.

HERE waa an under current of
excitement in Cedarvilla, The
wary atmosphere of the wil-

lage wan temse and eleotric with smo-
tion. Evorybody secmed to be hugging
& deep mecret which be could mot or
would not divulge, and Lhere was A
reocence when old  residents met
wnich was unusual and entirely unlike
Cedarville, which was noted pot only
for belng & college conter but also for
belng one of the most soclal and bos-
pitable viliages on the C. and A. rall-
rond.

Something sivange had happened,
that was svidonl—or was going to hap-
pen—something mystorions and some-
thing that touched the lves of & great
mMADNy porsons Yet no ons would
mention the matter to another, or ad-
mit that there was anrthing unusual
troubling his mind,

The fact was, that during the past
wenk or more lesding citizens bad re-
ceived strange and mysterious eplstiea
through the mall—episties written in
moarlet opon thin black paper. Each
epistle bore the ensignia of the skull
and crossbones and sven possesged the
dank odor of parchmentis of bygone
ages, suggesting that they bad Been
hidden for eenturies ln teambh ~r sep-
ulehre. Each of these epistiles was
written fn & bold, scrawling hand, and
read as follows:
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A SUMMONSE.

Tou are hereby summoned to aAppesar
st the Ol4 Tumplke cometery, Cedar-
vills, Thuradiy night, Nov, 20th, at 12
o’clook sharp. The dead are risen and
alive agunin! Wo must speak to you of

matters that conoern your sternal doa- ~
tiny. Your refusal lo obey this sum- ey, s e T e T
mons will bring upon you the torments [t was a wonderful night o hold con- was credulous aud more than hall

verse with the doad. convinced and spoke in & whisper and

Leading citizens emerged from the with quivering voles. The casting of
warmth and ua‘\!cm of thelr homes spectre shadows by the full moon, the
and wended thelr way, with quaking oppressive asilence of the cemetery—
knges and beatlng hearts, to the Turn- all seemed to gnorease the company's
plke cemetory, each seeking an unfre- awe and uncasiness,

\ CANGERETREY SRS t.hlrtr JPREE) quented path across flelds and through suddenly Elder Greaﬁ. ona of the

Captain Ignacius Thompaon, woods, and unconscloualy they played most plous and respected cltizens of

(Botng dead since Zachary Taylor Was yise anq.geck with one-another. "It Cedarville, exclaimed, “See! There's
prastaent). may have *boan merely curfosity that one! He's coming toward us!”

Over two hundred of these wierd prompted so many to take thia mid-  The crowd looked with agitation and
episties had been recelved by clticens pight walk to the old cemetery, and no small degree of fear Into the semi-
of Cednrvilla. The reciplents were all most of them actually tried to make darkness of the cemetery; and behold.
practical men and wonvn, and 8ot be- themselves bollavs that this was the a spectre form was emerging from be-
llevers in ghosts or apparitions, and case; but the fact was, that everyens hind Willlam Stackpole's tombstons
yet this letter was 8o strange and un- go¢ (hem felt not a lttle uncomfortable and was stalklog toward them! The
usual and bore such convinclng ear- gy he approached the heavy follage silench was oppressive and quits un-
marks of baving emanated from the and dark shadows of the cemwtery. bearable, The speotre walked slowiy
Cliy of the Dond, that it proved abso-  They all finally reached the Turn- between grave stones, swaying slightly
lutely convincing, and all recelving the pike cemetery gato, It was not with- as he walked, and putiing forth hins
lotter deamed It wise to Keop thelr oyt surprise that the leading eoltizens long slender hands as |f attvmpting to
own counsel (each belleving that hY disenvered rach other's presence and grasp something, or as If blind, te
was undoubledly the BUI8 reciplent) compared notes and found that they gulde his stepa! The form cama eon
and to mesk!y ohey the summons uUPoD, a1 had received the same sirange epls- ‘siralght toward the walting throng.
the night stipulatod. {1e and hud been Jured by ita wierd finally he came close fo the gate, stood

As it neared 12 o'clock on the night contents to wander forth obedient ta still, and seomed to be surveying the
of November 20th thae moon shone Itz Imperafiva bidding. It waa a fact company. Then ba mpoke, slowly, in
brightly and cast its spectre shadows, {hat every man and woman of them a hollow rattling volce.

of an haunted soul!l
(Stgned)

Equlre Ebenezer Phillibrown,
(Dead these forty years)

Deacon Jonathan Willlams

Love and
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“HButer yel BEoter yv!” he com-
manded, “Enter ye into the Kingdom
of the Dead!™ Instantly the gate
swung open as if by magic, and two
hundred of Cedarville’'s most respect-
od citizens advanced with feeble and
healtant stepa lnto the walled enclos-
ure of the cemetery,

Almost simultancously there wad a
loud polse an though the earth were
quaking, and the wind waa blow!ng
through the distant trees, and & connt-
leas number of white apparelled forms
appetared as if out- of thaelr graves—
seemingly from nowhere! They lined
up 1n a semicircle around the frights
voed, trembling company, '

Then therp was & full minute—
what seemed to ba an interminable
length of {imegof heavy, awe-laden
silence, and a ghost stood forth and
spoke—Iin a strange, subdued, delib-
erata volcel "I am tha ghost of Cap-
tain Ignaclus Thompson! In behalf of
ihe dead, long resident in the Turnpike
cemetery, 1 bld you weleome, Wa
have called you hither to speak to you
of matters that vitallr concern your

7.
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Thers waas & pause iu the speaker's
“tntroductory remarks.” Everybody
eould hear his own breathing so tense
was'tho silence and the excltement, It
would beh expected that all present
would be fully convinced by this timae
—convinoed that the ghost was pre-
eloely whom ho sald he was, and that
all the other ghosts ware gepuine dis-
embodied spirits, now haunting the
darkneas of the cemetery, Beyond a
doubt all present wore convinevd-—all
except one—the redoubtabls Captaln
John Teasdale!

Captain Teasdale was one of thia
y not because he Was

strange
" gonvinced, but becauss he loved ex-

eltement and delighted In ererr oppor-
tunity to exposs an imposter.” It must
also » rememberad that Caplain
Teasdale was & hero of ths World
War, and Nad known what Jt ia to filrt
with death and to go over the lop In
fighting the kafker's thordea in
France,

The captaln cotld endurs the sttua-
tion no longer. and elbowlng his way
through the ecrowd ha excialmed,
“Men, this is a fale! a misarable fake!

/

Follow me! Over the top! And down
with the ghosts forever!"” There Was
the real nota of command in Nls voles,
and everybody could soo that Tensdals
was in sarnest and was resolute in his
purposs.

And Captaip Teasdals made one mad
lurch. He grabbed thw ghost of Igna-
clug Thompson, and ruthlessly tore
the white robe from his shadowy body,
which proved to be not etharial at all,
but just as material nod carnal as
anybody'st Other men, sealng that
the ghost was more human thap apisif-
usl, became suddenly very brave and
fumped nto the Aght with valor. Soon
the Turnpike cemnctory was the scene
of a mad strugglo, n desperate melees,
Women cringed In fear, and wept, and
wrung thelr bandns, -

Syddenly a lowd volea waa h
above the confusion: “Boya™ It sald,
“it's mo use! We're folledl The
game's up!” And then s bunch of
young fellows from the college on the
nill, untangling themsclves from the
froe-for-all, and doffng thelr white
roben, stood forth and meckly “gave
up the ghosl,” as It ware,

———
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HE stood there bafore him like
an avenging angel. Bhe Is-
nored ths admiration gleaming

from his honest gray eyes.

Then catching sight of his good-na-
tared smils, abhe snapped:

*I—I just hate people that never get
angry—just smile, smile”

That remark deopenad the smile on
Nell Burnson's cheary fase.

“But, MUlls, if you knew how exas-
peratingly pretty you look {n one of
our, h'm!—tantrums. If you keep
on—"

“Tantrums! {t's honest to goodness
disgust and !ndifference to any flattery
you give me™ ;

“As I was saying.” resumed tha im-
perturbable youth, *if you dom' stop
iooking so aggravatingly charping,
why, 1 shall be compelied to take you
in my arma*

“That's just what I"m tryfng to make

.
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elear to you. You have done that for cateh =ight of ber outstretebed arms. but gave a aparkie to the portrait.
the last time! Here, there's no uss (o Why Millls Clarton should drop Intoe Sho gave a pat to the silky folds of
prolong the scene” & chalr and buret into tears when she her dress, then Jooked at the clock.
Millls stepped nearer, and spatching had sccomplished the thing she desir- “Bight o'clock, and no flowers have
the ring from her finger, sha crushed eod, was 8 mystery. come! .And T've patronized that dorist
it down Into his hand. Soon, dlsgusted with herself, she for so long a Ume. Il Just leave
Her companion's eyes clouded a lit- dashed away her toars. him,"” she pouted,
tls as he answered, . “What a sllly gooss I am! Il look She looked down at her glrdie whera
“I say, Millts, aren't you carrying like a fright at the party this evening. the flowers cught to be resting. Then
your - little farce too far! It's only & No Nell Burnson shall keep me away. her glance traveled to her left hand.
trivial thing and you know it 1 must telephons soon for my flowers, “How queer |t seemsa with n—no
“Farce, Indeed! Nell Burmson. Neil always attends to it for me. But r—ring. But a girl can't wear every-
There's another thing. You needn’t 1—4—den't care” thing,"” she argued fnwardly. *“Oh, it
order those Sowers for me; I tele- Hal? an hour later Millle called up seems (o—so lonesome—my rting and
phone myself.” the florist and made him promise an —him gone.*
Then the (fellow early delivery. She must have them  She looked In bher inirror and began
mad" sald bhastily: early. She banged up the recelver as to study the radiant reflection in it
“See here, royng Iady, the pext time an outlet for her feelings, “Perhaps 1 was too qulek, and child-
I order any fowers for you, you'll A pleture the girl made In heg_lh!zm tah-—per-haps—I—wan," she drawied.
wear themy. And when you wani that mering party dress of pale green. It “If I'm old ecnough t9 bo a soclety
ring, you'll ask for {t Good-by." gel eff the healthy pink In her face, woman, I'm old enough to have a lttle
And Nell was off. He didn't see the and her wary brown balr, and her patfence with Nell. He's such a boy!
girl's face pale, ho was too angry to brown eyes, still em,min: deflance that Besides, I do miss my ring and him."

“that nover got

T N R T

everlasiing destiny!™
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A loud peal at the door bell startied
hor.

“There's the fowers. I1'll go my-
sell.” Sha tripped down the stalrs,
and turned to open the door, and there
stood Nell with a box of flowers,

The girl's face lighted unconsclous-
Ir. Ths young man's heart beat fast-
er,

“Why—y, Nell Burnson, didn't I tell
you not to—engage—"

Nell threw out his band.

“When a young ladr, one's own
flancea, —Mlllie's head lifted defantly
-=*0orders me on the telephons to bring
her Sowers early, 1 ober,” He ended
with alow bow,

“But I telephoned to the florlat”
explained Millr, g

*You thought you did, dear girl; but
your numbers got mized. So hern [
am ready to escort yofi to the party,”
and the shameless fellow calmly led

ths way to the living room.

Millle went over to tha window, and.
with her emotions in & tumult, stood
lobking down the strecL

Her companlon produced from his
pocket a little Ngure of & Cupld, which
he placed on top of thes telephona cov-
ering.

The girl with troubled eyes still gnz-
ed strestward,

Nofl next took the ring and bung it
on the tip of Cupld's arrow. Then he
called:

“Come Millle, look at your lovely
flowera, I'be girl turned slowly,
caught sight of the ring sparkling it
welcome, and with & litthe quivering
slgh ahe cried out: .

“Oh, my dear, darling ring. " TI've
missed It so!™ And she eagerly ansich-
od it from its place. Thon she looked
at Noil, who tried his utmost to con-
ceal the michievous twinkle in hia
eyen,

But Millle saw It and challenged:

“Why don't you say what 4 womian
would 2—that "If you wanted flowers
from me you'll wear them; and when
you waat this ring you'll ask for IL.°
T do ank you for your ring. Nell and 1
do want the flowera you bring. I found

out how trivial I'd been as soon as
you left me, Neil; T was 0o lonelyl™

Nell stood patting the telophona,

“Good old telephone! You played a
auccessful part as Cupid that ime,” be
exulted,

el ——
This Is Mads In Boston.

“So thla Is your famous Beacon
atreat™ satd Major X. as he strolled
with his friend along past the Btate«
house. “Frankly, I'm surprised I
had always heard that It was & very
vaclusive strest, you know."

"“Well, no 1t 1s,” said the other man,

“Fh! old chap, how can you say so?
Why it ponitively verges on the Com-~
mon."” )

ity

Duff (the Ingulsitive)—Hulle, dld
man, how did you get your hand
burt?

Bluff (the oconvivial)—Oh, I was
walking home from the club last night
and a clumsy idlot trod on my Angers.

_——

*Which side do you wish your halr
combed ™ asked the bafber, who ap-
prared to be trying to make a holeJm «
ths customer's head with his comb,

“On the outside, please.”

-
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Speaking of alrships, I toock & &t & tremendous rats of speed In as pre-- <t e T e S a At - gy - L R T 0 e N
S trip in one elghteen years ago, fine an airplane as the genius of man A AR e =
and it waa as fine & plane as could concelve! L ) fa % A ." '11__ gl " ¥ 3 -4 R | T =L
any that are made todsy!"” The speak-  ~] was pot alone, of course, Thern i 11 O 'Y B ; li i {“ Y {H {S A DY LDATKE Y4 BILNEeYS
er knocked the mshes off of his cligar was a driver with me—I might say, a - =3 - . W . b b s
and procesded to tall his story, chauffeur. 1 aball never forget him "
He was a sturdy, silent fellow who - - - = w - .

Two men, casual acqualBiances, wers
sitting in the lobby of a middle west-
ern botel. They were both palesmen,
and were exchanging the detalls of
unique and extraordinary sxperiences,

*You see Bow It was,™ sald the man
who had lutroduced the alrplans story,
setfling down in his chalr, T was
traveling out of Bt Louls, selling rub-
ber goods in southern Mlinols and Mis-
souri, and I might say {n passing that
my strongest line were rubber-boots
which were a Deceasity in thope days
in that part of ths country.

“On this particular trip I am guing
to tell you about, [ waa om a traln
bound for Centralls. We wers riding

along lelsurely, taking our tmw as
most trains in thoss dayr were in the
babit of dolng.

= saythat wawers riding lelsuraly
when—suddenly—I waa literally lifted
out of my seat, and 1 found myself in
another ifostant riding through space

was indifferont to my presence and sat
tight {n his seat while he plloted that gation repeatediy, but he waas exceed- one questions, such as '‘Who does this
big plans through the pathless alr over ingly nom-communieative and, efmply maehins belong to? Where did It coma
the villages and pralries of southern gaid over and over agaln, 'sit tight! from? and Who are you anyhow? To
liiinols. He had a black, clggely sit tight! This {8 the White Eagle! ail of these Interrogations the driver
clipped mustache, end little, penetrat- We're on our way!’ simply replied, *Sit tight! This s
ing eyes which he occaslonally turned  +Of course, I know wa were ‘on our the White Eagla! We arp on our way!’
upon me and looked through my soul way' but whera (o was what Interest- “Then fnally, T decided to look
lka an X-ray. ¢4 me, and how in thunder I Janded In down at the couniry we were fiving
“iMpding myself in this airplans, that airship! “The Whits Eagle!’ an over. It was a fascinating pastime,
plowing through space at a 50-mile an appropriate name 1 ruminated. ! can tell you. Vast prairies of waving
hour clip, I was naturally somewhat “After frultless speculation and wheat and graln were spread out ba-
disturbed and not & little frightened I ments! dgony I finally declded to make meath us; grazing catile and horses
couldn't understand how 1 got there the best of tha situation and enjoy the Ifm_ked like moving Insects or anis:
The driver himself seamed & trifle sur- novel and wonderful experionce. I hud. villages appeared as  {f something
prised to sea me, but ha soon fook my long been intercsted tn the possibility heavy bad fallen upon them, and they

presency for granted, I was complets- of man's being abla to bulld an airmbip were all spread out or flattened out,
1y bewildered by my surroundings and which would actually 82, and now I while church steeplea looked like
situation. 1 speculated hopelosaly, was in one, and was fiying, so declded toothpicks that had beep fixedd on

doll’s house

“Suddenly 1 feit tha machine trem-
ble and shake, and the driver turned
to mw and said, 'Hold tight! I'm go-

and wondered if I had suddénly (mcome that T might as wall “ait«ight” an 1
infane for I distinetly remembered wans Instructed and enjoy the adven-
baving taken the traln putof Bt Louls, ture If that were poasible.

I tried to engage the driver In conver- T anked the drivir a thoysand and

“you're orazy—er,

ing’to do & few figure eighta and turn
over a few times!—wa'ra gelting to
the, big city and I want to show ‘em
what the White Eagls can do!’

“‘What big city? I gasped, In utper
vewllderment, clutching desperately to
the railing and trying instinctively to
dig my toes Into the floor.

“‘London!" he sald.

“*'London!" ¥ ejJaculated.
that s, I am!
baven't erossed the pond yet!'

“'Hold tight!* he mutlered  again
through his teeth,

“And we plunged down, down! My
heart was in my mouth. I could hear
it pounding against wmy ribs and it
sounded louder than a clock, Thin was
wores than taking a drop in an elova-
tor from the twenty-gecond floor. ‘The
engine breathed heavily, and secmed
to gasp, and then take another breath,

-
Why man,
~wa

One moment | was falling—down-
down—and the next 1 was llterally
standing upon my head and ¢linging to
the floor and the ralling of the ma-
chine like & Ay to the wall. My braln
was reellng, 1 waa deathly slck,

It seemed an Interminable lenglh of
tima that we wers culting up these
Jwonderful stunts {n space, when sud-
denly—1 found myself looking into the
large, brautitul eyes of & woman!
They were rich, dreamy, almost trob-
leal! 1 looked and looked, I had nev-
er seen such beautiful eyes before.
They were wonderful T thought, the
inspiration for m Byron or a Raphael!
Gradually 1 was able to ses her fea-
tures, and her face was quite an beau-
tifs] an her eyen. Shw was guzing ex-
pectantly, tenderiy into mine! Then
she smiled, and she whisperered, 'Lie
perfectly still, the danger 1a over! Thae

:g‘.!nr pays you will lve! Bt do not
wal'

“] heard agonlzing cries about me,
1 saw mon with stretchers pras by me,
hurrying. That woman was a4 nursel
1 understood then—I bhad been in &
rallroad wreck!"

—_—
Bocondary Consideration,

Widower—"1 supposs that when you
recall what & handsome man your first
husband waa you wouldn't consider me
for a minuts?"

Widow—"0h, yea, T would. But I
wouldn't conslder you for a second.”

Hunt—Yes; | had n narrow  eacapse
from a rhlnoceron,
Quiz—And what naved you?
IHunt—I suspect that the fact that
the rhinoceros could not climb a tree
bad somelhing to do with It

By Algia Frances liiooks.
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HAT'S n the alr™ nsked mppeared in a coach well thought of and was obe of the ¥olces in unison. "It fs John Thayer,
W young Blil Sherwood of “1 always belleved In John Thayer. comin’ men of the county, and | be- and gow that he's found it'll be the
vSiim® Daker. the station and desplie the evidence I pever can lieve that ke was gritin’ to be too pop- ponltentary for him!"
agent, who was stasding in the door- think be took that len thousand!' sald ulsar to sult Hobert Sheltoa! Miury Goodwin and hker brother
way and playing nervously with the Thomas Brooka, the white-haired ho- well, 1tUs all-fired queer, boweser reached the hospital that evehing
awning rope tel-keaper, 1o & coupla of village rest- you figure IL” responded someons in carly. Thayer's doctor awalled thvm,

“1 dunno,”’ he replied, shaking his dents who walked with him down the the company “And Baker, e knows and tsking them Into a private consul
hond plank walk towards town, mora than he's a'tellin’. Men, hét's go tation room told them ths story

“You kpow if anyhody doos” sald a Far some reason the cerowd al the back to the station und muke bim show *“While upder {he ether,” explain-
voies back of Bill Sherwood; “] heard siatipn followed Brooks into the hotel, his band, tell ws what wan in that ed the doctor, *“the man told about
this fnopning Wat you ‘phoned & tele- Everybody was fnterested and koew blamed telogram!i™ having besn cashler of 4 bank In
gram over 1o Mary Goodwin, and pow thal somethiog was bappening They “It's w go!” shouted the crowd, and Logansville, and he continually re-
sho snd Vred sre polng to tha city. wers nearly all ‘acquainted with the the men strode out of the hotel Bak- peated, ‘Don’lt shool! Don't shooll"”
Ill bet thes'vy found Jobn Thayer! Logansvid bank robbery and goeneral- or dida't waot to 4alk. He was sllunt, “Oh, may I ses him?™ Misa Goodwig
L. Buker™ 1y supposed that John Thayer bhad ab- or tried to be. “Lot s see & copy of exclaimed tmpatiently.

The speaker was Dale Morrison, 'ho s« ended with the fundse There was thut telegram!”™ dvimanded the crowd. She and her brother wore straight
blackamith. He was an old resldatit of just one person in the Lown W ho knew Reluctaotly Baker produced a y¥ollow way wibered inlo (he pationt's reom
Loputarills and knew sometiing about better, who waa pouitive about it und piecs of paper and bunded it to one of The miap rote up slighliy upon his pil-
the Thayer serape aod the leoting of that was Mary Goodwin, a young the erowd who read it aloud. It was low and lgoked at the woman belore
the Loganeville benk eighteen yvars woman o whom Thayer had beep en- from St Lary's Hospital, Delphia City, him. For a moment ha seemed dazed,
before. “If "Thay pinw 1o life 1 1grd  Through these eighieen yesars and read as follows and then, when the woman smiled, he
et o'l ma Mhelton. " ol refumed 1o believe in his guilt, “Miss Mary Goodwin, Logansville reached out bis arms and exclalmed,

X N aud even sow che was walting, with “patient David Weaton while under “Mary! If is you, alter all of thase
vgw & Bl g alnut 1t n ¢ Liewret, for Bin return ether in operation stated his name to yrami™
asbini §3ad <7 o | us all mighty strang= anyhow!™ be Johp Thayer. Te onlled repoatedly “John. I have loved you all the tim:
la spother minots tbhe traln bad sald one of tha old mettjsrn s the for you WII ron come? - belteved tn voul™ Falling down
pulled  fnte the station apd Mary rr PAt pd the Butel lobby. It “NR. CHAR MAYNARD em her Wnsed by the bed she kipped
Goodwig sl Lei brother Fred Bad dls- was & sirnngs Uung John Thayer was "My God!” eaclaimpd a dogrn his hand mpuiekeely,
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“Help ma doctor, to sit up, | must
tell ber all about it. Bbe must know
thie trijth before I die—"

“But you are going to live!" said
Dr, Maynard, amiling.

“Far eighteen yoars, dear,” the wman
began, "over since that awful night at
the bank, I have been alternately two
persons. 1 bave been one, David Wos-
ton, sud then, every once in & whils,
something would tell me that 1 was
John Thayer, but T couldn’t make ont
anything clear. It wasn't untl]l alter
my operation hera that I could think
clearly, back of those clghteen years,
and suddenly while Iying here It all
camo o me—my oRmo—my real idén-
illy —tbhe itruth about Logansville, and
you and the bank. . ., , You
know, my dear, 1 was nominated foi
supervisor. Robert Bhellop wus
young man then Jusl az [ was, an
was very ambitious and was jeslous of
my popilarity with the rank and fila
af tra people In Legansville. He
rwnted 1o e tha political power of the
fomn, and  he feared that be mever

could realize hls ambition without re-

moving me from the puth, My nom-
{nation to runm agalnet bim In the elec-
tion for supervisor was more than he
could stand or tolerate. He slmply
bad (o got me out of the way, and he
took a means to accomplish his pur-
pose whigh proved my ruln and your
unhappiness, I look back upon it now
and realize that I was a coward, o
miserable coward, but it 1a no use to
regret or condemn mysell—it 1s all in
the past. Shelton continually warned
me dot to opposa him politically
« « » bsaid that If I did he would
driva moe out of Loganaville, would

ruln me forever, and mandoe other
threats, but I disregarided them and
aocepted the pomination. Ax you

know 1 was ¢anhler of the Merchants'
National Bank at the time. Well, on
the night that I acewpted the nomina-
tion | was working fn the bank on the
books; Shelton, using a skeleton key
managed o force hin entrance; he
suddenly appeared at my desk, put A
revolver to my forehead, and said,
*Thayer, give ma every cenit thera ia
in this bank and leave on the mid-
night (raly, and gover rolurni- 1 shall
have two men at the station 1o gee that
vou ohey my orders. lland over that
wioney or ——J1—shoot!® I saw that ha
was desperate. 1 was overcoma hy
fright. and I obeyed—handed him tesn

dolarn. And that night T
took the 12710 trein for the city. 1re-
member reaching Chicago, but there,

for days, my mind was & blank. I
knew of nothing else that happened
untll six months afterwards when I
was sclling Insurance in Oskland. 1
was now another man; I was David
Weston; but my mind was haunted by
tho shadow of another perionality, and
dear. your face kept ecoming to me,
though I couldn't placs you or spsak
your namas! [ am now mysslf againl
1 am Johp Theyer! And you doar, are
you stlll mine—bars you found an-
other to-—-"

“No! No!™ sald Mary, leaning over
and kissing him, “1 am yours dear,
now just as I was the night you left
Logansvills and the years that have
followed "

The next morning Mary Goodwin
and her brother were Al breakfast at
the hotol. Fred wak reading the momn-
Suddenly ho exclalmed,

ing puper.
“Slster, listen! Hero's a dispatch
froun Logansville! Lot me re It

Robert Shelton, promineat Logansville
citlzen, commits sulelde, Confesnes to
robbing bank elghteen years ago. Bank
of which he was president}™ ¢

Mary Goodwin burst luto tears aul
hid hor face 1n'her hands. “At last—
at last—" she soblbed-—"John is—"

“Vigdicated!” sald har brothor.
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She—*1 naver could ses why ther
call & boat ‘she, ™

He —“Mvidently you never tried
Wtowr eoa® :




