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"Why. you'd think u,'.ir wouldn't
melt lu her month." said Mrs. Dean.

"She slugs In the choir."
"Aud's ou the executive buti: !."'

"And the executive couiuiiitee of the
society."

"She's the treasurer of the Ited
Cross."

"And secretary of the 'BucUitjd CTsr-Itlea- ."

"I'sed to be." put lu Mrs. Ilostetter,
amiably triumphant. "Ain't you no-

ticed she dmpiied everytuluij about
three months ao?"

"Aa I live aud breathe," said Mrs.
Frazer, "so she did!"

"It hsdn't made an Impression u

me," said Mra. Dean.
"Well, when you see a woman that's

been everything lu town."
said Mrs. Ilostetter loftily, "ffrt vp a: i
drop It all of a sudden you Juat h i
round you and keep still. There uev.
er"s very much suioUe without a lire."

The other two wotnun sat stsr.ng ut
the dove colored door Wh would ever
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What is CASTOR I A
Castorla is a harmless substitute for Castor OU, Pare-
goric, Drops and Soothing; Syrups. It la Pleasant, It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotio
substance. Its ape la lta guarantee. It destroys Woriua
and allays Feveriahness. It fire Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic It relievea Teethhvr JV .nblos, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It anHlm-'at- ca the Food, regulates tho
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children's Panacea Tbe Mother'a Friend.

CENUIKE CASTORIA ALWAYS

BeRW the' S

The Kind You HaYe Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.
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Chicago-Portlan- d Special, via Hunt-
ington leaves V a ui ior Luke, Den-

ver, Ft. Worth, Onm1', Kalians Cily.tH.
Louis, I ' ago A Kast. Arrives i :'M p ni.

A:' tic Express via lluiitingtoii.de-- !
mi w p lu ior tuh iike,

rtb, Omaha, Kansas t ity, St. I ouis,
.liicagoand Fust. Arrives 8:40 s. m.

St. Paul fast mail via Spokane leaves
ti p in lor Walla Walla, lewiaton, Spo-kiu.- e,

Wallace. I'ulliiiaii, MintieaMlis, St.
Paul, Dulutli, Milwaukee, Dhicago snd
Kast. Arrives 7 a ni.

OCFAS AS II KlVIJIt HfllFOri.E
From Portland

8pm for San Francisco every
5 days. Arrives 4 p m.

Leaves 8 p ni daily except Sunday, on
Saturday 10 p ui lor Astoria and

Arrives 4 p in except Sunday

leaves daily exeejit Sunday at 0 a in
ior Oregon t'i'ty, NewlsTi;, Salum, Imle-- I

ii lonce and Arrives at
4 :.) p ni except Sunday.

Leaves Thus, Thtirs, ami Sat at ti a m
(or Oirvallia and way landings. Arrives
Mon, Wed ami Fri at 4:8(1 p m.

lx'ttfAw Tuen, Tlinrx and Sat at 7 a ni
for Oregon City, Day ton and way-lan-

ings. Arrivua Mon, Wed and Fri at
3 ::0 p in.

Riparia at 3:40 a ni (or lwia-to- n.

leaves lwiston &;'M a iu lor
Kiaria.

Address, A. I. CBAI(,
ieu'l Pass. Agent.

Perl'aud, Oregon.
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Over

Scenic Line of the World.
VIA

Salt Lak City & Denver.
The most inter tn t and enjoyable trip

on tliixo tinent is over this
lurrvilroad

Choice of twor .nrough the Kocky
Mountain four routes eat

of Dee Pueblo

top nuers i Salt Uke City or
weeu Ogden

an inver
THKOl'HH CUR- - SFKVHE.

MKiXll TIM' KCr IcltY.
PERFECT DIM Ml CAR X'.fc VICE.

MEALH A LI CARTK4

Auk your nearest ticket spi t or tie
keta via tbe Denver & Hio (if nde itail- -
road, Scenic Line of tbo Viorla,

Defcriptive matter quailed upon appli-
cation.
K. B. DUFFY, K. C. NICI10L,

Traveling Agent Genera! Agent.
, 124 Third St., Portland, Ore.
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Catarrh Cannot be Cured
with local applications, aa they cannot
leach the seat of the d incline. Catarrh is a
blood or constitutional diwaae, and in or-
der to cure it you must take internal rem-
edies. Hall's Catarrh t 'ure is taken inter-
nally, and acts directly on the blood and
mucous snrfaoes. Hull's lJaturrh t'ure is
not a qnack medicine. It wiu prescribed
by one of the lawt physicians in this coun-
try for years, and aa a reulur prescription.
It is composed ol '

I lie bent tonics known
conhined with the best blood puriliers,

on the mucous surfaces. The
perfect combination oi tiie two ingred entx
is wuat produces such wonderful results
in curii g Catarrh, Send for testimonials

Address, K.J. CH ENKY A Co., Toledo.O
Sold by IlruBuists, 7'.
Hull's Funiily 1'iii art U.s best.

' 'ir acceptable ideas.
; Mato if patented.
; T HE. PATENT RECORD,
' Baltimore, Md.
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been made under bla per

supervision since Its tnfauoy.
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t mighty sck lookiu man ever llnce.
lie looks as If he'd been pulled through
a knothole. A man with a cancer or a
case of appvndlkitls couldu't look much
aorsc."

"That's so," said Mrs. Dean.
"Oh, mercy, my bread!" exclaimed

Mrs. Hostetter; getting up excitedly.
"I must run or It'll lie spoilt."

"We'll have to take this hero dove
color door In band." called Mrs. Dean
after her. "If be can't put a stop to It,

I guess we can. We can't have any
luch goln ons In this neighborhood."

Mrs. Frazer closed the door carefully
after Mrs. Hostetter and returned to
the siting room. She sat dowu and
looked at Mrs. Dean. Mrs. Dean look-

ed at ber. Both smiled.
"It takes lots of folks to make a

world," said Mrs. Denn. "The Idee of
her out so about other people's
acttn ups. Look' at her husband the
whole town nbout htm. I reek-o- n

If women knew all that's beln ssld
about their husband they wouldn't be
so fresh about others."

"Yes," said Mrs. Frazer slowly, "but
ain't that awful about Mis' Mayhew?
I can't git over her such a vir-

tuous lookln front door. I'll never trust
dove color ag'ln as long as the Lord
gives me'breath. If you'd 'n' told me
to bunt up the length and the breadth
of this bull town for f.n Innocent look-i- n

bouse," she added, with great so-

lemnity, "I'd 'a' pointed out that one."
Mrs. Dean arose slowly. "I don't

know but what I would of. too," she
said, with a deep sigh. "Well, I've got
to go too. I ain't got a week's bake
ready to go In tbe oven I get mine all
done on the proper bakln day but I've
a plenty to do."

Mrs. Frazer went to the door with
ber. She bade her good afternoon
there, but when Mrs. Dean bud reached
the gate Mrs. Frazer ran heavily down
the steps and stood on the walk. She
stood with her body balanced back-
ward, holding one hniid arched over
her eyes. The wind was strong. It
streamed her light gown out In flap-

ping folds and gave bold glimpses of
her thick ankles. "Oh. say. Mis' Dean,"
she called out. lifting her voice Im-

portantly, "I'll drop in tomorrow sure
and let you know where that trunk
went toT'

?' IooirrnrrjD. -

NERVE WASTE.
One of the most helpful hooks on

nerve weakness ever iwned is that en-
titled "Nerve Wsnte," by Dr. Sawyer of
Situ Francisco, now in its fifth thousand.
This work of an experienced snd repn
table pliyucisn is in agreeable contrast
to the vest sum of false teaching, whirh
prevails on Ibis interesting subject. It
alxiunds In careful It considered and
practical advice and lias the two great
merits of wisdom and sincerity.

It Is indorsed by both the religious
and secular press. The Chicago Advance
sny : "A perusal of the book and the ap-
plication of its principle will put hen 1th,
hope and heart Into thoumnd of liven
that are now suffering thror.gh nervous
impairment,"

The book is f 1.00, by mail postpaid.
One of tbe most interesting chapters-cha- pter

xx, on Nervines snd Nerve Ton-i- i
has been printed separately as a

nample chapter, snd will be sent to sny
H'llres for stamp by the piiblisheru
Tux Pacific Pea. Co., Iiox 2C"8, ban
1 rancisco.
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"Well, 1 don't neither. Rut I Just

want to tell you what Mis' Graham
says when I told ber. 8be waited till
I got all through, and then she up and
says sbe didn't tbluk It could be true.
After my ber! So I Just told
ber It was true."

"What'd she say tbenr
"What do you suppose sbe said? She

Just looked me In tbe eye and says
ca'inly that If It waa true sbe waa sor-
ry be'd done wrong, but that she didn't
consider one person bad ought to Judge
another; says sbe thought It wss hu-

man nature to do wrong and that we'd
ougbt to be sorry fer each other and
help each other up."

"Why, the Idea! What'd you say? I
hope yon give her a good one."

"Well 1 did." Mrs. Ilostetter spoke
with triumph. "I told ber I was a
Christian and belonged to church and
she wouldn't ketch me upholdin a man
tbat'd turned blsaelf out to be what
Mr. Davenport bad. I asked ber bow.
yoa could pick out respectable folka If
they on pe'!j terms with b.t
kind. Tben sbe said somethln reel pro-

fane. She guessed that Uod could put
bis finger on 'em! Oh. that made me
awful mad! I said, well, I wouldn't
S(eak to Mr. Davenport and I didn't
reckon Mis' Dean and Mis' Frazer
would neither, and that we waa the
leadln onea In the church."

"Good fer you! I guess sbe didn't
have anything furder to say to that
did she?"

"Yea, sbe did. That's what makes me

so awful mad. She up and says tben,
still ca'mllke, that she didn't consider
it would hurt any good woman to be
kind to Mr. Davenport, even If be bad
dune what waa claimed ag'ln blm,
wblcb sbe didn't believe tbe brasen
thing says that ag'ln and It might do
blm some good."

The door opened suddenly, and a slat
ternlv eirl burst Into the room. She
stopped and stared at tbe guests. Then
sbe threw ber band over ber face, gig
gled bashfully and exclaiming "Ob,
now!" retired noisily.

"What do yoa think of that?" ex-

claimed Mrs. Fraser In a tone of exaa-d- c

ration, "after all I've talked to her.
In here that way beore peo-

ple! A woman might aa well be craay

at once as to keep a hired girL They're
that mortlfylnr

"Now. that makes me think," said
Mrs. Hostetter. "I was sayln tbe same
thins to Mis' Graham tbe other day,
and what d'vou s'Dose she says? Sbe
tars sbe tbinks hired girls have an
awful bard life. Sbe feels sorry fer
'em. Sbe keeps a rockln chair In the
kitchen fer ber'n and lets ber go out
ten times a week If sbe wants; says
sbe tbinks It's awful bard fer a girl to
have to ask every time sbe wanta to go
anywheres. Sbe says sbe gets cross
sometimes and lets ber temper go at
ber girl, and tben sbe always goea back
and apologizes. She ain't got any secb
word aa servant m ber vocabulary."

"Such silliness," said Mrs. Frazer
scornfully hired girls that
way!"

"Well, I must say," admitted Mrs.
Deaa reluctantly, "that Mis' Graham's
hired girl la an exception to the gen'rai
ran of 'em. Sbe worships tbe ground
Mis' Graham seta foot to and would
run ber legs off fer ber."

"Tbe worst thing sbe aald." put In
Mrs. Ilostetter. "waa that sbe didn't
think women had ought to get together
and talk over girls' faults; says she'd
Just as soon anybody would ask ber
bow she' liked ber husband aa to ask
her bow sbe liked ber hired girl; says
she's been guilty of such things her-
self, but sbe ain't goln to ag'ln. Ob, I

never beard such goln ons!"
"I guess she's craay!"
"I guess sbe la. She says If we

caught girls our faults we'd
have a conniption fit"

"There goea that express wagon back
ag'ln em'ty," Interrupted Mrs. Fraser
In a perplexed tone. "I can't Imagine
where that trunk went to. Mr. Browa
told me yeste'day that Mis' Brown
wa'nt comln borne fer a week, but
mebbe ahe Just telegrafted and come
right on."

"But when yon want real scandal,"
said Mrs. Ilostetter In a low tone, "yoa
have to go on a piece furder than Mr.
Davenport"

Mra. Frater's plllowsham sank rus-
tling Into her lf.p.

"Is there anything worse?" asked
Mrs. Dean breathlessly.

A little smile wrinkled Mrs. Hostet-ter'- s

face. "Yes," sbe said briefly;
"there's somethln worse."

"What la Itr asked both women at
once.

Mrs. Bostetter was tantallzlngly slow
In replying. Sbe looked out the win-

dow with an air of mystery glooming
over ber. "I don't know as 1 ougbt to
tell yoa If yoa ain't noticed."

"I ain't noticed a thlnr"
'1 ain't, neither. It can't be In this

neighborhood."
"It's In this neighborhood. It's with-

in an ary of two blocks. I've see it
on for three months. I've see It

with my own eyea"
The other two women sat silent,

crushed.
"You can both of you look out of this

window without ever your
seats snd see the front door of tbe wo- -

man It's about It'sjas Innorent look-i- n

a front door as you'd find
from one end of the street to tbe other.
It's little yoa can tell about people by
their front doors.'

The other two women had started
and looked out the window. Tbe glance
of each went Jumping along from one
door to another. There were a yellow
door and a glass door and a grained
door and a dove colored door. Their
eyes stopped at the dove colored door.
They looked at each other, then at Mrs.
Ilostetter. "Mis' Mayhew!" they

as one woman.
Mrs. Hostetter half closed her eyes.

Tnb-bunh- she said.
Tbe silence was Intense. The two

women's faces were working with star-
tled conjecture.

"A scandal about herr breathed out
Mrs. Fraser at last

targe U..X' ....: ....
tkrwtitg I i;
foot soil ii. : ...,v; tar
part She I i- - -- v.ulIy with

Mr bead ou oue s.de aud a little near-sight- ed

squlril Id tier eye.
Then she threaded a needle and

topped a glass ointment Jar. over
Wblcb abe always darned. Into U

Mocking.
The dourbell rang.

Ob, mercy on us! aald Mr. Fraser.
ho Jumped up tlffly, but ao suddenly

that the darning things rolled all oyer

tbo floor. "Just because I'd act out to
darn! I' eould embroider on them pil-

lows hams a month and not a soul
would st-- t foot In tbls bouse. I wonder
who It 4s r

She lifted one edge of the sbade and
peered out cautiously. "Ob. my I It's

' ht'la ' leai" Td armbst rather It bad
been the lululater."

8be gathered up the darning Imple-

ments and the red canton flannel stock-

ing bag and burrlid Into the bedroom.
8be returned In a luoiueut, and with a
triumphant air laid a partly embroid-

ered plllowshaai carelessly on the
table, thrust a needle Into It, and set
ber thimble beside It Tben sbe opened
the door.

"Why. Mis' Dean I You don't mean
It! Really now! Well. I'm amaaed. I
thought ycu never was comln. Come
right In. Don't wind your rubbers. My

carpet ain't silk warp henrietty. I nev-e- r

take my rubbers off anywheres. It's
too much trouble. If folks don't like
my rubliers. tbey needn't like me;
that's all. Love me, love my rubbers,"
aha added, with a comfortable laugh,
preceding ber guest Into the sitting

Ira. Dean sank Into a low chair. She
waa a small, colorless woman, with
cold eyes and a stubborn mouth.

"Such a hill as you live on!" abe said
la an Injured tone. "What possessed
yoa to buy wsy up here?"

"Oh, Just to give folks somethln to
wonder about," replied Mrs. Fraser.
with ber mellow, exasperating laugh,

"folks are bound to ask questions, yon
know. If tbey don't ask what made us
build way up here, they ask why we
didn't pot a porch clear round or a bay
window In the bathroom or wby we
didn't ran our pipes on the outside d

of the Inside."
"Tea," aald Mrs. Dean coldly. Her

pal eyea were commencing to let out
little unauspected Are. She bad many

nervous movements. II er veil waa too
abort, and sbe kept putting up a care-
lessly gloved band to draw It down
rer ber tbln chin. Each time It sprang

back like a piece of rubber and curved
la to her llpe with every breath.

"Tou makln shams!"
"Tea; I was Just workln on W
The doorbell rang.
"Well!" aald Mr. Fraser. She got op

more slowly tbls time. 8be was a large
woman: ahe moved stiffly. "It never
rains but It poors."

Sublimely unconscious of ber rude- -'

Beat, abe went to tbe door.
"Oh, Mis Ilostetter! You, la It?

Wall, I'm right glad yon come. Step
la. I guess yon know Mis' Dean?" ahe
added humorously.

"Ob, my. yes!" said Mrs. Bostetter,
sitting on tbe edge of a chair. She was
tall and thin. She stooped slightly.

"I was afraid It might be tbe minis-

ter." Mrs. Fraser resumed ber place.
"Well, talkln about tbe minister,"

aald Mrs. Deaa. lowering ber voice, "1

lust want that yon should notice bow
often be goes to Miss Huntley's. I've

i him go there time and ag'ln. He's

! in- - HIM

StU peered out caution .

mighty scarce In bla callin at out
house, I notice. Why. 1 wonder where
tbe trunk's In that etpress wa-on- !

The other two women came to the
window at once.

"I wonder r said Mrs. Fraser, rub-
bing ber cbln. "There ain't a soul
movln In round here anywheres that I

know of. I can't think where It ran
be to. Bartlo's bouse Is right In

tbe way. no's we can't see, even If we
go outside."

"Like aa not some of your neighbors
baa bad company come." suggested
Mr. Ilostetter.

"Well, 111 run In and ask Mis' Itartlo
toraorra If she see where It went to."
Mr. Fraser sighed as she spoke and
turned reluctantly fmm the window. -

"Well." said Mrs. Ilostetter, drawing
a kmc breath. "I Just run In to see If
you'd besrd the Intent. I csn't stay.
I've got my week's bake got tin ready
to go In the oven."

"If yon mean about the way Mr. Dav-
enport's been up," said Mrs,
Fraser. closing her lips grimly, "I've
beard."

"So've 1." aald Mm. Dean. "I think
that's Just horrible. I don't mean to
bid him the time of day If I die fer It"

I

lie i:p))TOacliCil tl.e ditvv i.oimviV iJoor.

have FuspeeteJ a scandal bel Ir. i a i-r

of such a color the ouo door on tbe
whole street to suggest Innocence aud
reticence

Mrs. IloaU-ttc- r broke In on their
thoughts. "Mebbe you hove Keen a
birdcage bung out on ber front perch
freuuent If you hain't seen auytbing
etaer

They drew shivering breaths. Tbey
bad seen the birdencre.

"Well, then, uiebhe you have Been
that some dii.vs It was bung ou a hook
on the left slile of thut Uovo colored
door and some days on the rllit!"

Tbey looked :it c;icb other aud clout-
ed their throats Mluiultnueously. Each
face reflected hack the uiurtllkallon
on the other. TU'y ahook their beads,
bonest, but asl.uied. They would tell
tbe truth tbouj.'.i the heavens fell for it.

"Well, you till, lit of. If you'd had
your wits nboi;t said Mrs. Ilos
tetter. "You niiiln't squirm so. l'ouj
both deserve to have It rubbed In

right In runc of her door, the
two of you!" IKi tone was bitter with
reproach.

"I have seen that she's looked mighty
pimpln when she did go out." said Mra.
Dean, recovering slightly.

"And It's been long spoils between
ber goln outs." said Mrs. Frazer. with
lofty eyebrows.

"She's bnd a pnle, scored look. I

have seen that she was
somethln."

"She ain't hardly made a calL She
ain't even called on the minister's wife,
and ber with a tecthln babyl She's
made some kind of an' eicuse every
time I've asked ber to run In and fetch
ber work. Sim's even made excuses
when I've offered to take mine In and
sets spell." .

"She don't want company," said Mrs.
Hostetter. "I'm glad you've seen some-

thln. If only that much. If you had
watched that dove colored door a leetle
closer, you'd 'a seen that when the
birdcage was bung out on the"

"Oh, my landf cried out Mrs. Dean
In a great voice for so tbln a lady. She
started forward In her chair. Her face
was as gray as ashes. Her eyes bad a
wild, strained look.

"Why, forever!" gasped Mrs. Frazer,
terrified.

"What's got iuto you?" demanded
Mrs. Hostetter, unmoved.

"Oh, my land!"
"Mis Hostetter! She's Into

tome kind of attack. Git a doctor!"
"Some kind of fiddlesticks! Mia' Dean,

what's got Into you?"
"Oh. don't you sec her eyes all set

out tbe window? She can't speak. She
can't even utter."

Mrs. Hostetter turned and looked out
f ie window. She threw back ber bead
aud. burst out laughing. "Ob, that's
w hat's got Into you!" sbe said aud
went on laughing as if she couldn't
stop.

Mrs. eraser's eyes followed hers.
The three women sat staring at the
dove colored door. Mrs. Mayhew bad
come out on her front porch. She had
a birdcage In ber hand. She stood
looking off toward a Or grove that ap-

proached the bonne closely on on aide.
While they still watched sbe turned
slowly and hung the cage up on the
rhrht side of the door. Then she went
Into the botie ami closed the door be- -'

bind her, the most jnuoceut looking
door In that western town.

Mrs. Ilostetter settled comfortably
In her chair. "Now you'll see," she
tald. She drew a gold watch out of a
pocket crocheted on her noble bust and
opened It. "In Just about 13 minutes
by the watch you'll see."

The other two women sat on tbe
edges of tlielr chairs and neither
moved nor spoke while the minutes got
themselves by. Their fnces were pale
with suspense; their breathing was
noiseless; their bark ached from lean

D frward: tlielr eyes from watching.
Suddenly a ninn ranie out of the

depths of the wood and walked rapidly
toward the home. He kept among the
tall ferns anil In the shadow of the
trees. He was a young looking man.
His hat was drawn down over his eyes,
and there wa something furtive In his
movements. He approached the dove
colored door, which ripened at once,
and he disappeared within the honse.

When the hrarts of Mrs. Ivan and
Mrs. Fraser succeeded In pumping a
little color bars Into those white,
shocked faces, Mrs. Ilostetter burst nut
lang!iln3 again.

"Who Is Itr said one woman In a
whisper.

"Ob, I dou't know who it Is.
' lie goea

there once or twice a week. It's been
a foln on for three mouths. Ever since
jlie left 01T church and choir and lilier-r-

board at1 ! everything else. That
Hin t all. I'vi? see fer a long time that
here's some cool feelin's between ber

aid Mr. Mayhew."
"And Mr. Mayhew such a nice man!"
"I never he::il a word ag'ln him yet"
"Anil It seeuis to be on bis side. My

mercy! She twt to come to the door
with him every time he went down
town, und last thing he'd do he'd up
and kiss her, like a pair of fool lovers.
They'd been married a long time too.
He spent nil his eveniu's at borne with
lier there was somethln to go
to, and then he'd always take her. And
If she sunt; a piece or played on the
plauo or declaimed, my mercy, he Just
set and ccc.ldu't take his eyes off of
l.er! I newr see his bent for admlrln a
v.omun aud lettia his admire stick out
all over him, so's everybody with half
a eye could see it. He fairly carried
his admire round on bis sleeve! And
when be come home to dinner she'd
run out to the gate, and first thing be'd
do he'd uu and kiss her. Well, It's all
changed now. He uever goes a step
with her anywheres, be never spends
an evenln at home, and If she comes to
the door with blm be Just wolka off

with his bead down, kind of slow and
thlnkin and never so much as looks
back once."

"Mebbe somebody's give him a hint,"
breathed Mrs. Frazer.

Mrs. Ilostetter smiled and cleared
ber throat.

"Mebbe somebody has," sbe said
mysteriously.

".Mebbe somebody's Sent him au anon-

ymous letter."
Mrs. Hostetter fixed ber unexpected-

ly with a stern gaze. "Mebbe some
body has."

"Well, my land! Don't eat body up
with your eyes sol I wa'n't accusln
you."

"Well, you can If you want," aald
Mrs. Hostetter, undaunted.

"Why. you never, did you?" exclaim-
ed both women In a breath.

"Yes, I did." said Mrs. Hostetter,
proud as a inn cock with an unfurled
talL "I give him a hint In an anony-

mous letter. Just the mildest kind of an
intimation.'

"Oh, what did you sny? Tell ns what
you said."

They were with excitement.
"Well. 1 Just said" she leaned back

and half closed her eyes "that when
the birdcage bung ou the right side of
the door a young man went there early
and staid all the afternoon. I told
hlm- "-

"Oh. good for youl"
"I glory In your spunk. You are

grit"
"Good for you! Nerve unbt"
"I told blm" Mrs. Hostetter swelled

out ber bust superbly "Mint he didn't
need to take any anonymous letter's
word for It. All he had to do was to
watch for hlsself any Tuosday or Fri-
day."

"And did her
Her countenance fell. "Well, no, be

didn't. I uiuxt say."
"What! Didn't he never?"
"Xo. not a once."
"Why, how do yon know?"
"I've set here at my window every

Toosday and Friday since. I've set a
little back, so's 1 couldn't be seen, but
I've never took my eyes off of that
bouse. It's stralaod my eyes so, a keep-In

'em set right on one spot, almost
without wlukln for feur I'd miss some-

thln. that I've bnd to keep
'er.i In ftronc salt water. It's terrl-ll- e

pood fir the eyes. Well, If her
t.its'.ianj hnd 'a- - watched he'd been
Tie to fee the man, and then, of

!. :? . hi-'- 'a' gnue straight to the
l,o-.i- to er hum beard
'in;." "l:f In a deep voice, "lu

ltcr-l;rii- .i don. r.ut he never went
there a oner. Put I see !:Im the' day
after he got the letter." she continued,
wlih a rcl;.ro to triumph, "and he
looked as gray as an ash pan. 1 bid
l.lni the time of dny. and lie roiil l hard-

ly HlU. Mi. he felt It deep. It was
t.if'Vi t iihn tiv ti snile ant n'l

, tbe gray wrmaies roumi Bis

moutli." she added cheerfully.
"1 don't see what ail'- l him. not to

wateh." said Mrs. Pean helplessly, not
knowing the meanii.g of the word

honor.
"I don't . neither."
"Well, mt tcb or no watch, he's be n
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