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nwek of old Malor
that incite aid
e
wood L]

wan a
Carrcington

l.l.
vaniure

yrough the
Wife?”

[t was & mere reflection
went out. 1t waas very late

naot kndw how the dinner. or Ta
ours of It hined

nust have been the
af the wom
thiz night. lu

Wil

r the after h
lengthened. 11 7
incomparable charm
She had coeme
minously, It sarmed fo uw
the hage that had heen an her
{lin amoke haze of " mirange
hllghtening fortune Thae three of
had been. carried along In it
ith no sense of time, my nlsier
ine anclent Major Carrington and

fe

hin

He turned back in the road v

decayed volce whipped by
stimulus of her into & higher note
“Buppose the village comchman
should think her am lovely as
do—what!"
He laughed and turned heavily
the rond A hundred Yards or
a 1o his cottage wet In the pine
wood. I atood In the road watch
ing the wheels of the abaurd vil-
inge vehicle, the yellow cut=under,
Jdisappear. The old Major calied
hack to me:; his voles seemed de-
tached, eerle with thin lanugh In

"o

“1 thought Wim =& particularly
vilialnous looking creaturs.”

It was an absurd remark. The
iman was one of the natlves of the
fuland, and besldes, the Innkeeper
was a person of nnumg nenfie, he
would know precisely about his
river.

I should not have gons on this
ndventure but for a further incl-
dent,

When 1 entered the houss my
«'ster was golng up the stalrs, the
wutler was beyond In the drawing
room, and thers was no other ser-
vant vialble. Bhe was on the firat
step land the elevation gave pre-
cisely the helght that my sister
vught to have recelved in the ac-
cident of birth, Bhe would have

wonderful with thoss four
inches added—Iacking beauty, she
liad every other grace,

Bhe spoke to me as I approach-

“Winthrop," she sald, "what was
in the package that Madame Bar-
ras carried away with her to-
nlght

8 guery very greally surpris-
ed me. I thought dame Burras
hnd carrifed Rthis package away
Mith her several evenings before

hen T had put her English bank
otes in my box at the local bank.
¥ sister ndded the explanation
which T should have been smbar.

d to seek, at ,the moment,

“Bhe asked me to put 1t some-
where on Tuesday afterncon, .
It was forgotten, I suppose. . . .
i laid 1t in & drawer of the library
table, . . . What did It contaln®

I managed an evasive reply, for
the discovery opened possibllities
hat disturbed me.

“Bome certificates, 1 belleve,' 1
wald, i
{ My alater made a little pretend.

Edsture of Adlsmay.

“1 should have been more care-
\ful; such things are of value."

Of value Indeed! The certificaten

i Madame Burras' package. that

4 lain about on the lbrary ta-

were gold certificates of the

dted Btates Trewsury—ninety of

! hem, ench of value of one Lhou-
My dister went on:

| “How oddly life has tossed her
nbhout. . . . Bhe must have bean
‘n meré Infant at Mlss Page's, The
littdehment of incoming tota tothe
iolder girls was a custom, . . . 1
do -mot recall her, . . . There was
Jiwgye a string of mites with shiny
nigtalls and big eyved wistful faces,
UThe older glrls nover thought very
ttch about them. ©One has n
(fwarm  memory, but Individuals
iodcaps one, The  older girl, In

«'those schools, fancied hermelf Im-

mensely. The littie satellite that

attacheq itself, with {ts adoration,

Had no Identity., Tt had a nick
name, T think or a’ number. . ., 1
hmve forgotien. Wa minimized
thess midges out. of everything
that could distingulsh them, v
Hancy one of these turning up in
Madame Burras and coming to
e on tha memory of jt."

It wam extremnly lueky for her,"
T mald.  “Imagine arrlving from
#ha interior of Brazil on tha (n-
Vitation of Mra. Jordan to 8nd that
ludy dead and buried; with no
(filend, untll, by chance, one hap-
paned By chance on your nama In
the socinl register., and ventured
®= 4 mchool attnchment of which
ghere might remaln, perhaps o
Firmory only on the Infant's slde,*
1' My slater went on up the saies

“I am glad ws happened to be
ficro, and, especially, Winthrop, |If
Aon have been uble tn ussist her.

. Bhe Ix charming.'

Charming wans the word descrip-
Yivn of my eieter, for it Is a thing
B manner frog a natlice elavated
snd noble, but it was not the worid
for Madame Burras. Tha woman
WAs A Jure. T mean Lthe in
i's large and catholic sepse 1
mean the balt of & great cosmie
imipulse—the most subtle and the
dnost persistent of which ane has
ANV sense
. The cunning Intelligencion of that
fpulse hind decked her out with

~ Dr. Celia T. Shelmire
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through

|is that I waa in

every atimctive)
hined taken neught tu
masculine resistance, to swoep into
hieir arrvire fhose ""rnl""' inite
that withheld themselves from the
FOMIMan pyrjHee Hhe wan luvely
ust the aged Major Carrington had
utersd-——-great violet eyes In a dell-
cate shin mown with gold Aecks, a
1 au delleates felt vhot
kins would tear 17 o
I do not kpow from what sourcs
I have that expression, hul |t at I
laches f my memory |
of descriptive phrases. (o Madame
Hurras And extends Iiself
wholly descriptive of her, You will|
say that the long and short of this
Jove with Madame
vou A witnons

s though they
confound all

A

Wy

that wue

fiself, out o

ne |

Rarras, but 1 poini
in Major Carrington
He had the same
and he had but one
his Hfes. a distant worship o
sister tuat burnsd  steadily
here al the snd of life PDuring
the few evenings that Mndame
Burras had besn In to dinner with
us, he sat In his chalr beyond
my siatee In the drawing room,
perfect (n his early-Victorian man
ner., white Madame Burrag and 1|
walk#d yn the great lerrace, or sal

outside

One had a magnificent sweep of
the world, at night, from that ter.
race It looked out over the [of
wit of plnea t4 the open sed.

Madame Barras confessed to il
pull af s vista Hhoe asked e
Wt what Jdirection the Atlantic en
tered, and swwhen she knew, ah
kept It always in her slght

It had w persiating fascination
for her. At all times and in near-
Iy any position, she was somehow
sonalble of (hjs vista: sha knew the
lights almoat immedintely, and the
common small eraft blipking about
Tonight she had sat for a long
tima In nearly utter silence here
There was a faint lght on the
open mea ns she got up to !ak_t-
her leave of yas, what would 0t
be ghe wondered

I ropiied that it was scme small
erafy comng in.

“A fishing boat?™

“Hardly that” § eald, from Its
lights and position It will be some
swifter power boat, and, T should
sy, not precisely certain about the
channel.”

I haye been drawn heres Into
reminiscence that did not, at the
time, detain me in the hall. When
my sister had discovered me, fol-
lowing Major Carrington’s remark,
left me distinctly uneasy. It was
very nearly two miles to the vil-
lage, the road was wholly foresi
and there would be no house on
the way, for my fwther, with the
utter disregard for cost, had
sought the weclusion of a large
acreage when he had bullt this
absurdly elsborate villn on Mount
Desert Inland.

Besides I was
nleep,

And ovar all probability, thare
might be some not entirely imag-
inary danger to Madame Barras
Not precisely the danger presented
In Major Carilngton's pleasantry,
but the always possible danger to
ope whe Is carrylng & sum of
money about. It would be con-
sidered, in the world of criminal
activities, a very large wum_ of
money; and it had been lying there
as of no value, in a drawer of Lhe
Itbrary table since the day on
which the gold certificates had ar-
ried on my check from the Boston
bank.

Madame Barras had not taken
the currency away as I imagined
It was extremely careless of her,
hut was It pot an act In charac-
ter?

What would such a woman know
o ctlcal concern?

'Ir;lr:nka to the butler, He should
aut wanit up, T would let myseaf
in, and T went out

1 remember that T got A cap
and n atick out of tha rack; there
was no alement of selection in the
cnp. bt thera was n decided sub-
eonnclous dirsction about the aelac-
tion of the stick. It was s heavy
blackthorn, with an lron ferruls
and n silver welght met in the head:
pleked up by my father At some
Irish afalr—a weapon In fact

11 was not dark. 1t was one of
those elenr hard nilghts that are
not  uneommon ofy this Island In
midsummer; with a full moon, the
rond was viaihle even In the wood
I swung alopg it with no particular
precaution; T was not expecting
anything to happen. and in fael,
nothing dld happen on the way In-
tp the vilinge

But In this attitede of confidencs
1 falled to discover an advent of

Impressigns
passion  In
f my

ovar

f

In.no mood for

| bellef,

this nlght that mlght have given
the whole nadventure a different .
ending

There wia a polnt near the vil |
lagns where a vond enters outr pri
vate one, skirta the border of the
mountain, and, making A ‘grest
turs enters the village from the
mouth, At this division of the road
I henrd disiinctly a sound in the
wnnd

1t was not & sound to fncite In-
aquilry It was the round of Eome
caonslderable animal moving in the
Irnves, a Tow sateps  hevond the
road. 1t did not Impress me at the
thne, astraya werg conatantly at
Inrge In our foreais summer,
Aand notr Infreguently roaming

In
n

huck from  the near preserves

alona I8 crowned
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here, In addition
te the other roadre, an mbondened
wintar wood-rand that ran west-
ward across the aland to & small |
farming ws=iilement. Doubtlessa |
took a slighter notlee of the sound
hocauns ostruyas from the farmers’ |
felds unually tresspassed on us from
this road

At any rale I went on 1 fear
that 1 was very much engrossed
with the memory of Madame Bar-
ram Not wholly with the feminine
lure of her, anlthough as | have
written she waas the perfectlon of
that lure Une pussed women, at
wll milestonen, on the way to age,
unyg kept before them one's sound
eatimates of Jife, but before this
woman one lowt one's head, ns |
though Nature, avaded herelorfore,
would not hes denled Rut the
wlerd fortune thar had sittended
her was (n - my mind

Married to S8enor Barras out of
the door of & convent, carried to
Hig de Junlera to nan unbearable
life, eacnping with n remnant of
her inheritince In English bank
notes, she arrvives here to visit the
one old, peraisting (rlend, Mra, Jor-
dan, and Ands her dead! And wlu|t|
reemed mirange, Incrad/ble beyond
was that this creature IBar-
ras had thought only of her for-
tune which he had depleted In two
yoarn to the momething less than
twenty thousand pounds which 1
had exchanged for her Into
maney,; a mere fragmerdt of
great inheritance

I had listened to the story en-
lranced with the alluring tellsr of
it; wondering #&a 1 now wondered.,
on the road to he village, how
anything preétending to be man
could think of money when she
was hefore hils eye.

Whit could he buy with
that equnled her!

And yet this curlous jackai had
seon In her only the ey fo a
strong box. Thers was behind It,
in explanation, shadowed "Uklh'
glamor of an emplre that Benor
Barras would set up with the mli-
llons (n his couttry of revolutions,
and the enthuslasma of a foolish
mother.

And yet the
wreckage had not
There was po stain, ne crumpied
lenf. 8he was a fresh wonder,
even after thls, out of o chrysalls.
It was this anmazing newness, this
virginity of blossom from which
one could not escape. L

The word In my reflection
brought me up. How had she cs-
caped from Barras?

I had more than once in my rp-
fAectlons plvoted on the word !

The great hotel was very nearly
desertod when I enterad.

There wias the glow of a clgar
where mome one amoked, at the
end of the long porch. Within,
there was only a sleepy clerk,

Madame Barras had not arriv-
ed. he was quite sure; sho
had gone ot to dinner somewhore
and had not come In!

I was profoundly concernad. But
I tonk & moment to reflect before
deciding whatr to do.

I stepped outslde and there,
coming up from the shadow of the
parch, 1T met Bir Henry Marquis,

It was chance at {ls extreme of
favor. If | had Leen given the |
solection, in all the world, I should
haye nsked Blr Henry Marquis at
thit decislve moment

The reliet 1 felt made' my woris
extravagant

“Marquin!™ T eried. "You here!”

“Ah, Winthrop,” hoe sald In his
drawling Oxfutd volee, “what have
you done with Madame Barras?
1 was walting for her!"”

I told him, in, n word, how she
had set out from my house—my
roncern—the walk down here and
this resuil I dld not ask hime at
the moment how he hnppened
be here, or with a knowleidge of
our guest. I thought that Mar
quis was In Canada. But one does
not, with suceesss, nquire of &
I. 12, official even in his own coun
try. Ome mer him in the most un
expecied places, unconcerned. and
one would have sald, st lelsure

But he was concerned tonight
What T told himi brought him up.
He stnod for & moment silent. Then
he said softly, 4n order that the
clerk behind us might not over-
hear. -

“Don’t speak of it. T will got a

DO LITTLE THINGS
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RE vou “all min down”, weak ane
languid amd thin in flesh froa
summer heat fall oldsi
Is your appetite gone, i NETVES Or
sdge. vour digestion poor?
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There wan also

our
her

money

Juckal nand this
touched her,

bis

A

| Therae wis anly

| Hitle

It renews the supply of rich, red blood .
wings back the lost energy and anima
lion, tones up your nervous svetem |
and helpa to build firm, solid, healthy |
Resh and strang muscles,

Your druggist has Gude's—|iquid o
lablets, as you prefer
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Pepto-Mangan

Tonic and Blood Fnricher E
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MUTT AND

with yaul"

light and go

| wnd it did not stop here in fright.

He returned in & moment and |The horse was entirely quiet herea

He anked me about
one WAy
precisely.

went nut
road, was there only
ind 1 told him

we
the
dowr

village and tn mina It un-
lens turned tha publie
rosud nt the point where It entered
our privale one along the moun-
inlr
He
podnt

no wWay

nne Into

pltched at this

pnd we hurried

ance upon

hack

decidedly
Barrns
concern was
He raced along
and [ had
keep up.

on the way I wan umn-
eany mhout Madame
now, and Marquis
hardly leas evident
In hin Immense stride
all I could manage 1o
It may seem wsirange that I
should have brought such a man
Bir Henry Marguls Into the
senroh of this advenlure with so
expinnation of my guest or
the affalr But one must remem-
her, Marquis was an old acqgualn-
tandee froquently seen about In the
waorld To thus, on the spot, so

ns

|10 aprak, draft into my servicg the

Arst gentieman [
clsely what any one would have
done It wan probable, after all,
that there Fad been some reason
why the cut-under had taken the
other road, and Madame Barras
wus quite all right.

It was better to maks sure be-
fore ono raisad the village—and
Morguis, markedly, was beyond
uny ald the village could have fur-
nished. 'This cour=ze was strikingly
Juified by overy after event,

I have pnld that the night was
nat dark. The aky was hard with
stare. llke & monak. This white
moontight entered through the tres
tops and In a measurs Hluminated
the road We werg onxlly able to
wer, when we reached the point,
that the cut-under had turned out
Inte the road oireling the moun-
taln to the wedt of the wvillage.
The track was so cloarly visible
In the light that 1 must have ob-
acrveld it had [ been thinking of
the rond Instend of the one who
had sot out upon it

I wans Tmng on quickly, when
Marquls stopped. He was stoop-
Ing wyer the track of the wehlele,
Ho did nwot come on and | went
baclk.

"What is 167" T anled,

He answered, still stooping above
the track

“The cut-under stopped here.'

“IHww do you Kknow that?" 1
asked, for it seemed hardly possi-
bl to determine where a wheeled
vehiele had stopped

“It's quite clear,” ha replled.
“The horse has moved about with-
out golng on.”

I now saw it. The honf marks
of the horse had dizplaced the
Aust where It had seversl times
changed position.

“And that's not all," Marquis
continued “S8omething has hap-
pened to the cut-under here!"

was now closely heside him.

“It was broken down, perhaps,
or some accldent to the harnesa?®’

“No" he replied. ““THe wheel
tracks nre here hroadened, as
though they had skidded on a
furn. This would mean little if
the cut-under had been moving at
the time. But it was not moving;
the horse was standlng. The cut-
under had stopped.”

ie went on as though in a re-
flection to himeelf, .

“The wvehlcle must
vilently thrown about
romething.”

I had & sudden insplration

“l mee It!" I erled. “The horse
took fright, stopped, and then bolt-
od; thera has been a runaway.
That accounts for the turn out.
Let's Hurry!™

Rut Marquis detalned me with
o firm hangd on my arm

“No," he sald, he horse was
not running when it turned out

found was pre-

Lrew

by

have
here,

| mlarm
| OVEF,
one rond jnto the | there would have heen an Inevil-

| soat,

The hoof marka would show any
the animal and, more-

in
had stopped In fright

it i

ahle  recoll whichh would have
thrown the wheala of the vehicle
backward out of their track No
moving animal, man ineluded
stopped by fright, falls to register
this recoll We always look for It
in evidences of vilent ammault. Foot-

learps thereby, unerringly,

by | rectlon of the attack.”

i
|
|

He rose, hin hand etill extended
and upon my Arm.

“Phera |Is only one pomible ex-
planation,” he added. “Something
happened in the ¢ut-out to throw
it vilently wbout In the road, and
It happened with the horss undis-
turbed wnnd the vehlcle standing
wtill, The wheel tracks are widen-
ed only at one polint, showing a
transverss but no Iateral move-
ments in the wvehicle.”

“A atruggle?™ 1 erled.
Carrington was right
Barran has bLeen attacked by
driver!"

Marquis® hand held mes firmly
iIn the excitement of that realiss-
tion He was entirely composed,
Thera was even a drawl In his
volee as he Answered me.

“Major tarrington, whosver he
may be” he wald, “is wrong; If
we oxclude a third party, it was
Madame Barras who attacked the
driver!™

His fingers tightened
obyvlous protesi

“It Is quite eertaln,” he contin-
wed. Taking the position of the
standing horse, it will be the front
wheels of the cut-under that have
made this widened track: the
wheels under the driver's seat, and
not the wheels under the guest
in the rear of the vehicle.
There hang been a violent struggle
In this cut-ynder, but it was a
struggie that took place wholly n
the front of the vehlele.”

He went on in his maddeningly
imperturable calm

“No one attacked our guest, but
some one here at this precine
point, did atlack the driver of this
vehicle™

“For God's sake' 1 cried, ™let's
hurry!"”

He stepped back alowly to the
edge of the road and the drawl
in him voles lengthened.

“We do hurry,’ he sald. "“"We
hurry to the value of knowing that
there was no accldent here to the
harness, no fright to the horae, no
attack on the lady, and no change
in the direction which the vehicle
afterwards took, Suppose we had
gone on, in a different form of hur-
ry. lgnorant 'of these facts?"

At this point | diptinctly heard
again the sound of a heavy anl-
mal in the wood. Margquisn also
heard it and he plunged into the

Major
Madame
the

under my

We had hardly a further word | prints Invaribahly shaw it, and q;\"i
the - |

J leaves

{unable
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Almost Immediately
were at the apot, and before
us some heavy object turned ip the

Mdrquia whipped an electrie-
flash out of his pocket. The body
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WE TURN HOUSES INTO HOMES
20 Broadway

of a man, tied at the hands and
heels hehind with & hitching strap
and with a lnen ecarringe Iap-

Phone 82

clotH wound around his head and
knotted, lay there enddavoring to
eame the rigor of his position by
mrmo‘mn\‘rlnrhi. i

We should now know, In a mo-
ment whnt desperate thing had
happened!

1 cut the strap,
got the lap-cloth
about the man's head
driver of the cutl-under.
got no galn from his iscovery.
As soon ns his face was clear, he
tore éut of our grasp and began
to run

He took the old rond
westward of the (sland, where per-
nhaps he lived., We wers wholly
to stop him, and we gol
no reply 10 our shouted queries
except his wild cry for help. He
considered un his assailants from
whom, by chante, he had escaped.
It was folly 1o think of catching
up with the man. He was net
desperately for the westward of
the Island, and he would never
stop untll he reached It.

while Marquls
unwound from
it was the

But we

to*the
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Head Piano Department. Mary
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We turned back into the road.

He turned awiftly into the road
alon~ the mountain which the cut-
under had tak after lts capture.

1 was at the §xtreme «f & dead-
ly anxiety about Madame Barras,

It meemed to me, now, cerlaln,
that some gang of criminals hav-
ing knowledge of the packet of
money had waylald the cut-under,
Proud of my condlusions, 1 put

the Inquiry to 8ir Henry as we
——{Conlinwrd on Nert Page]
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Marquis' method now changed. |

A Lucas Product
For Your Every Need

For new woodwork or old, for interior
or exterior, whether paint, stain, enamel
or varnish, there is a LUCAS quality
product for the purpose, representing
the seventy-three years' experience of

the makers.

You can have faith in Lucas products.

~

Telephone 1779

ufn;ﬁrmmn |

FORD OWNERS—

$2.50

Is our labor charge for grind-
ing valves and cleaning car-

bon.

~ Let us serve you.

]

Richbourg Motor Co.

Ford and Fordson Sales and Service
'"Phones 3866-2266. 52-60 Broadway.
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