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little coo, and by glving him a most
entaneing smile, therehy revealing to
his admiring goaze four lovely teeth,
Now, every boy who ls not going to
make a villaln loves a baby.
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race dast night at the wuditorium| must bhe pretty thick or you wlill know

for she was not a very brave womad, dreamed of all,
hen throwing a shawl over her head

“$he went out of the house.
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Hevolts at each black line and leiter
Bent | e weawln ot

Cleo looked at the predty thing with
astonished eyes,

was my wife, I do not know where she
fs, T directed a lawyer to sea that she
was prvided for, and I have not inter-
ested myeelf In the disgracefnl affalr,

starting back as If he had been struck.
Ha took off his glasees, wipéd them,

repliced them, and looked again,
Long and earnestly he lopked at the

physician s uneaay abont Wim
‘he My I » .| v .
“"Why, Russell, dear  you'll  have nll;1 h;tnI:tuulfl-:'!:il'l‘“I::.rl::::\l:'.f-”rw::‘:rv[h‘\
gome mother or nurde alirming the conslating of K6 pages ﬂmrk full of
face that smiled down at him from |1 really do not' know."” town! you should not have brought|o ,oq reading matter about the town
the wall. “I shall always be sorry that I In-|the child away!"” and the people who made It and are

He had forgotten that he was not |terrupted him the nby exclalming: “1 couldn't help it, really, Clen. | oing it together with quite a nu
alone, ‘Disgraceful! Donald, what did the |There wasn't anybody else there, and | 0% Ive g f‘(fl' 1a nums
“Have you seen the face bLefare?” |poor child do? 1 called and yelled awsilly, 1 couldn't }' r ol adver "‘ menta of factorles and
“He looked at me strangely, 1 told |leave It alone. Isn't it pretty 2" ‘““""'I“" houses. The edition |s al.
him how we had searcned for her, but| He laid it on the couch beside Cleo, [tTactively got up. being printed on
found no trace of her., He listened, 4nd stretchied his thred arms super-calendsr paper, photo-brown
his face whité and awful, but he sald [ “It's a pretty fat buby, if it is lit- Ink, slze 16x11. and covered with fine

hand. Even then I remembered that
the apron was one Dolly gave me and
had her name on the band! -
“The light went out and I ran away.
I was more afrald of that man than
‘of all the ghosts 1 ever heard of."
= “And she 18 not there?”
“1 am sure she s not. If she had

ibeen there she would have come to
e John asked, close to his side,

“Unless the knew ' “It is like—a face I know."
presence, Nettie," ‘n.;‘r‘:hnﬁr,.a[?e oy “And it is like Dolly, only that look
e gkt in her eyes, like a half-awake baby's

W,

"o ¢

’
|

g &

\\'I:El c\l\?s::th[t‘hcgl;i{n H'I’“]..' tl‘:rl{ahl:lip'- h Eu{: —1 never saw that In her eves.” no more, and somehow I can‘t renew |tle,” he said by way of excuse, catalogue covering, embossed and “ﬂ” the pe0p’e H’l the ] 'me’! "
hat olinkin snugnll What Y % :“q rit “You sce.lt—that expression?” Allle | the subject. Cleo asked him dozens of cquestions [ Printed in two colors Tt ja one of the ) B
mean?"” & = aoes asked. “He knows something dreadful [and began to look uneasy, largest and most atiractlve  editfons are pieased with our i &

Next morning John passed his shop| But John interrupted him roughly, P-t]mut Il.:al:e but he does not know " "fall Mamle, dmr;dw;dmum let 1t n; n;‘h\.ﬂ\ newspaper ever got out In _ £
. S 1 and turning in his eurprise at this, | where she |s." e known at once, an vertise." the State ” B
8ad went to the postoftice. He wanted | Y1 “SUE e doorway o group of | “And that hope s fofie” Cles said | Mamie came In answer to the sum. |- _|l Jackson Square Brand Coffee §
Doctor Brown ™ il eager, exclted faces, sadly, as Mamie dug her handkerehlef | mons Vf‘EI‘:f "?;l":':‘":: 'I"I":;"t": "“:"; ?‘"'1';7"-:"‘?1" . .

= 5 v o i AT " L e N s N " 1
. The men were talking about the re- |\ He left the pleture and went to- .Ill‘[) her eyeq, Why. gooll gracions allve, l‘lllﬂlin. l"]&\l‘l“ Cotfeo it tem—Tr. Shoop's None better. Why? toco use wo use the finest coffees grown
Melllon of the Bouth. The news that | Ward the group of men. ‘There Is a dark mystery here, gndimtw you turned kKldnaper? Wherev- | jiealth Coffer. Dr. Shoop  ham closoly in this blend. Packed ! saloy Ratlitaition W ree. B
*ﬁd come the nl ht'h s waa bk “Has it been proven that Dolly Mer- | We made a mistake In keeping the [ er did you got it ;and what are we to [ matched nld Java and Mocha Coffes in n s hieng, a0 "|‘ N BORICE CADE. DELSARWON . We Ruarantce. By
"dlscuweli £ EL0re Was Log ritt killed her uncle?'" he asked. matter private. Though It seemed to [do? Some mother'a hair must be |fnvor and tsgts, vet It hias not a single Your grocer hag JACKSON BQUARE COFFEE. Call for it [
& The war was a certainty! “Well, not to say proved, exactly, :ﬂ t(}lﬂ.l -.\'r?Twero doing all that could | quMe gray by this time." ]’I""‘:‘th"f"";‘“";‘";‘"'”"‘ “I Dr. 19"?“1"" &
e h Wi i & 4 M . Bt 5 . . . i1 0ff nd mitafion = mMade
but it's dark that way. he done. here 18 no posalbility of | She took the child in her arms and | H® ¢ rom

All th!3 Interasted John, Fut he wos A ) 0 P ™ _ 3 o S i mire toanted gralne  or  cerenls,  with m

fiot o0 much engrossed to notice tha| 1188 no one else been suspected ?** | doing anything now. § cannot but |lstened to the whole story, kissing the [y "Nyt efe. Made In one Tatite! m el's CC oy " ew eam, ° 363

“There was something sald ahout a|blame Donald.”

vosy face now and then, and tickling | w
Allle had not apokew. He Witlikod 6| the Q. tedionn Mhg Wolt, You

.Ii o -
the litle dimpled chm with her finger. wilt_vuraly

creased pallor of Doctor Brown’
in ed p f n's Gat n free safple at our store,

face as he took his meat in the stage,

e
L

.
=

man being seen 1ht'ro. Are you a de- ke it, Chambers & Moody Co., Charlotte Wholesale Agents.

some one on the lopkout,

‘wussing of the news for awhile ahd

| and there's preclous 'JMttle

, etk tectiye 2" and down the room, kls. head lowered The baby scemed perfectly content | Millér-Van Nees Co, > :
Ian;rnvellng bag held carelessly In his | ™p 50" aen o0 “a“ telling the whole |8@nd his hands on his breast, a habit |and quite at home In her arms. — -;{l‘
The doctor was not the centre of at- | 0¥ and the question was not an-|0f his when he was In deep thought. Cleo, in her qulet way told them —— — oyt — e " - el
“jractiou this moralng, He ,p,,ke ‘o | wered. Cleo followed him with her soft, | what ought to be done and her direc-
lone or iwo of the men ns e g s Big Tor the first time Allle heard the|iroubled eyes. She knew that her hus- |tlons were carried out promptly.

‘place, but he seemed |1l and wank '
% The postmastar (acew the Iank mall
bag to the driver, the long whip
aracked over the restless horses, and
the old coach lunged forward.

John knew that Dolly would for a
Aime he forgotten by the lotingers, but
‘he felt sure that the doctor had left

He listened to the reading and dis-

then went qulecly back to his work.
, He would fight whén the time
‘should come, In thée meantims he
would not neglect his duty,
+ As he passed the T»rritt place he
Ssaw {wo men golng towsdrd the Rouse,

He smiled as he recognized Tom
“WNash and the stranger who had fol-
wdowed him the night before. There

as little hope for Dolly if she was
iding here. Burely she wou{d not
iz that. \

Ho ooked up at tha sky, ilue anil
¢lear ufter the storm.

“I hope she's thers, poor <child,

whether ahe commitled she crime or
mot; for there's pity and meroy there

here,

" Later he heard the rasult of the two

men's visit to the Merritt place.
’%‘hey had tomm nov trace of the

'"'rhw had mu someé marks on the

floor that might or might not be hn-

The wlndo:rn
and the d h
into fantastic |hubel'
slgn of hiddén money.
broad light of day, the
a most matter of fact
Jhad

of either hnn

mention of Doctor Brown's name In
econnection with the affalr, This served
to puzzle him even more sorely.

No one could tell mim where the
doctor conld be found. Knowing him
t{o be a frequent visltor to Richmond,
Allle went home,

At Maysville the people talked
about the new detectlve, and poor Al-
He, knowing so little of the world and
Its ways,
done, almost as helplessly as a chlld
might have done,

No one In the clty had time to glve
the matter proper attention.
beginning of 4 war every man is a pa-
triot; at the close—!

CHAPTER XIX,
NUASELL'S BABY.

IL was the spring after Mamie's

marriage, and Bertie was on the but-
tlefield, for war was a terrible reality
now,

Mamie had kissed her young hus-

soldler—a hero, and she was his wife!
And Captain Lynn was as brave amd
%y,t‘ as ever went out from
ome to fight for what he belley-
od to be right.
Cleo's Iips weré white as Bertie, In
his gnod-by ki
Bhe had bnn shut in for all the eéx-
elum-ut of preparation—she had not
fclt the inspiration of martial musie,

to | knew ‘that some whmm gol
would

b h'Q! ‘u‘

wondered what ought to be

In the|lus in his Utfle things!

his gray umfom. bent over her for

m cnl ware not blinded by the glit- |se spoke of it at all
of gold lace wnd hit buitons, | Near the Lynn's' nhouse there was
nur the flash of or swords,

( ('a small park, and to this pretty ma.
Others were sanguine, oven exultant,| Russell was permitted m{o

d. toward the mﬂb -

*‘l -~ 4 .

band had not opened all his heart to
her—that there were thoughts In his
mind that he had not seen fit to dls-
close to her, but whatever these were

walt. He would teil
time came,

But she could not help wondering
u;mt it was that he knew or suspect-
L]

Mamle cried a little, kissed the let-
ter tenderly and put it Into Its coarse
envelope,

Poor Bertie; he used to He so fastid-
Bitt this war
letter. was d r than all the pretty
love letters In her desk upstairs.

None notlced - Russell. He had heard
the letter read, every word, and then
he turned away with tears in his bhack

Gray

eyes,

The trouble at Rock  had
niatl,v distressed the boy.

ie loved Donald dearly, and Leslie
was his ideal of perfection.

her when the

‘Children usually become gecustom-
ed to & sorf'ow or a wong and take It
dn a part of .thelr 1ot without protest
or rehe!llnn. simply allowing thelr
lives to go over or around It as the
waters of o hréok pass an obstruction,

But Rusell had not done this. Fis
loss was stHl new to him and many
plang were formed 1n the boy's busy

In when he seemed to be thinking
mlzofhillulonlorhhnllv. for he

¥o whenav-
er he liked,
After the readin

of the letter he
t|leflt the house and

Xurned his wepy

But In the meantime the baby must
be cared for. Vashtl was given charge
of it, and Russell was busy helping, ns
he fontﬂv hoped, but hindering, ac-

she felt that it was best for her to!cording to Vashtl

The days passed, and nobody called
for Russell's baby. .

Allle looked at It with a soft, rever-
ent sort of oxpression in hls near-
sighted eyes, und even took It in his
arms and hushed It to sleep.

A new look ceame Into Cleo's face.

It waa almost ax If she had entered
inte the wondrous land of mother-
hood!

Mamie tossed and Xissed the pretty
thing, dressed and undressed it as a
girl plays with her tayvorite doll,

The little ownerless baby had found
a warm spot In all thelr hearts, but it
wase Russell who worshiped It and who
tniked gravely of its training and ed-
ucation,

The baby was a little girl, and upon
Russell fell the honor of glving M a

He had never glven up the hopu of | name.
band with smiling lps. He was =« [tome time fAnding Leslie,

Many protly names were suggested,
but none of them seemeéd gnod enough
for so fair a child. q

At last, after one of the many famis
ly counchls, the boy looked up, hie
great eyes very grave and tender,

“I'va  been reading about  names,"
he sald, “and T've found one that 1
think 1= all we want, Doo't you think,
Clen, that God gave me thal baby?"

“f think #0." Cleo answered,

“Then we'll call her 'DOrolhr.’

“’é:"“’.?s.?.‘“’ the boy's t "

o & boy's trem 1

and Ju_u. wiped hlo 2 - ™
Mzmie w the hs}fw to

the celling, oalled her by the

pmty. old- tu loned mne i

c-:uml 'Vd dli l! lha uu re.
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