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SYNOPSIS.

Eleanora de Toscana was singing In
Paris, which, perhaps, accounted for Ed-
ward Courtlandt's appearance there. Mul-
timiilionaire, he wandored about where
fancy dictated. He might be in Paris one
day and Kamchatka the next. Following
th&«:!wm»nm«anﬂhm
coat by a pretty mnﬁ woman. She
gave him the address of Flora Desimone,
vocal rival of Toscana, and Flora gives
him the address of Eleanora, whom I
determined (o see. Courtlandt enters
Eleanora's apartments. She orders him
out and shoots at him. The next day
Par{s ls shocked by the mysterious dis-
REE ey b’ sepestod of he. anaves

e may suEpec o e a -
tlon of Eleanora Courtlandt arranges for
an alibl. Eleanora reappears and accuses
Courtlandt of having abducted her. Hin
alibl s satisfactory to the police and the
charge Is dismigsed. Eleanora flees to

mo to rest after the shock. She
in followed by 2 number of her admirers,
among them the prince who really pro-
cured her abduction. Courtlandt also go#s
o Como and there meets Jimmle Harri-
gun, retired prizefighter and father of El-
eanorn, whose real name Is Nora Harri-

Harrigan takes Courtlandt into his

vor &t once, He introduces Courtlandt
to his daughter, but the latter gives no

" slgn of ever having met him before. She

studicusly avolds him.

CHAPTER VIIl—Continued.

“l have had many wicked thoughts
lately,” resumed Nora, turning her
gaze away from the tennis players.
She and the padre were sitting on the
lower steps of the veranda. The oth-
ers were loitering by the neta.

“The old plaint disturbs you?™

“Yes."

“Can you not cast it out wholly?"

“Hate has many tentacles.”

“What produces that condition of
mind?" meditatively. “Is it because
we have wronged somebody?”

“Or because somebody has wronged
us?

“Or misjudged us, by us has been
misjudged?” eoftly,

“Good gracious!” exclaimed Nora,
springing up.

“What s It?

“Father Is coming up the path!™

“l am glad to see him. But I do not
recollect having seen the face of the
man with him.”

The lithe eagernese went out of
Nora’s body Instantly. Everything

“Will You Forgive Me?"

seemed Lo grow cold, as If ehe had be-
come enveloped in one of those fogs
that suddenly blow down menacingly
from hidden {cebergs. Fortunately
the Inguiring eyes of the padre were
pot directed at her, He was here, not
a dozén yurds away, comiug toward
Ber, her father's arm In his! After
whai had pussed he Lud dared! It
was not often that Nora Harrigan was

to a touch of vertigo, but at
this moment she felt that if she stirred
ever 5o Uitle she must fall, The stock
whence she had wprung, however, was
aggressive and fearless; and by the

"Let us go and meet them, padre,”
she sald guletly, With her father,
her mother and the others, the Inevit
able Introduction would ba shorn of
its danger. .

“Nora!" It was her mother calling,

She put her arm through the padre's,
and they went forward lelsurely,

“Why, father, I thought you weren't
coming,” sald Nora. Her volee was

| without a tremor,

The padre hadn't the least |dea that
a voleano might at any moment open
up at his glde, He smliled benignly.

“Changed my mind,” sald Harrlgan,
“Nora, Molly, I want you to meet Mr,
Courtlandt. 1 don't know that 1 ever
sald anything about it, but his father
was one of the best friends | ever had.
He was on his way up here, so I came
along with him.” Then Harrigan
paused and looked about him embar-
rassedly, There were half a dozen
unfamiliar faces.

The colonel quickly stepped into the
breach, and the introduction of Court-
landt became general. Nora bowed,
and became at once engaged In an an-
imated conversation with the Barone,
who had just finished his set victori-
ously.

The padre's benlgn smile slowly
faded.

CHAPTER IX.
Dick Courtlandt's Boy,

Presently the servants brought out
the tea-service. The silent dark-skinned
Sikh, with his flerce curling whiskers,
his flashing eyes, the semi-milltary,
seml-oriental garb, topped by an enor-
nmous brown turban, claimed Court-
landt's attention; and it may be added
that he was giad to have something
to look at unembarrassedly. He want-
ed to catch the Indlan’s eye, but Rao
had no glances to waste; he was con-
cerned with the Immediate business of
superintending the service,

“Oh, yes; | am very fond of Como,”
he found himself replying mechanical
ly to Mrs, Harrigan. He gave up Rao
ns hopeless so far as coming to his
rescue was concerned. He began,
despite hls repugnance, to watch Nora.

And all the while Mrs. Harrigan was
talking and he was replying; and she
thought him charming, whereas he
had not formed any opinion of her at
all, nor later could remember a word
of the conversation.

“Tea!" bawled the colonel. The verb
had ita distinct uses, and one general-
ly applied it to the colonel's outbursts
without being depressed by the feel-
ing of inelegance,

There is Invariably some slicht hes-
ftation in the selection of chalrs
around a tea tabie in the open. Nora
scored the first point of this singular
battle by selzing the padre on one
side and her father on the other and
pulling them down on the bench. It
was adroit in two ways: it put Court-
landt at a safe distance and in nowise
offended the younger men, who could
find no cause for alarm in the close
proximity of her two fathers, the spir-
ftual and the physical. A few mo
ments later Courtlandt saw a smlile
of malice part her lips, for he found
himself between Celeste and the lo-
evitable frump.

“Touched'!” he murmured, for he
was a thorough sportsman and appre-
cialted a good point even when taken
by his opponent.

“1 never saw anything like It,” whis-
pered Mrs. Harrigan Into the colonel's
ear

“Saw what?’ he asked.

“Mr. Courtlandt can't keep his eyes
off of Nora."

“l say!” The colonel adjusted hls
eye-glass, not that he expected lo see
more clearly by doing so, but because
habit had long since turned an affecta-
tion inte a movement wholly mechan-
feal. “Well, who ecan blame him?
Gad! if | were only tweunty-filve or
thereabouts.”

Mrs. Harrlgan did not encourage
this regret. The colonel had never
been a rilech man. On the other hand,
this Edward Courtlandt was very rich;
he was young; and he had the enlree
to the best families in Europe, which
was greater In her eyes than elther
youth or riches, Between glps of tea
she bullded a fine castle in Spain.

Abbott and the Barone carrled thelr
cups and cakes over to the bench and
sat down on the grass, Turkish-wise.
Both slmultaneously offered their
cakes, and Nora took a lady finger
from each, Abbott laughed and the
Barone smlled. 4

“Oh, daddy mine!” sighed Nora
drolly,

“Huh?"

“Don't let mother see those shoes.”

“What's the malter with 'em? Ev.
erybody’s wearing the same.”

“Yes. But I don't see how you man-
age to do It, One shoe string Is vir
gin white and the other is pagan
brown.”

“I've got nine pairs of shoes, and
yetl there's always something the mat

ter,” ruefully. “l never noticed when
I put them on. Besldes, 1 wasn't
coming."”

“Thal’'s no defense, But rest easy,
I'll be as secret as the grave'
“Now, | ter one would never have
poticed if you hadn’t called my atten
tlon,” said the padre, stealing a glance
6t his own immaculate patent leathors.
“Ah, padro, that wife of mine has
eyos ke a pllot-fish. 'm io for "
“Borrow one from (he eslonel before

you go bome” suggested Abbold,

“That's not half bad,” gratefully,

Harvigan began to recount the triale
of forgetfulness,

8lyly from the corner of her eye
Nora looked at Courtlandt, who was
at that moment starlng thoughtfully
into his tea cup and stirring the con-
tents industriously. His face was a
little thinner, but aslde from that he
had changed scarcely at all; and then,
because these two years had left so
little mark upon his face, a tinge of
unreasonable anger ran over hor, “Men
have died and worms have eaten
them,” she thought eyaleally. Perhaps
the alr between them was sufficlent-
ly charged with electricity to convey
the lmpression scross the Intervening
space; for his eyes came up qulokly,
but not qulekly enough to eatch her.
She dropped her glance to Abbott,
transferred It to the Barone, and final
Iy let It rest on her father face, Four
handsomer men she had never seen,

“You never told me you knew Court-
landt,” wsaid Harrigan, speaking to
Abbott,

“Juct happened that way, We went
to school together, When I was little
they used to make me wear curls and
wide collars. Many's the time Court-
landt walloped the school bullles for
mussing me up. 1 don't see him much
these days. Ounce In a while ho walks
In. That'a all. Always seems to know
where his friends are, but none ever
knows where he is"™

Abbott proceeded to elaborate some
of his friend’s exploits, Nora heard,
as If from afar. Vaguely she caught
a glimmer of what the contest was
golng to be. She could see only a Iit-
tle way; ;still, she was optimistically
confident of the result. Sho was ready.
Indeed, now that the shock of the
meeting was past, she found herself
not at all averse to a conflict, It would
be something to let go the pentup
wrath of two years. Never would she
speak to him directly; never would
ghe permit him to be alone with her;
never would she miss a chance to
twist his heart, to humiliate him, to
snub him.

“So 1 have heard,” she was dimly
congacious of saying.

“[MMdn’t know you knew,” sald Ab
bett.

“Knew what?" rousing herself,

“That Courtlandt nearly lost his life
in the elghtles.”

“In the elghties!™ dismayed at her
slip.

“Latitudes, Polar expedition.”

« “"Heavens! 1 was mlles away.”

The padre took her hand In his own
and began to pat it softly. It was the
nearest he dared approach in the way
of suggesting caution. He alone of
them all knew,

“Oh, 1 belleve | read something
about it In the newspapers.”

“Five years ngo,” Abbott set down
his tea cup. “He's the bravest man |
know. Fe's rather a friendless man,
besides. Horror of money. Thinka
every one s after him for that. Tries
to throw it away; but the Income plles
up too quickly. BSee that Indian, pass-
ing the cakes? Wouldn't think It,
would you, that Courtlandt carried
him on his back for five miles! The
Indlan had fallen afoul a wounded
tiger, and the beaters were mliles off.
I've been-watching. They haven 't evemn
spoken to each other, Courtlandts
probably forgotten all about the Inclk
dent, and the Indlan would die rather
than embarrass hls savior before
strangers.”

“Your friend, then, 18 quite a hero?”

What was the matter with Nora's
volce? Abbott looked at her wonder-
Ingly, The tone was hard and un-
musical,

“He couldn’t be anything else, be
ing Dick Courtlandt’'s boy,” volun-
teered Harrigan, with enthuslasm. “It
runs in the family.”

“It seems atrange,” observed Nora,
“that 1 never heard you mention that
you knew a Mr. Courtlandt.”

“Why, Nora, there's a lot of things
nobody mentions unless chance brings
them up., Courtlandt—the one I knew
—has been dead these sixteen years,
If 1 knew he had had a son, I'd for-
gotten all about It. The only grave
yard Isn't on the hillslde; there's one
under everybody's thateh *

The padre nodded spp’ovlns!y.

Nora was not particularly pleased
with this phase In the play, Court-
landt would find & vallant champlon
in her father, who would blunder In
when gome fine passes were belng ox-
changed, And she could not tell him:
ghe would bave cut out her tongue
rather.

“Will you forgive me?” asked Ce-
leste of Courtlandt, Never had she
felt more ill at ease, For a full ten
minutes he chatted pleasantly, with
never the slightest hint regarding the
eplsode in Paris. 8he could stand It
no longer, “"WIll you forgive me?”

“For what?"

“That night In Parls.”

“Do not permit that to bother you
in the least. 1 was never golng Lo re
call IL"”

“Wae It so unpleasant?”

“On the econtrary, | was much
anmused.”

“I did not tell you the truth.”

“8o | have found out.”

“I do not belleve that It was you,"
Impulsively.

“Thanks, | had nothing to do with
Miss Harrigan's lmprisonment.”

“Do you fes] that you could make
& confdant of me?”

He smiled, “My dear Miss Four
nier, I have coms Lo the place where
1 distrust even mysoll,”

"Forglve my curlosity!”

Courtlandt held out his *up to Rao,
“I am glad to see you agaln”

“Ah, Bahib!"

The little Frenchwoman was lorn
with curlosity and repression, She
wanted to know what causes had pro-
duced this unusual drama which was
unfolding before her eyes, To bo pre
ponted with «ffects which had no ap
parent causes was maddening, It was
not dissimilar to being taken to the
second act of a modern problem play
and belng forced to leave before Lhe
curtaln rose upon the third act. Bhe
had lald all the traps hor Intelligent
mind could Invent; und Nora had calm-
Iy walked over them or around, Norm"s
mind was Celtio; French in its adroit-
noas and Irish in It watehfulness and
tenacity, And now she had wset her
arts of persuasion In motion (alded by
a plquant beauty) to It a corner of
the vell from this man's heart. Check-
mate!

“l1 should ke to help you,” she
sald, truthfully,

“In what way ™

It was usecless, but she continued:
“She does not know that you wenl
to Flora Destmone's that night.”

“And yet she sent you o watch me."”

“But so many things happened after
ward that she evidently forgot.”
“That Is possible.”

(TO NE CONTINUED)

MIGHT TURN IT TO ACCOUN1
John D, Arehb;ld'o Idea of What He
Could Do With Premature
Obltuary.

John D). Archbold, at a luncheon that
followed the launching of the John D,
Archbold oll tanker at Newport News,
talked In an Interesting reminiscent
veln about newspapers

“Certaln Inaccuracies have appeared
about me In newspapors,” he sald, “but

1 have always tried to put up with|
them—tried, even, to turn them to|

good account
“One of these inaccuracles wae &

long obltuary that a certaln paper
printed of myself. A young man atl
the time, | called on the editor and
sald mildly:

“‘How did it come to be printed,

“‘Come (o be printed? sald he
sir?

‘Why, the man dled, and so we printed
it Do you think we print obltuaries
of the ving?

“'No, not as a rule,’ sald I, ‘only I'm
the Archbold referred to here, and—"

“'Wa'll make a correction,’ sald the
editor hurriedly. “We'll make a cor
rection In tomorrow’s lesus.’

“‘Oh, 1 don't know, sald I. ‘Per
haps you'd better let it stand. [ can
show It to my frlends when they come
to borrow money from me.""

He Didn't Mind the Crowd.

The most embarrassing moment of
my life was when | once entertained
a young man friend at our camp at &
popular lake, on Bunday, writes a Chi-
cago Tribune correspondent. The

n had been very attentive all

during our acquathtancedniry” but I/

pever had thought tha affalr serious,

1 went to the car with him and, as
usual, there was a crowd there. We
stood back until the others were on
board and then he stepped on the frst
step and stood talking.

As the car started, | hald out my
hand to say good-by and he held It so
firmly that 1 could not escape, Then
he leaned over and kissed me on the
head while 1 ran along beside the
moving car In sight of all our camp
friends.

Mexican “Cartwheel” Hats.

General Villa, like most of his coun-
trymen, has a fancy for large-brimmed
hats, An American who served for
some years an secretary of a Mexlean
ecorporation, says that “the Mexleans
possess a specin]l weakness for hats
of the cartwheel type. It s by no
means unusual in Mexico to sen a
man wearing & hat worth $30 or $36,
while his sult {s not worth a dime. In
one part of the country a law has been
enacted imposiog a fine of $10 on every
man found to be wearing a hat more
than 39 Inches wide”

The Artful S8chemer.

“When It comes (0 ways and means,
my wife ia a wonder.”

“Some fixer, ¢h?

“1 ghould say wo. Her latest stunt
i# to eancourage an affalr of the heart
between the hired girl and the hand-
gome milkman, so the glrl will get up
early 1o the morpning"~Pittsburgh
Dispateh.

Much Work on 8mall Box.
The construction of a elgar box may
seem lo be a very slmple matter to
the novice, but the box passes through

nineleen processes before it Is ready
to recelve the cigars,

Duty Plain,
You know your duty. No man ever
looked for It and did not find it—Phil
Hps Brooks,

Life ls a comedy to him who thinks,
A tragedy W bim who feols.—llorace
Walpols,

YOU CANNOT
" Arbitrate =

the question of a Sick
Stomach, Loss of Ap-
petite, Heartburn,
Headache, Indigestion
or Constipation, It is
a far better plan to
help Nature restore
these organs to a
healthy condition with
the aid of

HOSTETTER'S m
STOMACH BITTERS |um

Try a Bottle Today
Refuse Substitutes

Mutual Secrets,

“I didn't want to come here In the
first place,” confided the first guest
al the expensive hotel at n well known
winter holiday resort on the south
coant,

“No more did L" replied the second,
“but my wife Insisied on my coming.”

“Bo did mine,” sald the first. “She
sald we had to come, just because
Munseys were coming, although 1 told
her we slmply could not afford the ex-
penne.”

“And that's what [ sald,” explained
the second, “but my wife sald we had
to come Dbecause the Hrowns woere
coming."

"Why,
Brown.”

“And mine Is Mungey."

Then the two men shook one an-
other warmly by the hand,

look here, my name |Is

His Wife His Business.

The hungry tramp told his tale, It
touched the kind heart of the lady of
the house, He ate the food she gave
him and started wourlly on hin way,

“And bhow.,” snld ahe, aympatheticnl-

iIy. “did the hand laundry you were

managing come to fall on you?"

He glanced round, It might be as If
he suspected the dop were within
eall. Then padsing out and closing
the gate, he sald, "She gquit and went
g&lrm to her mother."—Kansas Clty

At the Movles.
He (his arm around her)—What a
dainty wrist you have, my dear!
Bhe—That Isn't my wrist, honey.
That’'s the ankle of the man beside
me you are holding —Puck.

At Liberty Lake,

July's hot summer sun

Is tanning many pelts,

The bathing season now Is on.
And very litle elao!

The government of Hrazil has be
gun work on the extenslve system of .
reservolrs to ennhble the resldents of
Its northwestern states Lo get water
fh long dry scasons, which frequently
occur,

The workingmen’s compensation act
passed by the Ontarlo leglslature will
be placed in operation the first of
next January,

———— -

Bonds worth $1600 were recoversd
from a garbage ecan at the rear of a
lodging house by detectives. They
had been thrown away by mistake,

The cost of replacing with stesl cars
all the passenger cars In use on the
rallroads of the United States Is ostl-
mated at more than $600,000,000,

A rubber tennis court Is about to be
tried experimentally in London.

QUIT CIGARETTES

With the ui! of ARGENITE, an
img_rovemmt on the BILVER
NITRITE treatment as used by
Industrial Schools ana Juvenils
Courts,

At yout druggist or send B0e
for full treatment post paid,

"ARGENITE CO., Dept 4,

451 1-2 Morrison St, PORTLAND, OR.

‘RU
| 1S CURABLE

§ By wenrme » BEELEY BPERMATIC [
2 BHIKLD TRUBK, No worrying er den- §
9 wor of an opemtion, Rupture b not & tear

4 or breach. sa fommon v supposed, but is
the wiretching, or dilmilon, of & nutursl
opening, This BEELEY BPERMATIC
BMIELD spplisncs closes this openlng In
I daye Iy most cases, I you ean's eome,
wr'te for medsuring Mank and llersture
Bald only by

LAUE-DAVIS DRUG CO.
Third and Yumhiil, Portiand, Or,

B KT B8, Masivaive




