been caddish enough.” he mot-
“The girl i2 scarcely more thaa
ta me. The loan of un um-
brella in a soaking downprar made us
acguaipled [ should not have presum-
ed upog such a triviality, but—but =
he broke off as the siren of the Spray
impatientiy—"but I fell in
love with her upon the spot.” he added,
“and that's the plain, sweet, madden
Ing truth.*

had sunk

than Afteen minates,

with her return journey but half ac
complished. ‘There had been no panle,
but her two boats were filled to the
very gunwales with

freight.

their

human

Six men were venturing to

swim to meet the boats, putting off
irom the shore. QGeaffrey Manneriog

was one of them.

He had assured

Verna of his abllity to save her if she

A band commenced to play softly |to the overladen boats.
Verna kopt perfectly still

under the bridge of the boat Verna |
Moore glanced up at the sound, and
Geallrey turned away swiftly, moving
off with long strides,

“l must not go; 1 must not, really.”
be told himself. Heaven forbid that
I should win her heart!™

Verna bad seen Qeoffrey as he
turned away. A glow of colar swam
into her cheeks, followed by & look of
disappointment,

Verpa Moore was a governess. She
had been sent to Rrightom to recover
from the effects of an llness Sho

the first time.

trailing In the water gn

Ani

te depth.

{ wonld trust herself to him rather than

Her feat

ve her a terrls
fying sensation as of fluating upon in-

The strong. frame of the swimmer

supporting her

its

steady strokes,

moved

forward
How caim he stom-

with

ed; how confident! At that moment sho

ved him

eI
ImoOsig

yot at that moment

e knew that she might mever be

L

e

g a0 | Lis eonls on.
had met Ceoffrey Mannering there for | you; loved »

ffrey had

had

On the return journey to Brighton,
told her all;
He had said:
m from the day that we

made
“1 love

met That Is all my defence,

“Yes, I'm in love: but, havine mu‘«-l There d been s long and dreadful
the confession to myself, I must forg ¢ | while she wrestled with her
it, drop this affalr like a Lot eoal™ wn, with her temptation. Then she
Geoffre told himself, “It is just mad wd an ered: *N inst gay goodbyr
ness, and Clalre coming down (o] Ve must nover meet araln., When w
Brizghton to-dar:™ land, we must shake hands for the last

Madness, It was. For the Hon, Geol- T X could not help loving me
frey Mannering was encagsed to e than 1 eonld help loving you.
married to Claire Ashberry, a baro- but this Is a barrler
pet's daughter, and an helress, It nad | wl cannot overcome.™

been an carly attachment: It had .':".\a i-

ually eloped into an engagzemi
partly because evervone expected that
it would, and Society Insisted uj

Yel now, Geoffrey remembered certain |

n, al
accident had
A3 y cold;
' - } 1 T '
1 d I
P >
1 4499 FAQ

i

oCCcuy

mwmedlately after

14

itred. Lhe

|
8

=IT WAS NOT GOOD-BYE-AFTER ALL"™

wordls which Clalire
Bpchke to him.

“l have alwars liked yon "
sald, "and am willing to L
wife; yet T mast tell you
er—you need not kaow

Ashberry t:-{:¢0|
she had
ae Yo .rl
ihat anothe |
his name—
I
stacles 1n the way; my parents
between us, and he weat gbroad, prom-
ising necer to sve me amain™

Azain the Spray shriched for mora
passengers for her trip to Worthing.
She would start o five minutes, Geof-
frey bhesitated.

A hand was lald upon his shoulder,
and a volece sald, speaking in a low
tone:

“Why. Mannering, s It you?”

Geoffrey turned. He was face to
face wilth an exceedingly bandsoma |
man. 5

“Molyneux—y u!™

“Hush! for heaven's sake.* exposta-
lated the other, turning pale.

“Ah! You are watched—as usuna'?
Still playing vour deep and perilous
games?

*“Yes, ves, I'm in a bad fx, a tight
corner, | must hide for a spell”

“What—in England? In Brighton? §
could understand it in Vienna—where
we met last six years back. A pelitical
epy who steals a secret from tha Aus-
trians might as well be Iz Vesuvius
as on Austrian soll, apd——"

“No, you are wrong, I'm wanted In

claimed my heart But there were
Ci

d
n
«

sirongth which despair will give.
awoke a fecling deeper than liking, aud | a furlong from the shore Le was seen.

T

vith ecald
s -

feit so lizht at
|

lower and

ob-| A boat turned his way.
ane | a final struggle to keep afloat. He was

reod on board with
when at the point of utter exhaustion,

Le journey

time to recover strength.
own hands he lifted Verna into a cab.
They were driven to wer lodglogs In

Ola

Stovne.

The girl's weight, which
firs
lower . "

ishing over his faee

now pressed
he sea kept

Onward he
i, though drawing now upon that

At

Then came

his

burden

shoreward gave him

With his

e took ber in his arms

and gave her one long, passionate kiss,
Then, with a repressed sob, he lelt

a=a

ner.

He was never

In,

duty, and he must follow it
Geoffrey turned kis steps toward his

hot

el

to maeet Verna
She had polnted his way of

It was aftermoon. A procession of
every conceivable kind of carrlage
rolled along the King's Road. By the

Drunswick

lawns,

tearing along the

front at & mad speed, came a powerful

motor car.

The driver was a man, and

at his side, closely velled, 8at a lady.
Secarcely percciving the rushing car,

Geoffrey crossed in front of it.

A loud

shout and a furious bellow from a horn
m.n.s!z bim look up as he dashed for-
wa.
Surely he knew the driver? And that
veiled lady? Something in the poise of
ber hody sugmested a mame—but no,
he told himself that he was half silly,
nearly droppiug with fatigue.
Geoffrey staggered into his rooma.

His valet met him just in time to sav

=

bim from falling. For at that

ment his senses left him, and he los
comsclousness.

ot

It was
which

& e W
n::t‘blm
®

Brighton beach.

hour before the
in |

L

years!”™

The woman trembled. In a moment
the deeps of a passion she believed sha
had sealod forever, hroke forth. She
clung, almost fainting, to his broad
ahoulders. Richard Molyneux It was
whom she had loved in the past. Hoe
exercised an extraordinary fascination
over Claire Ashberry.

“l came to gee Geoffrey,” she ex-
plained hurriedly. “I am staying at
Hastings. He expected me at Briga
tom today. 1 came over to tell him
that | must defer my visit That la
all., And you—you—what are you do-
ing here, In thia room? Geoffrey's
room 7"

“Didn't you know that he was a
friend of mine?”

“A friend—to you?" Clalre disengag-
ed herself from those strong arms.
“l m.. him two hours back.

promised to hide me.”

“To hide you™ The wvolce rang out
in alarm., *“True enough.”

Molynenx laughed bitterly, “Come
| here,” said he, drawing her to the win-
dow, “You gee that man—ah, there ar
three of them. Trapped!”
| Fargetful of -everything save his
danger, Claire Ashberry eclung to Moly.

cux's arm. “"Who are they, Richard ?
;‘.‘J},-z» are thoso men?" she demanded
m perionsly
“Pollce offlecers. Lot me go, dear one
the vld game. State papers: a
cret sold. You'd better let me go. |

IDUst €8¢ 1pe.
“You must escape: you shall'”
Halre, wildly.
: A

He

cried

I path,

5 |

strapping Irisaman applied for the po-
siton.

“My pet lon has just died.™ said the
showman, “and [ will give you $5
a day if you will robe yourself in nls
skin and go through hia tricks. All
you have is two performances a day;
cash money.” The Irishman readily
assented to the proposition and belng
of bright wit and intelligence socon
learned all that was reqguired of him

countrymen. [o the evening the man.
ager thought he would cap the climax
by anmnouncing to the audience that be
would place the liom In the tiger's

was terrified beyvond comprehension.
However, with trembling steps he went
into the tiger's cage, but at once crept
up into a corner, praying to himself.
« God help me in this terrible
he moaned.

i

two
"ok e
had
for several
feat on a level
amund my ecabin, and my only
method of travel was by snow shoes
“1 had made my tri-weekly mn

i
g
g
g
g
i
)
?
ife

while adjusting my snow shoes, pre
paratory to starting bark, 1 heard a
Bllowing aml pawing. A Texas

Make the trial yourself—Ileave off

steer, which had wseparated himself |
froma the herd which bad lately
passed toward the town, was angrily |

shaking hia head at me abomnt [
feet distant. He had run past the
house from the read wap the Nt
stralght path which Pat had Rep

open to his spring
ing and tarning had become
bewlldersd, the belng at lean?
ecight feet deep on vither side

and after drink
aronnd,

ENOw

“This was my direct route home,and

although, If 1 had kept on top of the
snow, he could not have pursusd me
the spirit of my school-boy Jdays

ved, and ! rmmovyel mv vw ahoes |
ind mmedigtely made two little jey |

~ 4 y -~ . |

SHOW Da i, AL Mg Fi | 4 5 Wilh |
the path to the spr . wher and al
similar path kad bes ared to
canhin about the sanm fry
the toll Louss. As

| “HowT" The thing's impossible. If la n mapid
1 had a fast car—" : with o
{| You bave! There 18 mine; it Is wait ' s
1 P . gt~ -~ \ %
ting 1 ) Come—oh, come quickly = 2D
bas - s 11 3 ! |
| she in wed. -~
| For au (ustant Molygenx stood Irres |V .
| mah then sald quite calmly: 4
“I will. And yvou?™ gl
| *“1 go with you,” sald Claire steadily .
' “I shall strike pnorthward to ! ;
over road, if possible, and qult Eng
and " he answered
re you go, I go also, sald
It ran from the room. 'Tho ear
at ear of the hotel. A
10 later they were fiylng llke a
ile down the King's Road,
- . - - - L - 0
Yon mean to tell me. Clarkson so- Wil
usly, that | have been In bed three o
days T ! t 11 4
Three days, sir,” answered Geof- A
frey's servant. ha ) R R
A queer yarn, this, that you tell me | ripped
ahout those two visitors” wont on | sid w e
Geoffrey, thoughtfully. “They went off | smiled d
wether, you say? Geoffrey broke the | of
eal of the letter which had just ar-| ¢ wid Lord
rived, ard which bore a foreign post } ) B 1 w t -
mark. He sat as /f stunned, while hig | aud %
ves read again and again one passagoe —_——
in the commuunication: ki e & N
' “Call Wy condoet maditess ar he WHEN LOST IN THE WOODS.
whatever term von w I eannnt figh* Pl
’ st Tate i 5f P e ] ) .
|"1‘ ~ '\'_. . 4 11 Larried Richard i You Have an Axe, You May Not
* l I Have a Bad Time.
: To got lost In the w is f= oot 2
be : unenn 1 OOCTrT § s '
Geoff lons !.l---,:.‘,»[- I
| § 1 " A . siara 2 wephiart
| He turned his steps toward Q Stres that r ’
| Steyne, bat he had n covered a and w
ired yards before he saw her—Verna | -] '
sitting on a chair on the viak | wi SR =
nwns, She was I« AL i ;
Forgeons sunscel ha wa ..a. 1 .
| ters of the chaun - :
Geoffrey went un to her. saftly slow- | sn ) !
ly, so that she 4 not hear his ag wit .
proach. And, leaning over her chalr, | sinow N i
suddenly, he whispered in her ear: the est 4
“Verna, it was pot good-bye—after | courses r lar WL
all"' | 3 [} ; :
thins ' =
- .]..". ' .
alone W 1 T K
LION AGAINST TIGER. matter, bot ) = -
- ! ventur I v T werrsl 3 r 1
- tal balanee, take note of the lay o
Greater Bravery Shown By the ' .1 aronnd you, the dis a of
Smaller Animal. drainags charactor « i Vit 3
1) and the bosnit- o 1h It oY ’
The ewner of a one-ring cireus trav ; "_" - . —ota g ‘.t Fers |
eling through the West this summer| ',', B s ri. by b S
found himself in sore straits through | e it o - TR A, YR
the death of a much advertised llon ;.._IIUI'J.I 'k. 1 browse Lhen |
g slazp o P OV four xld saka bi
which was the star attraction of the|/ 3% 2 lrée on ¥ SiGes—mase |
show. With a fertility born of ne blazes th: i be seen from anv d
' e - . e Vi
cessity be advertised in the nearhy |T*CtHon. Do this even tho ugh there t
papers for a “brave man™ A good several hours of daylizht ahead. and a

though you have no present lntentlon
of staying here; for you do know that
this spot I8 only g0 manvy hours from
camp by back trall, and that you may
bave good reason to return to It

“Now try to get an outlook over the
surrounding country. In flat wools
this will be difficult. If you can risk
climblug a tall tree do so. Nelect one
that you can climb, and having gained
your outlook, note the compnss diree
tionm of watercourses and other land-
marks, mapping them on a bit of
paper, for a lost man's memory s
treacherous. The courses of small
streams show where the main valley
lies. Decide where to go. take the com
pass direction, note how the sun strikes
it, and descend,

“Now, as you travel, make bush-
marks by making blazes on trees or
breaking a sbrub here and there along
the trail, so you will eastly follow your

back shonld you have to pass the
&hthem*

e
Americans Goiag te Mexico.
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of the 1

™ Coffee 10 days and use

OSTUM

FOOD COFFEE

in its place,

That's the only way to find out.

r".!.g.' leor

Postum is a
coffee and use Postum instead. w
bealth, for the ach 1 .
You may THINK
until after the

stre and when you cutcut the
i get a taste of

} a1 2ils bejgin to leave,
you know, but you doa't

trial Remember

*“There’s a Reason.’”’

Cot the imle Swok, “The Rosd to Wellswille,” tn awr ok,

THE RACYCLE SPROCKETS
Like No. 2 Grindstene are Hung Between the Bearings

/“:“.—\\

N1 (Picy clesy Mo Racyéle)

Which Stone will Turn Easier ?
The Racycle Rides Further with one-quarter less work

MIAMI CYOLE & MFe. Co.
OLDSMOBILES
for 1905

Highest Workmanship.
I IR

THE CAR
THAT GOES

Lowest Prices.

Cars for Immediate Delivery.

©lds Motor Works

DETROIT, MICH.

 ——————

International Harvester Co.
GASOLINE ENGINES

When equipped with an I. H.C. gasoline engine, the farm, the dairy, the
mill, the threshing muchioe, or the busker :ad lhruld: can be = e
economica'ly than with any other power. Farmers who have : o
wood to saw, feed to grind or curn to_shell, can do tiis woackat & ‘&
cust wath L H. C, cogines,




