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At the Mouth of
the Treacherous Pit

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AND REVENGE

mwu

CHAPTER IV,

“This white ome is called ‘Queen
i Marie,” ” she said, “and thé red one is
| ‘Brin’s Pride’ ‘Which will you have;
#Bir Karl?’

Sir Karl had .been, piqued and
fhurt; he thought only of giving a
;passing ‘thrill of vexation to the girl
:whom he really loved, but by ome
‘trivial act he decided her destiny and
his own. Dolores watched him with
‘wistful pein. If he took the white
! rose, she would know that he loved
fher best; if not—

Lola looked with great,
leyes into his face.

i "™Take your choice,” she said; and
'he took from her hand the deep-
}erimson rose, “Erin’s Pride.”

No one saw that the fair, young

fface grew deathly white, that the

shining

{golden head drooped .fos a moment. |

When she reached White Cliffe, she
heard that the squire had gone to bed.
She was relieved to know that she
would have regained her composure,
and would he able to meet him with a
smiling face.

Early the next morning she went to
the Squire. He was in 'his study, his
fayorite room, with a cup of coffee
before him., He looked up quickly as
she entered, and she read in his eyes
the anxiety, the hope, the fear that he
did'not e'xpress in words. She went and
knelt down by his side.

“I have come to a decision, papa,”
she said. “I thought I would ease your
mind by .télling you at once. I have
decided to marry Lord Rhysworth.”

The Squire pushed his coffee-cup

agide, looked at his daughter earnest-
1y, laid down his paper, and-sat for:

f"I‘hen Dolores raised it with proud, | some moments in silent delight.

careless - grace.
“l will sing now,

isaid, “if you still wish it.”

Sir Karl,” -she|

i

]
!

“Certainly I do,” he replied offer-;

“hg her his arm,

CHAPTER V.

|

“Is it really true, Dolores?’ he ask-
ed at last. - :

She put her .arms vound his neck
and drew the white head upom her
bosam. )

“Yes, papa; you shall live at White
Cliffe until yon die. You shall never

Tt was all over now, Dolores told'leave it to go amongst strangers; and

Fherself.

Iher place-at the piano, and a beauti-
4ul voice was filling the room with
imelody. Just then she was hardly
‘capable of & clear thought. She did
‘not know that Str-Karl stood watch-
ling her ‘with wistfnl eyes, eyes full
|of ‘pain” and ‘wonder, that last “good.
bye” ringing in his ‘ears and stirring
Ihis" heart. He counld:inot help seeing
that' she had sung-it“with a purpose;
land that purpose was to bid farewell
'td him.: “Too late!” Ah! ft was in-
deed too’late! But if it wonld be for
her happimess, he’ must be content,

“She does: not laok Hke a girl who
would- sell herself\for monsy,” he
thought. “She. has the face ofrone who
‘could give her lfeyfor theyman she
“ova!"’ \ |

“She ~might have ! said  good-bye
qutetly,” he thought,? “and not have
sung it in words fhat!must haunt me
mntil I die. She sungithem reproach-
tully, too, as thoughjit were my fault
that I am her lost ifriend. T shoxld
Kigve been her friend:until death, but
she is marrying for ?money. and;not
for love.”

The miserablei night came to an end
pt: last. Sir Karl went away first, and
Dalores wis driven,home in madame’s
lcdrriage. The girl was thankful to be
mlone, to be where she was not’ com-~
melled *to ‘smile, and talk’ while her
heart felt ready to break.

There was an end of her ; you shall have all your comfort, dear.
dream. Some one else had takeR yoy will be rich agam,

and have
money to do with as you Itke. You will
be very happy, my dearest—happler
than you have ever been.”

Something in her voice seemed to
disturb the Squire, for he raised his
head, and, in his turn, drew the heau-
tiful face down to his, He looked at
it long and anxiously; even to his dim
eyes therq was a wonderful change in
it. The brightness was gone; the light
that shone there now was of heaven
rather than of earth; it wes the calm
of content hardly acquired; it was an
expression quite different from any-
thing he had seen on his daughter’s
face before.

“Dolores,”” he cried in a sharp
voice, “you—are you happy?

“Quite happy,” she answered.

“There is no one you care more for
than Lord. Rhysworth, is there? Tell
me the truth, Dolores? I would nbt
let you sacrifice yourself for me; you
must not do that. Is ‘there any one youn
like betier? I—I would rather be dead,
my child, than that for my sake you
should marry 2 man whom yaon do not
love, and lose one whom you do love.”

He never forgot the strange smile
that canie over her face as she laid

her hands upon his shouldeys and

looked at him.

“You may believe me, dear,” she
said. “There is no one who cares for
nfe; who lhoul_d! I do pot see many

Dry Batternes

—they last longer

For every: igniﬁon:. use

oo;l‘htn&hd likoa‘cmﬂﬁll‘.
but, mew that I look at you, Dolores,

praver and stromger. mmmd
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‘| does it matter, if only you are happy,
| dear?

There was a faint quiver on her
lips; and then she sald—
_*I am quite happy, papa.
years to come, when you think about |
this, and about my marriage, dvm
remember that I was quite happy,
that T had no regrets, and that I was
most grateful to the generous man who,
rescued us.”

He listened sttentively.

‘“Those are pleasant words, Dolores;
but they have not the right ring.”

“You may believe me,” ghe said,
“You must slways remember that I
am perfectly happy. If ever you see a
clond on my face, tell me about it;
if you find my l)lrlis flag, then you
may believe that I am not happy. Kiss
me, papa, and tell me you believe me.”

He kissed the sweet face and laid
his hand caressingly on the golden
head.

“I believe you, my darling, a‘nd :
am quite happy teo, in the belief.”

Then she rose from her knees and
pusied herself in arranging his pa-
pers.

%1 will write to Lord Rhysworth te-
day,” she said; “and perhaps he will
come over. Papa, grant me this favor;
if he comes, see him for me this once:
I will see him to-morrow.”

This-the-old Squire promised to do.

#Dear Lord - Riysworth,” ~Dolores

| wrote—~“I ;have-been thinking well

qver:the qnnt&on you asked me, and
T have come to a decision. I thank you
for your generoms offer, and, in ac-
cepting it, assure you that it shall be
the one endeavor of my life to make
you a good and faithful wife.

“1 am, dear Lord Rhysworth, yours

“very sincerely,

DOLOREB CLIEFDBN."

Tt was not a very enthusiastic love-
letter, but henest and true.

She meant just what she wrote, that
ghe would endeavor to be a true and
good wife to him as long as he lived.
In her own heart there was an unut-
tered prayer that her life might net
be a very long one. She was not quite
aware.of it herself.

Lord Rhysworth reeceived the 1let-
ter, and ‘was transported with delight
after reading it, He went at once to
White Cliffe, where thé Bquire receiy-
ed him with heartiest welcome. He did
not see Dolores, She was fatigued, the
Squire said, with her long evening at
Beaulieu. If he would ride over on the
morrow, Dolores would see him then,

Without having gained a glimpse of
the fair face he loved so dearly, Lerd
Rhysworth went awsy. That same
evening from Deeping Hurst came a
meagnificent bouquet for Dolores; and
never.a day passed afterward without
presents of fruits and flowers finding
their way to White Oliffe. The old
Squire seemed to grow young and
strong again under the new influence.

Next day Dolores saw Lord Rhys-

worth. He kisged her hands with old-"

faghioned gallantry.

“You have made me the happiest
man on earth” he gaid, “and the de-
votion of my whole life shall repay
you.”

“Y will do my best to make you
bappy,” she answered.

And that was all the wooing that
ever passed between them. It

mon sense; but, alas, for the girlish

| aream of love and romanee!’. How

was |
| enough, perhaps, for reason and com- |'

‘udemthQ hy, 1 feel
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UNLOCKED BY NEGRO m

TUSKEGEE, Ala., June 14 (A.P)—
With magic touch Dr. George W, Car-
ver, negro scientist who far the past
80 years has been a member of the
faculty of the Tuskegee Normsl and
Industrial Institute here, has opened
# treasure trove of nature, h!dl!ql
for centuried. ;

Congealed under the guise of »
sweet potsto, a pesnut and's pecan,
nature had hidden a myriad of useful
products, and these have been dis-
closed by Dr, Carver, who was bora
in a slave home on a Missouri farm,

The record of this scientist te-day
stands: More than 100 commerecisl
products from the sweet . potato, 200
from the peanut, and more than .60
from the pecan.

Not stopping with that, Dr, Carver
bas transformed a lump of southern
elay into beautiful colors, one -of
which is the Egyptian blue, the sec-
ret of which was believed to . have
died and been lost to the world with
the ancients of the Nile valley, -

This worker with the soil also has,

been given a Fellowship in the Reyal

Society of Great Britain, apd in 1923
was awarded the Spingard medal|
which each year-is given to the mdn:
or woman of African descent -and’
American citizenship who shall have'
made the highest achievement in any
field of human endeavor:

wwnndthojnnkmred away |

{in an attic lumber voom to ‘be all
docketed with 8 card index system.

- There are many things that we
need to remember—among them be-
ing the 'words of a foreign langunage
we happen to be learning, or the vital
‘and peedful facts comeerning our
particular business, -

There are other things which are

not worth remembering at all,
v We lmow of a young man who
spent hours évery day learning in al-
phabetical order the mames of .every
county in every Stato in the United
States. "

Had he been a sales manager, with
agents in all these States, the know-
ledgé he thus acquired might have
been useful. -

But he was a bookkeeper in a small
store, and consequently the strain he
put on his -memory did him no good
whatever.

Anything that can be found easily
in reference books which are close to
hand, is not worth storing away in the
brain, if that storing away requires
speeial effort,

Ohseryation will irain the memory
sufficiently for all purposes if it is
actively employed while acquiring
knowledge,

The student whe thinks about the
book - he 'is 'reading, the man who
‘listens - attentively to the words of a
lecturer, will take away all the
knowledge he needs to take away.

The most tiresome people in the
world are those who romenﬂber cvery
detail of every event that ever hap-
pened to them, making no distinction
between the important and unimport-
ant, and thereafter insist on repeat-
ing their: stories to any one who will
listen,

Treat your memery 4s you would
treat your bhody. Keep it active'and
alert ‘und ready,

‘But don't overload it
things it now retains will never be of
any possible nse to you on this earth.

‘English Experts Labor

B
TO IMPROVE ALUMINUM.
London. May 28.—In the «confident
belief .that aluminum is to be the

'{ metal of the future, a big staff of re-

the quality
Tire

» There is-a qual-
ity designed
and built into
- Goodrich Cord
Tires which in-
sures long and
uninterrupted
All sizes, mch
or millhneter,

search chemists is investigating the
metal st the National Phyieal Lab-
oratory at  Teddington-on-Thames.
Several valuable discoveries have al-
ready been made. One of the chem-
iets, J. D. Grogan, had .this to say to
a reporter:

“We have found how to make this
metal, hitherto a somewhat poor con-
ductor of electrieity, of good conduc~
tivity. Aluminum has been slowly
replacing copper in electrical under~
takings, particalarly for high-tension
cables, aud our digcovery will help it
to peplace it much quicker. This al-
loy is both t;hnpot aod of higher
conductivity than copper, weight for
weight.”
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How stately is
the  efficeholder
who sternly says,
“Kerchoo! I al-
WayS am . pre-
‘pared to shoul-
der the blame
for what I do.
~ The right is al-
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“EXCEL”
RUBBER BOOTS

FOR MEN & BOYS.

The*Excel’

Trade -Mark on Long Rubber
Boots is an absolute guaran-
tee of quality and long wear.
You can use them on the
gsea, on the farm, in the
mines, in the woods, or in the
quarries, and you find the
“EXCEL” quality stands the

wear every time,

“EXCEL” Boots have heavy
square Tread Soles to give
EXTRA WEAR. Moulded
insteps to prevent slipping.
Re-inforced legs to prevent

wrinkling and chafing.
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Put a little salt in the water )
which you hard-boil eggs for deviliné

The treasures which
the four Palffy castles
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