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and her hand leaped

through it. But her eyes, ber
trusting, innocent eyes,
rested.

“He did not moye. One on elther
of the splke-marked old Norway
the trall they stood, and for an appre-
elable interval the duel of their glances
lasted—he masterful, passionate, ex-
igent; she proud, cool, defensive in the
aloofness of ber beauty. Then at last
his prevailéd. A falnt color rose from
her nech. deepened apd spread over her

t his

“Don't you think you stare a  little
rudely, Mr. Thorpe ' she asked.

Bhe planted both elbows on the Nor-
way and framed ber little face deli-
clonaly with her long pointed bands.

“If Mr. Harry Thorpe can ask that
question,” she replied, “he Is not quite
80 impolite as I had thought him."

“How is that?' he Inguired breath-
lessly.

“Don't you know who I ami” she
asked In return. .

“A goddess, a beautiful woman!" he

Bhe looked stralght at him. This time
his gaze dropped.

“f am a friend of Ellzabeth Carpen-
ter, who ia Wallace Carpenter's sister,
who, | believe, i1a Mr. Harry Therpe's
partoer.”

She paused as though for comment.
The young tman opposite was occupled

“We wrote Mr. Harry Thorpe that
we were about to descend on hins lis-
‘trict with wagous and tents and Indl-
ans and things, and asked him to come

1
i

lrll.Xl!!llll[jl;;;;;;!;;;;;;
* AAAALLALARAMALASAASSASSASSSSASASLADAEAS LSS Add Laalda, 12
:t :occ.oo.ooc.oooooooooo-..n.oooooo-co-t-ooocooo (3]
. $4
:: : ® +4
> - : o 99
* 1 ;- A o ¢4
§ o S
2 )é azed :i
:t : ¥ 4 y A L -:1.
- 8 o 44
* S L] " I ¢ 4
2 33 By STEWART 3§ I3
¥ P EDWARD : %
£t WHITE s 43
IED : —— L3 & 4
p
® &4
!:: : Coprright, 1903, by JSiawart Edward White o $&
[ - ]
::: ‘................Q.q.........I..l.............. L & 4
AAAAAAAAAAAAAA FT TR TTYrTYTYTYTYTYTYY -“‘h'
A2 220 4 b 4
................. ad

fn many other more important direc- |
| tons

i

i

it
i:

£
!tl
3

i
it

:
i
]
it i i)

aam. Wallace Carpenter’s stories of his
woods partner, while never doing more
than justice to the truth, bad been
warnm. One and all owned a lively eurd-
osity to see what s real woodsman
might be like. When he proved to be
handsome and well mannered as well
aa pleturesque his reception was no lon-
ger in doubt.

Nothing could exceed his solicitude as

:

great degree of expansion in any case,
but mow tl¥# presence of Hilda made
any but an-attitude of huahed walting
for Ler words utterly finposaible to him.
, However, when he discovered that
Hildn had ceased visiting the clump
of pines near the pole trall hia desire
forced him back among these people.
He used to walk In swiftly at almost
any time of day, casting quick glances
here and there In search of his divin-
ity. ! 3"

“How do, Mra. Cury.” be would say.
“Nice wenther. Enjoying yourself?”

On recelving the reply he would ap-
swer beartily. “That's good.” and lapse

. | Into silence, When Fllda was about

he followed efery movewent of bers
with his eves. mo thit hir strabge con-
duct lacked *no explination or inter-
pretation, In the minds of the women
at least. Thrice he redeemed his repu-
tation for belng an Interesting choar-
acter by conducting the party un little
sxpeditions Lere and there abont the
eountry. Then his woodernft and re-
pourcefulness spoke for bim, They
anked lLlin about the lombering ops
erations, but e seemed Indifferent.

_ “Nothing to Intervst you." he afiirm-

' od., “We're just cutting ronds mow,

You ought to be here for the drive.”

Onee he took them over to see Camp
One. They were, Immensely pleased
and were correspoudingly loud In ex-
clamations. Th s comments were
brief and dry. . On the way back for
m -

found that
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the woods crept down on them, Just
before sunset a hush falls on pature,
The wind has died; the birds have not
yet begun thelr evenlng sopgs; the
light Itself seems to have left off spar-
kiing and to le still acrosp the land-
seape. Such a hosh now lay om their
spirita.  Over the way a creeper was
droning sleepily a little chant, the only
voice In the wilderness, In the heart
of the man, too, a little voles raised it-
pelf nlone.

“Sweetheart, sweetheart, swoetheart!™
It breathed over and over agaln, After
awhlle be said It gently o a balf volee.

“No, no; hush!” said the girl. And

ehild. “You must not. It is oot right."

Then he kissed the fingers very
before they were withdra
suid nothing at all in

?

ty
she

among which was one from
Wallace Carpenter.

E
|

put in your best licks, old man. You
may have to pony up for a little while,
though of course sconer or later I can
put it all back. Then, you bat your
life. 1 keep out of it. Lumbering’s
good enough for yours truly.

“By the way, you wmight shine up to
Hilda Farrand and join the rest of the
fortune bunlers, Bhe's got it to throw
to the birds and In her own right. Be-
rionsly. old fellow, don't put yoursslf
into a false position through ignorance;
pot that there Is any danger to a hard-
ened old woodsman Iike you”

Thorpe went te the group of pines by
the pole trall the following afterncon
because he had sald be would, but with

.

conventional relations, and it stiffened
bim.,

They sat down on a log. Hilda térn-
ed to him with her graceful air of con-
fidence.

“Now talk to me,” sald she,
L] M
“What
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At last the poignant ecstasy seemed
slowly, slowly to die. Falnter and
fainter ebbed the music. Through it as
through a mist the solemn aloof forest
began to show to the consciousness of
the two. They sought each other's eyes,
gently smiling. The musle was very
soft and dim and sad. They leaned to
ench other, with a sob; thelr lips met;
the music ceased.

And over behind the trees, out of the

heart song of the violin and, uttering
it, had bestowed love, But he had that
day lost what be cared for most in all
the worid—his friend.

Little Phil disappeared utterly, tak-
ing with bim his violin, but leaving his
broken bow. Thorpe has It even to
this day. The I|umberman caused
search and Inquiry on all sides. The
eripple was never heard of again.

“1 saw you long ago.” said Hilda to
Thorpe—"long, long ago, when | was
quite a young girl. 1 had been visit-

g In Detrolt and was on my way all
alone to catch an early traln. You
stood on the corner thinking, tall and
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like to know more about It,"” she sigh-
ed, a quaint little alr of childish peto-
lance graving two lines between ber
eyebrows. Do you know, Harry, you
are a singularly uncommunicative sort
of a belng. | have to guess that your
Hfe Is Interesting and pleturesque,
Bowetimes 1 think you are pot pearly
poet enough for the life you are liv-
Ing. Why, you are wonderful, you
men of the north, and you let ve ordi-
pary mortals who have not the gift of
divinntion Imagine you eutirely occu-
pled with bow many pounds of lron
echaln you are golpg to need during the
winter.” 8he sald these things lghtly,
as one who speaks things not for seri-
ous bellef,

“It Is something that way,” he
agreed, with a laugh.

“8it there,” she breathed very soft-
Iy, pointing to the dried needles on
which her feet rested.

He obeyed,

“New tell me,” she breathed, wtlll in
the fascinated monotone,

“What?" be Inquired.

*Your life; what you do; all about It.
You must tell me a story.”

Thorpe setticd himself more lazily
and laugbed with quiet enjoyment.
“The story of the woods," he began,
“the story of the snw log. It would take
a bigger man than [ to tell it. T doubt
if any one man ever wonld be blg
enough. It Is a dreaw, u struggle, a
battle. Those men you hear there are
only the skirmisbers extending the
Aring line, I'll bhave to hurry now to
get those roads done aud a certaln
greek cleared before the snow, Then
we'll have to keep on the keen move to
finish our cutting before the deep wnow,
to taul our logs before the spring
thaws, to float them down the river
while the freshet water Inste. When
we gnin a day we bave scored a vie-
tory, when the wilderness puts us back
an bour we have suffered a defent.”

The girl placed her hand on his aboul-
der. He covered it with his owu.

“But we win!” be cried. “We win!”

“That ts what I llke,” sbe sald softly,
“the strong spirit that wins' Bhe hesl-
tated, then went on gently: *I went
walking yesterday morniug before you
came over, and after awhlle I found
myself Iin the most awful place—the
stumps of trees, the dead branches, the
trunks lying all about and the glaving
hot sun over everything. Harry, there
was not a single bird in all that waste,
& single green thing.” Bhe seixed his
fingers in ber other hand, “Harry,” she
sald earnestly, “1 don't belleve 1 can
ever forget that experience any more
than 1 could bave forgotten a battle-
field were 1 to see one.”

The man twisted his shoulder uneqs-
ily and withdrew his hand.

“Harry,” she sald again after n
panse, “you must promise to leave this
woods until the very last. [ suppose it
must all be cut down some day, but I
do not want to'begbere to see after it In
all over. Men do not care much for
keopsakes, do they, Harry? But even a
man ean feel the value of a great beau-
tiful keepsake such ms this, can't he,
dear? Our meeting place—do you re-
member how [ found you down there
by the old pole trall staring as though
you had seen a ghost? It must always
be our most sacred memory. Promise
me you will save It untll the very, very
lant.”

Thorpe remained silent,

In selecting the districts for the sea-
son's cot be had Included In his esti-
mates this very grove. Other bodles of
timber promising a return of §10,000
were not to be found pear the river,
and time now lacked for the cutting of
roads to more distant forties.

“Hiln.” be broke in abruptly at last,
“the men you hear are clearing a road
to this very timber."

“What do you mean?" she anked.

“This timber ls marked for cutting
this very winter.”

Bhe had not a susplcion of the true
state of affairs, “Isn’t it Jucky I spoke
of it!" abe exclaimed. *You must see
to it today, now!"”

She sprang up lmpulsively and stood
walting for him. He arose more slow-

(]

Church of 8t. Sepulcher, in
London. He left & note which gave
as his resson for committing the
act that he wanted to to the
i not have

the money wherewith to purchase
the ticket of admission.
GoodsSpirits.
Good spirits don’t all com o rom
Kentucky. The main source is the
liver—and all the fine spirits ever
made in the Blue Grase State could
pot remedy & bad liver or the bun:
dred-and-one ill effects it produces.
Youcan’t bave good spirits and &
bad liver at the same time. Your

indigestion. vorite
hoosehold remedy for over
five A Flower

Ladics' Bhoes to Be Larger,
Now York' Dispateh.

Women of the next generation are
to have big feet; nol so very big,
perhaps, but bigger than the femi-
oine feat to-day. This pronounce-
meont was made unofficially to-day
by many of the most prominent
shoe manufacturers of the country
at the close of the first convention of

uiacturers’ Association of the Un-
ited Slates, which was formed al the
Hotel Astor. They declared that
flatter soles and Jower heels will be
the fashion.

reats upon the women themselvess
the dealers declare.

*‘This tendency of the women,"
#aid Bol Wile, secratary of the as-
sociation, “*has been noticeable for
some Lime, but lately it has grown
more and more conspicnous, With
the advent of the rany-day skirt
came a more sensible shoe, with
flatter soles and  lower and thicker
heel. This proved so sucoessful
that now the women are adopling
that style of footwear for every oc-
casion, and the phyeical comfort
they derive from it compensates for
any lingering uneasiness that they
may be out of styla.

“‘In the convention just ended all
kinds of feet were represented, from
the historic giant foot of Chicago to
the dainty little stepper of New
York, but the feeling among the
men who cater to all kinds was that
the French heel is on the wane and
that the flatter and broader shoe is
growing more and more popular,
aven though it neans bigger feet,
At last the women seem 10 be real-
izing that the present age is essen-
tially one of common sense, and no
little weight was given to this move-
ment in favor of more sensible shoes
by the recent instance, publiched
broadeast, of a woman who suffered
the loss of a toot through the con-
struction of the extremely high
heel.”
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Hanwas Challonges the Ol King.

Baltimore Bun.

Kansas is the only State in the
Union which is fighting a trust with
its own weapons, The Legislature
of the Jayhawker State has appro-
priated $410,000 for the construoc-
tion and equipmest of an oil re-
finery. Convict labor is to be utiliz-
ed to a large extent in operating the
refinery. Thus Kansas throws down
the gage of battle to the Standard
Oil Company. What the result
will be is problematica)l, The whole
power of the State will be directed
toward obtaining fair rates from the
railroads in transporting crude oil
to the refinery and distributing the
refined product to various points in
Kansas, By meuns of ita privale
car system the Standard Oil Com-
pany had practieally driven the in-

‘‘square deal” from the milroads,

pendent producems could not cope.

overwhelming populsr demand.

Rockefeller at his own game. Time
alone will delermine whether a State
can beat a trust by taking a plunge
into socialism. Very many persons
will wish that the Kaoses ex
ment may prove & success—not be-
cause they favor socialism, but be-
cause they want o "lfka a falV
out of the Oil Truat.

It will briog rich, red blood, firm
flesh and muscle
Hollister's Rocky Mountain
will do, Taken this month,

B

eases in fowls 80 much time will not

the National Boot and Bhoe Manp- |

Responsibility for the innovation |=

dependent oil producers of Kansas| ¥
out of business. The Btate is con-| @
fident that it will be able to ge: a8

and if it does it will not labor under | X
the disadvantage with which inde-

It is significant that the Lagisiatare | 8
of Kansas bus Isunched the State| 2
in the oil business in response to an| 3

Ihe people of the Jayhawker State|?
have an idea that they can best Mr,
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RELIEF IN SIX HOURS.
Distressing kidney and
disease relnigrad lﬁyam
“Naw Great South American
ney Cure,”’ It is & great sui
on account of its prompéness in re
Lieviog pain in the bladder, kidne
or back, in male or ﬁumil. :
lieves retention ol water almost:
mediately. If you want quick ¢
lief and cure this is your remeds
Bold by l-ha J. G. ll.ll
Co,, Graham, N. C.
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A ce'ebrated Paris phaician, |
Gabriel Leven, saya obesity
nervous disorder, csused by s
of dyspepsia,

Porash as NecessaryasRaiu
The qual a ity of the
crops depe g m"lnl .?n‘faﬁ‘l:}:.'g] of

Potash

in the soll. Fertilizers which gre
Jow in Potash will never produce
satisfactory resilis,

rmeT iliar with 1he
it '““Jc“n.l;';f;!.ﬂr. n;l; #oto

proper praparticns
t dertilipers fur every hind ol
cuinnd %nti:n pal :ul‘: serien o}.lwk
z‘.hn this a2,

waining the biest n o
subject, wh will gl frem
[F:m'ﬁ. mw oW .;-T\l you k ol
1o the .
GERMAY EALT WARNHS

New Vork—391 Spman firc', w
Allsnta, Gu—2' Hoath Lnoed s,

Headaches

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Take TaraxacumComs~_ =

pound now. It may =
save you a spell of fe-
ver. It will e

our bowels, se
iver 'ncﬁht'
your indigestion.
A good Tonic. .
An honest medicine
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