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Jobn Baxton sat in the office of the
Traction Company on a hot night In
July, Fenton Lad just left him. “The
tranafer 1o the Margrave syndicate had
Leen effected and John would no more
slgn himeell “John Baxton, Recelver.”
Hisa work in Clarkson was at an end.
The Neponset Troast Company had ealled
him to Bowton for n conference, which
meant, he knew, a termination of his ser-
vice with them, He had lately sold the
Poindexter ranch, aud so little property
remained on the Neponset's hooks that it
could be eared for from the home office,
He had not opened the afternoon mall
He picked up n letter from the top of
the pile, dated from San Fransisco, and
read ;

“San Francisco,
“My Lear, Sir:

“I hesitate about writing you, but
there are wome things which 1 should
like you to understand before | go away.
I had fully. expected to remnln with you
and Bishop Delafield and to return to
Clarkson that last worning’ at Poindex-
ter's, | cannot defend mysell for having
run away ; it muat bave seemed a strange
thing to you that 1 did so. [ had fully
Intended aecting on the bishop's adviee,
which I kvew then, and know now, was
good. But when the west-bound train
ame, my  courage left me; 1 could pot
%0 back and face the people | had known,
after what had happsed. 1 told you
the truth there In the moch house that
night; every word of it was true, May-
be | did not make it clear enough how
wedk [ am, Things came too eany for
me, | guess: at anyyrale | wns never
worthy of the good fortune that belell
e, It seemed to me that for two years
everything | did was & mistake, 1 sup
pose If 1 had been & real eriminal, and
wot merely a coward, [ should not have
entangled mysell an | did and brought
eulamity upon other people

When 1 reachied here 1 found employ-
ment with a shipping house, 1 have told
my story to one of the irm, who bas been
kind to me. He seemn to understand my
case, and ls giving me a good chanee to
begin over again., 1 sappose the ‘worwt
possible things have been sald about me,
and | do oot care, except that | hope
the people In Clarkson will not think 1
was gullty of any wroong-doing at the
bank. [ rend !n the newspapers that 1
bad stolen the bank's money, and 1 hope
that was corrected, The books must have
proved what | say, | understand now
that what [ did was worse than stealing,
but | should lke you and Mre. Porter to
know that 1 not only did not take other
people’s money, bhut that In my foolish
relations with Margrave 1 did not re
«elve a cent for the shares of stock which
be took from me—noeither for my own
nor for those of Miss ‘Porter, 1 don't
blame Margmve; [ | had pot been o
coward he could not bave played with
me ns he did,

“The company s sending me to one of
its Bouth American houses, [ go by
steamer to-morrow, and you will not hear
from me again, [ should like you to
kuow that | have peither seen nor heard
anything of my brother sinow that night
With best wishes for your own happloess
and prosperity, youm sincerely,

“JAMES WHEATON."

On his way bome to the club Raxton
stopped at Hishop Delafield’'s rooms, and
foand the blshop, as vsnal, preparing for
flight. Time did not change Rishop Dela-
fieid, He was one of those mea who
reach 00, sod pever, apparently, pass It
He amd Baxton were fast (riends pow,
The bisbhop missed Warry out of his life
Warry was always so accesslble and so
cheerlug. John was rot so accesaible and
he had not Warry's ligntness, bai the
Bishop of Clarkson liked John Saxion.

The bishop st with hin Inevitable
band-baggage by hls side and read Whes-
ton's letter througa.

“How ignomot we are ! he said;, fold
Ing it. “l wometimes think that we who
try 1o minister to the nesds of the poor
In spirit do wot even know the radiments
of our trade, We are pretty helpless
wilh men like Wheaton, Ther are appar-
ently strong; they yleld to ne tempta-
tlons, so far as any man knows ; they are

plary characters, ppose that
they are. living lirtle tragedics all the
time. The moml coward is more to be
pitied than the open celmival. You know
where to find the criminal ; but the
oward ‘la an unk n guantity,
strange business, John, and the
got the less 1 think 1 know of It
banded back the letter,
ba's dolng better than we
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| was & sftustion that was caleulated te | mear her: this was the last time sod W L ane #as Too Quishn

| make one skeptical. It isn‘t clear from | wan his own ! There word three at the litle table

| his letter that the whole thing has im- They paused finsdly and Joha held spen fa the cafe, a lady and two men.
pressed him In any great way. He's ans: | & Hitle gate In 4 sone :Iqll. He wan " Suddealy the electric lights wenl

| ious to have us thing well of bim—a kind | grave and sometnlog of his serionsoess |  of fnd : - Hl 1 would and the al and nolse
of retrospéctive vanity,” communieated heell 0 her.  Clearly, be’ gog ‘.m !-‘“Ml ot . drew .‘:&" 8 m-

‘ “But his punishment ls great. It's not | thought, this was (b porting of the m-'ﬂ“m h.‘m. mu | TS
for ua to pass on its adeguacy. [ must “Won'y you come in? There are plen- since taking Candy Cathar w“ . lator thers As the
be going, John,” and Saxton gathered | ty of trains and »r lke you to dine|tic I feel very much better. I shall cen -.':.‘ ll‘.w'.“ iies. fs

| up the battered cases and went out to tha | with o™ A W them h-yw o~ pleot Igh ME,D““-.!_ wal
car with him, A gremt wave of loneliness and yearn- [the medicine 1 have ever seen. seen amiling complaisantly. 1)

| Bishop Delafield always brought War | log awept over ber. Her invitation ’ Anos Bazinet, “] thought 1 heard a kiss” sald
ry back vividly to John, and an they | seemed to “create wew oand lmitiess dis- Osbora Mill No. a3, Fall River, Masa, the lady, "but nobody kissed me.”

wuited on the corner he remembered his

| Arst meeting with the bishop, in Warry's

| rooms at The Bachelors’. And that was

very long ago!
-

CuAPTER XXIV.

Uneertainty and doubt filled John Bax-
ton's mbod and beart, and he suw Do
' light abead. He had seen Evelyn several
times before she had Jeft home, on orom-
sions when he went jo the house with
Fenton for conlerences with her- father.
He had [ntended saying good-by to her,
but the Porters went hurriedly at iast
and he was not sorry ; it was eanier that
way. But Mo, Whipple, who was exer
clalng & motherly supervision over John,
bhad exacted & promise from him to come
to Orchard Lane during the tlme that
she and the general were to be with the
Porters in their new cottage. Wheh he
went East, Saxton settled down at his
club inm Hoston, and pretended that it
was good to be at bome again; but he
went sbout with homesickness gnawing
his heart. Ko had remson to be happy
ond satisfled with himself. He bhad prac
tically concluded the difieult work which
he had been seat to Clarkson to ‘do; he
had realiged more money from their as-
sels than the officers of the trust company
had expected ; and they held out to him
the promise of employment in their Dbs
lon office as n reward. S0 he walked the
familiar streets plannoing his future anew.
He had succeeded In something at last,
and he would stay In Boston, having, he
told himself, earned the right to live
there. The amsistant secretaryship of the
trust company, which had besn mention-
ed to him, would bs a position of dignity
and promise, He had never hoped to do
mo well.  Moreover, It would be pleasant
to be near hin sister, who lived at Wor-
ceater. There were only the two of them,
and they ought to lve near together.

It is, however, an unpleasant habit of
the falgs never to wuffer us to debate
simple proviema long; they must throw
In new elements to pussle us.  While
he deferred going to Urchard Lane & new
perploxity confronted him. One of Mar-
krave's “people” came from New York
an the represontative of the syndicate
that had purchased the Clarkson . raction
Company, nnd sought an Interview, John
had met this gentloman at the time the
male was clowed ; he was n person of con-
soquence in the Anancial world, who came
qulekly to the polnt of his errand. ﬂr
offered John the position of general man-
ager of the company.

The next day John thought he saw
it all more cloarly. Ile went out and
wilked almlessly through the hot streets
He reallsed presently that he had gone
into & rallway office and asked for a sub-
urban time table. He carried this back
to the club, and studied the list of Or
chard Lane traine, He found that he
could run out almost any hour of the
day. He slept and woke refreshed, with
the time table still grasped In hls hand
He ind been very foolish, be concluded ;
it would be a simple matter to go out to
Orchard Lane to call on the Porters and
Whipples, The next afterncon he went
up to Orchard Lane,

It wulted his mood that he should find
no one st home st Hed Gables but Mr.
Porter, who played golf all the morulng
apd slept and experimented at landscape
gardening all the afterncon. He wel
comed John with unwonted cordiality,

There wore some detalls connected
with the tmosfer of the Traction Com-
pany to Margrave's syndieate which Por
ter bhad not fully understood, or which
Fenton bad purposely kept from him;
and he pressed John for new light on
thess matters, John answered of parried
as he thought wisest,

Johin left his greetings for the rest of
the household. There was a train at 6
aclock; B was now 3 and be loitered
along, stopping often to look out apon
the sea. A group of people was gathered
aboat & tea table on the sloping lawa In
froot of one of the booses. Tae colors
of the women's dresses were bright
agninef the dark green. It was & gay
company ; their laughter foated out to
him mockingly. He wondered whether
Evelyn was there, an he passed on, beat-
ing the rocky path with als stick.

Evelyn was pot there; but ber destina-
thon was that particulnr lawn and Its
tea table. Turning a bend In the path he
came upon bher, Ile had had no thought
of seeing her; yet she was coming down

on this traln™ he answsred He
turned In the path and walked sloog be
side bher,
“Thin hbappenad to be one of our seat-
tering days, for all except father™
“We had a nioe talk, be and 1. Your
place la charming. Don't et me detaln
you. I'm sure you were guing to join
theae lotus saters”
*1 don't belleve need e she an-
wwored, evasivaly, weetn
busy. Bat If you're Lungry— or 4
lrl""hﬂn.::m-h
knew that be cught to urge ber to
wtqp, and that be most harry on to eateh
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tances that stretchel between them. He
spoke Incidentally of tie offer b had re
ceived from the (larkson Traction Com-
pany. “l have refwed the offer,” he said,
anletly, He had oo intended to tell her;
but it was doubties Just ax well} an:l
it would alter nothing. My work In
Clagkson In fniabel” e went on, “War-
ry's affales will nuke |t necessary for
me to go back fro= ¢ ne to time, but it
will not be howme agsin.” )

“I'm worry,"” shoe sl “1 re:a:ht you
were to be of e ot 1 w0 there
Is n greater diffegence betworn the Hast
and West thap any one onn onderstand
who has not kpown torh.”  They regard-
ed ench other gravely, as if this were, of
coarwe, the whole maiier nt Luue.

“I can't go back—its too much; 1
ecan't do it," he sald, wearily.

“1 _now how It wust be—this last year
and Warry! It wis wll so terrible—for
all of un™ Hhe was looking away,

John looked at her. 1t was natural
that she whould inclode hersell with him
in & common grief for the man whe bad
been his felend and whom she had loved,
She had always been kind to him; her
kindness stung him now, for he knew
that It was beeanse of Warry; and a re
solve woke ln him suddenly. He would
not suffer her kindness undec n false pre
tenme; he could at least be honest with
her .

“I can't go back because he Ia  not
there; and because—bocnuse you are not
there! You don't know—you should nev
er know, but* I was disloyal to Warry
from the first. 1 let him talk to me from
day to day of you; | let him tell me that
he loved you; I vever let him know—I
never meant any one to koow—" He
consed speaking; she was yery ctill and
did not look at him. “It was base of
me,” be went on, 1 would glndly have
died for him If he had lived; bul now
that he is dead T can beiray him, T hate
myself worse than you ean hate me, I
know how 1 muet wound and shoc. you

“Oh, no!" she moaned.

But he weant on; he wonld spare him-
welf nothing,

“It s hideous—1t wan cowardly of me
to come here.” His hanls were elenched
wnd his face twitched with pain, *Oh,
i he had lived "

Bhe rose pow and looked at him with
an influite plty.

wIf he had lived.” she nald, very softly,
looking away through the wun-dappled
aislon of the orehard, “if he had lived—

| it would have been the mme, John."

Hat he did not umderstand.  His pame
as she apoke It In his ears. She
wnlked away th the orchard path,
which suddenly became to him a path of
gold that stretched Into p.ndir; ‘inl’hbi:
speang after her with a great {ear in
h‘:‘rl'hﬂ some barrier might descend
and shut her oot forever.

“Evelyn! Fvelyn!"

It was not s volce that called her; it
waa a spiekt, long held in thrall, that had
shaken free and become & Dame.

(The snd) |

RUSSIAN'S TALE OF CRUELTY.

Bound with Family for United
States, Lured to Brasil
When Danlel Mann, farm Iaborer
employed on a ranch five miles from
Spokane, cabled a money order for §1,-
200 to Cenos, Italy, Be released his
four sons, ranging from § to 20 years
of age, held there an security for funds
he borrowed seversl months mgo.
realdents of Spokane
County have Interested themselves In
the case, and they sy that if a settle
ment In not made by & stexmahip agen-
ey at Bremen, sult will be instituted to
recover damages, & from Spo-

Briefly told, Mann's story ls that he
and his family of tsn=—his 'l:;.f:::
sons and five ﬂnm
lage of Knraka, Russis, on Oct. 3, 1908,
for ‘Germany, lnmh sall from
Bremen to New Y f
by mll to Easters m
that when they reached
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made in Londow concerning the sue
tess of & mow Lreatment for tubarcu
losts diseovered by Willlam Dolg. a
laymamn. Tha pature of the treatment
I a pouitice contalning acite and chlo-
ride to be placed om the body near
the affected membrane or bones. Im
pbout & week an ulcer is formed, con-
nected by what s called & ray of ln
Hammation with the diseased organ.
This forms a duct through which the
pus ls drawn out. The ulcer needs
to be carefully dressed twice a day
vith & certain salve. The cure of the
diseaned lungs in said to be effected
In from four to six months,

Pettit's Eys Saive for Over 100 Year:

has been used for and in
flamed eyes, mnavmorm
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His Snmmer Game,
A summer game my fancy suite
it is the game of picking routes
Ah, often has ambition soared
To routes that I could ne'er afford.
1 study folders. and the traips,
And find rare pleasure for my palns;
And yeL ‘Uis strange, I never use
The routes thal thus [ pick and choose
=Clevelund News.

A Head-Liner.,
Incomparable, distinct, alone!
A llon heart!
By such deacriptive terms Is known
N. Bonaparts.

And wouldn't they look well arrayed
Upon the billT ' T

Ah, what & hit he would have made
In vandeville,

=Loulaville Courier-Journal

Lefi a Name Behind Him,
Danlel—Hello, Jim! Who he yew
adigging that ‘ole for?

Jim—0ld Lawyer Skinner—'s dled
yesterday.

Danlol—Ob, what complaint?

Jim—Not a word o' complaint. Fam-
ily rather pleased than otherwise—
Ally Bloper's.

% sitiing on a confined volcano—Min-
nespolis Journal

Lessan fram the Past,
Horatlup was holding the Lridga
“The boss of the ward" he gaspen,

wouldn't have anything te de!™
The discovery of the facl. however,

Te Breal in New Shoes
Alwnyn shake in Allen's
ft eurea wwreati mehi
% m%&nlﬁ
ia ahoe aterws, é
e ROttt 1o R T
Nwaall“Proft,

interested im the claim authoritatively |

“told me this was an easy job, and !

pared, up, to date saditlon through ocur
pressea right now, with the north pele
plalnly marked where Dr. Cook discov-
sred It. How many thousand ocoplos de
you think you ean use?—Chidago Trib-
une,

Wasie of Material,
In procesa of Uima It was observes’
that the multimillionalre philanthroplst
bad ceamed giving costly Ubrary bulld-
Ings to towns and eltles y
“Why i this, Mr. Canaggy ™ the re-
porters aaked him,
“Young men.” he sald, “what fu the
use of bullding great houses for 1l-
braries when all & man needs for am
sducation is fve feet of books?"
Whereat they marveled, but they
sould not answer him.—Chlcage Trib-
unme

Fiy in the Glniment,
*Asm to this polar discovery,” sald the
‘dlatinguished naturalist, “1 have only
ons regraL”
“And thsat l9——" -
“That the ship in which Peary sallea
for the arctics bears the name of a
tropleal explorer and wild animal kills
o' —=Chlcere Trihune

Another Hwana Tumbe Jingle,
(Cantributed by a deopraved cutsider)
A lion then sprang into view,

And roared, "There's no use fyin')
I'm going to make a meal of youl™
But he caneht th= Hon Iyin',

Eighty Is Plenty,
The other morning we saw & man 8
years old going Into a dector's offlea
It seema (o us that If we were 50 we
WI have eneugh.—Lacon (liL) Jour-
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