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hinks at last, with an unsettled. look
“mm tumbled quffs, “Why

{ don't they ring or knock? I'hope Anng

'm‘tmthodoor‘ith g golled

Javron, as she did yesterday. Well, I

| can’t help it if she does- oh, d 1

hepe it isn't & visiter whem I must
in and talk¥ {a!" =
. ‘There i8 silence now for a moment,

and. Yolande 18 laving her head down

| with a weary sigh of relief, when she
| fancies she hears the foatgteps again

An Indispensible
Favonta

A

Wealth and Beauty
al Stake!

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL,

“I do not know how I am tp endure
§t1” Yolande is saying to hergelf this
afternoon, as she gits alone sewing
4n the workroom with the window
$pen,

It is a relef—a great relief—to be
#lone, the greatest that the gorroyiul
émonotony of her days ever brings to
hler now. Her Aunt Keren has gone to
# neighbor’s house to.tea, and old
;I.Yncle Silas, after his early dinner, has
Mistened feebly to the reading of the
“newspaper by Yolande until he’falls
ipsleep, Fo there ig an end to the small
Mwoes apd the petty fidgets and erpss-
jgrained speeches and martyr-like
moeds for a while. :

“I da not know how I am to endue
4t,” Yolande repeats, with desary diim-

megs—"“week after week, month a,‘(ter{
smonth—perhaps year after year—irys’

Hug to be patient with aunt, trying to
#e cheerful with uncle, putting up
gwith unnecessary discomfort, pineh-
§ g, contriving with needless economy
or nothing! If there were a speeial
or worthy ohject in it—if it were to
Denefit any one dear to me—I could
o it easily, cheerfully, willingly, I
Pan’t now! What ghall I do? What can
g do?
* Despondency like a thick cloud en-
':l'elops the lonely. girl, sitting there in
%he gloomy, silent Toom, thinking of
ther life, marred before she 18 ‘two-nnd-
pwenty. Impatience at her fate tempts
‘her ta cry out against Heavep and
$peainst man—dull despair, which
fpries to call itself resignation, pre-
’{vents her,

“I am tired of hoping, tired of pray-
ng?" Yolande moans, with ‘her: head
J2id dewn on a pile of household Mn-
#n. “It is not the will of Heaven that
%/should be happy. I have lost all that
tnade life precions to me, and yet I
$nust try to live on somehow.”
i~ She is very tired with bodily fati-
Rue from a long, hard merning's work
§n helping the two inefiicient young
pervants; she feels solitary and help-
Jess and forlorn, spending this calm,
pleasant afternoon sewing in a dull
poom facing a dead wall, Her tears
are flowing as she rests her aching
héad, with all the brown hair rough-
ened and disheveled, on the pile of
toarse kitchen toweling whichi is be~

Ing mended. And in the stillneds of
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crossing the sward at the coermer of
the house, and then coming down the
narrow grayeled space sight in front
of the workroom,

“1¢ is only Tom Blackford, after all!
How stupid I gmd” ghe.says, with a
quick, tremuleus sigh.

Her heart beats wildly even yet at
the barest chance of tidings of her
darling.

Tom Blackford has a very quick,
firm step for a hepvily-shod gardener;
and Tom Blackford is gullty ef e%-
traordinary presumption in pausing
suddenly at the epen window te stare
in at the desolate little figure by the
worktable, Tom Blackford, teo, has a
very goedly presence, if the pale,
handseme voung fellow with the silky
mustache and brilliant gray-blue eyes
is he! -

The next moment he hag leaped in
over the low window #ill, and with
incoherent words of gladness and ten-
derness and pleading has causht Yol-
ande in his arms.

“My poor little girl! My poer little
wite! My own dear little wife!" she
hears him saying over and over again,
while be covers her face with kisses.
“Yolande, won't you speak to me?
Won't you try to forgive me, darling?”
he pleads straining her to his heart,
Hiting her’ upon his knee, pressing the
little hoad {ts disheveled brown
bair tightly against his breast. “Sweet-
heart; won't you speak to me? T'heard
that yon wrote to me, but I never got
any letter—never ‘knew anything of
your terrible troubles, my darling! I
would have come from the ends of the
earth to you if' I had thought you
wanted me! Yolande, speak t0 me
dear!” :

But Yolande literally cannot speak
to him for a full minute, She feels that
she is suffocating and choking with
excitement, but strives bravely to
keep control of herself. She gazes at
him with wild eyes full of agonized
longing, and, with her hand clinched
on his, raises her head from his breast
to look at him,

“There is no use in my saying any-
thing, or being glad,” she says, in a
slow, piteous way; “you: will go away
again and leave me alone!™

Tears fill' Dallas Glynne's eyes,
thought hers are bright and. tearless,
He raises her left hand to his lips
and kisses her wedding ring.

"Xs surely as'my marriage ring is
on your finger—as truly as Heaven
hears me, my darling wife,” he says,
solemnly—"you and I will never part
again as long as we both shall live!”

. e e

That sweet, calm autnmn day has

‘passed, and many mage have followed,

and mow October's Yough winds are
stripping ‘the - ‘woodlands bare and

Bringfag wet, stormy night, with the| oy
vluggwl utmn; and the rain beating

g‘ttut the panes, and the wild blasts

mann&&mmm&nf* %
love and deep regret, sad think ealy |

ﬁutthyhlwlntatﬂnlolm
they will hear mo more.

“T shall put 08 Bisek 197 her, dear,” |

Yolande spye-—""pet because she was

# countess and a relativo, but bmuu ‘

I mourn her in my heart™ =

And, on the very evening that lll
gemes down to dinmer drqud in her
fresh moyrning for the f7st time, the |
pest brings a letter frem Lerd Pen-
tveath’s solicitor, and Dlllo' hears of
his legacy.

“In token of my friendghip and re=
gerd for Dallas Glynne gnd Ris wife,
Yolande,” Lady Pentreath has be-

queathed twelvg thousgnd pounds to

/Mm and his heirs lblem
Shall we take & grander house, little

woman, or shall we save it up for the |

heirs?” Dallas agks, :
‘I am very happy here, dearest,”

Yolande answers; “I ‘was Rever so|

happy in any house befere in my life,
apd"—with g shiver—“I hate grand
houses!” . R
(To be ‘eontinued.)
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to prosecute,” declared the wﬂ.

“I ask the people of the W
world, in the presepce of
mony, it I was net Jystified
claiming martial law 9n the clty'o!
Tulsa. *

A test in the United States courts’
his authority to prohibit the m

ing of an extraordimary sesslon of |-

the Oklahoma Housefof Repreésenta- |
tives set for Wednesday will ba-wel-
comed, Governor Walton declared.

“I want to place the issue of the
Ku Klux Klan before federal auther-
ities and an injunction action against
me wilk be the most direct method of
bringing this about,” he asgerted.

Walton said the Ku Klux Klan s
bound to he an issue in the next o8-
tional election, -

His statement was in uply toa le-
claration of members of the house
that they would resort to court action
it he carried out his announced m-
tention“to bar the aem g

He declined to comment on Drov!-
ous published statements by oth.i'l
that lie would be a . candidate for.
United States senater on an - anils .
Klan platform.

The governor said tﬁt he believed |

the Kian was “lcked,” but’that he

was prepared to go. om N‘W

with his campaign against it.
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= "’-'Eel’seu'
mmu Aﬂ-m SECRET OF
THE SEA.

‘One of the most enthralling lectures
to be delivered 8t the meeting of the
British Asgociation at Liverpool, will
deal with the life history of the eel.
For years zoologists have been iry-
ing to discover where the eel spawne
and where the young eels spend their

uﬂm infancy before reaching the

streams and pomnds in which they are
usually tound, All that conld be said
' with certainty was that the breeding
plun were mnot in fresh water, but
somewhere in the ocean depths.

A Twe Years’ Journey.

One day last year, Dr, Jo!:annu
M & Danish professor, set out
. & specially equm trawler, de-
mad nttorotmnntn hem

- By dredging the sea-hottom at fre-
.guent intervals during the: voyagé. Dr
Schmidt suoceeded. in tracing the eel
‘to an aera sushtly noftheast of the
Bermudas. Here he found the cel's
eggs, and with them millions of the
young eels—tiny, transparent, -sole-

shaped fish, with needle-point teeth.| el

From hig investigations he pieced to-

gether one of the most amazing ro-{w

mances-in Nature,
Almost as soon as it is borm ‘the

tiny British eel, scarcely thicker than
a bit of paper, begins its pilgrimage | te
of 3,000 miles across  the Atlantic

QOcean. The journey gccuples two)
years, and 48 carried out with the as-
sistance of the Gulf Stream, which, in
conjunction with the eel's wenderful

instinct, guides it to the ¢coasts of |8

Europe.

When this stage of the journey is
reached the Httle eel. .stops  feeding, |
while one ‘by one its ‘teeth loosen and
fall out, l"unhor » it gradually: as-

sumes & uew shape, m dnmbo- ,

lelk

-gections of the quntry, we seal itin -
air-tight cans anf) sterilize it.
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fnore pronounced as the weeks
. Towards the beginning of ‘
jtomb waonld reguire probably two or

pnd winter, the young eel has

,ﬂ in the likemess of its par-

‘bel!ns the great trek up the

i streams. This part of the
jory often involves a jour-
y miles overland, the same
instinet that guided the
acress the far-flung sea
it to wriggle up hill and

dale, until it reaches the wa-

8r¢ It will spend the next seven

Y :'_.'yel.rs.

end of this period the eel
8 restless, It discards its
in garb for a livery of shin-
8r, while its movements be-
)8t electric. This change of
nd appearance. presages the
the eel to its native deep.
dts' course  downstream, it
the sea, whence it noses
- all haste to the breed-

d 1t left years before.
’M, aecond great adventure
® the eel never returps. Hav-
‘again  the dim, ‘weedy
here it was born, away off
\goast of Central America, it
'bo(nl the next generation

id ‘then dies. :

fiore futeresting wilt be Dr,
,‘, ‘aocount of his discovery
terent kinds of eel breed
Wm oneg

x';:,'m ,,
Burope and the other to
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1 ed, statefl that the task of dealing with

the innep chambers of Tutankhamen's

thréee mdré winter's work before the
body of the king is revealed, The com-
ing winter, he declared, would be de-
voted to the dismantling of the great
shrines ﬁithin theé sepulchre, - under
which the!king iay. Mr, Carter added
that Tutankhamen's tomb probably
represented that of a nobleman of the
period rather than of a youth of royal
bleod, and in the tomb it was domestic
afféction that was the dominant idea
rather than the austere religious oon-
ventions that gharacterised other royal
tombs in the valley of the Kinga.

Dempsey Invests
Quarter of Mllllon
in Chicago

e

Chicago, Sept. 3!.——(Unlted News)we .

Jack Dempsey invested a guarter of

million dollars in bonds while in Chl- -

cago en route west, it becamo known
Friday f

In addition to his Los Angeles pro-
perty and Colorado coal investment,

the chammon now has $400,000 tied :

up in gut-edge securities which, at the.

rate of 63 per cent, will bring him

$26,000 a year:” :

La Salle Street brokers are reading
up-on;the:timetables; for #t {s report-
ed Jack Kearss will arrive with his
"1_‘911' ng—xt ‘Qg oSN
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