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\CORYRIGHT BY CHARLES ICRIBNERL IOMI

(Continued from Last Week,)

~ “You have the fan with you; Mon-
tanl jumped rvight out of his seat
when you opened it In the thenter."

This she recelved with more lnugh-
ter; Montanl amused her Immensely,
she sald, She wasn't In  the least
afrald of him, Returning to the mat-
ter of the luncheon, she suggested
the Tyringham. L

“You know, T want very much to
gec Mr, Bashford's old home and the
place all our veteran retalners came
from. At one?—yes. Good night!"

Allce and Mrs. I'arnsworth reached
the Tyrvingham on thne to the minute,
As I had spent the morning on n
bench In the park, analyzing my prob-
lems, T found thelr good humor a
trifle jarring. :

“You don't seem n bit glad to see
us,"” Allce complained as she drew
oft her gloves. “How can any one he
anything but, happy after seeing that
dellelous ‘Cock Robin'? It Is 50 dell-
ously droll,”

“T haven't,” I remarked with an
attempt ntl severity, “quite your knnek
of lgnoring disagrecable facts.  There
was Montan! right In front of me,
Jumping lke n Jack-in-the-box  every
time you flourished your fan, There's
that fellow we've got locked up at
Barton——-" '

“Just hear the man, Constanee ! she.

interrupted with her adorable laugh.
“We were thinking that he was only

Beglnning to see things our way, the
only true way, the jolly way, nand
here he cometh  1lke o melancholy

Jueques! We'll have none of it l”
“We  must  confess,”  said
Farnsworth coneilintingy, “thnt
Singleton Is passing
trinl, We
upen  him

Mra.
Mr.

precipitated ourselves

without warning, aml im-
moedintely Involved Wim in o mesh of
mystery, s imazination must have
time to adinst itseld,"

They were spoiling my appetite; 1
was perfectly awarve of that, 1 hnd
ordered the best luneheon I knew how
o compose, and they were doing tull
Justlee to §t; but I was acting, 1
knew, ke o resentful boy.

“T love you that way," sild
us I stared vacuntly at my plaie,
you really are not mnking
1llﬁugl"(wuljlu Lo us—really
Constance !

Mrs. IFarnsvorth  aflivmed  thils, 1
knew that I was marely heing -« rude,
and the consclonsness of (his was not
uplifting At the luneheon hour the
influx of shoppers glves the Tyring-
ham a eheery tone, and nll about us
were  people  apparvently  conversing
sanély and happily, The appearance
of Uncle Bash's ghost in the fauniliar
dining room would have been o wel-
comqe diverston. 1 was Apeculating ns
to Just what he would say about his
widow und the whole mess at Barton
when Mrs, Parnsworth mldmswd me
],nh\milm..l)

“If you knew that we want you to
play with us only a few dnys longer-—
three days, shall we say, Allce?—if
you knew that then we'll untnngle ey-
erything, wouldn't you be nlce—very
alee?”

In gpite of myself I coulin't reslst
this appemd, I was more and more lm-
pressed by the fineness, the charm of
Mrs. Farnsworth, When she dropped
the make-belleve foollshness In which

~#he Indulged quite as amusingly as
Allce, she appeared to be a very sen-
alble person, The humor danced in
her eyes now, but her glange wns mord
than an appenl; It was a commnni,

“If yon knew that ouy tronblos ave
not nt all the troubles you're thinking
about, but very diffcerent-—""

“Plense pardon me,” 1 muttered
humbly, and wished that Allce were
not go boewltching In a sallor hat, It
may have have been the hat or only
Mpe. b‘amanrth’s pleading tone that
brought me te a friendller attitude
toward the universe and its visible
pnhabitants, The crowd thinned out,
but we llngered, talking of all manner
of lhmﬂi‘

“We must come In agaln very‘soon,”
sand Allce, “And next time wo shan't
“run &way, which was very navghty. I
sUPPOSe when you, begin a story you
Just have to kesp it golag or It wh)

Alire
“Dal
yourselt
he Is not,

through i severe |

zolngs on here.

fdle on your hnnds,
with our story, you know. Of course
It untiind to mystify you; but you
are in the stovy nst as we are.”

My mysiilication was cortuinly fll‘@p
enough  without, this  svggestion that
1 was omere cluuuucl In u tule whose
awkward beginning arvoused only the
gravest apprebensions as to the con-
clusion,  She looked at her wateh and
continued: “I'm so nabsurd—really 1
am, Inever so omany ways, thit no
one would ever put me In a book,
Everyone wounld sny no such person
ever  existed! 1t's  Incredible!  And
80 I have to pretend I'm in a story all
the time. IUs the only way 1 can
keep happy.  And s0 muny people are
In my story now, not oply Montan’
and the poor fellow locked up nt Bar-
ton—ol, what If he should escape!
Constance, it would be splendid if he
should escape!”

“You didn't finish your enumerntion
of chnracters,” I suggested, “Is my
part an important one or am 1 only
o lny figure?” .

“My  dear boy," cerled Mrs, Farns-
wolth, “you are the hero! You have
been the hevo trom the hour the stovy
bogan, 1 you should desert us now,
whatever should we do?”

“If 1 the hero L oreplied in her
own key, "I shall begin making love
to Allee at onee,”

Allee, far from being disturbed by
my declaration, nodded ber head
provingly,

“Oh, we had expected that!  Iiat
you needn't be Inoa huery,  In oo story
'Iilu- this one, thal runs plght on from
Fday to duy, we must leave o lot lo
|Ll|un|(- \lul there are ever so nainy
chimees—"

“Not all
hope

SWaoomust be going”
I wished she haudn'c thnt charaeterisiic

That's the wny

on the skde of follure, 1

Hitle turn ol the hewd that wis 5o
hescudling !

Polly rode with us all the way Lo
Pharton. 0 anything sensible was .

teved on the deive, Lean's reealt it
tinlls,

Our
chictly of Enights and Ladies, and
wild tights from bnaginaey encles,
hied the eMect of spoeeing Plynn to
perilons gpurts of spoed,

“Ilynn has enught the spiett ™ eried
Alice exultingly, “Haven't Vo,
Flynnt" Y
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When | Showed Myu" at the Win.
dow He FRose,

Flynn, turning to confirm this, caus-
od the car to swerve and graze a truck
plled high with household goods,

“Wo o may  elude  the pursuing
knlghts,” T suggested, “but some vlil-
Inge constable may toke it Into his
hend to plneh us” y

“Oh, that would be lovely,” erled
Alfce.  "And we'll telograph dear Mr,
Torience to come and bail ug out,”

We renched Barton at nine o'clock
nnd, nfter an Informal supper I list-
ened to Antolne's solemnn reports as
I walked to the garage. The prisoner
had made no slgn, he sald, and noth-
Ing had occurred durlng the day.

‘But  there's this, Mr, Singleton,
which you oughi o know, slr, The

old Uyringham peeple dog't ke the

ap- |

She longrhed, |

You'll admit ft's al
don't eomplatin, shy
boxys threaten  te

mhzhty
Ll

queoer, 1
some of the

leave, siee And I look at it this way.
that nobody understanding what (e
Apying aml bribes offered and takine
prisoners 5wl abont, 18 most pe
caline. We got to know  whove wy
stund, that's what It's come to, shr,

A the widow belng flightyllke and
Flynn coming home and saying noth
nye but o shaking hls hewd  when we
1 him where he's been—  You sev
for yoursell, str, how 1t looks to s

What he sald as to the general as-
peet of things was true, but T didn't
admit that It was true,  Alice had con-
verted mo to the notlon that T wns n
charneter in o story, n plaything of
ante, nnd I lghtly brushed aslde An-
toluc's melancholy plaint.

“Any man of you," I snld, "who
leaves this property wlill he brought
back and shot,  Tell that to the hoys !

Nevertheless, the perfect equanimity
of the gentlemnn In the tool house
when I vislted him the next morning
shook my falih a telile In the story-
boolkk features of life at Durton,  He

B an exemplary prisoner
wrted, und he

. the gunrd:

[THT| muinm!nml the
fetest sllence In my nbsence,
e, smoked, and rewd, courteously
anking the men for thely attendons,
d that was all,  When | showed my:-
If at the window he rese and threw
wn (he magazine he wos reading
a replled good naturedly to my In-

fry. as (0 how he was getting along,
“I have no complaint  exeept that
® guards suore ovutrugeonsly, Tho

pont okt ehana will =lpep,

It you're so hadly
don't you esenpe? [ oasked trily,

"It would relieve your wind ot
It T should disuppenr?’ he asked In-
sinuatingly.

"You are Impertinont,” 1 replied,
Ireltated that he shoull have surmised
that his presence was cousing uneasl-
noss, e

you know."
iatiled, why

you will eowe to your
senses amnd tell me the meaning of

yvour vistts here, we niuy
Lerms,
nr;

ngree upon
As e stands, you're n trespmss-
you tried to hribe a sorvant to rob

thee house.  If you're ot all fumilinre
with erlinlnal law in this country, vou
ean esthente the number off venrs
poineramment Ll owiil b Damadedd von
ot these Hole tadiserorions
MOS0 50 plain, whye doh’t sou

handd e over
nshod, prove
“T'mgrdying:

to the aonthorities? he
kinuly conl,

you o ehanee tooenifoss

ard (el wha's back of all thils, el
e Just o why o yvone confoederate  Mon-
tnnd ds oannoying Mies, DBashitord, and
THotaen you Toos"

S von wall Tor e o eonfess any-
thine: you wl ovadt Yorever! Hiepoes
bl STorop that we are Prapedted
by thie soe motives, yvon ool 1T
think 1 newdn’t enlighiten you uas to
withit ey g

T osladl bee wlod (o heor your iden
of my wetives," 1 answercd feebly,
f “I shinll e feank he vepliod rend-
v Phe red=on vou dSn't el e
over to the police 1s the very shnple

one that yvou don't want to cwmbarrass
the dstress of the honse yonder by
cnusing the Heht of pablicity to heat
upon  her very chorming hend,  You
wish to save her annoyanee, ad pos-

Sibly something much graver. 1 ean
see that you ave hmpressed; bot it
ought to please you to koow that T

share your fecling of delicacy where
she Is concerned. And let me add that
the Count Montanl Is anlmated by like

feeling.  So there we are, exactly on
the same ground!"

“You haven't answerced my’  ques-
tlong!" 1 blustered to hide my an-
noyance nt being thrust fortber into
the dark, “You den't understand Mips.,
Bashford," T went on hurrledly, "It Is

Inconcelvable that anyone should wish
to Injure her or that she could have
committed any act that would cause
her to be spled upon, She's tre-
mendonsly Imaginative; she Indulges
In dttle fancies that ave a part of
her charm!"

“Little fancles!" he repented, hiding
noyuwn, "It's deplorabile for n pretty
woman to hoave an Imagination;
theve's danger there!”

“Your phllosophy bores me," T sald,
and left him, Ie had lled about the
sunoring of the guards—Antoine satls-
fledd me of thot-—but I gave Instruc-
tions to double the \watech,

CHAPTER V.
Alice.

I wanted te be nlone nnd struck off
for a wood that lay on the northern
end of the estate, This was the most
pleturesque spot w1 the property, a
wild confuslion ot trees and boulders,
On a summit In the midst of it Uncle
Bash had bullt a platform round a
mnjestfe plne from which to view the
Sound, I mounted the lndder and wan
brushing the dend leaves from the

‘bench when, somewhere below me and

farther on, I heard volees,

“Try It from that boulder there,
Allce,” sald Mrs, Farnsworth, "It's
an ideal place, created® for the very
purpose.”

X conld pee them moving sduc and
pour the swlah of shiruibary dad tiw

seraping uf

their feet on the rough

slope.
“How will that do?" asked Alice.
“Beautifully,” replied Mes. IFnrns-
worth, “Now go ahend from (he be-

ginning of the scene.'
Cautiously drawing
branches, [ espled  Allee striking a
pose on o mannoth rock.,  She bent
forward, clasping her knees, and with
an oceasionnl glnnee at what appeared

hnek the

o be an open book beside her, sher
begnn: |
“You ask me who I amn, my lord?

It matters not at all who or what I
um; let It suflice that bervies are my
food and the brook that sings behind
me ghves me drink.  To be one thing
or another Is weariness.  Would you
ask yonder ouk for n name, or trouble
the wind with like foollsh guestions?
No; It Is enough that a tree {s strong
and fine to look upon and that a wind
has healing In its wings.”

With her head to one slde nnd nn
nrresting gesture, and throwine Into
her volee nll Its charm and n new
compelling  Innocence and sweetness,
she continued ;

(To be continued.)

Jud Misses Him,
Jud Tunkins snys he misses the old.
fashioned barber who threw In a mon-
elogue for nothing.

HEALTH RESTORED
“My horse was In such run down
ondition, T thought he would die.
After feeding him Dr. LeGear's Stock
‘owders, ho {s as well as ever and is
as good looking a horse as there
1 this section.”—J. C, IHuste, Rock-
bridge Baths, Va,
Dr. LeGear's Stock Powders build
up the hody, vitality and muscular
tey of your horses and mules, in-
more meat with less feed, from
your hogs, sheep and cattle, and help
© cows produce more and rieher
mili,
M, Huste's small expenditure saved
him the price of a hor se, Dr, LeGear
an also help you. For 28 years a-
a  Velerinary  Surgeon and  Exnert
Poultry Breeder he has devoted him-
self to the compounding of remoedies
for ailments of stock or poultry. Get
proper Dr. LeGear Remedy from
vour Dealer, It must satisfy vou,

or |
|

aur money will he refunded,

Did you earn that money?

it, didn’t you?
it in the bank

Well you worked for
Why can’t you put some little piece of
each pay day, so that soine day it can

work for you?
Vou wont always be able to work. even if you are

well.

Then it will be a fine feeling to have the money

you banked, while you could work, whioh is now. Bank

it.

We add 4 per cent. interest.

Make OUR bank YOUR bank.

The Enterprise National Bank

N. B. DIAL, President

C. H. ROPER, Cashier

A s T foneanea

€.

E*u

Goodricl

That are Absclutely Guaranteed, Not Only by Good-
rich, but by the Easterby Motor Co.

At Unheard of Prices

altur

v O

res

We are Passing This Saving on to Motor-
ing Public of Laurens

Here is the Goodrich Guarantee:
6000 MILES ON FABRIC TIRES

Regardless of the price you pay, Goodrich Tires will
i be adjusted on this basis.

LIST PRICE

30x3 Non Skid
J0x3:1-2 Non: Skiel ... .0
BN OnS Rt
d2x4 Non Skid ...
S2x3:1-2 Non v Skiel ... ...
3%t Non Skicl oo aeaan
Sdxd Non Skid: Lo b
J4x4 1.2 Non Skid

$19.10
$23.20

....... $32.50

$36.860
....... $28.0H

....... $38.60

$39,60

voee 303,15

REDUCED PRICE

b e s RS L b s e ...$9.00
BOXS 2NN, sSlekd b bl ol $15.95
STRAINON STl v e v, $24.76
X N oN Sliel S8 s $2545
32X3 12 NN SR i RR e e $19.80
oakd UNoRESlefel 5o wnd s g $27.76
J4x4 Non Skid ...... DI IR I .$32.60
34xd 1.2 Non Skid ..... ST AL $40.90

Phone 200

Easterby

Motor Company

Next to Laurens Hotel
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