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" fell, as though trying to burst some

* half turned ber face ‘until heg eyes

+ dead, part of the pleture, yet the

‘ashen pallor spread over Bob Brawn-
lley's face.

- up; your Beulah wants you."

“volce, joylshly confident as it called
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Bob's face showed unspeakable |

terror and entreaty; the eyes \hat went over him as he caught sight
bursting from their sockets and of the:paper on the desk that he was
riveted on hers as those of a man in himself; that memory of the happen-

ingy of the day had n
| sleep,  He rose to
head ‘went up, and
e
stant.
to'his breast ahd
upon her ‘shoulder.
father with the|‘corpse of his child
“Why, Bob, my Bob, is this the wa;
you treat your Ifeulah when she's le
you. sleep 80, your beautiful

had murds his shoulders back
unseen bonds that were crushing out
Nis life. With every breath would
come the awful groan that had first
brought' me to him. Beulah Sands had

gazed into Bob's with a swegt, child-
ish perplexity. I looked. at/her, sur-
prised that oné whom I bAd always
seen so {nteliigently mastefful should
be passiye in the face df such an-
gnish, Then, horror of horrors! 1
saw thal there was something missing
from her great blue eyes. I looked:
gasped. . Could-it possibly be? With
bound I wis at her side. 1 gazed
again into those eyes which that
morning had been all that was jntel-
ligent, all that was godlike, al that

man who has
Naughty, naughty Bob.”
I looked at her,

lute deadness of this woman.
the first lock I bad known that he
mind had fled, but knowledge is no
dlways realization.

know who 1 was.

@ slowly rose to his feet. 1.could
from his eyes and the shudder

ot fled in his
his full height; hid

only from habit and for am in
\Then he folded Heulah Sands
dropped his head
He sobbed Uike a

eyes
would be. pretty |for the wedding? 1Is
this the way to act befare this kind
e to take us to the

qr, at Bob, in horror.
I was begihning to realize the abso-
From

She did not even |
Her mind was dead
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Is satisfled, because—he .

rong head
bent, and meekly
. | “Thy will be done.” . .
That night he married Beulah
Sands. - The minister who united the
| | srown-up man and the woman who

soul murmuned:

extraordinary

the bride. and father and mother to
both: “We see strange sights, we
ministers of the great city,”Mr. Ran-
dolph. The sweet little lady appears
to be a trifle scared.” My explana-
tion that she and Mr. Brownley were
the awfdl survivors of the awful

He was satisfled when he got no other
response to his question: “Do you
take this man to be your wedded hus-
band?” than a sweet childish smile
she snuggled closeér to Bob.
~Bob and hfs bride went south to
his mother and sisters the next day.
He left to me the settlement of his

Numan. Their soul, thelr life |t all but the man she loved, the 3
was gone. Beulah Sands was a dead | man who through ail those long days|trades. He Imstructed me to set
woman; not dead ‘fn body, but in|of her suffering she had silently wor- |aside $3,000,000 profits for Beulah

: the ‘magic spark had fled.” She
was piit an empty shell— woman of
living flesh and blood; but the cita-

shiped. To all but him she was new
born. y

At the sound of “wedding

del of life was empty, the mind |“church,” Bob's head slowly rose from
was gone. What had been a woman fher shoulder. I/saw his decision the
was but a child. I passed my hand |instant I caught his eye; I realized

the uselessness of opposing it, and,
sick at heart an|

across my now damp forehead. I
closed my eves and opened them
again. Bob's figure, with clasped, up-
lifted hands, and bursting eyes, was
still there. There still resoundéd
throtigh the room the awful guttural
groans; Beulah Sands smiled, the
smile of an Infant 1n the cradle. She

child:
have slept too Jong.

horrified, I listened
as he sild In a| volce now calm and
soothing as that of a father to his
“Yes, Beulah, my darling, 1
Bob has been
naughty, but we will make up for

- | Sands-Brownley, and insisted that I
pay from the balance the notes he had
* | given me a few weeks before. There
remained something over $5,000,000
for himselt.

The leading Wall street paper, In
its preaching on the panic, wound up
with: ‘

dtreet has lived through many
a n

have bee:

. Some of them
he-month  Frid
Friday yet marked from t ndat
Saturday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday
or Thursday yet garnered to the store-

g

took ofe beautiful hand from the pa
per and .passed it over Bob's bronzed
cheek, just as the infant touches. its
mother's face with its chubby fingers.
In iy horror I almost expected to hear
the purling of a babe. My eyes in their
perplexity must have wandered from
her face, for I suddenly becgme aware
of a great black headlino spresd
across the top of the paper that shie
had been reading:
“FRIDAY, THE 13TH”

And beneath 1n ope of the
umns:

“TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN VIRGINIA”
“The Most Prominent Citizen of ‘the
“Sta -United States Senator and
Ex-Governorg Jud; Safds of
Sands Landibg, While Tempprarily
Insane from ithe Loss of Hjs For-
tune and Millions of the Funds for
Which He Was Trustee, Cut the-
Throat of His Invalid Wife, His|
Daughder’s, and Then His Own. All
Three Died Instantly.”

In another column:

“Robert Brownley Cr the Most
Disastrous Panic in the History of
Wall Btreet and Spreads Wreck and
Ruin Throughout the Country.”
A hideous plcture seared its every

light and shade on my mind, through

Tay heart, into all my soul. A fren-

zledfinance harvest scene with its

gory crop; in the center one living-

col-

ghost left to haunt the painters, one
of whom was already cowering before
the black and bloody canvas. .

Well did the world-artist who wrote |~
over the door of the madhouse: “Mat
can suffer only.'to the limit, then he
shall know peace,” understand the
wondrous wisdom of his God. Beu-
lah Sands had gone beyond her lMmit
and was l; peace.

The awful groaning stopped, and an

Before I could catch him
he rolled backward upon the floor as
Bob Hrownley, too, had gone
beyoud his limit. I bert qver him
and lifted his head, while the sweet
woman-chfld knelt and covered his
face with kisses, calling In a volce
like that of a’tiny girl speaking to her
doll: “Bob, my Bob, wake up, wake
As 1
my hand upon Bob's heart and

If its beats grow stronger, as I
ed td Beulah - Sands’  childish

lost time. Get your hat and cloak
and we'll hurry to the church, or we
will be late.”
With a laugh of joy she followed
him to the closet where hung o
little, gray turban and the pretty gray
jacket. He took them from their peg
and gave them to her. \
“Not & word, Jim,” be bade me. “In
the name of God and all our friend-
ship, not & word. Beulah Sands will
be my wife as soon as I can find &
ministes-to marry us. It is best, best.
1t is right.( It is as God would have
it, or I am not capable of knowing
right from wrong. Anyway, it is what
will be. She bas no father, no-moth-
er, no sister, 8o one to protect and
shield her. The ‘system’ has robbed
her of all In life, even of herself, of
everything, .Yh:, but me. I must try
‘Beulah's lap, from to win her back to herself, or to make
lap, and from his calmand |, o oy world|a happy one—s bappy
one for her” |

upon the one thing left of her old
passed. In

CHAPTER VIL
An old gambler whose life had been
spent Astening to the rattle of the

dropin-bound-out little roujette ball,

o

My Eyes Wandering from Her, | Saw the Headline: Friday, the 13th.
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house of the past was ever more jubilant-
Iy welcomed by his Satanic Majesty than
We pray Heaven no com-
may be ordained to go agalnst
yesterday's reqord for tigerish cruelty and
awful destruction. It Is rumored ~that

cither for himself or his clients cleared
5,000,000 of profit. We belleve that this
estimate 1s low. 1o losses
through Robert Brownley's terrible on-
slaught must have run over, $00,
Wall street and the country Wil do well
to-take the moral of yesterday's market
to thelr heart. It is this: The concen-
tration of wealth in the han
Americans is a menace to our financial
It iy the unanimous opinion
of ‘the Street’ that Robert Brownley could
never have succeeded in battering down
the price of sugar in the very teeth of
the Cameme; 4 Standard Ofl support
k-

ing of from $50,000,000 It a

yast aggregation of money owners delib-
o themselves behind an on-

o
against the support of any

When I read this and listened to
talk along the same lines, I was puz-
zled. 1 could nmot for the life of me
see where Bob Brownley could bave
got five to ten milllons’ backing for
euch a raid, much jess fifty to 4 hun-
dred. .. Yet 1 was forced to confes:
that he must have had some tremen-
dous backing; else how could he
have done what I had seen him do?
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

' C{ﬂlﬁo Ancient Rites.

Allak’s will. The interpreter inter-

bowed, his iron will |
hi

murmured to me, Who acted as best |
man to the groom, maid of honor to |

tragedfes-of the day was suficient.

Mr. Brownley of Randolph & Randolph, |

coming |

000,000 |

The chairman, in
hafl to bammer on the table

rder!”
“Beer for me,’ sald the ignorant
| young man®

|

VERY BAD FORM OF ECZEMA.

Suffered, Three Years—Physicians Did
No Gouﬁ—? rfectly Well After
aticura Remedies.

|

“I take great pleasure in informing
you that I was a sufferer of eczema in
a very ball| form for the past three
ears. 1 consulted and treated with
a number of physiclans in Chicago, but
to no avail| I commenced using the
Cuticura Remedies, cumksung of Cutl
cura Soap, Dintment and Pills, three,
months ago, and to-day { am perfectly
well, the disease having left me en-
tirely. 1 cannot recommend the Cuti-
cura Remedies too, highly to anyone
suffering with the discase that I bave
|had. Mrs. Florence E. Atwood, 18
Crilly Placd, Chicago, IlI, October 2,
1905. Witness: L. S. Berger.”

Stopped “Seeing Things.”
Entbusiastic Nature Lover (to Re-
formed Tramp)—Ah, my friend, how
| 'well you must know the face of na-
ture, and know it in all its moods.
Have you ever seen the sun sinking
| in such a ilare of glory that it swal-
{lows up the whole horizon with its
| passionate fire? Have you seen the
| mfst gliding like a specter down the
| shrinking Billside, or the pale moon
| struggling to shake oft the grip of the

| ragged storm cloud?
| Reformed Tramp—No,
|llnca 1 signed the pledge.

sir; not

An Inherited Tendency.

A Cleveland soclety woman gave &
| party to nine friends of her young son,
| aged six. To add to the pleasure of
| the occasion she had the ices frozen
| in the form of a hen and ten chickens.

Each child was allowed to select his
| chicken as|it was sorved. Finally she
| came to the son of a prominent poli-
| ticlan.
| " “Which chicky will you have, Ber-
she asked.

t

“If you please, Mrs. H., I think I'll |
take tife mamma hen,” was the polite |

reply.—Lippincott’s.

Impudence of Hoi Pollol.
A noted English-artist was standing
| at the edge of the road, walting for his

horse, and he was dressed in his
| usual pecgliar style—mustard-colored
riding suit, vivid waistcoat and bright
red tie. A man, who had evidently
been revpling, happened to lurch
round the|corner of the street. He
stared at fhe famous artist for a min-
ute n silepice, then he touched his cap
and ask a tone of deep commiser-
ation, “Bdg pardon, guv'nor, was you
in mournip’ for anybody?”
Np Peace Conference.
“Are ydu going: to strike, ma?”
asked the little boy, as he temblin
4 upgn the uplifted shingle.

g

That's|just what I'm going to do.”
n't we arbitrate, ma, before you

strike?”

“I am fust going to arbitrate,” she
sald, as the shi descended  and
raised-a ¢loud of dust from the seat
of a pair of pantaloons—"I am Just
going to arbitrate, my son, and this

shingle is|the board of arbitration.”

Golf Player Lightning's Victim.
During a thunderstorm near Glas-
gow a golf player named George Har-
rie was stiuck and killed by lightning,
which ripped off his clothing, includ-
ing his Loots, and’ extracted all his
| tecth. It made a hole three feet deep
where he had been standing.

| In Self-Defense.
Gabriel+—Say, what did you let that
pestiferous party in for?
St. Peter (wearily)—He used to be
an insurance agent and I either had to
let him in or be talked to death.

| BAD DREAMS

| Frequently Due to Coffee Drinking.
| One of the common symptoms of
| coffee poisoning is the bad dreams that
spoil what should be restful sleep: A
man who found the reason says
“Formerly I was a slave to coffee. I
was like # morphine fiend, could not
sleep at night, would roll and toss in
my bed and when I did get'to sleep
| was disturbed by dreams.and hobgob-
lins, would wake up with headaches
and feel bad all day, so mervous I
{ could not pttend to business. My writ-
Ing looked like bird tracks, I had sour
belchings |from the stomach, indiges-
tion, heartburn and palpitation of the
heart, constipation, irregularity of the
kidneys, dtc.
| “Indeed, I began to feel I had all the
troubles that human flesh could suffer,
but when |a friend advised me to leave
off coffee|I felt as if he bad {psulted
me. I copld not bear the idea, it had
such & bold on me and I refused to
believe it|the cause.
“But it furned out that no advice was
.?"r &iven at a more needed time for

fzally 10 try Pustum and
with the going of coffee and the com-
| g of Pstum all troubles have

cone apd
| and sleep
| down and
| can see)
and

health has returned. I eat

pe that I &m free from tbe
lee.”

President C:
Many stories have been
Cipriano Castro, president of Venezue-

Ia, and of his monumental conceit.
'During thé Russo-Japanese war the
fall of Port Arthur was being ex-
plained to him. . .
“Pshgw!"” he exclaimed. “With 500

Venezuglans 1 could have taken It In
tour days.”
a thousand, in one day, your
excellents,” sald the diplomatic rep-
resentative of a European power.
Castro was so pleased at what
Intended to be sarcasm that, it s sald,
succeeded next day In se-
faction of a claim that his
government had been vainly pressing
for years.

¢ A Different Loaf.
“Why,” exclaimed little Johnny,
when he heard his father telling about
somebody who was looking after the
loaves and fishes, “that's just what
mamma says about Uncle Henry!"
“Says about Uncle Henry?" repeat-
ed his father, in astonishmént. “What
do you mean?"
“Why, pa, don't you know," sald
Johnny, “mamma says Uncle’ Henry
only loafs and fishes.”

Horrible Example.
“My dear,” sald Mrs. Strongmind, “T
want you to accompany me to the
town hall to-morrow evening” .

“What for?" queried the meek and
lowly other half of the combine.

“I am to lecture on the ‘Dark Side
of Married Life, " explained Mrs. S,
“and 1 want you to sit on the plat-
form and pose as one of the lilustra-
tions.”

Important to Mothers.
‘Examine carefully every bottle of CASTORIA,
 safe and sare remedy¥or (nfants and children,
and see that 1t

e, T

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always Boaght.

Busy Diamond Industry.
There is a factory in Amsterdam,
Holland, which cuts and polishes 400.-
000 diamonds annually. About 20
women do most of the actual cutting
of the stones.

It Cures While You Walk.

Allen’s Foot-Ease is a certain cure for
hot, sweating, eallous, and swollen, aching
feet. Sold by dll Druggists. Pric 't
scecpt any mubatitute. T inl package FRE!
Address Allen S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y.

The situation that has not its duty,
its ideal, was never yet occupied by
man.—Carlyle.

“pIenopov]y 0%100D—0uop 1194 £10p
1880 oy 0} Ugas ([ uosedd oW 8
einjnj oy Joj uopeiudaid 3saq YL

ioa, Aliays pals, cures wind colic.

Who builds on the mob builds on
sand.—Italian.

goffee.

s’ trial of Postum in place of
coffee will~bring sound, restful,
“There's a Reason.” |

| w lateep. “3
I “The Road 9 Wellville.” in pkgs. |

Phyjsicians call gt “a little bealth |

o

th
concerning a jury.
“Beda o

risted. Thin If ye gets th' shmartest
lawyer, ye're innicint; but 1f th' other
man.gets th' best lawyer, yo'te gullty”
—Life:
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Places of Interest Neglected.

Two of the most attractive places
for instruction in New York city are
the Metropolitan Museum of Art and
the American Museum of Natural His.
tofy, yet there are thousands of resl-
dents of New York who have never
been in them, and more than half of
their daily, visitors are strangers in
the city, '

— and reo- '~

Few Runaways in New York. ‘ommend! o gents at §f -
Although New York is a “hitching ﬁnm TOTRY 1T
postless™ city there are fewer runa- %ll- 00,, Boston, Mass.

Way horses in its streets than In the

average city of one-tenth of its popu- | —r— -
lation. . A
No Headache in the Morning. :
Krause's Headache Capsules for over-in- »

Druggists, 23e.
ce Moines, La.

dulgence in food or d

Norman Lichty Mfg. Co R SOLDIERS' HOMESTEAD RIGHTS

Al soldiers who inety days or more
e federal azmy or navy between 18011865,
0 made homestead entries for less than

It a girl is as good as ple she doesn't

60 peres on or before June 22, 1874, means
always take the cake. e n o e et e
enn wold to me fok spol cash, no Ml
_— Ll not, If soldier is

ight descends

Don’t Push
The horse can draw the [§
load without help, if you ,

1. 0EYS A

Conducted by the Sisters
of St. Dominick.

Beautifully situated. Rates very nnno-
able. For full Patticulars address,

MOTHER SUPERIOR
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to the wheels,
No other lubri-
cant ever made

wears 50 long COLORADO i S, Tt Mg
and savesso much knaw, Colovedo farmers il produce doi
b ice cents!
harse power. Next time e s FECS Seot, o s v
try Mica Axte Grease. Intrest on  the investment; land that will

double In value soon. Colorsdo is og.

Co. Buy now before prices g0 up. &8 hey are
boind to do, Write for our descriptive litera-
urp. Local and Eastern references 1 desired.

PATENTS i TRADE MARKR.S, | Wlliid i cotonnts B PERORBta.
R Rt NGTON. .G

e e T
A W. N. U., DETROIT, NO. 35, 1907.

i
Book 4 of information.

N

with gasoline, thro
switch, turn the wheel—that's

No pipe to connect, nothing
to set up no foundation to
make, no experience required.

It is the most practical en-
gine for the farmer, because
it is always ready, compact,
adjusted and can be moved
anywhere.

our liberal progosition ‘that
will save vou mbnev,
We guaraptee every Olds
Erigine to ryn properly. You
take no gisk in buying it.
There is/an agent near by to
see tl::?/évuryxhing is allright.
‘The price is right—the qual- Send for catalog showing-3
ity is the standard of the U. to 56 h, p. engines and get
S. Government, who use it. ouy/interesting offet.
OLDS GAS POWER CO.

Main Ofco—tt6 . Lassing,
Minngapotis—t1s S0, Front 81, Kansas City, Mo/ 135 Wi Eievpath Bt._Omabeieis Varnam 8t.

W. L. DOUGLAS
8 S e

e L

ALONG A NEW LINE

Today the great opportunities in farming, in cattle raising,
in timber and in commercial lines are in the country and
in the towns along the Pacific Coast extension of the

CHICAGO, |
ST. PAUL

RAILWAY

NITIES

1t is worth your while to investigate openings, é
can best be done bya persoral visit., Such a trip is made
inexpensive, by the low rates| via railway to North
Dakota, South Dakota, Montana, Idahoand

1f you are i d, write for informati

cific questions. Alataudndudibnv’ e

will be sent by return mail. L



