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i handed over to him tha
re diamond. His firm lost it.
. has by this time been paid
mrance.  It’s up to him how
w0 of the property now.

('s all T have to say about

k. I thought in fairness to
. ought to know that I didn’t

diamond myself. And I
¢ in fairness to myself I might
w1 that my call at Van Vreck’s
lidn’t mean entering any new

ank  you,” Annesley said
“1 am glad.”

was glad, yet she wished the

, understand how impersonal

» ¢ladness; how impossible it

¢t any atonement could bring

tozether again in spirit; how

45 the dear past which he had

ind he did understand as

from her few words as if she

preached him an hour’s sermon.

w for what you are to do,” h2

on crisply. ‘““Although you and

- discussed the situation on

| ship. I realized what the Wal-

core letting you in for. I sup-

.4 vou'd feel that wour staying

“ow York was out of the question.

sucht our tickets to Texas. At

came time I got a map and a

hook which gives information

t places on the way and beyond.

Ihe Masons being on the train to

as City was a new complicatioa.

{ wasn’t my fault. And it only

ns, if vou want to go on with

came of keeping up appearances,

¢ it must be played a little fur-

“Would you like to go to Califor- b

1f you want to take back your

iden name and be Miss Grayle—

or it you care to have a brand-new

me to begin a new life with, a

quite respectable fellow called Mich-

¢ Donaldson could introduce you to

few influential people in Los An-

.. No danger of ever meeting

alena de Santiago there, though

‘s only a day’s journey from San

rancisco, where she’s very likely

irived by this time. She has rea-

for not liking Los Angeles. ' In

ecarly days she had some—er—

fmancial troubles there, and she

suldn’t enjoy being reminded of
them.””

“ls Los Angeles farther on than

’aso?’” Annesley inquired, keep-
ing her voice steady, though there
was a sickly chill in her heart.

“A good way further,” Knight
went on, in the same businesslike
ione which separated him so many
ihousands of miles from the Knight
he used to know. “‘Here, I'll show
vou how the land lies.”

Opening a map of a western rail-
road, he drew a little closer to her
on the seat, and pointed out place
after place along the black line of
i{he road; told her when théy would
arrive at Kansas City, and how then
they would go on without change to
Albuquerque,

There, he said, he must take an-
other train for El Paso, and from El
Paso he must go a distance of
twenty miles to the ranch, which lay
close to the border of Mexico, on the
Rio Grande.

“But you,” he said quietly, *‘you
can keep straight along in the train
we'll get into at Chicago till you
come to Los Angeles. if you like.
There'll be time in Chicago to buy
vour ticket on to California, and T
can write those letters of introduc-
tion. They’ll be to good people.
You needn’t be afraid.”

Yet Annesley was afraid, deathly
atraid. Not that Knight's friends
would not be “good people,” ‘but of
foing on alone to an unknown place
in an unknown country. It would
rot have been so terrible, she
thought, to have stayed in New York

if only the Waldos hadn’t inter-
fered. But to have this man—who
after all, was her one link with the
old world—get out of the train
which was hurling them through
pace and leave her to go on alone!

That was a fearful thing. She
could not face the thought—at least
not vet. Perhaps she would feel
fronger, mere courageous, to-mor-
ow. On the ship she had slept little.
Her merves felt like violin strings
iretched too tight—stretched to the
point of breaking!

“Does that plan suit you—as well
< any other?” Knight was asking.

“I__can’t decide yet,” the girl-an-
vered, and to keep tears back
vemed the most important thing in
he world just them. = “It ‘doesn’t
natter, does it, as I must go on past
ransas City?!

“No, it doesn’t matter,” Knight
jzreed. ‘““You've plenty of time. I
uppose you'd like me to leave you
now, to rest till dinner time? Here'’s

¢ guide book. You might care to
ook it over.”

But when he had gone Annesley
i the book lie unopened on the seat.
“he was very tired. She could not

ink far ahead. Her mind would
wceupy itself stupidly with the fea-

res of the journey, not with her
vn affairs.

Ivervthing was so strange and
¢ Tven the train itself was won-

‘ful. She had thought, in the im-

rnse station, that the cars looked

o a procession of splendidly built

ingalows, each painted a different

Jlor. and having brightly polished
1etal baleconies at the end. And in-

o the ecar was still like a bunga
iow, or perhaps a house-boat, with

eat little paneled rooms opening all
e way down a long aisle.

The ecoffee-colored — porter and

id were delightful. - They smiled

happy.

The Masons’ chatter at dinner was
disconcerting. They took it for
granted that she and Knight were
an adoring newly married couple,
ilke themselves. Annesley was thank-
ful to escape at last, and to go to bed

'safely shut up in her little paneled

room.
“To-morrow when I'm rested
things will be easier,”” she told her-
self.
But to-morrow came and she was
not rested; for again she had mnot
slept.
In Chicago there were hours to
wait before train time. The Masons
proposed taking a motor car to see
the sights and lunching together at
a famous Chinese restaurant.
At a sign from her Knight con-
sented. It was better to be with the
Masons than with him alone. After
lunchean, however, Knight drew he?
acide.
“What about Los Angeles?"” he in-
quired. ‘‘Have you decided?”
Annesley felt incapable of deciding
anything, and her unhappy face be-
trayed her state of mind.
“If you’d rather think it over a
little longer,” he said, “I can buy
your ticket at Albuquerque.”
“Very well,” Annesley replied. She
did not remember where Albuquer-
que was, though Knight had pointed
it out on the map; and she did not
care to remember. All she wanted
was mot to decide then.
Knight turned away without
speaking. But there was a look al-
most of hope in his eyes. Things
could not be what they had been;
yet they were better than they might
e

At Kansas City the Masons bade
the Nelson Smiths good-by. And
from that moment the Nelson Smiths
ceased to éxist. There were no ini-
itals on their luggage.

The man kept to his own state-
room. Annesley, alone next door,
had plenty of books to read, parting
gifts from the Waldos; but the most
engrossing novel ever written could
not have held her attention for five
minutes. The landscape changed
kaleidoscopically. She wondered
when they would arrive at Albuquer-
que, wondered, yet did not want to
know.

“Would you rather go to the din-
ing-car alone, or have me take you?”
Knight came to ask.

“Its better ’perhaps to go together,
or people may think it strange,” she
said. Even as she spoke she wonder-
ed.at herself. The Masons having
gone, the other travelers—strangers
whom they would not meet again—-
were not of much importance. Yet
she let her words pass. And at din-
ner that evening she forced herself
to ask, “Do we get to Albuquerque
to-night?”’

“Not till to-morrow forenoon,”
Knight informed her casually. He
feared for a moment that she might
say she could not wait so long before
making up her mind; but she only
looked startled, opened her lips as
if to speak, and closed them again
tightly.

Next day there were mno more
apple orchards and flat or rolling
meadow lands. The train had
brought them into another world, a
world unlike anything that Annesley
had ever seen before. At the sta-
tions were flat-faced half breed In-
dians and Mexicans; some poorly
clad, others gaily dressed, with big
straw hats painted with flowers, and
green leggings, laced with faded
gold. In the distance were hills and
mountains, and the train ran through
stretches of red desert sprinkled with
rough grass, and cleft with river-
beds where golden sands played over
by winds were ruffled into littie
waves. \ :
Towards noon Knight showed him-
self at the open door of the state-
room.

«“We’ll be in Albuquerque before
long now,” he announced. ““That's
where I change, Yyou know, for
Texas. The train stops for awhile,
and I can get your ticket for Los
Angeles. Those letters of introduc-
tion I told you about are ready. I've
only left a blank for your name. 3
suppose you’ve made up your mind
what you want to do?”’

Some people with handbags pl:lSh-
ed past, and Knight had to step into
the room to avoid them. The mom-
ent, long delayed, was at hand!
Annesley remembered how she had
put off deciding whether or not to
sail for America with Knight. Now
a still more formidable decision was
before her and had to be faced. She
glanced up at the tall, standing
figure. Knight was not looking at
her. His eyes were on the' desert
landscape flying past the windows.

«What 1 want to do!” she echoed.
“Theres’ nothing left in this world

ant to do.”
th?‘tT;;;"—~and Knight did not take
his eyes from the window—‘why not
just drifg?"

“Drift?”

«yes. To Texas. Oh, I know! 1
asked you that before, and you said
you wouldn’t. But hasn’t destiny
decided against you? Would it have
sent you all ’ these t_housands of
miles with me unless it meanvt y'ou
to fight out on those lings? You're
travelled far enough, side by side
with me, to find out for yourself that
a man and a woman with only a thin
wall between them can be as far
apart as if they were separated by
the ocean or a continent.

“Now, this minute, you’ve got to
decide. It isn’t I who tell you so.
1#s fate. Will you go on alone from
the place we're coming to, or—will
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THE LOST STARS
Once upon a time Mother Night
sent her Moon Fairies to gather the
tiny stars that had been on duty all
through the night, and after piling
them in their boats they started
aeross the sky.
“Ho. there!” called West Wind,
come and play,” but the Moon Faii-
ies shook their heads.
“We must hurry,” they answered,
and West Wind, who was a mischie-
vous sort of a fellow, upset one cof
the boats and the tiny stars tumbled
to the earth below. k
“Oh, see what you have done!”
cried the little Moon Fairies, and
West Wind laughed with glee.
“You didn’t have time to play,
maybe you can take time to gather
them up,” he answered, and the little
Moon Fairies began to cry, for the
sky in the east was showing pink
and they knew they must be home
before Day entered, so with tears in
their eyes they went to Mother
Night.
‘I am sure had you been attending
to your work that wouldn’t have
happened,” said Mother Night, and
the next evening, for punishment,
she hung a great, black curtain
across the sky and forbade the little
Moon Fairies going out. When West
Wind called he was told the Moon
Tairies could not play until he had
found the lost stars.
He searched the earth, following
every light that flickered, only to
find it a street lamp or a light from
some window in a farm house, and
he called to Wise Owl, who lived in
the tree, to ask if he had seen the
stars.
“Can’t you see for yourself that
the sky is all cloudy?” said Wise
Owl, and the West Wind told him
they were lost the day before, amd
Wise Owl scratched his head.
“Oh, yes, I did see them,” he ad-
mitted at last, ‘“they fell in the
field.”
West Wind hurried to the field,
but all the flowers nodded their
sleepy heads as he passed by their
doors, and he decided to wait until
they had awakened.
When morning came the sun shone
over the hilltops, and each little
flower unfolded, a tiny star peeped
from her petals, and West Wind
cried with joy.
“You must come with me,”’ he
called, but the little stars shook their
heads.

“For a long time we have wanted
to come down to this beautiful field,”
they cried. “Mother Night can spare
us, I’'m sure,” said one, and West
wind hurried back to ask Mother
Night.

“They seem so happy in their new
home it is just as well, they can
guard the fields in the daytime, and
your stars can watch over them by
night,” said West Wind, and Mother
Night said it was_all right.

So that is how the meadows and

!fields come to be covered with little

white stars. They nod in the sun-
shine all day long and at night hide
themselves in the hearts of the dais-
ies.

ALL FOR PEACE

By Courier Leased Wire.

Amsterdam, via London, May 9.—
In referring to the Russian govern-
ment’s explanation of its war aims,
the Berlin Socialist newspaper Vor-
waerts insists that Chancellor von
Bethmann-Hollweg has no reason to
postpone a definite statement of
Germany’s aims in the war, and asks
what the Chancellor is waiting for.
“If a frank, bold statement is
made in the sense of the Russian
peace formula,” it -says, *Russia,
Germany and Austria-Hungary will
stand together.”

NATIONALISTS LEAD

By Courier Leased Wire.

Melbourne, Australia, via London,
May 9.—The Nationalists are now
leading in the Senate election in
Queensland, but the result there is
still in doubt. Some returms, princi-

to come, but it is clear that the rout
of the Labor party is complete. Ma-
jorities for the Nationalist candidates
for the Senate are increasing stead-
ily.

Premier Hughes says the govern-
ment will have a majority of at
least twenty in the House of Repre-
sentatives. The.newspapers estimate
the Nationalists will have fifty seats
and the Labor party 25 in the House,

TOURNEY CANCELLED

By Courier Leased Wire.

New York, May 9.—Official can-
cellation of the Women’s Eastern
Golf Association championship tour-
nament scheduled to be played at
Papawamis the first week in June,
was announced to-day by Mrs Law-
rence Swift, of Utica, secretary of
the association.

Newfoundlanh will boom copper
mining plans in the expectation of
providing additional supplies of the
metal for the Entente allies.

PUT CREAM IN NBGE
e  AND STOP CATARRH

Tells How To Open Clogged Nos-
trils and End Head-Colds.

You feel fine in a few moments. Your
cold in head or:catarrh will be goue.
Your clogged nostrils will open. The air
passages of your head will clear and
you can breathe freely.€ No more dull-
ness, headache; no hawking, snuffling,
mucous discharges or dryness; no strug-
gling for breath at night.

Tell your druggist you want a small
bottle of Ely’s Cream Balm. Apply &
little of this fragrant, antiseptic cream
in your nostrils, let it penetrate throughi
every air passage of the head; soo
and heal the swollen, inflamed mu
membrane, and relief comes instantlys

y Tt is just what every cold and:catarrif

i her kindly, and when they smiled
{ seemed sadder than ever not to be

sou try the thin wall?” :
! Continued in Thursday’s Issue.

sufferer needs.

Don’t stay stuffed:
and miserable, L gj

pally from absent soldiers, are still

L

C .. .
ourier Daily
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Recipe Column
N yown. Bread.
Two cups sour milk, 1 scant cup
molasses, 1 cup Indian meal, 2 cups
rye meal, 1 tablespoon melted butter,
1 tablespoon flour, 1 teaspoon soda,
1-2 teaspoon baking powder, one-
third cup raisins.
Steam three hours.

Dainty Corn Meal Muffins
Rome, April 20— (Correspondence Beat together in the order men-
of the Associated Press—The most|tioned; Two eggs, 2 - tablespoons
remarkable advertising campaign|white sugar and one-half cup sweet
ever seen in Italy was conducted in|milk, a half cup Indian meal, 2 cups
connection with the recent national|flour sifted wvith 2 heaping teaspoons
loan, resulting in gross receipts tolbaking powder, one tablespoon melt-
the treasury ef $720,000,000. Con-jed butter. Bake in hot gem pans for
sidering that this was the fourth|20 minutes in a hot oven.
loan within two years, the campaign Hot Biscuits
may be said to have been success- Four cups flour, 1 tablespoon lard
ful. cut in shavings, 2 teaspoons baking
Certainly there was no man, wo-|powder, 2 cups sweet milk, 2 tea-
man or child in Italy, who did not |spoons sugar, 1 teaspoon Salt.
know of the loan. All of the big Bake in very hot oven.
banks of Italy were given full pow- Spiced Currant Rolls.
ers to conduct their campaigns as Dissolve a yeast cake in pint of
they saw fit, and they used the op-|scalded and cooled milk, and flour
portunity to advertise their institu-|for a ‘‘sponge,” when light, add 2
tions widely, spending the profits of |eggs, half a cup each of sugar and
underwriting in devices to attract|melted butter, a teaspoon of salt and
public attention. flour to knead. When light roll into
The keynote of the campaign was; |a thin sheet, brush with butter,
“Do your duty to your soldiers|dredge with cinnamon and sugar,
and to your country. Both need your {sprinkle with currants. Roll, ecut into
money to carry on the war. Any- |rounds. Bake about 20 minutes.
way the loan is a good investment,
and we can prove it”* In every place where a crowd gath-
The campaign began by the plas-{ered, some man spoke on the loan,
ter.mg of flaming posters on public jusing solid investment arguments,
buildings, churches, palaces, monu-}together with his appeals to senti-
ments, in railway stations, the trains | ment.
and street cars. In the cities every The crowning feature of the cam-

15

WL ADVERTSED

Greatest Publicity Cam-
paign Known in Country
Conducted With Good
Results

By Courier Leased Wire.

ments. In the country, the bridges,|and other cities with loan literature
the milestone, the fences were cov-|by airplanes and dirigibles.  Tons
ered. ‘Moving pictures were shown in {and tons of printed matter dropped
tl_xe city streets at nights, and spe-|out of the sky and came fluttering
cxal_ﬁlms were run during theatrical |down to the crowded streets, each
pel‘torlx}anges. Colored postcards|printed slip admonishing the reader
were distributed among the schools. lto subscribe to the loan.

object seemed covered save the pave-|paign was the bombarding of Rome’

GROWIN

What a blessing it is to have grow-
ing things about, what a never fail-
ing source of interest. <
I do not think there -is anything
more fascinating in the world than
to see something alive develop day
by day.
There is a hardware shop in our
town before whose windows you will
see two or three people standing at
almost any moment. Hardware does
not sound like the sort of thing from
which such a successful window dis-
play could be fashioned. The answer
is as simple as it is fascinating.
There are several boxes in which
in exquisitely neat rows, all sorts of
seeds have been planted. Behind
them is a miniature chicken run,
housing a dozen baby chicks. And
everyone in town is watching those
seeds come up and those chickens
grow.
Children Are Best of All Growing
Things.

In the home where there are chil-
dren, one does not so much feel the
lack of growing things. God has in-
deed “set the world in their heart”
and the cycle of all life is repeated in
the growth of the babe to manhood
or womanhood.

But no home where children are
not should be without some growing
things. .

I know a dear maiden lady ~ who
lives alone. Her means are too small
to permit of expensive pleasures, she
has no relatives near at hand. Yet
she is one of the happiest women I
know, and one of her secrets is that

G THINGS,

she always has growing things about
her.

She is Fxcited Over the Opening
Of a Bud.

In the winter there are her plants
and her bulbs, jonquils and daffodils
and hyacinths and crocuses and eas-
ter lilies, each in its season. In the
spring she starts the window -boxes
that make her home so attractive.
“See,” she will say, her plain face
lighting up to a moment of beauty
in her interest and her exaltation at
the beautiful processes of growth,
“that bud will open to-morrow.’”

Which Was Prouder of the Kittens?

In the summer there is her beloved
garden and her chickens. And last
time I called I found her sewing
with a basket of kittens at her feet.
It was a question which was the
prouder of those babies, the mother
puss who purred and bridled and
washed each kitten anxiously the
moment we laid it down, or the lit-
tle maiden lady who told me proudly
how smart they had grown in the
last few days. ¥

There was something infinitely
beautiful and touching about that
viearious motherhood.

No wonder her face grows sweeter
instead of plainer with the years.

To any lonely man or woman
whose life is getting monotonous
and tasteless and in a rut I recom-
mend a course in growing things.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

THE BRITISH BATTLE LINE FROM NEUVE CHAPELLE TO HARICOURT.
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This is the scene of the present bitterly contested struggle. Opposite this front the foe has massed his troops and guns and contrivances for
defence, as never before. The present heavy fighting exténds broadly from Lens to Haricourt and is most intense
ther years as tremendous battles. The names Fresnoy, Oppy, Gavrelle,

section every point on the map nas been the scene of what would rank in O

Rouex, Monchy, Guemappe. Cherisy, Bullecourt have appeared scores of times in recent descriptions.

At the

from Vimy to Bullecourt. In this

moment Bullecourt, Cherisy and

Rottex are perhaps the stormiest centres. The Canadian advance since April9 has been over the ground from Neville St. Vaast, eastward, 'including

Vimy, Arleux-en-Gobelle and Fresnoy. Now the British report an advance

at Haricourt,

The map shows Lensis pocketed, the location of Douni

and Cambrai, the new objectives since the fall of Bapaume and Peronne. The section of the front shown is about 50 miles in extent. Beyond  the
map northward the British front extends 30 miles and southward 10 miles to the vicinity of St. Quentin.
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