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By BOOTH TARKINGTON
Copyright 1908, by the McCiure Co.
Copyright 1907, 1908, by the !dwqy Co
__—._——

“CH: M"I‘Iﬂ{ \’ILI
WENT home.” Outside the Innisaw
Miss Blizithetb's phaeton
But it was ot Miss Flkmbeth

who had come in the phaeton. |

though a lady from Quosnav dliymve
to be the accupant. At sight of her |

halted stockstill under the archway: =

There she sat. a sketchbook on a
green table beside her and a board in
hér lap., brazenly paintin" and a
more blushless piece of assurance than
Miss Annpe Elliott thus engaged thesg
eves have pever beheld.

bhe wis pot-so hagdened thgt
did not affect a tittle timidity at
of me: looking away even more q
Iy thau she looked up. while 1.
slowly over to her and took the @.l'-

den chair beside ber. That
aoview cof lll‘l sketch, - Fﬁlﬁ
of Wﬂ'}

violei:t fittle “layein™
trees and the sky line of the inn. To
my predivions surprise and, paturally
Y a degree of pleasure I
that it was not very bad—

AT
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not bé at all, indeed. It displayed a

sense of values, of placing and even
in a young and frantic way of coler.
Here was a young woman of more
than “accomplishments!’

““You see,” she sald, squeezing one

of the tiny tubes almogt dry and coh-
tinuinz to. paint with a fine effect of
absnrpuon, “] had to show you that
I was in the most abysmal earnest.
Will you take me painting with you?”

“1 appreciate your seriousness,” 1 re-
joined. “Has it been rewarded?’

“How can I say? You baven’t told
me whether or no I may follow you to
the wildwood.”

“l mean, have you caught another
glimpse of Mr. Saffren?”

At that she showed a prettier color
in ber cheeks than any in her skefph-

“T think she miust be in love.”

book, but gave no other sign of shame
nor even of being flustered, cheerfully

‘“That-is far from the point.
grant my burning plea?”

“] ande I bad offended" on.”

“You " she said. - “Viciously!”

“I am son'y," 1 eontinued.- “I want-
ed to ask you to forgive me”—

*“What made you think- I was of-

fended?’

. “Your look ot reproach when you
left the table”—

“l1 was only playing offended. 1
thought your note was fetchingl she
,,said ;

“Will- yon takr me painting with
you?’ she udded! “If it will convince
you tBat*! mean it I'll give op my
hopes of seeing that sumptqons Mr.
Saffren and go back to Quegng now,
béfore - he comes tome. You cam’t
know 'hew enervating it}s up there at
the chatean-—all exc ept Mrs. Harman
and even she” — ¢

“What about Mrs. Harman?" 1 asked
as she paused.

*1 think she must be in love 3

“What!”

*1 deo think so,”
like it, at least.
rival!”

*Not with”— 1 began.

“Yes, with your beautiful and mad
young friend.”

“But—onh, it’s preposterous!” I cried,
profoundly disturbed. ‘‘She ‘coutdn’t
be! If you knew.a great deal about
ber’—

“] may know more than you think.
My simplicity of appearance is decep-
tive,” she mocked. beginning to set
ber sketch box in order.. “You don’t
realize that Mrs. Harman and I are
quite rleq upop each. other at Ques-
nay, g two tavishingly intelligent
_ woinen nurely snrronnded by large
bodies of elementals. Shbe has told me
a great deal of ‘herself since that first
evening, and | know—well, I kKnow

Do you-

said the girl. “She’s
I’ afraid she's my

why ske did not come back from Dives the darknm, and, rislng,

this afternoon, for instance.”
. “Why? 1 fairly sno;tﬁ. :

She sitd ber sketch into agmvem
the box, wmsnecﬁmmmto
ber feet before answering.

“I might tell you some du. dhe
said inlll'erently. *it 1 gained enough

in yon thronzh amduuon

1 a quick’'word of ireeung as he passed,
‘and At the sight of bis fushed and
happy face my riddle was sﬂlﬂed-for
‘me.. Amazing as the thing was, 1 bad
no doubt of the revelation, <
“Ah” 1 said to Miss Elliott when. he.
had gone. “] won’t have to take pupils
o get ‘t!ie dnswer to my quéstion
now ™
It was evening when 1 heard™Saf-
| fren’s voicd - calling my name. -
" “Here,” 1 answered from my Veran-
da. where 1 had just ltghted my second
“No more work tomght' ‘
ed!” he cried jubilantly,
down the steps.
& talk with you.
“1 won’t sit down,” he said. “I'll
fwalk up and down in front of the ve-
randa if it doesn’t make you nervous.”
'} Foranswer 1 merely laughed, and he

All finish-
springing
“I’m coming to have

A lgngﬁed 00, ‘in ‘genial response, com~

?‘m F T VTN e P

Ob,  it’s all so . different with me'
Everything is. That blind feeling 1
‘told you of—it’s all %nee I must have
Béei “very” babyiSh 'the other day. I
dou’t think"t cou 1éel like that again.
It used to seem to me that 1 lived
penned up in a ‘circle’ of blank stone
walls. I couldn’t see over the top for
myself at all, though now and then
Keredec would boost mfe up and let me

get a little gummer of the country
roundabou{, but never long enough to
see what it ‘was rea.lly like. But it's
Dot 80 now: Ah”—he drew a long
breath—*I'd like to rum. I fhink "I
could run ‘ail the wdy to the top of a
pretty fair sized mountain tonight and
then”’—he laughed—*“jump off and ride
on the,clouds.”

He paused in his sentry go, facing
me, and said in a low voice:

“T’ve seen b,er again.”

" “Yes; 1 know.”

“But t's not all,” he Bsaid, his
voice rising a little.' “I saw her again
the day; after she told yon'—

“You did!” 1 murmared.

“Oh, 1 tell myself that it's a dream;'
he cried, “that it cdn’t be true, for it

wl&l baven’t joined you in the woods.
ve been with ber, walking with
her, Hlstening to ‘ter, looking at her,
always feeling that it must be unreal
and that 1 miust tfy not to wake up./
She has been so kind—so wondertnlly
beautifully kind to me!”

“She has met you?’ I asked, think-
ing rhefully of George Ward, now on
the hi;i: seas in the pleasant company
of old hopes renewed;

-“She has'let me meet her. And to-,

and then walked by the sea all after-
noon. ' She gave me the whole day—
. the whole day. You see”—he 'bem to
| pace again—'you see, 1 was right, and

5 swrong.  She wasn’t offend- |
Mu ‘glad—that 1 couldn’t help’

uegng to her. She has sai@ so.”.

you t,hink{' I inmrmp’teu. *that

slzq ‘would wish you to tell me this?*
‘Ab, she Iikes you!” he said so b

| iy an@ appearing meanwhile so saf

fied with the complete;é‘qsp of his ‘re-

‘ply that 1 was fain to take some sat-

Lsfncgzn in it myselr.

ed most to say to you,” he went on,

to tell me whatever you could learn
about ber and about her husband.” !

“1 remember.”

“J¢'s'different now; 1 don’t want you
| to,” he said., *“l1 want only to EnOw
what she tells me bherself. She bas
toid. me very little, but 1 know when
| thé times comes she will tell me every-
thing. But [ wouldn’t basten it. 1
wouldn’t bave anything changed from
just this!” ‘

“¥ou mean”—

el | mean"the way it is. If 1 could
| hope to see her every day, to be in
the: woods with ber or down by the-
Ln!;q,u'e—oh 1 don’t want to KHow any-
thing but th&t"' Vel

“No doubt you have told her,” I ven-
tured, “a good deal about y £
and was instantly asbamed ot?::?
1 suppose | spoke out of a se of

lack of cenventionality.

[ “I've told her all I know,” he said
readily, and the unconscious patllos
of the answer smote me. “And all
that Keredec has let me know. You
see 1 haver’t"—

“But do you think,” 1 interrupted
quickly, anxious, in my remorse, to
divert him from that channci»—“do you
| think Professor Keredec would, ap-
! prove, if tie kuew?!
| “1 think he Wwould,” he responded
' slowly, pausing in his walk again: “1
have a feeung that perbaps he does

''’know, and yet 1 have been afraid to |

tell him, [ think he knows eve

“in the world! 1 have feit wn!ghﬁ

' he knows this, and—it’s very W
.but I—well, what was it that mlﬂe

gn
‘msl‘he light is still burnlng ln his
room,” I-said quIetly
“You're right. I'll

‘This camie with sud

with less than marked mf pwe
“But be c:?:“i stop, %Y o on
on earth shall do ‘th except" lme.
d'Armand herself—no onel’ : 4t
"I'saw his hand groping toward me in
gave Him
‘nﬂ’n;
. “Good night,” A said. ‘T'm glad to
tell him. T'm glad to have told you.
Ah, but isn't this,” he cried, “a Py

'Mﬂ,hemtonem M 3
w

“AL I'm glad,” he called
‘his h.“luﬂidﬂ'--“'l'm tlld thll:

day we lunched at the inpn-at Diyves|.

“What 1 want- |-

“is this: You remember you promised |-

a .

ol o ht in
i : ) fﬁﬁmmm‘m:mumpm
.'rﬂtﬂlt Heﬂﬂndhbmtaﬂnve me

you, though you are co‘nm

ln‘ thiu for Mﬁl& and thl‘
‘that I suited ‘ts mood only too.well
.and lapghed more than [ psimed.

though I sat with my easel before me.|

and a picture ready upo& my: paxom:
to be painted.

‘F_,
- No-one could have understood bet- k

ter than I that this was setting a bad.
exsmple to the acolyte who sat,
wlse facing ah easel, ten paces to my.

; a very sportsmanlike figureé of a°

“The ‘Wighly pedestri
(Trouviller "

‘You zOt

b

vlﬁ; 1 mignt put it you had been

lm_/t h Le§ Trois Pigeons, for

maitre d’hotel informed me you ‘had in-
vestigated every comer—that wasn’t

pqinter, indeed, in her short skirt and p'0CEed"

long coat of woodland brown, the fine
brown of dead oak leaves; a “devastat-
ing”  selection ‘of color that, being
‘wuch the same shade as her® bair, |

with brown for her hat, too, and the

veil encircling the small crown-there-

of, and brown again for the stout,

high, laced boots which protectéd her
 from the wet tangle nnqerfoot. Who
«conld have expected so dash!.ng a
young person as Anne Elliott to do any
real tvork at painting? Yet she did,
narrowing her eyes to-the finest point
of: concentration and npplxing berself
“to the task m ‘hand witg a perslatence
which T- fotn&vu that gguicular morn-
ing far beyond my OWD powers. - ;
At her réquest 1 inspected her work.
1 stepped back several yards to see it
better, though 1 shouid Have had to
retire abdut a quarter of the length of

n city block to see it quite from her |:

own point of view.

She moved with me, both of us walk.
ing backward. 1 began:

“For a day lik} this,” with all the
color /in the tree§ themselves and so
wvery Adittle in the air”—

There came an interruption, a voice
of unpleasant and wiry nasality, speak-
ing from behind us.

“Well, welll” it said.
are again!”

I faced about and beheld, just emerg-
ed from a bypath, a fox faced young
mian whose light, well poised figure
was jauntily clad in gray serge, with
scarlet waistcoat and tie, ‘white shoes
upon his feet and a white hat gayly

“So here we

beribboned upon his head: A recollec-
bas been every day since then! Thats |,

‘Sure,” he returned with ratber less
embarrassment than a brazem V

¥ would have exhibited under the same

“He showed me what

pitchers they ‘vu in your studio. ' FI’

luk emovermlnrernoneoc

these days. Some of ‘em was right

M
‘“You will be visiting near enough
ﬁtmetoava;lmyaelfottheomdr

“mgut in the Pigebn 'heuse, my
trlend. I’'ve just ceme down t’put in
a few days there,” be responded coolly.
“They’s 4 young feller in this neigh-
borhoed I tnke a kind o tam’ly int.r

5-5% is that?" | asked quickly.
For answer he prodnced ct of

a laugh by ng and ne

slae of his mmzﬂa. “leaving the other

meantime r

“Don’ lemme int’rup the cony’sation

{ with. yer lady friend.” he said win-

**What they ‘ call ‘talkin’
wasn’t {t? Pd like to hesr

ningly.:
arts,”
some.”

(TO BE CON'I_‘INUED )

Young husband—"Didn’t 1. telegraph
you not to bring your mother with you?”
Young wife—"I know.  That’s what she
twants to see you about. She read’ the
telegram.”—Boston Transcript.

Try é"Beacon Adv.

,'F&mweeksagol;ewemto

‘had come to Oconto to live.

LORENZO
Lorenzps Loré,)idemiﬁed mth Oconm

nndOoonhqconnty for 54 years, passed

‘away at the home of "his son, Harry M.
Lord, at Oconto, Monday morning-at 7.30{
o'clock. = He had been ill for many weeks.
Sagted Heart
| Sanitarium in Milwaukee, but the doctors
said it would be nececsary to have an
operauon which would probably proye
fatal, and so he came home.

1 ' Lorenzo S. Lord was born at. Deer Is:
land, New Brunswick, in 1841. He came
from that sturdy English stock that made
that province a garden out of ruggedness,
and produced séme of the best men who
ever came to the west and northwest. He
married Lucy Overton in November, 1867"
‘Fifty-four years ago he came to Oconto
county and sgttled in the town of Maple

life of that section since. From that
union were born ‘three children, Harry
Ldrd, Jusice of . the Peace, and* with the
Oconto Service Co.; Leonard Lord, of
Oconto; and Mrs. Nellie Butler, wife of
| Fred Butler, of Hickory. Mrs. Lord pass-
e;l away. four years ago and i xs,, buned at

MW L=

Two years before Mrs Lord died the)f
His wife’s
death was a severe blow to him, but he
continued to keep a hand on affairs.

Mr. Lord was alwgys jdentified with the
M. E. church:at Hickor¥, being one of the
church officers for many years. In 1881
Rer. W: D. Cox, now pastor of Sir:ﬁ)son M.
LE. church at' Milwaukee; was'in charge of
the churches at Hickory, Gillett; and

-1 Oconto Falls, and- a warm friendship

/existsd between' Mr. Lord and: himself.
Later Mr. Cox was pastor 'at Oconto,
leaving herein 1899. It was therefore
fitting that he should, as he did,  officiate
at the funeral of his old friend and parish-
ioner, on Wednesday, and pay the last
tribute of respect to the dead.

Mr. Lord took up land and was a part
of the growing life of his community. He
was loved by all. - He énjoyed the highest
respect of his neighbours, He was a will-

Valley, and Has been identified* with the |

M he no bnxa md“laborﬁlb wasgreat-
lymiasedbyl;is m&m 28 he _came ‘to
| Oconto m tﬁld&

* Escorted by brother Wo& Oconto
lodge, his remains were taken'to Hickory
at noon Wednesday, and there in the old
church was held the funeral. It was con-
ducted by the members of Oconto lodge,
F.&A. M, of which he had been a member
for vears. Frank W, Gerrish; of Pine
lodge, of Oconto, Past Master, repeated
the service. Dr. Cox delivered the eulogy
Interment was'in the Hickory cemetery
beside his wife,

Sixty Mrsons were in line in the pro-
cession from the/church to the cemet
The pallbearers were T. A. Pamperin, H.
G. McFarlaine, H. D. Perry, W, Mills, E.
Hamilton, ind H. Berninghaus. At the
home in O¢onto a simple ceremony had
been held at 11.30 before going to Hickory.

From out of the city came relatives and

friends, Mrs. l\garden, Mzs. Cameron, Mrs.

Mattie Doughty, and Miss Addie Lord, of
Oshkosh, Mrs. T.. E. Mills, and Henry
Johnson, of Madison, and Mr. and Mrs.
Bernard Brophy, Emnaba. Lieut. Her-

'hevtOvertonLord son of ‘H. M. Lord,

came home from Camp Custer Monday,
returning this evening to Camp Perry, Put-
in-Bay Island, Ohio.

Masses of flowers were banked about
the casket as it stood in the parlor of 'the

'Lord home on Wednesday morning. They

came from many places and from maoy
friends, great bouquets and wreaths- tend-
er expressions of affection.—Oconto Coufity
Enterprise, Oconto;Wis., May 24.

WOODSMEN

Wanted by Crown Land De-
partment, experienced woodsmen
toact as permanent Forest Ran-
gers in Forest Service. 'Write for
apphoatlon forms and particulars
to T. G. LOGGIE,

Deputy Mmister
Crown Land Office, Fredericton,
-N. B., May 27th, 1918.
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PUBLIC NOTICE
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DOCUMENTS TO BE CARRIED
by every male person who is not on active service in any of His Majesty’s Naval or Military
Forces, or in the Naval or Military Forces of any of His Majestx’s Allies, and who apparently

hY

253

|

may be, or is reasonably suspected to be, within the description of Class One under the |
: Mxhtary Service Act, 1917, who for any reason may have claxmed that he is not within class
One under the Act.

\

/
/

protest auxnst ‘Mrs. Harman’s s;ringe :

| by the Govcnnent of that Country esta.bhehmg his nationality; or

- ,Foregq or as hﬂin; smoe the 4th

rehgnul dao-metnn ex-tal n

\ -

(P.C. 1013), of the 20th April, 1918, upon and after the 1st day of June,
1918, every male person who ig nof; on active service in any of His. ) ;
Naval or Military Forces, or in the Naval or Military Forces of His Majesty’s
Allies, and who apparently may be, or is reasonably suspected to be, within
the deseription of Class One under the Military Service Act, 1917, by vbgm

whether by reason of age, statys, nationality, exception, or otherwise, within
Class One undér the Military Service Act, 1917, as defined for the time being
or that, althotgh within the said Class, he is exempted from or not lisble to
' military service; shall Have with him upon his person at all times or in or
upon any bm’ldlng of premises ‘where he at any time is,

AGE
If it, be elaimed that he isfiot within the clu by reason ef age, an official
certificate of the date of his birth, or a certificate of his age signed by two

reputable citizens residing in the community in which he lives and havmg
knowledge of tﬁe fact; or

- MARRIAGE l

= Ifitsbe claimed that he is not within the Class by reason of marruge,
certificate, either official or med by two reputable citizens residing in the
oonmumty in which he lives and huvmg knowledge of the facts, certifying to
his mmage and that his wife is liying; or

'

NATIONAI.ITY

If it be elaimed that he is not within the Class by reason of his natxonahty,
a wtiﬁuteofhn nationality signed by a Consul or Vice-Consul of the foreign
State or Country to which be claims his allegiance is due; or a passport issued

ACTIVE squ s

If it be claimed that he is excepted as a member of any of His Majesty’s

Ar 1914, ;erud in the gxhtary or
Naval Forces of Great Britain or her in any thestre'of. lchﬁlmmd has

been honourably discharged therefrom, oﬂicn! doew or an official certifi-
cate evul’neu;s ‘the fact; or .
© cuemey

If it be ¢claimed th.c e is exce gla btgof the
recwmofachlumvy . or i 2

/.

NOTICE is hereby given that, under the pro’nmons of an Order in Council

8

" ‘or on whose behalf, 1txsatanyt1mesﬂiuned,clmmedorallegedtbathemnot, :

member of any other society or body, a certificate of the fact signed by an
office-halder competent so to certify under the regulations of the church order
or denomination, society or body, to which he belongp, or

EXEMPTION

by reason of any exemption granted or claimed or application pending under the
Military Service Act, 1917, or the tions' thereunder, his exemption

papers, or a certificate of the Registrar or Deputy Registrar of the distriet;
to which he belongs evidencing the faet; or

; OTHER CLASS

i Hltbeclmmedthathemnotwlthnthe(}hee orﬂnthe ted, not
liable or emepted upon afy other ground, a certificate of two reputabf citizens
residing in the ecommunit$ where he lives having knowledge of the fact upon
wlnch the claim is founded and celtlfymg théreto;

FAILURE T0 'CARRY REQUISITE EVIDENCE

If upon or after the 1st day of June, 1918, any such male person be found
without the requmte evidence or certificate upon his person or in or upon the
bmldmg or premises in which he is, he shall thereupon be presumed to be &
person at the time liable for military service and to be a deserter or defaulter
without leave;

s ) PENALTY
And he shall also be liable upon summary conviction to a fine not exceeding

$50 or to imprisonment for a period not exceeding one month, or td both such
fine and mpnsomnt and moreover, any such person may forthwith be

, | taken into military custody and may be there detdined and required to pu\-(

form military duty in the Canadian Expeditionary Force so long a8 his services
shall be required, unleas or until the fact’be established to the satisfaction of
competent :uthonty thzt he is not liable for military duty.

" The use, signing or pmg oi any luch cettlﬁcute as hereinbefore men-
tionedishall, if the certificate bein any rupectfdaeormb.&n;tothe !
whd.pofthep‘&mmg,umor {he same, be an offence,

,“t orwt&ﬁ eteeeﬁngnt"mthudnot

-~

\

Nt Ao

| Oama, May 22, 1918.
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OF THE DEP mm JUSTICE.

If it be claimed that he is exempted “from er not Tiable fo military service °

yiction, by & My not exceeding five hundsed §




