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CHAPTER XXYV.

ow did ye like the prayer
meetin'?" asked Uncle Ter-
ry tho next morning as Al-
bert stood watching him get-
ting ready to start on his dally rounds.
“Did the Widder Leach make ye feel
¥o was n hopeless sinner 7"

“It was an interesting experience,”
replied Albert, “and ono I shall not
soon forget.”

“Oh, It don't do 'em no harm to glt
together an' pray an' sing, an' most
likkely it divarts thelr minds from other
troubles; but, In my way o' thinkin',
prayin’ Is a good deal like a feller try-
in' to lift himself by his boot straps.
It encournges hilm some, but he don't
glt much further,”” Then he added,
“You haven't thought o' no way to git
me out o' my scrape, hey ye?"

“I have thought a good deal about
it," replled Albert, “and the best way,
it seems to me, 18 for you to go to
Frye and tell him you can't afford to
carry the case any further and offer to
pay whatover fee he sces fit to ask.
You can tell him you will give up the
case entlrely, and ask him to return
the proofs you want, 1 may declde to
have a detectlve within hearing, so that
if he refuses you these things we ean
uge the detectlve ag a witness In a re-
plevin sult.  Most Ukely he will de-
mand quite a sum, but it s best to
pay it If we can get the proofs. I will
advance money enough to cover what
he Is lkely to ask. What I want you
to do Is to wuit untll he sends for more
money; thon come {0 me at once.”

Uncle Terry looked at Albert a mo-
ment and suddenly, grasping bis hand,
exclalmed, “I can't thank ye 'nough
for yer offer to Liclp me, but I kin say
how sorry I am I distrusted ye at fust,
an' as long as I've a roof to cover my
hoad ye're sure to find a welcome un-
der It an’ the Intebstring allus out.”

“I thank you for your kindly words,
Mr, Terry,"” responded Albert, “and I
am llkely to avall myself of your invl-
tatlon agaln before the summer s over.
I expeet my friends badk today and
must join them, but I assure you I
would much prefer to stany here for
the two weeks I have planned for my
outing."”

“Ye¢ won't go till I see ye agaln, will
ye?' asked Uncle Terry anxiously,

“No. If the Gypsy shows up today
wo wiil gtay in the harbor tonight, and
I shiould llke to have you and Miss
Telly visit her,”  Then ns the old man
pushed off and pulled out of the cove
with long, slow stinkes, Albert wateh-
ed him with n new hiterest.  “Poor old
fellow ! he thought., “He s honest as
the day s long and has a heart of gold
beneatli his blunt speech. ITow hard
he has to work for what hie gets, nnd
what o vile thing In I'rye to rob him
so!"  When the old man was out of
slght Albert strolled over to the vil-
lage, On the outer side of the harbor
and opposite where the houses were he
came to some long rows of slat benches,
and busy at work spreading split fish
upon them was the old lady who had
thanked the Lord so fervently at the
prayer meeting.

FPor an hour he strolled around the
harbor watching the men at work on
boats or fishing gear nand snifiing
the salt sea odor of the ocean breeze,
and then returned to  the  point
and began sketehing the lghthouse.
e wns absorbed In that when he
heard n sharp whistle, and, looking up,
there was the Gypsy Jjust entering
the hiarbor. He ran to the cove where
he had lert his boat, and by the time
the yacht was anchored hnd pulled
nlongside, To his surprlse no one was
aboard but Prank. "“Where are the
rest of (he boys?' he nsked, ns that
young wman grasped his bont. Frank
laughed. “Well, just about now they
are playing tennls and calling ‘lifteen
love' and 'thivty love" with a lot of glrls
down nt Dar Huarbor. The fact s,
Bert,” hé continned as Albert stepped
aboard, “our gander crulse has come
to an end. They ran into some girls
they knew, and after that all the
Gypsy was good for was a place to eat
and gleep In. I've run her up here and
shall let you keep her with you until
you get rewdy to go home. I'm golng
to cut sticks for the mountnlns, and 1
1 can get one of the girls to go with
me I may vislt Sandgate,”

Albert laughed heartily, “Want to
bear some one sing ‘Ben Bolt' again?’
he querled,

“Well, maybe,” veplied Frank.
fnet of the matter s, the whole trip
hns gone wrong rrom the start.  You
know what [ wanted, but ns it couldn't
be, T did the next best thing and made
up fhis party, and now the crulse hag
ended In o flzzle. By the way, where
15 the girl with the wonderful eyes youn
met heret”

“Just now I oimagine she’s helping
Her anothier in the house,” answered
Albert quietly; and then e added,
“Well, what I8 the progeamme, and
where are you golng with the Gypsy 1"

“I want to be landed at the nearest
port where 1 ean rench n rallrond, and
then you ¢an do a8 you plense with her,
My skipper will do your bidding.'

“WWhat nbout the rost of the boyst”

“Well, you can yun to Bar Harhor
nnd dance with the girls antil the rest
want to come baek, or you ean (o ne
you pleage, The (ypsy 18 yours ns
long as you want her after I'm nshore,
I think I'Hl run up to Bath and take the
night (raln for the mountalng If there
fs one, If not, wa will lic at Bath
aovernlght,'

“I must go ashore and leave word 1
am coming baek,” sald Albert,  “The
fact I8 I've found a ¢lent In this Mr,
Terry, and IUs an hoporiant motter.”

“So s tha bine eyed glel, T hmogine,”
obsorved Frank, with a droll snile,
When the lrrepressible owner of (he
Gypsy had deserted her Albert return-
ed to the Cape and vempined thore for
n woeek, Ilow many Httle telps he in-
Auced hils new found Ceiends to thke on
hee duving that thaae, hos mueh gossip
it eveated In the village and how many
happy hours he and Telly pnssed to.
gother!  'he last day but one of his
atay he invited everybody at the Cape,
old or young, o go ont on o short
eruise, nnd nearly ol nceopteod,

When the morning of his depnrtore
enme, Unele Terey sald, I hope we'll
gee ye goon, My Page, and ye're sare
of n welcome hoere, 2o don't forget s,
and then he pulled awny on his Qally
round to his Lraps.

Telly necompnnled Albert to the cove
whoere his boat was nnd bade him good-
hy. When the yaeht rounded the point
ghe was there waving an ndien and
remained there untll lost from sight,
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HI2 one point of pride In Nich-
olag Irye's nature wns hia
nbsolute belief In his own
shrewdness.  "They can't get

thn bmt of me,” he would say to him-

self when he had won an unusually
knotty case, He knew he was both
bated and feared by his fellow mem-
bers of the bar. Being hated he didn't
mind, and being feared fattered his
vaulty to an intense d . When
Uncle Terry put himself in his power
and, like a good natured old sheep,
stood to be sheared, Frye only laughed
at his cllent’s stupidity and set out to
continue the robbery as long as 18
ble. Messrs, Thygeson & Co. of Stock-
holm, who bad first employed him to
hunt up an heir to the estate of old
Bric Peterson, whose son Nells nnd his
young wife had been lost on the coast
of Maine, fared no better. To them he
only stated that he had fouhd several
promising clews and was following
them as rapldly ns posasible, but it all
cost money, and would they Kkindly
send a draft on account for necessary
expenses, ete, When Albert had taken
away hls best cllent the old scoundrel
suffered the worst blow to his vanity
he ever recelved. “Curse the fellow!"
he would say to himself. “I'll pay him
and have revenge it I live long enough.
No man ever got the best of me, and In
the long run no man ever shalll”

But there 1s a Nemesls that follows
evll doors In this world, ready to strike
with an Invisible hand all who are lost
to the sense of right and justice, In
I'rye's ense the avenging goddess lurk-
ed In his inordinate bellef In his own
shrewdness, coupled with a fatuous
love of speculation. A few lucky ven-
tures nt first in the stock market had
fanned the flame.

Then anlang came a8 war cloud In Eu-
rope. Btockd began to drop and pro-
vislons to ndvance., Beptember wheat
was then selling in Chicago at 90 cents.
Frye bought 53000 bushels on a war-
gin.  TIrance and Germany growled,
and wheat rose to 04, ¥Frye sold, clear-
Ing §2,000, Then it dropped n cent,
and IPrye bought a hundred thousand
bushels more. Once agnin the war
clond grew black, and wheat rose to
08, The papers were full of wild ru-
mors, and the Wall Street Bugle sald
wheat would look ¢heap at a dollar and
a half {oside of a month. Then it ad-
vaneed to §1, and Frye lost his head.
11is holdings showed a proflt of §7,000,
and sudden riches stared him in the
fuce., Once more the two belllcose for-
eclgn powers growled and showed thelr
teeth,  Wheat rose another cent, and
I"rye doubled his holdings. Then tho
powers that had growled smlled falnt-
iy, and In one day whent fell to 03 and
was still falling. At every drop of a
cent he was called upon for $2,000
Day by day It vibrated, now golng up n
cent and then dropping two, and when
Uncle Terry aod Albert were discusslng
how to checkmate his further robbing
of the lighthouse keeper he was, with
mutteved curses, watching his 11l got-
ten galng vanjsh to the tune of many

thousand dollars per dlem. Ile neg-
lectesl his buslness, went without his
meals nand forgot to shave., 1le had

mortgnged his real estate for $20,000,
and that was nearly gone, Wheat was
now down to 80, and IFrance and Ger-
many were shukiog hands,

Fiye coulidl not sleep nlghts,  Iis
marginsg wore nlmost exhnusted amd
lils resonrces as well, IIe had put up
$10,000, and It wheat fell 83 cents more
It would be all swept away., Then he
execnted nosecond mortgage at high in-
terest nnd walted, It was the last shot
In hils locker, and all that stood between
him and ruin, but wheat advanced 2
cents, nnd he began to hope. He had
absolutely Jgnored business for two
weeks, and now he went to work again,
To collect the lttle due him and ralse
all the money he could was his sole
thought, e wrote to Thygeson & Co.
that he had at last found the helr they
were In search of and described what
proofs he held, at the same ttme stat-
Ing thut on recelpt of his fee of o thou-
sand dollars all and sutllefent proofs of
Identity of the elnlmant would be for-
warded., Then Le wrote to Uncle Terry
and demanded £300 more. September
whent had now fallen to 78,

CHAPTER XXVII
LLANCH NASON, I'rank's

younger slster, was his good

fricud and sympathizer and

GUARDS In all the family discussions
hml usually tgken his purt. Ils elder
slsier, lidith, was, llke her mother, rath-
er arrogant and superelllous, and con-
sldered her brother as Incking In fam-
Iy pride and lHable to disgrace them
by some unfortunate alllance. It was
fo Blaneli be alwnys turned when he
needed symipathy and help, and to her
Le appearcd the day after he had left
the Gypsy. 1is coming to the moun-
tains surprlgsed her not a little,

“Why, what has brought you here,
Prank?' she nsked. "I thought you
were having Wigh Jinks down in Malne
on the yacht with your cronies.”

“Oh, that s played out,” he answer-
ed. “The boys are at Bar Harbor, hav-
Ing n good time, Bert s at a lttle un-
heard of place saying sweet ‘things to
a pretty glrl he found there, and I got
lonesome, 8o 1 came up here to see rou
and get you to help me”

“1 thought so,” answered Blanch,
hughing.  “You never dld come to me
unless you wanted help,  Yyeii, who
M the girl now, and what do Yyou
want?"

Franl looked surpiised,

“How do you know It Is a girl?" he
nnked.

“It usunlly Is with you,"” ghe angwer-
ed, eylug him curlously, “So out with
it. What's her pame?"

“Allce Tage," he replled,

“What, the girl you wanted us to
Invite to go on the yneht?' asked
Dlaneh,

“That's the one, and, as you know,
she wouldn't come."

“Which shows ber good acnse,” inter-
rupted Blanch, “Well, what ean I do
in the matter?”

“Much 1€ ‘'you want to, and nothing
If you don't,” he answered., “The fact

I8, als, T want you to pack a trunk and
g0 with me to call on ler, Blhe {8
mighty proud, and I Imagine that s
why she turned the cold shoulder on
my efforts to got her to come to Bos-
ton to meet you all. Now, If you go
there, If only for one n'ght, the fce will
be broken, and of course you will In-
vite her to vislt you and all will go
wall.”

“A nlce Nttle scheme,” reaponded
Blanch, “but what will mamma and
Fde goy 2"

"Oh, never mind them,” answered
the plotter. “Thoy need never know
It.  Just tell them yon are golng to
Saratogn with me for n few days. We
wlill go there If you like, only we will
stop off at Sandgate on the way. Now,
do thls for me, slv and 'Y buy you
the earth when Chrletmas comes!”

"Well, you will have to stay here
untll Monday," sald Blanch, "and be
real nlee to mamma and Iide all the
time, or T ean't ix It, T.ucky for you,
Muaster Frank, that they are out drly-
ing now!"

“But why must we wall four days?"
nsked Frank petulantly.

“Bocavse, my love lorn brother, In
the first plnce I don't want to mlss the
Saturday night hop, and then we are
booked for n buckboard ride tomorrow.
Another reagon I8 I mean to pay you

for turning your back on us and golng
off on the Gypsy."

That afternoon Frank wrote Allee the
longest letter she had ever recelved,
nine full pages, It was recelved with
someo pleasure and a little yvexatlon by
Allee,

“Mr. Nason and bis sister are coming
here Monday,"” sald she to Aunt Busan,
“and we must put on our best bib and
tucker, I suppose, But how we can
contrlve to entertaln his sister Is be-
yond me Nevertheless, she wuos
rather pleased at the prospective visl-
tatlon. Xer school had been elosed
for over a month and her dally life
was becoming decldedly monotonous,
When Albert had written regarding
the Invitation the Nasons had extend-
ed, she belleved It was due solely to
Frank's Influence, and when that
Young man tried to obtain her consent
to joln n yachting party, providing hia
mother and sister decided to go, she
was morally sure of it. Dut it made
no difference, for If the supposedly
arlstocratic Mrs, Nason bad sent her
o written Invitatlon she was the last
person in the world to neccept it. To so
go out of her way for the possible op-
portunity of allowing the only son of
o rich famlily to pay court to her
wng not charactervistic of Allce Page,
Rether a thousand thnes would she
teach school In slngle blessedness unll
her lfe than be considered as putting
herself in the way of a probable
sultor. Of her own feellngs toward
FFrank she wuos not at all sure, He
was & goofl looking young fellow and
no doubt stood well socinlly, At first
ghe had felt a little contemipt for him,
flue to hils complaints that e had hard
work to kill thme. When she recelved
the letter annoouncing his determina-
tion to study law and become n useful
man In the world she thought better
of him, When he cnme up In June
it became clear that he wos In love
with hev, Bo self evident were his
feellngs that she at that time felt com-
pelled to avold giving him n chance
to expreas them. Her heart was and
always had been entirely free from the
pangsa of love, and while hlg devotion
was In a way quite finttering, the one
insurmountable barrler was his family
Had he been more diplomatie he would
never have told ber hls mother
frowned at him when he danced twlce
with a poor glrl,

‘T am a poor glrl,” Allce thought,
when he made the admission, "but 1'll
wear old clothes all iy life before his
haughty mother shall read hlm n lec-
ture for dancing twlee with me.”

Ever since the day Mrs. Mears had
related the village gosslp to her sho
had thought a good many times about
the cnuse of It, but to no one had she
mentloned the matter. Iler only as-
socinte, good natured Abby Miles, Lol
never dared to speak of It, and Aunt
Busan was wise enough not to.

Now that I'rank and hls fashlonable
slater were coming to Sandgate, Alice
felt n good deal worrled, lrstly,
shie konew her own stock of gowns
was Inndeguate.  While not vain of
her looks, she yet felt his sister woulid
conslder her countrified in dress or
else realize the truth that she was
painfully poor. S8he had made the
mouey her brother gave her go as far
a8 possible.  ITer own small salaey
wasg not more than enough to pay cur-
rent expenses. When the day and train
arrlved, and she had ushered her two
guests to their rooms, her worry hegan,
A trunk had come, nnd as ghe busled
hersell to help Aunt Susan get supper
under way before she changed hor dress
she was morally sure Mlsg Nason
would appenr {n n gown fit for a state
dinner. DBut when she wng dressed
and went out on the porch, where hor
guests were, she found Miss Blanch at-
tired in n white muslin, severe In Ity
slmpliclty, It was a pleasant surprise,
and at no thne daving thelr stny diad
Alleo  consider hersell  poorly  elud.
During the conversation that evenlng
Dlanch gave an Interesting description
of her life In the mountalng, who were
there, what gowns the ladies wore, the
hops, drives, tennls, eroquet and whilst
games, nnd when that tople was ex-
hausted  Allee turned to Frank and
suld, “Now, tell us nbout your teip.”

“There s not much to tell,” Lie an-
swered Inoa disappolnted tone,  “I'he
faet fs, my yaehting trip was o failore.
I had n two weelks' teip al! mapped out,
no end of stores on hoard, and antiel-
pated lots of fun, but it dido't materl-
allze, The second day Dert got left on
the Island, and we didin't find him une-
til the next day., In the wmeantimoe he
had found a pretty givl and neted as If
he had beeome smitten with sy, Then
we ran to Itar Harbor, nnd the rest of
the boys found some glrls they knew
and deelded thot n gander cruise had
lost s charms,  Ho I threw up my
hands and turned the Gypsy over to
Bert, and for all 1 know or care he s
using her to entertaln his fsland faley.”

Allee Jolned with Blanch in a good
Inngh at Prank's deseription of Lis trip.

When the chitehat slowed down Allee
snld: “I don't know how to entertaln
you two good people in thia dull place,
There nre mountalnsg and woods galore
and lots of pretty drives. And,” look-
Ing at Prank, "I know where there s
n nlee mill pond full of llies nnd an
old moss covered mill and o miller that
looks Nke a pleture In story books.
There 18 nlso n drive to the top of the
mountain, where the view la almply
grand. I hnve a stendy golng nnd
fulthful old horge, nnd we will go whop
ever you like,"”

“Do not worry nbout me, Miss 'oge,”
replied Blaneh.,  “If [ can gee mountain
and woods I am perfectly happy,'

When the evenlng was nearing Its
close Frank begged Alice Lo sing, but
sho deellned,

"o you play or sing,
she asked cnutlounsly,

"Oh, please don't be afrald of me,"”
was the ansawer, "I never touched a
platio In iy Ufe. Once o awhile © joln
in the chorus, as they say, for wmy own
amusement and the nmazement of oth-
ers, but that is nll."”

It wasn't all, for she played the
gultar and snng aweetly. Finally Alige
wns persuaded o open the pinno, il
then out upon the st nighit nle thers
flonted many an ol thoe ballad, After
thnt she ployed selections from q few
of the Jatest lght operas (hat Frank
hind sent her amd thon taened awny.,
HOh, do’t slop now,” exclibiaesl hoth
her guests ot once. “Sing 0 fow mooe
songs''  Then, with almost an ale of
proprictorship, Frank nrvoso wiml, golig:
to the plano, searchod for and fomel
a well worn song,  AWthont @ waord hw
opened 1L nnd ploced 0 on the ade
rack. It was “Den Doltl A faint
color rose In Aliects fuces hut she turn:
ol and played the prelude withont o
word. When she bid sung the fivst
voerse, to her surprise Blaoele was stand-
fng beslde her ad Joined e volie in
the next one.  Whon It was findstied
Frank Inzlgted on a vepoetithon, and aft
er that nll threee sang oo dszon more of
the sweel okd thnie sangg g0 foniliny
to all.  When Atlee lert the
bring In na Habht lapel, nod
gelzed the onportuanity 1o say,
ois, whnt do you think®”

ST think," she replicd, "that you
were foollsh to go yoohting ot wll, 1If
I had Licen you 1 shionld kave come oy
bero In the flrst place, staycd nt the

Misd Nason?”

routin o
I'rank
Wil

hotel and courfed her every chance I

could, I am in love with her myself,

and we haven't been here six hours,”
Frank stepped up to her quickly and,

taking her foce in hig hands, klssed

her,

CHAPTER XXVIII.

WO doys of Alice's visitatlon
passed ke a summer breeze.
The first day they drove to
the old mill and spent the en-

forenocon  gatherving Iilles and

thre
watching the great wheel that delpped
and clatiered between 18 moss grown
wulls,
for never in her lfe had she seen one |
of those old time landmarks, now so |

rare.  Phat afternoon they drove to
the mountain's top and saw the sun-
set, only to be late home to Aunt Su-
san's ten blgeult and cold ehicken, nnd
having n surprising appetite, The noxt
day they made o pienie telp o another
wountaln, leaving (he horse halfway up
and waiking the rest of the way.

It was a curiosity to Blanch, |

[

4‘\t |

noon they returned, amd beside n cold |

spring that bubbled beneath n
they opened their luneh baskets,
they pleked flowers, hunted for win-
tergreen and decked the horse and
wagon with ferns and wreaths of lnu-
rel—only slimple country pleasures, it
Is true, but they ot least bhoad the
charm of newness for two of the parly.
That evenlng they sang all sorts of
Bongs  from  gospel hymops to comle
operas, and Blanch showed in so many
wiys that she ndmired her new found
friend that there was no further re-
straint,

rock
Then

“I wish you would stay with me un- |

1 my school beging, DBlanch,"
Alleo ot the close of the evening, “1f
you knew how lonely I am, I am suro
you would."

“T might bLe persunded to mnke n
longoer visit next summer,’” was the
answoer, “if you wlill return this vistt
next winter, Will you?”

“I won't promlse now,” answered
Alice. “I am afrald I should be out of
place In your soclety.
try girl, you know."

“I shall feel hurt if yoa don't,” re-
aponded DBlanch,

“I should like to seae that schoolhouse
'rank has spoken of sgeveral tlmes,'
she snid a lttlo later, “and that bare-
foot girl ho told about.”

It was the first allusion to his Inter-

sulid |

I'm only a coun- ¥

est In lier that Blanch had made, and B

Allce colored,

“SWe will drive by where that girl
Hves tomorrow,” responded Aliee, *and,
If you like, will enll and see heor, She
I8 the most original little old woman
In my school”

The nesxt worning, when I'rank and
his slster were nlone for a few mo-
ments, she anld, “I am golng to do yon
0 good turn today, Shr Mahomet, nnd
have o headsehe,” and, lnughing a 1it-
tle, U0 you nre wise yon will iimprove
your opportunities and persuade your
Sweet Allee' to go after poad llles
and ledve we hore”

“Ioconld not think of golug after
Hilles" Alice replicd when he proposed
the teip, “and leaving your sister alone,
and then it 13 almost too warm to be
out in the sun this morning. If gho
feels better this afternoon we will go

there when the sun geta part way
down
Dlaneh kept qulet all the morning

and after dinner was the flest to pro-
pose anethier teip to the Hly pond, *“1
du o in love with that old il she
sald, “and I want to see it when the
sun gots down so It will be shady
thore™

When they reached the spot she at
once developed an unusunl interest in
the il and began an anlmated con-
versiation awith the miller regarding it
el ity hlstory,

“You two po after llles,"” she anld
whien Prank had the bhoat ready, “and
feave mie hepe, 'moafeald the sun on
tho water will belng baek my heud-
nele”

SANL risht, only your smiles will be
wasted on the mlller, Yo Is (oo old to
apprechite them, We won't be gone

long™ sald Aliee as she stepped into
the boat,  And now what spivlt of mis-
chilel bad vase over her?  She Joked

arel jested o all manner of subjoct e
the boat, his roawing, Dlaneh's inlerest
In the miller—nind Lher blue exes spar
KIvdh with roguish fntent.  She Daeed
one round arne to the elbow anmd, pull-
s overy hidd amd Dlossom she conld
ey polied her cavalioravith (hom,

“Diid you learn that strobe ot col
loge™ el asliod when one of Wis onrs
slippaal, “or §s hat the way & snehis

mih alwnys rows?”

I rosponse to all this he sald bt 11t
ey for hie was thinking how bost {o
say what was on his mind, 1o headed

the bont for the shore, and as It come
Lo o stop he snld: “Let's get ont and sit

un the bank, Miss I'age. 1 want to
rest”
“Oh, we must npt stop. It's almost

sundown,
il les"

“Won't you get out, Miss Page?’ he
asked,  “I've something 1T want (o say
to you aml and it's nice to sit In the
shado nnd talk.”

Without a word or even a look she
nrose anl,

stepped out of the bont. Ouly n few
Kteps up o mossy bank offered fts (e
tutlon, and with qulek gallantry
drow his cont off nnd spread it for her
to sit upon,

and, bosides, 1T want more

taking his proffered hamd, 8

ilo ¥

“It's nice and cool here,” she sald, |

"hut we munst not slay Blanch
will be walting.

Frank had thought many times of
what he would say and how he would
sy I, but now that the critlenl mo-
ment had come his well chosen words
vinished, e had remalned standing
and for o moment looked at Allee ns
she snt with bat hidden  faee,
then hig heart-Durst came,

“Mige 'nge,” hio sald In a low voleo,
“you must know what I want to say,
and-and I've come all the way from
Mualne to say It, and enn you-—ls there
any hope for me? Is
Hetlo?!

He paused, bat no answer camoe, only
her hend sank o teifle lower, and now
even the tip of her ehin was Invisible
benenth the hot, It may be the move-
ment cmboldened hlm, for In an In-
stant he was heslde her on the ground
and had one hand a prisoner,

“Tell e, Alleey” he pleaded, “ls
there any chnnee for me?  Say Just
one word —only one! Say ‘yes'!"

The prisoned hand was at his lips
now, nind then she ralgsed her face, and
—oh, divine slght!-thoge blue eyoes
were filled with tenrs,

One Instant HAosh of heaven only,
nid then o change cnme.  She nrogo
qulckly and, tarnlng away, sald half
petulantly: O, please don't speak of
thnt now and spoll our visit., Let us
go hoek to the milL"”

But still he held the lttle hand, and
ng ghe tled to deaw It away he sald
pltifully:  “Do you mean 1t, Allce?
In it no? O,
without one word of hopel”

long.

(10 BE CONTINUED.)
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MORE GOODS
FOR
SAME MONEY

SAME GOODS
FOR
LESS MONEY

THE
B.B.H.
SPECIAL

Time to ook and Eat
61 cents

“Happiness is Largely of our own Making'’

IY YOUR

Hats,
Shoes,
Clothing,

DOES THE REST"

For Good Old Hot Summer

Time—29 cts to $1.39

Red Iron Racket

AND BE MADE HAPPY

RED IRON RACKET

Is now in Full Blast, hit the Iron while it is “RED HOT,” and U=

will Save Money. Money Saved is Money Made.

.

Everything in Full Bloom=-a few Bouquets Plucked from our Immense

Canton Cloth at
per yard
7 1-2¢ yard wide bleach-
ing at
Men’s and Boys’
Dress shirts
Men’s 39¢ silk
Ties
T5e shirts, beauti-
ful patterns -48
50c shirts, beauti-

ful patterns ..3 9

$10 Men’s full
dress sutits 7 -5 0

75 nice, cool sum-
mer coats, guar-
anteed fast color,
our price

100 nice cool
pants, our price
60 big sun hats,
our low price
Men’s fine sum-
mer underwear,
l)lp, value

25¢ bottle Cham-
berlain’s Diarhoea
medicine

Special Lot Men’s

85

6
23
23

48
48
20

23
A9

Suits, our LLow Prices

Bargain Field.

Buy a Monigomery Suit up=to=date
All styles — Prices way Down

A

for them.

All Silk
23 clis.

Iats for AL
98¢. to $3.00

$1.97, $2.98, $3.75,

cent more than we ask Come

10 balls of
thread
2 spools machine
thread, good
12 S})OOlb Coats
cotton
€ spools of Coats
cotton
25¢ bottle sperm
machine oil
10¢ hottle
machine oil
Good one dollar
wateh
Good Dollar
alarm clock
Big lot fine India
linon, worth 15¢,
our price
15 Ibs. sugar
sweet
30 1bs, Rice
oood
20 1bs. Rice
}‘L'Sl
10 lba, Cottee

L"-.‘-Ul{

05

sperm

—TviE W

05

S50
.25

10
03
.01
60

A0
£.00
1.00
£.00
1.00

Worth 35 per

o

=

LIRS LT

'

HENEERRGERS

B e L L T e

IHot Sox
10 cents

-Our 'rice

\Vilue

S cents

Millinery! Millinery!!

Millinery

Hats made to order.

just Beautiful and Prices Way Down:

Sece our Tlilliner, Mrs.
U-and save-U-Money.

23¢., 39c., 48¢., 98¢., to $3.47.
Knight will please

e

Men's L“Ull Over- 39 Don’t miss secing in Our Bargain Basement, | Boys’ knee pant
all 89¢, 43¢ and R Tinware, Crockery, Glass and Inameled T]l“tlhi) L»““‘iﬁ '2‘.!
S : 0 er sult, 4.20

T 2 § Ve r NS, Sew . ac 3.... : r--‘ .
2,000 prs. Men’s Ware, Lamps, Sewing Machines 1,28, 98¢, e, on

Pmla—to-gn 3.50,
98¢, 48¢ and

Levering Roasted
Coffee, ex. fine,
worth 20¢, Ib. our
low price

3O

12%

2 Lige cakes Vietory soap 00
17 bige eakes Laundry soap 26
5 Cakoes Oviole Toilet gaonp, good A
2,000 yards good Calico |l|
3,000 yards Ginghams OB -

1,000 yards fancy Lawns L0
10¢ Hose, Men's red, blue, black L0
1he Dish pan, our price only 10

G nice white |1|"I|1 for only 29
Maonens Taleum powders Seand 12¢
1,00 hottles standard pat. medicines, 79
H0c¢ bottles standard pat, medicines 39
2he bottles standard pat. medicines | 19

Trunks, Bags, all sizes and prices for a Sum-
mer vacation,  Our prices are so low,
will hf.‘lp pay your Railroad fare.
g lnh Hlm.\ [ats worth 20 cents.
Low Price 10 cents each.

L

Our

D e

We are located completely out of the IHigh
Priced District, 200 yards West of

the Publie 5 |u.uc
U-Come U-Sce U-Buy U-Save Money

A48
1.00
A0

down to
8 Ibs. Coflec
best
3 1b. packages
good soda for

] Fine all silk ribbon, big values, worlh
15 to 20 cents yard, our low price 100,

[ii;l; Tobaceo deal, all 15¢ plurs now
going at 10c, Sclinapps, Brown'= Mule,
"‘N“ll p stakes, Barly Bied, Hickory, Sil
ver, Three Dimes, all now at 1oe,

See us fop :4.||1n|iiﬂ1: lobaceo, Duke's,
Recruit, Red Coek, Gold Cramba.

Ily Netting at Flying prices. U-comoe
U-s0e il

Curtain Serim; bloached, 5e, 7 1-2¢,

Lo 12 1-2¢ per yard,

What U Want is at Rex

Red Iron Racket.

$25.00 Dollar Drop Head Sewing Machine, Guaranteed 12 Years for $12.97 at Red Iron Racket

—_—

lron Racket
Yea! 15

and they se
to 35 per cent Less.

Il same Goods for Less [Money.




