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- American girl, whose name, b

¢ostsd by’ an- Englishman, who, knowing th
"unprlndz).ed- 'j:xiugggmq_ of ‘the jlnrlklﬂ_nxmp?

¥ '’ “/het home. -
however, -ml: 1
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making almgst daily trips into
the forest where the girl had
. had such a,_horrible experience

‘with my runner. ‘They did/mot seem
to ‘béar the smallest malicd, toward the
man, however, and even made a point
of choosing me as the vehicle to ride
in;'thpug}xk:hey hed two new ruamners
now. 'Shiku- had disappeared, no one
khew where or what had become of him.
Thé Englishman was the Honorable
ontrose, and he was the
heir to a noble English house aund title.

--He had stopped at Japan on a trip round

the ~world, and liking the country full
well, had decided to pitch his tent for
ad indefinite period there. He had been
on the island over six months when he
met the American girl. They say Eng-’
lishmien are slow and laborious in their
‘courtships. I do- not know as to that
I only know that hardly a month after
their encounter in the woods, the Ameri-
can girl was wearing an engagement
rirg, and I think the Englishman usually
addressed her as <‘sweetheart,’’ ‘‘dar-
ling," '"dearie," or something like that,
when they were alone together.
However, I intended in this chapter
to tell you not of Montrose and the
the
way, was Beryl Evans, but of Mon-
trose’s little sister, Elinore. Somehow
when I have anything to say connected
Evans, 1

about few. You see they mana
somehow to creep into the softwtgm
of my heart. They hired me every day
for a whole month—their courtship
month, and ‘I ou what, Tomi,

tell
my. propeMtor was.«

elighted though, .
becauge most pooFIe pmt&ﬁed‘pnn of the

newer and more fashionable vehicles to
me, and he had a hard job to let me at
all. So youses I had a.good opportu-
nity to get well uainted with the
couple, and itis not at all extraordinary
that & fondness for each other sprang
up between us, for I always had a weak-
ness for lovers, and most people who
rode in me more than once or twice
usually got attached to me for some
I fancy.-there was
something more-comfortable and sym-
plathetic about me than the other vehi-
cles.

But pardou’ﬁaold vehicle's garrulity
for straying froml my subject.

Elinore Montrose hail come to Japan,
not merely to join her brother, but to
meet there and marry the man to whom

. she had been betrothed for three years,

* The girl had ‘conceived the

- ‘git]; with palé gol

and who was with her brotha§§" apan.
‘ridtion that

a. ‘mi ‘in Japan wopld be quite

‘ideal, and had coaxed -her brother iafo.

.permitting her'to join him, for he has
always beer her adviser and confidante
imall things, * -~ .. '

- She was a-fair,

sweet. looking
ir, dreamy blae
white ahd pink as a

S

) Continued ko- IL. lnn; ln-h.
baby's. . She was-shy and retiring in
gl.\qu&l:um. one of those dependént,lav-
ing little wpmen withel:ieglrameﬁc faith-
ful eyes, frail and eth as a lily, but
ftgunch, and intensely true to those she
03 2 5

Ernest Crowder, the young man to
whom she was betrothed, was in Yoka-
hama at the time she arrived, and they

exrctedﬁim back any day. They had
hidden from him theyfacg of theygirl‘s

She, contemplated visit to Japan, wishing to

,gurpx;ig him; and now u:efdn were
spent in eager.anticipation of his return
to Tokyo and hié surprised delight at
finding the girl there. .

Very joyously and happilydid the two

girls chatter and confide in each other.
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Bappy mood; Beryl chattering on an
girl who lay bac

c smiile playing
her mouth and yc‘ayen.' Ogmy;hg

said very. gonlly, “F shall ‘always" love -

n use—I-I—shall Hiave
5o happy here.” . *

know,” said Beryl, study-
her cugiously, “that if I were in

_your place I should- be perfectly’

wretched ‘till I was with him, yet you
seem as bappy as if you were really to-
fzth:_r. " How'cax you wait so patiently?
should -be in a fit of mervousness ail
the time, especially‘now when- you are
‘$0 near to him and—"" 5
- “You see I have grown used toit,'
Elinore apswered, smiling'at the other
girl's impetuosity, ‘‘and now the wait-
g is almost over. That makes me so
bappy.”” She grew quite fluent, and
began telling Beryl about herself. '
"We have bcen engaged three years
now,” she said. -*When father was
alive he would not consent to our mar-
t&ipg. ‘We had to wait. Father did not
like Ermest;” she stirred uneasily.
“After he, father, was gone, why we be-
came engaged and mother and “brother
were 5o good aboutit. But—butbrother
thouvht we ought to wait a while and he
got Ernest to think that way, too. You
see Ernest was poor—quite poor—with

THE ENGLISHMAN AND THE AMERICAN GIRL WERE IN THE HASIT OF TAKING DAILY TRIPS INTO THE FOREST"

Both of their love stories were so differ-
ent. The English girl bad known her
lover ever since they were little boy and
girl sweethearts together—the American
girl had known hers but ome short
month! They were planning to be mar-
ried together on the same day.

- . Now it happened that Ernest Crowder
returned unexpectedly to Tokyo oune
evening, and being tired out from his
journey went .to his hotel withont send-
ing word- %o- any.of his friends Next
morning he ardose quite early, hired a
jinrikisha and sped off into the country.
1did not'know where at that time, but
guessed that he was not merely going
for a desultory ride, but was bound for
some particu place, and, in fact,

Crowder, before he-left Tokyo, was in -

the habit of going' off by himself for

these rides; and seldom returned before

evening. | i ) .

. Later in the day théAmericanand Eng-

lish girlsstarted out together. They were

such a very little income. I don’tthink
brother really wanted us to marry, but—'
she smiled, “"he always did give in
to 7ze. So we became engaged and
they said that must satisfy me for the
time being. Ithink brother thought
we'd run off and get married some time,
ang that was why before starting out on
his trip he persuaded Ernest to accom-
pany him. “ 1 cried dreadfully over it at
the " time, for I did not know when I
would see them again. But I got used
to it, and ‘Ernest- used to write me such
dear letters. Brother grew.quite fond
of Ernest—he couldn't help it—and it
was at /75 suggestion that I finally came
here. We have not seen each other for
three I have never loved, never
hardly thought of, or Jooked. at another
man but—Emest  Beryl dear—"' the
little hand in the American girl's was
begpging for her sympathetic under-
standing. ‘"Ah! Beryl, youdo not know
how I love him.”’ - .
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me, of course. They were bothina .
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- But the Americas girl did know. = -
“You are sch an intense little thing;*
she gaid slowly. * “‘Ohi Elinore, I' .

wouldn'tlove anyman too much. They
are not worth it.” ; e,
From whence got she this bilter cyni-,
The American girl ‘was the
ounger by perhaps three years, but she”
lived in the world, the big universal
world, where the other girl had lived in
a tiny one of her own. Her remark
shocked Elinore. C :
“Beryl!" she faltered.

_'"There! I didn’t mean that,’” Beryl.
sdid, impatient” with herself. "I meant
that—that you English girls make ged-
heads out of your men,” g

*'Don't—don’t you love brother-Frank,
very much?' asked the other timidly:
“Is he not warth all the love in the
world?”' |

Thé American girl laughed.

“No—indeed.no; he is nut!
is sufficient for him."

““Oh| I meant that," Elinore said with
great relief. "

I know, dear,"” Beryl continued, "*still -
I don’t love him quite the way you
would. I'donit, I won'tworsksp him. 1
there is any worshiping to be done, why
he can do it.. But there, lets talk of
something else. See that pretty little
house over there? Isn’titsweet? Looks
as if t'were made of bright sugar candy,
like the candy houses in the fuiry books.
Well, dear, we've come an awful long
way, and I'm a wee bit hungry and-
thirsty, Suppose we get out here, trot
up that hill pnnd beg of the good fairy
who is bound to be in that delightful
fairy cottage, something to eat and drink.
Ho! Mister runner, the—ah—selfish heart
of thirstiness thirsty is,”” she Jaughed at
the jumble she made of the Japanese
formal and polite request for water,

My love

“ which she had once had translated to

her. 1believe it was thus: ‘‘The throat
of selfishness thirsty is."

As they approached the little house,
they could see the figure of a Japanese -
girl [ramed in the doorway. - She seemed -
but a part of and added to the beauty of
the scene. The two girls paused in the
bushes to look_at the pretty picture.
The Japariese girl was very smull amd--
dainty.  She had a rose colored kimona °
on, and red poppies in her hair and obi.
Her little hands—such. pretty, . daintyy.
slender little ones, were clasped together,
and the girl was guietly dreaming, all
unconscious of the:sweet picture she
presented. *

-1 will

do without.drink or food for a
moment,"” Beryl whispered, with the
excited enthusiasm of an artist.  ‘*Oh!
my camera—] can’t wait to sketch it."”

" She turned the camera toward the door-

way; and then—

A man's voice, a lazy, mellow, caress-
ing voice, broke the stillness of the
summer qui . s

*'Well, and what is my little Jap dream-
ing of?’ He’'had come from out~the-
cottage, and now stood with his arms
about the little figure in the doorway.
The girl raised a radiant . adoring face
to his, and flung her arms with all the"
abandon and delight of her nature about
his neck. “‘Of you/" she said. = “Oh!
eijinsan, you are so good to come bag at
me agin:” S ‘

The American girl shut up her camera
with a delighted bang, and turned to her
companion. ’ -

The English girl's face was white as
death, and she was staring with fixed
eyes of despair and horror straight before

er. . - -

The figures in the dvorway had disap-
peared.

*‘Elincre "' the American girl shook
her arm, “Good gracious! what is it,
dear?” .o .

The girl opened her pale lips to
reply, but no sound escaped them.

*“‘Elinore, Elinore—you are going to
faint;'’ she dropped the camera and sup-
ported the girl. s

The man in the little Japanese house
must have heard their voicés, for they
were quite near at hand. He came
toward them, peering into the bushes.

‘‘Any one there?"’ he called. -

“Yes,” the American girl answered
before the other girl could stop. her.
Elinore had by this time somewhat recov-
ered her strength, and wasstanding very
etect. She took a few forced steps
toward the man, followed by Beryl, and *
\ Continued on page 29.
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]e_ft at the hotel was found to be utterly .

wortliless. Itseemed from what he said
to the girl that he had expected at least
sixteen or eighteen hours’ “start,” and
had ' neglected the usual precaution of
fresh horses ¢z route, probably prefer-
ring the greater secrecy of but one horse
to Alton, and there expecting to take
boat for St. Louis.

During Monday the story had gone
abroad in many grotesque forms in
Jacksonville, and volunteer aids in the
pursuit; had set out in buggies and on
horseback who fell in behind Smith and-
my father when they were met returning,
with the girl sitting on an upturned can-
dle-box between their feet, so that when
they arrived at home late on Tuesday
afternoon they headed a little triumphal
procession. Neither of them had rested,
nor sat down at a table to eat, from the
time they began the pursuit at midnight
of Sunday till their return. Yet both
these men, a few years afterward when
the anti-slavery fever ran high, were
counted as partially pfo-slavery men,
though both were unflinchingly on the
National side when the Civil War broke
out nearly twenty years later.

This reminiscence of an almost forgot-
ten time in Central Illinois will illustrate
both the injustice often done to the atti-
tude of that generation toward slavery,
and some of the methods of a nefarions
“'industry" little treated by any writer,
as well as the hatred with which that in-
dustry was regarded by the people. It
is a peculiarly mild illustration of the
latter. There was Joud-and deep grum-
bling at the mistaken mildness of letting
the miscreant off unhurt, on his pledge.
to keep away from Jacksonville, But
the two principals stuck to their story
and kept their own counsel; and C——
did keep away from Jacksonville.

THE OLD JINRIKISHA
Continued from page 9

there in the open, right before the little
Japanese woman, who had quietly joined
the man, she faced him. Had 2 wraith
suddenly arisen from the grave the man
could not have grown whiter or shown
more abject fear and consternation. For
a long moment no one spoke a word.
Theén the man took a step toward
the English girl, his arms half out-
stretched.

“'Elinore,” he said, and the piercing
tendernesg;in_his.voice.was not {eigned.
But the girl witheréd him=with a’look of
utter scorn:

“Don’t dare—dare touch me,"* she said
in a passionate whisper. ‘‘No—you—,"
She could say no more—but stood still in
the path, a white accusing dumb figure.

In a flash the American girl under-
stood. ~ She placed THerself before the
trembling English girl, and her voice
vibrated with her scorn.

“*No—don't— dare—Llouch—her—yon—
yor hound!" she cried. “Oh! we.are

only women.
to you—such as yowx, but—Elinore has a
brother—she—. ~ Ah!"" she changed her
tone; “Don’t think that Elinore wants
you—youu. don’t. She would not
touch you with aystick.’ 1

We can'tanswer or Speak  “Him?'

;
The man ignored her. All k
and heart were centered on the oth:e
*'Elinore, forgive me. Ieancexpla
The English girl was weakening
would have broken down but 1o
friend. That young woman was
ing with indignation sufficient for bu

demanded.
Again the man ignored her, his eyes
fixed imploringly on_ Elinore. l
Beryl turned to the Japancse . who!

.’
of them, A
"Who is that Japancse woman?’ she

had been regarding them all with puzzled
eyes. .

“'Who is he?  What is he to you>" she
demanded imperiously. ~
The Japanese girl smiled. She lonked X
with great pride at the man, and then—
“Aal tha's Mister Ernest Crowder.
Tha's my hosban’. Me? 1 Mrs, Ernest
Crowder—tha's we.  Ilow nize thad

50"

&1 Joat tell
& I gurea
'l"- xlad I m.

“hewan h.ﬁor‘l“l-hr met you
*'No, no!"" the man burst out fiercely, Pdan CEp delds of Virginta
““It is not true, It was a—I—'' A Hlottlm: [n the old taws tonfgnt
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We, Elinore and I, consider it as bind- | The bome afthe et 1 love srcems Cores Ken-
ing as any other, and—but we are wast- | §I21esou In the rame ol o wacher
ing our time on you. Come, Elinore," [¢ at on
she turned to the girl, "Let us leave |Yurnn : ) I EAoYe ek
Mr. and Mrs. Crowder.’”” The man [ogne nf 1000 won
attempted to stay them. Ile caught hold ~
of Elinore's hand, and held on to it des- ~;laoi s free !znu

Ly 3 irl's voi cqs Son, upp. )
i')ceg::telle)gs aél};imenmn girl's voice was _“S":“ .““{A “’,'m"m:_mi—m{ kbl ;

“For Elinore’s sake we would keep it FOR EVERYBODY.
from her brother, but, if you dareptn BIGYGLES NO MONEY IN ADVANCE.
hold us—her—I'll tell him "everythiny, | SFRRSL R e 3nyneand amnteol 2wy reeated
and he will thrash you within an inch of $l485
your life,"" she said slowly.

The man's excitemént had van-
ished somewhat. He held himself in
check. $10 " $18.50
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in the doorway."
The man had turned a sick gray color.

own homa bafore payin,
He did not try to hold them after that. : gg?gmgﬁ? I ILE g?ﬁ
Not otie word did the English girl say ; B Grada Machines dfroct from fac.
all the way home. Beryl held the dumbJ, g ‘ LBecLof Avxehmeats
white figure in her arms, and begged her | 83 MEr=x il AT e cont fren. Mdress
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the girl seemed as if turned to stone, and ¢
sat looking straight before her, with a WE teach you by mall a complete $25
white set countenance. She did not even course in Hypnotism, Magnetic Heal-
hear=the other girl's voice, for hearing, é?ihierlréﬂy;:ugﬁng sggi‘é;{ﬁ. '-31-‘3'6@?‘55121: 1
speech, memory—all seemed to have taugnt never gay inadvance. This school
gone. When they rea(i:hgd the li?tel, the Eoesoxallxcn de(ei%%:lllggggﬁsxsle gccx:‘?:;:lglha]:
American girl alighted first. ontrose | 20y other, an e
was at the door. and went down to the m““%‘ﬁﬁ%ﬁ%bﬁ%%ﬁ?i 12, 8t. Louis, Mo.
gate to meet them. He saw the figure en you write, mention Conkey's Homs Journal,
in the vehicle and staggered back as if
shot. .
My God!" -
‘'She—it is—a sunstroke,”” the Ameri-
can girl began, and broke down. *‘Oh,
no, no,’”’ she wailed, ‘““You shall know

the truth——she—_sgﬂas seen /{z'm.':h _| SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., Chicago.
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“Xefi—,—”Eruest Crowder. Alyselfcured, I will gladly inform noy one addicted to
ncs COCAIXNE, MORPHINE, OPIUM or
LAUDANU M,
of n never-failThg, hurmlese Home Cure. Mrs. M. J.
BALDWIN, P. 0. Box 1212, Chicago, Il
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- “I will show you something that will
explain to-morrow."’
To be continned
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