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“MISS DENSLOW ."

SY N O PS IS—Thrown from his 
auto In a New York village, a 
man la carried unconscious Into 
the home o f  a Miss Kdith Grant. 
A doctor discovers he has been 
shot, fatally. Consciousness re­
turning, he babbles of ‘‘million8.,, 
He begs that Henry Archman. 
millionaire resident of  the vic in­
ity, be sent for, declaring he has 
Important papers for him. Arch­
man cannot be reached by phone, 
but word is sent that his secre­
tary is on the way. A man an­
nouncing himself as Archmans 
secretary, Akin, arrives, talks 
with Morbach, and leaves with a 
package he fiVM him. lforbac!) 
dies. Archman's arrival, with his 
secretary, reveals that the man 
posing as Akin Is an Impostor. 
Archman denounces Edith Grant 
as a gir l endeavoring to snare 
his son Harry. Archman, It ap­
pears, his millions made In Chi­
cago, has yielded to the impor­
tunities of his family— his wife, 
daughters Nellie and Bessie (sev ­
enteen years old), and son Harry 
— and moved to New York In an 
endeavor to gain recognition by 
the Four Hundred. They have 
not succeeded. Mrs. Archman la 
bitter over her failure, particu­
larly mourning the fact that she 
has not been “ taken up” by a 
Mrs. Van Kull. Archman orders 
Nellie to get ready for a long 
Journey with him. He refuses 
to reveal their destination to his 
wife, declaring it is “ not his se­
cret.”  Nellie tells Bess she is In 
love with James Carr, a youth 
working on Archman s ship, El 
Rio. She gives Bess a message 
for him. Archman and Nellie de­
part. Harry tells Bess of  his de­
termination to marry Edith Grant. 
Mrs. Archman receives a map, 
with the explanation that ft was 
among Morbach’s papers, and 
suggesting she forward It to Mr. 
Archman. Lord George Caruthers, 
traveling Englishman, arrives at 
the Archman home, by invitation. 
He makes a good Impression. 
Bess meets Carr and tells him 
her sister ’s message. She learns 
from him that “ Edith Grant”  Is 
his sister. He nays he loves Nel­
lie. Mrs. Archman takes Bess 
and Harry  and Caruthers and 
sails with Captain Bunker on the 
El Ttlo to meet her husband. A 
Miss Denslow, engaged as g o v ­
erness for Bess, and Akin, nail 
with the party. Captain Bunker 
has sealed orders.

C H A PT E R  V II— Continued

Bess laughed. “ It «' J>cst that I 
'd. “ ‘Ilest

for you and host for me.” Hun along, 
Ilarry. I think I’ll po below myself. 
It’s getting pretty chilly • up here.” 
She alerted to rise from her chair and 
I.ord (ieorge leaped to his feet and 
helped her up. “Will you come be- 
fmv, Miss Denslow?” she finished.

Hut the governess did not move. “ I 
think I’ll slay up n little longer, If 
you don't mind,” she said.

“Oh, not ut all I”  Hess took a step 
toward the eompanlonway. Then she 
clutched at I.ord George's arm with 
a little squeal. “Gracious I”  she ex­
claimed. as the Englishman caught 
tier. “ I haven’t gotten my sea legs 
yet."

" It ’s only a matter of practice,” 
laughed I.ord George. “ In a day or 
two you will do It quite well. It's Just 
like riding n wheel, don't you know." 
Still supporting '.ne girl, he moved 
toward the eompanlonway and the two 
vanished down It.

Miss Denslow sat still In her chair. 
Her eyes did not leave the companion- 
way after the two had vanished. Her 
whole attitude had taken on a curious 
tenseness. “ He'll come back," she 
muttered. “Oh, he’ll come baoa."

A moment later when I.ord George's 
head appeared outlined against the 
glow of light that mine up the eotn- 
panlonway, she nodded to herself. “ I 
knew It.”

I.ord tleorge came aft and stood 
above her. “ May I sit down?” he 
asked.

Miss Denslow laughed. “Oh, of 
course." she said. “ You don't need to 
put on any ceremony with me. I huve 
been expecting you. I saw that you 
recognized me."

I.ord George sat down. "Yes." he 
said; “ I dU. I fancy we would bet­
ter come ft. an understanding, what?"

Miss Denslow nodded. “ I «ro In your 
hands," she said. “ It's your move. 
Are you going to expose me?"

“That depends! It's Jolly queer, 
meeting you this way. you know. It 
seems to call for an explanation."

“ It's very simple. I was tired of 
things and I wanted a change. So I 
matched at thla chance. It would do 
me much harm anil do no one else 
any good for you to say anything."

Lord George maided. “ I fancy 
you're right," he aaid slowly. “ I’ll 
think about It a bit before I say any­
thing. I’erhapa you and I might be 
useful to each other, don't you know I" 

Miss Denslow started. She opened 
her mouth to apeak; then turned sud­
den's "Who's that?" she demanded.

" I  madam.” The steward had ap­
pro* oheil noiselessly over the diin 
de'*. As he spoke, he began to gather 
th< eups from the tahle.

Miss Denslow eyed hltn curiously, 
‘‘ kh. yea I" «he said. “ Your name 
It—"

"Hrice. madam.”
"You're new on the F!l Rio "
“Yes. madam Kverybody's new ex­

cept the captain and chief engineer.
" inn» ’ lie plated the last cup on

the tray. “ Is there anything more, 
madam?” he asked.

"Nothing!" Allas Denslow remained 
silent till the man had gone. Then 
she turned to Lord George. "Then I 
may count on your silence for the 
present?" she asked.

Lord George nodded slowly, 
he said.

“Yes,'

CHAPTER VIII 
Without Lights.

The morning of the fifth day saw 
the El Illo approaching latitude 19, 
longitude 64. the spot at which Cap­
tain Hunker was to open the envelope 
Inclosing his Instructions and was pre­
sumably, to ascertain the exact place 
where he was to find Mr. Archman. 
Naturally, all on board were agog to 
learn what the envelope contained. 
Hess was especially and admittedly 
excited.

A little before noon she had a sur­
prise. She had torn herself reluctant­
ly away from the deck and had gone 
below to get one of her lesson hooks. 
She found the hook, hut she also found, 
lying on top of It, a folded paper ad­
dressed to herself In a handwriting 
that she did not recognize. It run as
follow's:
“ Warn Captain Hunker to keep spe­

cial watch over his Instructions. An 
effort Is likely to he made to find them 
out In advance, probably today."

The note bore no signature. Ress 
read the words again. Then she sat 
down and stared at the paper. Was 
It a hoax? she asked herself. Why 
should nny one wnnt to learn the 
contents of the Instructions In advance 
of tliclr formal opening? Who could 
want to do such a thing?

“ Warn Captain Hunker," said the 
note. Hut should she do It? Would 
she not make herself ridiculous by do­
ing It? Would the writer he watching 
to laugh at her? Much a note seemed 
like Harry’s Idea of fun.

After a while she decided to go on 
deck and see If she could And any 
clew In the expressions of her fellow 
passengers. As she passed Hurry’s 
stuteroom the sound of a man’s and 
a woman’s voice within It, engaged in 
earnest though low-pitched discussion, 
came to her ears. She paid little at-

Lord George Nodded. “1 Fancy You’re
Right," He Said Slowly. " I ’ll Think
About It  a B it Before I Say Any­
thing.”

tentlon to them, supposing that Harry 
was giving Instructions to the maid 
about sewing on a button or some 
such trifle. After a brief pause In 
her mother’s stateroom, she went on 
deck and met Harry. She made some 
reference to his visitor. Harry start­
ed and stared at her. half angrily, half 
suspiciously. "What are you trying to 
start now. Bess?" he asked. “ I'll bite. 
What's the Joke?”

Bess stared. “ No Joke." she said. 
“ I certainly heard voices In your state­
room and—”

"Not In mine I You’re daffy, Hess."
Hess shrugged her shoulders. “Oh, 

well I Never mind. Maybe It was 
somewhere else,” she granted. “ It's 
of no Importance, anyway. I wonder 
what Captain Hunker's Instructions 
will say?”

Harry shrugged his shoulders Indif­
ferently. “Search me,” he replied.

In vain Hess made other remarks, 
both to Harry and to the other pas­
sengers, attempting to obtain some an­
swer that would help her suspicions 
to settle. None of them disclosed any 
thing, and It was not until the sun had ( 
crossed the meridian and Captain 
Hunker, with his sextant under his 
arm. passed by on his way to work 
out the noon observation and deter 
mine the position of the ship that she 
got her chance.

“Are we there, captain?” she de 
maltded eagerly.

Captain Hunker shook his head 
"Not yet," he said; “but we shall he 
soon. When I've worked out the ob 
servatton. I'll he able to tell you Just
how soon."

"oh, isn’t It thrilling, captain:

You'll let Lord George and me open 
the Instructions, won't you?” Bess 
glanced at the Englishman as she 
spoke.

Captain Bunker shook his head. 
"Can’t do that. Miss Bess,” he de­
clared. ‘T il have to do It myself, and 
I'll have to seek the seclusion that my 
cabin grants before I do It.”

Bess turned to the Englishman. 
“Yon hear. Lord George?" she ex­
claimed. “He wants to keep all the 
mystery to himself.”

Lord George nodded comfortably. 
"He Jolly well better had keep It to 
himself," he declared. “Mr. Archman 
would court-martial him If he didn't 
What 1"

Bess drew a long breath. Clearly,
she decided, Lord George was not es­
pecially Interested In the Instructions. 
“ Well, I call It mean,” she said. “Be­
ware, captain, or when you come to 
open your Instructions you’ll And I've 
got nhead of you and read them Arst.” 

“Not you, miss—unless you wheedle 
the combination of my safe out of me.” 
laughed the captain, as he vanished 
Into the chart house.

Bess said nothing more. She had 
warned the captain In a way, without 
betraying the fact that she had re­
ceived the note, which she more than 
ever believed was a hoax. A little 
later, when Captain Bunker announced 
that he woeld open the envelope at 
Ave o'clock that afternoon, she decid­
ed that nobody could possibly manage 
to steal the Instructions out of a 
locked safe In less than four hours, 
and that, therefore, she would suy 
nothing.

The tasks of the day had been fin­
ished and, the weather being good, 
there was little for the crew—except 
those In the engine room—to do. Of 
all on hoard, only Lord George was 
busy; he had borrowed a light rlAe 
from Captain Bunker and was amus­
ing himself by shooting at Aouting ob­
jects.

Eight bells struck. Bess sat up In 
her steamer chair, throwing hack the 
light rug that covered her feet, and 
looked about her. As she did so. Lord 
tleorge raised Ills rllle and Ared at 
something directly aft. Bess rose and 
stared curiously across the taffrall.

“Gee! That looks exciting," she re­
marked casually.

I/ord George looked up af her. "It's 
Jolly good practice, you know,” he 
said. "It's the shooting season at 
home now, nnd everybody there Is pop­
ping away. It’s lots of fun. It Is renl- 
ly. Excuse me.”  He turned and sent 
a bullet at a shark's triangular An 
that cut the water off the starboard 
quarter. The An disappeared and lie 
turned hack to Bess. "I'm not much 
of a shot," he explained. "The best 
hag I ever made was sixty brace.” 

"Sixty brace! One hundred and 
twenty I”

Lord George did not answer. Ila 
swung Ills rllle up. Bess had Just 
time to see that he was aiming at 
something that looked like a bottle 
with a small Aag stuck Into Its neck, 
when the piece exploded nnd the bottle 
disappeared. "Good gracious!” she 
exclaimed. “ Where did that bottle 
come from?"

"Bottle?” Lord George looked sur 
prised. “Where Is It?"

“ It’s at the bottom of the sea, now," 
exclaimed Bess. "Too blew It to 
pieces. Didn't you know what you 
were aiming at?"

I.ord George’s expression of surprise 
was obvious. "Really, nowr, really. 
Miss Bess," he mnmhled, “are you 
sure It was a bottle?"

“Of course. I'm sure. I've got eyes, 
haven't I? It looked like a message, 
too. It had a Aag In It. Maybe it was 
a message from some poor ship­
wrecked mariner. And you've de­
stroyed It. Good Lord!“

Lord George had Ared again, and at 
another bottle, which flew In frag­
ments like the first.

Bess stared at the water. Then she 
stared at Lord George. But that gen­
tleman kept his eye fixed on the water, 
either falling or refusing to meet her 
eyes. “Oh I" she breathed significantly.

The rudder chains leading along the 
rail began to rattle, and the wake of 
the El Rio began to change Its direc­
tion. The sun, which had been on the 
girl's left, shifted behind her. For a 
moment Bess did not understand; then 
she realized that the E! Rio had 
changed Its course from south to west.

Now, why was Lord George 
breaking those bottlee? and 
what w ill the captain’e sealed 
ordere eay?

(TO US CONTINUED »

Our W ill$
Our wills are queer things. They 

are like plaster of parts; for after 
they have been melted Into liquid 
form they tend to “set." They do 
thus preserve the contour of that about 
which they have been molded. If It 
Is a good cast, well enough; we make 
a cast for a permanent possession. 
Here It 1«—fixed and final I Is the 
lethargy of a standard pattern, no 
matter how Excellent It may have 
been at one time, to prevent any future 
change end growth?—The living 
Church.

DAIRY
FACTS
CAREFULLY SELECT 

DAIRY HERD SIRES
Ninety-five per cent of the men who 

buy herd sires wait until they need 
one, then rush out to buy one ready 
for service. They don’t know It, but 
they are following beuten paths. The 
successful breeder selects bis herd 
sire when the general demand Is light­
est. As a result he gets a better bull 
at a lower price, says J. P. LaMaster, 
chief of the dairy dlvisioa at Clemson 
college.

Some people have potatoes to sell 
In the seasons when potatoes are high 
In price. Some people have real es­
tate to sell when the demand Is great­
est. But the ordinary man has pota­
toes to sell when prices are low, and 
la burdened with real estate because 
he can’t sell I t  The reason Is that 
the ordinary man follows the beaten 
path. The other fellow finds out what 
people are doing generally and he does 
something else. He puts In more po­
tatoes after a year wheh they don't 
sell, simply because he knows most of 
the others won't do that He buys 
real estate Just when almost every­
body else wants to get rid of his; and 
he buys a herd sire during the season 
when demand Is lowest 

This Is practically all the dlffereucs 
between "Just ordinary existing” and 
getting ahead. You can find out to 
which class you belong by asking your­
self this set of questions:

When will I need a new herd sire? 
Let us suppose you will need a new 

one before next March.
When will I look up a herd sire?
( I f  your answer Is, “Oh, next fall 

when I'm not so busy.” you belong to 
the “beaten-path gang.” You will 
«tart out Just when 95 per cent of the 
breeders start, you will buy one of the 
“ left over” bulls and you will pay all 
the bull Is worth.)

Now you huve your choice between 
a great many good bulls. All these 
will be gone before fall to the success­
ful 5 per cent. I f  you say, " I ’m too 
busy now," you are following beaten 
paths. I f you sit down this very day 
and line up your next herd sire, you 
can depend upon It, you will buy a 
better one than the luckiest member 
of the “beaten-path gang" will ever 
see.

Care and Attention Is
Essential for Ringworm

The following Is reported as a good 
cure for calves with ringworm: Wash 
the parts with strong soap and water 
to remove as much as possible of the 
crusts or scabs and, when dry, rub the 
spots with some of the following oint­
ment : Flowers of sulphur, two ounces; 
oil of creosote, two drams; prepared 
lard, four ounces. This ointment 
should be applied each morning and 
evening. Painting the affected part.« 
with tincture of iodine on alternate 
days Is also very effective, but till» \ 
agent should not be applied near the 
animal’s eyes. The woodwork and the 
walls of the shed in which these calves 
are housed should be painted with hot 
llmewash, to which has been added a 
couple of ounces of crude carbolic acid. 
With a little care and attention one 
should soon get rid of the trouble.

Easiest Way to Dehorn
Is by Applying Caustic

The easiest and most really pain­
less way to dehorn is to use caustic 
potash on the young calves. This 
caustic, should be applied on the but­
tons where the horns come out by 
the time the calves are a week old 
The hair should be cut around th« 
buttons and the skin around the horns 
rubbed with vaseline to prevent the 
caustic from burning. The stick of 
caustic is wrapped with paper to pre­
vent It from eating the fingers, on« 
end of the stick is moistened In water 
and rubbed on the horns until they 
become white. The caustic should not 
he wet enough so it will run down on 
the calfs head or Into Its eyes. This 
treatment will kill the horns, stopping 
further growth.

Clean Vessels and Warm 
Milk of Big Importance

A good rule to go by Is never te 
feed a calf out of a pall yon would 
not drink out of yourself or feed her 
any milk you would not be willing 
to drink. Feed the milk as warm a* 
fresh milk from a cow. Keep lh« 
pens dry after calf has had her milk.

After the heifer Is weaned then II 
la well to put come oil meal Into th« 
gTiln  mixture. A good mixture much 
used Is :

«00 pounds wheat bran.
S00 pounds eornmeal.
80S pounds ground oats.
100 pounds oil meal.
This Is particularly desirable to ns« 

after weaning.

Cause of Bad Flavors
Bad flavors In cream and dairy 

products are usually caused by care­
lessness In the care of the milk. II 
a little dirt falls In the milk it he 
comes contaminated with bacterti 
which gives It bad flavors and If th« 
milk is allowed to stand around th« 
barn awhile hefot* taken to the tmus« 
and cooled It will often take on a 
had flavor. The feeding of some «or 
of succulent feed will often help t« 
overcome this; roots, cabbage, an« 

ullage are good.

BROUGHT HOME FROM 
MEXICO ON STRETCHER

But Mrs. Herman Is Now in 
Good Health, Thanks 

to Tanlac.
A few years ago Mrs. M. E. Her­

man, 215 Hitchings St., San Antonio, 
Texas, “ returned to the states from 
Monterey, Mexico,”  she says, “ in such 
a low state of health that she had to 
be carried to her home on a stretcher.”  

As time went on and she still lin­
gered in the throes of “Nerve exhaus­
tion, stomach disorders and bodily 
weakness," she determined, “on the 
advice of her druggist,” to try Tanlac, 
which she declares “brought back my 
health and strength after I had almost 
lespalred of ever getting well.”

The results of Tanlac in the case of 
Mrs. Herman, while Indeed remark­
able, are by no means unusual for

Tanlac, as many hundreds of people 
everywhere have testified to having 
taken the famous medicine with no 
less wonderful results.

“ I returned from Mexico,”  salt! Mrs. 
Herman, “so thin nnd weak that I 
feared my life was going to be cut 
short. I could neither eat or sleep iu 
a natural way and it seemed at times 
that heart palpitation and nerve ex­
haustion would take me away.

“The mukers of Tanlac will always 
have my heartfelt thanks, for it Is to 
Tanlac that I uttrlbute iny recovery 
and present good health. Tanlac Is 
like a blessing from heaven to me, 
that is the way I think about It.”

Tanlac Is for sale by all good drug­
gists. Accept no substitute. Over 40 
Million bottles sold.

Tanlac Vegetable Pills, for consti­
pation, made and recommended by the 
manufacturers of TANLAO.

Go From College
to Marriage Altar

To Judge from statistics compiled 
at Goueher college, marriage con­
tinues to be the most popular voca­
tion among the students. Of nine 
different kinds of occupations in 
which 2,270 Goueher alumnae are en­
gaged, 979, or about 40 per cent are 
"married and are Intelligent home- 
makers.” More than (X) per cent, or 
2.050, including the 979 married coeds, 
■ire listed ns being engaged In “ the 
duties of home and society.”

The unmarried graduates are oc- 
upied us follows: 633 are teaching 

or are engaged In the work of educa­
tional administration; 172 are In busi­
ness; 119 are in social work; 52 are 
in scientific work; 23 are physicians; 
26 nre librarians; nine nre doing 
statistical work ; 42 nre doing varied 
work, such as encouraging commu­
nity music, sponsoring community 
dramatics and other uctivities.—Chi­
cago News.

A irp lane Pa tro l
In order to conserve Ontario's for­

est wealth and to protect the lumber­
ing nnd paper Industry, in which $75,- 
000,000 is invested, the Ontario gov­
ernment has bought an airplane fleet, 
consisting of 13 machines, to patrol the 
timber areas and detect Ares In their 
incipient stages. The planes are also 
to he used to make a survey of On­
tario’s forest wealth, with a view to 
checking up on the timber conces­
sions and seeing that the government 
is obtaining suAicient return from 
them, and also with a view to deter­
mining the amount of reforestation 
needed.

Cuticura Soap for the Complexion.
Nothing better than Cuticura Soap 
daily and Ointment now and then as 
needed to muke the complexion clear, 
scalp clean and hands soft and white. 
Add to this the fascinating, fragrant 
Cuticura Talcum, and yon have the 
Cuticura Toilet Trio.— Advertisement

WHY DRUGGISTS RECOMMEND 
SWAM P-ROOT

For many years druggists have watched 
with much interest the remarkable record 
maintained by Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root, 
the great kidney, liver and bladder medi­
cine.

It is a physician’s prescription.
Swamp-Root is a strengthening medi­

cine. It helps the kidneys, liver and 
bladder do the work nature intended they 
should do.

Swamp-Root has stood the test of years. 
It is sold by all druggists on its merit and 
it should help you. No other kidney medi­
cine has so many friends.

Be sure to get Swainp-Root and start 
treatment at once.

However, if you wish first t test this 
great preparation, send ten cents to Dr. 
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a 
sample bottle. When writing, be sure 
and mention this paper.—Advertisement.

A Tactfu l Man
Sir Robert Baden-Powell ran always 

be relied upon to tell a story worth 
retelling. At the recent dinner of the \ 
Federation of Humbling (.Tubs he re­
lated an amusing incident in which 
he nnd his wife were concerned while 
camping in a wood belonging to one 
of the newly rich.

Lady Haden-I*owell asked permission 
to put up a tent in the wood. After 
some hesitation, sanction was forth­
coming.

“But you must bring the genera! 
to see me,” insisted the landowner.

Her ladyship pointed out the gen­
eral, who was busy unharnessing the 
horse.

“That him?” exclaimed the land- 
owner. “ (Jood heavens! I thought 
he was tall, slim and—well, hand­
some !”

Wheat is harvested in Australia. 
New Zealand, Chile, East India and 
Upper Egypt In January, February 
and March.

I f  things fall to come your way go 
around and head them off.

The Purist at Large
We direct th attention of our gram­

mar sharps to the Hat statement by 
the editor of the London Saturday Re­
view that “ there are no such words 
in English as ‘reliable’ and ‘laugh­
able,’ and no scrupulous writer would 
use them or any similar compounds 
of ‘able’ with intransitive verbs.“

The above dictum was brought out 
by a letter L jm a correspondent who 
said that the late Provost of Trinity 
college, Dublin, did not like the word 
“reliable,” and one day at lunch ob­
served that since you cannot rely a 
thing, the adjective should be “rely- 
on-able.”

“That,” replied a friend presen*, 
“ is a very laugb-at-able remark.”— 
Boston Transcript.

Don’t chuckle if you put over a substitute 
when an advertised product is called for. 
Maybe your customer will never come back.

Ben Mulford, Jr.

The W ay o f L ife
This brief sermon by tbe wayside 

Is from theTiftoD Gazette; “ Some men 
seem to make money without effort, 
while some women seem to annex 
more husbands than the law allows 
without nny more effort. It's the oth­
er way round with some men, who 
can't make money no matter how 
hurd they try, while some women And 
It utterly Impossible to even annex 
the one husband allowed by law. Hut 
then, that’s the way of life.”

W hy H e D isapproved
Friend—Do you approve of coedu­

cation in the school you attend?
Student—Not at all—I have to shave 

every morning before class.

It is the custom In many of the 
towns in Brittany for all couples who 
become engaged during the year to 
he married the same day.

More hunting 
for farmer and sportsman!

Don’t fail to send for this free book, "Hunting Posted 
Property” . It shows you how farmer and sportsman can 
get together to their mutual advantage.

Sportsmen spend more time hunting for shooting grounds
than they do hunting 
game. More property is 
being posted each year. 
This book will help you 
find more and better 
shooting. W rite foryour 
copy today —it’s free.

E. I. DU PONT 
DE NEMOURS A CO., In«;.Sporting Powder D iriuoa

Wilmington, DeL
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