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CHAPTER TV—Gontinus
“You doubted me, after all!”
commented, » trife bitterly.
—no!  You misunderstand | me.

Belleve me, I—"

“Ah, don't protest. What does 1t
make or mar, whether or not you
o

trusted me? . . . You
added, aquietly, “the jowels sato
‘enough, 1 sup)

pose "
He sicpoed hirt aghast. 11 ‘The

"x .mma them in your coat pocket
LS TRAteally o Baad wan froe, 20aM)
Jan

4 ramming both hia own into the
fo pocke! s top coat. “They're

he smiled uncertainy.
*“We have no Ume,” sald she.
you drive—1"
They were standing by the side of
her car, which had been cun

“Caz

palm lightly as she jumped in. Ho hes-
tated at the step.

*You wis!

s el ghily. “Most assured:
u may assure yourself that I
ahan't 5 (0 sldd you agaln—

“1 would I might be sure of that”
14 a0t ateedying Mo velce sad sesk:
ing ber eyes.

Prendtnitin wt ke 1t axy

up and settled himselt

t, grasping throttle
and steering whee!; the great machine
il 1o Tis touch ke a live thio,

sbot out ke a hound unleashed, ven-
treaterre—Brookiyn miles away over
the hood. 2
It seemed buf’a minute ere they
wero thundering over the
bridge. A littlo further on Maitiand
slowed down snd, fumping out ighied
theilmog. I t again—no
a e throw in_the
Digh-apeed clateh, aad the world flung|

force
through the alght, crashiag along de-
serted highway
the east a band of pallid light
1ifted up out of the night, and the
rizon took shape aganst it stark
and biack. Slowly, stealthlly, the
forml wn dusk spread over the
sleepiag world; to the senith the ight.
gmiten stars” rooled and. died,
houses, oagrarte lar
o it ‘with ghostly (wilight as the
tore headlong through the grim,
Smlovely, silent hinteriand of Long
Island City.

The the ferry-house were fn-
exorably shut against them when at

xo1
last Maitland brought the big machine | csn s

to a tremulous and panting halt, like
that of an overdriven thoroughbred.
And though they perforce endured
walt o fully 16 minutes, neither found
sught worth saying;

‘wherewith 8117 1 clothe thelr thoughts

med very
sat with head drooplag and
To
her

were denfed them.
hande’ clasped idly in Bor lap.

cl
Saustion,of  drawn and haggard foo
ing ey no eyes lnrl temples; aad
ow was keeplng awake
s, iy Dolag  alvoady o,

The tah wind oft the il river
served measure to_revive
them, once the gates were opensd aud
the Gar bad taken  piace on the fer-
Ty-bokt's forward extreme. Day was
T Tl upoa the world: bove & Bori.
2on belted with bright magenta, the
cloudleés sky was soft turquolse and
sapphire; and abruptly, while the big
unwieldy boat surged across the nar-
row ribbon of green watar, the sun
shot up With a shout and turn

an evanesceat dream of fairy-lond the
hunt, rookHbbed profile of Manbat.

little morth of Thirty-

“And_now
owhat

inquired,

whither?” he i
hands _som patiently ready | g
upan the driving abll steering gear.

Myannis | gir|

mnm..w,} nel

“We Have No Time,” 8ald
The gir) smiled falntly through her
st kind,” she

k you

made & move as if to nu' o him of
his charge.

“Is that all?” he demanded, blankly.
“C: more?"

0 go no further
Sick with disappointment,
side

anticipating her afirmative answer.
sald the

“1 urned, ruefully.
“But are you quite sure that you're all
right now?"

“Quits

With a pretty gesture of conquering
Impulse sho swopt har vell aside, and
the warm rose-glow of the new-born
fay tinted hor wan younk choeks i
color. And her eyes were as &
Sright with o mist o emotio, brim:

was worn with excitement and fatigue,
near to the point of breaking down.
're tired” he lnsisted, solici-
“Can't you let me—1"

tired,” she admitted, wistfully,

“Yor
tous.
Tam

Ple:
ask ‘me any questions—now.
“Only one” he made supplication.
“T'vo done nothing—

“Nothing but be more kind than 1

“And youre sot : goise 10 back oot
of our partnershi

DRt And now the color fa_her
cheoks was warmer than that which
the dawn had lent them. “No. ]
1 shan't back out.” Aud she smiled.
“And {f T call a meeting of the board
of management of Anisty and
worth, Limited, you will promise to

“Ye-os—"
‘WIIL 1t be too early 1t I call one
for todayr™

at
at Bugene's,

Ho stepped back and stood In & sort
of dreamy daze, while, with one final
wondertul smile at parting, the girl as-
sumed control of the machine and
swung It out from the curb. Maitland

watched It forge slowly up the avenue
and_ vanish round

AL Thirty-fourth stréet a policeman,
Jotdgiag brosatk the corrugaiad;fron
awniag of & corner faced about
Vilh  low Whizte 1 atars aiees i

Matiand ex & chill_sense of
ertminal. guilts b was painbuly cou
ious ot those oyes,
ing_ghmletlike into bis back, over-
Tooking no detall of the wreck of his
clothes. Involuntarily he
noed down at his legs, aod they

&t
thank you, dear Mr. Anisty!”

ent. | Dos

moved mechanically baneath the edge

“Can You Drive—1"

of bis overcoat llke twin animated
columns of mud and dust, openly ad-
fertiaing bis misdventires  Ho felt
in his soul that th ed
hat they would nmuntly Imoed
dinsing 411 the town swake, so that
the startled populace would como to
the windows to stare In wonder as ho
And {nwardly he groaned

passed by.
and quaked.
As for the policeman, after some re-
Iuctant hesitation, he overcame tho in-
herent indisposition to exertion that
affects his kind, and, swinging his
stick, stalked after Maitland.
Happily (and with heartfelt thanks-

tlot was snoring lustily the sleep of
the belated, on the box. Wi
difMeulty ho was awakened, and Mait-
1and dodged Into the musty, dusty body
of the vehicle grateful to escape tho
unprejudiced stare of the guardian of
peace, who in another moment
would have overtaken him and, doubt-
subjected him to embarrassing
tnquisition.
As the anclent four-wheeler rattiod

nol-lly over the cabbiss some of the
taking down ibelr shotters,
Wik cars e ing to run

with Increastng frequency, and. the
sidowalks were becoming sparsely

urred and contorted through

{he mrstieal €iny $old. soembors of

the land of Romance, wherein he

15 1ivod and moved &nd bad s boing.

The baiest de(was alivgetber pre-
a8 a dream, so:

; last night he h-d

e Ty AL yetbe hs exdianee
o bad lived.
slipped unthinkingly one hand

e 1 forger Giasd sur ik Lia hakping
land heirlooms—

ho swag and booty, the Joot and Do

der of the night's adventure.

Smilod happly o think that his Inter.

st in e was 84 pus ot deprecl-

4 hours; now he owned only

Gudenty
and a glowing ot
Dim!

up, it happy eyes
She had trusted
CHAPTER V.
incognito.
At noon, precisely, Maitland stirred
botween the sheets for the first time
since he had thrown himself into his

bed—stirred, confused by what-
ever alarm had awakened hi od
stupendously, and sat up, rubblng

| cienched fata f0 i a7 {0 clear them

of sleep’s cobwebs. Then he bent for-
ward, o p\lll s knsos amlied
Iy, roplaced the ith &
ful trown, and in goch wise contem:
plated the fool of the bed for several

of a tin-
tinnabulation—as if the telephone bell
1 the trat radm had beed ringing tor

some tim

But he vul(ed in vain rorlnpcut(
ot oun, aad eventually eoncluded
that con; it had
Date an eak o bl o s, most
likely. Besides, who should call him
up? Not two people knew that he
'Hagan wi

he had returned to his
rooms that morning.

Ho gaped aghin, stretching wide his
arms, sat up on the edgoof the bed,

and heard the Slock strike 13.

ter tap, O'Hagha's kuock sommonsd
him to the hall door.

“Back again, O'Hagan; and in &
deaperate rush. Tl want you to shave
mo and send some telegrams, please.
Must be off by 1:30. You may get out
my gray+ nels"—here he
paused, calculating costume with

careful discrimination—and a black-
striped negligee shirt; socks;
ruset low shoes; black and white
check tie—broad wings. You know
‘where to find them all?"
“Shure yius, dor.
' ywed no evidence of sur-
ccentricities of Mr. Malt-

te his indtructions, quiatly ef-
By the time Maitiand had

fluished splashing aod gasping in the |-

Dathtub everything was ready for the
ceremony of dressing.

n other words, 20 minutes later
Maitiand, bathed, shaved, but still in
dressing gown and slippors, was seated
at his de: cofteo
steaming at hig elbow, a number of
ollow telegraph blanks before him, &

ised between his fingers.
It was fn his'mind to send a wire
polpgizing for his deser-
tion sone, and sn-
nounclog his Intention to refoln the

temporary defection, fn time for din-
mer that same evening. Ho nibbled
the oud of thé penholder, selecting
phrases, then looked up at the at-
tentive O'Hagan.
“Bring tie & New Haven time table,
plousa” Dajtogks. “aad
el sbrapted bis words,
clnmorln‘ Phrinly.
t the douce?” he demanded.
“Who cao s bo? Amewer o wil
you, O'Hagan?" .
Ho put down the pen, swallowed his

o often, and it o cisarote. ltaniog to

staat Iater, O'Hidgan returned, bearin

a slip of white pasteboard which he de-
posited on the desk before Maltiand.

“james Burleson Snalth,'” Mait-

Tand read aloud from the fuaiessly
don't Xnow him.

“Woulds eemed sur-
prised ey x Sowid bim vo wers Ia,
an’ sald he 1ad to hear it—busi-

sintleman, sor, be (' clothes aY
him an’ th' way he tall
el 1. Dol take e maa!

Maltland swung around fn his desk
chalr, his back to the window, expres-
sicn politely curlous, as his caller en-

tered the room, bausing, bat in hand,
Just across the threshold.
He proved

of midihe age, ot helEht appronimating
Maltiand ouldors wero siightly
rounded as If trom habitual bending
over a desk, his pose mild and defer-
ential. By his eyeslasses and poering
look, ho was nearslg by his
dress, & yentleman of taste and judg-
ment as well as of means to gratlty

. A certain jaunty and symmory
touch In his attire suggested & person
of lelsure who had just run down from
big contry place for & day o tows,

His volce, when ho spoke, did noth-
1ng to dispel the llusion.

“Mr. Maitiand be apened be con-
versation brisk rust 1 do ot
intrade? 1 ahall be oriet as possible

ou T me with a private fnl

Maitland remarked a volce well mod-
ulated and a good choice of words. He

courteously.

“1 should be o 50" he

suggopiad, e ok could adrads aay
ason for such & req

oy Salhjankied aceualify i
bling do flocket. A second slip
of cabibonrd ppdared et eda b
gors as ho steppéd over toward Malt-

.

d 1t might deprive
erview, I should have
sent in my business card ht once,” he
“Permit me.”
(TO BE CONTINUED)

\uwv BEVAN'S TESTIMONY Dis-| o
AGR

WITH STORY TOLD
BY ADAMS.

GIRL'S NAME IS ' MENTIONED

Lawyer Davis Asks Witness About
Miss Stewart Over Whom Fight
I8 8ald to Have
Started.

Amsavolls, Md—Tho proceed
Court. of inauiry which e e
Teaticatiag the deatn o Tiewk: Jamen
jutton, United States Marine

p New ' Jersey, took
b Vakded velstod

.
Bevan was officer of the
guard in the marine camp on that
the first men to
(Btior's dea
stified s that
et ‘himaelf, but

e traged;
et

ian ‘who sald he
had participated’ fn a life and death
struggle With the young Oregon lleu-
tenant just befors his act of self-
destruction.

The most glaring disagreement with

Prevent him from using
M e e froed an
arm from under him and fired a bul-
let Into his own brain afte

and alone on the ground when he saw
Dim ralse his right hand and fire the
shot that
Bevan's _ testimon: reveal
that & sivuation onteriag. on . wid
page had existed in

n trying to make

Lout. Rodlkes dhscs, by levalng two

revolvers at his feet and afte

the camp, earding

Y the officer of the guar

and nhoul\nx that he would quit the

marines for ggod and all.
el iy ) et

the testimony #o far, which makes

apparent more {han cae o the ool
i Intoxicated on the night in ques-
, that none:»f them

could be ex-

a a‘i” be, the fact that
s on duty and bad

not been affordéd an_opportunity to
Join in the “laffy” of his brother off-
cers I bound fo. attach more weight
to his version of the affair.

The trio of young officers, Adams,
Osterman and 3Bevan, who were all
In at the death; 3oito speak, occupled
he time of the court. Lawyer Davis,
Mrs. Sutton's gounsel, completed his
cross-exxamination of Lieut. Adams in
auick order after court opened, and
0

amination of witness and immeditely
refored to Mias Sigrart of Pitabrs,
g woman ith whom Sutto
s nld to have spegt the evening be-
fore the shooting, apd over whom tho
fght iu alleged to have oc
“When you went 1p Carvel hall did
u see Liout.
fady?" naked Mr. Devl
“1 d10," answered Osterman.
"Dlﬂ Jou know Ih* young Ind!‘"

“Did you sit at.x table and talk
7ith Sutton, the o Jady sad prot
Cole the Taw:
The witaess saldihe could not re-
call that e dld.

ACTION MAY MEAN A WAR.
—

&4fivian Minister to
ns Her Envoy

Argentine Ofcere |

Ruenos Ayres—The Argentine gov-
ernment. Tueaday. ént his passports
to the Tollvion miplster hero, order-
ing him {0 leave aenos Avres within
24 hours.  Tho orernment hat also
tolegraphed Fonsect,
e te: o hollvis, & Iaevele
Paz immediately. 1t 18 practically &
declaration of wat.
The action of Yhe Arlen!lne tov<
ernment_follows 'the refusal
livia (o accept the declsion of rsie
tan i the malff he bousdary dle
ute between Bofivia and P
Aruenune R(’pllhl\r has uken nﬂmu
president of Bo-

country, casting reflections on the Ar-
gentine government.
Novelty In Skin Grafting.

peculiar case of
local

G
terrible burns abou
boen In a oritical condition for several
eks. Recently . patient was
brought to the hospital sufferin fror
aceldent of sucly icharacter  that
amputation of one af his legs was
sary. After the amputation the
surgeons transferred portions of the
skin of the amputated limb to Stock-

den's face. Stockden {8 recovering.

my!  Mummy!
my ‘waiking on his hind
Fully Realized.

He trowned In perplexity on hearing
he was out

look, here's
logs”

1 wonder, Jimmy, It your siater re-
alion e taid Metarly, “iat | kv
treated her to three ides and
four opetalr inorte mu mootat®
“You bet she realzes the

emall by, Erinaiag. | “Thate
she's keepin' her engagement
Johnson a secret.”

way.
o Jos.

Spectacular OIl Fire.

The most spectacular fire ever wit-
nessed in the oll industry was at ons
Des Bocas wells in Mexico.

barrels of ofl wers
nearly two

The fames rose to helghts

infants and children, and see that it
Bears the

Sigoature of

In Use For Over 30 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Innovation.

Stella—DId she’ bave an unusual
wedding?
Bella—Yes; the church was deco-

rated with common tropleal plants In-
stead of the rare.

FOURYEARS
OF MISERY

Cured by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

men'l. inﬁ
m'.l(mx, ul(xﬂﬂo ﬂbml.ll tl;:lm):::
o mun; ‘flatulency,
Indlpcstion and nervous prostration,
after all oumr means led.
-\mmng(mmmynf these
ntil you
E. Yinkbam's Vege-
bl
hx? (youwould llka ospecial advice

u..h lorxln She has [um
nbnrlm

CARTERS)

e regwiate 15 Bowela. Furely Vefeiabi
!IALL PILL. SMALL W!E SIALI. PRICE,

ine. Must Bt

RTER m-sinilo Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.




