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.... . ■ ' .She was forewarned. ‘‘That la not » 

very cheerful reception. It eeema to 
me that yon are becoming old and 
peevish."

“I am." be asserted. “Lillian”—
"Miss Breed, If you please," she cor­

rected him.
•Til call you by a less formal name 

than that If I like," he flared. “I 
know every step that you took while 
you were away.”

“Indeed!” she said pleasantly, realis­
ing for the first time that there was 
some baçls for the hints that Blagg 
had ofteja given her of a powerful or­
ganization of which* be was the head.

Her Calmness angered him. “What­
ever of awe I ever had for you Is 
gone,” he declared. "Whatever of re­
spect I ever had for you Is swept 
away. Whatever of love I felt Is
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THE COURIER'wants every one of its readers to take a trip tofflg GREAT PANA­

MA CANAL and see the wonders of this mighty achievement. Yon Say^yfm can’t spare the 
the time. All right, then we’ll bring the Canal TO YOU---all in one BIG volume, filled to 
the full with PICTURES of ACTUAL SCENES npver before published, described in words 
that hold you spellbound. Read on, and learn how you may get this magnificent book-~this 
complete story of Panama in picture and prose—
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11 FU♦>:r»vvw<: i ♦>xit the end of the week Lillian went 

back to lonely Forest Lakes. Where 
Kelvin and Rollins and Herbert Rens­
selaer had helped to enliven the huge 
empty house and the immense acre­
age, It, too, empty except for the 
email army of gaunt and grizzled I dead, now that I know «you for what 
woodsmen, who, with guns slung com- [ you are, now that you have made 
fortably in their arms, kept close sen- I yourself common”— 
try, now there remained but Henry I “Be careful,” she warned him. “It 
Breed and George Blagg and Dr. Zel- | is not safe to talk that way to me." 
phan. Zelphan met her first as she 
came op on the porch, peering at her I do I care? I have died a thousand 
through his thick glasses with the deaths in the past week, and I cannot 
same curious regard that he would | be further harmed.” 
have given to a strange and brilliantly 
colored insect Suddenly his eyes j gympathy. “Deaths among the lower 
lighted as they caught her glance. | orders of the animal kingdom seemed 
For an Instant these two looked into

i : ’I•z
:■t Ytil 1 i\ m In all pattern* 

or Mahogany or Gi 
prices. We handle 
at a small profit. 1 
TURE HOUSE v 
serve you.

Xa; imII i♦ • IiEll S v -1 I ?
Y♦>For $1.18 G T

f S ÊNot merely a picture 
book, but an education­
al work of rare interest 
to every member of the 
home, -, •

“Safe or unsafe," he cried, "what Art plates reproduced
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Y Every progressive man, woman and child is eager Ao know all about the
Y Panama Canal and the remarkable country through whicir it passes. Realiz-
Y * ing this fact, several hundred newspapers have arranged to take an enormous
Y advance edition of the most elaborate and complete illustrated history of
Y PANAMA AND THE CANAL, published by the Syndicate Publishing Co. 
£ of Hew York City.
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me book,, stamped in gold, with

qulte„common last week. They jnst 
each other’s souls, and Ulllan felt | found one' poor fool In the Long Ie- 
her cheeks burning. But In au In­
stant more she had closed those por-

I El 11 land woods this morning. He looked 
like a workingman. A revolver was 

tals of her inmost consciousness and I by his side, but he had not been shot 
bestowed upon him a stare of-willful I ge bad been strangled. That's à bad 
insolence. I place down there. Somebody shot at

Lillian stopped for a moment In the | Kelvin there earlier tn the week, but -
ollsh waste of ammunition, 
rs a charmed life. By the 
have not yet stated what
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dim old library, where Henry Breed I n was a 
sat In absorbed contemplation, his,old. | Kelvin 1 
well tbnmbed Bible open before him.

" ‘Cast abroad the rage of thy 
wrath/” he solemnly intoned. “‘and

owin
This company is eminently fitted to issue such a work at a mini­

mum cost. It has heretofore supplied through daily newspapers 
millions of high-class dictionaries and other books.

Si
every important scene in the Canal Zone ; they include 16 water-color 
plates with more than 600 photographic studies.
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has mape this alleged tremendous 
change In yon.” She looked at him 

behold every one that Is proud and I mockingly, a half smile upon Jier Ups. 
abase him. Look on every one that “Are you daring me?” he cried, his 
Is proud and bring him low. and tread | nervous tension Increased to the break­
down the wicked in their place/ ”
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Ing point by her recital of the failure 
As he finished a look of Intense I 0f bis plans, the first news he had rs- 

malignity overspread his emaciated I celved of it 
features. The girl was shocked at the 1 
change that had taken place In him 
during her one t^eek of absence.

"Grandfather,” she said, sweeping 
toward him with the quick decision 
that characterized her, “you are 
spending too much time in this stuffy 
old room, since there Is no one here 
but Zelpban. It Is perfectly glorious 
outdoors. The car Is still outside. 1

1
: 2 X>

t“TeU me,” she defied him.
“Have you not made yourself Kel­

vin’s mistress?"
He had expected to overwhelm, her 

with this, to meet her Indignant de­
nial, to have to brave her fury.* In­
stead she let her half veUed eyes rest 
cruelly upon him and walked toward 
the door.

“Tes," she said.
He recoiled as though she had struck 

him a mortal blow. Rigid and Immov­
able as he would ever be In death he 
sat, and from the stairway there float­
ed up to his numbetf ears a gay little 
song that Lillian, lightly bummed as 
she tripped dow^ to the library.

(To be continued)
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♦I* Willis J. Abbot, the versatile writer on International subjects and author of many books of
♦I* history and travel, spent months in Panama and the Canal Zone in the preparation of this volume. He
♦♦a collected at first hand the complete history of the great Canal, with a wealth of historical data concern-
Y ing Panama which has never before been written. The result is a human interest story of this beautiful *
Y land and its people from the early days when Columbus tried to find a natural waterway from the Attan-
Y tic totjbtc Pacific, down to the present tifàeJ MV-taij.-
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The Panama Canal, the greatest engineer­

ing achievement ofcthe world’s history, cost 
more than
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:- 15c tcYf$400,000,000

It links the two greatest oceans; and be­
comes the most important factor in peace 
and war. So where is the red-blooded in­
habitant of this globe that does not feel vi­
tally interested ip it!,Truly it is the wonder 
of this progressive age !

want you to come and ride with me." I 
She had put her hand upon his shoul- I 

der. and the touch seemed to arouse I 
him Instantly. He gazed at her with I 
a slow return of his habitually I 
shrewd expression.

“You are looking charming,” be com- I 
mented. “Your trip has done you good. I 
Did you see Kelvin?” There was I 
eagerness in the question. I

“Yes. indeed,” she replied. “He’s ac- I 
compllshlng wonders.”

“I kpow,” he Said and glanced at a 
pile of wireless telegrams strung upon I 
a desk hook that lay at his tight hand. I 
"He’s a marvelous young man that I 
He Is the instrument of Providence, j 
placed In my hands against the day of 
chastisement and purification and of j 
the new birth.”

“I don’t know about that" returned I 
Lillian dryly. “I am rather Inclined j 
to thick that you are the Instrument I 
In bis hand."

“The tall cannot wag the dog,” said I 
Breed, smiling. "The things Kelvin 
aims to do for himself are the things I 
1 want him to do for my own ends, j 
and if he ever gets too big for me I’ll 
break him as I would any other ef- I 
ficient but dangerous tool But tell I 
me about him.”

“Walt until I run up and get into I 
something more comfortable than 
these traveling clothes, and then I’ll 
go ont and drive around through the I 
park with you and talk.” I

Lillian hurried to her apartments, I 
where she found Elsie White stand- I 

. ing before a photograph of Phillip. 
Lillian smiled cruelly as she viewed I 
this tableau and stood silent until Bl- I 
sle, feeling her presence in the room, 
turned slowly, a flush of crimson I 
mounting to her brow as she met LU- I 
Man’s gaze.

“He’s a handsome follow, isn’t her I 
Lillian observed carelessly as Elsie be­
gan to smooth out her hair.

“Whor aiked Elsie quietly.
Lillian glanced sardonically at Blais' 

in the glass, but the girl bade of her 
had her eyes bent steadily upon her^ 
work. m

“Kelvin,” answered Lillian. “He’s 
built like an Adouis and muscled like 
a young Hercules, but the touch of his 
hands, strong as they are. Is like vel­
vet.” She was keeping her. cold éyes 
now steadily fixed upon those other 
eyes veiled beneath their downcast 
lids and that cruel smile sat fixedly 
upon her mouth. “His lips”—she lin­
gered over the Item Vrith a relish, still 
watching that pale race-“his lips are 
cool and firm”—the hands busily en- 
gaged with her black tresses trembled 
slightly—“but suddenly they are like 
tiré. I think I shell marry him! Elsie! 
You hurt me dreadfully that time! 
You are becoming ■ more and 
clumsy every day. I am afraid that 
I shall have to discharge you.” And, 
having Inflicted all the pain that she 
could, she went down thy hall-singing 
blithely. A strangeriheahng her would 
have thought that there eras nothing 
but gentleness and guileless Joy in her 

• heart.
She stopped In at Blagg’s office. He 

had heard her coming. He was receiv­
ing a message at the tfme and -the light 
of the tubes gave to his emaciated face 
a ghastly wanness. As she entered he 
only glanced up with smoldering hate. 
Lillian smiled back in all her witchery' 
at that black look. She knew that she 
had never been more beautiful than 
now. She knew that her beauty was 
a perpetual torment to this man and 
In the absence of more entertaining 
prey she had toyed with him as a cat 
does with a captured and wing broken 
bird.

“Ton don’t seem half glad to see me,
Mr. Blagg,” she rsmotutrated.

"No!" he answered her. and his voice 
was tense and strained. "I wish yon 
had never come back, 1 wish that you 
had died!"

“Qh, tut, tut," she said, laughing, 
though a_glltter ca,^ Into her
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• XI Special staff photographers made the hundreds of beautiful views which illustrate 

practically every page of this exhaustive bode. ' *

Thc well-known artist, E. J. Read, made the sixteen sumptuous water-color studies which are 
Y reP,ro.duc^d by the Idlest color processes on specially made paper. ■ - ">
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His advice is always good ; 
Ask* him anything you want 
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He can apswef if he would- 
Though he often speaks ab- 1 
■' ruptly,
He is never cros^ or surly.
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