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CHAI'TER ¥ (Continued. )
“Tardon m 2o

borse to the i it 've lust vy
e Can

The girl stepped rt nd 4
seribed the plent Ny ioross 1 1
Hhe was small ! trim of Ngure and
had ry e eyes

FMank sald Zald and Zan
slarted forward

“You are Mias Dameron the teach
or sald, hesltating

“Yen Zoldn 1t ned toward her In
Burprise

“It's been a long time » e | maw
YOU- 4B many as & 'y re T lin
girl smlled i1 Zelda » ed, Lo

I wiah | I re r I'm sor
ry. bLut won't iy help

*It was when you wore a little gir)
s woan | but 1 was ler nd my
mother 1t A me to e your mother
and we played, you and I, that s, in
the yard while our mothers talk»]
You wor A red dress and | thought
yOU wers very grand

The blue eyes were looking Into the

dark nes There was a

moment of

healtation and scruting Then Zelda
put « it her hand
You are my cousin Mive—is 11—
Marrinm pleans don't tell me that
fsn't right
Yon that is Just righte™
I'm golng o take you home, ir
vou're ready to go, Cousin Olive I'm
lost and don't remember the way
e, me Lo g It's s0 exciting
e loat counin'
v [}
nmee.ing e, hated an Instant,
Olive Merriam ., naw-I 1
In which she surv u' ‘ﬁ L L] r 3
cousin a4 -aT»."“ﬁ" £ 3
home  wilen t :' th:l. - T“';'
he sitle o he schoaol-
ticupes * &
- worf gave her pause, There waa

for refusing. Zelda had gath
and walted

eRCUNe
reins
Zan lan't dangerous

ered up the
“o come’

nelither am 1"
“Thank you I'll

and

have to come now

to show that I'm not afrald.”™

The boye lIngercd at A safe Alntancs,
and as Zelda Arove past them At the
eorner, several of them snatched off
their caps and grinned, and Olive Mer-
rlam called g I-night to them

AB Zelda follbwed tha route Indieat
ed hy her cousin, she was busy trying
to And a lost strand of family history
that proved #lusive Fhe 314 not at all
remeinber her mother's hrother, Thom

had never heard her

if the

as Maerrlam. Ehe
relationship
that ahe

aunt or uncle apeak
and ahe
thought of It
or of those Lreaks In
nection that had already re

surmised now
that here must be anoth
the family con

vealed mx-

MEREDITH NICHOLSON
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ged edgea It was growing late, and
she put Zan to her best paces, until |
presently they came out upon & broad
paved thoroughfare

"That's better,” Hald Zelda "T'm
sure | should never have found the
way out alone 1 don't belleve | was

ever down thaere before Mease let ma
drive you home I haven't the least
idea where that is, so If I'm golng
wrong

It's Marrison street™ Hhe describ.
eod the route ou're taking A lot of
trouble about me ™

No. It's the other way around. I'd
never have seon the courl-house clock
again If It hadn't been for you And
then -~ they approached a cross street
and Zelda checked flight of Zan
and bvent forward to see whether the
coam was clear and then™

the

ahe loos

ened the rein and the antmal sped for
ward ngaln I've been looking awful
Iy hard for a friend, Cousin (Nive, and
I want you'™

You are kind —but you don't under
ptand-—a lot of things,” sald Mlve Mer
riam “You and | can't be friends
There are reascis o

1 don't care for any reasons”™ sald
Lelda

Hut they're not my reasons—they'ro

other people’s! That's our house there

where the shades are up and a light Is
in the window.™

I don't are what other people say
about anything and Zelda hrought
Zan to a stand at the curdb In front of
L o's door |

I'd ask you te stop began Ol- | yp
fve

I'm moing to stop.” sald Zelda—"1o |
pew you quite on your threshold. Zan
stands without hitehing, sunlly g1
take MYy hances ™

Harrison s only a strest In minla-
ture A poesl wrote a song about It
that made It the most famous street
in Martona The houses there are
chlefly one-story-and-a-half cottages,
and In one of thess, which was saved
from Intrusive eyem In summer by a
double line of hollyhocks, and which
had at s ek door at scasonahble
times a charming old-fashloned gar-
den, lHved Ollve Merriam and her
maother

Ollve threw open the door and Zelda

stepped Into a sitting -room-—the house

had no hall—-where a wl Are burned

aily In a grate. The room ran the
length of the house the woodwork
was white; the floor was pine, stalnad
x dull red and coversd with ruges made
of old arpet A student lamp with a
grean shade stood on & table In the

Thera were maga
the tabie, and
ahelvens In the cornera held other bookas
An elderly woman looked up
paper she had heen reading as the door
opened. A rane lay on the Noor bealde
her and told the story of the lines of
pain in her faoe
“Mother, this 1 Zelda Dameron She
$has brought me home” sald Olive
“Whe didn'l want we to at all, but 1

center of the room
sinea and books on

from the

P
|

|
|
|

| that rose to the helght of fve

-

——— —
made her let me™ sald Zelda, crossing
the room and taking Mra Merriam's
hand

IF'he woman hent her eyes -they were
blue like Cllve's—upon the girl with a
ETAVe juestioning

Y re Margaret's daughter ¥ g
are Eeira mmeron's daughter™ sh
nalid

Yea: and 1 didn't know about you
st all until I found Olive to-dn) Ani
I didn't k w that any Merriama any
shere lived In a house llke this Why
it'e & homa I'm golng—but tell me
that | may rome | X geain

I re was something W sincere and
wistfu n Zeldn's tone as she spoke
standing between the Arelight and the

amplight, something. too, In the glance

{ appeal she gave the little room

the

that
antagoniasm n Mra
Bhe put out her hand

hroke down
Merriam's eyes
sEnin

Yen I hopes you
¥lad 10
followed Zelda to the stepa
runabout turn In the narrow
ptreet and whirl away Bhe watched 1t
unt!l Zelda's erect Agure passed like a
fMlaah under the electric llaht at the cor
ner and disappeared Into the
yandg

What miracie s
Merriam of (live

We

will come
shall be e Yo
Mive and

saw Lhe

dark be

this™ asked Mra
Nothing short of a
miracls would account for It

1 met down at the sch ool
T Hhe had loat her way
And JeMerson
name  sahe
and

hrineing me home. She seemed rathoe

her
he and ask

ed me how Lo

called her Ly

slreet ]
seemed Lo re
thhen she

membier me nalsted un

“te shig said she was lones
s-jond

down on A ool al

]
wanted &

ilive sat her

mother's foet

too much interest in this new-found

inin Her mother was clearly pus-
pled and troubled the moment wae
diMeult; but she felit that It was Im

gave me a shook to see her

had that same Impulsive way In any
o elese It would have seamed strained
and theatrical, but no one ever thought
f 1t Iin Margaret Every ne nlwayn
snld. when she Aid s hing & 1112
id that It was Just like Margs L
Dameror Your father hadn't any of
that he wasnt llke the rest of the
Merriamn He tried to be n Kuood
termas with Eara IMameron thoukh
Kara never appreciated It, and the rest
W them dropped us for countenancing
him Hut Zelda—what do you think
f her ™

She Aldn't give me time to think
She charmed me I never saw any-
body ilke her In the world. She has
such an alr of mystery—that doesn’t
seem Just the word, but I don't know

what to call It. She's ndorabile!™

CHAPTER V1

Rodney Merriam and Morris lLelgh-
ton walked up MHigh street to the Tip
pecanoe Club, which oeccupled & hand-
some old brick mansion that had been
bullt by the Merriams who had after
ward lost his money Merrianm usually
went there late every afternoon to look
the newaspapers, and to talk to
the men who dropped In on thelr
home
Hton, &

uver
WAy
to the Mam
and gayer

He belonged also
much

larger club
storiea
in the
dlers
ny.

wWAS

clreular plaza about the sol
monument at the heart of the
but he never went there, for It
nolay and full of
young men freah from colleg belong
ed to the Tippecanoce and  Mq«
lked to talk to them He
constant to the iub than
thie went there
of men

politics Many
rriam
was maorv
Morris
toget!

slitting about

wigh they often
A number
Areplace In the
The lazy blazing
light A
i the two

Were

“ni‘

lvunging - roaor

loges furnished the
nly chorus of good-evenings

men In unmPfetakable
and the best chalr In the
1 was pushed toward R Mer

rdiality
oY w1ney
imm
Mr. Merriam, Captaln Mollock; and
Leighton™

A YOUung man rose
with the newcomers

and shook hands
Merrtam did not
know most of the group by name. He
had reached the age at which It seams
unnecessary to tax the memory with
new bLurdens It was, he held, good
elub manners to speak to all the men
you meet In & club, whether you know
them or not The youngsters at the
Tippecanos were for the greater part
college graduntes, just starting out in
the world and retaining & Jealous hol
of thelr youth through the tles of the
club

“Captaln Pollock has been telling us
about the Phillppinea,” sald ons of the

group. “We've been trying to Aind out
whether he's an Imperialist or how
about I, but he won't tell”™

“That shows his good judgment,™

sald Merriam
It ahows that T want to keep my
b declared Follock, heerfully
And I'll be cashiered now for certaln
if 1 don't get back o the Arsenal. Ma
jor Congrieve eupects me for dinner.”
FHaker, who had brought Polloek to
the club, shook himself out of his chalr
and the otheras rose
I'll see that you And your way back
to the reservation™ sald Haker
That's very kind of you And I'm
gad to have met you, Mr. Merriam.”™
It was & soft volce, and as they went
out inte the hall, Merrlam looked at
the owner of 1t with Interest. FHe was
A sum young fellow, with (friendly

bilus eyes buwan halr nd a =Mght
moustache Hin arriage was thag of
the ar ed IRAT Vest Polnt does not
KiIVe A Jdegres 3 the . . jemis
Aol but she writes something upon
her graduates that fa n h maore us

f for purposes of (dentifcation Frank
FVolloek had bheenn the shortest man In
his inss t his » nt hen Wers

soldier The young man with whom

he had spent an hour st the Tippeca-
noe ) T n gathersd up by Na
wer wh had netl ol b somewhers
)} taken a [ 1 " They all
left tLhe L gether except Merriam
and Leightos who went to the news
paper  room Hut Merriam stared t
the evening paper wit t read E t
1 when |} [ b o g presentl
stopped at t J register wh N In)
i 2 on A deak In the hall. He put an
his e¥ywe-; R nd scanned the page
1§ k ans freali on the last signa-
ture
Frank }§ U. 8 A
Rodney Merriam then walked to
ward his own - tapping the side-
walk altstracted| with his stick
'he next morning | 1 r his
horse srly He kept nly ne horse,
for he never dr . it risde nearly
wvelr y wl 3 It was falr His route
WAas aun oul High » . ard the
niry but ¢ day he rode fown-
town throush the monument p » and
then atr Rk +amt or 1 asphnit
Jeffernon streetl, where a handsome old
gentleman f &80, riding & harse that
wan rememnmlbered wit) '.-_‘_. al l=xing
ton, was not seen every day Nodney
Merriam was thinking deeply this
morning. and the sharp rattle of his
horse's hoofs n the hard pavement
did not annoy him as 1t ssually 4id
Arsenal la & word that suggesis dire-
| ful things. bt the Arsenal that had
been maintained through many peace-
ful years at M wma, until the town in

me and |

{ 1ta growth leaped ver the government
| stone w ] nd extended the irban
itiva B nd L wiks really a prett
park Ihe resldencea f the oMocers
and me ral massive storelouses wers
sl least, Inoffensive to the eye Tha
at foresl trees were aglow with au
tumn Y and labworers were coll L]
o g _"‘ -y Oead saves

"Iﬂ'. Aaln I ry v - g I Y R el
ad he neared the pen gates A pr
i VAle n ' t f the lttle guard-house
and returmed Merriam's salute The

Bhe was afrald 1o ahow |
| man gazed

| portant to determine thelr futyre re- |
|

lations with Zelda Dameron now
Bhe s very llke her mother It |«

Margaret

admiringly after the mil

I'..-u) fgure. on Lthe thoroughbired
| though he had often seen rider and
horne efore anid he knew that Mr
Morriam wad a friend of Major Co
| grieve, the ommandant The soldler
| continued to stare after Rodney Mar-
rlam, « s ton wea whether the vimitor
would ring his hand to his hat as he

sred the flag that Aapped hirh overs
| head He was not disappointed; Rod-
ney Merriam never falled to saluts the
he he wan thinking
rd andd } was Intent upon an idoa
Lthie s
| The m 1 who anawered the bell wae
ot sure whotl Congrieve was
|1t home he had Leos packing ehao
| sald, but the commandant appeared at
| onee and greeted his caller cordially
! stator Congrieve was a irifle stout,
| bt s gray clviiian thes made Lhe
. =1 f a Ngure that was not what 1
had been He was bald wnd  looked
much better In & hat than without It
You'll pardon me for breaking In on
wur packips | mered came to reglsts
s kick 1 don't seem lo know an of
the local news any mors until s stala
I've just heard that the Arsenal has
heen sold and 1 want to say that it's

an outrage to tear this place to pleces ™
It Is too bad; but 1 don't see what

you are going to do about It I've al-
ready got my walking papers. The In-
ident ta closed as far as | am con-
erned
To give us an active post In ex-
change for the Arsenal is not to do us
a kindnesa We've got used to ¥
gentlemen of the ordnance Your re
pose has been an Inapir stlon to the
smmunity.”™
No lrony The town has always
been so good to me and that
e had r ance f re
Itut the B ' » War jmescA r
s never t hed you. 1 don’t by -
} vera at Wan! [ k ]
wore he
en, the 1id | A 1 me
every few h rm Lo i 3 ]
1 [} ol e sntll 1 knew every
plece of that i scrap lron by heart
If we'd uped thoss Id ne in that wa
he row with Spalr would have been
a more equnl bhasis
1 suppose It would anld Merriam
who was thinking of something els
HBut I'm sorry you're going to leave
We never guite settled that litle ques

about Shiloh; and I'm convinesd
that you're wrong about the Fiiz-Juhn
Porter case.”

“Waell, posterity will settle
questions without um And would you
mind walking over to the office with
me -~

“Hiess me, T must be going! This
was an unpardonable hour for a eall™

Not In the least; only I've another
ealler over there—Polloek, of the guar
termaster's department, who has bLeen
sent out to take charge of the new post

tion

thoss

mite He's & nlece chap; you must
know him "™

1l be very glad, some other Ume™
pald Merriam Which way doea ha

come from™
Southern boy,

et Another slgn that the

“He's
a Johnny

war I8 over and the hatehet buried.”
“Pollock, did you say? Tenneasse
family T 1 seem to remember the name™

I think so Yes I'm sure. 1 look-
ed him up In the register™
(To be continued. )
il Tos Material,
“Now,” sald Mra. Dreaser, “donn
you think my new hat is a perfect
dream ™

“Well, no.” replied her husband; “te
ba a perfect dream the bill attached
to It sahould also be merely a dream.”
~Catholie Standard and Times

Father was/!

HALL CAINE ON KINO EDWARD

Awthor Tells Story of Dead Mone
mareh's Vielt te lale of Mas.

During a visit to the lsle of Man,
where I first had the honor to come
to close quarters with him. he took
obvious pleasure In the freedom with
which the people who surrounded hile
person spoke to him. Hall Calne says
in the New York Hemmld

I remembered thal one of our com-
pany sald, pointing to the little gray
town of Rumsey, which in a few hours
had become transfigured into an ork
ental clty, under the bLiase of every
avallable serap of bunting

“This beats coronation day In Lon-
don, your majesty.”™

The King smiled and gracefully al
lowed himself to agree

There were o police with him that
day, no detectives and hardly any eos
cort—only & gentleman in light bowler,
two ladies In sallor hats, with a fow
carriages full of friends behind them
Aand a pumbar of hicycle journalists
scudding at thelr side. It was a charm-
ing picture—a plcture probably with-
out parallel In any forelgn country
It was the plcture of a sovereign who
felt abaclutely safe in the love and
protection of the people over whom he
ruled.

“I trust we have not tired you to
death, sir” [ sald.

He anawered:

“It has been s!mply delightful
enjoyed it all Immensaly ™

The King's memory was an exira
ordinary gift Polnting to & monw
ment on top of a hill, one of our party
sald:

“That s Alhert 111, alr. The towar
fs Albert Tower, so called after a
pleture of the prince conaort's visit to
Rumsey in 18477

“1 remembe- perfectly,” sald the
King. “1 was on the yacht with the
t-!m'-:n‘. but 1 was only 7 years of age
and the Queen was 111, so : Ald not
comea ashore ™

“Perhaps you remember, sir, what
happened when the prince consort land
od

“l d0. Ma had come unexpectedly
There was nobody to recelve him and
A iocal barber took him to the top of
the hill™ A memory that retains an
incident of such lttle moment ean
never have falled Edward VIL In re
ntion to greater events of his life

FASHION HIN'!

I've

The wardrobe of the summer girl who
hasn"y more little dresses on the
order of the one shetched here, s de
cidedly 1ncomplete,

Ihis is of light blue handkerchief
linen, plentifully trimmed with Irish lace,
but cattied vut very simply. The style
i one that is not extreme but always
dainty and becoming

one ofr

HOUSEHOLD HINTS,

A plain salt gargle Is very good for
pore throat

Gasoline s good to clean soft white
leather shoes

All frogem puddings are Improved
by belng served with whipped cream.

U'se ammonia and water rather than
soap and water for washing marble.

Milk is good to wash white paint;
cold tea equally good to wash colored
palnt,

In buying potatoes pick those that
are firm and hard and have the few-
ost “eyes”

Leftover biscuit are much better
cut In two and toasted than If merely
warmed over. !

When cooking mackerel or other
salt fish, see that the skin side Is
placed uppermost,

To lengthen the life of a tin wash
basin, paint is inside with any good
quality of paint.

Clean tine with kerosenes, rubbed on
with a soft cloth, and follow with boll- |
Iing water,

A whisk broom that has outlived ita
usefulpness can be ghortened and made
into a sink brush. |

A fow chopped almonds added to a!
custard or brewd pudding will greatly |
fmprove it favor. I

A asprig of mint In the water In
which polatoes or peas are bolled will
sdd a plguant flavor.

is Hostetter’s Stomach Bit-
ters, and past experience
has proven that when
taken pmmr{ly at the first
gsignal of distress a sick
spell may be avoided. For
Loss of Appetite, Gas on
Stomach, Heartburn, Bloat-
ing, Indigestion, Dyspepsia,

Headache, Costiveness,
Cramps, Diarrhoea, Malaria,
Fever and Ague it stands

Llnvqll:t!t'tl. Get a bottle,

Hnsrmﬁn'
b paed

ASTHMA AND HAY FEVER

are qu ckly refieved by Wyatt's Asthma
Remedy. Guaranteed or money refund-
ed Ask your druggist or send six
cents postage for Free Sample to

). €. WYATT, Druggist.
VANCOLVER, WASHINGTON,

ITCH CAN BE CURED

n & short time by uaing

PLUMMER'S ITCH
REMEDY
In l-cont cans only. Address

PLUMMER DRUG "OMPANY
ird and Madison Por and, Or.

;.k‘ Jey ii2I0R-MORPHINE - TOBAC

%FB HABITS PERMANENTLY
L = FOR FULL PARTICULARY ==

| avpmesl ot KTILEY INETTIVIE - PORATLAN

Japanese Is Hardest to Learn,

The Japanese language s clalimed
to be the hardest of all to learn.
Even the Japanese find It hard, and
several American army officers have
found It impossible to master It. It
takes the Japanesa child seven yearp
to learn the parts of the
alphabot, and one must become fa-
millar with 214 algns to learn this
simple part of the language alone.
The 214 signs serve as the English

essential

initial letters In our alphabet To
be able to read any of the higher
class of Japanese newspapers one

must be the masier of from 2,000 to
3.000 ideographs Albany Journal

Mothers will ind Mra Winslow's Scothing
Byrup the best remedy o Use for thelr chidron
Suring the leething period.

Practical Experience,

The old farmer, equipped with the
tools of his trade, was bLusy near the
road

“What bave you growing fIn that
feld,” asked the Innocent passer-by.

“Weeds ™ answe the granger.

Tt vﬁlr‘ hr.sw' ‘cu]tfut!n.
weoeds ™ queried the other, i

“Because,” replled tbe man behind
the hoe, “after years of experience 1
am convinced that is the only way ts
eaterminate them ™

What We May Expect,
The suffragette meeting had grown
red hot.
“And what will become of the great

brewery bulldings when we control
the voles? shouted the leader,

And the little man who had
erept In unobserved shrugged his
shoulders.

‘I guess they'll be turned into chew.
ing gum factories and complexiop

powder mills” he muttered simply.

The Organist's Vox Pass,
“At that wedding last
Mra Lapsiing the
worst mistake 1 ever
plaved Meddiesome's
when the bhridal party
march from
passed outr™-

night,” sald
organist made the
heard of He
wedding march
came in and the
when they
Tribune

‘Lonergan’
Chicagn

When the
Hoair Falls

Stop it! And why not? Fall-
ing hair is a disease, a regular
discase; and Ayer's Hair Vigor,
as made from our new im-
proved formula, quickly and
completely destroys that dis-
case. The hair stops falling
out, grows more rapidly, and
all dandruff disappears.

Does not change the color of the Rair.

Formula with sash botile

The little book in each
the formula of our new Hair Vigor, tells
why each ingredient is used, and ex-

gives

ns many other interesting things.

reading you willknow why this new
Bair mnnju does its work so well.
ek by e . 0. Ager On., Lowsil, Mase e




