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Across the Water
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HE first face | saw oo the
platform when we ar
rived In Chlcago was
Mr. Brett's He wne
walting to bkelp me m»
looked as fresh as IF 1

hadn't spent elghteen hours In e

train. He sald | looked fresh. too, Lat

if 1 did It muost have Leen excitement,
as 1I'd written half the nlght and
dreamed desperitely the other halfl

ate departure was practically a mat.
ter of lfe or death
So Instead of welting my news to
Mr. Rrett | went back with It to him,
Hke a bad penny. He must have been
anrpriesedd when he heard that an Iady
wns walting In the drawing room of
Lis Dotel and bhurried In to see me sit-
ting there, | should have felt ready
to dle If he had looked bored. but he
it a bt
I oweld him all my adveztures and
Hout the dogs nnd cats and birds, and
then | asked what on earth 1 should
do now. I suppose 1 shall have to go
back to New York,” I sald gloomlly,
| “and cable to my brother. [ could

Cod elnnge, 1 Degged him to Yet e Ko
Malves with everything, ax 1'd invited
myself In n way, but he told me |
Hda't understand Amerlean customs
yet and asked if 1 had the heart to
spoll the happlest day of his Hfe.

I couldn’t resist telling bim It was
the happlest of mine, too—that | had
never amused myself half as well

“Not even In Newport 1 sald he

“Not even In Newport,” | repeated
“It was delightfal there, and every-
boely was kind and charming to wme,
| but you see | had no real friends like
| ¥ou to go about with, and that makes
the greatest ddiference, doesn't It T

His eyes 1it up again at that, and |

about Potter Parker—dressed like oge  Stop at some pension and walt till ] could see the blood mounting under his

of those red ludians they have for
clgar sigus In New York—pursulng me
with a jeweled tomnbawk.

Mr. Brett bad Insisted on my tale
griphing to Sally before we left New
York to say | was coming and asking
ber to meet the train, therefore we
were surprised not tn find ber at the
station. | was rather nuzlous, nnd mo,
1 could see, was Mr Brett
die bad better not drive In a cab with
e to the friend’s Jousr wWhere she
was staying but be told we the DaMme
of a hotel where he would go ut once
and made me prownise that would
send Lim a llne by the cabman o say
whether evervthlug was well with me.

“Miss Woodburn probubly has a
beadacbe or perhaps {2 out of town for
the day.” sald he It cant e suy
thing else Still | shall be a Hrtle un-
easy Ul | bear And yon know | hold
myself absolotely at your service”

“What about your friend whose bosl-
ness you've come to attend to?™ |

asked. 1 mustn’t be so selfish ar to
lnterfere with that. whatever hap-
pens.”

“0Oh, [ can attend to both Interests®
he assured me. “without npegleciing
efther 1 shan't need to let (ne (nter-
fere with the other. And remember, |
won't stir out of my bhotel till I"ve hao
your note.™

Reraft of hitn, Chicpes overawed me
and took my breath away. It Is 1 guod
thing T saw New York fimt, for (f I'd
t from Eugiand with only

waigh

UDlLie

menMes of peacelnl Loudon (o sup-

port through the ordesl, 1| dou't
it At alit huye nfe¢ied wy

L.tall
it was a long drive, though, el ns |
1 to calm down | that

a1 saw

Auwuers ol the buge bulldings are po-
sy le I und very magnificent In
LacoranLion £ a splendid eJect In
#plie of thals vt =ize rather than be
cause i | Aud sueh shops tool |
They're like the Gilry palaces u
nurse usal to lell we about, as Lig as |
whoile clties, where you could get any
dhing you wauted Just by wishing

At last we stopped before a large, |
fmindsome Louse with a lawn roond
At aod no fouce. The house was stune
in froul, but had brick sides. which
gave Il 8 gueer effect, yvel scmeliow
dide’t spoll It, and wherever there |

wisn't & porch (it
20w wlndows

bad broken out In |

I told the cabman te wall and then
Tan up the four or five steps (o rlng!
the front door bell, In a minute ol
anild camwe who could have Leen very l
siart dooking If she bad only worn ;l
Droper cap I

“la Mis: Woodburn stopplng Lere?”
1 alil.v'{

"No, she Isn't." returned the voung|
womin, with a glint of the eve \\I;I»-h{,
seeined (o «ay she would perlsh sooner
than call uny one “Miss."

ZAre you sure? | persisted, my heart |
pregesing for a plunge bootward, [

“I guess 50" said the girl with a su-
perior but not 1l natured smile, '"She
Was sluylug with us, bot she went doy
before yesterday. 1 dor't think she'll
be back, becuuse she's gome Lo tuke
tare of a friend who's rea! sk way
back ineDhiv somewhere ™

"Way back 1o 'Dhlo somewhere!” “The
worde werp jike s koell for all my

*ﬁ.'ol' me now.

{ am sorry,” 1 said. “Do you kpow
it a telegram came for Miss Woodlbum
yesterdny ™

vYes, Andeed,” replled the Fouug
womay, all in oue word, but her face

ihrightenad, Suddeuly she was looklug |
al e Uke a long lost friend. “1 guess |
vou're expected, Mrs. Halg, thal's the

indy of the house berg, sent the tlele 1
gram on, and Miss Woodburn wle

graphed back about you.
went to meet your traln, but may beg
she didpn't recognize you or else nhe|
got caught at the bridge.
she hasn't come back yet. | guess
you'd better come in.  Your roow is
all ready for you''

“1 eap't do thut, though I'm very
grateful Indeed to Mrs. Hale," 1 sald
“1—1 have other plans. I'll just scrib.
ble a little note to tell her so and
thaak her, then [ must go
% “Bhe'll just never forgive we 1f 1 let
won” protested the young womsn.

A begen to be a little afrald thes I

be detained by well meant fopes,

when I had written a leiter to M
#ule (eyueezing Vivace under one arm
and sitting ut & desk In a bright

He thonght |

| heanl—a qulet pension Mrs. Btuyves-
ant-Kpex wouldn't be likely to know
about.”

“You aloone in a New York boarding
honse' exclalmed Mr. Brett *“Never"™
| "*Then could you find me n Chicago
nnl""

“There'd be nothing to choose be-
tween. No, Lady Betty, but 1 can
iy e«t something  better Only—I
don’t know how you'll take It Wouldn't
you riather be near Miss Woodburn
'than aunything else until your future
plans are settled ¥

“Of course.” sald I, “but that's im
possiliie now.™

“I'm pot o sure. | think—in fact 1
know. where she Is You say Mms,

MHale's mald told you she'd gone to
Ohlo, to take care of a sick friemd. 1
| can tell you where that friend

Ia the neighborbood. 1 don't often go

brown skin.

“All the difference In the world,” be
answered ln a low volce Then he
| looked as If he were going to say some

]

| thing else, but shut his lips tight to |

P gether and didn’t,. One wouldn't dare
sprak out the truth ke this to a rick
mnn one might be supposed to be try-

lIng to marry. | remember enough of

| what mother and Vie ave told e

Labout proper bebhavior In a debutante

| te know that. But I've never wanted

| te talk In such a way o any man ex

!m'{‘t Mr. Brett, which Is lucky, as he

I always understunds me, and that's one
sagon why It's pleasanter to be with

Chlm than any other persom ['ve ever
el yet

i ‘%__,VW
L

lives |
and her name, becnure 1 have relatives |

cousins= : q;*"
was wonderiug | E&dpf& ]6 5

pP FTER  all, Mr. Brett's

there, but I've heard from them of |
Mizs Woodburn's visits. Ay

have a farm, and 1

whether you could content yourself |
boarding with thewm for awhlle, su |
nenr Miss Woodburn you could see |

her every day?’

“(ih, 1 should love 1t,"” 1 eried
wonld they have me?

“They would be bhappy to have you
I know
you lbe happy? Ther're slmple folk
with simple ways, such as you would
Petty, but

“Bu

expect of my people. Lady
thev've henrts of gold ™
| *“Like yours.” 1 thought, but I didu't
CTTE | I suld Postend that 1 was
fond of sluple ways, and 1 asked
| where the place was and If it was fur
ofl'?
“It will take us about twelve hours
to get there” be answered
“Us? 1 echoed. “Why, you can't"-
| I can i you'll let me” sald be.
| growing red. *I've finished my busi
ness & Chicago alrendy and”
“What, while | was nway ™
“It was a short affair. though Impor-

tant. ™

“But I thought you weren't golog 1o
mave the botel tlll I wrote ™

“I didn’t peed to. My friend caine
» me, and we fixed up everytiing be
tween us In n few minutes. Naw b'm
[ive agaln, and my idea ln any cnse
was 1o drop In on my Ohlo cousine

aothing to us Amerlcans, aud they
wouldn't Wke It If 1 dido't just say
‘bow do you do' when I'm 50 near.”

“Oh, well, If that's really true aod
yon aren’t doing ft only to heip me,”
fald I, with a sigh of rellef. “1 was
afrald you were, 1| shouluh’t mind the
Journey a bit If you were with me, but
[ do hope we'll have the sawe kind of
ticket this time. Do get mive like
rsurs, won't you?"

Hlis eyes had a beautiful expression
{m them as he thanked me and said
he wounld do the best he could, enly |
wouldn’t exactly make It out

“The best tranin to take wowld le thin
evening™ he went on. ‘““That woulk
give my cousins, Mr. and Mrs. Trow
brldge, plenty of time to get remuly for
you, too, for I'll wire thems that you're
comivg Buot how could you paiss the
dayt Wounld you—let me show you
the sights of Chleago?”

"Would 17 1t would be the bwst of
fun Oh, I am glad [ eame, nfter all*

“Then that's settled Ull seodd off
that telegram and ene or tweo athers
and come back with an autumollle
Don't look lke that, please, Lady Berty.
It Isu't golng to cost we all 1've got to
hire one. Ther're cheap lere; besides
| know & man who will give me one
for the day for next to nothing. And
'l bring you one of those silk things
with tale windows to wear over your
bead and face, 8o no one will see that

Mrs. Hule | gy Fetty Bulkeley Is ‘doing’ ©hl | me beslde him, while the chauffeur sat

cuago today.” |

1 wus as pleased us Punch, As Caro

Avybow, | Pitchley suld when she was engaged, { that his relatives were farm people. 1

I felt T was “golng to have the time '
of my life” And It was fun. [ shall |
never forget that day of wine in Chi. |
cigo with Mr, Prett If 1 llve to be a |
hundred. '
The best fun of all was the Chinese
restaurant, where we had dinmer. It's
In & queer street where there are some
famous pawnshops, it ssems, and |
wasted to go into them, but Mr, Brett
wouldn't take me. To get to the res-
you go up a long Aight of mar.
| with two grinning Chinese
gnm like watchdogs, on the
wall gt the top.

[ should pass somme Nue CoOUNLrY Botses

'53‘ ticket was different from

'- wine agaln, but 1 sup-
A pose he couldn't arrange

- - -~

-

to have the same kKind
and see sogmethlog of mwe

bhim, e would have done It If possible.
We went back part of the way we
bad come the night before, In the same
gramd kind of traln, as far as Cleve-
land, which we reacbhbed In the morn-
lug quite early. We got out there, for
uo flue trains lke that stop at the
village near which Mr. Brett's cous-
los live, and he sald the best thing
we could do wonld be to drive to the
farm in a motor ear. It was about
forty miles nway, but with a good car,
which be conld easily get, we wouldn't
be more than two hours, allowlng for
bad ronds.  If we didn't take o motor,
we should buve to walt half the morn-
ng for a slow traln, and then have a
drive ut the end of six or seven miles

in eome Kind of a country conveyapce. |
thinking of ex- '

When 1 besitated,
pense, Mr. Brett explained that among
Sls many other occupations be bad once
acted ns a chnuffenur, therefore, know-
mg the tricks of the trade and being &
gsort of professlonal himself, he could
aiwnys hire a motor at a pomioal price.

{ You see, tweive bours' travellug s Thig settled my donbts, We drove o ®

cab to a hotel, where he left me wmll
Vivace, while he went to search for »
ear. Présently be came back with a
smart gray thing which matched =y
clothes, and npot only was there =
gray ehauffeur to go with i, but a
gray bolland coat for me, and a gwRY |
sllk hood, with a lace eurtain. I do
think they do things well In Americs |

I looked forward te secing the covn
try between Clevelar] and Ariste
which Is the pame of the town uearest
to the Valley farm. because exvept for
the drives | had bad oear Newpoct )
kbew nothlong at all of the real ooty
In Amerlea I EBad an hdea it we
and see @ oumlser Fitthe
nestilng villages.

The nnme of Aristo was pather ho
pressive and  elassieal sounding, |
thought, nud 1 had vislons of meeting
on the way prelty girls driving oe rid-
lug, and good looking, weld grootuel
men sucl as | had met always in the
country round Newport Bot us we
went om wnd on 1 owes dizsppainted
The wscenecry [tsclf was lovely, rich
and pesceful, with groves of maple
trees which would bave been gqulte
pew to me If 1 badu't seen a few o
the enst. But tbe villagea were blois
eather than beauty spots, and we saw
only peasunts and farm people.

Mr, Brett was driving the car, with

ol preiy

behlond, and | wade some such remark
to him before 1 stopped to remember

could have bitten my tongue then, Lut
he didn't seem to be offended,

“Outside the towns In the west there
are few of what you would call gentle-
folk.” he sald, with just the faintest
emphasis of good natured scorm for
Engllsh prejudice; “nor are there any
‘country houses’ as you understand the
pams in England. Here people live In
Lue country to till the land and to live
by tilling It, yet they don't call them-
selves ‘pensants,’ elther. It lan't that
they're snobbish and want to seem to
be what they are not, don't think that
for a moment, But they—well, | won't
try to describe them. Many people

ladles of

charming drawing room where three “llr' Bagtt had to pay with & number
Persian cats, six Japanese spanlels expenplve looking greenback things,
and & number of birds pluyed about {but he lsughed when he saw my stand what they really are or thelr
the figor) 1 contrived to persuade the |frightened face and sald the dinmer polut of ﬂl'._ but you will, Lady
bofpitable cresture that my immed)- | @ide't really cost all that, be only want- Betty. You are guick and sympathetic

from the old world would never under-

and IntelMgent, aAnd wnert 1 Mk you
to define for me the difference botween
the farmers of Ohlo, as typified by my
consing and thelr nelghbors In Summer
county, 1 shall be wsurprised If you
don't exactly hit the nall on the head
Thev'll anrprise you a Hitle at Arst, 1
» i Fe ofor ptont ten minntes
mayne you won't Know what 10 Minas
of them. Hut | count on you to see the
polnt In spite of all your traditiona™

“What have my traditions got to do
with 1Y 1 nsked

Walt and see”

1 Imughed “Well, | only wish 1|
knew what my traditions are” sald L
“1 suppose | ought to know, but 1
fon't think | do.™

“You may feel them pricking up and
down your spine for a bit, while you're
getting used to &8 new order of things
at the Valley farm.” snswersd Mr.

rett. “Aud yet 1 don't know. [ shall
Ye enormously Interested In watching

the effect upon you before [—have to |

sy goodhy

I forgot everything else he hud been

saying when | beard that last sen-
: tence.
| “WIIl you have to say goodby soon?”
L asked him In & crestfallen volee.

He didn't speak for a minote, per-
haps on account of a series of bumps
in the road.

At last he sald,
truth, Lady Betty,
stop and pay my couslus a litle vislt,
but—1 don't know If I bave a right

“To tell you the

-

*Oh, why not?™ [ asked. “Wounldn"t
they be delighted to keep you?™

“Perhaps. | hope w#0. But
about you?"

“If 1t depended one bit on me, you'd
make a long visit.™

“Wouldn't you really mind seeing me
banging around- sometimes? Just at
meals, you know-—or to take you a
drive onece In awhile?™

I looked at bhim werrily through wmy
tale window, for 1 felt happy and Hght-

what

hearted, and the world seemed such a |

very nlee pluce to live In at that meo-
ment.

“I}o you truly need to have me an-
awer that question? | nsked. “If you
do, we can't be real friends as 1
thonght., after all™

“Yon say that because you are kind
—too kind to have reflected enough
perhaps. An accllent—the happlest
pecident In the world for me—has
glven me a chance to see something
of you, Lady Betty, but do you un-
derstand that only by an accldent
could a rough fellow llke me have any
place ut all in your life, no matter
Aow swall or temporary? 1 don't want

to tuke ndvantage of that sweet kind- |

ness of yours, which Is partly all your

The ouly question Is. wonl! iou the journey, because, as 1'd asked own and partly the essence of your |

youlh aud lnnocence.™ |

“Now, you nre maklng we very
cross,” sald 1 “1 won't bear yoo
tulk s0. You way laugh at me, be-

canse we've kuown ench other such a
short time, but really and truly you
are the best friend I've ever had, |
wounldn't loge you for any oue or any-
thing In the world, and 1 dou't mean
to, unless you get tired of me--so,
there!™

“Tired of you!
of you!"

“Very well, then” sald I Sippantly.
“so far os I'm concerned you needa't
say ‘goodby’ to the Valley farm until
you feel the firmt symptoms eoming
on.”

“Lady Petty,” remarked Mr. Brett,
*1 wonder If there's another gicl Hke
you in the world?®”

“According to my mother, there lsn't
another so vexing." 1 replied

We both laughed, snd then be sods

Good heavens, | tired

deuly sald, “Here ts Aristo”
I stured about wildly. “Whers, |
where?” 1 naked l
He laughed » greatdeal more. “Why, |

you're looking right at the postoffice |
and the grocery and dry goods store.™ |

Bure enough, there was u brown
wooden buflding at the top of a dusty |
hill we were juat climbing: but there was
nothing else anywhere, except a cleat
brown creek and some sweet smelling

| meadows with & white horse ganing in,

& bored way over rather a queer lence,
and some cows asleep under a cluwp of
maple trees on our side of o poung
Lirceh grove !

“Where's the rest of U7 k went on |
“Where are the other shops and the |
bouses and the people?’

“Ob, the otber shops and bhe houses
aren’t bullt yet, but they wmay be any
time, and then the people will come
Bot the fact that they haven't comg yet
doesn’t prevent this from belng Aristo,
But you mustuit think this Is the saly
place you wiil have. to. db. yousn shop-
plug when you're at the Valiey farm.
Wait tlll yoo see Hecmann's Cerners.
There's a great amperium thete, and
you'll ru the feolings of Balf the
ummer county ¥ you don't
fall In Jgse with 13 and ita proprietor,
Whit Walker. Pwomise yea'll let me
be the st ong to lnteeduce you to
both 7™ |

We were I & swest and graclous
country new. It Jooked as If Mother
Nature would sever allow any of hex
ehildren who obeyed ber to be poor
or unhappy here. As we whizzed alpug
the up and down road between, bll-
lowing meadows of grain we could see
here and there a farmhbouse showing
between trees or peering over the brow
of & rounded hill, but there was none
where 1 louged to stop until we came
In sight of a dear, old, red brick bouse
—redlly old, not what soame Americans
call old. It was set back several bune
dred yards from the road snd an ave
nue of magnificent waples—each one a
great green temple—led up to the com-
fortable, rose draped porch which shel.
tered the door, There was an old
fashioned garden on one side, with &
runnlog fBame of hollyhocks hemming
#t in. The background was & dark green
oak snd maple grove, and in a clover
meadow beyond the garden was a col.
ony of beehives, It looked an Iideal,
story book place, and 1 wighed It

I sbould llke to |

v
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Eat What

You want of the food you need

Kodol will

You need & suffelent amount of
good wholesome food and more than
this you meed to fully digest .

Else you can't gain strength, nor
can you stréngthen your shamach if
it is weak.

Yom must eat in ordexto Mveand
maintain strength.

You must not dlet, beoause the
body requires that you eat a suffc-
lsnt smount of food regularly.

But this food must be digested,
and it must be digested thoroughly,

When the stomach can't do fit,
you must take something that will
belp the stomach. .

The proper way to do 1s to eat
what you want, and let Kodol di-
gest the food.

Nothing else can do this, When
the stomach Is weak It neads help;

you must help it by giving It rest,

sad Kodol will do that,

digest it.

Our Guarantee

Go ta your druggist today, snd
purchase a dollar bottle, and if you
can honestly say, that you did nos
recelve any benefits from it, after
using the entire battle, the drug-
glst will refund your money to you
without question er delay.

We will pay the druggist the prica
of the bottle purehased by you.

This offer applies to the large
bottle only and to but one i &
family,

‘We could not afford to make such
an offer, unless we positively knew

what Kodol will do for you.
It would bankrupt us,

|

|

Thedollar bottle contains 2% times |

as much as the Afty cent bottle.

Kodol 1s made at the Isboratories
Chicago.

of K. C. DeWitt & Co.,

J

For Sale by -- Daly & Hall
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