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CHAPTER VIil—Continued
—

“We'll stop on our way to the sta-
tlon and get Mm Pulsifer te come
and look after the house. Good
night, dear, and If you dream of
drowning, just call Mother™

Mary looked at her mother, stand.
ing In the doorway and ready to snap
the light out.

“Lovely old thing,” she called, “go
and get your own beauty sleep. I'll
have pleasant dreams”

When the darkness enfolded her,
however, ashe made a distinctly wry
face. How much, she wondered, was
the a business necessity in this con-
templated trip to New York, and how
much was 1t her mother's plan not
to lel the next chapter begin with
the grocer's clerk?

In her own room, Mra. Johnson
disrobed, her heart beatlng to the
tune of one monotopous chant, which
ran thus: “Not yet, Claude Dabbs, not
yet shall you know about Mary.”
Then she planned her next move,
which was to eliminate Dabbs and his
too engnging pephew from Mary's life
—and from her own.

Claude Dabbs walted untfl he knew
there was no answer aud no return
of the money.

Then it WAS Polly.

He timed out the light, but seelng
that the library was still opcupled,
looked in. Ned was sitting at the
window, smoking. He looked up as
Claude came Into the room, and sald,
“Well?

*It looks as If it was Polly. 1 feel
that It s, crazy as It may seem to
you. I hope she got all I meant, as
well as the money.”

Ned turned on him; more excited
than Dabbs had yet keen him. “The
girl! Ungle Clande, you'll have to
explaln things to her, won't you?t"

“Yes, but who Is she? That's what
1 want to get st Clande sald. ¥is
tone was that of & man hard-driven,
holding on to his patience by sheer
will power, “Is she an adopted
daughter? Who was her father, and
how old Is she? Why do you think I
told you what I did the other night,
if It wasn't that I wanted to know
who the girl 187

Xed cromsed to him, and put his
band on his shoulder.

*] give you my word, Clande Dahbs,
I didn't realize IL. I'm not more In
pocent nor more stupld than the av-
erage, but 1 slept through the last
part of your story and my mind has
been on other thinge. [ didn't get you
at all, Do you mean to say yoo—"

“Yeo" and this time Claude's eon-
trol saapped. I want to know
whether ahe’s mine or not™

He wrenched himself away from
Ned's hand. *I don't know that It
will make a blamed bit of difference
to anyome but me, but I'd lke to
know."

The morning came nod went with-
out news from the White house. iy
this time Ned was atxiovs, He had
promised Claude to walt for him until
he returned from o trip to the express
office.

Immedintely on his return Ned fol-
lowed Clande Into the private office.

“Met Ettle Pulsifer on the wood
road this morning golng to the White
house. She's got orders to pack the
trunks, set the house In order, and
lock up. The key and the trunks are
to be sent to New York, Says [t was
Mra. Johnston who telephoned. Says
the girl sald they were only golng up
for the day, but the mother never
opened hor mouth. What do you
think of It¥”

“Looks to me, C. AL, a8 though Mrs.
Johnston wanted to keep Miss John.
ston from you," mand added mentally,
but did not say It, “or me"

“That's what 1 doped outl”

“Did you find out from Mrs. Pul-
sifer where the trunks were to go?”

“Sure.” He took out & small leather
notebook nnd opened it: “Hotel Plaza,
New York."

*By G—d4, 1 belleve you're right and
It 1= Polly, up to her old tricks. Never
faces anything, but always runs away.
Well, this time two can piay that
game. This time I'm golug after her.™

Ned, who already bhad made up Win
mind to follow Mury, cost what It
might, and prepared to break from
Pence Valley and Claude Dubbe If
nead be, took him up at once with
*That's the way to talk.”

“Yeh, T know” Clavde admitted
shirewdly. “It's the way you think 1
aught to have talked and done, twenty
veurn ngo. But I dido't have the
woney,”

“I've got the money,” Ned began,
out Claude stopped hitm peremplorily
with ¢

“Bo have L. Enough for both. Don't
pother about money.™

“In that cuse,” begun Ned, but never
finlshed the sentence, for young John
came In to sny that Ned wis wanted
ot the long-distance telephone,

“Bwlitch It In here, then, ean't you?
Dabbs demanded.

Ned reuched for the recelver. As
he did %o, Claude, with his ustal dell-
eacy, left the room.

Mary Johnston was on the wire.

Ned, thrilled, heard her volce tell
Ing Wim that Mrs, Pulsifer had the
key of the house and was to close
it, but would he see that lttle Phoebe
Sayer recelved the borrowed gor-
ments back safely? Would he nlso
tell Phoebe that she was sending her
some books us a litle remembrance?
As for Mr. Carter himself, she would
never, never forget all he had done
for her, und she was so sorry she
could not see him aguin, They were
salllng In n few days,

“Salllug? Where?" -

*I'm not quite sure, but think Eng-
land first. Mother declded saddenly.”

“But you can't go—yet. [ beg par-
don, Miss Johnston, but 1 wanted to
see you. I'd something to say. ="

“Yes, yes, Mr. Cartor. 'l be so
such obliged It you'll tell Plgebe.
and—here Is Mother, shell be s0
grateful, too.”

“But Miss Johnston—Mary—"

“Good-by, Mr, Carter"

At the other end of the line the re-
celver was hung up,

Claude came In and found Ned with
his hand still on the telephone re-
celver, his face n study Ion perplexity.

“What's up™

"They're golng abroad, and soon.
We've got to start things, right now.
How soon can you get ready™

“Ned!" Claude gasped. “Abroad!
I hadn't really planned anything ke
that! Why, by Jiminy, Ned, T've
never traveled farther than New
York."

“Time you dId  Look here, Clande
Dabbs, are you golng to sit here in
Peace Valley und let everything silide
as you did before, or are you golng
to find out the truth-—about Mary1"

“If that girl's mine, 1 mean to
know It"

This was so exmctly Ned's state of
mind that he found himself glaring
at .M, as at a rival, and with dim.
culty refralned from retorting, “So
do L™ Fortunately his braln told
himn that this was no thine to tell
Mary's possible father, If (ndeed that
wis Claude's proud position, his hoo-
orable Intentlons,

“Then you'd better come out Into
the world—with me, and pursue Mrs.
Puolly Johnston"

“I'm coming” Clagde told him.
“You go to New York tomorrow, Ned.
and If we can't get the same steamer,
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In Her Room Mre. Johnson Disrcbed.

we'll tuke the next. I'!l Ax things
here while you find out Polly’s plans
Il Join you In New York™

T go tonlght”

*All right, and Fll Joln you tomor
row, und—and the best on the ship,
Ned. You're my guest.”

“1 have money.”

“Yeh, but you're coming with me,
and we're golng to need plenty, os-
pecially If you're—" Clande stopped
abruptly snd finished rather lnmely,
“travellng with me™

Ned wondered what wis on his
mind. He was amazed at this Clande
inhba,

Clande gave him a clue nlmost Im-.
masdintely, "Are you ‘Carter' or
‘Tangely' this trip?

Ned atid to hin feet and faced him,
but Clande stopped him before he
could speak.

*You wee, Ned, Miss Selden tele-
phoned the statlon a day or so ago
and sent a telegram to your father.
It sald that his son was living here
under the nnme of ‘Carter.” Gaess (he
girl didn't realize she was an n party
wire and what that means In the
country.”

Ned stopped him,
say you knew?

“Sure, I've known ever winee you
met the girl. Bhe volutiterred the In-
formation.”

*And you never asked me a single
question 7™

“Why should 17 Aln't we friends?
1 knew you'd tell me when you were
good and resdy.”

Ned drew nearer and put out his
hapd. “Thanks. Do you want to
know why?™

Clawde smlled and shook his head
an he took Ned's hand. 1 guess npot,
You see, [ do know Loren Hangeley,
und of all the old—wall, never mind
and excuse me, Ned, for he's your
father, und of course that's ope thing
to his eredit. AN T mesn to say (s
if there's two sldes to any question
and Loren Rongeley's on one, let e
gel on the other.”

“You know my father!™

“Only Just In n business way,"

This helped Ned very Nttle, What
eould the great Loren Rangoley have

“You mean to

to do with s country grocer? Bus

plelonk bhegnn to orass his mind.  Pe
fore he could stap himself, he sald
“1 say, Undle Cloude, whnt wre you
holding oot ob me

To his  sueprise, €laude  Dabbs
looked positively confosed.  “You're
dend rlght, Ned, T huven't been entive
Iy open with you elther, but that can
wilt,  All you have (o tell me s
whether you'll be *Carter’ or ‘Runge
ley' on this teip™

Ned hesltated. “I'd rather be ‘Car

ter,' but we're apt to meat psople who
kunow me an Rangeley, so0 Carter's
of."
“Best both of us sall under our true
colors from now on and Just be our
nutural, brutal selves, Well, got un
dor way, Ned, and 11 start things
here. Jimlny! Polly won't leave me
gusping this time, though It never
would have occurred to me to follow
but for you*

Mary Johnston had departed from
Clover Hollow with the expectation
of returning on the afterncon trealn,
or the next morning at the Iatest
They went directly to the Plaen,
where her mother left Mary and took
her own way to the lawyer's office
At Joast that was the version Mury
was allowed to belleve,

As n matter of fact, Mra. Johnston
went  directly to Loren Rangeley's
bank, wns ushered at once Into the
president's prévate office and held »
long consultation, At the end she had
negotluted a loan on the land; o
that much of her version was troe
She had also told Mr. Rangeley that
she wished to get away on the first
steamer to Europe, where she eould
live better and cheaper than she could
here. It would be better to stay there
until her Ananclal position became we
cure, or at least Improved, and It
would serve to tuke Mary away from
an undesimble sultor,

Loren Rangeloy listened, gravely
sympathetle.  His quick, cold eyes
noted that Mrs. Johnston had lost
none of hir charm for him; that she
wore very well Indeed. The loan he
wins making was amply secured, In
deed, there was every e¢hance of the
land experlencing a boom, He was
In possession of facts that made this
almost a surety, but he did net tell
her so. It sulted his purpose that
while he walted and made up his own
mind, ahe should not be In a position
to know that financially she was quite
seCure,

He agreed with her that It wonld
he better to go ahroad with the girl
It s to be noted that even with this
lead, and the fact that Mra Johnston
had been staying In the town Dorothy
Selden had wired from, he ssked no
questions concerning his son, He
could and did, by the mere stmmon
ing of n private secretary, secure for
Mrs. Johnston sceommodation on «
sleamer,

“When do you wish to sall 7 Range |

ley asked

“Saturday,” sald Mra.  Johnston
eoolly, Somehow she did not lke his
smiling serutiny any bhetter this time
than she had the last. 1t would be

hetter to escape before he brought the |

battery of his elderly charms to hear
upon her. 1n her present fnancia)
condition It might be diffeult to hold
him off successfully. Flight, now,
might be an useful In her cuse an In
Mary's,

Mr. Rangeley was midily surprised
ut this sudden notlon, but on the
whole pleased, He meant to go ubroad
this summer himeelf. Nothing Hke
promptuess In acticn, Mary's suitor
must be Indeed objectionable to cause
Mra. Johnston to take such drastie
measures

Mra. Johnston left, with the money
and the steamer reservatione. At the
lust moment Me. Rungeley told her
that buainess might compel him to
cross over, possibly within a few days,
but Polly Johnston refused (o bor
row trouble, She took a eab back tn
the Plaza to bhreak the news to Mary.

Mary listened without speaking,
and with wide, homesick eyes, [t was
Ineredible! What was there to hold
Mary in this country?

Mre. Johnston had Invented the
story about the sultor to sult her own
purposes, without really visunlizging
Ned In the background to glve her fib
eolor, Had she unconsclously told the
truth?

It could not be possible that her
wonderful Mary had any real feellng
nhout the grocer's clerk. If she had,
then thank the Lord they were going!
But she would let Mary Infer that It
was to escnpe Loren Rangeley, His
name once mentioned, Mary made no
protest.

1t wus only when they were Jressed
tor dinner, and thelr guests had hoen
announced, that Polly ventured to tell
the girl the safling date was Satur-
ray.

Mary seld nothing, but under dark
brows her blue eyes looked the ques
tion that her mother knew ool
sooner OF Inter be answersd,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Insects in Cold Weather

While the majorlty of Insecis dis
appenr during cold weather, some ars
knpown to Hve and thrive at teiopera.
tares which kill most of thelr kind In
u fow minutes, About 000 AfMerent
insects have been found lving on or
In the snow. About twenty-flve spe
cles ure known (o come out on the
snow In Europe and Ameren. Some
of these nre ®o mmall that they are
never soen except In winter, and they
ureé so lttle known that they bave
no popular name. 1L In not known
how, Gr on what they live,

Disciples and Apostles

The 12 diseiples wore the origlnal
sposties. Luter this term was used
to deslgnite those who promoted the
doetrine of the Gospel of Jesus Chrlet,
There were n great wany lhter gpos
tles, the most prominent of whom W
the Apostle Pank
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