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CHAPTER X!i—Continued.
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There was another panse, broken
only by the rustle of leaves and the
rushing of the river.
“Beulnh was right,” he sald, at last.

“Beulah is a wonderful girl, and a
beautiful.”

“She will not be wanting to go back
home with us” gaid the mother.

“So much the better, Mary, Mary,
we have no home to go back to!”

She looked at him with a sudden
puzzied, half-frightened
“No home, John? No home?
don't mean that™

He podded and turned his face
away. “l1 =aid I hado’t told you all™
he managed at length. * * * *1 sold |
the farm.” |

She was sitting on a fallen log, very '
trim, and gray, end small, but she |
seemed suddenly to becowme smaller
and grayer still ‘

“Sold the old farm.,” she repeated, |
mechanically.

“Yes, I sold the old farm.” he sald |
again, as if finding some delight In
goading himself with the repetition. *1
thought I saw a chance to make a lot |
of money If only I had some readr‘
cash to turn In my hand, and I sold It
1 thought 1 would be rich and then 1|
would be happy. But they took the
money last nlght. They found oul
about It some way, and took Iit, and
nearly killed our boy. Mary, you
worked hard all your life, and today
you have nothing. 1 brought you to
this."

She saw It all, and for the moment
her heart shrank within her. But she
saw, too, the futility of It sll. She
might have upbralded him; she might
have returned in part the sorrows he
had forced upon her, for he was|
wounded now and could not strike
back. But she rose and stretched her
arms toward him.

“You sald 1 had nothing John, You
are wrong. 1 have you. 1 have every-
thing !"

* * ® “And It was to you, beloved,
to youn, a woman of such great soul,
that I could do this thing. * * * 1|
should be ufterly wretched, * * * But
I'm not.” He spoke slowly and dJdellb-
erately, as one having ample time, and
with the dietion of earller years. *I
should be scouring the valleys with a
troop of men, hunting for our money,
But 'm not. It seems such a puny
thing, it's hardly worth the while—ex-
cept for the happlness it might bring
to you, end Beulah" * * *

When they returned to the house It
was almost evening, and they found
the doctor from town busy over Allan.
“Would have killed nine men out of
ten,” he told Harrls, quite frankly;
“but this Loy Is the tenth. He's bad-

You

What a Wonaerrul Soul He VWasl

Iy hurt, but Le'll pull through, If we
can arrest any Infectlon. His constl-
tutlon and his clean blood will save
bim."

Before the doctor left Arthur In-
quired if the police had any further
detalls of the crime. Harris appeared
to have lost Interest In everything ex-
cept the members of his famlily,

“Quite a mystery," sald the doctor.
“I understand one of the robbers was
shot, and 1 will go on up from here to
muke nn examinntion, ns coroner, To-
morrow the pollce will bring out &
jury, and a formal verdiet will be re-
turned, A systematie search will alss
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be undertaken to recover the money,
ns 1 understand that you“=—turning to
Harrls—“suffersd a  heavy financial
logs In additlon to the Injury to your
son. Uf course, It s Impossible to say
how many took part in the affalr, but
it Is not likely the outlaws numbered

| more than two, In which cuse they are

| mentlon of Travers'

both accounted for. The one eaplured
had no money to speak of In his pos
sesslon, but he mny have cached It
somewhere, and when he sees the rope
before him It will be likely to mnke
bhim talk, They seem to have a pret-
ty stralght cuse agninst him, Not only
wis be captured practically in the act,
but they have snother lmportant clue,
He owns up to his name frankly
enough, and It seems the revolver
found on the scene of the crime had
tils initinls, *J T.'—Jim Travers, cut
In the grip. In fact, he admits the re-
volver is— What's wrong, Miss Har
ris? Are you i

Beulah's breath had stopped at the
name, and she
staggered to a chalr, Harrls, {20, was
OVercome.

“We knew him down east,” Beulah
exclalmed, when she had somewhat re-
covered her composure. *1 could not
have thought It possible I*

“T didn't think he would have car-
ried It that far,” said Harris, at length,
speaking  very slowly and sadly.
“Jim, Jim, you've made 8 worse mis
take than mipe.”

Mary learned of the disclosure In a
few minutes, and followed Beulah up-
stalrs,

*You poor child!™ she erled, as she |

aovertook her daughter.
“It's not me,” she shot back., “It'a
Jim. He must be saved, some way.

It's Impossible to think—I won't think |

It. no matter what they say! Let
them find what they like! * * * Bug
he's In a hole, and we've got to get
him out.”

The mother shook her head with

some recollection of the bllndness of |
And yet her own heart refused |

love,
t0 accept any ldea of gullt on the part
of Truvers.

“I want to be alone, mother.,” sald
Beulah. *“I want to be alone, to think.
I'm going down by the river.”

As she strode rapldly through the
paths In the cottonwoods the girl
grudually became consclous of one
dominating lmpulse In her maze of
emotions. She must see Im.
must see him at once. She must see
him slone,
sald that peeded—that adminted—no
witness. She knew that, Arthurs or
one of the men would willingiy ride to
town for her, or with her, bhut this was
a task for her alone. They must know
nothing untll It wus over,

Outwardly calm, but tnwardly burn- |

ing with lmpatience, she returned to
the house and went throvgh the form
of eating supper. Then she dallled
through the evening, giving her at-
tentlon to Allnn untll all the house
hold, except her mother, had gone to
bed.

“I will watch with Allen tonight,”
her mother sald,
than I do. Lle down In my room snd
try to get some sleep”

Her mother kissed her, and Beulah
went to her room. EBut not to sleep.
When sllence filled nll the house she
slipped gently down the stalrs, through
the front yard, und Into the corral

! Fortunately her horse had been sta-

bled, Bhe harnessed him with some
difficulty In the dourkness, and threw
berself Into the saddle. For 100 yards
she walked him; then she drew him
uff the hard rond on to the gruss and
iposed bim Into n trot. Half a mile
from the house she was swinging at a
hard gallop down the dark valley.
More than onve even the sure-footed
runger almost fell over the treacher-
ous badger holes, but she had learned
to ride like the saddle liself, and she
merely tightened the reln and urged
nim fuster,

At o crossing her horse almost col-
Ilded with a boy returning home from
somne late errand. *“Oh, Mr. Boy,” she
sald, *"Come here, please, I want you
to help me"

The boy ppproached hesltatingly, as
though susplelous that some kind of
trick were helng pluyed on him,

“Can you tell me" she sald, In a low
volee, “where the joll 18?7 T'1 glve you
$1 If you do”

"There aln't no Jall here, miss,™ he
replled frankly, evidently satisfled that
the question was bons fide. “There's a
coop, but you wouldn't give a dime to
nee it. 1t's Just a kind of a shed.”

“That's just what I want to fnd.”
ghe continued, “und I'l give you $1 to
show me where 1t s

“Easy plekin',” sald the hoy,
your horse along this way”

“Steer

She |

There were things to be |

“You need rest more |

Me led her through the maln part
of the town, to where n one-story bullid.
ing, somewhat apart, stood aloof b
the darkness,

“Some coop, aln't 11T salld her gulde,
with boyish trony. "My dad says that's
what we glt fer votin® pgninst the gov.
er'ment.  The Are truck's In the front
end, an' there's a coll with bars be

hind, Do you want to see that, too?

“Yeou, that's what | want to see, but
I ean find It myself now, thank you™

She dismeunted and made ber way
to the biuck of the bullding. She saw
the outllne of a Jdoor, which was un-
doubtedly locked., sl further down |
the same wall was o Hitle square win.
dow, with bars on L. There appenred
to be only one coll, S0 there was bo |
problem of loeating the right one,

She stole up wlong the wall, but the
window was too high for her. Search-
Ing nbout the Httered yard she found
nosquare tn, such as the runchers use
to earry conl oll. Mounting this she
was nhle to bring her face to the bharw |

“Jim," she sald, In n low volee, s
tening Intently. But there was no re-
Spanse,

“Jim."” she repented, a little louder,
She fancled she heard n stie, nnd the
sound of breathing seemed (o conse,

“Jim Travers ("

*Yes!™ came a quick reply,
Who 1s 1t

“Come to the window, Jim."

In & moment she saw the outline of
his face through the darkness,

“Beulah Harrls,” be demnnded, In
his qulet volee, “what are you dolng
here?”

A great happiness surged about her
at the sound of his voles and the

“Yes!

Jim, we shouldn’t be Jesting. We've
gut to get you out of here”

“I'm pot worrying, Beulo! he nn
awered,  "“They seem to L we drop
on e, but | kpow a fow g they

don't, Shall 1 tell you what | koow ¥

“NoM

*Why ™

"Hecuuse It would seem HKke nrgulng

trylng to prove you are nhocent
And you don't need to prove ponything |
to me. You wvnderstand?  You doun't
need to prove anything to me"” |

She felt hin eyes hot on her face
through the darkness, “You don't pesd |
o prove anything to me™
peated, I

“Have you thought It over, Beulah 7
he sald,  “1 have no right, as matters
stand, 0 give or take a promise, |
have no right—-"

“You have no right to =ay ‘ns mat-
ters stand’ as though matters hand anys
thing to do with It. They haven't,
Jim. No, 1 have not thought It over,
This lsn't something you think, It Is
something that comes to you wheth
you don't think, or In splte of your
thinking. But It's real~—more real
than anything sou can touch or handie |
w=more renl than these bars, which are
not so close as you seem 1o fancy-——="

And then, between the Iron rods
acrosy the open window, his lips met
hers,

® & 0 "And you were secking e,
Beulnh,” he suld nt lnst. “Life that
you should llve In your own way, for
the Joy of Iiving It.  And—" |

“And 1 have found 11" she anewersd,
In a volee low and thrilling with ten-
dermess.  “1 have found It In you. We |
shall work out our destiny together, |

whe re-

| but we must keep our thought on the

“What Are You Doing Here?” Said a
Sharp Voice.

warmth of hls hireath sgalnst her face.
“I might nsk the same, Jim, but such
questions are embarrassing. Anyway,
I am on the right side of the wall.”

She snw Lils teeth gleam In the dark.
What n wonderful soul he was!

“But you shouldn't have come llke
this,” he protested, and his voles was
serious enough. “You are compromis
Ing yourself.”

“Not L shie answoered,

niess

“These bharn

are more |luflexible than the stiffost |
chaperon. And I just had to see you, I
Jim, at once. We've got to get you

out of here”

“How's Allan?"

“Getting hetter.”

“And your father?
me, [ guess”

“No. Father lan't angry any more
He's ust sorey.”

"I'lmes nre chunging, Beuluh, Buat 12
he wound thut sack around my neck
In sorrow, 1 don't want hlio at It when
he's eross.”

She laughed a lttle, mirthful ripple,
Then, with sudden serlousness, “But,

Pretty angry at

CAME WITH THE GLACIERS |

Little Cinguefell Made First Visit te

America Hundreds of Thousands

of Years Ago.

Near the very tip of Mount Beneon,
on the Hudson highlnnds, there grows
a smull white flower known to bot-
anlsts as “Polentilla Tridentata,” or
three-toothed clnquefoll,  Its history
ia ns long as its nawe, nnd goes back
hundreds of thousands of years, In
that remote perlod of the world the
glaclers came creeplng down from the
north, burying under snow and lee
nll the country north of Long Island
and centrnl New Jorsey. The cin-
quefoll came with It, for the clnquefoll
{8 a hardy little ehap, and lovea the
bitter weather as much as the famll-
lar snow blogsomas,

When the glncler took up the groat
retreat o few flowers and a few birds
and beasts were left stranded o @
climate that slowly but surely warmed
antil the summers were anlmost tropl-
el In thelre heat, nnd, not belng de
glgned for such torrld days, the spe
cleg slowly died out, first the flowers,
then the heasts and lustly the bLirds,

until now there are many voerieties

destiny, rather than the work, Ob,
Jim, I'm Just dying to see your home
stend-—our homestend, And are there
two windows? We must have two
windows, Jim—one in the cast for the |
sun, and one o the west for the mout-
tRins”

"Our house In all window, as yet”
he answersd gnyly “Ati] there Isn't
as much as a fencw post to break the
view

“What are you doing here?™ sald a
sharp volee, and Beulah felt ns though
bher tin box were suddenly sinking inte
a great abyss, She turned with a -
tle gasp. Sergeant Grey stood within
arm's length of her

(TO BE COUNTINUED)

Joke Was on Conjurar.

A very sell-known aod popular con-
juror, shall be npameless, has
many amusing storles to tell of Incl.
dents whieh huve befullen Uim during
his career. He says: "1 do not thionk

whao

| | wan ever so noonplussed Iln my life as

I was when performing my card and
rabbit trick, some timoe ago. 1 ask »
member of the audience to tear a card
into small pleces and give them all to
me except one. Later In the trick 1
produce a rabhit from a box, and tied
round its neck 14 a card with a plece
tlssing. It in then found that the
plece which the wember of the audis
ence bolds exarctly ity and completes
card. Omn this particular
allowed the mbbhit 10 re-
mein In the box too long, snd when
I produced him found that he bad
chewed the card on his neck to bits
Newdless to say, the lnughter, when
the audience grasped the trick the rab-
bit had pluyed on we, was loud and
long."

the secound
ocension )

A Stff Upper Lip.

Keeping a stiff upper Hp is all right,
but there's pothing commendabla
nbout {t. Evershody keeps a stiff up-
per Up; has to. The upper lip ean't
hie snything but fArm. Ever wntch a
child overcome by emotion? [t's the |
under Vp that trembles, and then the
Juw drops, to open an exit for the
roar, Next tlme tell him to keep a!
st lower Hp, It won't sound right, It
will taek punch snd probubly will sl
to Insplre the subject to the proper de-
gree of stendfastness, but you'll have
the approval of the purlst.—Loulsville
Heruld, |

thut have heen destroyed, The elnagie
foll Iy one of the few thut remnlned
true to type, nnd I8 now found In plen- |
ty near the Aretle eleele, In nppenr-
ance It resembles somewhat the wild
strawherry plant both In blossom and |
lenf, although the frult (s not edible, |
belng small, dry and bitter, |

What the Halr Reveals,

The Turks clulm women with short
Intellect hoave long halr, The Alba-
nlans say with more fionality, "Long
halr, little brisins,”  Other contributors
say much halr Indleates ungovernnhle
temper and Inclination to melancholy,
Even have they gone so fur us to say
a great abundnnee of halr meant one
were half a fool, ns Stevens quotes
from Flora, “A tisty-tosty wag-feather,
mare holr than wit," *“If a girl has &
great deal of halr,” quoth another
source, “she will marry poverty, while
the girl with little halr wil marey
rich,”  Next In bad grace with the
folklore authorities is the enviable
curly hatr, “It's a slgn of a scolg,”
suys one, “If the halr falls 1o 1itle
eurls at the back of the neck It means
an early widowhood ™

When In doubt abstaln,—Zorvastes,

-DOY
SCOUTS

-
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(Conduoted by Nallobal Councll of the Woy
Bouwle o Ameriva )

WHY | AM A SCOUT

The following statement, written by
a boy scout, appearsd In n Chilcagoe
newspaper in connection with a enm-
mign for scout funds

"1 pm oa boy scout becnuse [ belleve
In the doctrine of the Hoy Scouts of
Amerien - Amerien first 1 bhelleve In
the service to others which tha boy
scouts have mnde the premler lssue,
mnd I belleve that the future of this
Koverntent, If not of the world, rests
In the hands of the boy scouts of to-
dny

“Hut whiat have the boy scouts dome
und why should they be helpad? Dur.
Ing the war they were ready to an
swer the aummons of thelr country at
any time. Deing too young to shouluer
a gun, they set to work at home to
rnise money for the Hed Cross, to sell
Liberty botds and war savings statups,
only In the Inst few days of the cum
palgn, to the few who were hot
touched before, They were ready to
respond (o thetr country In glving first
ald, carrylng messages, or dolng any-
thing they were called upon to do. For
this they recelved only a wornd of
gratifientlon fromm thelr government,
but they wore not after pralwe

“The boy scout Is tralned 10 rescus
A person In danger, and to apply nest
nld to his wounds untll the dotor
comes, The doctrine of service Ia ever
prominent, for the ‘good turn dally’ 4

put Into practics all over A seout
can bo trusted and will never bhireak
hls word or commit & theft, A scout

In loynl and obedlent to the right, kind
to durub nnlmals, of service to man,
friendly toward others cheerful
g Lls nctlons, 1o has to pass certaln
tosts which glve him a greater knowl.
odge und & bronder view.

“You nre now belng asked to con:
tribute some money to the boy seouts
In order that they may continue thelr
good work., What s your return? A
*ufe government for your children,
hased oo the principles of love, un.
selflshnoss and common sense, Therw
need be no fear for the future of
America If placed In the hands of the
boy scouts.”

nnid

SCOUTS LOCATE STOLEN CAR.
The new plan whereby police re-
ports are sent broandcast by wireless
every evenlng had an lmmediate, lo-
toresting and worthwhile result, On
a certaln evenlog a large amount of
police data and reports were relayed
to the high power rndio station of the
Ameriean Hadlo and IResearch  oor-
porntion In Medford, Muss und
bhurled through the alr In o 100mlle
rmdius for the Information of some
85,000 amntour operntors. Awmoug the
Items  reported were the number,
make, englne, ete, of o car which
had been stolen from Hurvard square,
Cambridge, the day before, Among
the “listeners In” was a hboy scoul
named Barmey, who wrote down the
detulls of the theft, for practice In re
celving. The pext day, walking nlong
the street fo his home town, the Ind
ootleed & cur ptanding deserted by the
rondslde which was of the make of
the stolen rondster. He mode a qulek,
mental npote of the number snd ran
hote to compare It with ks radio
notes, The two tallled and he wt
onece telephoned  the and the
cur wias restored ta its owner.

Iu.l]l 'y

SCOUTING A WORTH.-WHILE JoB.

B, K. Willow of P'hlladelphin, a ten-
yeur neoul mun, siays:

“It hns been a gront plensurs to be
ussoclated In scout work through
these past ten years, Whatever it may
have meant to the boys 1t has meant
n great dewd to me,  The seven years
when I was netively epngaged with the
different groups of boys as scoutmns-
ter have brought o great deal of pleas-
ure to me. If every mun could come
In contact with boys thus Intlmately
be would find 1t helpful In many ways
even though It takes thne and means
the saerifice of things men hold dear.

YAfter the experlence of these ten
yeara In connectlon with work for
boys I nm convipeed that there Is no
better program for churacter bullding
than the scout program and 1 hope
that I may bhave a hand (n It for years
to come."

ETUDY MOSQUITO WARFARE,

Boy scouts of Newark recently went
on an Inspectlon kike to the nearby
mirshes to observe the methods and
priveties of mosgulto exterminution ns
conductad by the local mosquito ex-
termination  commisslons, The boys
Wil cump on the mendows,

—— -
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