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SYNOPSIS.

The Escapade opens, not

tilt, caused by jealousy.

tinuation of the quarrel.
against playing cards with the guests,
Lady Carrington agreed to cut cards with
L(;rd Strathgate, whose attentions

Ellen had become a sore point with Car-

on. The loss of $100,000 failed to per-
turb her, and her husband then cut for
his wife’s I. O. U. and his honor, Car-
i n winning, The incident closed ex-

cep!

-ently arose between Lad

Tord ‘Statheate, - Addiy

.—_?Ld‘m C: on to Lady Cecily and
Strathgate to Lady Carrington com-

felled the latter to vow that she wou'd

eave the castle. Preparing to flee, Lady

Carrington and her chum Deborah, an

American girl, met Lord Strathgate at

two a. m., he agreeing to see them safe-

1y away.

CHAPTER VI.
5 Lady Ellen Takes Flight.
Y “Now, will you tell me your plans?"
began Strathgate as the three descend-
ed to the mall.

“We must have horses and a ve-
‘hicle of some kind,” she said.

“Would not a post chaise do?”

“There are three of us, my lord,”
answered Ellen.

“I see,” returned the earl, who was
‘very much annoyed and put out by
the infliction of this third party in
what he had fondly hcoed would be a
tete-a-tete flight.

There was no help for it, however.
He trusted to fortune to assist him
to dispose of Mistress Deborah later.

“Where shall we get this carriage?”

“In the stables, of course.”

She was thoroughly familiar with
the lay of the land and the location
of the stables. The coachman, who
was unmarried, slept in a house by
himself. Entrance was easy since
the door was not locked.

“Let me do the talking,” said
Strathgate. “He won't recognize you
if you stay back here in the dark-
ness.”

“Very well,” assented Ellen as the
earl stepped over to the bed and
roughly shook the coachman, who
opened his eyes to find himself star-
ing into the muzzle of a pistol.

“Lie still. I want to borrow a pair
and a carriage from your master. I'm
driving far to-night and I want a good
pair. No, you are not to bother about
hitehing them up. I simply wished to
tell you the facts so you won't make
any trouble.”

He opened his mouth to cry out.

Strathgate shoved his pistol barrel
<closer to him, truculently remarking:

“If you make a sound, I'll blow out
your brains. Now, do you under-
stand? I don’t intend to steal the
horses. You'll find them well at some
wayside inn 20 miles from here. Mean-
while, we will have to tie you up and
gag you.”

“Very well, my lud,” returned Hig-
ginbotham, to whom the shining
weapon was a powerful persuader.

“Which are the best pair for travel-
ing, I wonder?” queried the earl as
he, Ellen and Deborah surveyed the
long row of stalls.

“I have heard my lord say that the
bays were the most reliable horses
he had.”

“The bays it'll be, then,” said Strath-
gate.

He quickly selected the harness, led
aut the bays and in a few moments
the two were attached to a light trav-
eling carriage,

“Where now?” said Strathgate when
all the preparations had been com-
pleted.

“We are going to Portsmouth, as I
think I told you, my lord.”

Strathgate was an expert whip and
he found no difficulty in keeping the
spirited horses going quietly over the
grassy turf which bordered the drive-
way and as he had predicted, they got
past the house without making. a
sound. But one obstacle remained be-
tween them and freedom—the lodge-
keeper and the lodge gate. Ellen had
forgotten it until they had gone some-
thing like a quarter of a mile through
the park, when she suddenly thrust
her head out of the window of the
carriage and called it to Strathgate’s
attention.

“Let me attend to that,” returned
the earl, confidently. “I have a plan.
Do you keep close and let the curtains
be drawn.”

He drove close to the wall of the
lodgekeeper’s cottage, hammered on
the window with the butt of his whip,
and when that functionary appeared,
Strathgate boldly avowed his name
and title and said that he was riding
forth on a wager with my lord; that
he would be back in the morning

The road from the lodge gate ran
for about half a mile through the park
until it joined the main road. Ports-
mouth lay to the eastward, to the
westward was Plymouth. Having
passed lodge successfully, Ellen

raised the blinds of the carriage and

the

looked out upon the fa r scenes
flying swiftly by them, f Strathgate
had put the fast trot and

ge was <oing forward
In a short time they

Eller

ain road. Now

Hsten,
“We wish to go
“So you said,” 1 11 rd
“Well, Ports
and you are taking us t
“You will be
Semerset than at Poct t
‘my lady.”
“But I don't wish to
“tle,” cried Lady Ellen

safer a castle in

in the ro-
mance preceding the marriage of Ellen
Slocum, a Puritan miss, and Lord Car-
rington of England, but in their life after
‘settling in England. The scene is placed,
Just following the revolution, in Carring-
ton castle in England. The Carringtons,
-after a house party, engaged in a family
Lord Carring-
ton and his wife each made charges of
falthlessness against the other in con-
First objecting

to

g for each other appar-
Carrington and
onal attentions

1

“And do you imagine, my dear Lady
Carrington,” chuckied Strathgate, who
was greatly amused over the situation,
“that I have run away with you from
your husband’s house to defend you if
need be by sword and pistol from your
husband, for the sake of handing you
over to some American sailor at
Portsmouth ?”

“My lord!” exclaimed Ellen, thun-
derstruck by this open intimation of
the earl's feelings.

“You must bave seen that I love
you,” continued Strathgate coolly
enough, “and in short I am taking you
to my own house. I shall know how
te hold you safe there.”

“You villain!” cried Ellen, while
Deborah, overwhelmed with the horror
of this revelation, for the conversation
was quite audible to her, nearly faint-
ed within the carriage.

Ellen had been fumbling at her belt
while this was spoken and in a fit of
passion she suddenly reached up her
arm and discharged her pistol full at
the earl. He had just time, catching
a glimpse of the shining steel of the
barrel in the waning moonlight, to
throw himself aside when the bullet
whistled by his ear. The startled
horses bounded intc a run at once,
and for a few moments Strathgate had
all he could do to control them.

He succeeded in quieting the horses
somewhat, but did not dare to bring
them to a slow pace lest Ellen should

©

The horses, utterly tired out, were glad

riage, but beyond a severe shaking and
some bruises, sustained no injuries.

Surmising what had happened, El-
len tore open the door of the carriage,
seized Deborah by the hand, dragged
her out and ran desperately down the
road. She did not see Strathgate;
she did not know where he was; she
did not care.

With all the strength of her stout
young body she ran down the road.

immediately imagine that she had
gone that way. She was unfamiliar
with the part of the country in which
she found herself, but she had a gen-
eral idea that the roads in either di-
rection led to the sea, and her hope
was to reach the shore. There was

sail.

The dawn was gray in the
Ellen judged it was about half after
four o'clock. They had been gone two
hours from the castle and a half hour
from the carriage when the road
swerved to the southward and led from
the forest to a little fishing hamlet on
the shore of Lyme bay.

Ellen was too desperately anxious
to get away to stop to bargain with
anyone for a boat. She ran down to
the little wharf jutting out into the
small inclosed harbor and rapidly se-
lecting the best of the little vessels
tied there, she hauled in the painter,
drew it alongside the wharf, made
Deborah get aboard, laid five guineas

been secured, in the hope that the
owner of the boat would receive the
money which was full value for the
vessel, hoisted the sail, shoved away
from the wharf, and under the influ-
ence of a gentle breeze ran rapidly out
of the harbor.

“I would Sir Charles Seton were
here!” cried poor Debbie, who had
not the advantage of Ellen's exten-

sive and intimate acquaintance with

escape from the carriage. To attempt
to jump from it, which, indeed, she
had thought upon, was too great a risk |
to life and limb, and, beside, it in-
volved leaving Deborah behind. There
was one thing she could do, however.
After some tugging, she got the little
window in the front of the carriage
open and thus got access to Strath-
gate's person. She thrust the barrel
of her pistol up toward his back and
swore she would discharge it unless
he instantly turned the carriage about
in the road.

Ellen did at random shoot through
the seat, but the bullet was deflected
Strathgate was i & He
was greatly relieved when dis-
charged her second weapon without
effect, for he reasoned that it would
be difficult, if not impossible, for her
to recharge them in the darkness of |
the carriage at the pace they were |
going, and he therefore
the rest of the journey,

and

unharme

she

|
felt safe for |

although he |

did not resume his seat on the box, |
nor did he check the speed of the
horses

This was a fine end, or a fine begin- |

ning of her adventure, thought Lady |
Carrington, bitterly. She had never |
dreamed of this and she blamed h»‘r-i
self for a fool not to have thought of |
it. Of course Lord Strathgate’s inter- |
est in her was a selfish one |

Her

seC

ape would be discovered in
a short time; be
noted; the testimony of the coachman,
of the

his absence would

of the stable boys, lodgekeeper
would be had. It would be known
that they had gone away together
She would be ruined forever. |
They had 16 themselves gallant- |
He judged that they had gone at |
0 from Carrington. A "vw!
1 on 18 a ta where '
wdies 11d be bestowed. The tav- |
1 of his who |

1ys

wa

jolt th

the carri » sank
There was a crash
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ve way at the hub. |

from

> road. |

| erty

| o’clock.

[n;» early that de

| ining t

She Looked Out of the Carriage.

the male sex, and who, therefore, did
not share her detestation of it

“And what is he
asked Ellen gleefully.

“He said he cared very much for
me,” returned Deborah, “yesternight
in the library over the good book of
Master Baxter.”

“'Tis a gallant gentleman, Debbie,
returned Ellen. ‘But they are all
that before marriage. My lord of
Carrington I once thought was well-
nigh perfect.”

“But what did he,” asked Debbie,
“that you leave him thus?”

And this heroine who had schemed
fought like a man for her libe
bowed her head upon the Puri-
tan’'s shoulder and wept like any other
woman.

Deborah consoled her as best she
might, and in turn Ellen assured her
that if Sir Charles really loved her
he would follow her wherever she
might go. Who shall say in that as-

to thee, child?”

and

| surance Ellen was not persuading her-
| self that if Bernard Carrington really

would not be
on the chase

loved his own wife he
far from Charles Seton
across the sea?
CHAPTER VII. |
My Lord Hears 1ll Tidings.
streaming
windows when
his watch as he
was startled to
that was already seven
And had meant to get
to prepare himself

sun was

The morning
: the

1itly th
gton

h

lanced at

his eyes, and
it

he

discover

Ay

| the better for that interview with his
wife. Hastily arising, he stole soft- |
ly to the door opening into her bou-

! doir, tried the knob gently and fourd |
that the door was locked. He lis-

| tened, ould hear nothing. Imag-

but ¢
: till asleep, he sum-
d and dressed
al care for the op-
y, and then returned
of the boudoir. Again he
knocked, and more loudly. Receiving
no answer, he fairly thundered upon it
his feet, to be met with the
same silence as before.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

to the door

with

to stop. Blen and Deborah were |
thrown against the front of the cgr |

She did not turn back toward Ports- |
mouth, for she divined that if Strath. !
gate recovered consciousness he would |

nothing that floated that she could not !

east. |

down on the wharf where the boat had |
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Get good and give goed is a good
rule.

small farm well-kept is
thaa the big farm indifferently run.
More sheep well-handled will mean
a more fertile farm and more money
for you next vear.

A

Know your cows and do not board
through the winter the cows that do
not pay their way.

The butter flavor can be improved
by adding a tablespoonful of granu-
lated sugar to ten pounds of butter.

It is a good plan to put finely cut
hay with the grain to compel the
horses to masticate their feed prop-
erly.

Make up for the scantiness of the
pasturage at this time of year is made
u_ with corn stalks or other succulent
feed.

Make your farm a veritable gold
mine by careful managing so that
everything that is raised is turned
into gold.

Spray the stables occasionally to
Fdrive out the flies. A good fly spray
is a good disinfectant, and will purify
the air of the stable.

Mo'ting is hard on the poultry.
Feed well at this time so that they
may come through the period strong
and ready for the winter laying sea-
son.

Soi . the chickens at this time and
dispose of all the superfluous ones.
Don't winter over the old hens, except
such of the trusty ones as you want
to keep for setting next spring.

A poultry keeper of New Jersey has
found a new use for the box kites.
He flies them over his henneries and
says they scare the hawks away.
Worth trying.

It is the gentle, steady rainfall as
well as the even-tempered man which
does the most good. Vlolent thunder-
storms and violent tempers do lots of
damage.

Mange is a germ disease. Hogs
thus afflicted should be washed clean
and then dipped. Any dip sold by re-
liable firms for the purpose will do.
More than one application may be
necessary

Keep a level head when the work is
crowding. Think quick and do the
most important thing first, then the
next. Don't get rattled, but do one
thing at a time.

Liquid manure is the most valuable
part, often containing as much as 60
to 75 per cent. of fertility. Plenty
of bedding will help to save it, if you
have not a cistern into which the
liquid manure is drained.

No two horses any more than two
‘people require the same amount of
to keep them in condition. You

LOSTR feed
| with judgment to secure the best re-
sults.

Do you know how to ground your
fence wires to prevent lightning do-
ing damage to stock? Simply thrust
a length of heavy wire several feet
into the ground down the siae of oc-
casional posts, and staple to the fence
wires where they cross.

Boys should learn® how to sharpen
their own knives, hang up their caps,
hunt up things that are lost, be faith-
ful to a trust, brave in the face of
danger, plucky when a pain or hurt
would make them cry, helpful to every-
body human, and kind to beast and
bird.

It does not pay to let the cows get

is short. If you want them

taken place.

their extermination. If every
would see to it that his own premis
are kept free from them it
the means of much benefit
trees, young and old.

|

tn frui

alone for 10 or 15 minute
them on again, turning the hors

better '

down in their milk because pasturage
to go
through the winter with a good milk
flow, keep them well fed, for it is al-
most impossible to bring the cow up
to full flow when once shrinkage has
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On the Wing.

A deaf mute recently gave $40 for

a phonograph. A phonograph ought
to be worth that to a deaf man.

< &N O
There are folks who could pay the
grocer more promptly if they didn't
spend so much time paying old scores.
g A g
Many a bachelor would have been
married long ago had he possessed
sufficient capital to buy a diamond en-
gagement ring. ‘
* fe o i
“Life seems brighter in the morn-
ing,’ sings a Denver poet. That de-
pends upon what a man has been do-
ing the night before.
* T % |
Some men don't go to the club
evenings because their wives have a
club for them at home. This 1s good
either way you interpret it. !
& o
I am not in favor of women lawyers. |
After she had broken a few wills, it
would be too casy for her to break
the hearts of her successful clients.
% % % ‘
A man can come home late, bang
the screen door, fall over a chair and
cuss volubly without waking his wife,
provided he doesn't care if she hears
| him, but if he is trying to sneak in,
he cannot crawl on his hands and

knees softly enough to reach the bot- |

tom step of the stairway belfore she

will pipe him in the dark! |

¥ %

*
In these days of ennui an automo-

bile helps because it provides an op-
portunity for the seeker of thrills to
take chances. When he palls at this,
he stops 3t a saloon and gets drunk.
Then he staggers out and runs the
automobile. This combination either
has the desired effect or kills the man
—and a man might as well be dead
now-a-days as not be entertained.
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A Seer.
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Oh, he sought to tell her fortune
As he lingered rather late,
While she blushed as rosy colored
As the embers in the grate!
Then he took her hand so dainty
And she felt her pulses thrill,
As he held it snug and tender
Very much against her will!

As the firelight flashed and flickered,
He bent low above her palr_nsf
Reading forecasts with a vision

That was destitute of qualms!
“you will wed,” he sald, “next Christ-
mas—

Wed a dark man, tall and strong,
Who will love you and protect you—
Love you tenderly and long!”

intrepid wooer,
the malden cried.

“And this bold,
Where is he?”

“Just at present,” said the prophet,
“He is sitting at your side!™
“Oh, I don't eve in fo

Gasped the
But the paper
“They'll be married
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i DRAGS YOU DOWN.

VISITS WITH ||

she
di-
vorce on the grounds that he is not a

Backache and Kidney Trouble Slowly
Wear One Out.

Mrs. R. Crouse, Fayette St.,
chester, Ia., says:

Man-

“For two years my
back was
rheumatic.
through
hips and
could hardly
about and lost much
sleep. The action of
the kidneys was
+ much disordered.
began using ‘

DN 2 Kidney Pills and

result was remarkable. The 3
action became normal, the backache
ceased, and my health is now un-
usually good.”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

weak and
Pains ran
my back,
limbs. I

lly get

ride makes me feel 50 years younger.
Mandy-—Yer don’t say!
Silas—Yep; it’s jes’ about thet fer
back when I wuz handled the samse
way.

RHEUMATISM PRESCRIPTION

The increased use of whiskey for
rheumatism is causing considerable
discussion among the medical frater-
nity. It is an almost infallible cure
when mixed with certain ether ingre-
dients and taken properly. The fol-
lowing formula is effective: “To one-
half pint of good whiskey add one
ounce of Toris Compound and one
ounce of Syrup Sarsaparilla Compound.
Take in tablespoonful doses hefore
each meal and before retiring.”

Toris compound is a product of the
laboratories of the Globe Pharma-
ceutical Co., Chicago, but it as well as
the other ingredients can be had from
any good druggist.

Whny He Went Back to His Old Tricks

“You ingrate!” exclaimed the irate
judge, addressing the culprit; “this
gentleman took a fatherly interest in
you after you had promised to stop
stealinrg, and he gave you a job in his
| store, did he not?”

“Yes, sir!™

“And when he left you alone in the
| place one day you repaid his gratitude
by sneaking behind the desk and
rifling the cash drawer, didn't you?”

“Yes, sir™

“Now, why @id you do this?”

“I got remorse of conscience,
juage!™ ¥ v

A Commeon Regard.

«Just bacR from your vacation?”

“Yes.”

“How was it?”’

«“Fine. 1 haven't but one regret.”

“What's that?”

“] wish I had
month to take it

“Why?”

“So 1 would have it to take.”

e e ———

waited until next

An Inopportune Query.
“For whom do you intend to vote at
the next election?” '\
“] dunno,” answered Farmer Corm-

ou

tossel. “I've got too much wu:'.\'_ of
my own just at p t to mix into
this rivalry for g gover'mens
jobs.”—Washington Star.

Lewis’ Single Binder cost
5 S <

other 5c

Your dealer ¢

yoman says that
A woman J

for seven years,
After suffering T

im’s Vegetable

this woman was restoredtohe

> i h
by Lydia E. Pinkl ‘
Compound. Read her letter.

Mrs. Sallie French, of

I




