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Bhe wan altting astorn, In a protey
frook of bluo and white, and n big
hat shnding her eyes from the suu
Bhe wan roading a book while walting
for tho boal to start, Thoe Bpray, a
amall pleasure stenmer, tugeed at her
mooring ropes Gu Brighton pler,

The Honorable Geollrey Mannering
watched, from the deck of the Wost
Pler, this fraglle Dgure of a girl, Thers
was sonclhing morg than admiration
in hin gnzoe

“I'vo Licon enddinh enongh,” he mnt.
tered, “The giel ln pearce |y more Lhan
A atranger o mas, Jhe loan of an vin-
brelin In o ponking dow we made yn
poquainted. | should not have presum-
ed upon such a trivinlity, bubeshipl* e
he broke off an the slren of the Bpray
mhirieked lmpatiently but 1 Tl In
love with bher upon the spot,” he addwed,
“and that's the plain, swoeel, madden-
Ing truth"

A band commonced to play softly
under the bridge of the bort, Verna
Mooro glaneed up at the sound, and
Goeoffrey turned away swiftly, moviug
off with long striden,

“I must not go; I must not, roally,”
he told bimecif. Hoaven forbid that
I should win her hoart!*

Verna bhad ween  Geoffrey an he
turned away, A glow of color swam
Into her cheskn, fullowed by a look of
disappaointment

Verna Moores wan a governcan, Bhe
had beon sent to Drighton to rocover
from the efMectn of an Hiness She
had wet Geoffroy Manncering there for
the Nrsl time,

“Yeu, 'm In love; but, having made
the confennton to mynelf, I must forgot
i, drap this affaler like & hot coal,”™
Gooffrer told himself, “It {a Just mad
fness, apd Clalre coming down to
Brighton today!™

Mndness, It was, For the Hon, Geof-
frey Mannering wasn eogaged to be
married to Clalre Ashiberry, & baro-
net's daughter, and an helress, It bnd
beon an early attachmont; It had grad-
ually developed into an engagement,
partly heenuse everyone expected that
it would, and Soclety Insisted upon (L
Yot now, Geoffrey remembered cortaln
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Iuhival Mannering's roesolytion had
Lhroken down al the laxt moment. He
wiolld make the trip to Worthing after
nll,

“ - “ - . - B

“Put your handa higher np, Verna,
wearer o my neck, We aro eafe If
you keep stiiL"

The swimmer roze on the erest of n
long groon mwe IIl truvolling shoroward

A terrible explontion had oceurred in
the englpe roowm of the Byuray., Bho
bhand sunk In lesa than fifteon minttos,
with her relurn Journey Lut half neo
comiplinhed, There had been no panie,
Lut her two boats were flled to the
vory gEunwales with thelr bhuman
frolght. Blx men wern vonturing to

vim to moet the bonts, putting off
fromm the shore. Goofirey Mannering
wis ona of them, Ho bad assured
Vorun of his abilily to save her If shao
woild trust herself to him pather than
to the ovorladen boath,

Verna kept perfeetly atlll, Her foot
trulling in the water gave her a torrls
fylng vensation as of foating upon in-
finite dopth,

The strong frame of the swimmer
supporting ber moved forward with
Ity stendy strokes, How ealm he secm-
ed; how gonfident! AL that moment slin
loved him mont; yeot at that momen',
slu!m kuew that abe might never be
1w,

On the return journey to Brighton,
Geoffrey had teld her all; had made
ki eonfosnion, He had sald: I love
you; loved yon from the day that we
mel,  "That ls &ll my defence.”

Thoere had been a long and dreadful
paune, while she wrestled with her
i, with her temptation., Then whe
und answered: “Wa muast say goodhye
We munst nover mect agaln, When we
inand, woe must shake hands for the lat
lime, You could not help loving me
iny more than 1 could help loving you
Yen, 1 love you; but this Is a barrier
which we canuol overcome.”

And then, amimost linmediately after-
wards, the acoldent had ocourred. The
wn whs vory ocold; tho warm suns of
ummer had not yeL penetrated iis

chilly bosom. He was becoming stiff

e

“Agnin!" growled Molyaenux, “l seem
utinble to glve that brute the slip.”

Turough the open window he heard
the roar of a motorear, IL ceanod A8
It drew mear to the bullding. Up and
down paced the fugitive, fuming and
fretiing,

#uddenly he turned swiftly, * The
door wus epen, asd ko heard the

\vnh‘u of Geoffroy'n sorvant:

“No, he will not be long, madam;
and If you will wall—ah, | had for-
gotten*

A wolldreseod snd boautiful figure
entered the room. Beelng Molynoeux,
she ultered a wry of astonlshment.
Molynoux, whose foelings nover be
trayed him, turncd to the servant and
diumiggng him with p eouple of worda.
Then he faced the neweosmer: he took
Lier handn; ho looked wong and ardent
ly Into her fwce, which paled, thems
purned with erimeon, .

“UClwire! You here? After all thene
yonrg!"

Tho woman trembled, In a moment
tho deeps of n paseion she belleved sha
hnd gonled forever, broke forth. Bha
clung, almont fTainting, to his broad
houlders. Richnrd Molynene it wae

hom whe had Joved in the paat. He
exereised an extraordinary fascination
aver Clalre Ashherry.

“l eamn o see Gooffrey,” she ex-
plained hurriodly, *“I am staying at
ljostings, e expeeted me at Briga-
ton today, | eame over Lo tell him
that I must defer my vigit, That Is
nil. And you—you—what are yon do-
Ing here, In thlse room? Geoffrey's
room

“Didn't you know that he was a
friend of mine?

YA friend—1o you?" Clalre disengag-
od hernell from those sirong arms,

“I m . him two hours Dback. He
promised to hide me"

“To hide you?” The volce rang out
in alprm, “True enough.”

Maolyneux lnueghed bitterly,
here,”

"C“'me
nald he, drawing her to the win-

|1! w, “You seoe that man—ah, there are

thren of them. Trapped!”

Forgetful of everything save his
danger, Clalre Ashberry clung to Moly.
poux's arm, “Who are they, Richard?
Who are those men?" she demanded
imperiously.

“Pollee officers. Let me go, dear one,
Yos, the old game, State papers; a se-
cret sold. You'd better let me go. 1
must oscape,

“You must egcape; you shall!”™ eried
Clinire, wildly.

“How?" The thing's impossible. M
I had a fast car—"'

You bave! There Is mine; it Is wall-
ing for me. Come—oh, comeo quickly!™
she tmplored.

For an lnstant Molyneux stood irres-
solute; then bhe sald quite calmly:

“I will, And you?”

“l1 go with you." sald Clalre steadily.
“l shall strike northward into the
Daver road, If possible, and quit Eng-
lnnd toenlght,” he answered,
“Where you go, 1 go also,”
Clalre.

They ran from the room. The ear
wiited at the rear of the hotel. A
minute Inter they were fiving llke a
gale down the King's Road.

gald

“You mean to tell me, Clarkson, se-
riously, that I have been in bed three
days?”

“Three days, sir,” answered Geof-
frey's servant. '

!
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1T WAS NOT GOUD-BYE -AFTER ALL1™
words which Clalre Ashberry once|with eold. The girl’'s welght, which
spoke to him Lad felt so lght at AArst, now pressed
“I have always Hied yon* ghe bad | him lower and lower . The sca kept
anid. “and am willing to bocome your | washlog over his face. Onward he

wife; yet I must tell you that anoth-
er—you need not know his namo—
awoke a [evling doopoer than lHking, and
clalmed wy heart, But there were ob
gtacles in the way; my parcents came
boetween us, and he went abroad, prom-
Ising never to seo mo again”

Agaln the Spray shrieked for more
passengers for her trip to Worthine,
She would start in five minules, Geol-
frey hesitatod.

A hand was lald upon his shoulder,
and a volce sald, speakipg In &
tone:

“Why, Mannering, 18 it yout"

Geoffrey turned, He was face. to
face with an exceodingly handsome
man.

“Molyneux--you!”

“Hugh! for hoaven's sake!" expostu-
lated the other, turning pale.

“Ah! You are watched—as usunal?
8tll playing your deep and perilous
gamos?

“Yes, yea, I'm in a bad fix, a tight
corner, | must hide for a spell”

“What—in England? In Brighton? I
could understand It In Vienna—where
we met last slx yenrs baok. A political
spy who steals a secret from the Aus-
trians might as well be In Vesuvius
as on Austrian soll, and—"

“No, you are wrong, I'm wanted in
Hngland, Cert:ln papers 1 obliged the
Germuan Government with, You undes
sland?"

Geoffrey drew back, his face flushed
with anger, “What!” he exclalmed,
you stooped so low as that®"

YA fortune was (o it.” .

“You traltor!"

“Curse it! Bpeak gquietly, I belong
to no natlonality, 1 serve all who ask
me, You know that, Come, hide me
somewhere! For old times' sake!"

A bell clanged on board the Bpray.
Qeoffroy snatched at his card casa,
seribbling a line. “There,” he sald,
Yigo to the Hotel C-—, glve my man
that eard, He'll look after you untll
1 come."

“A thousand thanks, Geoffrey, If

swam, though drawing now upon that
atrength which despair will glve, At
a furlong from the shore ho was seon,
A boat turned hls way, Then camae
a final struggle to keep aflont. He was
dragged on board with his burden
when at the polnt of utter exbaustion,

The journey shoreward gave him
time to recover strength, With bhis
own hands he lfted Verna Into a cab,
They were driven to ner lodgings In
Old Bteyue. He took her In his arms
and gave her one long, passionate kisa,
Then, with a repressed sob, he loft
her. He was never to meet Verus
again, She bhad polnted his way of
duty, and he must follow it

Geoffrey turned his steps toward his
hotel,

It was afternoon. A procession of
every conceivable kind of carriage
rolled along the King's Rond, By the
Drunswick lawns, tearing along the
frout at & mad speed, came a powerful
motor ear, The driver was a man, and
at his sido, closely velled, sat a lady.
Scnrcely percelving the rushing car,
(eoffrey croesed In front of it. A lould
shout and a furlous bellow from & horn
made him look up as he dashed for
wa.d,

Burely he knew the driver? And that
velled lady? Something in the polse of
her body suggested a pame—but no,
he told himself that he was bhalf silly,
nearly dropping with fatigue,

Geoffrey staggered Inte his rooms,
His valet met him just in time to save
bim from falling. For at that mo-
ment his senses left him, and he lost
gonsclousnoss,

< - - u - . ®

It was an hour before the accldent
which sank (he Spray in six fathoms
off Brighton beach.

Richard Molyneux, ex-army officer,
gunester, spy, duellist, walted {n much
péerturbation in Geoffrey’'s private sit-
ting room at tho Hotel C—,

Molyneux noticed that the space be
tween the portico grounds and the

aver—" The sentence was left

.-

distant sea was patrolled by & gén-
temanly-looklog fellow,

| Steyoe, but he had not ecov

“A quecr yarn, this, that you to!l me
about those two visitors"” wenl on
Geoffrey, thoughtfully, “They went oft
together, you say? Geoffrey broke the
seal of the letter which had Just ar-
rived, and which bore a forelgn post-
mark. He sat as If etunned, while his

{#yves read agnin nod agaln one passage

|
|

iln the communication:

“Call my condnet madneas, or by
whatever term you will, | cannot fight
agalust fate, 1 bave marvied Rlehard
Molypeux. Wo ghall lve abroad, He
has promised me many things. Forglve
me, Goeffrey; or if you cannot forgive,
forget me."

Geoffrey rose after a long sllence.
He turned his steps toward the 0Old
red a hun-
dred yards before ho saw her—Verna—
sitting on a chalr on the Brunswick
Inwns, Bhe was looi!ng out to sea. A
porgeons sun«et had purpled the wa-
ers of the channel,

Geoffrey went up to her, sofily, slow-
ly, 80 that she did not hear his ap-
proach. And, leaning over her chair,
suddenly, he whispered in her ear:
n"r\.'t-rna. it was not good-bye—after
allt’

LION AGAINST TIGER.,

Greater Bravery Shown
Smaller Animal,

By the

The owner of a onering clreus trav
eling through the West this summer
found himself in sore straits through
the death of o mueh advertised lion
which was the star attraction of the
show. With a fertility born of ne
cessity he advertised in the nearby
papora for & “brave man” A good,
strapping Irlsnman applied for the po
sition,

“My pet llon has just died,” said the
showman, “and I will give you $5
a day if you will robe yourself In his
skin and go through his tricks. All
vou have 18 two performances a day:
cnsh money.” The Irishman readily
asaented to the proposition and being
of bright wit and intelligence soon
learned all that was required of him
The first afternoon of the show he
wenl through the paces well, enclosed
In a large iron cage and occasionally
emitting a roar to startle the gulleless
countrymen, In the evening the man.
ager thought he would eap the climax
by announcing to the audience that ne
would place the lion in the tiger's
cage, On hearing this the son of Erin
was terrifled beyond comprehension,
However, with trembling steps he went
into the tiger's cage, but at once ¢rept
ug.lnto a corner, praylng to himself.
“Faith, God help me in this terrible
trouble,” he moaned, "Knte AWRY
from me the scratches of the blg cat”

“G'wan,” replied the tiger, “phwat
yver soaking up there like that, aln’t
mesel! too a wearer of the green?

. Flight of Balloons,

On his recent visit at Ostend, the
Shah of Persia had a whole lot of fun
when he cut a siring holding 100 toy
balloons which & woman was offering
for sale, He laughed heartily at ber

hin joke,

-

Expericance of un Old-Timer in
the Wilds of Idaho,

“In the winter of 07" sald an old
miner, mow In Unecle Sam's service,
ot Washington, * 1 was living in a
eabin by myself in the mountalng of
Idalio, about seven miles from Idabo
City, my nearest and ouly nelghbor
the . postmaster, an  Irishman  and
bchelor, who kept the toll houss be.
tween Idaho Chiy and the adjoloing
mountaln tOWNA

“My enbin was about two miles
to the Eapt, directly nrmmf the
mountaing, The snow which had

been falling ot Intervale for wseveral
mouthis, Iny about 10 feet on a level
around my eabln, wnd my only
method of travel was by snow ghoes

“I hnd made my trieweskly run to
woe if the stage had hrought any let
ters to the toll house for me; and
while adjusting my snow rhoes, pre
paratory to starting back, 1 heard a
bellowing and pawing, A Texan
sfeer, which had pepnrated  himself
fromy the herd which had Iately
passed towarnl the town, was angrily
slinking bis head at me about 1M
feot distant. He had ron  past the
Lhouse from the road ap the litte
stiglght poth which Pat had kept
open to his spring, and after drink-
ing and tarning around, had become
hewlidered, the snow belng at least
elzlit feet deep on elther side of the

puth,

“This was my direct routs home,and
although, If 1 had kept on top of the
snow, hie could not kave pursued me,
the splrit of my seheol-boy days re-
vived, and I removed my snow
and Immediately made two little le
snow  balls, At right angles wltg
the path to the spring another and a
similar path bad beemn cleared to a
enbin abont the same distance from

the toll bouse, As I fired the two

MADE A DASH FOR THE CABIN
succersion, striking

balla in rapid 1
Lim with one In his eye, and with
the other on his forehead, the steer

lugunln Wwllowed with rage, and lower-

fug his read, made a rush for me.
Of vourse I could have simply turned
and gone In the toll house, but I
thonght to prnlnll): the excitement,
and so made a dush for the ecabin
As 1 neared it, 1 saw with dismay
that it was vnoceupiod and fastened
with ehnin and padlock on the out-
side, The path ended at the ecabln
with ten feet of spnow piled at m
left and In front, the walls as smooth
and perpendicular as a house.

“Oue thinks quickly at such mo-
ments, and the ridge pole which usu-
ally extends fromw miners’ cabins a
foot or more beyond the main build-
ing on which to hung meat and game
proved my salvation, 1 do not know
ow high a jump 1 made to grasp it,
but I s sure that I never equaled it

before or sinee,

_YAs 1 swung my body over the o
the horns of the Infuristed auml
rinped off the lower part of my out
| Side  woollen  shirt, sad wbile 1
| smiled down serencly from my point
of vantage, I wmost devoutly thanked
the good Lord that He pever fails to

keep good watel ove
aud fools,™ OveF drunken ‘mos
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WHEN LOST IN THE WOODS.

If You Have an Axe, You May Not
Have a Bad Time.

To get lost In the woods is not ap
uncommon occurrence, and what to do
under the clrenmstances s so well told
by Horance Kephart in “Field and
sStream™ that renders fond of camping
and woadoraft will be luterested :

“The first thing thut one shonld do
when Lo realizes that he bas lost his

{ bearings In a wild country is to stop

and glt down, Don't tuke one more
step until yon bave recovered your wits

{80 that you can trace on the ground
'with n

stick your probable course
since leaving the camp, and mark on It
the estimanted loeatlon of such water-
conrses amd other landmarks as you
have pussed, Then wake up your mind
that If you must stay cut all night,
alone in the woods, It Is no killing
matter, buot lkely an interesting ad-
veuture, Having recovered your men-
tal bulance, take note of the lay of the
Innd sround yon, the direction of Its
dralnage, the Miargeter of s vegeta-
tion, and the hoapltalities that It offers
to & night-bound traveler, in the way
of drinking-water, sound down wood,
natural  shelter and browse. Then
hlaze a tree on four sides—make big
binges that can be seen from any di
rection. Do this even though there be
several honrs of daylight abead, and al-
though you have po present intention
of staying bere; for you do know that
this spot is ouly so many hours from
camp by back trall, and that you may
have good reason to return to It

“Now try to get an outlook over the
surrounding country, In flat woods
this will be diMcult. If you cap risk
climbing a tall tree do so. Belect one
that you can climb, and baving gained
your outlook, note the compass direc-
tiom of watercourses and other land-
muarks, mappiog them on a bit of
paper, for a lost man's memory Is
treacherous. The courses of small
streams show where the main valley
lles. Decide where to go, take the com-
pass directlon, note how the sun strikes
it, nnd descend,

“Now, as you travel, make bush-
marks by making blazes on trees or
breaking a shrub here and there along
the trall, so you will easily follow your
way back should you bave to pass the
nlght in the woods.”

———

Americans Golug to Mexico.

Durlng the last two years over 1.500
Immigrants from Oklabowas and other
parts of the Bouthwest bave located
in the single Btate of Tamaulipas,
Mexico. They have made a settlement
known as the Bluyloek Colony, just
west of Escandon on the Gulf Rall
way, and have bullt churches school
bhouses and stores, and epjoy the
fullest Uberty of action. Bo It seems
that Americans are
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[Make the trial yourself—leave off
Coffee 10 days and use

POSTUM

FOOD COFFEE

in its place,

Ihat's the only way to find out.

Po.tum is a sure rebuilder and when you cut out the
coffee and use Postum instead, you get a taste of
health, for the aches and ails begin to leave,
“You may THINK you know, but you don't
until after the trial.  Remember

“There’s a Reason.’?

Dot the little bock, “The Road to Wallsvilla,” in sschiphs

THE RACYCLE SPROCKETS
Like No. 2 Grindstone are Hung Between the Bearings

o (Bicyeles) ez (“(Mt ile)
Which Stone will Turn Easier?
The Racycle Rides Further with one-quarter less work

MIAMI CYCLE & MFG. CO.

MIDDLETOWN, OHIO.

OLDSMOBILES
for 1905

THE CAR
THAT GOES

©Olds Motor Works

DETROIT, MICH.

=

WIntemational Harvester Co.
GASOLINE ENGINES

When equipped with an 1. H.C. gasoline engine, the farm, the dairy, the
mill, the threshing mEchine.offh the husker Ia;nd sh:«lduho hc:n be o mod t::‘;n
economically thun with an er power. Farmers who bave ) ;
vnndmuw,!udtowin or corn to shell, can do this workat & m.hgmum
cost with L. H. C. engines,

I. H. €. HORIZONTAL ENGINE
1. H. C. gasoline engines are made in the following sizes : 3, ! and s H-

P., vertical . ml.lmm.‘?; 6, 8, 10, 12 aud 35 H. P,, horizontal stat-
ionary; m?l'?. 10, 13 and 15 I, P,, humanua type, portable,
WRITE FOR GASOLINE ENGINE BOOKLET,

International Harvester Co. of America
Uncors weted) / ]
7 Monroe Street Chicago, 111, U, 8. A,
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