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THE WEEK |
IN CULVER

Little Items of Local Happenings of
Interest to People in Town
and Country

Showers and cooler at the end
of the weel

“Giaadbys edal ol 86 1oog pas;
hello “lectrio lights!”

Mrs. Abram Hay
ing a bathroom in her o

Tonis agd Oharles Overmyer
ure puttiog up new barus on their
farms vear Burr Oak.

8. C. Shilling bus bought of
E. Scheuerman 46 scres near the
West Washington chureh for
$4,700.

—J. Frank Gara represented
Union township in the congression-
al convention of progressives ut
South Beud yesterday.

The Ropublican one day last
week published a ten-column re.
portof a Christian Science address
delivered at Plymouth, The proof-
reader, at least, read it.

—About thirteen young men of
Calver motored to Plymouth Fri.
day evening and enjoyed a big
dance given by a committeo of
young ladies at Kahn's hall,

~Captain Rossow, commander
of the Black Horse Troop at the
ucademy, bas begun the erection
of a $3,000 house on Faculty row.
Albert Stabl bas the contract.

—An Esst side girl
kaows ber beau is a saving man,
because every time he calls on her
he takes the cigars out of his vest
pocket and pats them on the table.

— Ao advertisement in the post-
oftice lobby calls for 15,000 men to
o down into Oklahoma to work in

* | ing the barn and all of its contents

the barvest fields. From now on
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The Grand Jury’s Report.

The recent grand jury makes .«‘
favorable report on the care anc
keeping of the county infirmary.

The jury reports that the ,ml
building needs a complete over-
bauliog. The cells are dark and
unsanitary. The sheritl's apart
ments also need a general renovo-
tion,

Barn Burned.

Lighting struck the barn belong-
ing to Jerry Eskridge, residiog
northwest of Plymouth, Wednes.
day morning of last week, destroy-

and burning to death two horses.

Charles Davis of Three Oaks,
Mich., visited his friends, the Hol-
letts, from Suuday natil Tuesday

AMONG THE
COTTAGERS

Mra. Capron is remodeling her
bungalow

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Miller of
Terre Haute are at the lake.

J. M. Dresser of Chicago spent
Memorial day at Willow Spring,

Mr. McFarland of Indianapolis
spent the week end at Sunnyside

Mre. Magnett of Chicago was a
fow days’ visitor with George Dant.

The Misses Robinson are now
occupying their summer home for
the season,

Twenty guests from Chicago
were at the Chadwick hotel Sator.
day and Sunday,

Mr. and Mrs. Longman were
week end visitors at Springer's new
eottage on Loog Poiut.

Miss Vanatta and Mise Allifan
Stuart of Lafayette are visiting
Mr. and Mrs. Ellsworth at Idleden.

Mrs. Annic B. Hobbs and daugh-
ter Miss Juliz are gaests of Major
Butes and Mrs. Perrin at Manana

Mr. Lippat was a week end vis.

FINAL WEEK DOINGS

Closing B(ercises at the Academy Attended by

Fair Skies and a

Under favoring skies and cooling
breezes the program of final weel
was carried through without a hitch.
There was the usual crowd of ad-
wiring parents and entranced young
ladies o put the cadets on their met-
tle for their part of the exercises and,
consequently, the drills to which
cuch morning was devoted have nev-
appeared to better advantage.
With the present enlarged battalion
the parades and reviews have grow
cturesqueness and the swinging
with shining brasses and im-
maculate ducks evoke spontaneous
applause at every appearance.
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The festivities actually began with
the concert in the mess hall on Sat-
urday night when the usual program
was elaborated and the audience in-
creased by several tables filled with
parents and friends who listened
with interest to this attractive fea-
ture of the day.

On Suturday night the concert by
the musical department and the dec-
lumation contest were combined in-
to one program which was heard by
fully 600 or 700 persons.  Under
Captain Johnston’s baton the orches-
tra grows iucreasingly proficient and
ite two special numbers were greet-
ed enthusiastically. Lientenant An-
drews and Cadet Kutchinski con-
tributed a violin duet and the latter
had a solo number on his instru-
ment for which he played the Wien-
iawski “Legende™ and for which he
was recalled twice, to bow his ac-
knowledgment of the applause. Ca-
det Gonzales appeared with a splen-
did vocal number, the Tosti “Ad:

T L adaditay " issaal Uf e

Host of Visitors.

Honor be defined as *'the confidence
of one’s fellow men and the appro-
bation of God.” Loyalty to self,
loyalty to others, and loyalty to God
were the topics emphasized in the
discourse. At his conclusion he ad-
dressed the members of the class in
the following words that suggested
to the hearers Matthew Arnold’s title
for his famous essay on *'Sweetness
and Light:"  “Members of the class
of 1914, you are going gut from this
institution in a memorable year.
The word ‘honor” has been loud on
your lips and in your hearts.  You
have created here a spirit that shall
dominate this school in all its fu-
ture. Out in life, I hope that hon-
or shall still be yours; that those
nearest to you will be most dear to
you, and that those who come most
intimately into connection with you
shall be those who have the greatest
confidence in your integrity. I hope
that, as the vears go on, you will in-
creasingly win the love of your fel-
lows; that you will increasingly
be loyal to the high impulses with-
in your souls, that you will be con-
stant to the thought of God. Be
loyal to others, be magnanimous,
giving a thousand-fold more than
you ever expect to receive in your
responsiveness to the needs of men.
But remember that including these
other loyalties is the loyalty to God
in whose recognition we are met on
this Sabbath day and from whom
you may ultimately hear the well-
won words of approbation, as did
Daniel, O Man, greatly beloved!"

Sunday evening brought the band

concert on the mess hall plaza while| "

Matrimonial.

The murriage of Miss Mabel Van
Evera of Congress, Ohio, and Mel-
vin Keen of Culver took place at
the bome of the bride’s parents, Mr.
and Mrs, [. J. Van Evers, on Sat-
urday, May 80, Reyv. Campbell of
the Presbyterian cburch reading
the service. Mr. and Mrs. Keen
came at once to Culver and took
possession of the groom's residence
or Scott street. The bride has
been a teacher in the public scheols
of Congress, The aguaintance be-
gan during 4 vieit of Mr. Keen to
Obio about a year ago. Mrs. Keen
will be gladly received into the
hearts and homes of the people of
Calver, aud the Citizen extends
congratulations and best wishes to
the newly.weds

HIBBARD MAN
TAKES POISON

Jacob Lichtenberger, aged 81,
died suddenly at Hibbard abont 7
o'clock Mouday morning, at the
bome of his nephew, Levi Freese.

Mr. Lichtenberger had made his
bome at Freea's during the past
winter, Prior to that, for about
eight years, he had lived most of the
time with his brother Adam pear

Antioch church, with oceusional |*

visits to his other brothers, Peter
of Hibbard and William of Culver.
Though a former early settler near
Bremen be bad spent many years
in Missouri, where bis wife died.
Ou the morniog of his death he
bad come down stairs at bréakfast
time, but did not eat. Complain-
ing of not feeling well be called for
some water for his medicine and
went to bis room. Soon after,
Freese, at work in the yard
under the window of Mr. Lichten.
berger's room, beard sounds of dis-
tress which alurmed ber and caused

PERSONAL
POINTERS

Brief Mention of Culverites and
Their Friends Who Have
Come and Gone

Mr. and. Mrs, Will Norris went
to Laporte on Decoration day.

Mrs. Elsie Cartis of Chicago is
at home ou & two weeks' vacation,

Mr. aud Mrs. Sylvester Zochiel
visited friends in Kewanua Sunday,

Mrs. A. M. Roberts left Satur.
day for a two weeks’ visit in Lafay.
ette.

Mrs. Packer of Mishawaka is
isiting ber daughter, Mrs. Charles
Bush.

Nellie Baldwin of near Kewanoa
visited a few days with Rev. Oliver
Smith.

Mrs. Rev. D. E. Zachiel of Louis-
ville, Ky., is visiting at J. H, Ze.
chiel’

Mrs. Riggens and children at.
tended Decoration day exercises
at Bremen.

Will Easterday of Plainfield vis-
ited with the home folks Saturday
,md bnnday
. W. Rector and son Grey
re vi lm|, at [ndianapolis and
Pendleton.

J.T. Bradley of St. Lovis was
the guest of kis friend,J. M. Sul-
ivan, over Sunday.

Panline Speyer returned yester.
duy from Indianapolis to spend
the summer vacation at home,

Carl Castleman with bis
and baby came from Mishawaks
to spend Satarday and Sonday.

Miss Beatrice Shafer and Issac
Kirkpatrick of Bremen were mid-
eek visitors at Miss Clara Wise-
wan’s.

Robert F. Taylor of North Msa.
P

P
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES

One Year. in advanes............ccie0 0ees . 5100
Bix Mouth .lunhunr'n .................... R
Ihres Months, i sdyvinoe, 2%

 ADVERTISING
Batas for
koown on application,
Legal advertising st the rates Axad by law.

Enterad st the postoflice at (alvaer, Indians
A second-glakss ninll mattar,

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. "

Ou the lubel of your paper the |
dute on which your subscription
expires is printed each week. All
subseriptions are dated from the
First of the month shown on the
label, and the figures indicate the
Year. For example. John Jones
subscription is paid to Jan. 1, 1914,
and on the pink slip on his paper
appears

Jones John Janld

When you want to know when
yoor time is out look at the pink
label, though the paper will not be
stuppml without giving you notice.

C[:Lﬂ;n I\uuu JL\E-I 1914.

—_—

Notwithstanding the disaster to
the Empress of Ireland occurred at
2 o'clock in the morning, that all
the lights weunt out, and that
the ship sank in 14 minotes, be
fore anybody had time to dress,
the sickly story is sent out that a
delegatien of Salvation Army peo-
ple assembled their band and sang
and played “God Be With You
Till We Meet Again.”

Nine hundred aod sigty-nine
persons lost their lives when the
ocean liner Empress of Ireland
was rammed by the Norwegian col.
lier Storstad at 2 o'clock Friday
morning in the St. Lawrence river
during a beavy fog. Many passen-
gers wore crushed to death in their
berths, and many were not awak-
eoned until the water came pouring
into their stuterooms. The vessel
went down in 14 minutes after be.
ing struck. Four boodred and
cighteen passengers and members
of the crew were saved,

The row in the Modern Wood.
man js an excellent illustration of
the nnprofitableness of a family row
- Uar modern fraternals are a fine
thiog aud came because of the ex.
cessive cost of old line insunrance
and the abuses that crept iato that
kind of big ousiness. The wmulti.
plication of the fraternals has
made the big regulators “be good”
but it has also developed a lot of
foolishness and rascality among
the fraternals. Rascality becanse
many fraternals start with a rate
that is intended to secure members
by its cheapness and end in disso-
lution when the deaths begin and
the officials have collected too much
salary and paid workers have taken
all the cream in the way of com-
missicns, Foolishness  becanse
some very excellent fraternals are
going on the apparent theory that
the membership will not grow any
older because the infusion of new
blood will keep the uverage age
where it sturted when the organi
zation is firat projseted into being.
The defenders of the inadeguate
rateshut their eyes to bhistory, which
is that every fraternal now in ex.
istence and of any respectable age
has been obliged to raise its orig
inal rates not once but possibly
several times, lo continne in busi.
ness. losurance muost cost the av-
erage mortality rate plus the cost
of admioistration. The latter can
be much or little, just as the wis-
dom and integrity aud ability of
those in charge determine, bat old
Nature continues to exact her toll
at about the same old pace, less,
of course, the advantages derived
by succeeding generations in their
ability to conquer epidemics and
the discovery of methods in com.
batting what are or bave been un.
conquerable diseases. The old line
companies are organized for indi-
vidual profit, but have the advan-
tage of scientific management,

Why Certainly |
Did you ever notice how per-
fectly lucid the most abstruse prop.
osition appears when viewed in the
proper light? For instance, the
Plymouth Democrat says:

Muny ladies of the Relief corps
have in band the affairs and have
decided that the duties of the
home require the widest wiedom
to govero and coantrol their lines

himos snd foreign advertizing mads |

| Mary Alexander to V D Elick,
| pt lot 5, Garn’s add, and pt lot 7
| Barnhisel's add, Cualver, $800.

ptlots 8 and 9, Barnhisel's add,
| Cuolver, $700.

"iﬂphiu Jobnson to Alma Jobn-
1, pt see 29, Polk, $5000

| Marion Overmyer to IJrhtuh
Waruer, in seq sec Y, Union, $1.

in see 386, German, $5200,

and 4, German, $19,400.

+| Lewis Rofener to Chas Schmid,

lin swq sec 35, Union, §250

19, West, $5000,

J H Matchett to D Machiel, pt
'sec 36, West, $2500.

A M Romig to F' Atha, 2 lots in
Zechiel's add, Culver, $3000.

F Athato A M Romig, pt nwg
sec 30, West, $4000.

C Low to F Wright, pt sec ﬁf—i
(Green, $2000.

West, $4200.
India Hite to E Hite, pt sec 29,
Center, $6750.

West, $1200.

E R Culverto C M
16, Union, $1600.

Rosa Shively to F Morelock, in
sec 3, West, $1300.

W Kubley to E Essig, pt sec 20,
Walnut, 2300,

An

31, West, $3100,
L Lockwood to M P church,
sec 32, Green, $100.

Republican Call.
To the Republicans of Marshall
Counnty:
Pursuant to a resolution of the
Republican central committee of

in

at 1 o'clock p. m., for the purpose
of nominating s coonty ticket as
follows:

State representative, auaditor,
clerk, treasurer, sheriff, surveyor,
coroner, HA88E8SOr, commisaioner
first district, commissioner second
district, and to transact such other
business as may come before the
convention.

It is the earnest desire of the
committee that every republican
and all others who desire to affili.
ate with ue in Marshall county at-
tend this convention.

R. R. Head, Ch'n,

Harry Knott, Sec'y.

DELONG.
Leslle E, Wolfe, Correspondent.

J. O, Ginther has a new enclosed
buggy.

A number are planting cow peas
this spring.

Mrs. Amos Kersey visited at
Hibburd Sunday.

Several in the vicinity are al-
ready caltivating corn.

Mr.and Mre. Dalbert Jordan
visited Sunday at Alvin Jordan's.

J. C. Buonpell has built s new

barn lot.

several others from Logansport
visited at 8, C, Rarrick's Sunday.

The mosquitoes are very nu-
meroas now. Little fishing |is be-
ing done at the river now on this
account.

Memorial services were held at
Leiter's Ford Sunday and the dif.
ferent lodges of Leiter's Ford par-
ticipated. A very good address
was rendered by Rev. Warriner of
Rochester.

For Sale,

Ooe Aermotor windmill with 3
way anti-freezing pump. Mill has
10-ft. wheel and 50.ft. steel tower.
All in good condition. Can be seen
at The Oaks cottage, Culver. Ad.

Room 329, Lemcke Bldg, Indian-
apolis. miwd

Notice.

day of June, at 7:30 o’clock p. m.
at the Maxinkuckee church, an
election of the trostes for the or.

East Washington Methodist Pro-
testant Church. All members are
requested to be present. Rev.
Clyde Havens, Pastor.

!Nutiu to Contractors for Ltttingl

V' D Elick to Mary Alexander, °

S Heckaman to John Burg, 40a  first at the said office of

B Yergler to O Neff, part secs 3 | forms prescribed by

W Holland to C Adair, In see [ bidder fails to enter Into a contract il I

!1|iﬂj':- of the awarding of the contract. |

J Cast to G Towle, part sec 11, | nudersigned, executor of the cstate

Acetylene Plant

of Contract for New School | Complete with fixtures. Almost
.4 43 uew For sule at a bargain. T. E,
1 Building. | Siatters
Notice is hereby given that the under-
[algned W. 5. I_'.!l..‘\lq‘l'l'il:l.-' erru l::I
Union township, Marshall county,
ing, will, on or before .i.-_r_._n_.f Ly, II_U H Sh P
13, 1914, &t 10 a. m. at the office of l]' arne S S 0
sail trustee, Culver, Indiana, recen
bids for the building of and m ll-:ll .
for a new school house to be built 5..1 I am carrving the largest :md
Burr Oak, .‘l..lura-;hx:tll county, |.|..u|llil.:ll.'l_ . thest line of Harness and Horse
All to be furnished and '_i.'r.'!-"'.’lll"'-l in| - -
accordance with the plans .| ~,.. Goods ever brought to Culver. |
fications prepared for said t l}. h ohes lankets Thins ]
'A. H. Ellwood & Son, Architects, FI Robes, B","!‘H" n h””'ﬁ Bug
| hart, Indiana, aml on lile afts |' "'nln._. ry otorm E ronts, ete, I'.«‘-'t"l’}"1

sald architeets | 4hin e in this line. .

and said trustee, .
Shoe and Harness Repairing a

All bids shall be made out on legal

the state and ob- | o . .
' 3 v specialty
| tainable from the county auditor =t ’
J""a“. Lu':l.: L l:..-l-.' '\-F"\.l'::i:.h‘-:.]i".: with u |
certified check for .“_"'ll*_l".'. cfid ¢hecs =
l.{i be made oot in [avor of the trust« D" H" leTHI Culver

| and shall be forfe |1| l i the event sue h |

BANNER
MAZDA

{ furnish a satisfactory bond within five |

Said trustee reserves the right to o
cepl any or reject all bids,
Dated this 27th day of June, 1914.
W. 8. EASTERDAY, Trustee.
By Order of the Advisory Boand:
".; Druckermiler,

F. Behmer, : I A M P S .
m28w3 Il a J. Faulkner. 3 :
Nuliccv--!’rnuh. Sale Real Estate, }U ::tf::“ ggc
Notice is bereby given that the | ,)3 W::tt: aogl
2 / B e b e e
tof Michael Baker, deceased, in ac- -IF; E: '::: ggg
cordapce with the terms of the last VLD & 5ein 00 6 Binim 35 6 a e
. : B0 Waths .. siasnasss 40c
will and testament of the said Mi | 100 Watts oo 70¢

| C Bixel to A Ostrom, pt sec 19.| of June, 1914, 8t 10 a. m. at his

in sec|

W Goed to V Charm, 40a iu sec |

Marshall county you are hereby | ber two (2),
called to meet in mass convention | place
in Plymouth ou Saturday, Juue 6, |””“ und one-hulf (3.5)

| east corner of the sonth Gfteen (1)

'chael Buker, will on the 29th day |

|\‘ue will furnish any kind or size|
lamp vou may need.

Rector’s Pharmacy

HOUSE HOLDERS!
AND BUILDERS

office in the Esxchange Bank of
Calver, Indiana, offer for sale for
the best obtainable price the follow-
|ing deseribed real estate situated
in Marshall county, Indiana, tlo-
wit:

Commencing at the the

north-

acres of lot number two (2), in sec-
tion sixteen (16), in township thir- |
ty-two (32) north,range one (1 }Ldﬁ-t
thence west to the east line of tht
right.of way of the Terre Haute & |
Logansport railroad, thence in a
northeasterly direction along the
east line of the ris ght-of-way of said

Full supply of every description of

Plimbing Goods
Pumps and Hose

. Ever-iReady Batteries. Repair work.
railroad to the north live of the 1f anything is out uf fix call
south thirty and 60.100 acres of
gnid lot numbe- T two (2), thence

{east to the east line of said lot num A_' M noﬁ[n].s pno.ewz

thenece sooth to the
of beginning, containing
neres,
;  FARMERS,
| more or less,
Said sale to continne from day
o dey notil ot oranens v ol | TAKE NOTICE!
The terms of said e |.J| to be agrreed |
on at the time the sale is made
Witniam O OSBORN, You can buy the material
m28whH Executor. for Galvanized Iron Roof-
—— - = ing, Standing Seams and
Notice of Administration.

Corrugated Roofing, ready
to put on, at very reasons=

No. 2324
State of Indiana, M
Ly, ss
Notice is hero h'. wiven

undersigned bas been rt”nmnl.i

arahall Conn-

able prices.

1|.| H ||I|"'

IEEI‘('HII'II' of the Estate of Michael "ENR" pEC" En
-"r_' IJ.!. 0 Il'lll “"hj..]
disin, docoased  Said oetis is| SUop on Waln Sirccl  Phon 153

Hummﬂwi to Iw golvent,

fence and painted it around his)

Tim Hays, Charles Swigart and |

dress, with offer, E. Schormann, |

There will be beld upon the 20th

ganization as successors of the

" | an x ’
. "A ILLTAM (A { ]'.."1! BORN, ] rrustﬂ:"s MNotice,
mabBws Execntor
wa of Union luwashis

viflce for the toans

Thée undoarsigned, troste
Lierehy gives oolioe that b
_'l[ | ReLiom Of

Old newspapers, any quantity, { township business will be st Enstor
R davs nndertnking rooms, Maln street, Culver
-he Citizen othiee Indinng, W. S EASTERDAY, Trustes,
S =L VIO O, TR
= T i
|“ak AL Y }.,_ 5= _1.__ Y ¢

T H

Young Birds
Grow Quickly

and keep them free from disease,
To succeed—to coin egg-money next
fall, you must use now

’:}’*
P ai1s, Pouliry Regulator "*;,

Plga, #5s, , 2100 25 0h, pail $4.50

Thiz preat tonie .l..hl:i .Ir;u-—-i va wiil, Insures the rapid develops
ment of all youni k and keeps the older birds in prime condi-

ton: folly eompeten if your egyg demard. LUse
ts Pﬂl!llt‘!r’ Disinfectan! ana
P T Praits Powdered Lice Killer

to vid the poultry and houses of lice, mites, ete, wnd to destroy dissase perima.
Refuse substitutes; Insist on Pratis

Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back

Get Pratis 160 page Peuliry Book
Sold and Guaranteed by T. E. SLATTERY

KEEPS YOUR HOME
[‘RESII azz/ CLEAN/#

» IAKE® CAro

-

—

.n'n.
.r

| Combination Pneumatic Sweeper
' TH[S Swifdy-Sweeping, Easy-Running DUNTLEY Sweeper

cleans without raising dust, and ar the same time picks up
pins, lint, ravelings, etc., in ONE OPERATION. [Its ease
! makes sweeping a simple task quickly finished. It reaches
| even the most difficult places, and eliminates the necessity
of moving and lifuing all heavy furniture.
| The Great Labor Saver of the Home—Every home, large or
small, can enjoy rehef trum Broom drudgery and protection from
the d.mgtr of Hy

'.- J.l.:

i Duntley is the P:urwer of Pneumatic Sweepers—
Has the comb Hlﬂwll of the Pneumatic Suction Nozzle and
revolving Brus

anteed. In buvi
the " Duntley"”

Write today for full particulars

AGENTS WANTED

DUNTLEY PNEUMATIC SWEEPER COMPANY
6501 South State Street. CHICAGO

h. Very easily operated and absolutely guar-
ng & Vacuum ( le Aner, why not H‘l'l.:'
a trial in vour home at our expense’? L

"‘MONARCH"  PAINT

“100 PER CENT PURE"”

The reason so many master house paint-
ers recommend our MONARCH PAINT
is because they know they ean do a sat-
isfactory job with it and do it quicker
and better than with lead and oil mixed
by hand.

MONARCH PAINT is Pure Lead,
Zine, Linseed Oil, Turpentine Dryver,
Coloring Matter—and nothing else, Sub-
jeet to chemical analysis.,

The Culver
Cash Hardware
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SLATTERY’S DRUG STORE

ON'T WASTE TIME trying to fig-
ure out why a black hen lays a
white egg, BUT GET THE EGG

Purina Chicken Chowder is the
greatest egg-producing feed in
the country. Order a 25-cent
Checkerboard bag today from

W.E. HAND, GHhe Grocer

GhHe Dollars and Sense of

==L

Quite aside from the use of Jap-a-Lac as a beau-
tifier of homes, it has wonderful economical properties.

Jap-a-Lac saves money in two differtnt ways:

In the first place it saves money by adding years to
the life and wearing properties of woodwork, furniture,
floors, ete.

In the second place Jap-a-Lac saves actual dol-
lars and cents by allowing vou to do the work yourself,
and Japea-Lac is so easy to use that it is a genuine
pleasure to use it, for there is a fascination about seeing
an old, worn and shabby-looking object renew its youth,
beauty and strength under one's own hand.

Jap-a-Lac is a most economical covering for
floors, A gallon is sufficient to Jap-a-Lac the entire
floor of an average size room—a quart for a wide border.

Jap-a-Lac is made in all eolors and sizes from 1b¢
Cans up.

Ask about Jape-a=-Lac in our paint department.

The Culver Cash Hardware

A HIGH GRADE
YARNISH AND STAIN COMEINED

YAV Ty . s

= r—

Highest market price paid at all
times for veal, butter, eggs and all

kinds of poultry. Phone 5 or 44.2
W. E. Hand

Sale bills printed at the Oitizen

Notice. roR——————3g
5 Per Cent LOANS
Call uu] A. MOLTER & C

and Fire Insuran
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THE &
LADY EVELYN

A Story of To-Day
By
MAX PEMBERTON.

e=———

A |

Asthor of “The Hondsed Daye™ “Ductan
Kavier,” “A Gentlernan’s Gentdosai,”
“A Purima's Wiks,” Esx,
—_—omor————
CHAFPTER X1V.

Inheritance.

———or——— 09

U
- |

r

Alone 1n his own room, high up In
the northern tower of Melbourne Hall,
the Earl locked the door and turoed
up the lights with the alr of a man
who has a conslderable tusk before
tim and must make the most of the
hours of grace remaining.

He was very pale and greatly
changed since he had returned from
London three hours ago. Some would
have perceived in his manoer, not the
evidences of fear but of displeasure,
und such displeasure as events border-
ing upon tragedy alone could provoke.
Uttering but cne harsh lostruction to
the servant who answered his bell, |
he pat at his writing table and for a |
full hour turned over the pages of a
dlary which had not seen the light for
twenty vears or more,

you speak of the gates of his prison?

i 3 : ous vistas of wood and thicket; home
It is incredible that vou should bring

scenes, and scepes of Nature untram-

such a story 10 me.” melled. Upon other days, often at
“as little Ineredible ag your own | such an hour as this, the Earl had
jgnorance, my lord. 1 thought as you | looked down upon them =nnd sald,
did untll the day, five years ago, | “Mine—mine . . ., all these are
which released Zallony's brother from | mine.” Today he viewed them with
Krajova. He brought the news Lo | heavy eyes. Something unfamiliar In
us. My father lives. But he is at | the landscape attraoted his attentlon |
Krajova no longer. The Hussian | and roused him from his musings.
Governmiént never forgets, my lord. A loom of heavy white smoke float-

It remembers the day when (eorges
Odin was Its enemy. My own people
fear that my father's liberty would
awaken old affairs that had better
gleep. He {8 the vietim of them,
Yours |8 the one hand im all Europe
that could set him free. My lord, the
world must know his story and you
shall write It. And if not you—then
my Lady Evelyn, your daughter, Do
you thipk | am so blind that 1 do wot
read the truth? The blood that ran
In the mether's velns runs o the
daughter's, Open the dours of this
house to her and she will go to the
hille as her mother went. The desire

ing upward from the glen! Nothing
but that. A drift of smoke and anon
the flgure of 4 man seen between the
trees, Another would hardly have re-
marked the clreumstances, but Robert
Forrester became awnke in an instant
and as vigilant as one who dreads that
which his eyes dlscover,

“They ure gypsles, by
“and they have come at
bldding.”

He Knew the meanlug of their pres.
ence without words to tell him. They
had come to demand the freedom of
their old master, Georges Odin, whose
son had carrled them across the seas

@

he sald,
this wan's

of life throbs In her veins. When 1| with him.
speak o her, | witness the struggle | *] must answer them,” the Earl
between the old and the new; fulth | sald, “and §f ] answer them, what

and joy; the convent and the theatre;

love and the prison. Your pride yow

{fear, have made a captive of her—but |
I, my lord, may yet cut her pretty
bonds. As God is im heaven, | will
not gpare her one hour of shame If you
do not give my father back to me.
Think of that before you answer me,
The girl or the man. Your shame or
ber freedom. My lord, you have Dol
many hours In which to choose™ The Price of Salvation.

Such an alternative the Earl L'u.r-] Evelyn met her father at the
rled with him 1o his own room; such ! breakfast (able on the following morn:
an alternative spoke to him frowm | ing; but their brief conversation in no

then? WIll the other be silent™

He turnmed away nnd shut the win-
dow viclently, as though to shut the
gpectre out.

“He would kill ma,™ he said: "the

world is not big enough to hide me
from Georges Odin."

CHAPTER XV.

might have provoked her to show him
olvilities which were asked of her no
longer. As it was, she understood her
poaltion and could prepare for IL
To thiz point her reverie had car-
ried her when she became aware that
| ahe was no longer alone. A rustling
of leaves, a twig snapping upon the
| bank, brought her instantly to a recog-
| nitlon of the fact that some one
| watched her hiding-place behind the
willows of the pool. Whoever the in-
truder might be, he withdrew when
‘ ghe logked up, and his fuce remained
| undiscovered. Evelyn resented this
| intrusion greatly, and was about to
move away when some one, hidden by
the trees, began to play a zither very
| sweetly, and to this the music of a
guitar and a fiddle were added pres-
| ently, und then the pleasing notes of
a bhuman volee. Pushing her canoe
out Into the stream, Evelyn could just
espy a red scarf flashing between the |
trees and from time to time, the dark |
face of a true son of Egypt. Who
these men were or why they thus de-
fled her privacy, she could not so
| much as hazard; nor dld she any long-
er resent their temerity, The weird,
wild music made a strange appeal m|
her. It awakened impulses and ideas
she had striven to subdue; inspired
her imagination to old ideals—excited
and troubled her as no musle she had
heard before. The same mud courage |
which sent her to London to play upon |
the stage of a theslre returned to her
and filled her with an Inexplicable
ecstusy. She had all the desire to
trample down the conventions which
stified her Hberty and te let the world
think as it would. Etita Romney came

| ¢ | |
1 & ; :
A velled hostility toward thelr guest | WEr€ tn prizon they would pull down

the walls to get me out. Your father,
my lord, does not forbid them to pitch
their tents Io hla park, Why should
he? 1 am his guest and shall be a
long tme Ipn this country. perhaps
These fellows are nol accustomed Lo
live in houses., Dig them a cave and
they will make themselves happy
they are sons of tents and the hills:
men who know how to live and how
to die. The story of Roumania has
written the name of Zallony's fnther
in golden letters. He fought for our
country aguainst the Russinne who
would have stolen our liberty from us
To this dny the Ministry at Peters-
burg would bang his son if he was 2o
very foollsh as to visit that unfortuo-
pnate country Truly, Zallony has
many who love him not—he Is forto-
nate, Lady Evelyn, that your father
i3 not among the number.”

Hée mennt her to ask him & guestion
and she did not Moch from (L

“Why should my father have any
opinlons upon the matter? Are these
people known to him also?

“My dear lady, in Roumania, twen-
ty vears ago. the bravest men, the bIg-
gest hearts, were at Zallouy's com-
mand. Hiz regiment of hussars was
the finest that the world has ever
geen. Bukharest made it a fashion to
gend young men secretly to its ranks.
The name of Zallony stood fer a
brotherliood of men not soldlers anly,
but those sworn to fidelity upon the
Cross; o serve each opther faithfully,
to hold all things In common—the poor '
devils, how lttle they had to hold!
such were Zallony's hussars. Lady,
your father nnd my father served Lo
getber in the ranks; they took a cowm- |
mon oath—they rode the hills, lived |

=
wili

saying speak or be =ilent, for-
get or remember? 1 know you betler;

you love me, Evelyn; you are afrald
to tell me, but you love me. That 18
why 1 remain & prisoner of this house

becanse yvou love me, and I shall

make vou my wife. Ah, cara mia say
1 love you, Georges, the
son of myv father's friend—1 love you
and will not forbld your words™

A strange thrill ran through Eve-
ivn's veins as she listened to this pas-
gsionate declaration. The frenzied
words of love did not decelve her. This
man, she thought. would so speak to
muny a woman jn the years Lo omée,
A better wit would have concealed hls
purpose and rendered him less frank
“He would sell his fatbher’s liberty at
miy bidding " she sald, and the thought
set her struggling in hig arms, fushed
with anger and with shame

*I will not heur (‘ount,” =he
eried zealn und agsin, "'l cannot love
you—you are pol of my people It
my father has done wrong, he shall
repay. He Is not so helpless that he
cannot save me from this. Oh, please
let me go, your hands hurt me. | cap
pever be vour wife, never, never!™

He released her reluctantly, for his
quick ear had caught the sound of a
horse galloping upon the open ETrasa
bevond the thicket.

“You will answer me differently an-

it but once

you,

-pther day,” he sald smilingly; “mean-

while, cara mia, there are two secrets
to Keep—yours and mine. If the
charming Lady Evelyn will not hear
me, 1 must remember Eita Romoey,
a young lady of my acquaintance—ah,
you know her too; and that is well
for her. Let us return to the house.
My jord will have much to say (o me

. diaries his hand | way enlightened her, The Earl, In- | back if being in tl t| w and 1 to him."”

Georges Odin! How the very name every page of the . ¢ BEarl, In ack to life and being In that moment  wild nights on desclate mountains, Tt =

could seize upon his mind to the ex- turned so painfully, It was #s though | deed, appeared to be entirely wrapped Ftta speaking to Evelyn and say- ghared good fortune and (1, until an Thex weny ,“,Fll_n ti:m ]fdg lugel.he.:r
cluslon of all other thoughts. Sitting the dead had risen to accuse him, | up in his own thoughts, and the few | ing, “This iz a message of the joy of | ynlucky day when & woman came be- | in_silence. Evelyn koew how much

Yonder In a great clamped drawer of | guestions he put to her were far from

ghe was in hlz power and how idle her

1ite, listen, for it s the voice of Des-
tiny.” | more. | wns such a little fellow then

there with the time-stained papers be-
fore him, the Earl was no longer in
Derbyshire but out upon the Carpath-

tween them and brotherbood was no | .iad threats had been.

She could save her father from thia

the bureau, were the letters he had re-
ceived from hiz dead wife in the days

being helpful.

“You have seen my friend Count i

fans, a youth of the West craving for
the excitements of the East: a hunter
apon a brave horse, the friend of bri-

when he contended with Georges Od!n
for the love of that mad, wild girl of
the Carpathians. How ardently he
had loved her! What mad hours they

Odin.” he remarked abruptly, “what
{8 your opinion of him?*
“He interests me, but I do not like

The music ceased upon weird | that | could not lift the sword they
c¢hord in a minor key: and, whem it put into my hands; but they filled my
had died away, Evelyn became aware body up with wine and I rode my pony
that the men were talking o a sirange | after them, many a day that shall nev-

gands and of outlaws-—drinking deep
of the intoxicating draughts of free-
dom and debauch. Well and truly
had this young Count whom Fate had
sent to hiz door, reminded him of
these scenes he had made it hi= |ife's
purpose to forget.

“Zallony, my lord,” the Count had
sald, “Zallony stil lives and you were

had lived amid the gypsy children of
Roumania' And vel in heart and will
ghe was another's, He had long
¥nown she loved the prisoner at Kra.
jova. And the one supremely cow-
ardly thing he had done in the course
of his life had been done at the die-
tatlon of an uncontrollable passion
which would sacrifice even honor for

one of hie band. They tell of your
crimes to this day. The mad Eng-
llshman who carried the village girls
to the hills—the mad Englishman who
drank when no other could lift the
cup—the mad Englishman who rode
out of Bukharest In a bandit's cloak
and lived the Bohemian days of which
the very gypsies wera ashamed. Shall
I tell you his name? It would be that
of my fathar's murderer.”

And the answer had been a cring-
iog evasion.

*] met 4
'.tl; Georges Odin in falr fight.

He wis the better man, [ could show
the scars his sword left to this day.
Of what do you accuse me? They
sent him to prison- well, 1 did not
make thelr laws. FHe dled there, 8| 4.,4 e could scarcely deny the Jus-
r“ﬂﬂdh;hm;“:;:h:hgr :;h:;i' 1’;‘; | tice of the retribution which now over
t my dolng: h & )

{stry. We moved heaven and earth | T S
to save him., The Governmenl's rea-
son was a political one. They sent
your father to the mines because the
Russlan Government—then all pow-
erful at Bukharest—belleved him 10
be |ts most dangerous enemy, His al
fair with me was the excuse, What
bad I to do with 1t?"

But the Count persisted.

“Your influence would have saved
him. You preferred to keep ellent, my
lord. And I will tell you more. It
was at your instigation that the Rou-
manlan CGovernment arrested my fath-
er in the first place, You wished for
revenge—1 think It was more than
that You were afrald thal (he wom-
an you married would find you out iz
(eorges Odin regained his liberty.
You were not sure that Dora d'istran
dld not love him. And so—you laft
Roumania and took her with you—
juckily for you both—to die before
she had read her own heart truly.
That's what | bhave come this long
way to tell you. To Roberl Forrester
—1 sadd.. How should I know that In
England they would make a lord of

her sake. Georges Odin, the Count's |
father, had met him In falr Aght-—the
better swordsman had won.
would he forget the day—the snow.
capped hHls, the white glen in which
they fought: the keen sword lghtly
engaging hix own; then the swift at-
tack, the masterly reposte and that
sensation as of red-hot iron pasaing
to his very heart No shame hers,
it 1s true: but there were days of
shame afterward when the story came
out and King Charles himsell asked
the guestion, was 1t so? A word from
fobert Forrester gouig have suved
his encmy fYom the mines. He never
gpoke i1, The man disappeared fromm
his ken, and he belleved thal he was |

|
t

Georges Odin allve and a prisoner
still in some unknown fortress clta-
del. How the very name could awak-
en forgotten sensatlonst It seemed
to the Barl as though the madness of
his youth struggled once more for
mastery with the filner impulses and
desires which a later day had Insplired.
Yesterday he had been a country gen-
tleman, seeking to cast behind finally
that cloak of unconventionality he had
worn with such pleasure In his youth.
He had meant to whitewash the sepul-
chre: to take his seat in the Lords:
to equip himself for the greal honors
thrust upon him; to marry Evelyn se-
dately to a son of a noble house and
then, as It were, to convince hilmself
that the abnormal had beeno purged
out of him and would afilict him no
more. These ambitions, however,
were powerless now to combat the
more natura! instincts which the story
of hls vouth could recreate for him.
Once more in Imagination he rode the
hills of Rouwmmania as a free adventur-
er, submitting to the laws neither of
God por of men Once more tha sen-

Never | asked with little cleverness, “spoken

|

suous voluptuousness of the Barl dom-
such a man! [ did not koow 1t: but | j.ied him, sud the spirit within lilm
tat to me s Che same. o Sl rebelled at lts captivity. He must es
answer my question or pay the price. cape convention, he thought, becotme

My lord, I have brains of my nand| o oo g0rar once more. And Evelyn!
1 can use them.

You shall pay me | g 4 he pot feared to read In her acts
what you owe—you will be wise to do this very lnheritance his own nalure
so.” eried out for. He shuddered when he
The Barl did not wince at the threat, | vy 0,00t of Evelyn. Who would save
mor did his habitual self-control de- | o ( the hour of cataclysm?
sert him. His Insight would have been Such were the thoughts of that
shaliow indeed if he had not per| .,i.n¢ jong drawn and terrible. In mo-
eeived that he was face to face with a | . 1. of revulsion agalnst those who
dangerous enemy, &nd one with whom had thus brought him to bay, there
be might not trifie. were mad whisperings which remind-
“Put your guestion to me and 'Hﬂ" ed him that Georges Odin's son was
answer it.” he sald doggedly. Re- ] the prisoner of his house and that, as
member that we are not In Roumanis, | po w514 he might readily be detain-
Count. A word from me and my MeD | .4 41 .re yntil some understanding had
would set you where questions would |, ... . ome to. This was a thought the
help you little. Speak freely :rhﬂ' I Earl could recall agaln and agaln
have the patience to hear you. The man was alone and helpless In his
“As freely as you could desire, my hands. It would be folly to open the
lord. A wise man would not utter & | 4., 454 {0 say, “Go out and tell the
threat at such a time. Do you think | oiorv to the world” Melbourne Hall
that 1, Georges Odin’s son, do you

him,” she replled frankly.

A firat Impresslon,” the Earl ¢on-
tinued with a note of annovanca but
llconcealed. “"You will get to know
him better. Hig father was my oldest
friend.”

“In which case the sen is some-
times an emburrassmerk ” she =said
naturally, and with no .dea of the
meaning of her words.

The Earl looked up guickly.

“Has he told you anything™

| tongue and secretly, and that they
gtill had no intentlon of declaring
their presence. With the passing of
the spell of sweet sounds, she found
herself not without a little alarmed

by whom they had been permitted to
wander abroad in the park, apparent-
Iy unquestioned and unknown. Dis-
quiet, indeed, would have sent her
| to the house again, but for the appear-
he | ance of no other than Count
himself, who came without warning
to the water's edge and laughed at
her evident perplexity.

“My fellows annoy you, dear lady," |
he sald. “Pray let me make the ex-|
cuses for them, You de not like their
muzic—Is it not so?" '

of Bukhbarest, perhaps? You must
have been a good deal together while
I was away. What did he say to you?
A man like that ls never one to hold
his tongue.™

She smiled at the suggestion.

“He was unconscious for thirty o -
hours, My store of small talk did not Not at all, 1 HF' i3 ey mach.. |
come up to that. Why do you ask me. she sald not weighing her words. ‘]:
father? Don't you wish me to talk is the mndnient musle | ever heard in
to him?™ all my life.

“Then come and tell young Zallony
so. | brought him to England, Lady
Evelyn, | mean to make his fortuns.
Come and see him and tell him If

“Mv dear child, I wish you to llke
himn if you can, HIle father was my
friend. We must show him hospltality
just for his father's sake."

“Oh. T'11 take him in the park and
fAirt with him if vou wish ft. The |
nuns did nol each me how—I suppose
Airtation was an #xira” ,

Agaln he looked at her closely.
This flippancy velled some humor he
pould not fathom. Was It possible
that the girl had been faseinated al-
ready by a mun well schooled in the
arts of pleasing women. And whal
golution of his trouble wouald that be?

scrapes the fiddle in & lady's ear. It
would be gracious of you to do that—
these poor fellows would die if you
English ladies did not clap the hands
for them. Come and be good to young
Zaliony and he will never forget.”

He helped her ashore with. his left
hand, for his right he carried In a silk-
en scarf, the last remalnlng witness
to his aceident. His dress was a well-

iuuu. An English noble, bearing his
London will mot llke him when h-el

er be forgotten. Thizs is to tell you
|tha.1 my mother, a little wild girl of
the Carpathinns, died the year I was
born. Her 1 do not remember—a |
thinz to be regretted for who may say

curlosity to learn who they were and | what a mother’s memory may not ido !

for that man who will tet It be his
guiding star. 1 did not know her,
Lady Evelyn. When they carried my
father to prison, the priests took

charge of me and filled my head with

Odin | their stories of peace and good-will -

the head of one who had ridden with
Zallony on the hills and heard the
call to arms as soon as he could any.
thing at all. They told me that*my |
father was dead—five vears ago 1
learned that he lived, Lady Evelyn,
he is a prisoner, and I have come Lo
England to give him liberty.”

He looked at her, waiting for a sec-
ond question, nor did she disappoint
him,

“Can my father help you to do that, |

man—iruly But at what a price!
“Etta Romney would marry him,."”
she said bitterly; “but 1—Evelyn—
God help me to be true to myself!™
(T BE CONTINTED.)
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i

denr itllj}?,'ll"[.l.[l:illlt'l Lils J,.H.mi-l

honored name; the master great
riches —whnt cannot he do if he will?
Let him say but une word to wmy oy
ernment and the affair ls done. |
ghall #ee my dear father agaln—the
world will be a new world for me |

My lord bas but to apeak.”
“1g {t possible that he could hesl :

tate?” |
“A1l things are possible where hu- |

man folly is concerned”
“Thepn there would be

it Teason

fitting sult of gray fannels, with &
taint blue stripe upon them. He had

If he gave Evelyn to the son of
Georges Odin—a coward’s temptation
from which he shrank Immedintely,
but not o far away that he put the
thought entirely from him.

“1 mean nothlng so foolish,”™ he ex-
claimed sharply; "the Count Is our
guest and must be treated as such. 1
understand that he 1s allowed to go
out today. If you have any wish to
accompany him in the car, he wlll
conslder It a courlesy.”

“Thank you,” she =aild In a hard
volce, “1 shouldd really be frightened
of the Vicar's wile.”

Her raillery closed the conversa.
tion. The Earl went upstairs to his
guest. Evelyn, at a later hour, caught
un & straw hat apd ran off by hersell
to the lttle boat-house by the river.
She was @ skilful canoetst and there
was just water enough for the duinty

fectly well aware of the fascination
he exercised upon the majority of
women he met whatever thelr nation-
ality, Had Evelyn been questioned
she would have sild that his eyes
were the best gift with which Nature
had dowered Lim., Of the darkest
gray, soft and languishing in a com-
mon way, they could, when passion
dominated them,K lock into the very
gsoul of the chosen victim and leave 1t
almost helpless before their sieadfast
gnze, To this a soldier’s carriage was
to be added; the grand air of 2 man
born in the East and accustomed to
ho obeyed.

“This is Zallony,” he said with &
tinge of pride in his volce, "also the
cance her father had bought in Cana- | son of a man with whom your father
da for her. Never wuas she so much | Wi very well acquainted In his young-
alone as when lying, book in hand, | o days. Command him and he will
beneath the shelter of some umbrage- fiddle for you. There are a hundred
ladies in Bukharest who are, at il
times, ready to die for bim, He comes

ous willow: and today she welcomed
solitude as she had never welcomed
it since first they came to Melbourne | to England and spares their llves. Ad-
Hall. One refuge there was above mit his generosity, dear lady. He will
others—IM Vernon's Arbor, they called be very kind to you for my sake'

it where the willows spread thelr Zallony was a Romany of Romanies,

tralling branches upon the very wa- | @ tgll, dark-eyed gypsy, slim and
ters: where the banks were s0 many graceful, and a muaician In every
conches of verdant grass, the iris gen- thought and act of his life. He wore

a dark suit of serge, a broad brimmed
| hat, and a bright blue scarf about his
walst. With him were three others;
one a very old man dressed in a bl
zarre fashion of the East, and at no
pains to adapt it to the conventions of
the West: tha rest, dark-visaged, far
from amiablelooking fellows, who
might never have smiled in all their
lives. Zallony remained & prince

erpus in Its abundant beanty, the riv
er but a pool of the deapest, most en-
trancing blue water—this refuge she
had named the Lake of Dreams, and
to this to-day she steered her frall
eraft, and there found that solitude
she prized so greatly.

What did her father mean by wish-
ing her to be gracious to Count Odin?
Had he so changed in a night that he

the alr and manner of a man who de- |
nled himself no luxury and was per- | not frank with me even aow.®

Coupt?"
“ind & conseguence, Lady Evelyn”
»Oh,” she said quickly, "you are |

w2 frank that 1 speak to ¥ou as |
pever spoke o another In all my life. |
You are the only person In Enpgland
who can help me and help your father
to do well. 1 have asked blm for the
Hberty of 8 man who never dld him @ |
wrong. He has refused lo answer |
me, yed o no. Why should | tell you
that delay is dangerous? If | am silent |
a lttle while, do you not guess that
it Is for your sake that | am silent? |
These things are rarely hidden from

clever women., Say that Count Odin
has learned to b= a Tover and you will
question me nc mere” -
They were in a lonely glade, dark |
with the shade of beeches, when he |
| made this apparently honest declura |
tion: and he stood before her forbld- |
dipg her to advance further or 1o
avold his entreaty Her confuslon,
natural to her womanhood, heé Inler
preted In its true light “She does not
love me. but there is that in her blood |
which will give me command over
her he sald. And this was the pre-
| olge truth. BEvelyn had. from the [Irat
besn fully aware of the strange spell
this man could put upon her. His
presence seemad to her As that of the
figure of evil beckoning her 10 wild
pleasures and forbidden gardens of
delight. Strong as her will was, this
she could not combat. And she shrank
from him, helpless, and yel aware of
his power. |
“You are speaking to me of grave
things,” she sald gquietly, “My own
feelings must not enter into them.

mmulmn;mmamﬂ
lh,wh:d.huwmﬂ-mkno' me!
Open one of your windows and listen
for the message my friends will de-
Hver to you. 1 come to you with
white gloves upom my hands. It s
to ask you, my lord, In what prison
‘mny poor father is lylng at this mo-
ment. Tell me that, help me to oped
the gutes for him, snd we are friends.
It will be time to utter threats when
you refuse.”

The Earl's face blanched at the
words, bot he did not immediately Te
ply to them. The story which the
young man told was too astonishing
that he should easlly understand It

“Your father dled in the fortress
of Krajova,” he sald at length. *I re-

mamhar that it was 1o the month of

e - B S e T N, | .. =

had harbored greater secrets before
that day, and might witness them |
again, Why should he stand irreso- |
lute: what forbade him to save Eve
lyn from all that revelation must
mean to her? He knew not—Iit re-
mained for the house to answer him,
gllently and finally, with the snswer
of one who has set out upon no ldle
mieston but le well aware of the dan-
ger he must face.

This was at the hour of dawn. Un-
able to sleep, the Earl sat by his open
window watching the chill gray lght
creeping over the dew-laden grass and
disclosing the trees ome by one as
though an unseen hand drew back the
curtaln of the night from the stately
branches. And now all stood revealed
gs in a pleture of a forest land; the

would sacrifice his only daughter 0
atone for some wrong committed in
his own boyhood? Her passionale
pature could resent the mere idea as
one too shameful to contemplate. But
what did it mean then, and how would
she stand if the Count presumed upon
her father's acqulescence? The fas
ecination which this stranger exer
clged did mot deceive her; she knew
it for the spell of evil, to be resisted
with all her heart #nd soul. Was she
strong enough, had she character
enough, to resist it? She would be
alone agalnst them both if the worsl
befell, she remembered, and would
fight her battle unalded. Others might
have been dismayed but not Evelyn,
the daughter of Dora d'lstran. ghe
was grateful perhaps that her father
s oa g tered his preference so openly.

among them. He bowed low to Eve
Iyn and instantly struck up a lively
air, which the others took up with |
that merve and spirit so characteristic
of Eastern musicians. When they had
finished, Evelyn found herself thank-
ing them warmly. They had no Eng-
lsh, and could only answer her with
repeated smiles,

“How did these people come herel”
she asked the Count, as they began
to walk slowly toward the woods.

His reply found him once more tell-
ing the truth and astounded, perhaps,
al the ease of A strange employment.

“By the rallway and the sea, Lady
Evelyn. They are my watch-dogs—
you would call them that in England.
Oh, ves, I am a timid traveller, 1 like
to hear these fellows barkiug in the
woods. So much they love me that If

It my father owes this debt to you, he
ghall pay it. 1 will be no part of the |
price, Count Odin." '
“Cara mia” he said. taking both
her hands and trying to draw her close
to him, “1 care pot how It Is if you
ghall say you love me. Do not hide |
the truth from yourself., Your father
{8 In great danger. You can save him
from the penalties of wrong, Will you
refuse to do so because I love you—
love you as 1 have never believed a
man could love: love you as my father |
loved vour mother so many years ago
—with the love of a race Lhat has
fought for women and died for them;
a race which is deaf when a wWoman |
says no, which follows her, cara mia,
to the end of the earth and has eyes
for nothing else but the house which
shelters her? Wil you do this when
your heart can cominand wme 45 you

r—DR. E. E. PARHKER

puysician and Sergeon

Special aitention given 1o Obstetrics and
diseases of Womén, Offics over Culver
Excliangs Baunk Ollew bhoors. 9:30 to
10:-5) . m.. & o d nod Tio 8 p. m.

Phione Hliee 6 Lk IIL:I‘J’!‘M&-H-]

DR. N. S. NORRIS
DENTIST

Deatist to Culver Military Academy
Over Exchango Bank - Phone 33

B.W.S.WISEMAN,M.D.
Physician and Surgeon,

Uftes o rear of the Posteibios,
Puirty e, 2 o 4 misdd 5 LoB P
Telaphubng Mo, i

Uitios

Dr.R.H.BUTTNER
Dentist

Office Over White Store
Telephone 105

=

Fancy

Golden Horn
Flour

None Better None So Cheap

$2.60 per cwit.

I.
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WHEAT %
LS-.;I.:JR.I‘_‘: BREAD
OSTS LESS MONEY |}

For Sale By

ULVER FEED §
@ GRAIN CO

At the Old Ml

C
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Culver's Decoration Day.

The Grand Army veterans had a
splendid day for their wemorial
egercises on Saturday, and while
the attendance was amall the pro-
gram was an excellent one and did
honor to the oceasion. The ritual
was conducted by Post Commander
Ezra Blunchard, Dr. Wiseman re.
cited the Lincoln Gettysburg
speech. Rev, J. F. Kenrich gave
an address that held the close and
appreciative attention of the old
soldiers und brought oat maony
compliments. The musical pro.
gram was imprompta owing to the
absence of expected singers. On a
wmoment’'s call Dr. Wiseman ar-
ranged for the singing, and him-
self sang two selectious—*'Jast
Before the Battle, Mother” and
“The Vacant Chair,” Mrs. S, G,
Buswell sud Miss Clara Wiseman
ussisted in the choruses, aud Mise
Myrtle Puinter played the accom.
paniments, The little lower girls
siog a selection. Rev. W. A,
Walker made the oclosing prayer.
Fourteen of the sixteen members
of Henry Speyer post were pres.
ent, besides a delegation of the
W. R. C. The decoration of the
graves and strewing flowers on the
luke from the depot pier followed
the exercises at the church.

The bLusiness houses geoerally
were decorated with the national
colors.

Obituary.

David Feece was bora in Miami
counaty, Obio, January 31, 1826,
and departed this life May 28, 1814,
at the home of his son, Rev. W. M.
Feece, 34 miles northeast of Ober,
Starke ceunty, Ind., at the age of
88 years, 3 moutbs and 27 days.
He was united in marriage to Mary
Engle May 10, 1848. To this union
were boro nine children, three of
whom bave gone to their home be-
yond, He leaves to mourn their
loss si1x children, twenty.three
grandchildren and twenty-eight
great grandohildren and a host of
friends, being loved and ,gyarenced
by all who knew him. While we
feel that we have lost a good fath.

er, we L0OW that he resting, for

%0 often DE told us 1o Gonted to
g0 bome. W'a know that we shall
pever hear fatber's voice again on
earth, but we know that we shall
meet again. Yea, though I walk
through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil for
Thoo art with me, Thy rod and
Thy staff they comfort me. One
by one our friends pass over to the
bright and peaceful shore, and they
join in glad surprise the glorious
anthem of the skies. Fuaneral ser-
vices Sunday at 11:30 at the U, B.
ohurch at Athens, Ind., Rev. Rupe
of Argos officiating. Intermentin
the Athens cemetery near the
church.

Town Clock Running Again.

After a coma of several years the
town clock on the M. E. church
has been resuscitated and gives
promise of again taking its old
place as a useful and respected
factor in the busy life of Calver.

It all came about throogh the
initiative of Preacher Kenrich who
framed up an agreement that if
the town board would repair the
clock and set it going he would
keep it going as long as he re.
mained in Culver, Aund the board
saw that it was good, and the morn.
ing and the evening were the first
day. Awnd now that we bave com.
mitted, in black and white, the
towns board and Bro. Kenrich to
their own proposition, we expect
them faithfully to abide by it.

The striker will be put into gear
and then we shall have the hours
tolled off us in cheerful reminder
that our days are swiftly gliding
by and eternity yawns.

Interesting Publications Free,

The U. S. government has re.
ceutly issued some publicatione for
free distribution of much interest
and profit to all who will send for
them. Oneis a booklet on “Care
of the Baby,” which ought to be in
every bhome in which thereis a
baby.

Another is a war engineer’s re-
port on the causes and preventions
of floods which refers in part to
the Indiana floods of last year.

Otber recent and especially in-

teresting and helpful government
publications for free distributions
are “Poultry Management,” “How

“The Ground

You

Common Birds,”
Mole,” and “House Flies.”

as the allotments last by writing
Congressman Henry Barohart, at
Washington, and telling him what
you want,

The Calamity Howler.

A dog sat out in the midoight
chill and howled at the beaming
moon; his knowledge of music was
strictly nil and his voice was out
of tane. And he bowled and howled
as the hours went by, while dodg-
ing the bricks we threw, till the
moon was low in the western sky,
and his voice was split in two.

Apnd there wasn't a thing at
which to bowl, over which a pup
should weep, and the course of the
dog was wrong and foul, for the
people were wild to sleep.

There are plenty of men like
that blamed fool hound, who yell
when there's nothing wrong, dis-
turbing the country with senseless
sound—the pessimist’s doleful
song.—Exchange.

Kitchen Kinks

Put vaseline on the cork of the
glue bottle and it will never stick.

When patting raisins, dates or
fige throngh the food grinder add
a few drops of lemoa juice to pre-
vent fruit from clogging the chop-
por.

If soar milk is not at hand and
is needed put one tablespoon of
vinegar or lemon juice in one cup
of sweet milk and allow to stand
three hours,

Table cloths will last much long-
er if, when they are washed, they
are folded, one week three times,
the next week four, thus changing
the crease and adding to the wear
of cloth,

To remove labels from bottles,
wet the labels with water aud bhold
it over a flame for a second or two.

to Prevent Typhoid Fever,” “Some |

POPLAR GROVE
Kffie Krieghbaum has been with
her mother for a few days.
The John Swansons were Sum.
(day guests at J. E. Myers'.
The 1. S. Romigs of Soutk Bend

Sunday,
8. M. Sanider of Richmond spent

Caroline Suider.

Ohio, visited her mother, Mrs.
Liandis, lust week,

Mrs. 1 G. Grossman went to Ply.
mouth Toesday to attend the bhigh
school commencement.

Plymouth high school this week.
She will go to school at Valparaiso

this snmmer.

home coming and memorial sevice
Sunday alterooon.
Army men and Woman's Relief
corps from Calver and Argos at- |
tended. Rev. Kenrich of Culver
made the address which was an ex.
cellent tribute t o the veterans.
Music by the choir was subatitated
for the orchestra which failed to
come. A solo, “Marching Through
(Georgia,” was appreciated by the
audience. At the close of the pro.
gram the (. A, R,the W. R, C.|
and twenty.two children marched
to the cemetery to place flowers on |'
the graves of the veterans and hold
a memorial service for the un-
known dead.

GREEN TOWNSHIP.

Miss Mary Irwin, Correspondent.
Preachiog at Santa Anna San-
day afterncon.
Mrs. Isaue Sturgeon and daugh-
ter Zella visited at T. W, Irwin's|
Monday. |
Mrs. Wallace Price and daugh.
ter of Chebause, Ill, are visiting
relatives here,
Beryl Shaw weut to Grand Rap-
ids, Mich., Tuesday, where he has
employment with the Postum Cere-
al Co.
Mary Walters, who bas spent
the past two years in Pasadena,

The steam ggjokly penetrates the
label and goftens the gum or paste. |

ROUTE SIXTEEN.
Robert Frisingers of Hibbard

have moved to Burr Oak.

Quitea few of the Barr Oak boys
were at Knox Sanday afterncon.
Alta Burns, who has been away
for a few weeks sewing, is at home
again.

The Zenith McCrearys drove
to Ora Sunday and spent the day
with relatives.

The wind storm last week wrecked
a barn for G. M. Osborn, blowing
part of it flat to the ground.
Sunday visitors: G. A. Maxey
and family at G. M. Osborn's; Mr.
Mrs. John Cochran of Kupox, Mrs.
Clarence Woods, and Mrs. Charles
Mc Lane of Culver at Jake Van.|
derweele’s; Willis Burkett of Ply-
mouth and A. E. Hatch of Aurora,
Ill.,college at G, M.Osborn’s; Allen
Burkett and wife, Delmar Burkett
and family of Mishawaka, Mrs. Geo
Garn, Mr, and Mrs., Aaron Asper
and a few other friends at Aaron
Burketts'.

No Place To Put It.

A bride of two weeks, Mrs. Gable
Was ordering things for her table,
“Have some horse-radlsh, Madam *'
Asked Grocer MeAram,
“Oh, npo,” she replied,
stable.”

"we've no

A prominent actor ls credited with
this bit of wit and wlsdom relating
to his art:

An actor should Be modest, and
most sctors are. But I kpoow a
young actor who at the beginning of
his careet carrled modesty almost too
ftar. This young man inseried in all
the dramatic papers & want advertise-
ment that read:

Calif., with her uncle, A. Miller, re-
tarned home Thursday.

Reay, Stanton will be at Santa

Auna on Thursday evening, June
11, for the purpose of organizing
new officials to build the new charch
there which will be commenced
BOOMN.
Sunday visitors: Mrs. Daniel
(Gibbons aund daughter Sasie in
Rochester; Jobn Price and daugh.
ter Lora, Iley Hess and Lula Ste-
venson at J. M. Lake's; Joseph
Abaire and wife at C. E. Low's;
Mary Cox at T. J. Ball's.

NORTH GERMANY
Miss Tressa Edgington, Correspondent
Children’s day exercises Sunday

eveniong, June 14,
Mrs. Mary Anderson Sr. is vis-
iting relatives in Ohio.

Alvio Hiatt aud family attended
Decoration at Poplar Grove,

(Quite A number from here at-
tended the Memorial services at
Leiters Sanday.

Mrs. Isanc Cook of Leiters and
Mrs. Maggie Allen of Monterey
visited Mrs. Mary Edgington last
week Tuoesday.

The 14.day old babe of Mr. and
Mrs. Fred Batz passed away Fri.
day after severa suoffering with
lockjiw. The funeral was conduct.
ed at the home Sanday morning.
Interment was at Sycamore ceme.
tery neur Tulma.

Sanday visitors: Mr. and Mrs.
James Rennells at J. L. Edging-
ton's; Mr. aud Mrs. C. E. Ander-
son of Plymouth with relatives
here; Bedengo Florence and fami
lyand Mr. and Mrs. Ambrose Over.-
myer at Will Flora’s in Kewannpa;
Blanche Sanders, Nellie Overmyer
and Beulah Wills at Sherm, Over.
myer's; Dan Cook and family at
Floyd Babeock's; Grace Babecock
and Ruth Babeock at Grace John-
son's.

Card of Thanks.

We wish to express our thanks
to the neighbors and friends for
their kindness and assistance dur.
ing the sickoess and death of
father, David Feece.

TrE CHILDREN,

For Sule—A buggy, nearly new,
very cheap. Charles Cowen.

“Engagement wanted—Bmall part,
such as dead body or outside shouts,

e mae—

Old newspapers, any guantity, at

the week end with his mother, Mrs. |

Mrs. Garoet Snyder of Canton |

Chloe Scott graduated from the|

Poplar Grove held their annnal | Polly.

The Grand |each month,

J‘B‘UFDE.

INEWS OF LOCAL CHURCHES |

METHODIST EPISCOPAL.
|

The pastor will preach next San- H. Carson, 3002 Park Ave, Ilndi- | paid for by Jane I5.
day in the morning at 11 and in|

the evening at 8; Sunday school

can have any of these free as long | ealled in Argos and Poplar Grove 'at 10; Junior league at 2 and Seo- |

ior league at T,
| prayer meating Thursday evening
at8. The Epworth league has a|
new set of officers elected to serve
one year, as follows; President,
Mrs, Carrie Huff; first vice-presi.
'dent, Nellie Walker; second vice- |
| president, Rboda Polly; third vice- |
president, Leroy Huff; fourth vice.
president, Roy Porter; secretary,
Evelyn Howard; treasurer, Lon|
Wiseman;organist, Dolyn Kessler,
nssisted by Elsie Polly; chorister,
J. F. Kenrich, assisted by KElsie|
Business meetings are
held every first “‘HI.IHI.'EIHI-}' uighl of

POPLAR GROVE,

This chureh is doing splendidly.
The crowd of people attonding the
Decoration day services Suuday
afternoon wus certainly an inspir-
ation to the speaker. It is one
thing to be able todo things, but
it is far better to use that ability
in doing things that ought to be

done. Services conducted by the
pastor every first and fonrth Sun- |
day afternoons, every second Sun- |
day morning and the second and |
fourth Wednesday nights of each
month, Come! You will find a wel-

J. F. Keurich, Pastor. |

EVANGELICAL,

Sunday school 10: preaching 11 |
Y. P. A, meeting 7, topie, The|
“Twelve Great Verses, VI. the Pu. |
rity Verse,” Matt. 5:5, (consecra-
tion meeting), leader Cleo Patesel;
preachiog at b; prayer meeting on
Wednesday evening. J. E. Young. |

WASHINGTON

Eva Jones Correspondent.

Theodore McFarland is remodel- |
ing his house,

Hanford Kuortz, who has been
very sick, is better.

The farmers of this vicinity are
very busy planting corn. |
The Geddeses entertained guests |
from Knox over Sunday.

Elva Savage of Rochester visited |
ber parénts over Sanday.

Marie Tremble was an over San
day guest of Marie Warner |
Rev, and Mrs. Havens spent last
week with her pareats near Fulton. |
Elva Louden is entertainiog
Daniel Sanders of Nebrasks this |
week. I
Mrs. Marion Jones made a busi. |
ness trip to Logansport one day
last week.

Nellie Kline has gone to Chicago
to visit her sister, Mrs. Earl Brown,
u few weeks.

Jay Krieg, who has been attend.
ing school at Valparaiso, is home
for the summer,

Mrs. Scott Foss came home last
week after epending several weeks |
with ber mother in Bluffton.

Helen Jones of Rochester has

her grandfather, Jordan Jones. ;

Dr. Allen Norris and family -:;uf'l
Elkhart are visiting his parents, |
Mr. and Mrs, Harvey Norris, !

Sunday visitors: Roy Warner |
and wife at Ralph Kline's; the B.
A. Curtises at Sunider's; the Marion
Jones ut Round Lake; the Roy
Klines at John Kline's; the George
Vanschoiacks at Alvin Jones’; Clar-
ence Dillon at Jordan Jones’; Gol.
da and Elsie Curtis with Mabel
Shoemaker.

MAXINHKUCHEE

Mrs. G. M. Woolley, Correspondent.

Mr. and Mrs. Wildermoth of Ma.
oy were guests of Rev. Norris last
week.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Hissong of
Jhicago are spending u few days
with Mrs. Szllie Hissong.

Palmer Norris and family of
Kouts are spending this week with
Palmer’s father, Rev. S. C. Norris.

George and Mrs, Spangler and
Mr. and Mrs. Babeock motored o)
Rochester Saturday and took in|
the Decoration exercises iu the
afternoon,

Mrs. Barbara Reed of Herrville,
O, Miss Elizabeth Binrack of
Fremont, O, and Ollie Baker and
family of Cuolver were guests at
Jay Bartlett's Thursday.

Sunday visitors: Goldie MoLane
of Calver at ¥red Thompson's; Mr.
and Mrs. D. C, Parker of Argos at
F. M. Parker's; Marvin Norris of

| he Citizeu office,

come to spend her vacation wa'itt-.t,'IlI

Ft. Wayoe at Rev. S. C. Norris'.

For Rent.

Edgewater cottage, near Maxin-
kuckee Landing, for season. C

anapolis.

Methodist Ladies’ Aid.
The M. E. Ladies' Aid will meet

412
42

nesday, June 10.

CULVER MARKETS

Wheat. . .....coo..... 80
Corn, per bu., new ., 55
Oats. assorted.. ....... 36
4 P S Py 60
Clover seed........... $7.00

Cowpeas............. $3.00
Eggs (fresh)......... g0
Butter (good)......... A7
do (common)...... 12
Fomle....ouviacinian 14
Leghorn chickens, . ... 10
Roosters.............. L0H
Ducks, old............ .08
TR0 i aenucaaaasa OB
gl 2y e 14
DA s = vvannsnsanas 123

B To V}ater Users.

Water will be turoed off dnless
Culver City
Water Co.

Announcement,
Fisher & Bergman will do your

bible study and|with Mrs. J. W, Riggens on Wed. dyeing, pressing and dry cleaning

il 8 manner to insure satisfaction.
All work guaranteed. Orders
| called for and delivered.

For Sale—A buggy, nearly new,
very cheap. Charles Cowen.

SUMMER OUTINGS

‘ VIA THE

NICHEL PLATE ROAD

Illustrated booklet containing list
{of homes for summer boarders at
poinia on the South shore of Lake
Erie and other points on the Nickel
| Plate Road will be mailed free

Addrees F. P, Parnin, D P, A,
Fort Wayne, Ind

LClectric Irons

customers only,

element guaranteed five vears.

The Plymouth Electric Light and Power Co. is making a
GREAT CUT on Electrie Irons to their Culver and Plymouth

For 60 Days, Commencing June Ist

The Plymouth Electric Light & Power Co.

Your choice of the two best
electric irons made —

The General Electric
and the Hotpoint
for only $2.75

—Sold all over the United
States for $3.50. Heating
Come in and let us show vou.

Austin
Building

WHY

Ladies and Gentlemen,

better in appearance,

Ladies' 2-piece Suits dry ¢

Silk Dresses, plain, at the

Goods called for and

P. C. NELSO

Main Street (Upstairs).

anteed,

cleaned and pressed at all times, when the following low pri-
ces prevail at NELSON’S TAILORING SHOP ? Your cloth-
ing will last longer and have a wonderful change for the

Men’s Suits sponged and pressed
Pants sponged and pressed
Men’s 3-piece Suits dry cleaned and pressed
Men’s 2-piece Suits dry cleaned and pressed. .
Ladies’ 2-piece Suits sponged and pressed. . .
Ladies’ Skirts sponged and pressed

Dresses (*‘Dark’’) dry cleaned and pressed. ..
Dresses (‘‘Light’’) dry cleaned and pressed. ..

SPECIAL NOTICE—Why bother trying to wash
curtains? Nelson makes a specialty of cleaning all kinds.
Special attention paid to fine lace curtains and all work guar-

Look for the Sign.

NOT?

why not keep your clothing

ol
20

.ol
25
.Bl)

25

00

T

g ]

............. C
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----------

leaned and pressed. .

. g

same prices,

delivered.

N, The Tailor
Phone 42-K.

w_| MITGHELL & | ™ |

N
W STABENOW |l |
“__f_“"fs CULVER : : INDIANA || SWES |

OUR $15.00

SUITS

A splendid and most desirable suit of clothes can be made to

sell at $15, where the merchant is content with reasonable

profits.

If you men and voung men want to see a [ine of 315

suits that in all essential details are $20 suits and would sell

at 320 at other stores, call today, see the suits and try them

on. These suits cannot be

duplicated

anvwhere else for less than $20.

OUR $10 SUITS

These are the very best 310

suits sold

anywhere.

They are more carefully

made and of better materials than you

would expeect at the price, and they can-

not be bought anywhere else for less.

Seeing is believing.

The Latest Straw Hats

I

—




=)

F=

the sears his sword left (o this duay.
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LADY EVELYN

A Story of To-Day

By
MAX PEMBERTON.

—0r

Author of “The Hondeed Days” "Dectes
x l 'll 'IIA c II I. c ‘ L
n “A Puima’s Wik,” Ex.
| (o) = (¢} ——— |

CHAPTER X1V.
Inheritance.

Alone 1n his own room, high up in
the northern tower of Melbourne Hull,
the Ear] locked the door and turned
up the lights with the alr of a man
who has o considerable task before
bim and must make the most of the
bhours of grace remaining.

He was very pale and greatly
changed since he had returned from
London three hours ago. Some would
have percelved in his manner, not the
evidences of fear but of displeasure,
and such displeasure as events border-
ing upon tragedy alone could provoke,
Uttering but one harsh inatruction to
the wervant who answered his bell,
be gat at his writing table and for a
full hour turned over the pages of a
diary which had not seen the light for
twenty yeurs or more.

Georges Odin! How the very name
could seize upon his mind to the ex-
closion of all other thoughts. Sitting
there with the time-stained papers be-
fore him, the Earl was no longer in
Derbyshire but out upon the Carpath-
jans, a youth of the West craving for
the excitements of the East; a hunter
upon & brave horse, the friend of bril
gands and of outlaws—drinking deep
of the intoxleating draughts of free
dom and debauch. Well and truly
had this yvoung Count whom Fate had
sent to his door, reminded him of
these gcenes he had made it his life's
purpose to forget.

“Zallony, my lord,” the Count had
sald, “Zallony stHl lives and you were
one of his band. They tell of your
erimes to this day. The mad Eng-
lishman who carried the village girls
to the hills—the mad Englishman who
drank when no other could [ift the
cup—the mad Englishman who rode
out of Bukharest in a bandit's cloak
and lived the Bohemian days of which
the very gypales were ashamed. Shall
1 tell you his name? It would be that
of my father's murderer.”

And the answer had been a cring
ing evasion.

WY ek =

i met daurgea Odin In falr fAght
He was the better man. [ could show

Of what do you accuse me? They

you speak of the gates of his prison?

guch a story to me.”

“As little Incredible as your own
{gnorance, my lord. 1 thought as you
did untll the day, five years ago,
which released Zallony's brother from

Krajova, He brought the news 1o
us, My father lives, But he I8 at
Krajova mno longer. The Hussian

Government never forgets, my lord.
It remembers the day when Georges
Odin was its enemy. My own people
fear that my father's liberty would
awaken old affairas that had belter
sleep. He iz the vietim of them.
Yours la the one hand in all Europe
that could set him free. My lord, the
world must know his story and you
shall write it And if not yuu—theu
wy Lady Evelyn, your daughter. Lw
you think ! am so blind that 1 do not
read the truth? The blood that run
io the mother's veina runs In  the
daughter's, Open the doors of thls
houge to her and she will go to the
hillg as her mother went. The desire
of llfe throbs in her velns. When 1
speak to her, | witness the struggle
between the old and the new: falth
and joy: the convent and the theatre,
love and the prison. Your pride, your
tear, have made a captive of her—but
1, my lord, may yet cut her pretty
bonds. As God is im heaven, | will
not spare her one hour of shame If you
do pot give my father back to me.
Think of that before you answer e
The girl or the man. Your shame or
lier freedom. My lord, you have oot
many hours in which to choose™

Such an alternative the Earl car
rled with him to his own room; such
an alternative spoke to him from
every page of the diarles hls hand
turned so painfully. It was as though
the dead had risen lo accose
Yonder, in a great clamped drawer of
the bureau, were the letters he had re-
celved from his dead wife in the days
when he contended with Georges Odin
for the love of that mad, wild girl of
the Carpathlans. How ardently he
had loved her! What mad hours they
had llved amid the gypsy children of
Roumania! And yet In heart and will
ghe was anothers. He had long
known she loved the prisoner at Kra.
jova. And the omne supremely cow-
ardly thing he had done in the course
of his life had been done at the dlec-
tatlon of an uncontrollable passion
which would sacrifice even honor for
her sake. Georges Odin, the Count's
father had met him in falr fAght—the
better swordsman had won., Never
would he forget the day—the snow-
eapped hHls, the white glen Iin which
they fought; the keen sword lightly
enguging his own; then the swift at
tack, the masterly reposte and that
sensation as of red-hot iron passing
to hia very heart. No shame hera,
it 18 true; but there were days of
gshame afterward when the slory game
out and King Charles bhlmsell gaked
the gquestion, was It so? A word from
Robert Forrester would have saved

k% enowy trom the mines. tHe never
spoke it. The man disappeared from

sent him to prison—well, 1 did not
make thelr laws. He dled there, &

convict Taborer in the salt mines. Was |

it my dolng? Ask those at the Min-
istry. We moved heaven and earth
to saveé him, The Governmenl's rei-
son was a political one. They sent
your father to the mines because the
Russian Government—then all pow-
erful at Bukharest-—believed him 1o
be its most dangerous enemy. His af-
falr with me was the excuse. What
bhad I to do with 1t?"

But the Count persisted.

“Your Influence would have saved
him. You preferred to keep silent. my
Jord. And 1 will tell you more. It
was at your instigation that the Rou-
manlan Government arrested my fath-
er in the first place. You wished for
revenge—1 think It was more than
that. You were afrald that the wom-
an you married would find you oul it
Qeorges Odin regained bhis liberty.
You were not sure that Dora d'istran
did not love him. And so—you left
Roumanla and took her with you—
tuckily for you both—to die hefors
she had read her own heart truly.
That's what 1 have come this long
way to tell you. To Robert Forrester
—1 sadd. How should 1 know that In

his ken, and he believed thal he was
dead. He could scarcely deny the jus
tlee of the retribution which now over
took bhim.

(jeorges Odin allve and a prisoner
gtil in some unknown forlress cita-
del., How the very name could awak
en forgottem sensations! It seemed
to the Earl as though the madness of
his youth struggled once more for
mastery with the flner lmpulses and
desires which a later day had Inapired.
Yesterday he had been a country gen-
tleman, seeking to cast behind finally
that cloak of unconventionality he had
worn with such pleasure in his youth.
He had meant to whitewash the sepul-
chre: to take his seat in the Lords;
to equip himself for the great honors
thrust upon him; to marry Hvelyn se
dately to & son of a noble house and
then, as 1t were, to convince himself
that the abnormal had been purged
put of him and would afflict him no
more. These ambitions, however,

were powerless now to combat the
more natural instincts which the story
of hls youth could recreate for him.
Once more In imagination he rode the
hills of Roumania as & free adventur-
er, submitting to the laws nelther of

England they would make a lord of
such & man! I did not know It; but
st to me 18 the same. You shau
answer my question or pay the price
My lord, | have braine of my 0 and
1| ean use them. You shall pay me
what you owe—you will be wise Lo do
".H

The Barl did not wince at the threat,
mor did his habltual self-control de-
sert him. His Insight would have been
shallow Indeed if he had not per
eelved that he was face to face with a
dangerous enemy, and one with whom
he might not trifle.

“Put your question to me and 1 will
answer it.” he =ald doggedly. “Re-
member that we are not In Roumania,
Count. A word from me and my men
would set you where questions would
belp you little. Speak freely while 1
bhave the patience to hear you.”

“As freely as you could desire, my
ford. A wise man would not utter &
at such a time, Do you think
1, Georges Odin's son, do you
that I come to England alone?
lord, how little you know me!
your windows and listen
the message my friends will de-
1 come to you ﬂ'i:
you, my lord, im what prison
father is lylng at this mo-

. help

i

"

me Lo open
him and we are friends.

e to utter threats when
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s face blanched at the
@ did not immediately re-
. The story which the
told was too astonishing
' easily understand it

father died in the fortresas
Krajova,” he sald at length, "I re-
that it was in the mounth of
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Cod nor of wen. Once more tha Sao-
suous voluptuousness of the Barl dom-
tnated him, and the spirit within him
rebelled at Its captivity. He must es-
cape convention, be thought, becomsa
a wanderer once more. And Evelyn!
Had he not feared to read In her acts
this very Iinheritance his own natura
cried out for. He shuddered when he
thought of Evelyn. Who would save
her In the hour of cataclysm?

Such were the thoughts of that
night long drawn and terrible. In mo-
ments of revulsion against those who
had thus brought him to bay, there
were mad whisperings which remind-
ed him that Georges Odin's son was
the prisoner of his house and that, as
he would, he might readily be detain-
ed there until some understanding had
been come to. This was a thought the

The man was alone and helpiess In his
hands., It would be folly to open the
doors and to say, “Go out and tell the
story to the world.” Melbourna Hall
had harbored greater secrets before
that day, and might witness them
again. Why should he gtand Irreso-
lute: what forbade him to save Eve-
lyn from all that revelation muast
mean to her? He knew not—Iit re
mained for the house to answer him,
gllently and finally, with the answer
| of one who has set out upon no ldle
mission bat is well aware of the dan-
ger he must face.

This was at the hour of dawn. Un-
able to slesp, the Earl sat by his open
window watching the chill gray light
creeping over the dew-laden grass and
disclosing the trees ome by one asa
though an unseen hand drew back the
curtain of the might from the stately
branches. And now all stood revealad
as 1o a pleture of a forest land; the

b T s ey

It is incredible that you should bring

him. |

“Mine—mine .
mine."
heavy eyes.

all these Ar

ind roused him from his musings.

ing upward from the glen!
but that.

Irees,
marked the circumstiances, but Rober
Forrester became awake in an Instan
and as vigllant as one who dreads tha
which his eyves discover.
“They are gyvpsles, by
“and
bidding.”

ence without words to tell him.
had

come to demand the freedom o

with him,

*1 must answer them.,” the Rar
snld, "and if 1 answer them,
then? Will the other be silent®™

He turned away and shut the win

specire out.

from Ceorges Odio.”

CHAPTER XV.
The Price of Salvation.

Ovelvi met her father

at

way enlightened her. The Earl, In

being helpful.

. “You have seen my friend, Count
Odin,” he remarked abruptly, “what

| ig your opinion of him?"

| him.,"” she replied frankly.
“A firat impression,” the Earl con

“In which case the gon
times an embarrasamerk ™

meaning of her wards.
The Earl looked up qulekly.

aof Bukharest, perhaps? You

A man like that iz never one to hold
his tongue.™

She samiled at the suggestion.

“"He was unconscious for
hours.
come up to that, Why do you ask me,
tather? Don’t yvou wish me to talk
to him?

“My dear child T wish you to llke
himm if vou can. His father was my
friend. We must show him hospitality
just for his father's sake™

“Oh, 11l take him In the park and

thirty

ous vistas of wood and thicket; home
scenes, and scenes of Nature untram-

To-day he viewed them with
Something unfamiliar in
the landscape attracted his attentlon

A loom of heavy white smoke float-
Nothing
A drift of smoke and anon
the figure of 2 man seen between the
Another would hardly have re-

* hie aald,
they have come At this wan s

He knew the meuning of thelr pres-
Thev

what |

dow viclently, az though to shut the

“"He would kill me,” he said: "the
world is not big enocugh 1o hide me

the
breakfast Lable on the following morn-
ing: but their brief conversation In no

deed, appeared to be entirely wrapped
up in his own thoughts, and the few
questions he put to her were far from

“He interests me, but 1 do not like

tinued with a note of annoyance but

llconcealed. “You will get to know
him better, His father was my oldest
friend.”

ls mome-
she said
naturally, and with no .dea of the

“Has he told you anything'™ lu*‘
| agked with little cleverness, "spoken i
. must |
ave beenp a good deal together while | her evident lexity.
I was away. What did he say to you? || e

My store of gmall talk did not

A velled hostility toward thelr guest
might have provoked her to show him

melled, Upon other days often at civilities which were asked of her no
such an hour as this the Farl had | longer As it was, she understood her
looked down upon them and sald, | position and could prepare for iL

8 Ta this point her reverie had car-
ried her when she became aware that
ghe was no longer alone. A rustling
of leaves, a twig snapping upon the
bank, brought her instantly to u recog-
pition of the fact that some one
watched her hiding-place behind the
willows of the pool. Whoever the In-
ilrudf-r might be, ha withdrew when
ghe looked up, and his face remained
t | yundiscovered. Evelyn resented this
t | intrugion greatly, and was about to
t | move away when some one, hidden by
| the trees, began to play a zither very
sweetly, and to this the music of a
guitar and a fiddle were added pres-
ently, and then the pleasing notes of
g human volce, Pushing her canos
out into the stream, Evelyn could just

trees and, from time to time, the dark
face of a true son of Egypt. Who
these men were or why they thus de-
fied her privacy, she could not so0
muech as hazard; nor did she any long-
er resent their temerity. The weird,
. | wild music made a strange appeal 1o
her. It awakened impulses and ldeas
ghe had striven to subdue; Inspired
her imagination to old ldeals—excited
and troubled her as no music ghe had
heard before, The same mad courage
which sent her to London to play upon
the stage of 4 theatre returned to her
and filled her with an inexplicable
ecgtasy., She had all the desire to
trample down the conventions which
stifled her liberty and to let the world
think as it would. Etta Homney came
. | back to life and being In that moment

Ftta speaking to Evelyn and say-
fmg. ““This iz a message of the joy of
| lite, listen, for it Is the volce of Des-
| tiny."”

The music ceased upon a weird
chord in a minor key; and, when it
had died away, Evelyn became aware
| that the men were talking in & slrange
| tongue and secretly, and that they
| gtill had no intentlon of declaring
their presence, With the passing of
the spell of sweet sounds, she found
herself not without a little alarmed
curiosity to learn who they were and
by whom they had been permitted to
wander abroad in the park, apparent-
Iy unquestioned and unknown. Dis-
quiet, indeed, would have sent her
to the house agaln, but for the appear-
ance of no other than Count Odin
himself, who came without warning
to the water's edge and lnughed at

1]

“My fellows annoy you, dear lady,”
he sald. “Pray let me make the ex-
cuses for them. You do not like their
music—is it not so?”

“Mot at all, T Itke it very much”
ahe said, not welghing her words, "It
is the maddest musle | ever heard in
all my life.”

“Then come and tell young Zallony
so. | brought him to England, Lady
Evelyn. 1 mean to make his fortune.
(Come and see him and tell him If
| London will mot ke him when he
scrapes the fiddle In n lady's ear 1t

flirt with him !f sou wish it. The

nuns did not each me how—1 suppose | WOUld be gracious of you to do that—

firtation was an extra” | these poor fellowsz would dle if you
Agaln he looked st her closely. | English ladies cid noh clap the hands

eould not fathom,

arts of pleasilng women,

If he gave Evelyn to

thought entirely from him.

claimed sharply;

out to-day.

congider it a courtesy."

of the Vicar's wife.”

tlon.
Euest,

to the little boat-house by the river

| da for her.
alone as when lying, book in hand

Hall,

she prized so greatly.

his own boyhood?

strong enough, had she

emough, to resist it?

befell, she remembered,

the daughter of Dora d'lstran. gh

Thie flippancy velled wome humor he
Was It possible
that the girl had been fascinated al-
ready by a man well schooled In the
And what
golution of his trouble would that be?
thg son of
Georges Odip—a coward's temptation
from which he shrank lmmedlately,
but not so far away that he put the

] mean nothliong so foolish™ he ex-
“the Count s our
guest and must be treated as such. 1
undersiand that he is allowed to go ghie would have
If you have any wiah to
accompany him in the car, he will

“Thank wou,” she eald In a hard
voice, “l should really be frightened

Her raillery closed the conversi-
The Earl went upstalrs to his
Evelyn, at a later hour, caught
un & straw hat and ran off by hersell

She was 4 skilful canoerst and there
wag just water enough for the dalnty |
ecanoe her father had bought in Cana-
Never wus she so much

beneath the shelter of some umbrage-
ous willow: and to-day she welcomed
solltude as she had never welcomed
1t glnee first they came to Melbourne
One refuge there was above
others—IM Vernon's Arbor, they called
I1t, where the willows spread their
traillng branches upon the very wa-| @
ters; where the banks wera soO IDRRY
couches of verdant grass, tha irls gen
arous in it= abundant beanty, the riv-
er but a pool of the despest, most en:
trancing blue water—this refuge she
had named the Lake of Dreams and
to this today she steered her frail
Earl could recall again and again. | craft, and there found that solitude

What did her father mean by wish-
ing her to be gracious to Count Odin?
Had he so changed in a night that he
would sacrifice his only daughter to
atone for some wrong committed In
Her passionate
nature could resent the mere ldea A3

what did it mean then, and how would
she stand if the Count presumed upon
her father's acquiescence?! The fas-
cination which this stranger exer |
clsed did not deceive her; she knew
it for the spell of evil, Lo be resisted
with all her heart and soul, Was she
character
She would be
alone agalnst them both if the worst
and would
fight her battle unalded. Others might
have been dismayed, but not Evelyn,

was grateful perhaps that her father
rad Aeclared his preference so openly.

for them. Come and be good to young
Zallony and he will never forget.”

He helped her ashore with his left
hand, for his right he carried In a sllk-
en scarf, the last remalnlog witness
to his accident. His dress was a well-
fitting sult of gray flannels, with =
falnt blue stripe uwpon them. He had
the alr and manner of 4 man who de-
nied himself no luxury and was per
fectly well aware of the fascination
he exercised upon the majority of
women he met whatever their nation-
ality. Had Evelyn been questioned
sald that his eyes
were the beat gift with which Nature
had dowered him. Of the darkest
gray, soft and languishipg in a com-
mon way, they could, when passion
dominated them, look into the very
soul of the chosen victim and leave it

gaze. To this a soldier’'s carrlage was
to be added; the grand ulr of a man
born in the East and accustomed to
. | be obeyed.

“This is Zallony,” he sald with a
tinge of pride in his volce, “aiso the
gon of a man with whom your father
was very well acquainted in his young-
¢r days. Command him and he will
fiddle for youn. There are a hundred
ladies in Bukharest who are, at =1l
times, ready to dle for hlm, He comes
to England and spares thelr lives. Ad-
mit his generosity, dear lady, He will
be very kind to you for my sake”
Zallony was a Romany of Romanies,
tall, dark-eyed gypsy, slim and
graceful and a muslclan In every
thought and act of his life. He wore
a dark sult of serge, a broad brimmed
hat, and a bright blue scarf about his
walst. With him were three others;
one a verr old man dressed in & bl-
garre fachion of the East, and at no
pains to adapt it to the conventions of
the West: the rest, dark-visaged, far
from amiable-looking fellows, who
might never bave smiled in all their
lives. Zallony remalined & prince
among them. He bowed low to Eve
lyn and instantly struck up a lvely
air, which the others took up with
that nerve and spirit so characteristic
When they had
finished, Evelyn found herself thank-
ing them warmly. They had no Eng-
lish, and could only anawer her with
repeated smiles.

“How did these people come here?”
ghe asked the Count, as they began
to walk slowly toward the woods.

His reply found him once more tell-
ing the truth and astounded, perhaps,
at the ease of a strange employment.

“By the rallway and the sea, Lady
Evelyn. They are my walch-doge—
you would call them that in England.
o | Oh, yes, | am a timid traveller, I like
to hear these fellows barking in the
woods. So much they love me that if

one too shameful to contemplate. But | of Eastern musiclans.

f| espy a red scarf flashing between the |
their old master, Georges Odin, whose ¥ '

gon had carrled them pcross the seas |

| the head of one who had ridden wiith

I were in prizon they would pull down
the walls to get me out. Your father.
my lord, does not forbld them to piteh
their tents in his park. Why should
he? 1 am his guest and shall be a
long time |In this country, perhaps.
| These fellows are not accustomed fo
| Hve In houses, Dig them a cave and
| they will make themselves huppy—
they are sons of tents and the hills;
| men who know how to lve and how
ta dle. The story of Roumnnla has
writien the name of Zallony's father
In golden letters. He fought for our
| country against the Russians who
would have stolen our llberty from us.
Te this day the Minlstry at Peters-
burg would hang his son If he was 2o
very foolish as to visit that unfortuo-
nate country. Truly, Zallony has
| many who love him nol—he 18 forte-
| nate, Lady Evelyn, that your father
fa not among the pumber.”
He meant her to ask hlm g question
and she did not Qinch from it
“Why should my falher have any
| opinlons upon the matter? Are these
people known to him also?”

“My dear lady, in Roumnnple, twen.
| ty years ago. the bravest men, the bLig-
| gest hearts, were at Zallooy's com-

mand. His regiment of hussars was
the fnest that the world has ever
geen. Pukharest made It a fashion to
| send voung men secretly to Itz ranks
| The name of Zallony stood for a
brotherhood of men not soldlers only.
but those sworn to fdellty upon the
Cross: to serve each other falthfully,
| to hold all things In common-— the poor
devils, how little they had Lo hold!
such were Zallony's hussars, Lady,
your father and my father served Lo-
getbher in the ranks; they took a com-
| mon ocath—they rode the hills, lived
wild nights on desolate mountains,
ghared good fortune and 11, until an
unlucky day when a woman came be-
tween them and brotherhood was no
| more. 1 was such a little fellow then
that T could not lift the sword they
put into my hands; but they filled my
body up with wine and | rode my pony
after them, many a day that shall nev-
er be forgotten. This Is to tell you
that my mother, & lttle wild girl of
the Carpathians, died the year | was
born. Her | do not remember—a |
thing to be regretted for who may say |
| what s mother's memory may not do

Cerled again and aguin,

#T1—saying, speak or be silent, for-
get or remember? 1 know you better;
you love me, Evelyn: you are afraid
to tell me, but you love me. That Is
why 1 remain a prisoner of this house

because you love me, and [ shall
make you my wife. Ah, cara mia, say
tt but once—I love vou, Georges, the

son of my father's friend—1 love you
and will not forbld your words."

A strapge thrill ran through Eve-
Iyn's veins as she listened to this pas-
sionate declaration. The frenzied
words of love did not decelve her. This
man, she thought, would so speak to
many & woman in the years o come,
A better wit would have concealed his
purpose and rendered hlm less frank
“He woild sell his father’s ltberty at
my bidding " she sald, und the thought
sot her struggling in hig arms, Aushed

_“'H_L: anger and with shame,

“I will not hear You, Count,” she
1. cannot love
vou—you are not of my people. If
my father has done wrong, he shall
repay. He 14 not so helpless that he
cannot ave me from this, Oh, please
let me go, voor bands hurt we. [ cap
never be vour wife, never, never!"
He released her reluctantly, for his
quick ear had caught the sound of a
horse galloping upon the open grass
bevond the thicket
T “You will answer me differently an-

-other day,” he sald smlilingly. “"mean-

while cara min, there are two secreta
to keep—yours and mine If the
charming Lady Evelyn will not hear
me, | must remember Eilta Romney,
a young lady of my acqualptance- al,
you know her too; and that s well
for her, Let us return to the honse.
My lord will have much to say o me
and | to him.”

They went up to the Hall together
in silence. Evelyn knew how much
she was in hiz power and how idle her
veiled threats had been.

She could =ave her father from this
man—truly. Bot at what a price!

“Etta Romney would marry him,"
ghe said bitterly; “but [I—Evelyn—
God help me to be true to myself!"™

(TD BE CONTINUED)

Money to Loan.

Money to loan at H per cent on
farm securitics  H J. Meredith.,

for that man who will let (t be his
Iruid{ng gtar. I did mot know her,
Lady Evelyn. When they carried my

| father to prigon, the priests took |
charge of me and flled my head with |
their storiea of peace nnd good-will—

Zallony on the hills and heard the
call to arms as soon as he could any-
thing at all. They told me that my
father was dead—flve vears ago [
learned that he lived. Lady Ewvelyn,
ke i8 a prisoner, and I have come to |
England to give him liberty” I
He looked at her, walling for a sec- |

|

ond question, nor did she dlaappoint
him. '
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|
“Can my father help Y2 ¢ do that, |

Count.”

| tion. An English noble, bearing his |
| honored

Let him say but one word te my Gov-

almost helpless before their steadfast |

wpy dear lndy * consider Liz posi |

great
will?

pame: Lthe master of

plches—whut cannot he do U he
ernment and the affair is dope. |1
ghall see my dear father again—the
world will be a new world for me. |
My lord has bul 1o speak.” |

“I1g {t possible that he could hesi-
tate?"

#A1] things are posaible where hu-
man folly I8 concerped.” i
“Phen there would bé & reason,
Count?" |
+and a consequence, Lady Evelyn.™
“0Oh,” she sald quickly, "“you are
pot frapk with me even now.” |
“2a frank that | speak to you as I
i pever spoke to another In all my life.
You are the only person In England
| who can help me and help your father |
to do well, ! have asked him for the |
liberty of 4 man who never did him a
wrong. He has refused to answer
me, veq oF no. Why shoueld 1 tell you
that delay is dangerous? If | am silent |
a little while, do you not guess that
{t 1s for vour sake that T am silent?
These things are rarely hidden from

clever women, Say that Count Odin

an
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has learned to bs a lover and you will |
guestlon me oo mare.” |

They were In a lonely giade, dark
with the shade of beeches, when he
made this apparently hopest deciara-
tion: and he stood before her forbid-
ding her to advance further or o
avald his entreaty Her econfusion,
pataral to her womanhood, he inter-
preted in its true light. “She does not
love me, but there is that ln her blood
which will glve me command over
her,” he sald. And this wus the pre-
clee truth. Evelyn had, from the frst,
bean fully aware of the strange apell
this man could put upom her. His
presence seemed to her as that nf tha
fizure of evil beckoning her to wild
pleasures and forhidden gardens of
delight. Strong as her will was, this
she could not combat. And she shrank |
from him, helpless, and yel aware of
his power.

“You are speaking to me of grave
things,” she sald quietly, "My own
feelings must not enter into them.
If my father owes this debt to you, he
shall pay it. 1 will be no part of the
price, Count Odin"

“Cara mis” he sald, taking both
her hands and trylng to draw her close
to him “l care mot how it |s if you
ghall say you love me. Do not hide
the truth from yourself. Your father
iz in great danger. You can save him
from the penanitles of wrong. Will yvou
refuse to do so because I love you—
love you as | have never believed a
man could love: love you as my father
loved your mother g0 Imany Years ago |
—with the love of a race that bas
fought for women and died for them;
a race which is deaf when a Woman
says no, which follows her, cara mia,
to the end of the earth and has eyes
for nothing else but the house which
shelters her? Wil you do this when
your heart cim command me 5 you

T ——— e
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