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“1 nm all eight, I'm resting, dear,
and thinking. Don’t fret about me,
When 1 fee!l able, 1T will come down
to you.™

“As you will.”
ably relieved ;
kitchen.

Suns=et

he assented, unspenk-
nnd returned to the
|

Interrupted  his  thoughts
—sunset and his  wife, Sounds of
someone moving quietly round the
kitchen, a soft c¢lash of dishes, the
rattling of the grate, drew him back
0 the door,

She showed him a face of calm re-
stralnt and lmplacable resolve.

“Hugh"—her volee had found n new,
sweet level of gentleness and strength
—*1 jJust wanted to tell you how sorry
I ami. I've let you go without your
lunch.”

“Well," he admitted
laugh, “I'm famished ™

She paused, regarding him with her
whimsieal, Indulgent smile. “You
creature!” she sald  softly.
angry “nh me—impatient—
facile descent from heroics
Je putient with

with a short

strange
“Are you
for this too
to the commonplace?
e, dear.”

tut, alarmed by his expression, her
words stumbled and ron out. She
bhack a pace, a little flushad
and tremulous.

“Hugh! XNo, Hugh, no!™

“Dou't be afruid of me,” he sahl,
urning away. “1 don't mean to bother,
vnly—at times—"
dear: hut It must not be”
you muke u fire agnin to-
u=keil, when they bad con-

sSTeppsd

sald. “We'll

places.” he

ot stay nuothdr day for want of h-'vi
ng peaple know we're here. 'l go
HOW, “ hen you yre ready—73"

“I shan’t be long.” she sald.

Wheén it was quite dork, Whitaker
romght o luntern to the door and

tled her, and they went- forth tu»‘
gether.

As he had protidsed, he had hrull-
1p three tov g pyres, widely apart. |
wwolen ere in fall roaring

i, their illumination was hot and
I il the uplaml It
npossible that the world

become cognlzant of

i
;
i

At some distppee to the north of
the greptest that npenrest  the |
turm-hotse- sit ns on the previ-

ws nlght, lvoking out over the black
and unresponsive waters, comtnuning
together In undertones,

In that hour they learned mueh of
one another; much that had seemed
strange nnd questionsble assumed, In
the understanding of each, the com-

petlon of the gorgnl and rlght. Whit-
iker spokie at length and in wuch de-
Tkl ol his: WiITITyl Missing senrs with-
out seeking to excuse the wrong-miind-
d rewsotitig which had won hitm his
wn doasent o lve under the mosk
of denth, He told of the motives that
had protpts nis return, of oll that
had hoppened sinee in whiel she bhad
haud no part i u ingie reservie
Lion. i 1l o he it buck + e |
time for thut wus tot yet, |
A Hstener in his ) irn, he beard the )
history of the littde girl of the Co-
merelnl  House  brenking  her heart
ungulnse 1l lirdness of life o what
at Orat seciied yllerly o au-iu-.'s'-url

to lve by her own efforts, :..\1.1:1;.:]
nothing more of the way who hud

RIVEL Ler | nitnn I
He learned of the doming of .‘rl.—:x,l
L loterest jo ber, the Indefatigable
palns he had expendid o uehing her
o bring out the luten pbility his own |
geniug divined § of the nitlal perform-
uneve of “Juan Thursiloy before a ‘
mcaEer ooud Indiilvrea udivnree, Her
lnstant triumph uod subsequent con- II

quest of the country in balf o dogen |

widely dissimllur roles: finully of hor
decision to leuve the stuge when she
married, for rewsons comprehensible,
demanding nelther exposition nor de-
fence,

“It doesn't matter sny longer,” she
commented, concluding: *I loved and
I hated It, It was dendly and It was
glorlous, But It Do longer mutters.
It Is finished ; Bara Law is po more,"

“You mean never to go boek to the
stage?”

“Never."

“And yet—" he mused crafiily,

“Never!" Bhe fell blindly" into his
trap. “I promised myself long ago
that if ever 1 bocpyme o wife—"

1
Ing his eyes in
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“1ut you are ne wife,” he countered,

“Daear, you are cruel to me

*1 think it's you who wonld be
cruel to yourself, dear hoart”

“I think.” she announced, “we'd bet-
ter go in”

She rose without nssistanee,
nwny toward the house,
returnsd

“Hugh.,” she sald gently with n
quaver In her volee that wounded hils
;ulh'l'! In himself; for he was sure
It spelled lInughter nt his expense and
well-merited—"Hugh, you blg sulky
boy! get up this Instant and come
buck to the house with me, You know
'm timld., Aren’t you sashamed of
yourself ™

movead
paused and

“I suppose =0," he grumbled, rising.
“1 presume It's childisli to want the
moon—and sulk whea you find yon
can't have [t.”

“Or n star?

He made no reply: but his
was clogquent. They
the kitchen.

“Something’ll have to bhe dope: If
they won't help us, we'll have to help
ourselves.*

“Hugh!™ There wose alarmi In her
tone. He looked up quickly, *“Hugh,
what are you thinking of 7

“Oh—nothing. But I've got to think
of something.™

very

silence entered

She enme nearer, Intultively alarmed
and pleading: “Hugh, you wouldn't
leave me here alone?”

“Don’t e afrald,” he saild evasively.

“I'l be here—nans always—when you
woake up™

She disappeared; the light of her
lnmp faded, Hickering In the drauight

of the hall, stencilled the wall with
Its evanescont conriciature of the hal-
ustende, andd was no longer vixible,

“Ifugh'" her volce rung from the
npper floor

He started slolently out of deep ab-

1
struction, and replied Inquiringly.

forget to ook the door?”
violently  beneath his
iled his temper pod re-
“Certalnly not.”

“You wan't
He swore
breath
el ju-:"--.'a!r":

T O

'I.'.-: he shut the outside door with
a convinding bang.

“If this be marriage . . . !I™ He
stlled hig twisted smile.

Leaving the kitehen light turned
low, he went ta his own room nnd,
ns on the previous night, threw him-
self apon the bhed without undressing ;
but this time with no thought of sleep,
Indesd, he had no vxpectation of clos-
slumber before the
next nlght, at the earliest; he had
no intention other than to attempt to
Ewitm to the nearest land,

An hour dragged out Its  wenry
length, and the lnlf of another. He
raoxe, with Infinite preciaution aguinst
making any noise,

Slowly, on tiptoes, Whitaker stole
taward the door, out into the hall, took
step on toward the kitehen;

plereing suddenly the abso-
within the house, a

n single
and then
Tote stlllness

watidd sgquented llke an animal be-
neath his trond,

In an iostant he heard the thud
and  patter of her footstops nbove,
her low), quickencd hreathing ns she
leans) over the balustrade, looking
down, and her ory of dismay : “Elugh!
Huogh ™

Ile halted, snying in an even volee:
"New, It s 1" She hnd nlways seen
bty there was no use trying to get
pwny withont her knowledge now ; be-
ldas, b wns no sneak-thief to fly from
noery.,  He hurned with resentment,
Imputience apd Indignatlon, but he

wilted  wtolldly  enough  while the
womnn flew down the stairs to hils
wldas,

“Hugh” she demunded, white-fuced
and trewhbling, “what Is the matter?

Where nre yvou golng?

He movied his shoulders unensily,
forelng o short luugh, 1 dorcsay
vou've puessed It,  Undoubtedly you
hnve. Else why—" He didn't finish
gnuve by o gesture of reslgnation.

*“You mean you were golng—golng
to try to swim to the mainland?"

“I meant to try It," he confensed.

“I should have known!™ she de-
clared paksionntely. *1 was asleep, but
I knew the instant you stirred.”

“It must be done” he muttered.
“Please—"

“But It must not be done! Hugh!"
Her wolee ascended, *I—1 ecan't let
you, I won't let youl You . . . It
be your denth—you'll drown. 1 shall

have let you go to your death—"
*Oh, now, really—"" he protested,
“But, Hugh, I know It

I feel 1t

here™ A band strayed to rest, fut-
terlug, above her heart. “If 1 should
let you go ., . . Oh, my dear one,
don’t, don't go ™

“Mary," he be
Yo"

“You're only golng, 1ugh, because . . .
because I love you so & ., . . I am
nfrald to let you love me . That's true,
't IY  Mugh—it's trae?”

He mumbled nn slmost
nvownl of hix Intention,

“Mugh, you're killing me!
love me-—"

He. guve a gesture of despale nnd
eapltulation,

"I've done my best, Mary.
to do the fight thing, 1-—"
“Hugh, you menn you
Joy from a surclinrged heart rang vl
hrant In every syllable utterod (o that

mnrvelous volee,

gnn honrsoly, "I toll

Innudible

It yon

I menut

won't got™

But now he dared oot her
“Yes" he sald, “1
with an  apologetie

OVOR
" nodding,
shadow of his

wan't go

twisted smille. 1 can't If ., . . It
distresases you™

“"Oh, my dear, my dear!™

Whitnker started, stuggered  with

amnze, and the burden of his wife In
his arms. Her own armus ¢lipped bl
close, Her fragrant, tear-gemmed
foce brashed his  He knew ot last (he
warmth of her sweet wouth, the dear
muadness of that Arst chress,

Then through the wngienl hush of
that time when the world stood wstii,
the thin, clear vibrations of u distant
hail:

“Ahooy 1"

In his embrace hix wife stiffened
and lifted bher bewd to listen like a
sturtled fawn,

“Listen!™ He held up his hand,

This time It rmog out moere near and
most unmistakable

“*Ahoy! The house, nhoy ™

With the frenziod leap of a8 madman,
Whitaker flung out into the dlm, sil-
very witchery of the night
staring. while the glel stole to his
side and eaught his arm. He ppssed
It round her, lifted the other hand,
dumbly polnted toward the northern
beneh. For the moment he ¢ould not
trust hlmself to spenk.

In the sweep of the nanchornge a

He stood

smnll, white yncht lhovered ghostlike,

On the bench self a small boat
wns drawn up. A Dgure In white
walted near 1. Bldlng over the brow

of the uplands woved two other fig-
ures In white and one In darker cloth-
ing, the Intter leading the way at A
rupld pace, As they ddrew together,
the lender of the landing party
checked his puce and enlled :

“Hello there! Who ure you? What's
the meaning of your Nroes— 7

Mechanleally  Whitaker's  lips -
tered the bhegluning of the response;
“Shipwrecked—siguuling for heip-*

“Whitaker!™ the vyolee of the other
interruptedd  with a Jubitiont shouot.
“Thank God we've found yon!™

It wns Ember

CHAPTER XVILI.

Disappearance,

perhaps, has a hubitation
unceremonlously vaented as
wis the solltary farmbouse o (et
Ianlated  Islunds Whitnker  delayed
only long encugh to pluce o bilL, bor
rowed fromn Ember, on the kitehen
tuble, In payment for what provi-
slons they hnd consomed, and to ex-
tinguish the Inmps and shut the door,

Ten minutey later he occupled n
chalr benoath an swnlng on the after
deck of the yucht, and, with n blessed
clgar fuming 1n the grip of his teeth,
stnred buek to where thelr rock of ref-
uge wos swiftly blending into a small
dark blur upon the fuce of the waters,

“*Ember,” he demnnded queralously,
“what the devil Is that plhee?”

“You didn't know?" * Ember nsked,
nmnsed. It Is No Man's Land.*

“I'tn strong for (s sponsors in bap-
tism,  And the other—7"

“Murtha's  Vineyard. That's Guy
hend—the headinnd with the lght-
house, O tio the north of It the
Elzabieth  1=lunda, If we're lucky,
we'll be at anchor off East Twenty-
fourth strect by nloe o'clock tomorrow
morning.  Any klek coming?

“Not for e, You might better cone-
sult—my wife,” sald Whitnker with un
cinbarrngsed Inugh. “Look here: I've
told you how things were with us, in
brief; but I'm hopged if you've dis-
gorged a single word of explannntion
nA to hiow you ecame to let Drommmond
slip throngh your fingers, to sny noth-
g of how you maouged to find us”

“He dido’t slip through my fAngers,”
Euwiber retorted, *He lnanchod o young
carthquinke at my devoted head and
dlsappenred hofore the dost settled, |
came 1o some time later with n gng
In my mouth, handeuffs on my wrists,
behlud my baek, and rope round my
legs.  Mldnight the followlng night,
the owner happened along und let me
looge,

“It wns easy enough to surmise
Drommond had some pal or other
working with him—1 was slungshot-
ted from behind, while Drummond was
wilking nhend. And two men had
worked In the kidoaping of Mrs,
Whitakor., 8o I went sleuthing ; traced
you as far as Sag Harbor., There 1
lowt you—and there 1 borrowed this
cutfit from a friend, un old-time clent
of mine, We kept crulsing, lodking up

Seldom,
hiden 8o

unlikely places, And, nt that, we were

ot the polat of throwing up the sponge
when I pleked up s schooner that res
ported slgnn! Ores on No Man's Land,
o« o« 1 think that ¢lears everything
up."

“You" wnld Whitaker sloeplly.

A ®o strong wis his nesd of sleep |
that It wias not untll ten o'clock the |
following morning, when the yneht Iny
nt her wooring In the East elver, that |
Ember sucoveded In rousing him by |
muln strength aod good-will,

His wife hind gone ashore an hour |
nEgo, nfter refusing (o lsten to 6 sop-
gestion that Whitaker be  disturbed, |
The note Ewber hunded hilm was brtef,
but in Whiltaker's sight eminently wde-
qunte sl componsating.

Denrest Moy: | won't let them wake
you, bt T omust run away, It's sarly and
L omist o s shiopping before people
iree about My house heeg Is closed; Alrs
Hocretan = In Malne whh the anly Keys
wilde from those st Great West Nay, and
'm a posiiiva fright tn a voat and skirg
borrowed from the stewardesi I don't
want even you o e until 'm decent
Iy dresand, 1 shall put up wt the Waldort,
amn there tonight, and wea will dine to-
Kather Every Nber of my bLeltg loves
you MARY

LT

Whitaker took n serene nond shining
face 1o the brenkfost In the saloon, |
under the Ewmber,  Toward
noon they parted ashore, ench tnking
n taxicab to his lodglogs. The unders
stnnding was that they were to Jdine
together—all three, Whiltnker promls
lug for his wife upon the morrow,

(TO DE CONTINUEILD)

COMBINATION SURE TO WIN

With ldeas and Industry Ninety Men
Out of Every Hundred Will
Achieve Success,

eves of
13

Same self-coneoited phillosopher has
snlid thut genlus Is nothing but un In-
Nnite cupncity for untiving npplication,
It would seeto that thils aftemnpt to de-
foe genlus woulld apply more appropri=
nlely to talent. It is also an obyioas
fuct that many people, thoughtfal oth-
lnnguage loosely Wa
would thiok the retnark quoted above
observes the Los An-

erwise, use

Hocase I polnt,
weles Thines,

There v no doubt that talent, to
minke Itsell efMective, requires untiring
efMort nod unlimited appliention, Gy |
en tulent and appllcation, success I8
sure to follow ln noy mnn's career. |
Muony of us nre very mwuoch inellnd loi
find fuult with society and Iny all our|
fullure Lo suceesd ot Its doar, Poclety
In not a concrete fact, I I8 slmply an !
phstruction Invented to represent hugs
mpnity In the ngeregnte,  Nature has !
hwen very nigeardly o her gifis to
tnny of us, and where this Is 50 no
amount of eort, no watter how cols
tnuously 1t ks nppiod can lead to Inrge |
=UCCTYEA,

Those who find fault with foclety na
the enuse of thelr ftllure e Wrong.
Given o falr smonnt of wlegt—<that s,
bralns—and unticiog appllention, nnd
sUCCOss will be nlnety-nine
This mny |

neliloved,
Tines out of overs
e proved by pefercnee 1o any walk in
Hife to which hsmnn belngs upply thein.
nelves Lo roneh snecess,
Deadly Myaterious Disease. ||
The Chinn Mull reports thet o myne |
terious  diseane which Iirnlyees the
stomach und  ascends to the  hewrt,
cnusing syncope, has overtaken o gong
of Knowloon dock Clilnese hands who
huve heen enguged (o salving the 8. 8.
Wisley, which o ngroumd  off
Snlgon 0 coupla of  months RO,
The work wus delayed thirough the
dread epldemle, which has tnken hold
of the workers,  The Blue Funnel 8,
S, Telumuchus brought up from npe
Rarilla o few survivors whoe were at
conveyed to o hospitnl where
thedr econtition hns bheen witehied with
much coneern by the mediesd] Frators
nity, S fure the disense bigs tot heen
tHngoosed,  The cuptoln of the Hue
Funnel beat sald when he eallsd nl‘
Capir Barllin bhe wos informed  that
fn virnlent  diseass o

hundrod

ol

broken out |

orew and
IMifey-elght
sl hurelod with
ull disgpatel to Hong-Kong.

wmong the Chilnese salvage
weven of them hod died,

wire tulien on bogrd

Realize the Good You Desire.

e who knows the spieit of luw Iy
not forced to stund powerless (o nne
gulsh of henrt before wasting siek-
ness,  Strive with all the power within
you (und It s groat If you but reeoge
nlze It) to break down the walls of
bellef that noy ovil chn dominate you,
Cast out the eorror that stands be-
tween you und the grentest good vou
deslre. Asx sorely ns the sunlight of
duy melts Into the purple twillght of
evenlng, so surcly do you strike sturdy,
determined blows agalost the prison
walls of deluston nod fulse bellef, Not
a paln but will vanish when the wise
tongue gives It the e, Not o misfor-
tune but will glve place to peace nnd
joy when the wise tongue spenks truth
concernlug 1t—Unlty.

Ameriean Rice Production Felt,

About 2,000,000 nutives of Slam nre
engaged In the cultlvatlon of rlce,
but the lurge lnerease In the produe-
tlon of Americun rice Is huving the
effect of reduclng the Sluwm erop.

Ellminating Possibilities,
“What's the plpe of pence, Jlmmy 1"
“Well, from the wany pn and ma

fight ubout It, It uln't the stove pipe,”

COMB SAGE TEA IN
HAIR TO DARKEN IT

It's Grandmother’s Recipe to

keep her Locks Dar
Fluauy. Beautiful.

The oldtime mixture of Sage Ten
and  Bulphur for  darkenlng  gray,
ntreaked and faded halr ls grand.
mother's recipe, and folks are agnin
unlng It to keep thelr balr a good,
even color, which In guite sensibile, an
wo are living in an age when a youth-
ful appearance s of the greatest wd-
Yantage,

Nownadays, though, we don't have
the troublesomne task of gathoring the
mage and the mussy mixing at homs
All drug stored sell the resdy lo-asae
product, lmproved by the addition of
other Ingredionts, called “Wyeoth's
| Sage and Sulphur Compound” for
about 60 cents s botide. It s very

| popular because nobody ean discover

It has beon applied. Stmply molaten
your comb or a soft brush with It and
draw this through your halr, taking
ons small strand at a thme; by morn:
Ing the gray halr disappears, bul what
delights the Iadies with Wyeth's Sage
and Sulphur Compound, Ia that, be
sldes heautifully darkening the halr
aftor a fow appllieations, it also pro-
duces that soft lustre and appoarance
of abundance which Is so attrmetive,
Thin ready-to-use preparation s a de
Hghtful tollet requisite for those who
desire a more youthful appearance, It
is not Intended for the cure, mitigation
or prevention of discase.—Adv

The Bishop's Parable.

Hishop Paul Jonea of Utah was ank-
od by a committos the other day to
support & rather extreme Sunday ord)
nAneo

"Gontlomen,”

sald the bishop, “the

| wifs of one of my ministers saw her
| Httle boy laat Bunday morning chasing

the hena all over the farmyard with a
club

"Il learn you,! he was shouting,
‘T'll learn you to lay eggs on the Sab
bath!'*

Pimply Rashy Skins

Quickly soothed and healed by Cutl-
curn often when all else falle, The
Soap to cleanse and purlfy, the Olnt-
ment to soothe and heal. For free
samples address, “Outleurs, Dept. X,
Hoston," At droggists and by mntl
Soap 25, nlulm- mt 25 nnd 50, —Adv,

Duuful to the Last
“Daughter, did you give back that

| young man everything ho gave you,

ui I told you
“Yen, pa, 1 414 exnctly an you told
me—aovon his Kisses." <Exfhadgoe

Early Training.

"When the bank wan strugkling In
the teeth of the flnancial storm, that
finsnclior advocated thelr filling with
goldg '

“Ho must have slarted life as a
dentist Excliange

Dr. Plerce’s Pellots are best for liver,
bowels and stomach, One little Peliot
for & laxative —three for n enthartic

Her Class,
“A womnn oncs cnmo steallng sl-
lently Into my fe—"
“1 know, It waa the girl you want
to marry."
“Not much, It was n female plok-
pocket,'— l.xrhanm-

aourr.o of Plunun.
“Bliggins ontertalns a good opinlon
of himself.”
“No'" replied Miss Cayenne; “his
good opinlon of himaelf entertainsg Mr,
Bliggins."—Exchange,

THIS WOMAN

SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION

By taking Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, One
of T houmnds of SuchCases.

Black River l'nHu Win.— ““An Lyidin
E. Pinkbam's Vegotable Compound
suveld me from an
operation, 1 eannot
sy enough in praive
of it. Isullered from
organie troubles and
my side hurt me no
I could hardly be usl
from my bed, and
wns unable todomy
housework, 1 had
the best doctors in
Fnu Clalre and they
wanted me to have
an - operation bul‘.
Lydia E. Pinkham'
Vogoetahle Compound eured me so | did
not need the operation, undl am tl'"w!
oll iy friends about it''—Mra, A,
Dinzer, Black River I nlls, Wis,

It in just such experiences as that of
Mras, Binzer that has made this fumous
root snd herb remedy o household word
from ocean to ocean, Any woman who
sulfors from inflammation, uleeration,
displacements, backache, nervousness
frrogulnaritios or ** the blues ** lhmlui
not rest until she has given It a trial,
and for apocinl advice write L dia E.
Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn,




