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- BY LOUIS TRACY
Author of *Tie Wings of the Morning”

COHAPTER XVIT. (Gontinued.)
“You forget, Enid, that there is a grave
~chance of you, at any rate, leaving me for
another,” he said.: Hiladi e
She blushed.

S _“'l‘ha‘t is the worst of girls getting mar-
tied,” she protested. “They are supposed
to be delighted ‘because they are going to
tive with strange people. Girls who are of
that mind cannot be happy at home. If I
thought that being married to Jack ¥m-
plied separation from you and Constance
i g s :

/“You would’ give him up, and weep
your eyes out.” He préssed her pouting
Yips together as he went om: “Now, my
dear ones, I wish both of you to be pre-
pared for very unexpected changes. Two
most imporant events in your lives have

* ‘faken place within a‘few hours. Con-
stance, if you saw your mother tonight,
Enid also saw her father. I have known
for two days that Enid’s father is Mr.
Traill.’ . Py

For an instant, it must be confessed,

~ Constance and Enid alike feared that the

mental and physical strain he had under-

gone had temporarily deranged him. It was

_ mot gheer “%n_crgdulity but real terror he

gaw in their -eyes. Somewhat, their self-

effacoment in his-behalf ‘touched him more

. keenly, thap anything elée hiad done during
'\ this troubled périod. - -t .

iy He bowed his head. A -strong mai 'in

" _egony canmot endure the scrutiny of Jov-

ing eyes. : g 3 e

' “Raid,” he said brokenly, “my words to

WUEgon must be few.. ~Good fortuiie meeds |

i dbut - slight: » explemation. »The  pfoofs
» of .y statement I' do -met Pos-
! “ehen, but . Mr. Traills letter . ‘to {-me
could not have been written by.such a
man if helwere fot-sure of his facts. Hete'
ol e R e L ot
He handed her her father's plain-spoken
communication. Constance, incapable of
deépor depths of amazement fhan those
niow probed, Jooked over her sister’s shoul-
der, Together -t]x%z deejphered’ the some-
what difficutt handwriting of a man whose
chief task’ for years had been to sign his
name; WER NG ¢ 1

This drawback was good in its result.
A'hey porsevered steadily to the end. Then,
Enid, the comforter, broke ‘down' herself.

“It cannot le-true, dad,” she cried. “I

have been one of your daughters all my
.  life, Why should 1 betaken from:you
ai ey S G Sl P :

sl Wi-pelieve it is qnite-"tmay"i- said ‘Brand

quictly, and ‘the need there was to console’

her was beneficial to himself. “Mr. ‘Lraill
‘peaks of proofs. YOu have met hun. L
exchanged barély a word, a glance, with
him, but it is _pot_b;lieved that he would
make thése solemn statements without the
most undeniablé testimony.” -
“Indeed, Enid,” murmured Constance,
i #it sounds like the truth, else he wonld
‘never havé spoken so definitely of my
father’s ‘first “¢laim on your affections.”
Brand stroked the weeping girl's hair.

_“0One does not cry, little one, when one.|

i suddenly endowed With a wealthy and

* distinguished relative: Now, I did not

" 'wpring this revelation on you without a
motive. If a cleavage has to come let us,

8t least, face every considerafion. Provi+
dence, by inscrutable decree, ordained that

my wife and I should meet after -twenty-:

pne yeals. That cannot have Deen a ‘pur-
.poseless meeting. In my _careless youth,

. yhen -I assigned all.things their scientific

: place, I have scoffed at presentiments and
i ,via,guefwvxjtﬁenfau_p{ coming evils. I retract
the immature judgment. then formed. Dur-
.ing.the height of the hurricane, When 1
Feared the:very lantern. would be hurled
jnto the sea, I was vouchsafed a spiritual
. warning..: I conld . not read its import.
These things bafile a man, especially one
awhose mind leans ‘towards materialism.
- Nevertheless, I knew, though not in' order-
ed comprehension, ghat my life was tend-

.. ./ing.towapds a su sme -crisis, As the
died, so I bec

L ﬁﬁ.\ ied, ime normal, and I at-
: tributed a glimpse

‘the unseen fo mere

. or. physical facts. I was wrong. The coming

....af that ill-fated vessel was heralded to me.,

¢ I lagked the key of the hidden - message.

. . Now I possess it. On d that ship,

.. Uonstance, g was . your pther. How

strange that:her advent should be bound

up also with the mystery of Enid’s paren-
tm!”, o ;

“Father,. dear, if y_ou&mfbear it, tell
me of my mother. She knew me, and that
is why she asked me to kiss ber.” ;

“She asked .you .te kiss. her?” Kach
word was a cando of surprise.

“Yes. One night she came te me. Uh,
I remember. She wished Mr. Pyne to tele-
graph to his uncle. When he quitted us
to take the message she, too—how weird
it all seems now—agdmitted that she ex-
‘perienced: something: of the-intuitive know-
Jedge of the future you have just spoken

“T. am not surprised. Poor Nanette!
She tas always a dreamer; in.a sense.
Never content, she longed for higher
flights. She was a woman in ambition “ere
‘ghe ceased to be a child. When 1 married
her, she was only eighteen. 1 was ten
years older, My thought was to educate
her to a somewhat higher ideal of life than
the frivolities of a fasaionabie world. »1f
was a mistake. If a girl harbors delusions
before marriage the experience of married
lifevis net: a ocure bul taw JAncentive.” A

Jess tolerant man “would have made her a|

g/ mhw“d'n SR i
, ‘Comstance-would listen to nothing which
would disparage him. v 1
“F hate to be unjust #o her even n ‘my
thoughts, but where could she have found
a better husband than you, dad?”’
“Millionaire indeed!” protested Enid,
© breaking -ip with her , own tumultuous
. thoughts. . “X would not,exchange you for
twenty millionaires.”.

“My methods cannot have been so ill-
considered if ‘they have ‘brought me two
such daughters,”. be said, . with a mournful
smile. “But’ theret I am dnly deluding
myself into*a postponement of a painful
duty. My secret must out—to you, at any
‘rate. When I married your mother, Con-
stagce, 1. was an attache at -the British
Embissy in Paris. Her maiden name was
Madeleine Nanette:  de Courtray. . Her
.. §amily, notwithstanding. the -French sound
_ of her name; *wds almost wholly Enpglish.

_'Théy were Jersey people, recruited from

British stock, ‘bt 4wo generations of Eng-

%ish husbinds were ‘compelled to assume

‘the style de Courtray owing to entailed

‘estates on the island. There is something

Mmm&bﬁidna,’u%worhdwt.l‘he

et B R

‘taln my own mname.

r’f)ointm'ent,

place was ouly a smiall farm. When we
were married the stipulation lapsed, be-
cause i was more advisable for me to re-
: I was then sthe heir
to a title I can mow claim. I ¥m legally
and lawfully Sir. Stephen Brand, ninth
baronet, of Lesser Hambledon, in North-
umberland.”

“And you became a lighthouse-keeper!”
“ It was Fmid who found breath for the
exclamation. Constance braced herself
for that which was to come. That Stephen
Brand was a well-born man was not a
new thing instheir intelligence.

“Yes, a cleaner of lamps and transmit-
ter of ship’s signals. Have we been less
happy?’ A most vehement “No!” was
the answer. *

“Don’t Tun away With the idea that I
was, itherefore, endowed Wwith ample
means. There are baronets poorer than
some crossingsweepers. The estate was
encumbersd. During my father’s life.dur-
ing my own until five years ago, it yielded
only a thousand a year. Even now, after
fifteen years of retrenchment—you both
forget that whilst’ I was stationed at
Flamborough Head I was absent for a few
days to attend my father’s funeral—it pro-
duces omly a little over three thousand.
Enough for us, .eh, -to enjoy life. on?
Enough ~ to satisfy  Lady Margaret’s
scriiples, Enid, as to’ her son’s absurd zo-
tion of matrimony . Enough, 4oo, Con-
stanee, to-mate you to the man of Qour
chéice, whatever his position?”

“Dad,” murmured Constance, “is there
no._hope of the old - days coming back
again » - G ;
“Who can tell? These things are not
fh mortal ken. I neéd hardly say that
my. -allowance of ome-third of the family
revenues was ‘barely sufficent to ‘maintain
a-junior-in-the diplomatic.service. Yet I
married,. Heaven help me, the pur-
suanoe, of an ideal, only to find my ideal
realized, after much suffering, .o lonely
rocky, and bleak headlands. Wi& strict
ecoriomy, we existéd happily until you
were born. My wife, at first, was suffi-
cien‘ly -del‘ghted to exchange Jersey . g0-
ciety for Paris and the distinguished ecircle
in which we moved there. But you were
6t many months old until a change came.
A Frenchman, a rich fop, began to .pay
her attentions which furned her head. I
do not think shesmeant any. harm. Peo-
ple_never. do mean harm who: accomplish

~ho_ respeots himself loaths to° do—1I pro-
testéd. There Was a gcene, teits, and wild
reproaches, Next day.the crash came. She.
endeavored to mislead: me as {0 an ap-
God kngws 1 only wished to
save her, but it Was. too@nuch to ask me
to, over in, silenge ‘the séhemes of a
libertine, though he, 1o, was infatuated
‘ty her:'beauty. I discovered them in a
clandestine meeting, and—and—my blood
was hot and the country was France. We
fovght next meording, and I killed him.”
Constance bent her head :and iised his
right hand. Here, at least, was a lineal
descendant of nine generations of border
raiders, who. héld their swords of greater
worth than musty laws. i
T Brand’s cyes kindled. His voic” be:
came more vehement, The girl’s impulsive
action seemed o sanctify the. deed. .
“ 4T .did not regret, I have -never regr@it-
ted, the outcome of the duel. He was mor-

house to-die. I fled from Paris to -es-
cape arrest, but. the woman in whose de-
fence I encountered him behaved most
cruelly. . She deserted me, and went to
him. k Mrs, Sheppard. She was your
English nurse at the time, Constance, It
was ‘she who brought you to England. I
never met my wife again. I believe, on
my soul, that she was innocent of the
greater offence. I think she rebelled
against the thought that I had slain one
who “said “he ‘worslipped -her. Anyhow,
she had her prict. She remained with
him, in sheer defiance of me, until his
death, and her reward as his wealth.
Werd it not for this We might have come
together - again and: striven to. forget the
past in mutual toleration. The knowl-
edge ‘that she was 'enriched with that
'man’s gold maddened me. I could mot
forget that, T loathed all that money
could give, the diamonds, the dresses, the
snsane devices of society te pour ouf treas-
ure on the vanities of the hour. By idle
chance I was drawn to the lighthouse
service. It was'the mere whim of a friend
into iwhose sympathetic ears I gave my
sorrows. It is true I did not intend to
devote my life to my present pccupation.
But its vast silences, its isolation, its se-
clusion from the petty, sordid, money-
grabbing life ashore, attracted me. I found
quiet joys, - peaceful days,
nights in its'comparative dangers and pri-
vations. Excepting my loyal servant and
friend, Mrs. Sheppard, and the agent and
solicitors of my estate, none kmew of ‘my
whereabouts. I was a lost man, and, as
I imagined, a fortunate one. Now, in the
last week of my service—for I would have
retired in a few days and it was my in-
tention to tell you something, not all, of
my history, largely on account of your
Tove-making, Enid—the debacle has come,
and with it my wife.”

“Father,” asked Constance,
mother atill your:.wife by law2’.

“She cahnot otherwise.”

“T wonder-if you are right. "I am too
young to judge these things, but she spoke
of her approaching marriage with Mr.
Traill in a way that suggested she would
not. do him_a grievous wrong. She does
not love him, as I understand love. She
régards him as a man admirable in many
ways, but she impressed me with the idea
that she believed ghe was doing that which
was right, though she feared some unfore-
eeen difficulty.” = ;

Brand looked at her with troubled eyes.
It is always amazing to a parent to'ﬁnd
unexpected powers of divination "1n a
child. Constance was still a little girl in
his heart. What had conferred this in-
sight into a complex nature like her
mother’s? ; : :

“There ig somethirig-to be said for ‘that
view,” he admitted. . “I “recollect mow
that- Pyne told me she had lived some
years in the Western States. But he said,
too, that her husband, the man whose
nate she bears, .died there. My poor
girls, I do, indeed, pity’ you if all this
gtory of miserable intrigue, this squalid
romance of the law-courts, is 4o be drag-

“ie my

are honored. IEnid, you

to a father’s arms—"

see NOW rhow‘ Y
doubly, fortunate you are in being restored STUDY voun GASE

“QOh, no, no!” wailed Enid. “Do not
say that. It seems to cut us apart. What ¢
have you done that you should dread the |
worst than can be said? And why should i
there be any scandal at all? I cannot bear
you to say such things.”

“I think I understand you, dad,” said
Constance, her burning glance striving to
read his hidden thought. “Matters can-
not rest where they are. You will not
allow—my mother—to go away-—a second
time—without & clear statement as to the
future and an equally honest explanation
of the past.”

This. was precisely the question “he
dreaded. It had forced its unwelcome
presence upon him in the first moment of
the meeting with his wife. But he was a
man of order, of discipline. The habits
of years might not be flung aside so read-
ily. It was absurd, he dheld, ‘to inflict
the self-tonture of useless imaginings on
the, first night of their home-coming after
the severe trials of their precarious' life
on the rock.

Above all else it was necessary fo re-
assnre Constance, whose strength only
concealed the raging fire beneath, and
Enid, whose highly strung temperament
was on the borderland of hysteria.

He was still the arbiter of their lives,
$he one to whom they looked for guid#nce.
He rebelled against the prospect of a night
of sleepless misery for these two, and it
needed his emphatic dominance to direct
their thoughts into a more peaceful chan-

" GAREFULLY.

If you have'iny of the following
symptoms you should start taking

‘it ‘most fatally. I did that which a.man4

tally wounded, anl was carried to his|

and dreamless |,

nel,

was far from feeling and summoned
kindly smile to his aid.

gestion,
mioral rack another time.

to be followed by a more lively scene.

yor,

They rose obediently.

adopting a sane course.

of ‘the country dgmestic.
“Please, Sir Steplien,”
yoit like some lefion in the toddy?”
Qepnstance " plaeed

that imperative summons.
Mrsi fheppard ai

tired, 59, e

lighthouse. ‘

Hetened in nervous fereboding.
They heard their father eay:
“Hello, Jenkins,  what is

now?”’

-they knew.

an odd thing has happened. A lady,

asked me to direct her to your house.

trouble, so I strolled slowly after her.

afraid.”
fWhere is she?
ther?”’

The girls, white and trembling, followed.

her here—to tell you—"

ful form offered an easy task.

Action

weaken
your hegth.
Dr. §
Yo! il
ation @any medicin!

ful that | ever heard

thought I'd never get bett
sufferers to use Psychine,
G. H. BRISTQY, Bath P.0., Ont.

It you feel uuable 1
thelr normal capacity
short of breath upon
Psychine, Dr. Sloeuy
ease destroyer. P

eel tired, weak,
ine will cur

any other remedy. .
PSYCHINE is pronounced SI-KEEN

bottle.
170 ‘West King street, Toronto, Canada.
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ged into the light ip 8 fowm, wherg you

Trial Bottle Free

So ‘he zassumed the settled purpose he

“Surely. we have discussed our difficul-
{ies sufficiently tonight,’? he said. . “In the
morning, Constance, I will meet Mr.
Tragll. . He is a gentlenian and a man of
the world. I think, too, that his pephew
will.be resourceful and wise in counsel be-
yond his years. Now we are going to ob-
tain some much-needed rest. Neither you
nor I will yield to sleepless hours of brood-
ing. Neithér of you knows that, net forty-
eight hours ago, 1 made myself a.sthief in
the determination to save ydur lives and
mine.. It was a needless burglary. I per-
suaded myself that, #t Wwas necessary in the
interests of  the . Trinity Breihren, those
| grave gentléemen in velvet cloaks, IEnid,
who would be horrified by the mere sug-|
‘T refuse to place myself on the
In the old days,
when I was a boy, the drama was wont
1 Kidney Tablets are the prescription of the i

noted Kidney Specialist, Dr. Zina Pitcher, |

forbid further discussion, Come, kiss me, ,
ing the awkward situation divulged at the

both of you. I think that @ tiff glass of and ‘cure where other remedies fail to
hot punch will not do me any harm, nor
inless you imbibed freely of that
champazne 1 saw nestling in the ice-pail.”
Although they
knew he was acting a part on their ac-
count’ they were sensible that he was

Bnid tried to contribute 'to the neiw
note. She bobbed “int “the” agprovied spy]e

shé said, “would

O little' copper kettle
- ot the fite. $hei gloom had given way fo
a'nbt whollyforced ‘cheerfulness—for in’
that pleasant cottdge sOTTOW Was an un-
welcome guest—whefi” they were surprised
to hear a shdnp knoek on the outer door.

At another time the incident, though un-
usual at a late hour, would not have dis-
turbed them. :But the emotions of the
night were too recent, their sybsidence too
artificiallyfachieved, that they skduld not
redd  the'‘possibilities’ Wwhich tJa§* beyonds

id the servant had re-
yest, worgiout with the anxious;
uncértainties of events reported from:the

So Brand went to the door, and'.t-hgvﬁﬂ

the m;tter
Jenkins was a sergeant of police whom
“Sorry to trouble you, Mr. Brand, but
stranger, met me ten minutes ago, and
did so. She appeared to be in great

was surprised to eee her loeking in through
the window of your sitting room. As far
as I could make out, she was crying fit
to preak her heart, and I imagined she
theant to knock 'at the -door, but was

What has ‘become of
Brand stepped out into the moonlight.

“Well, .she ran off down the garden path
and tumbled in a dead faint near the gate.
I was too late to save her. I picked her
up and placed her on a seat. She is there
now.. I thought it best, before carrying

Before Brand moyed, Constance ran out,
followed by Enid. In a whirl of pain, the
lighthouse-keeper strode after them. He
saw Constance stopping over a motionless
figure lying prone on the garden seat. To
those strong young arms the slight, grace-

and Assists

advise all lung
is a proven cure.

use your lungs to
or
e léast exertion, use
great tonie and dis-
a cougl
cold or any pupmonary trouble quicker and
with more - permanently good results than

For sale by all druggists, at $1 and $2 per
For further advice, information,’ or
for free sample, write Dr. Slocum, Limited,

a

Tongu M
Tired, Worn-Out Feeling.
Inability to sleep. ! iy
Deranged Digestion. :
Rememberthat Dr. Pitcher's Backache-

benefit. The price of the Tablets is s0c.
a bottle or 3 for $1.25, at druggists or by
wail. The Dr. Zina Pitcher Co., Torgnto.
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Brand heard Enid whisper:

“Oh, Connie, it is she!”

But the daughter, clasping her” mother
to her breast, said quietly: .. :

“Dad, she has tame home, and
be dying.  ‘We must take her:in.” )

He made no direct answer.. What, could
he say? The gitls fearless words: admit-
ted of meither. . ¢Yes” or “No.’ :

{He turned. to the policeman. u

“I .am +much obliged to you, Jenkins,”
he said; “we knew the lady. Unless—in-
less:. tlere are, serious consequences, Wwill
you ohlige .me- by saying mothing about
her? But stay.  When you pass the
Mount’y. Bay- Hotel, please” call and say
that Mrs. Vansittart has been seized With
sudden illness and is being cared for at my
hops-e.): . £ ‘ i
t,v"Yes, sir,” said the sergeant, saluting.
"As he walked away down the garden
path he wondered wha Mrs, Vansijtart
conld’ be, and why Miss Brand faid ehe
had “come home.” swElil

Then he glanced back at the house, into
whigh “the others had vanished. He
laughed. e 1

“Just faney it,” he said; “I treated
him as if he was a bloomin’ lord. And I
suppose my position is a better one than
his. - Anyhow he.is a splendid chap. I'm
glad now I did it, for his sake and the
sake of those two girls. How nicely they
were dressed. It has always been a puz-
1 | zie to me how they can afford to live in
that style on the pay of a lighthouse-keep-
1| er Well, it’s none of my businees.”

she may

¥

a

CHAPTER XVIII.
Enid Wears dn Old Ornament.

Lady Margaret took her departure from
the hotel at an early hour. Her son went
with her. ' Their house was situated on the
outekirts of the town, and, although Stan-
hope. would gladly have remained with the
two men to discuss the events of this night
‘of surprises, he felt that his mother de-
manded his present attention.

Indeed, her rdyﬁhi»p had much to say
to him. She, like the others, had been im-
pressed’ by Mrs. Vansittart’s appearance,
even under the extraordinarily difficult cir-
cumstances of the occasion. The feminine
mind judges its peers with the’ utmost
precision. Its analytical methods are piti-
lessly simple. 1t calculates with mathe-
matical nicety those details of toilette,
those delicate nuances of manner, which
distinguish the woman habituated to re-
finement and good society from the inter-
loper or mere copyist.

It had always been a matter of mild
wonder in Penzance how Constance Brand
had acquired her French trick of wearing
her cloths. Some women are not properly
dressed after they have been an hour
posing, in front of a full-length mirror;
otherg can give one glance at a costume,
twy’ and pull it into the one correct posi-
h, dnd walk out,. perfectly gowned, with
Phappy consciousness that all is well.
Every Parisienne, some Americans, a
few English women, possess this gift. Con-
stance had it, and Lady Margaret knew
now that it was a lineal acquisition from
her snciher. The discovery enhanced the
belief; always prevalent locally, that
Brand was a gentleman born, and her lady-
chip gvas now euger for her son’s assist-
ance in looking up the “Landed Gentry”
and other works of reference which define
and glorify the upper ten thousand of the

-+

not express myself to . | suffered| Unite? Kingdom. - Perhaps, that way,
with lung trouble, was night sweats, | light would be vouchsafed.
chills and fever and a ugh. Friends | Being a little narrow-minded, the excel-

Tent creature believed that a scandal among
“gopd” people Was not half so scandaloue
as an affair in which the principals were
tradesmén, ‘“‘or worse.” :

She confided something of this to- her
son as ‘they drove homewards, and was
very wroth with him when he treated the
idea with unbecoming levity.

“My dear boy,” she cried vehemently,
“you don’t understand the value of such
credentials. You always speak and act as
if you were on board one of your hector-
ing warships, where the best metal and
the heayiest guns are all-important. It is
not so in society, even the sdciety of a
small Cornish town. Although 1 am an
earl’s dapghter I cannot afford to be quist- |

“gé

h,

'1y sneered at by some who would dis-
pute my social supremacy.”

As each complaisant sentence rolled
forth he laughed quietly in the darkness.

“Mother,” said he suddenly, “Mr. Lraill
and T have had a lot of talk about Enid
during the past two days. 1 have not seen
you until this evening before dinner, so L
have had no oportunity to tell you all-that
has occurred.”

“Some mew embroglio, 1 suppose,” she
said, not at all appeased by his seeming
carelessness as to what the Dowager Lady
‘I'regarthen or Mrs. Taylor-Smith might
say when gossip started.

“Well,it is,in 2 sense,” he admitted. “You
see, we are jolly hard up. It is a squeeze
for you to double my pay, and, as d hap-
pened to inform Mr. Traill that 1 was go-
ing to marry Enid, long before he knew
she was his daughter, it came as a bit of
a shock afterwards to hear that he intends
to endow her with two ‘hundred thous-

.| and pounds on her wedding-day. -Now the
«question to be discussed is not whether the'
.| adopted daughter of a poor lighthouse-

| keeper who may be Lord This-and-Tha®in

n impecunious lieutenant in the Royal
avy is such g tremendous cateh for a
girl with a great: fortune.”

lady Margaret was, stunned. She began
to breathe quickly. Her utmost expecta-

| tions .aere surpassed. Before she could

g “a word her son pretended to misun-

nd I had jolly well made up our minds
somewhat in advance, but it was a mear
,thing, a matter of flag signals—otherwise
I should have been compelled to consider

. {'myself ruled out of the game. Therefore,

during your tea-table tactics, if the Dow-
ager, or that old spit-fire, Mrs. Taylor-
Smith, says a word to. you about Brand,
‘just.give ‘em.a rib-roaster with Enid’s two
hundred thow’, will you? Whilst they are
réeling ‘under the blow throw out a gentle
hing that Constance may ehsnare Lraill’s
nephew.. ‘Enspare’-is the right word, isn’t,
it? The best of:it is, I know they have
been worrying you for months about my
friendship ‘with ‘girls of their class” Oh,
the joy of the encounter- It must be like
blowing up & ‘battle-ship with a tuppenny
hapenny torpedoshoat.’” - ! .
So her ladyship—not. without pondering
over certain entries’in the Books of the
Proudly-born, which recorded ' the birth
and marriage of Sir Stephen Brand, ninth
baronet, ‘“present whereabouts uanknown’’
—went to bed, but not to sleep, whereas
Jack Stanhope never afterwards remem-
bered undressing, so thoroughly tired was
he, and so absurdly happy, motwithstand-

dinner.

Pyne, left with his uncle, set himselt
to divert the other man’s thoughts from
the embarrassing topic of Mrs. Vansittart.

He knew that Brand was not likely to
leave them in any dubiety as to the past.
Discussion mow was yseless, a mere idle
| guessing at probabilities, so he boldly
plunged into the mystery as yet surround-
ing Enid’s first year of existence.

Mr. Traill, glad™enough to discuss a more
congenial subject, marshalled. the ascer-
-tained facts. (It was easy towsee that here,
at least, he stood on firm ground.

“Your father, as you know, was a noted
yachtsman, Charlie,” he said. “Indeed; he
was one of the first men to cross the At-
lantic in his own boat under steam and
sail. Twenty years ago, in this very month,
he took my wife and me, with your moth-
er, you, and our little Edith, then six
months’ old, on a delightful trip along the
Florida coast. and the Gulf of Mexico. Lt
was then arranged that we should pafs
the summer among the Norwegian fiords,
but the two ladies were nervous about the
ocean voyage east in April, so your father
brought the Esmeralda across, and we

Restorative. I
—you pay nothing, either mow or later.

opportunity as the rich. To one and all
and ask.” I will send you an order

give you free, the full dollar package.

to you as easily as I can tell you

Inside Nerves

Only one out of every 98 has perfect health.
Of the 97 sick ones, some are bed-ridden,
some are half sick, and some are only d@l
and listless. But most ef the sickness com
from a common cause. The nerves ai
weak. Not the nerves you ordinarily thini
about—not the nerves that govern your
movements ahd your thoughts.

But the nerves that, unguid
known, night and day, keep youi
motion—control your digestive
regulate your liver—operate your

These are the nerves that wea
break down.

It does no good to treat the aili
the irregular heart—the disordered
rebellious stomach—the deranged
They are not to blame. But 2o b:
nerves that control them. There
find the seat of the trouble.

There is nothing new about this—nothing
any physician would dispute. But it re-

ledge—to put it to practical use. Dr. ~.oop’'s
tury of endeavor along this very line. It doe¢:s
not dose the organ or deaden the p
it does go at once to the nerve—the inside
perve—the power nerve—and builds it u
and strengthens it and makes it well.

For Stomach Trou

The stomach is controlled by delicate
perve called the solar plexus. Prize fighters

plexus blow—means a sure knock-out. For

this nerve is ten times as sensitive as the
pupil of your eye. Yet the solar plexus is
only one of the centers of the great inside
nerve—the power nerve. It is one of the
master nerves. The stomach is its slave.
Practically a1l stomach trouble
trouble—inside nerve trouble—solar plexus
trouble,
the inside nerves—strengthens the solar plex-
us—and the stomach trouble disappears.
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free to those who have mot tried my remedy.
I want mo references—no security. The poor have the same

on your druggist. He will

I can afford to offer a full dollar’s worth free because mine is
no ordinary remedy. Ordinary remedies treat symptoms. My
remedy treats the causes that produce the symptoms. Symptom
treatment must be kept up forever—as long as the cause i
there. My treatment may be stopped as soon as it has removed
the cause, for that is always the end of trouble.

Ihere is no mystery—no miracle. Ican explain my treatment
why cold freezes water and
why heat melts ice. Nor do I claim a discovery. For everg

mained for Dr. Shoop to apply this liow-|
Restorative is the result of a quar.er cen- |

uin—but |

know that a blow over the stomach—a solar |

is nerve

Dr. Shoop's
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remember the voyage?”

in connection with our

and

Nova Scotian barque.

{ the yacht that they would ha
round the world in her, and poor Pyne
had mo difficulty in persuading them to
take the leisurely way home, whilst 1
raced off via Newcastle and Liverpool to
the other side. I received my last cable
from them dated Southampton, July 20th,
ey were due in New York-some-
wher® about August 5th or 6th, allowing
for ordinary winds and weather, During
the might of July 21st, when midway be-
tween the Scilly Isles and the Fastnet
they ran .into. a dense fog. Within ﬁ*‘
minutes, without the least warning, the
Fsmeralda was struck amidship.by a big
little vessel
sank almost like a stone. Nevertheless,
your father, backed by his skipper and a
splendid crew, lowered two boats, and all
hands were saved, for the moment. 'Lt
was Pyne’s boast that his boals were
always stored with food and water against
any kind of emergency, but, of course,
they made every effort to reach the ship
which had sunk them, rather than endeav-
or to sail back to this coast. As the Ks-
meralda was under steam at the time, her

followed by mail steamer.: During the last
week of May and the whole of June we
¢ruised from Christiania almost
North Cape. The fine keen air restored
my, wife’s .somewhats delicate health, and
you and Edith theove amazingly. Do yeu

“Tt is a dim memory, helped a good dead,
1 imagine, by what I have heard since.” .

“Well,!,dti the fourth of July, putting
into Hatdanger to celcbrate the day with
sme fellow-couitrymen, I received a- cable
which rendered my pres
absolutely imperative. There was a big
development scheme just being engineered
In fact,
the event which had such a tragic sequel
practically quadrupled your fortune and
mine. By that time ,the ladies were so en-
thusiastic about the sea-going qualities of
sailed

ence in New York

property.

The

to - the

boilers exploded as she went down, and
this undoubtedly caused the second catas-
trophe: The captain noticed that the
strange ship went off close hauled to the
wind, which blew steadily from the west,
80 he, in the leading boat, with your fath-
er and mother, vou and my wife and child,
folowed in that direction. de shouted to
four men in the second boat to keep close,
as the fog was terrific. The barque, the
Jolin 8., hearing the noise of the bursting
boilers, promptly swuilg Found, and in the
effort to render assistance caused the sec-
ond and far more seriouscatastrophe. ‘Lhe
captain’s boat encountered her just as the
two crafts were getting. way on them.
Romeone in the boat shouted, they hea
an answering hail, and instantly entan‘
in the martingale of the bowsprit, the
was driven under and filled, and the
boat crashed into her. Ail the occ
of the captain’s boat were thrown i
sea. You were grasped by a negro,
erful swimmer. He, with yoursel
two sailors, were rescued, and Pha
all. Your father was a strong mdn
he could swim well. He must have be
stunned or injured in some way. The tw:
sailors jumped from the ‘second boat and
clung to the barque’s bobstays. The whole
thing was over in a few seconds.”

(To be continied.)
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A Full Dollar’s Worth Free
Can any Ailing one Refuse ?

I will pay outright for your first dollar bottle of Dr. Shoop’s
ask no deposit—no promise. You take mo risk

No

E

u some of the:;
it not a good |
y other Kkinds of |

ed,

1IS is NEW in medi- |
T the mere patchwork
mere soothing of a 'mar- |
" see that it goes to ' the
le and eradicates the cause? |
t ask you .to take g si.u.gleL
mine—I do not ask you to be- |
d I say until you have tried my |
n your own home at my expense !
y. Could I offer you a full dollar’s |
free if there were any misrepresenta-
Could I let_you go to your druggist— |
wiPm you know—and pick out any bottle |
has on his shelves of my medicine were
Onot UN‘IjFOtI;MLY helpful?
'FORD to do this if 1 were not reason

| SURE that my medicine will help you'.’m:dy

Could I AF.

tail of my treatment is based on truths so fundamental thst
ngpne can deny_' them. Amd every ingredient of my medicine is as
old as the hills it grows on. I simply applied the truths and
combined the ingredients into a remedy that is practically cer-
The paragraphs below will show -you the reason why.

But my years of patient experiment will avail you nothiné if
vou do not accept my offer. For facts’and reason and even be-
lief will mot cure,

nly the remedy cam do that.

i8 the largest medical practice in the
stranger. I ask you to believe not
have proven it for yourself. I offer
dollar’s worth of Dr. Shoop’s Res-
ever tried so hard to remove every
is the utmost my wnbounded confi-
pen and frank andfair. It is the su-
belief, - ~ i

free bottle may be enough to
cure—but I do not promise that
do I fear a loss of possible profit if ‘it
s. For such a test will surely convince
the cured one beyond doubt, or disputesor
disbelief, that every word I say is true.
The offer is open to everyone, everywhere.
But you must write ME for the free dollar
bottle order. All druggists do mot grant the
test. I will then direct you to one that
does. He will pass it down to you from his
stock as freely as though your dollar laid
before him. Write ‘1of the'order today. The
offer may not remhain"open. I.will send you
the book you ask for beside. It is free. w®
will help you to understand your case. What

terest—or my eincerity?
sl v,

For a free order Book 1on Dyspepsia.
for a full dollar< Book 2 on the Heart.
gome you must ad- Book:3 on the Kidnes=

ress Dr. Shoop, Book 4 for Women. '
Box 11, Racine, Wis. Bookb for Men. |
State which book you Book 6 on Rheumat]
want. . |

5&11& cases are often cored with one
two botties, For sale at forty thous
drug’ stores. I

g For’Kidney Troubles*

, The Kidneys are the blood -filters. They are

operated solely by the inside nerves.

them is called the renal

and dissolve.

branch which operates them and regulates
Whe
renal plexus is weak or irregular, »m‘enk*il&?
neys become clogged with the very poisons
they should throw off. No kidney treatment
can clean them out-or cure them and onme
stage‘]eads into another until after a while
the kidneys themselves begin to break down
There is only one way to

plexus,

For Heart Trouble |

Your heart beats more tham ten thous
times a day. And every heart beat is
impulse of the inside nerve branch called
cardiac plexus. The heart is a muscle, |

it is the merve that

the work. An lrregul?:k:: :‘;‘;km;:ﬁ)
almost in every instance, the.direct ri
{of a weak or irregular merve—inside nt
(To cure heart trouble, restore the nerv

The

i reach kidney trouble—that is through the | the cardlac plexus, just as it ! restore

restores,

Dr. Shoop’s Restorative strengthens inside nerves that control them, whi
i . , c i
| Shoop’s Restorative alone Stl'engt,hensh QDMX&

1

normai. Dr. Shoop’s Restorative will r%

solar plexus and the renal plexus, Fo
1are equal parts of the gra’a’m inside
system--the powepr nerves—the master n:

Restorative
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more can 'l d0 to convimte you of my in- |
/




