and been moved by

'1\','.m.'.u.u-nll‘\' indulgent of the fanpey,

| One does not pnes Jovely steangers In
| the stroets of Plattville,

| the lover In him that bad loved so of

mates (it was In the time of brilllant |
flaoneis) wha sent up a volley of mll
lege cheers in bis bonor. How plainly
the dear old. young faces rose up before
him tonight. the men from whose lives
he had slipped! Dearest and Jolllest of
the faces was that of Tom Meredith,
clubmate, classmute. his closest friend,
the thin, resthicaded third baseman. He
could sve Tom's month opened at least
a yard, It scemed, such was his frantic
vociferousness.  Again and again the
cheers rtang out, “Iarkless! Hark-
less!™ on the end of thew. In those
days everybody, particnlurly his class
mates, thonght Le would be minister
to England in & few years, and the or
chestra on the easino porch was play-
Ing “The Conqnering Here Comes” In
his honor and st the behest of Tom
Meredith, he knew,

There were other pueity ladies bes
W ety woln-

They haled

We've put in at several other places
where be had friends!” He remember-

him uwp the slope that morning at Win-
ter Harbor—how the people looked on

But at tbe veranda edge he had no-
ticed a little form disappearing around

running away as fast ns she conld.
“Bee there” be sald as the tribe set
him down: “you have frightened the
populace.” And Tomi Meradith had
stopped shouting long enongh to an-
swer: “lU's wy little: consiy, overcome
with emotion. Bbe's been unting
the hours till you came—bween hearing
about you for a good while. She hasa't
been able to talk or think of auything
else. She's only fifteen, uwid the crucial
moment Is too much for her. The great
Harkless has srrived, and she bas fled.”

But the present hoor grew on him
a8 be leaned on the pasture bars. It
had been a reminiscent day with him,
but suddeuly his memorles sped, and
the voice that wus singing Schubert's
“Berenade” across the way touched
him with the urgent personal appeal
that a present beauty had always held
for him. It was a soprano and without
tremolo, yet éame to his ear with a
certain tremulous sweetness. 1t was
soft and slender, but the listener knew
it could be lifted with fullvess and
power if the singer would. It spoke
only of the song, yet the listener
thought of the singer. Under the
moon thoughts run into dreams, and
he dreamed that the owner of the
volce, she who quoted “The Walrua
and the Carpenter’ on Fisbee's notes
was one to laugh with you and weep

with you, yet her laughter wonld ho
tempered with sorrow and ber tears |
with laughter.

When the song was ended be struck
the rafl he leaned upon a sharp blow
with his open hand. There swept over |
him a feeling that be had stood precise |
Iy where he stood now on such a night
a thonsand years ngo; had heard that

the voice nnd the song and the night
Just s he was moved mow. He lad
long koown himsel! for a sentimental
Ist. He had almost given up trying to
himself. And he knew blmself
for a born lover. He had always been
In love with some one. In his eurlier
youth his aflMections had been
stanily Inconstant that be finully came
with lis self respect by red
ognizing o himself 4 fine constuncy |
thut worshiped one woman always. It
wis qnly the shifting image of Ler that
changed Somewhere (be dresmed,

cure

S0 OOl

10 wettle

yet mocking himself for it) there was g
girl whom he bad never seen who walt-
ed till he should come, Bhe was every-
thing. Until he found her he could not
belp adoring others who possessed |it-
tle pleces and suggestions of her—her
brilllancy, her cournge, her short upper
lip, *“Uke u curls] rose leal” or Ler
dear vulee or ber pure profle. He bad
no recollectlon of any Jady who had

quite her eyes.  He Lind never passed
a lovely streiger on the street In the
0"l oys without 5 1lirill of delizht and
warm I b never saw liet agnin
ad the vision lnd only histed for (e

e §1 takes a ligdy to croms the side

a suggestion of the faraway divinity

Miss Priscos
wus pretty, but not at all in the way
thit Harkless dreamed. For five years

ten Lad been starved of all but dreams.
Oniy at twilight and dusk in the sum-
mer, when strolling he caught sight of
1 Women's skirt far dp the village
street, holf ontlined In the darknesy
cathedrnl arch of mecling

his, this romancer of petifconts

under the
-

olid gk a troe lover's slgh and, if

" L eoough distunce betwoeen, Oy 0

rearnlig faiy THat W 1Ay wWandited
there, '

Ever since his univerity days the
image of her had beem growing more
and more distinet. He had completely
settlod his mind as to her nppearanoey
and her volee, She wygs tall, almost too
tall, he was sare of that; and out of
his consclonsness there had grown o
swoot and vivacious young face that he
knew was bers, Her balr was light
brown, with gold lusters (he reveled In
the gold lusters on the proper theory
that when your fancy i painting a
picture you may as woll go in for the
whole thing and make It sumptuous),
and ber eyes were gray. They woere
very earnest, and yet they sparkled and
laughed to him companfonably, and
sometimes he smiled back upon her.
The Undine danced before him through
the lonely years, on falr nights in his
walks and came to sit by his fire on
winter evenings when he stared alone
at the embers,

And tonight, here in Plattville, he
heard a volee he had walted for long,
one that his fckle memory told him he
had neéver heard before. But, listening,
be knew better—he had bheard It long
ago, though when and how he did not
know, as rich and true and ineffably
tender as pow. e threw a sop to his
common sense. “Miss Shorwood 18 a
littie thing" (the image was so surely
tally, “with a bumpy forehead and spec-
tacies™ he sald to bhimself, “or elee a
provineial young lady with blg eyes to
pose at you" Then he felt the ridien-
lonaness of looking after his common
semse on a moonlight pight In June;
also, he knew that he led.

The song had ceasad, but the musician
Ungered, and the keys were touched to
plalotive harmonies new to him. He
had come to Plattrille before “Caval
leria Rusticana” won the prize at Rome,
and now, entrunced, he heard the “In-
termezzo™ for, the frst Uwe, Listening
to this, hie feared to move lest he should
wake from a summer night's dream.

A mgged little shadow fAitted down
the path behind him, and from a soll-
tary apple tree standing like a lone
Iy ghost In the middle of the feld
came the “Woo!” of a screech owl twice,
It was answered—twice—from a clump
of elder bushes that grew in a fence
eorner fifty yards west of the pasture
bars, Then the barrel of a squirrel rifle
Isgued, lifted out of the white elder blos-
#oms, and lay along the fence. The
music in the bouse across the way ceas-
od, and Harkless saw two white dreuses
come out through the long parlor win-
dows on to the vernnda. “It will be
cooler out here,” enme the volee of the
singer clearly throngh the quiet. “What
a night!"

The rific rang out again,

Jolin vaulted the bars and started to
ceroma the rond. They saw him from
the veranda, and Miss Briscoe called
to him In welcome. As his tall figure
8tood out plainly In the bright light
againet the white dust a sirenk of fire
leaped from the elder blossoms, and
there rang out the sharp report of o
ritle, There were two screns froun

the verandn. One white Sigure raninto | the disease-tainted blood of ancestors, parents transmit to their children such
and weak blood that their lives
| infancy are harassed by sores and the most
| dreadful skin eruptions, amd heirs to some
No one has a
| throw upon the shoulders of posterity -
ase that might have been eured, or allow
the blood to remain impure without an effort
Rheumatism, Ca-
tarrh, Scrofula and many of the severer
forms of skin diseases are frequently inher-
ited, and only the most thorough constitu-
treatment can remove them.
blood is responsible for more ill hedlth than
all other causes combined; it absorbs the
poisons that gather in the system, and the
germs and microbes floating in the air find
and ulcers, Eczema, Boils, Malaria and a long train of other diseases follow,
If you do not come of a strong and vigorous family and your blood shows evidence of itn-
purity, nothing will' so quickly bring it back to a {;
Lﬂar blood remedy on the market. It purifies and builds up weak,

SSS

taken by old and young without any bad after effects or injury to the system,
purifier and tonic at this season 8. S. 8. has no superior. '
removes all poisonous accumulations, invigorates all parts of the system and

debilitated, tg::d feeling common to this time of year, Kee f Y
secret of all healthgr families, Write us if in need of medica

the house. The other, a ltthe one with

B gousy wrap streaming beldnd, cgme
fiying out luto the moonlight siralght
to Harkless, There was o wocund e
port. The rille st was answeornd by
a rovalver Willlam Todd had eisen
up, apperent froty  nowhere, and,

kneeling Ly the pusture Lnrs, Orod st
the Mash of the riffe.

“Jump fer the sbpdder, Mr, Hark-
less!™ he sliouted. “He's in them el
ders. Fer God's sake, eome bhack!”

Empty handed as e was, the aditor
dashed for the treacherous elder bush
48 fast as his long legs could earry
him, but before be bad taken six
strides a baid elutehed hls wloove and
a girl's voice gquaversl from close be
hind Lim: Lot run ke that, Mr.
Harkless! 1 can't keep up.”

He wheeled aluut and confronted a
vislon, a4 dainty litte figure about five
feet high, o Gosboed and Iovely fuce,
balr and draperies dsatranged and
fiying. Me stamped his foot with page.
“Get buek In the honse!™ e crisd,
\ “You musta't go!” she pantid,
the only way to stop you."

“Ga baek to the house!
Bavigely,

“Will you come?"

“Fer God's sake,"”
Told, “eome back! Keep out of th
roud!” He was emptying Lis rovelyvpr
at the clump of bushes, the uprogr of
his firing blasting the night. Howe one
screamed from the house:

“Helen, Helen!”

Jobn seized the girl's wrists. Her
gray cyes flasbed Into his defiantly.
“Will yoo go? be roared.

“No!"

He dropped ber wrists, eanght bhor up
In lis nrms as If e had been o kit
ten and lenped Into the ghadow of the
tees fhat legoed over the roud frgm

“It'n

Lie shouted

eried  Willlam

and the little ball whistled venomous
ly overhend. Hurkless ran along the
fence and turned fn at the gate. A
loose strand of the girl's halr blew
across his cheok, and In the moon her
bhead shone with gold, She had light

browil halr and gray eyes and a sbort
upper lip like a curled rose leaf. He
#t her down on the veranda steps.
Both of them langhed wildly,

“But you came with we,” she gasped
trlumphantly.

“I always thought you were tall”
be answered, and there was afterward
a time when ho had to agree that this
was a somewhat vague reply.

CHAPTER 1V,
DGE BRISCOE smiled grim.
Iy and leaned on his shotgun
In the moonlight by the ve
randa,
had been kicking down the elder bushes
apd, returning to the bouse, found Min-
nle alone on the porch, “S8afe?' he
sald to his daughter, who turned an
anxious face upon him. “They’ll be
safe enough now, and In our gneden.”

“Maybe I oughtn't to have let them
n‘"

“Poob! They're all right. That scal-
awag's half way to 8ix Crossroads by
this time, tsn't he, Willlam "

“He tuck up the fence like o scared
rabbit,” Mr. Todd responded, looking
Into his hat to avald meeting the eyes
of the lady, “and 1 didn't have ne call
to foller. He knowed how to rum, |
reckon. Time Mr, Harkless come out
the yard agalo we see Lim tuke neross
the road to the wedge woods, tear hal?
u mile up, Somebody olse with bim
thep-looked like s Kid. Must "a' eyt

Reross the geld to Joln him. They're
fur enough toward liome by (his*

“IMd Miss Helon shinke hoods with
You four or five times?" asked Briscos,
chuckling,

“No. Why* sald Miunie.

“Boecause Harkless did. My hand
dches, and I guess Willlum's does toa,
He nearly shook our arms off when we
old him be'd been a fool. Beemed to
do him good. 1 told Wim be ought to
hire somebody to take a shot at him
every morning before  breakfast—not

sentiewan dulshed theughtfully.

(Continued Next Sunday.)

Tired our, worn out woman cannot
sleep, eal or work; seems na If she
would fly to pieces. Hollister's Rocky
Mountain Tea makes strong nerves
and rich, red blood . 85 cents, Tea or
Tablets. Frank Hart's drug store,

Has always in stock a
fine assortment of

Boots and Shoes

seesene
BALL BRAND RUBBER BOOTS.
) 4000000
Call and See. Bond Street.
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He and William Todd ' |

ANDREW ASP, BLACKSMITH.

Having ivstalled & Rubber Tiring Machine of the
luteot pattern I am prepared to do all kinds of work
in that line at reasonable prices. Telophone 201, °

CORNER TWELFTH AND DUANE STREETS.

~
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First; National Bank of Astorla

ESTABLISHED 1886

Capital and Surplus $100,000
J

CENTRAL MEAT MARKET

G. W. Mortan and John Fabrman, Proprietors.
CHOICEST FRESH AND SALT MEATS, — PROMI™' DELIVKRY

542 Commercial St, Phone Main 3a1.

that It's uny joking matter,” the ald |

433 Commercial Street

| Sherman Transfer Co.

HENRY SHERMAN, Manager

Hacks! Carriages—Baggng' Clocked and Transferred—Trucks and

Furniture Wagons- Pianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped,
Phone Main 121

the rich, red wine of life

jewel that all the riches o

tinguished ancestors, but v

|

| the body, and upon its purity rests our chances for vod health,
| body is fed upon weak, sickly blood (e

| enters without hindrance, and the siwplest

\ . Is theone that can rightfully boast of pure blood,  When
: is coursing through the veins it im-
parts vigor and strength to the body and healthy action to all
parts of the system, A healthy
it may be poor in worldly goods, but
earth cannot buy,
way uot carry in their veins the blood of titled nobles or dis-
igorous health is ‘always an-evidence of the
best and purest blood, for the vital fluid containts all material necessary
| for the making of bone and muscle and the growth and development of

family is a wealthy family;
ssessed of a priceless
A healthy family

| When the /
system languishes, growth is stunted, disease
maladies are apt to develop into serious sick-

| ness. @In so many ways does the blood become contaminated that the fewest number succeed
in keeping this life-giving, health-sustuining fluid in a pure and natural state. We inherit

{old family disease,

to restore it to health.

tional

widely known and pop

will furnish free o

are a continnous battle again

. impoverished
disease, and from earliest

Newark, Ohjo, May 24, 1608,

Home ten years ago I usged your 8. 8. 8. with the most
safisfaotory results. From childhood up I had been both-
ered with had blood, eharaoterized by skin sruptions and
bolls, sspecially bad In the summer, For ive or slx sum-
mers 1 had boils ranging from five to tw anty in number
each senson.  Our looal physiolsus proscribed for me, bat
nothing they gave ms did awny with the annoying 'ﬂ:ln
oruptions or prevented the bolls from appoaring, The
burning accompanying the eruption wag tm‘ﬁﬂc and I had
ns high us slx bolls at ons time, My condition wag truly a
pitiable one when 1 began 8, 8, 8. It seemed to be just
the medioine needed In my onse. It drove out all impurf.
ties and bad blood and restored the oirenlation to its orig-
inal strength and purity, giving me permanent relief trom
the skin eruption and bolls, This has been ten years ago
and I haye never had a return of the disense, I would stats
also that my husband has taken it with #ood results,

MRS, J, D. ATHERTON,
their way into the circulation, and old sores

right to

15~

Bad

calthy condition as 8, 8, S., the most

sluggish blood atd stimulates the circulation, and thus
rids the system of impurities. S.8.'S. contains tonic as
well as blood purifying properties, and builds up the
general health, improves the appetite and digestion. and
tones up the netves while ridding the blood 0? all po‘isonl
and humors,  Nothing reaches old chronie blood troubles
like 8. 8. 5., and being a strictly vegetable remedy can be

As a blood
It puts the blood in good order,

ing the blood healthy is the
advice, which our physicians

charge, Book on the blood and its diseases mailed free,

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, ATLANTA. GA.
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