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They had eloped, and from this hour
he would be as one dead to her. The im-
pulse was strony within her heart to
throw herself int~ the sea then and there
und end it all. B

‘Then she put the thought from her

. with a wild, bitter, fieldish laugh.

. “No, I will live for revenge,” she cried,
pushing back the great mass of purple-
black hair from her white face. “I will
live to part them. no matter what meane
I take to accomplish it.”

When she looked sufficiently calm she

looked the problem equarely in the face.

It would be of ilittle use to fly back
to the hotel and attemut to acquaint
Mr. Hagen with the state of affairs. for
in the first piace, bv this time he would
be fairlv under the influence of the nar-
eotie which he wae taking to secure a

ighig's sleep, and the burning down of
the r over hie head could not arouse
bim from his stupor.

And, secondly, even if he were apprised
of it; after the first puff of anger was
over he would forgive his daughter, he
loved: her so well. sasing: “Well, [ ean.

- mot blame the child, a<ter all, for marry-

ing the man of her choice, even though
she was betrothed to another. Marriage,
without love, to Rupert Downing, de-
spite the fact that ehe owed her life to
him, would be but a hateful bond, a
ehain of iron.”

Clarence Neville, with Bab as his bride,
would return on the next beat, and he
would receive them with open arms and
say: “I forgive vou, my children; only
love each other faithfully. and truly
through life and I shall be satisfied.”

How India Haven ever passed the
hours that followed she never knew. She
was like some wild creature pacing up
and down the sands.

There was but one thought uppermost
in her mind. and that was: “How
could she part them? How could it be
done 7

The hours <ragged on leaden wings;
her brain was tired piotting and plan-
n.ing; she had arrived at a conclu-
sion,

She would meet them on the pier and
‘beg of Bab to keep the marriage, for, of
eourse. there wonld be one—a profound
secret for at least a fortnight, urging ae a
reason that her father had heen il dur-.
ing the last two hours. and the doctor

.. who had been ealled in had said that ha

must have no excitement whatever:
everything of a disturbing nature must
be kept from him. otherwise he might
die at anv moment. That would be
quite sufficient to min their promise
of mecrecv for a fortnight. And. ob'
what might not happer in the course of
a fortnight?
With feverish anxietv she paced the
pier; watching with a heart on fire for
incoming steamer, and when she
saw it approaching in the distance she
stood quite still. thinkine out the most
horrible scheme that ever entered a hu-

man hrain—to part the two who had

just Jinked their live: and hearts toge-
ther for better or worse. until death did
them part. -

“Two souls with but a sinsle thought,
Two hearts that beat as one.”
CHAPTER XXX.

With <trained eves India Haven
watched the twinkling lights of the in-
eoming steamer. until the sudden fog
wyich eovered the water hid it from
view.

Then she heard the awfnl erash and
the eries of the pussengers as the two
boats collided and began to sink.

Like one rooted to the spot she stood
quite still ns the lifebuuts were brought
up to the pier and their occupants tak-
en from them.

Had Clarence Neville Pseaped the hor-
rible fate that. thev were gaving, so
manv  pass<encers from both steamers

.must Lave met with?

And what of Bah, the lovelv little ri-
val who had outwitted her? Kven while
the thoucht erossed. her mind. she saw
her ecousin lifted from one of the lile-
boats.

A withering sncer curled her beauti-
ful red lipsa: ’

“The siri must hear a charmel life]
she mnttered. “All sorts of dangers
seem to pass her by, leaving her un-
scathed.” )

She had little time to ruminate then.
Some ane had helped Bab to her fteet,
and the «irl was looking about her like
one dazed, as though trying to realize
her position and where she was, and
what was transpirineg around her.

In an instant India was by her side,
fer steel-like fingers cluteming the girt’s
arm in a vise-like grip.

“PBalt? she exelaimed, shrilly, “what
nre vou doing here? I have been
searching evervwhere for vou.”

With a erv that would have touched
anv other heart but that of the French
finne herself into the arms of ler faise-
<r. Barbara Haven turned quickly and
fooarted ecusin, exclaiming:

“ty, India, Tndia!” and the golden
curly hair was pillowed on her breast.
and the two blue eves, drowned in tears,
were inoking up beseechingly into the
dirk. burning, pitiless ones that seemed

ts held no mercy in their hard, stony
glare. P

“Den’t blame me, India,” sobbed the
girl. elinging to her cousin. “Indeed, I
eouldn’t help it, India. #—1 hod legrn-
ed to love him so dearly during the three
weeks we had been hera Sogether.”

“Are you married to Mm?” .eried In-
dia, with bated breath, searcely able to
contral her intemse excitement, hoping
against hope thal Barbara would an-
swer “Nao.”

But this hope was doomed to  be
Lblasted.

“Ye-es.” soboed Bab.
so to do it, and—ana my heart took
up his words and urged me, too, and so
I eouldw’t help it. ard mow—oh, india,
where is he? Do you think he is—”

She conld not utter the wordl dut
pointed frantically to the dark water
lashing the pjer with a sullen, roaring
splash. the ieavv white mist still eov-
ering it like a shroud, ghastly and i=-
penetrable. .

talk about it,” replied India attempting
to draw her foreibly from the spot.
“No, no, no!” ehriecked Bab, w1l411§j.
“1 will not, T eannot leave this spet until
I know whether or net my—my hushand
hzos been saved. If he hae perished, I,
too, will fling myesif into the eruel

L dewn to ite depths together.”

ly, forgetting for an instant the part
of the sweet, loving cousin which she
had been playing eo far. “Of couree he
has gotten into some other boat and has
been landed. Probably he has already
burried to the hotel in ceareh of you,
and will be terrified upon not finding
vou there. Of course he saw vou put
into the lifeboat. didn't he, or helped
vou into it himself?”

" “Indeed. I don't know, India.” eobbed
the girl, frantically. “[ was so dazed
by the noise and awful eonfusion that I
must have swooned. My senses only
seemed to return when I was being lifted
from the lifeboat up onto the pier. Oh,
India, if you think by any possible chanee
that he eould be here, instead of up at
the hotel, let us make search for him.
We must, we must!”

India drew her foreibly back.

“You are mad, Bab!” she cried hoaree-
ly. *Listen to me, if he is indeed dead,
then no one must know of to-night’s
wild escapade. If he has been saved,
then he, too, must keep it a seeret for a
fortnight at least, for the reasom that
vour father is very ill. He wae taken
with a terrible spell shortly after you
left. His life hangs on a single thread;
the least excitement would prove fatal”

Bab looked into her cousin’s eyes with
dilated eyes.

Next to the young husband whom she
had but just wedded, she loved her
father, whose idol she wae. ;

“Papa ill!” she whispered, her fair
young face white as it voild ever be in
death.

“Oh, India'™ she sobbed wildly. “I
will fly to him at onee, if you will re-
wain here to;-to tell Clarence when you
find him.”

“To search for Clarence Neville amid
this motley throng would be like wearch-
ing for a needle in a havetack. Besides,”
sihe added, “you forget the most im-
portant part of to-night’s mad frolie,
which is that both wour reputation and
mine would be branded for life if we
were to be seen here alone at this hour
at the pier. If you were older and
knew more of the world, Bab, you would
realize this. I propose to eonduct vou
back to the hotel at once. We can
manage to slip up to our rooms without
attracting attention. Your father will
never Kknow that vou have been out.
Your maid, Patty, will not have miseed
vou, for you remeinber she retired %o
her room, suffering from a severe head-
ache. immediately after dinner. No one
knows save myself, and I will keep your
secret.” ‘

“But how did vou know, India?”’ mur-
mured Bah, quite mystified. allowing the
clder girl’s will to dominate her's

“You dropped the note which Clar-
ence Neville had written you asking vou
to meet him on the beaeh, at the window
where vou were etanding. T found it
there, read it, and hurried down to tell
vou how imprudent vou were in attempt-
ing to keep the tryst, thereby incurring
the danger of eetting the gossips’
tongues wagging: it does not take much
to do that. | rezw‘{lml tite pier just in
time .to see vou eail awav. and [ waited
here for vour return, feeling sure the
next incoming beat would bring vou
back. 1 anticipated what had oeccurred
—von had wedded him.”

“DPid I do right or—or wrong. Tndia?”
sobbed Bab. clinging to her cousin like
a frigttened child. T -1 could not see
him go out of my life without a struggle,
and the struggle proved too mueh for
me. I vielded to his entreative to elope
with him and marry him.”

“We will not talk any more about it
until we reaeih the hotel,” said Indiu.
“"We are already” attracting attention.
Pull your veil closely down over Jour
face.  Neither you nor I must be recog-
Rized.”

“What if he in‘; nat vet at the hotel,
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“He urged me

“Come away from here and we will

waters which engulf him. and we will go ‘

“Don’t be a fool!” hissed India, fierce--
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India®” breathed Bab. faintly.

“Then you must wait there is patience
_ti'ﬂ he does come to You,” returned India,
impatiently.

Trembling with intense agitation which
ehe eould not control, Barbara allowed
her cousin to lead and advise ber. The
excitement wuae so great, the two dark-
rope.d figures had little difficulty in
grining accese to the hotel unobeerved,
and as eilently gained their rooms.

To Bab. all that had oecurred since
she had Léen standing within those
walls but a few hours before seemed
more like a dream than a reality.

She wae only a thoughtlese, impuls-
ive girl then; now she wae a bride—in
secret.

“How will we kLnow whether Clar-
ence is in the hotel or not if we do
not eend down to the office and in-
quire’” cried Bab, wringing her hands
and commencing to grow frantic_again
quite as soson as the door was clused
behind them. '

“You must coutrol vour agitation and
impatience until to-morrow.” deelared
India, using a hard<r, sterner tone than
Bab had ever inown from her lips.

“I cannet, india,” she moaned. “I
cannot. I coukt not like untii morning,
not knowing his fate, whether he is
dead or alive. The suwpense would
surely kill me. India'!”

A strange gleam i up the French
girl’s eves. -

“If you will not go down to the of-
fiee to make inquiries, | must,” added
Bab. hysterivaily.

“You wiill de nothing of the \ind.”
returned Ipdia Haven. turning the key
quickly in the lock. withdrawing it,
and transferrime it to her pocket. and
turning aleut coldly and fucing the
frightened girl.

With a bitter cry. Bab threw up her
ittle white hands and feil at India's feet
in a dead swoon. i

With the quick motivn of a tigress,
India spurned lLer from bher with Ler
foot, ou the eoft. faultless neek.

“You have won him from me. Barbara
Haven,” she muttered. “but [ will part
you if he still lives, as surely us night
follows day! | swear it!”

CHAPTER XXXNL

For some moments India Haven stood
gazing down upon the white, upturned
face of Bab without making the least
effort toward attempting to revive her.

“His bride!” she cried; “she. with her
pink and white baby fice. has won the
love which L with all my beauty. failed
to gain. Would to Heaven that he lay
dead in the bottom of the sea! Rather
that than return to her.” Madly as she
loved him, she wouid rather have slain
kim with her own white hand than have
seen him happy with her jovely Cousin
Bab.

And this was the end of her dreams;
her hopes lay in ruins around her. She
had “believed, when Barbura Haven aec-
cepted Rupert Downing, and the mar-
riage day grew nearer and nearer, that
she had effectuaily eeparated Bab and
Clarence Neville forever.

She had said to herself that no one
stood in the way now of her winning
Clarence Neville; she gave herself up to
her love dreani, and it grew about her.

With such ill-regulated natures as
hers, luove knew 1no wmoderation, no

unds, no medium. Her first thougit
in the morning, and her latest thought
at night begun and ended with him.

It was not a good love. It was the
restless torrent that destrove all ob-
stacles, that brooks no opposition, thaf
will- not be stayed -that washes impet-
uously on its way, reaching its limit—
let the coet be what it might.

From the fitet moment she had look-
ed up into his face, she had fallen deep-
ly in love with him: he was her ideal.

To a girl like India Haven theie was
nothing in life so cruel as love that is
freely given and mects no return. She
had centred hLer heart—ay, hei very
soul-—vpon the beiief that she would
win him; she gave lLim the passicnate
love of her heart, a love that was like
a devoering flime—a flame :ihas eon-
sumed all that fed the blaze, and this
was what had come of it—he had mar-
ried anather.

So engrcssed was she with her own
mad theughts, she quite fongot the
flight of time and how long Bub was
lying there unconseio.s at her feet. Nor
eould she arouse Bab when she set
about deing =a.

At last she grew alarmcd—wzs the
giri dying? She had aurriedlv disrobed
the slim little figure and pl:ced her on
her white couch with as little difficulty
as though Bab had been a chiid eof
seven instead af seventeen.

| since having flown,

] up. reacling, in ap ad-
joting room:. When her Cousin Pab
had called 'to her, she had responded at
omce, only- to find that she ha:i sweoned,
and  in great alarm. aftor failing to
bring her to, and iad summomed us-
sistanee.

Mr. Haven looked extremely worried.
“I never knew little Bab to swoon be-
fore,” he caid, chafing the lttie, eald,
white Lands. “I—ecannot—understand
what caused it.”

Dr. Brandon. who was berding ever

the girl, looked exceedingly grave.

Slowly, he turned to her fatner.
“This is no commen ezse of fainting,

Mr. Haven,” he s:il. “Your dacghter

appears tq have every indicaticn of |
about by some}

bruin fever—brouglit
severe shoek.”

Mr. Haven sprang to his feet, intense- |

Iy acitated, shakiny his head. .

“Yaur surmise is ineorreet, doctor; mv
daughter had no such exuerienee, as
my niece can tell vou.”

The doetor muttered samething, which
Mr. Haven did not quice eatch.

For-many a long day after that poor
Bab lay upon Ler little white eot in an
isolated portion of the hotel, which was
deserted now, its summer guests long
babbling empty
nothings which no une save India had
the ley to. ‘

On the day after Bab had been striek-
en' with the fever. Rupert Downing had
reached Lonig Branch. '

His alarm over Bul's enmdition was
inten&e. Quite as scon as Indiz gould
do =0 without attracting observation,
she slipped a little bit of folded paper
in his hund. )

Upoh opening it, when he fo him-
seli ulone. D-:é'nin'g found thn?ﬁ con-
::zined but two lines, which read as fl-

owe:

“Meet me on the beach at sundown. &
have something of the greutest import-
ance to eommunicate to veu.” :

There was no signature: indeed, none
was needed. Rupert Downing knew“In-
dia’s writing qunite too well for tiat
formality to he of the slightest conse-
quence ta him. ’

He wondererd vaguely, however, what
India could have to reveal to him, and
kept the appointment promptly.

When he keard the story sle had to
tell. his amazement and consternation
know no beounds.

“Barbara—married!” he sasped,
face growing livid to the lips. “It is
faise! You ure saving this to ferighten
me. [t is some trick of vours!”

India assured him upon her honor that
what she told him was absolutely true.

“Your—honor!” Ye snerred. “1 should
want better security for my belief than
that!’

The dark. wrathful eves of the French
girl blazed up for an instant like livi@
coals. She bit her red lips savagely, bui
she dared not antagonize. him.

“Neville has outwitted me, has he!”
he eried. savagelv, adiling, in a low tone
of concentrated rage: “If he lives, he
shall answer to me for it!’

His fice wore such a murderous ex-
pression that India could net doubt his
meaning.

“What do you praopose to dv?”
queried, at length.

She never forgot the look he turned
upon her.

“First find out if he lives. or if tifte
sea has taken him out of my path”

“And then:” ventured India.

“And then.” repeated Robert Down-
ing, “I shall know whether L shall have

she

a duel on  my hands or mot
Of one  thing rest  assured -lte
shall not take Barbaura  Haven from

me. He has had the fir<t move on the
checkerboard. and he has taken the first
trick; the second, and erowning muove, is
mine. [ shall *sween tie board, or my
name is not Ruper Downing”

“You must do nothing to harm kim!”
exclaimed India,  turninge upon  him
fiercely.

“So the wind is in that quarter, eh?
His handsome fuce and polished manners
have captured you, too. have they? Ha!
ha! ha! 1 must faugh at the very
notion.”

"1 do not denv it retoricd the girl,

her bluck eyes biuzing fierecly. 1 did
not know that [ had a heart mm my

bosom until [ met him. Then | realized
that I had met ®my fate —the only man
whom 1 could ever love.”

He laughed so long and unroarvieusly
that his companion wuas stung tu the
quick.

“Why is it amusing to  vou?"’ she
cried, adding, bitterly: “I'o me it is —a
tragedy!” . .

"It is simply a joke to near the ony
belle of Paris—called there the woddess
of amours —and who was known to be
as heartless as she was cruel, who flung
over dukes, and barons, aml foidlings,
after she had ruined them financially,
to imagine that she is in love. ut last,
with what you wonid cail over there
an American nobody.  His father has
the dqucats, but if the old gent chose
to leave his doilars to some charity, the
son would be a beggar.”

“Love goes where it is sent.” retorted
India Haven. in a tone which might have
warned him not to exasperate her too
far.

After a moment’s pause. she went ons
“Since you begin by paving me compli-
ments, I must say that T can render vou
the same in kind. It is not wore. for
me to full in love with an honerable
muan—at last —than for vou. the vilest
rogue, gambler and libertine who ever
came to Paris from American shores. to
fall in fove with a flosev. pink and white
ball of innocence like Bab, and desire
to marry her. I suspect, however, if
she’hadn’t millions behind her, vou wonld
woo and win her and then ride away,
as voa have done many a time before,
with never an idea of yoking yourself
to her for life.”

“I admit that half of what vou say
is truth,” he retorted, stolidly. “I need
moneyl must have it—or I shall soon
face ruin. I am desperate.”

{Te be Continued.)
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1S THIS TRUE?

(Montreal Herald.)

The apple crop is a failure
according to reports from all
ada. Of course, this means

this year,
over Can-
that the

price of apples will go beyond the reach-

of all but the wealthy. The
does not need to worry inuch.
it is ‘quite a long time since he has been
able to afford apples, in this apple-pro~
ducing country. He will have to stick
to oranges which come frumn three thous-
and miles away and are, in consequence,
cheaper than apples which grow all
around us.
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They were talking about being placed
in difficult positicns the other atternoun
when Congressman Frank E. Gusrnsey,
of Moine, toid of the unenviable experi-
ence of a2 party numed Rastus,

Rastue and the man he worked for
were in the corner grocery store one
night. The Congressman said, and the
employer of Rastus declared that he had
shot a buck some time previeusly, the
ball going throzgh the left hind foet and
Ieuding in the head just behind the ear.
Naturslly the crowd laughed derisively.

“You may langh all veu please,” de-
elared the man. helding his ground, “but
I can prove it by Rastus there. who was
Aaoting with me! Rastus. didn’t I hit
that buck in the left hind foot and buck
of the ear at the same time ?”

“Y0 suah did. Hors!” answered Kae
tus. with no hesitation to.speak of. “Yao’
see it whar dis way. penmen: jes’ as de
boss go to shoot, de huck raise him hind
foat ter scratch him left ear, an’ dut’s
how he happened.”

The crowd had to admit that the feat
was possible, and the deer hunter was
trinmphant. Or the way home Rastuvs
turned to him. A

“Sav. bose.” he reproachfully remark-
ed. “I hain’t a kickin’ anv. but de nex’
time yo’ tells one like dat. T wish vo’
would get de p’ints ob vo’ storv jes” a
little mite closah togeddah!”—Philadel-
phia Telegraph.

P =
HE Livep icr For A SnoRT TIME
— ———
THE AFTERNCON DANCE.
(Chiicugo Tribune)

A pecple who give tie mghts to foliv
might Vel Le sane hy dayv., but wien tie
idiotic half =ister of trivolity begins to
claim day as well as tite night, nerves
are getting the upper liand,

The innmutes ot an asvium for the in-
curibhle 1ncange migit be mtiunui_ trot-
tinz in a restravrant at 4+ oclock in the
afternoon, but fur out patients it is a
confession of conditionr,

B e

Dors arve mude use of to haul light
artillery in the Belgian army. and are
being experimented with by the Holland
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. A HAPPY CHILDEHOOD.

I8 Lot of Italian Royal
Children.

Whatever the future may hold for

sorrow or joy for the royal children of

Italy, the eon and three emall daugh-

ters of King Victor Emanuel anl Quesn
Helena will> be able to look bLack uponm

an exceptionally happy childhood.

The Quirinal palaee in Rowme, wiere
the childven live, has its own shaded
gardens, but lest these should not suf-
fice, the King has bought a villa close
to the city to serve as an vpen play-
greund for the youngsters. This villa
is on the ancient Via Salaria. The chil-
dren are often taken out to it in motor
care, and spend long afternoons at play
with their ponies and other pets, exactly
as though they were in the real country;
When spring comus the iittle prim
Umberto, nged 9, and lis sisters, J
anda, Mafalda and Giovanna, respee
tively 12, 11 and 4 vears old, zo dowm
to their father's hunting lodue of Castel
Porziano, about fifteen miles 1iom Rowne,
where a scented wood of pine troes bore
dere the Mediterranean, amd  where,
drested in eimple amd practical clothes,
they live in the open air, bathing and
climbing trees till they become as brown
as berries and 26 hardy as thg ciitdren
of the peasants around thewr. Jater on
in the summer they go to the «eashﬁq
at San Roesore, near Pisa, and lteretil
to the fine country Castle of Raceonigi,
in Piedmout. wiich has always beeu the
summer residence of the Carignane
branch of the house of Savoy,

1t used to be the fashion for italiam
children of the better clues to dress
elaborately, like wminiature cditions o
their parents, but Queen il.leua, mb:
ing how much happier is the life of
boys and girls who have not to care
for their clothes, has set the fashion for
simplicity by alwaye dressing her chib
dren in lpose and comfortable “sailor
auite.” Thus arrayed the royval roung
sters enjoy without restiaint the luxue
ries of digging, gardening aud paddling
it the sea.

The eldest of the family, DPrincese
Yolanda, is o handsome gitl and alwavs
locks well in her white serge suts with
broad collars, but she is ratiier prece-
cious, a8 are many Iajian girls,  und
already shows a truly feminine inter-eg
in matters of dress. 1t is a great joy
to her to be allowed to as:ist in «elects
ing her mothirs millinery, amd  she
chooses hats for the Queen on v most
Livish seale, never allowimg®” wa
be trammeled by considesanoMST570
pense.
mother inteneelv, and she was presend

ton a public oceasion recently wien somd

one remarked to her that the Queem
was looking particularly well. The little
girl auswered: :
“Mv mother i¢ the very handsomest
Queen in Europe.  After a short pausa
she added: “And T am going to be ex.
actly like her.” ;
The resemblance hetween mother an
daughter is most striking.
- ee———
COURTING DAYS.
“Would vou mind resting your head ony
my left shoulder, dearest?”
“I'v be nearer yvour heart?”
the beautiful girl .
“Yes, and to be further away from the

murmured

army.

cigars T have in my right pocket.”—Kan-
sax Clty Journal

CANNED MUSIC AND BRIGHT BOB SLEDS

THE STEAM WHALER “DIANA” S TEAMING OUT OF NEW YORK FQR '

THE A

New York—Staff Special-——Canned
music as first a id to aretic explor-
ers is to have its first test in the ex-
pedition which has just sailed on the
steam whaler “Diana’ ’to explore
Crocker Land under the leadership of
Dr. Donald B. MacMillan.

Peary used gum drops and repeat.
in the discovery of the
North Pole.

Dr. MacMillan, who has been in the
far north several times, is staking the
success of the “Diana” expedition on
music to be pro/iceé¢ by some seven
phonographs, isinz over 300 records.
And !e is also hanking on the popu-
larity he will gaib by distributing the
contents of a ¢raic of bright new hob
sleds among the children. And, of

1

RCTIC. i

course, the ship ~arries several ban,
rels of gum drops.

The Crocker Land expedition has
been organized to find out what the
mountains were that Peary saw
to the north of Greenland when he

=
Yolanda aldmires ler bLeautiful

L]

made his dash toward the Pole in 1908 :

No scientific bedy had ever heard of ;
land that far north or in that position,

Dr. MacMillan is an experienced i’ .

arctic traveler, having bheen with
Peary, Fiaa and Shackleton at varions
times. The “Diana” goes to Flaglen
Bay, where the explorers will begim
their hazardous walk to the myste.
ious mountains Peary calls Crockew
Land. MacMillan has a number of
devices to assist )Lim. His sl
have been made according to a .
ferent pattern and are consid

lighter than those used by Peary. H

it
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