MURINE
For Red, Weak, Weary,
% GRANULATED
EsfEioaa
WW

HTIIT

IDEAS, They
s, o

-n-ﬁ

,,,,"
E . <]

‘lb »

‘VND”D

te
T B atged ot . th

ttsbursg.
ann chao to get the deposition
ohn Gilmore. millloniaire. In t oer’s
use he ia aitracted by the Pietu a
irl wilom Gilmore explains Js
langhter, Alison Woest, Ho sy hep
her is u and a . the fors-
A lady requasis Blakerey io buy. her

8 Polman tket “He gives hor lower
wer a8 u

and goes
ens |u1J

l-n and cluthes
lower ten

a urder
wrecked,  Blakeley in

Durning var by the girl in bi

s

10 be Alhan West, hia pariners ¥
heart

— o
CHAPYEH X.j

Miss w"v. Request.

The surprising change in her held
less. | All the aiimation of

the breakfast table was gone; there
wus no bint of the response with
which, before, he had met niy non-
sensical sal)ies, She' stood there,
White-lipped,unsmiling, staring down
the dusty road. One hand was clench-
ed tight over some small object. Her
eyes dropped to it from the distant
road, and then clmlwl with a quick,
indrawn breat

ever had caused the. change, she said
nothing. She was anxious to leave at
once, almost impatient over wy de
liberate masculine way of getting my
things together. Afterward I recalled
that 1 had wanted to explore the bara
for a borse and some sort of a ve-

hifle to take us to the trolley, and
that sbe\had refused to allow me to
look. 1 remembered many things
later that might have helped me,
did not. At 'the time, 1 was only «

-

Opponunuy of lullrlmﬂ‘
Baroness Aletta Korff tells Ip one

1he magazines how the women of’|

laud came to vote. The fact is
whidt women bad to show that they
could meét an emergency before the
Vote came to them. They have not
mapy opportunities to take - the
toitiative in the world’s history and
théy have not always responded when
tbe opportunity came, but when a
«risls, such as that in 1904, when the
and the revolutiopary outbreak
1a took place at the same time,
they proved they could
mdke feace by dofng it. Not until
mnd and the United States find
oujen bélping them to bear some
trouble will they give them the

iit to vote.

Try to Come Back. -
Not long ago Lord Kinnard, who i
1

alyays actively Interested in religious |

wdrk, paid a surprise yisit to & mis.
hool In the east end of London
ld & class of boys the story. of
son. Intraducing  his oarrative,
Rflordship added:
“He was strong, became weak, and
thiérr regained his strength, enabling |
him to destroy bLis' enemlies.
boya, if ['had an enemy, what would
you advise me to do?”
Ndittle boy, after medlulln‘ on the |

wecret of that great’ giant's nrennh.[

ahot up his hand and exclaimed:
@ bottle of balr restorer.”

“Get

Slightly Confused.
Au of us become confused and all of
our-language sometimes, but
Mpep-umn of an old ndgro
er's sermon was the greatest
ision of metaphors I ever.heard,
s u traveler. When the lengthy dis.

" he wound up by the

following elaborate figu!
“Everywha, bredren, 'C,lu de al

_mighty—all down de untrodden paths

me, 'we see de - footprints of de
bty hand.”—Human Life. -

‘Partly Made Uver.
“Werén't we engaged luuumner?
Anquired the girl.

"Yull.r face is familiar,” faltered the

"".ll VIl forgive you for not recog
miring me. My halr sud figure are

T

pletely Save thie wreck,
| the re.pon-muty “for which Iy be
tween Providence and the engineer of
the second section, all the: events of
that strange morning were logically
connected; they came from one cause,
and temded unerringly to one end
But the cause was hubied. the end
not yet fn view.

Not until we had left the house
well behind did the girl’y face relax
fts tense ‘lines. | was watching her
more closely than I had realized, for |
when we had gone a littie way along
the roud she turned to me almost pet.
ulantly, “Please don't stare ‘so

me.” she said, to my sudden confagion

“I know the hat is dreadful. Green ul
ways makes me look ghastly.”
l “Perhaps it was the green” 1 ‘uu

| unaccountably relieved. Do
| know, a few minutes ago, you )ook.-d
lnlmou pallid to me!”

She glanced at me quickly, but I
wus guzing ahead. We were out of
siglit of the house, now, and with |
| every step away from it the girl was
| obviously relieved. Whatever sbe held
| in her band, she never glanced at it.

But she was cansclous of it every sec-
|ond.  She seemed to come to @ de-|
cision about it while we were still in

Now, | sight of the gate, for she murmured |

| something and turned back alone,
ing swiftly, her feet stirring up small
Dufls of dust at every step. She fas:|
tened something to the gate post—

| T could see the nervous haste with
| which she worked. When she joined

| me again ft was without explanat
But the clenched fingers .were free
now, and while she looked tired and |
worn. fhe strain had visibly relaxed

We walked along slowly in the gen-|
eral direction of the suburban trolley |
line. Once a man with an empty
wagon offered nd a lift, buf after a
glance at the springiess vehicle | de-
clined.

“The ends of the bone think they.|
are castanets ds It 15" §.explained
“But the lady—" *

The young lady, however, declined |
and we went on together, Once, when
the trolley line was in sight, she got
a pebble in her fow shoe, and we st
down under a tree until she ‘cuund the
cause of the trouble.

“T—I don't know what.I should have

doné without you," [ blundered.
“Moral support and—and all that. Ho
you know, my first conscious thought
after the wreck was of relief that
you had not been hurt?”
. She was sitting beside me where a |
big chestnut tree shaded the road, and
1 surprised a look: of misery on ber
face that certainly my words had not|
been meant to produce.

“And my first thought” she ‘said
slowly, “was regret that I—that |
hadn't been obliterated. blown out like
@ candle. Please don't look Ifke that!
Lam—only talking.

Bu],her lips “ere trembling, and be-
cause the little shams of soclety are
forgotien at uum Iike this, I leaned
over and patted hér hand lightly,
where it résted on the, grass beside

m""\’m must not say those things,” I
expostulated. “Perbaps, atter all, your
friends—"
“l had no friends on the train,’

‘uine, not quickly, but decisively. A
car! 'u in sight, coming toward us.
‘The steel finger of civilization, of pro-
wh'.y of visiting cards and formal in-

¥,
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Her color came back slowly. What."
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“You lhouhl have/ been \I'rlhr 0
“ 1 'sald, giving my pil-

lows & thump. “And so it\was 8

ting Ritfully!”

“That's what it was doing,

iterated. Fitting llllmlly—l ‘mean fit:
ting fitfilly—how you do throw\pue:
out. Mr. Lawrence!  And what's i\
it came again!”
Ob, come pow, Mrs. Klopton,"\
objected, “gliosts are like lgatming}
they never sctike twice in the same\
night 'nm is only worth hall a cup
of beef tea.” .

“You may ask Euphemla,” \
torted with dignity, “Not more:than | “\*'\
an hour after. there was a light there
again. We saw it through the chinks | HOW
of the shutters. Only—this time it be- | \
the lower fioor and climbed?” |

“You oughtn't to tell ghost stories
at night,” came McKnjght's voice from\,
the doorway. “Really, Mrs. Klopton,
I'm amazed at you. You old duffer!
I've got to thank you' for the worst
day of my life.”

Mrs. Klopton gwped. Then realtz-
ing that the “old duffer” was meant
for me, she took ‘her empty cup and
went out muttering.

“The Pirate’s crazy about me. {sn't
she?” McKnight said to the closing
door. Then he swung around and held
out his hand

“By Jov s ay
ing you out all day. lilies an the door- | \ Ktnt—:l)\
bell, Mack gloves, everything. \ If you| ‘P. T. Bargym, m- famous c(rcl
iad had the sende of » mesduito in @ |MmaD, once Wkt e hal

. you whuld have honed | Cutleura . Remedies am
me ™ {tents\of my medfcine c

“1 never even mm\;m of 1t" 1 was  sho
filled with remorse. ©Upon my word,

Rich, I hadu't an idea\beyond getung |Very efactive in

ehld briskly.
hell pit yhur ‘.
-mumn

@ ugen, u gl

s right)) for\ l\
Hage. it s, and—"

so fash my \lad,

she re-

“Wh
old I h:
ke scal
I\, sufferes

most of m;

T recommend

They, cured me im &

nave ysed (ha%uuc \Remed!
for a kreaking \mx“(q my hanys
was behefited a great degl.
had any\ wiore tr
disease. | Miss Ji
R. F. D. 3,\H{amilton) Ga. J

| she

wmornfug’s events on the Ontario.

“So you'see,” | finished,
everything I have on, belongs o a fel-
low named Sullivan.

just after the murder.”

“And so—you think he committed
the—the crime?” ier eyes wére on|
1(["— cigarette case.

Naturally.” T said
Jump oft & Pullman car In the middlc |
| of the night in another wan’s-clothes,
| unless he is teying to get away from |

“1 May Not Have Ancther Chance to Thank You."

asked to examine the gun-metal
| clgnrette case, and sat silent with it
and | In ber bands, while T told of the early |

“this grip!

He probably left|a glrl moreover
the train before the wreck—perhaps great an enigma as the crime itself

“A man doesn't

|away from that place) If you h-ugcﬂled for\thelr u
| seen what 1 saw—" —r—
I was at bome agaln, without the pa-| McKnight stopped me) “Seen ft!
pers that meant conviction for Andy | Why. you luatic, I've béen muxm:]h' e
Pronson, with a charge of murder| for you all day In the rius. e
N own (hONBAE
| hauging over my head. and with some- | lunched und dined on horrd om. ook Sl“x:-z h‘\” e 0

N

thing more than an hupression of the | me sothething to rinse m,\k

| &irt my best friend was in lode with, | Lollie." N . )‘

wha was almost as| e had fished the key of (h¥ ckl- | ;
| tarette from Its hiding place b :;“n‘:;\'\n ":rmle‘:h;“’ ollc
W Iin o hand at guessing rid: | shoe bug and was mixiug 1mumru\mx dalt udge.
dles” | groaned half wloud.  Mrs. | he called a Bernard Shaw—a founda-

l\lu»mn came over promptly and xml | tion of brandy and soda, with a litt

|4 cold clath on wy forehew | of everytling else in sight to give |

Fuphemia,” she said to some one | snap. Now that I saw him clearly, he Ny
outside the door. “telephione the doc-| looked weary and grimy. 1 hated to |

tor that he Is still rambling. but um\ tell him what [ knew he was waiting

has switched from green ribbons | to heur, but there was no use wading

||luted. repeating \
“Here's a blg clty

Y Tk

| something. Desiges the dirk, there f (o riddles.” i by inehes. 1 ducked and got it ’,:fd’i’
were the stains that you Why.| “There's mothing the matter with | over

1 have the murdered mans pocket-| me. Mrs. Klopton,” I rebelled. “Iwas| “The notes are gone. Rich,” 1 nld!

Look In this valise at my feet. W hn\‘....n thinking out loud. Confound that | as quiety could. In spite of him:

dees that look like?” Cothe s Hoking all aver met 1| seli his face fol |

I colored when 1 saw the ghost of |

{# smile hovering -around the corners
of her.mouth. “That 15" 1 finished.
l it you care to belicve that 1 am in. |
nuunl N

The sustaiuing chain of her small

gald bag gave way just then. She did

!.mz notice it. 1 picked it up and slid
| the \trinket into my pocket for safe-|
keeplog. where I promptly forgot it
}A(!rrwgl'ds 1/ wished T had let it lie un
| noticed\on the floor of that dirty little
| suburbar, car, and even now. when I
sec a woman carelessly dangling a
| similar fem{nine trinket, 1 shydder in-
| voluntarily; \here_comes back to me
‘so. | the_memory of a girls puzzied eyes
&> | under the brim of a flopping bat, the
| baunting suspicion of the  sleepless
nights that followed.

Just then | wag determined that
e | MY companion shodld uot stray back
[to the wreck, and ta that end 1 was
det rmlmdl) facetious,

) you know that Xt is Sunday?
| shie asked suddenly, “and thut we are
actually ragged??"

Never mind that,” I retarted
| Baltimore s divided on Suuday

| three purts. those who rise aud \go to
| church, those who rise up and ‘yead
n- newspapers, and those who, dgn't
up., The first are somewhere he-
wtnN n the ciwed and the sermon, und

AR

{ wa need nut worry about the othery.\|

“You treat me like a child,” sbe sald
| almost_ pettishly. “Don't try so hard,
{m be cheerfull It—it Is almost ghast-

Iy

After that 1 subsided like a pricked
balloon, and the remiainder of the ride
was made in silence
that she would go to friends in the
ity was  shock’, it meant an earlier
separation than [ had planned for.
But my arm was beginning again. In
putting her into a cabil struck it and
gritted my teeth with the pafn. It|
was probably for that reason that 1
forgot the gold bag.

She leaned forward and ‘beld out
ber hand. “[ may not hav,
chance to thank you,”
1 think 1 would better not try, any-
how. 1 cannot tell you how gratetul
T am.” | muttered something about|
the gratitude being mine. Owing to
the knock’ I was seeing two cabs, and
two girls wére holding out two hunds

“Remember,” they were both say-
ing, “you have never met me, Mr
Blakeley. And—if you ever bear any-
thing about me—~that is not—pleasant,
1 want you to think the best you can

of me. Wlll you ™
0 girls were one naw, with
uu !n)q of white Mght playing all

d.  Mi~I'm’ afraid. that | shall
th ki to0 well for my own good.” 1
s0l¢ unsteadily. And the cab drove
on.| |

CHAPTER XI.

The Name of Sullivan.
1 bad my arm dope up temporarily
in_Baltimore and took the nest train
1 was pretty far gone when I

H

into

The information |

\|all the office bulldiugs in the most|\

of course | oxpected it he |
“But—Mrs. Klopton sald. over |

I
| said.

gave it a fling, and heard it land »m.‘
a soggy thud on the floor.

Thinking out loud
Mrs. Klopton said impert
Inosh cloth, Fuphémia.

This time she beld it on with a firm |
pressure that 1 was too weak to re
sist. T expostulited feebly that 1 was |
drowning, which she also laid to my|
wental exaltation, and then 1 finally
deopped into a damp sleep. It was
obably midnight whem | roused
again. | had been dreaming of the |
wreek, and it was incxpreasibly com-
forting to feel the stability of my bed.
and to realize the cqual stability of
Mrs. Klopton, who sat, fully attired,
by the night light, reading Science
and Health.

“Does that book say anything about |
opening the windows on a hot night |

|

{

is delirium

A
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1 suggesteg, when | hud got my bear-
ik : 19e got my B Palr) e—rm\ ,\. you yan

time when Mrs. Klopton js chastened
—und it is the only one—it is when o's
she reads Science and Health. 1| h{- ‘“{E
don't like to open the shutters, M| (i (elepnone that you had brought | Erghmert akd, Syafort &:“3;..',.\. .u\\ vl Ah‘ x.
"l.‘.\\r--m . she explained. “Notsiuce | home a grip and I hoped—~well) Lord Hample sent FREE. hd \ L \
the night you went away.” [ knows we ought not o complain N C&

\(:'. l"’k‘!;e.d r:mu-r, nml-l refused (01 You'rs here, damaged, but The man w\mm\gxum\u uV( sullie
explain, he doctor said you were | |} i appy cales

not to be excited,” she pers ”“‘.‘ hls glass. “Happy ucw calied e uﬂlie—(
Here's your beef tea”
\ “Not a drop until you tell me.” 1‘(
Naid grimly. “Hesides, you know very
Well there’s nothing the matter with
WA This arm of wine is only a fal
baller ™ T sat up gingerly. “Now—
why'\don't you open that window

ings
She put it down immediately and \ run oy
came over to e If there is (mel
{

w " wd
‘The Notes Are Gone, Rich. ) ”;"‘P

\

will zive me that black ‘bot-| ;
tegspoon, Tl drink that m; L
or whatever,  the stuff \ls¢
Rich—the nytes were. gone before f\;m
wreck

He wheeled: and_ sta
bottle in his hand

5 .:\.‘.é‘.;m‘

The' busy man \ onders Bow b
Jmﬂrr mnzgu to IRQ Yw \

ted at me,

| Loet, strayed or

Mrg\ Klopton succumnbed.  “Hecause | gg1e,2 he querjed with' forced light
there W queer Kolagron fn that howse | |
next qoqr.” she sald. “f you will take olen, although 1 believe the thuft |

| the "'”r "“ Mr. Lawrence, T will tell| s ineidental to something elser” . |
| you \ . 3 [, Klopton came in at \that mo- ‘

The quyer —goingson, hawever.|ene “with an egg-nog 1o her hand.
proved to ba slightly sappointing. 1t| G0 0y 0 e dock, ‘and, with. |
seemed that\after | left on Friday | gu¢ 3gaNssing any one in pariicular, |

nfght, ‘a light \:. ceu fitting GUULLY | gpe intimated that it was time\for selt
through the eply Louse Next doOr | respecting folks w be at home \p\ ped
Euphemia had shen it first and called | \(Kuight who could never res
Mrs. Kloptou. Yogeter they bad| ping at her back, spoke ty me \n 8w
watkbed (¢ breatblvesly untilit dsap | stage whisper

peared on. the lowed floor. : (TO BE CONTINUED), |

tiers ‘wim}

et
\ ‘ couditious; otber

City a Ventable Beehwg \

S
problems of transit up mf
{and from one quagter of\the city to
\\ other, the meaus of Jpgress And
ess, cry aloud for immediate con-
We are fold that if the lomates of)\ sjgeration.
1 am reminded of the story of the
over-bullt section of lower New York | ciderly spinster who wag a witgess in
were to leave thelr skyscrapers at court aid when asked her age hesi-
the same time 'wix strata of sidewalks | (atad a long time. After) much delay
mi.nd be required to give this mass .M ‘geveril repetitions of tion
he Jydgn ‘rapped on the P
¢+ the population | umarnd ¢ “Hurry up, nnd 2
the nu o” uery mnnu makes it worseX"

present \condition.—¥
the cuy u-.uy. S

—

According to This, “Little Old Wew down\tows
York” Must Be About Crowded\

ta'the L Limit,

rted that




