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the thought of seeing him was pain­
ful, the thought of not seeing hlm T'as 
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ehe turned the corner she 
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Is your headache?''

coined so

lot believe that 
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, you know. The fresh air *» 
ood." She expected i im ^ 

y her, but he yy

last
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ferred more 
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"Shall w
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If we get only pink she's 
sure to say they are very pretty, but 
ehe has always preferred red. And if 
we get only red. It’s sure to be pink 
she likes. Unlees, of course, you took 
them 11 her. As" Lixa says, you must 
have her 'hyptlsed.' "

she remembered that within 
an hour she had dl 

possible reason for his i 
way connected with 
Miss Burr, and she
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r her to reconcile
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(Continued from last week.) 
IfrpHEN what la it? Does anyone 

I engaged In an Innocent pur 
* suit act In this way? Think 

of the suspicious things he lui mm 
—telling you, after much hesitation, 
that hla name la Carl Stackpoole, 
while In his bag were numerous be­
longings marked R. K. M. . . No, 
don’t say that he might have borrow, 
ed these things, for he could easily 
have told you that; but Instead he dé­

fi ,1 . un that he ha 
hair brushes, while there were two In 
this bag marked with those Initials 
Why does he avoid all mention of his 
profession or his family or his home? 
—even the simplest questions Aunt 
Sarah asks him he evades. Then, to 
aneak out of the house at night when 
he thinks everyone Is safely In bed! 
Heaven knows how many nights he 
has gone that you don't know about!

to-night you yourself saw him 
go--obvlously In a boat. That proves 
another thing, perhaps more serious 
than anything else whatever he Is 
doing he is not acting alone. At 
least one other person shares hie 
secret, but that person Is not you."

Hour after hour the girl lay awake, 
wide-eyed, unable to form any plan, 
unable to think beyond her present 
momenta of agony.

When Llxa called her 
morning she said with 
that her head ached and 
wanted no breakfast. Ha 
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possible to go back to sleep, and as 
she pictured her guest sitting down­
stairs alone In the dining-room she 
half wished that ahe had decided to go

So deeply had the roota of her af­
fection for him gone down Into her 

hitherto untouched by any man, 
was Impossible to tear them up

Is is an unforgivable thing''' 
eald common sense. For already 
Eugenia's mind was on a trail.

Shortly after nine the girl rose and 
went directly to her aunt's room.
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basket had been filled ehe 
own on the bench, glad to bask In 

sun, and he sat cross-legged 
grass, smoking a pipe with an air of 
deep contentment. A horrible Idea 
rame to her—could he be merely pre­
tending to love her with some possible 
gain in view?
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swiftly along sheltan! 
by the heavy growth of trees aat 
foliage, until she had reached i 
eluded spot from which she could ml 
only watch the approaching boat kw 
■leo the path down which ehe had 
seen her guest come the night before 

She saw a man Jump out of tha 
boat, pull It on shore, and then glue 
up and down the beach as If fearNd 
being observed. Apparently sitb- 
fled that no one was In sight, he vail 
ed straight np the beach, as If cow* 
Ing his steps. Halfway between the 
water and the outstanding trees d I 
the forest he stopped, knelt down, art 
began digging Into the sand with Vi 
fingers

seemed

the next 
truthfulness

vlng been 
nd It Im-

The Auto en the Farm Makae Such Picnic* Possible.
t Is more enjoyed by the farm family th&n a trip by automobile to a quiet 

spot by the water's edge where a picnic may be Indulged In such as the one here 
Ulustrated. While a hike of thla nature may not be of very frequent occurrence 
In the busy life on the farm, for thle reason It la nil the more enjoyed when It

does take place.

way the second time they attempted 
to take her out they found that she 
had been damaged. No one knows 
how. They repaired her again, and 
tried her out; but again she had been 
damaged. Of course they suspected 
that some member of the crew was In 

M-vIce, but they can't 
locate anyone who Is even auaplcl 
Although this letter doesn't say 
Judge that they have been trying her 
out very near here. You know there 
used to be a naval station south of
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got up to go Into the house 
as If sharing her unhappi­

ness, presled her hand to his lips. 
"Dearest In all the wpeld!" be aald 
Yet, although his words warmed her 
heart, ahe heard fa them a note of 
sadness, as If he grieved for 
thing that might have been but was 
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Another Idea had occurred to 
Eugenia.

"Does Mr. Stackpoole ever read the 
papers when he comes here?" she

"Oh, yes; always. He 
what news there Is, and then he looks 
over the papers Jilmself. Oh, 1 do think 
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