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CHAPTER I-—THarriet Field, twenty-
is the so-
clal sedretary of the flirtatious Mrs. Isa-
belle Carter, at ‘“Crownlands,”” Richard
Carter’'s home, and governess of li-year-
old Nina Carter. Ward, twenty-four years
old and impressionable, fancies himself in
love with his mother's attractive secre-
tary. Mrs., Carter's latest ‘‘affair’” 18
with voung Anthony Pope, and the youth

i8 taking it very seriouslv.

\

‘window seat together,

CHAPTER 11.—Pregiding over the tea-
cups this summer afternoon, Harriet 1s
profoundly disturbed by the arrival of a
visitor, Royal Blondin. Next day, at a
tea party in the city, Blondin makes him-
self agreeable to Nina, and leaves a deep
tmpression on the unsophisteated girl

CHAPTER III. — Harrlet's agitation
over the appearance of Blondin at
+*Crownlands” is explalned by the fact
that he nad been a disturbing element In
her life ten .vears before, and she fears
fadm. The man is an avowed adventurer,
living on the gullibility of the idle rich.
He frankly announces to Harriet his in-
tention of marrying Nina, who, as the
daughter of the wealthy Richard Carter,
48 a highly desirable ‘‘catch,’” and urges
her to aid him. She is in a'sense in his
power, and after pleading with him to
abandon his scheme agrees (o follow &
policy of neutrality.

CHAPTER IV.—Harrlet visits her mar-
ried sister, Linda Davenport, with whom
she had had her home during her unfor-

. tunate acquaintance with Blondin, and

tells her of his reappearance. The two
women, realizing the unscrupulous nature
of the man, view the future with appre-
hension.

APTER V. — Knowing ths tender
feeling she has Inspired in Ward Carter,
Harret ia tempted to marry him for the
g;ltlan and wealth he can give her,

ugh realizing she does not love him.
Blondin has ingratiated himself with
Madame Carter, Richard's mother, and
she is whole-heartedly in favor of his
marriage with Nina. Ward urges Har-
rlet to marry himm at once. She procras-
tinaten.

CHAPTER VI.—Angered at his wife's
too open flirtation with young Anthony
Pope, Richard Carter markedly shows his
resentment. Isabelle, ardently returning
her vouthful lover’s attachment, elopes
with him on his yacht, and pursuit 1s
useless.. The news of the sensational af-
fair, exaggerated, "of course, by gossip,
18 kept as much as possible from being
public property.

CHAPTER VI

That Isabelle’s madness would run
dts full gamut did net occur to Harviet
antil the next day. Then, as the serene
hours moved by, and there was no
word and no sign from Richard, the
possibilities began to suggest them-
gelves. It seemed to her incredible
that any woman would risk all that
Isabelle had for the sake of a fiery
boy’s first love, and yet, on the other
hand, there was the memory of Isa-
belle’s suffering two nights ago, and
here were the amazing facts to prove
it. _

It was for few women to enjoy the
popularity Isabelle had known. DBut
any woman might run away with a rich
admirer. Harriet's admiration for the
cleverness with which Isabelle con-
ducted this pretty playing with fire
disappeared, and in its place came the

_gharp conviction that old-fashioned

women like Linda had some justifica-
tion, after all; it was “dangerous,” it
did “lead to sin,” it could indeed “hap-
pen once too often.”

Harriet felt her own lapsing moral-
ity regaining its standard. Just now,
when Nina most needed her mother,
when Richard was struggling with dif-
ficult business conditions, when Ward
was engaged—

She interrupted ber thoughts here,
and tried to make herself feel like a
woman engaged to be married. Some-
how the fact persisted in baffling her.
There was an unreality about it that
prevented her from tasting the full

sweet. Engaged—to a rich man, and a

rich man's son. Well, perhaps when
Ward came back, it would seem more
believable.

She had been standing af one of the
bhall windows, a window deep set in
the brick wall, and commanding
through elms and beeches the path to
the tennis court. Hands pressed her
eyes tight, she came back to the pres-
ant moment with a start. Ward Car-

ter was behind her. Ie laughed at her

‘confusion, and they sat down on the
Yes, he was
golng back to the Bellamys’, and so
was Blondin, but they had both come
tn just for lunch and the drlve,

Instantly he brought reassurance to
her. Ward was such a dear! Of
course she loved him. |

“But you weren't a very good boy
last night {” she said. Thelr hands were
locked ; but she had shaken a negative
when he would have kissed her,

#“Rotten !” he confessed, easlly. “I
played poker, too. No man ought to

do that when he's edged. Sorry—sor-
Listen. When we're mar-

ry—Sorry.

rled it's all off. No smoking, drinking,
gambling, wine, women, or Song,
what?”

“You may not know it, but you never
spoke a truer word!” the girl said. His
shout of laughter was pleasant to hear.

“Listen. Does Mother know it?
About us, I mean?”
- #«0h, Ward—nobody knows it!
Hush!” His mention of his mother
brought back realization with a rush,
and she added uncomfortably, “She’s
at Great Barrington.”

“Oh, darn! I wanted to see her!
She wrote me, and told me she loved
me, and that she didn’t think she had
been a very good mother to me i He
laughed, youthfully, with a bewildered
widening of his eyes. “I thought she
was sick. Well, maybe we can Stop
there golng back.” | |

“Where did you leave Mr. Blon-
dln?"

“He beat it down to the tennis
court. Say, listen, is there a chance
that he's stuck on Nina? It looks to
me like what the watch comes in i

Harriet glanced at her wrist before
she answered him. Her heart was

sick within her. Close upon her radi-
ant dream had come this shadow, far |
more a shadow now, when her respon-

sibllity had infinitely increased. and
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. when she haa nad proor or tine love

and respect in which they held her
here.

“1 don’t think so!” she said, briefly.
“T'1l find Bottomley, and have lunch
put ahead.”

“You don't like him!” Ward said,
watching her closely.

“T don't like him
amended.

The boy followed her while she gave
her order. Then they went out into
the blazing day together.

“Nina isn’t going to have wmore
than a scalp a day,” said her brother,
fraternally, |

“Nina has a fortune!” the girl re-
marked, dryly, opening her wide white
parasol.

“Lord, he could marry a agirl with
ten times that! Look here, you don’t
think a man like Blondin would con-
sider that!” he protested.

«T would rather see Nina dead and
buried!” The words burst from Har-
riet against her will, against her prom-
ise to Royal, There was no help for
it, her essentlial honesty would have
1ts way.

“malk to him!” Ward, fortunately,
was not inclined to take her too seri-
ously. “You'll like him! Gosh, he
certalnly has a good effect on me,"”
added the vouth, modestly. “He
doesn’t drink, and he talks to me—
you ought to hear him '—about char-
acter being fate, and all that! Say,
listen, before we get out of the
woods—?"

His sudden sense of her nearness
and beauty belied ‘the careless words.
Harriet found his arms tight about
her. her face tipped up to the young,
handsome face that was, stirred now
with trembling excitement. The quick
movement of his breast she could feel
acainst her own, and the passion of
his kisses almost frightened her; she
was held, bound, half-lifted off her
feet.

“«Ward!” she gasped, freed at last,
and with one hand to her disordered
hair. while the other held him at
arm’s-length, “Dear! Please!”

for Nina!” she

It was no use. Soul and senses were
enveloped again, and clese to her ear
she heard him whisper: “I'm mad
about you! Do you know that? I'm
mad about you!”

“T think you are!” she stammered,
‘breathless and laughing. “You mustn’t
do that! You mustn't do that! Why,
we might be seen!”

Breathless, too, he flung back his
hair, and stooped to pick up her para-
sol.

“Do you think I care!” he panted,
indifferently. “I wouldn’t care if the
whole world saw!”

“Sh—sh !” By the magic only
krnown to youth and womanhood Har-
riet had gathered herself into trim-
ness and calm again. She took her
parasol composedly. Her eyes told
him the whole story. Nina and Royal
Blondin were two hundred feet away,
coming up from the tennis court.

“You fool—fool—fool!"” she said to
herself. What had they seen? What
new twist to the situation would
Nina’s .suspicions afford? Richard
' Carter trusted her: this was no time
to tell him that she loved his son.
Did she love Ward ?—or with his keen
and kindly eyes would Ward's father
see exactly what she saw in the mar-
rlage? Caught kissing in the woods—

thinkable! How she had weakened
her position here! How she had
risked—her heart contracted with

pain—severing of her association with
Crownlands.

Luncheon, ,under {ts veneer of
galety and foolishness, offered fresh
terrors. For old Madame Carter had
come down, and it occurred to Harrlet
that if Nina had seen anything in the
wood, she might naturally interest
her grandmother with an account of
it. 'The old lady would go instantly
to her son. And Richard—Harriet
could imagine him, tired, harassed,
heartsick over the recent inexplicable
weakness of his wife, having to face
another woman’s treachery, having to
listen to the demure announcement of
the little secretary’s ‘engagement to
his son.

He was experiencing the most over-
whelming shock of all his life now;
he must shortly be exposed to all the
whirl of scandal: the silenced gossip,
the averted eyes of his world, the
weeklies with their muddy Iinsinua-

| tions, the staring fact headlined above

his breakfast bacon. This was her
time to éfface herself and the house-
hold, to help him to lift the load.

“I'm afrald I wasn't listening, Mr.
Blondin?”

“Miss Nina and I want to know
what day we may have our party "
Royal repeated.

«The studlo party?” ,

“The roof-garden party. We're go-
ing to have it from half-past six to
half-past seven only, because then {t
won't ‘be too.hot.”

“Why not have it at night, with lan-
terns?”’ Harriet sald, quite _l-nvolun-
tarily. And again a pang of self-con-
tempt swept over lier. It was hateful,
it was Incredible, but she was playing
his game as calmly as if doubts and
reluctance had never entered her
heart.

At four o’clock Richard came home,
and the instant Harrlet saw his face

er than the original moment of in-
eredulity, that he had had no success
in his search. He was alone. His
face was drawn and gray, he looked
hot and rumpled and utterly weary;
more, he who had always been the
ol well-groomed perfection

old.
'# Madame Carter was in her

4, being informed that she

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_40_1-0457.jpg

| most unexpected

' let me talk, Richard,” she interrupted

| quiet volce dominated the other voice |
| none the less.

. pulled out at half-past six,

‘house, or out of it, to suspect, and if

1y.

like Rosa or Germaipe; it was un- |

she realized, with a shock even sharp-

He asked Bottomley

tdated. She had a deep sense of the
dramatiec, but she was not entirely act-
ing now. Her face was pale under its
rouge, and the painful tears of age
stood in her eyes.

“Miss Field!” said Madame
“we have just had a most terrible—a

159

hlow !

Harriet simulated expectancy. |
- “Phere is every reason to believe,” |
pursued Madame Carter, majestically, 1
“that my unfortunate daunghter-in-law, |
Mr. Carter's wife, Isabelle, has yield-
ed to the passion of her lover! No,

(larter, |

herself, as the man raised haggard
eves to watch her impersonally, “far
hetter to face the facts, my dear! My |
son tetls me, Miss Field the—the
well-nigh incredible statement that—
forgetting the honor of womanhood,
and the tender claims of maternity—" |

“«Miss Field,” Richard did not have |
the .manner of interruption, but his

Madame Carter fell si-
lent, and watched him with mournful
pride. “Miss Field,” he said, “we |
want vour help. The facts are these:
Williams had all the roads watched;
they did not go by motor. Mrs. Car-
ter reached New London at five o’clock
vesterday; Pope’s boat, the Geisha,,
From '
what, Williams’' men 'picked up, at the
dock, Pope did not expect her, was to
have sailed this morning. She ar-
rived, and evidently hé thought it wise
to hurry their start. The pler had a
dozen boxes for the Geisha on it, gro-
ceries and what not, that they left
behind! They will probably skirt the
coast for a few days, and put in
gsomewhere for supplies. But that”—
he passed his hand wearily across his
forehead—‘that doesn’t concern us
now. We got there at ten last night—
hours too late, of course.” His volce
fell, he mused, with a knitted brow.
“Well!” he sald, snddenly recalling
himself. “Now, Miss Field, I want
you to get hold of Ward. I want the

boy home at once! He must know.
But there is of course a chance that
Mrs, Carter is—is planning to return.
There may be a woman friend with
her—it’'s not probable, but it's possi-
blee. I don't want any one in -the

you think it is possiblé, I should like
Nina protected!”

“1 understand,” Harriet said, quiet-
She crossed the hall, and for the
first time in four years entered Isa-
belle’s suite unannounced. It was in
exquisite order; streams of late after-
noon light were falling on the gay
walls and the bright chintzes. Thel
novels Isabelle had been skimming,
the gold service of her dressing table,
the great four-poster with its deeps of
transparent white embroideries over
white, all spoke of the beautiful wom-
an who had spent so many hours here,.
On the dressing table, with its splen-
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“The Geisha, Pulled Out at Half Past
Six.” |

did length doubled in the mirror, was
the great fan that her hand had idly
wielded, only a few days ago, in an
hour of domestic felicity and happi-
ness

What to tell Nina?—she wondered,
going downstairs. But' Nina proved
pleasantly indifferent to the maternal |
absence when she and Amy came up
from-the tennis court for tea. To the
guest or two who came calling Har-
riet, installed quite naturally now be-
hind the cups and saucers, explained
that Mrs, Carter was visiting with
friends—having a beautiful time, too,
appart_'.g_ntl'y. -

Pef-}‘iaps Nina suspected that some-
thing was unusual. She looked from
her father to Harriet, and -after &
moment’s silence asked abruptly:

«“When is Mother coming back?"”

“1 don’t know!” her father an-
swered, quickly.

“Say, listen ; are we going to dress?”
asked Amy. Nina, instantly diverted,
suggested that they go in. Nina's
awkward bigness and Amy’s mousy
neutral tones were as well displayed
in one garment as another, but both
girls debated over pinks and blues,
crepes and mulls, every evening, as
if the world was watching them alone.,
Harriet lingered for only a word.

“Mr. Carter, it occurred to me that
old Mrs. Singleton is going to Cali-
fornia, in her own car, tomorrew.
I was wondering if we might con-
fide in Mrs. Singleton—she was al-
ways very fond of Mrs. Carter—and
give out the impression that Mrs. Car-
ter had suddenly decided to make the
trip with her.”

“That's an idea,” Richard sald,
thoughtfully. “I could see Mrs. Sin-
gleton tonight—and—and talk it over,”

“It might serve for only a few
days,” Harriet submitted.

“Yes, I see,” he agreed, slowly.

“Well, I can give Nina a hint now ™
Harriet sald, going.

But it was too late for any soothing
deception of Nina. A scene was in
full progress in Nina’s bedroom, and
Harriet’'s eye had only fo go from

the' ~rone form on the bed to the
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" Was, Wenr nasuty upscairs. crushed newspaper tnat had drifted to | someining v sou weeves niilss Harrietl
I It was to the old lady's beautiful the floor, to know that the secret was | wilt loolk out for us.”

sitting room that Harriet was sum- out. Isabelle’s face, radiant and hap- | +~and I'd like to see you for a mo-
i' moned a few minutes later. She knew DY, I'_:mkf’-'ﬂ out from the PHEE; It ’H_"Ff'ﬂE'r ment in the librarvy, Miss lield,” Iih-ll-f
‘- at once that he had told his mother ﬂﬂ"‘ke‘d by t“’“_ smaller pl{:tures, Rich- | ard said, rather wearily., I want
all he knew and feared. ~ laprd’s and Anthony Pope’s. Harriet | something sent to the papers,” he ex-
. . e T PR o . ¥ e BT sl

- Madame Carter was shockingly agi- could see the big letters: “Young | pizined in an uncertone.

Millionaire—Wife of Richard Carter.”

The deluge was upon them.

“Oh—it’s a lie—it's a lie! My beau-

better go—" Amy finished, plaintively.
“Oh, no!"” said Nina, in a choked |
voice, as she clung to her frined, *‘No,

darling! you stay with me. Oh,

must go see my father, and my poor
Oh, Amy, perhaps you
had better go, for my family will need
me tonight. My mother—" said Nina,

grandmother !

crylng again.

She and Amy parted solemnly, with

many kisses.

“It's a thing that might happen to
me, or to any girl,” said Amy gravely.
Harriet had an upsetting vision of
stout, high-busted Mrs. Hawkes, pant-
ing as she discussed the details of the
Red Cross drive, but she was very
sympathetic with the young girls, and
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Ah-—they all wanted her. and needed

her!  How quick, and how eflicient,

anil how self-effacing -Liavriet wuas as

tiful little mother!” Nina was sob- | shie went about the Lusiness of making
bing. “Oh, no, it’'s not true! It's & | them all comfortahle ! Bt ) .
H . 1 g ai" : id i e L fby e ¥ ™ ,.::_,".
lie! Oh, how shall I ever hold up my | They talked deep into the night A_mem*a s Most Economical Motor Car * %)
| head again—to be disgraced—now | Hureiet knews, for she benreif  wWas I ! ] ] < |
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2 17 . | i e . g n .
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“Nina, my child, control yourself!” | iiviir v as pait e netross the Drotiiand in-head type of motor insures maxi-
. Harriet, ignoring the staring and pale- | dify ors hoticn ol the Phrary winQows, mum power for any emergency.
faced Amy, sat down on the edge of Sip reviewed cthe dncredl VO QUALITY—This model will surprise
' the bed. and shook the girl slightly. | of {1 past few duys and the tilf}ﬁe 'wiu‘; have an idea that low
“You mustn’t give way! Come now, | dpiried belure her vigion fittully’ 1sa- (WL ICE R H?“ﬂ“}’ associated with in-
my dear,. you must face this like a | Lelie, wi ire-hososad and beautiful, in 1?}'1”2 ”ﬂ_lmgﬂ- Chevrolet © “Four-
| woman. Think how your father and'| her prime: Wony Pepe, passionate A iﬂ.m.“ﬁ",r is eaTotully designed, built.
g - i L' 3 - | 3 L3 1
wWard will look to you—" stehiods  oval, low-veiced, dreara) ~Point by point it proves its quality.
| oSl e AT | | b SR CONOMY—You are assured economy
Acting, all of it, said Harriet in her oetie. with bis ewayuent- Biack eyen, : ) ’
] N e i SEIE A o i of operation. The valve-in-head
soul. DBut despite the youthful appe- , 3 .
tite ‘for heroics, there were real 1ears L Mina. pew!V awalifned s Ward, weak, type of motor, together with proper
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Yes, that's true!” she said, wipinZ | ialernd s _”t: b ‘.1-*“” L puilt in. The careful selection of
qa swollen face on the handkerchiet | 510 I1~1r:1-u‘*{'!. :_wul all, even irom material used in each unit results in
Harriet supplied. “But oh—I don’t be- tt&iF Ol ORI L long wear. Steel and other enduring
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for libel, you see if he doesn’t! My | Ut b '13"---_~51“1h she mused. .‘*f’t she FIRST LOW COST—Think of a com-
mother’'s the purest and sweetest ang ) dise shuimed him, and he 18 80 NODOI- pletely equipped automobile for five
best woman alive—and I'll kill any one afde: and she has made him conspicu- hundred twenty-five dollars (at
who says. any different!” ous, when he-is so modest: }Flmt). e
- » .1 - | L : ; & i L}
“00-00. to see it in the paper there, 8l thousht of Isabelle, fresh from géﬁgﬂ%lfﬁf I;}IOU% NINETY” IS T
i » " . 4 o i : . 1 i 1 ! ol W 1 :
right on the bed,” said Amy, in hee | Georingine's careful hands, lying in her THOROUGHBRED OF
I't‘li"'ﬂ'f colorless little voice, as Nina. pvotlsite white agsainst the cushions LOW'PRICED’ COMPLETELY E
StopDe i. ii. _l : u"‘tlu oo, I thought [ of J'I deck chair 4;1111’-:1” in the rosy QUIFPRD ALS QORI D
Hf-‘-'m.iti sudaen .‘r‘- Oxtelficy 4 PR RO T R e AT TIME PAYMENTS IF DESIRED.,
Nina would die!” Nina began to ery | ballclhiing light under the green awl-
‘% it i o = | hg, at the infatuated man beside her.
again, but more quietly. “I guess I had ALK SN S 0 Y :
\ “Ugh I" 'said riarriet, with a healthy

aprush of utter disgust. These few
months would not be cloudless for Isa-
1 belle, by any means.  And after then,
what? Was it conceivable that those
"atal. sixteen vears would fail to iden-
tify Tony and Isabelle wherever they
went, even though the press was not
pagerly assisting them? Supposing
‘hat Isabelle never thought of Crown-
lands, of her handsome son and her
| yvoung daughter, of the man whose @a-
tience and cleverness had lifted her to
all this luxury from an apartment in a
small town, would no memory of the
place she had held, and the friend-
ships she had commanded, haunt her?
Truly there was always society for the
[sabelles, but to Harriet's clean sense
it seemed but the society of a jail.

“T wouldn't change places with her!”
Harriet decided, in the soft silence and
| darkness of the summer night.

From Isabelle’s problem her thoughts
went to her own, to Royval Blondin, She
was wakeful and restless tonight sim-
ply because she could not decitle just
how much she need fear him. Iirstly,
was there any reason for antazonizing
( him, and secondly, would he hurt her
it she did? For Royal could not punish
her without punishing himself, and
could not banish her from Crownlands
if he ever hoped to show his own face
there again. But Nina!

Was Blondin so bad? She tried to | For the fourth consecutive year Buick has been awardd first choice of space at !

ask herself the question honestly, and th . + Jii _
an honest shudder answered it beforo e National Automobile Shows. This honor is conferred each year by the 2 ?

it was fairly framed. She tried to pic- Automobile Chamber of Commerce, upon the member having done the greatest
ture Nina's marriage, their early days
together, the breakfast  table, where
the crude little girl blundered and
floundered in conversation, her helpless
devotion, that would annoy and exas-
perate him. She saw Nina's near-
sighted eyes welling with hurt tears;
Nina’s check book eagerly surrendered

$525

F.0.B. Flint, Mich.
CLARENCE NEWSO M E.

First Place at the New York
and Chicago Shows

.

volume of busimess during the previous year.

That Buick has retained this position year after year reﬂécts convincing
ly the high regard in which Buick is held by the American public. Such re-
ocard is a logical outgrowth of Buick policy which has ben rigidly maintained
for twenty years—that every car which leaves the Buick factory must first,
last and all the time give that thoroughly dependable and trustworthy service

«“Oh—I14i's a Lie—. It's a Lie!

Sobbing.

even agreed with Nina, when Amy was
gone, that it would be much more sen-
sible to take her bath, and put on her
white organdie, and then go find her.

father.

They dined almost silently, and were
about to disperse quietly for the night,
after an hour of half-hearted conversa-
tion in the drawing room, obviously
endured by Richard simply for his
mother’s sake, when Ward burst in.
He had traveled almost four hundred
miles by motor that day, his face was
streaked with dirt and ofl, and ghastly

with fatigue. He went straight
his father.

“Say, what's all this!” he said, in
voice hardly recognizable.

saw that he had been drinking.

terly.
the man had a paper there.

lieve it!
der that put that in the paper—"

“I'm glad you came home, my boy,”
“I've been walting for

Richard said.
you—"

Harriet heard no more; she slipped
from the room. There were genuine
tears in her own eyes now; for the
boy had flung himself face downward
and was crying.
All the household knew it; Harriet
could read it in Bottomley’s carefully
usual manner and quiet speech. In'the
little music room across the hall Royal

against a great chair,

Blondin was waiting.

“This is a terrible thing!” he said,

seriously.
“Oh, frightful!” Harriet agreed.

rather flat silence ensued. She seemed
to have nothing to say to Royal now.
But she was not surprised when, a
moment later, Nina came softly in, the
picture of girlish distress, with her wet

eyes and fresh white gown.

“] thought it best to leave Ward
with Granny and Father,” Nina said,
. in vague explanation, going straight
Blondin, who rose, dusty and weary,
but with a solicitous manner that was

infinitely soothing. Ll

His manner, Harriet had grudgingly
te admit, was perfection. When Rich-
ard and Ward joined them a few mo-
ments later, he expressed himself with
manly brevity to the older man. He
realized, said Blendin, simply, that he
was absolutely de trop; he had merely
imagined, as “the lad” had imagined,
that the sudden summons from camp
meant illness or ordinary emergency,
or he would not have intruded at this

time.

go over to the club—

“Nonsense!” Ward said. “You're all
dirty and tired and hungry, and 80 am
I. We'll clean up, and then we'll have

e s ety il

My
Beautiful Little Mother!” Nina Was

Harriet

“1 got
your wire, and we started. I thought |
the Mater was sick, perhaps. My God
—that worried me!” he broke off bit-
“Blondin came with me; we
stopped on the road for dinner, and
Is that
what vou wanted me for—I don’t be-
It’s a dirty lie, and the boun-

He would not express a Sym-
pathy that must sound extremely airy
-to the stricken family. And now,
they would lend him Hansen, he would

to win from her lord a few delicious
hours of the old fiattery, the old atten-
tion.

“It would take a clever woman to
hold him,” Harriet thought, “and it
wouldn’t be worth a clever woman's
while,”

Nina—Ward—Royal—Richard. The
wearying procession began again. Roy-
al might treat her with honesty and
honor. He was not small in everything,
and she had never done him harm.
But—there might come the terrible mo-
ment when she had to face Richard
with the confession. Yes, she had
known him before. Yes, they had en-
tered into a tacit compact. Yes, she
had kept from Nina's father a secret
that, while it might be unimportant,
certainly should have been told him.

Impossible to think the thing to any
conclusion! Too many possibilities
might alter the entire situation. If she
8 | were married safely to Ward, for ex-
ample—? But then she dared not mar-
| ry Ward until Royal’'s attitude was
finally defined. For if her position
were dangerous now, what would it be
if she had committed herself irrevoca-
bly to deception by marriage? Ward’s
young, crude intelerance sitting in
judgment upon his wife |—Harriet
ghivered. '

Suddenly she fell upon her knees,
and dropped her bright head against |
the wide balustrade. For a long time
Harriet had not prayed. But now, in
a few words, and quite without pre-
meditation, there burst from her the
most sincere prayer of her life. She
looked up at the stars.

“God!” she said, softly, aloud, “help
me! Make me do what is right, how-
1 ever hard it is. Father, don’t let me

make another mistake!” - ,.

which will make every Buick owner a Buick enthusiast.

BUICK SIXES
22-Six-44
22-Six-45
22-Six-46
22-Six-41
22-Six-48
22-Six-49
22-8ix-50

BUICK FOURS
22-Four-34
22-Four-35
22-Four-36
22-Four-37

All Prices F.0.B. Flint, Midh.
Ask About the G. M. A. C.
Plan
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BUICK MOTOR COMPANY

FLINT, MICHIGAN '

WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT
BUICK WILL BUILD THEM

The Noland-Bennett-Russell Motor Co.

CHESTERTOWN, MD.

to

PAID UP CAPITAL $100,000

Business Established Since, 1882.

Stewart Fruit Co.,

of Baltimore Clity,
1 & 3 E. Pratt St., Baltimore, Md.

Commission. Merchants,

Jobbers and Distributors - o

All Fruits, Vegetables and Farm
Produce generally.

CARDUI HELPED
'REGAIN STRENGTH

e

Alabama Lady Was Sick For Three
Years, Suffering Pain, Nervous
and Depressed—Read Her
Own Story of Recovery.

(‘ponupuod 84 OL)

' Paint Rock, Ala.—Mrs. C. M, Stegall,

DR o 1T OHE of near here, recently related the fol

lowing interesting account of her re-
THE PRESCRIPTION STORE.

&~ We have an excellent store loca-
tion, expert marketers. '

Stevens Brothers

Lrain, Frul, Poulry & roduc
Lommission Merchants

226 S. Charles St., cor. Camden St.

Baltimore, Md. .
Under personal supervision of R.

Nelson Stevens, over thirty-five years
successful experience.

References—Merchants & Mechan-

A

covery: “I was in a weakened con-
dition. I was sick three years in bed,
guffering a great deal of pain, weak,
nervous, depressed. I was so weak,

I couldn’t walk across the floor; Just
had to lay and my little ones do the
work. I was almost dead. I tried
every thing I heard of, and a number of
doctors. Still I didn’t get any relief.
1 couldn’t eat, and slept poorly. I
believe if T hadn’t heard of and taken
Cardui I would have died. I bought
gix bottles, after a neighbor told m#
what it did for her,

“I began to eat and sleep, began to
gain my strength and am now. well

MAC-LAC, THE NEW MILK OF

MAGNESIA TOOTH PASTE.
FOR THAT COUGH. :
White Pine with

to

Mentholated Syr.
Cod LiverQil Ext. ‘

WHITMAN’S CANDY—a free supply./ and strong. I haven't had any trou-|ics First National Bank. All commer=
' . . ble since . . . I sure can testify to the |cial agencies.
GARDEN COURT Toilet Preparations. good that Cardul did me. I don’t , i
Phone No. 30 thin]i gﬁza iist a bgtter ;ﬂniﬂ made
i & ol and ve it saved my e.” J gt
For over 40 years, thousands “i WO Smwmmﬁc‘l
| ] men have used Cardul sv-:cssfully, | 006 908 GreenmountAve.
e :r;l the treatment of - uy womadnly|{ywE
! ’ ments. " _
_ 4 It ynuﬁﬁﬁart -1 th;s&el .wnmantodid. WELD LDBAIIIMORE .
*- : Cardui.. it may lhelp you, 100. CYLINDERS MD.
| ROBERT MOFFETT  |"as ot cucss  m#k | |CTLIOERS Qg ™ ;
CHESTERTOWN, MD. - -
Agent for Armour’s and Miller's High . AND ALL it
Grade Fertilizers and Dealer in Livy) —READ THE TRANSCRIPT, $1.50 _HR“HEN PMNEPARTS .
Stock, Hides, Furs, etc. Egaitt J PER YEAR. X‘




