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By JANE BUNKER

r>ut it wasn't easy to put tne box

into the slipper when it came to the

point. Mrs. Delario keenly felt the

obligations of her charge and proved
a far too devoted chaperon. At last

the chance arrived and the box was

stowed. What, then, was the poor

child’s consternation to hear me twit-

ting Mrs. Delario into wearing the

slippers!
“She nearly had me then!” Claire

confided with noticeable glee at her

own ability to cope with the situation.

“Igot the box out just one minute be-

fore she came into our stateroom.

But this fright made me so ill I

couldn’t stay at table that night.”
“I should think so,” said Billy, and

gave a sly glance in my direction that

said, “I take back all I said about her

last night—she wasn’t really in it at

all. It was all the old scoundrel of a

‘mossoo.’
”

Claire seemed ready to end here, but

I wasn’t ready to have her. What was

Ito tell monsieur? My turn was com-

ing in a minute, and what was I to

say? I kept on with Claire. “Then so

far as you know, the box came through
the customs house in one of those slip-

pers? And what were you to do after-

that?”

The words were hardly out of my

mouth when the front bell rang and

George handed in a telegram addressed

to monsieur. ... ¦ .

Monsieur tore open the yellow enve-

lop and rapidly scanned the message;

frowned; hesitated; started to speak

and stopped; looked at me inquir-

ingly; asked if there was a telegraph

office near and when I told him where

it was excused himself from our com-

pany to “send an immediate and ur-

gent reply” and instructed Claire to

answer every question I-might care to

put and with that he hurried off with

the curt ceremony of one who expects

to be back on the quarter-hour stroke.

There was, however, but little more

I needed to discover from Claire; still

there was one thing, and I asked her

bluntly, “Tour father came over ahead

of us on a faster steamer? He was on

the wharf in disguise when we ar-

rived?”

Rhe blushed furiously and stam-

mered, “Y—yes—he was there,” and

added hastily: “But I didn’t know he

was there. He told me there would be

someone —to take charge—when I gave

the signal that everything was all

right—”
“Oh, there was a signal 1”

“Of course. I had to let the other

one know who had the box —”

“You mean you had to let your fa-

ther know?”

“Itwas papa—but I didn’t see him.’*

“What did you have to let him

know?” J
"Whether it was you or Mrs. Dela-

rio.” _

“How did you manage that?”

“I set my little handbag on top of

the suitcase—that said thebex was

there. Then I drew off my glove—

that said. In a slipper.’ It wasn’t

very hard to remember.”

“And you had given the signal when

I picked up the slipper?”
“Yes—and I was so frightened. I

didn’t know but papa would be

killed.”

“And you went home with Mrs.

Delario and tried to see if she had the

right slipper?”
“Yes—hut I never found out—”

She looked as if she Were dying to

ask, “Have you found out?”

I was so afraid she would that I

ended the cross-examination hastily by

asking her what she heard from her

mother and signaled Billy to chip into ,
the conversation and make talk as fast

as he could; and after she’d replied
about her mother —that her grandfa- 1
ther was still dying and her mother

dared not leave—she turned to Billy

as though she had really only just then

become aware of his presence, and

they soon were chattering away like

magpies and the blushes were mostly

on Billy’s cheeks. For which he might
be forgiven. He was just twenty-two

and she was just sixteen; but in three

years—dear me, what a beauty she

was going to be—what a man-killerI 1
I left them to themselves, going to

my bedroom on some pretext or an-

other whileone quarter of an hour fol-

lowed another, and still monsieur did

not return. At nine Claire began to

be restless; at quarter after she blurt-

ed out, “Do you suppose anything has

happened to papa?”
I had been supposing it for half an

hour—he’d had time to make twenty

trips to the telegraph office and back —

but I managed to say reassuringly,
“Why, what could happen?” and Billy

supported me with a fine courageous,

“Nothing eould have happened—he’s
.a man—he knows how to take care of

himself,” and was rewarded with a

look. Even at sixteen Claire’s looks

were valuable—Billy wouldn’t have

sold that to another fellow for a ten-

dollar bill.

The elevator rumbled up, and I

cried, “There he is—l think.”

George presented me with two

and formation tfc-t «r an-

.r- ¦ .A "A “X. *•’

tomooiie was downstairs waiting.

I I handed one note to Claire, tore

open the one addressed to me, and

read:

I’ift sending a car for my daughter.
¦Will you ask Mr. Rivers to escort her to

the hotel? It is necessary that I say some

few words to you alone. I beg you to

await me.

It was signed, “H. de Ravenol.”

I had barely finished this when I

heard Claire give a cry, “Mamina is

dead!” and I looked up just in time

to see her throw out her arms and

swoon away at my feet.

People faint away in this story like

the heroines of a mid-Victorian ro-

mance, but I can’t help It. Anyway,

I warned you there was another faint

coming, which faint was, under the

circumstances, natural enough.

To be exact, Claire swooned at my

feet via Billy’s arms. The Intention

was all on his side, however —he

caught her as she was regardlessly go-

ing and let her down. A light bur-

den.

“Got any smelling salts? Quick If

you have. Some water, if you haven’t,”
he ordered.

I couldn’t help an inward snort at

the cool way in which he took the pro-

prietorship of the situation in my

.house —a snort tempered with good-

natured elderly amusement at his im-

petuosity and its justifiable cause. He

was' nearly as pale as Claire and

dreadfully agitated. But I was already

running to the bathroom for the water

to revive her; as twenty-four hours

previous rd run for water to assuage

the ammonlacal agonies, of her dear

papa.

Billy was on his knees. From under

one protruded the note that had

caused the damage. I went down on

my knees and applied the wet towel.

Billy fished forth the note and with-

out compunction read it aloud.

My child: (It was In French) Return to

the hotel Immediately. Ask Mr. Rivers to

escort you. -- VOTRE FERE.

Nothing very nerve-shattering and not

a word about her mother; so evident-

ly she’d been expecting something and

this had keeled her over on general

principles.
“What was in yours?’ demanded

BiDy.
_

I reached out and got it off the ta-

ble where I’d thrown it and gave it

to him.“Nothing about her mother,”
said L “This getting her away is just
a dodge to see me alone.”

"You’re not going to!” Billy ex-

claimed, with some dismay.

I sopped at Claire’s face and an-

swered: “I don’t know—it depends

on how soon he comes.”

“Iwouldn’t—lt isn’t safe for yon.”
“You come here the very first thing

in the morning, and ¦ I don’t answer

your ring—”

Claire just then stirred, and we

thought she was coming to, but she

relapsed again, and Billy doubled up

his fists and made a motion toward the

front door, indicating that If I didn’t

answer he would break it in.

“That’s it—and the very first thing

in the morning. I don’t know what

else to do—and—” Ileaned over Claire

anxiously, and whispered to myself
rather than BiDy: “This is pretty
bad.”

“Where’s that ammonia?’ he de-

manded, making a wry face and adding

in a whisper: "Do yon suppose she

knows?”

“Of course not,” I retorted. “You

don’t suppose he was such a fool as

to tell his own child how we ’done him’

last night! It’s in the kitchen, where

we left it.”

"Well, she’D-never knowfromme

—and I hope she’ll never know from

you,” admonished Billy, rising from his

knees and searching my face for the

assurance.

f l responded with something very

like a glare—Billy was reaDy taking

; quite a bit on himself just then —I

hope I knew without being told by a

boy who went to school to me what

the common decencies of the case

were! But aD iaato waS; "Please

get it.” . 7 7 j77_.
A few drops of ammonia on the tow-

el and she gasped. Then she mur-

mured; "Oh, mamma,” in tragic ac-

cents, and relapsed again. I was

about to send BiDy to the nearest doc-

. tor he could get in captivity, when the

bril rang—George wanted to know

when the young lady would be ready

—"the staffer's waitin’ an’ he’s in a

hurry?*
. ,

Billy—who answered the ring—-

£ “Let him wait—lt’s
7’ -5 * ¦ - . S -.7 '• '

wnat nets paid lor. teH

him we’re coming.”
He slammed the’ door, for a moment

forgetting Claire, and she started up

at the noise with her cry: “Oh, mam-

ma g and then seeing me: “Oh, you I”

«Yes—l’m here,” I soothed, and

thought she was going off again and

gave her a good smart swat with the

towel and a good sharp, “Claire!”

In spite of our assurances, It’was a

good half-hour before she was any-

thing like all right and we got a co-

herent account from her and found

she only thought something had hap-

pened to her mother. It was a full

three-quarters of an hour before she

was ready to leave.

I was more than half-minded to go

with her, and but for monsieur’s explic-

it note —which I read again after

Claire came to her senses—l should

not have let her go off that way, even

with Billy, though I knew that so far

as devoted perfect care went, he’d give
it to her as well as L More accepta-

bly, mayhap!
I had a growing uneasiness that

monsieur’s surreptitious return for

words alone with me marked a change

in the current of events. Had he al-

ready discovered without my help that

Mrs. Delario had the diamonds? Had

was he prepared to drop, on her with

the law? Certainly I had already no-

ticed he had about him the air of

something he hadn’t the night before

when he threw himself on my mercy

and implored me to help him.

He’d shed his pleading attitude—-

that was how I summed him up in my

new Impression; and when a person

does that it’s either because he doesn’t

care or holds the whip! I was bound

to see him and find out; and Claire

and Billy went away together, Billy

wearing a grim do-or-die, trust-me-ab-

solutely expression on his round young

face connoting appreciation of his

grave responsibility.
When Td seen them off in the eleva-

tor and closed my door I smiled. I

wasn’t sorry that Billy was getting a

wholesome nearness to the real thing

in women, albeit a very young one—-

but time would rapidly remedy that

difficulty; and as for Claire—well,

Billy was her first young man and I

knew her ideals wouldn’t suffer any

through him. He might be a trifle

tough and unpolished on the outside,

but he was true blue.

There were three low raps at my

door. Or was it my door J

(TO BE CONTINUED) —

Claire Swooned at My Feet.

DOCTOR GIVES
ALLTO SAVING

OF HUMANITY
is TO CONTINUE GOOD WORK

BY ENDORSING AND REC-

OMMENDING TRUTONA

Indianapolis, Ind., Feb. 16.-—

There is none more familiar with

medicines and therefore more cap-

able of judging of the merits of a

preparation than the doctor. That

is why the following statement

made a few days ago by Dr. A. J.

McDonald, a well known and high-

ly respected physician here, should

prove of interest to hundreds of

people suffering from similar trou-

bles. In recommending Trutonas

Dr. McDonald not only backs his

claim with fifty years of medical

practice ,but he has also taken Tru-

tona and knows from experience
just what it will do.

“I know of no medicine that I

could recommend to aged, weaken-

ed, run-down men and women that

would equal Trutona,” is the tab-

Ute the doctor pays the Perfect

Tonic. .
“Trutona came to my attention

at a time when I was nervous and

generally broken in health. Over-

work had caused a weakened and

feeble condition of my nerves. I

seemed to have given out entire-

ly. Why, I could not raise my

hand to my head before I began the

use of Trutona,”
,

“I have given this tonic a fair

trial and as a result my strength
has returned and my nerves are as

steady as ever. I have no interest

in the Trutona Medicine Company,
but I have given all my life to the

relief of suffering humanity and

I’m going to continue that policy

by heartily endorsing and recom-

mending this wonderful tonic, Tru-

tona.”
Trutona is now being introduced

and explained in Rensselaer at

Larsh and Hopkins’ drug Store.

ABE MARTIN.
(Indianapolis News).

_

*TII take it if you’ll wait till

Saturday night for your money,

said day laborer Steve Mopps, as

he priced a planner this mornin.

Who remembers when it wus no dis-

grace t* be poor? ;

TAXES DUE MAR. 11
Money on hand when the I

assessor calls is a liability. I

PREFERRED STOCK IN THE

RENSSELAER MFG. CO.

K I

Non-Taxable Tax-Exempt I

Non-Assessable I

and pays I

8 PER CENT

INVEST in Rensselaer Manufacturing Co. I

8 per cent, non taxable Preferred Stock

before March first.

America’s

Leading Corset mH
accompluh ..

t

Waistless—Hipless X fel
Bustless

figure-outline*: Fashion’s latest decree,
J

A model for every figure, (each I A

exclusive for its purpose) combining fl

Slenderness, Grace and Suppleness,
with long-wear, W. B. Nuform Cor- 1 V ’ z

sets iMMvide “Much Corset for / I L I

Little Money.” H V

HLUm'I

While W. B. Nuform Corseti are popular priced
'OR

r corsets, they are not in any sense cheap corsets, but

-W® combine in Fit, Style, Material, Workmanship and

'Trimming, n’l the qualities of much higher priced

pVEINGARTEN BROS., New York - Chicago

E. P. Lane D. M. Worland

3 _

Lane & Worland
7: > ¦ :

Real Estate, Loans, Insurance

(Office
will be in the new ,

FARMERS AND MERCHANTS BANK BUILDING !
Liat your property with us.

DO YOU SMILE
When you have your car in

a costly collision? A mat

many of your friends have

dona that very thing. Why?
Because they are protected in

any way they can have a low

in the Farmers and Mer-

chant’s automobile insurance

exchange- By carrying pro-

taction against fire, theft, col-

lision and liability at small

cost, .Prompt in making set-

tlements.

R. G. BURNS,
AGENT.

AN OLD SALE BILL OF 1846.

The following is a copy of a sale

bill advertising a sale held in Pike
to

us by one of our subscribers for

publication:
PUBLIC SALE

State of Missouri, county of Pike,
to whom it may concern; the un-

dersigned will, on Tuesday, Septem-
ber 25, at publie outcry
for cash on premises where Coon
creek crosses the old Mission road,
the following chatties, towit: Six

yoke of oxen with yokes and chains,
2 wagons with beds, 3 nigger
wenches, 4 buck niggers, 3 nigger
boys, 2 prairie plows, 25 steel

traps, 1 barrel pickled cabbage, 1

hogshead tobacco, 1 lot nigger
hoes, 1 spinning wheel, 1 loom, 13

fbx hounds, a lot of coon, mink and

skunk skins and a lot of other
articles. Am gwine to California—

JOHN DOE.
Richard Doe, Cryer.

Free head-cheese, apples and

hard cider.

C ASTORIA
Par Iw&nto and Childrep.

In Ilse For Over 30 Years

Always bears

the

WqpaaritK of

-'-. Mr. and Mrs. Charles ~W. Coen

arived here Monday evening from

a very pleasant wedding trip spent

to the south. After a. few

visit here they will go to South
Bend where they will be at homa.

Maybe the Reichstag would let

Mir. Berger sit in it.—Columbus

Dispatch.

Harvey Davisson went to Chicago
this morning and today attended a

banquet of real estate men in that

city.

Mrs. Hany Walker, of Marcel-

lus, Michigan, who was here to

visit her brother, Lewis Burns, re-

turned today to her home.

Every member of K. of P. lodge
No. 82, is requested to be present
aft the regular meeting Tuesday
evening, Fdb. 17, Important busi-

ness, followed by a social gather-

We Have ‘Dardanella’

Will play on any Disc Phonograph

WORLAND BROTHERS
“The Home of the Brunswick’'

NOTICE OF REMOVAL.

I have moved my real estate of-

fice to rooms Co-op<mW |

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

MARION TOWNSHIP

C. W. Poetill, Trustee.

Odd FeiLowa’ Building, Rensselaer,
on Saturdays.

Office jhona gay Residence 328.

on Saturdays.

NEWTON TOWNSHIP

John Rush, Traetaa.

Office with E. P. Lane, over Mur-

ray’s in Rsuaselaar

JORDAN TOWNSHIP

Julius G. Huff, Trustee.
Office day—Thursday, at residence.

Address, R. F. D. 4, Renn

laer. Phone 949-A.

DR. E. C. ENGLISH

, Physician and Surgeon.
Opposite Trust and Savings Bank.

Phonies: 177—3 rings for office; 3 rings
for residence.

Rensselaer, Indiana.

SCHUYLER C. IRWIN

Law, Real Estate, Insurance

6 per cent farm loans.

Office in Odd Fellow
- Block.

Rooms 1 and 3, Murray Building,

Rensselaer, Indians.

Phones, office—3 rings on 300; resi-

dence —3 rings on 300. .
Successfully treats both acute and

chronic diseases. Spinal curvature a

specialty.

F. H. HEMPHILL
Phvsidan and Sumson

Special attention to diseases of women.

Office over Fendig’e Drug Stere.

Telephone, office and residence, 443.

H. L. BROWN
-

Dentist.
Crown and Bridge Work, and Teeth

without Platea a Specialty. All the

latest methods in Dentistry. Gas ad-
ministered for painless extraction.

Office over Larch’s Drug Store.

WILLIAMS 4k DEAN

. Lawyers.
Special attention given to prepcratloo

of wills, settlement of estates, mak-

ing and examination of abstracts. of

title, and farm loans.

Office in Odd Fellows’ Building

W. PARKINSON

Lawyer.
Office, Room 4, Odd Fellows’ Building

with G. H. McLain.
Rensselaer office days—

Friday and Saturday of each week. >

JOHN A. I)UNLAP
Lawyer.

(Successor to Frank Fotta)
Practice in all courts.

Estates settled.

Farm teens

Collection department
Notary la the office. —

Benasotaer, Indiana.

DR. E. N. LOY

Physieian
Office in the G. BL Murray Buhdlng.

\ Telephone 83.

CHARLES M. SANDS
Lawyer.

Office In L O. O. F. Building
Boom 7. ,

?

L. A. BOSTWICK
Engin aer ami Surveyor.

Ditch and Map Work—Road Mapa
Office on East Harrison street, in block

east of court house.

Have cur. ’Phone 543.
Rensselaer, Indiana.

W. L. WOOD

AtMMy at Law.
Loans, Real Estate and Collectiona

Office Boom No. 1, Odd Fellow*’

Bunding.
Buy and Sell Bonds

Say It With Flowers

Holden’s Greenhouse

?

; CITY BUS UNE |
CALL t

?

FOR TRAINS AND CITY ?

.* ¦ w

SKPViCK* •

?

MILLER & SONS t

?
*•* <*••

TUB EVBKING REPUBLI CAN, RENSSELAER, IND.


