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Verdlct for Dr. Plerce

AGAINST THR
Ladies’ Home Journal,

Sending truth after a lle. It 1s an old
maxim t "a “I: will lnulul s;::n
leagues while truth Is gotting Its ts
on,” and ne doubt hundreds of thousands
of good people read the unwarranted and
malicions attack upon Dr. R. V. Plerco
and his*Favorita Predeription " published
n the May (1004) numbet of the Ladies’
Home Journal, with its great black dis
&ny hudlngl, who never saw the hum-

@, groveling retraction, with its incon-
epicuous heading, published two months
later. It was bo dlj’ charged in the sland-
erous and libelous article that Dr, Plerce’s
Favorite Prescription, for tha cure of
woman's weaknesses and allments, con-
tainoed alcohsl and other harmful Ingredi-
ents, Dr. Plerce promptly brought sult
agninst the publishers of the Ladles'
Home Journal, for $300,000,00 damages.

Dr. Plerea alleged that Mr. Hok, the
editor, maliclously published the arsicle
contaluing such false and defamatory
the Intent of Injuring his
urthermore, that no aleohol, or
urlous, or hablt-forming, drugs
pver gvere, contalned In his *Fa-

id that Mr. Bok’s malicious state-
were wholly and abmluta J

1ese facts werd nlso proven In the
the action In the Supreme Cﬂurl.. Bu'f um
business of Dr. Ploree was grestly Injured b
the publication of the libelous article with
its great display headings, while hundreds nf
thousands who read the wickedly defamatory
articie never saw the bumble veling re«
traction, sot in small type and made as incon=
spleuous as possible. he matier was, how-
sver hmuiht before & fury In the Supreme
nﬂ of fork Statsa which prompuly
Emd a verdict In the Doctor's favor.
hus his traducers came to grief and their
buss slanders ware refu

| — —

‘asnengers for Traln.

¥The average number of passengers
in each railrond train In the United
States In 1004 was 5.25. This repre-
sents a growth from about 30 a train in
1898, but Is still far below the devel-
opment attalned abroad. In 1808 Ger-
many carried an average of 71 persons
in each train, and India had the large
figure of 189. The development of the
electrle rallway In the United States
and the frequent train service help to
keep down the average, On each of the
212,000 miles of rallway in 1904 there
were carriod on an average of 104,108
passengers. That is to say, the aggre-
gate passenger mileage of the country,
according to the Rallway World, divid-
ed by the mileage of the track, gives
the figure named. In Germany, as far
back as 1808, this figure was 342,000
persons;: in France 1t was 283,000 in |
1807 : in India, 280,000, and In Aus-
trin, 214,000. The figures for Great
Brituin are not obtalnable.

Rempnrkable Echoes,

President Murphy, of the Chleazo
Natlonal League Club, told at a base-
ball dinner a remarkable echo story.

*There was a man,” he began, “who
had a country home In the Catskills,
He was showing a visitor over
grounds one day, and, commng to a hilly
place, he said:

““There's a remarkable echo hera
If you etand under that rock and shout,
the echo answers four distinet times,
with an Interval of severnl minutes
between each answer,'

" “Rut the visitor was not at all im-
pressed. He said, with a laugh:

“*You ought Lo henr the echo at my
place In Sunapee. Before getting Into
bed at night I stlck my head out of
the window and shout, “Time to get
up, William!" and the echo wakes me
up at seven o'clock sharp the next
worning.' "—Detroit Free Press.

Not Love, but Dusiness.

“That's Mr. McFront. Hils daughter |
= one of the most charming——"

“Yes, 1've beon out at bis house and
he has asked me to call agaln.”

“Get out! You ean't make me be-
leve you eall on his daughter——"

“No; I didn't eall on his daughter.
but to colleet a DIL"—Philadelphia
Press,

Mer One Thought.
“Mom-m!" mused the doctor, with a
egerlous face, *the glands of yolr
throat are conted—""
“The ldea!" gurgled Miss Woodby.
“Stylishly conted, I bope'—Phlladel
phla Press,

Drnwing the Line.,

“1 like to believe that all men are
honest,” said the moralizer,

“Same here,' rejoined the demoral-
fzer, “still, I always draw the line at
taking the same patent medicipe for liver
complaint that 1 use for tomhacht. no
matter how the label rradl

“STOMACH PAINS

Or Willlams' Pink Pills Brought Re- |

ilef, and Cure for Spittting
Headaches as Woell,

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, a remedy
whioch has beeu before the American peo-
ple for a generation, is still ncoomplish-
ing wonderful results as is evidenced by
the following interview with Mrs, Ra
chuel Garduer, of Wilsey, Kaus,

It was very strange,'’ she says, ' 1
never conld tell what coused it and
neither could anybody else. For a loug
time I had bad spells with my stomach.,
The pain would commence about my
heart augd was 50 deadly agonising that 1
would have tosoresm alond. Sometimes
it would lnst several hours sud I would
have to take lnodannm to stop it. Be-
sides this I had a headache almost cen-
stantly, day and night, that nearly orased
me, 80 you see 1 juffered n great deal.
And when I think of the agouy I en-
dured it still makes me shudder,

“ ‘Dootors,’ did you say? Thelr medi.
cine made me sicker. I coalda’stake it
and I kept growiug worss un#l a friend

ised me to take Dr. Willlama' Pink
Pills, aud I did. I began 1o fesl belter
aud was soon wholly converted to Fis
wouderful medicine. It 4id me more
good shan I had ever hoped for. 1 epd
ou with the pills and now I recommend
them to all who smuffer.”

Dr. Williams' Piak Ml bave oured
sovers cases of indigestion, blondlessn ess,
influenza, hoadaches, backaches, lam:
h.o sclatioa, nouslgia, nervemsnes

weakuoss, The gesuipe Dr,

and epioml
Williams' Pink Pille are guaranteed to
be free from opiates or any hannfol

drugs and caun ot injure the most delieats
. At nll druggista, er from the

X .Y'lllhui ?‘{eﬂwuwco Bulrunmndy.
postpaid on receipt © oe, O

ceuls per box, six boxe : E'

his |

t‘rllmun r.unhhr rose |Jlls|l W hlq h has
5170 Blossomis on 1, by actual count,
which took four hours, The largest
cluster has dfty single roses o 1L

Among European States Russin has
| the longoest telegraph lines, a total of
'um‘:wr. miles, Next ls France with
.!L‘LT.’M miles, CGermany  with  S3,750

miles, Great Dritaln with 40,375 miles,
More than twice as muny telegrams are
sent In Great Britaln ns In Germany,
and  nearly double the number o
France,

All the stores and other places of
business in Garden laln, Kan, coased
business for three days recently, and
the whole town went lnto the telds to
belp the formers bharvest thele graln
The merchants say that the trade has
et 50 good ®inee they have reopened
that they are sure they bave not lost
through closing.

A Malne woman owns the best pro-
tectlon pgainst the nblquitons Oy, It s
nothing but a simple hornets’ nest, that
Dangs just outslde the Lonse door, Tts
Inmatez are 8o tamed by the kindness
of thelr owner that they never molest
or stiug her, Not a fly Las entered the
houee sinee  the  Justallation of this
unique faytrap,

Willinm Rowe, a merchant In High-
Innd, Doniphan County, Kan., siays that
the Farmers around there do nearly all
thele sliopping after supper, amd that
they come to town as late us 8 or 9
o'clock and that the buying is often
kept up antil after 1. The practice
has become so general that there is 1it-
tle country trade durlng the day.

A letter has just been recelved In
Montpeller, Vi, that was malled In Ire-
Iand, fifty-two years ago. It was sent
to Montpeller, but from thers went to
the dead letter cflice, where It has re-
malned. The letter was malled to
Untherine Burgen by her daughter, but
a8 Mrs. Burgen ls dead, It was delly-
ered to the =ender's slster-in-lnw when
ghe wns found by the falthrul dend let-
ter office,

A bali-headed reslident of North
Adams has lnvented a means of pro-
tecting Lils head from the flies, The
device consists of a plece of cardboard
[ throngh which a hole Is cut the size of

his head, and over this s pasted sticky

fly paper, sticky slile out. An elastie

|l-.n--l Lolds the contvivance In  place.
The man says the flles do not detect
{ the deception until It 1s too Iate, but
ghoot for the shilning surfoces with as
muel avidity as they do for the most
pollghed pate,

IS A “CHEERFUL LIAR."

Oraggist Helps Cusiomers by FPres
tonding to Have Il
A pale, weak girl entered o downtown

drug store the other day, says the New
York Press.  She sepmed about to col-
lnpse, The proprietor assisted her Into
i chide and prepared a mild stimulant
for ber. The drogglst's manner was so
sympathetie that a little later she con-
fided to hiim that she suffered with her
heart and feared she had not much
longer to live.

“Heart di=ense?" Inguired the drog-
glst geninlly, “Why, I have henrt dis-
ense mysell —have had it for years.
| That's nothing, [ don't worry myself

about it—1 don't look ke a man with

a lond on his mind, do 17 You proba-

bly think that yon are lable to drop

off any time, On the contrary, any doe-
| tor will tellyou that the average person
5 with heart disease genernlly lives to a
| good old age. The very enre that a saf-

ferer frow hientt disense takes of him-

self or herself is ealenlated to lengthen

hiz years lndetinitely, You see a man

with 2 weak henrt nanturally is ecareful
| of himeell a bit, he doesn’t conunlt any
| exersEea never overdooes :‘.Il)'l]llll:.’. lives
I modera tion aod thus Keeps hls vitl
Ity unlmpaired. That's all you bhave to
' do, Just take care of yourself, What's
the use of worrying.

Tue dragglst's cheerfulness was in-
fections, the geninl interest of his tnlk
made depression appear foollsh, and
the girl soon began o lwok more hopes
| ful dnd even smile,  After the druggist
'I Lind gayly chatted with her o while she
L rose and walked ot of the store with

Hrm step,

This droggist, though he would scorn
' the idea IF suggested to him, is 0 bene-
factor to humanity. He I8 a bellever In
the power of cheerfulness, and  the
goad that be does In bis pecullar way
Is not ensy (o esthonte,

Keeping Cool,

A popular nrticle of household fornt
ture amoug Americans In the Philip-
plnes I8 sald to be the “refrigerating
stove.,” This stove 1s deslgued to keep
people coal Insead of hot., Just as we
lheat our houses in the States In wintar
with conl stoves, so the wanderer who
Ims set up housekeeplng In the Phillp-
plnes cools his house with n cold stove.

These cold stoves are made to look
something like an ordinary stove, and,
belng fed with ammonia and chemleals,
give out radiations of cold waves Ine
stend of heat, One can imagine a8 fam-
ily gathering around the refrigerating
stove for cooluess on n ot night In the
Phllippines Just ns on a cold night In
the Stutes they had been accustomed to
gather around the parvlor stove for
warmth,

Mun and Woman,
How minlest man is—-look at him;
Three letters spell his name ;
Aund his ereator, higher still,
| llll‘ﬂln'll to have the same,
But gentle woman—Ilook at hor;
For goodoiesas’ sokes alive !

She's not content with ouly three,
Hut spella her name with five.
William J. Lampton in the Bohemian,
Startled the Doctor,

An Aberdeenshilre doctor who recent
Iy attended n woman was somewhat
staggered ot recelpt of the following
epistle from her: “Please come and
viecinate the ehlld you gave birth te
Iast week ' —Caledonian Medieal Jouss
nal,

Don't be wad IF you are Interrupted
when you are taliking. It may bhave pre-
veptad yon from saying something fool-
sk

| Bome prople nlways tale advice from
a stranger.

AGRICULTURE IN HAWAILIL

Soll and Climate Adapted to the
Cultivation of Tobaceas,

Tabacco growing and other agricnl
tural pursultz in Tawall are tronted
of In a report that hng just been lssued
by the department of sgricultare, says
the Washington Star, The report goes
Into great detall as to the growing of
tobaiceo and the preparation of the sofl

and the curing of the erop, The re-
sulte of n number of  experhmental
plants are given and the condlusion

drawn Is that the soll of Hawail fnd
the ¢limnate and rainfall ave all ndapt-
el to the cultivation of a high grade
of tobneco on A paying basle 1t 1s sald
that there are 100,000 peres of land
adapted to tobueco growing In Hawall,
with considerable tracts In the adja-
cent Islands.  The cost of producing to-
baeco s put as low as from 2 to 214
conta a paund for the green leaf. It
15 =ald, however, that the telds have
to ba polsoned before planting, owing
to the prevalence of the cutworm, Japn-
nese beetle and other lusects,  Three-
tlong are glven o detall for doing
this and the process §s sald not to be
expansive,

Conaldernble atlention was glven by
the n|u~fitn|ﬂal station to the growth of
rubber. It s thought that owlng o
the subtropical character of the climate
probably anly two varieties of rubber
will thrive, the Assam ahd the Cenra
tress. Hoth of these are doing well
and one company on the Island put In
100000 sped trees last yenr and expects
to hoave hndf a million growing In two
yengs,

The bee-keeping Industry in the Ha-
watlan Islands represents an  invest
meat of approximately $150,000. With
the exception of n fow Japanese who
are engaged in the work Individually
oy a smull seale and certain others who
produce comb honey for loeal con-
sumption, the Industry is in the hands
of three corporations, one of which
equals In production the combined prod-
uct of the other two, It is apparent
that with the completion of the pinns
of expansion now under wny by these
corporations the next year or so will
see the varfous honey-producing locall-
tles of the islands well covered and
the limit of produoction attained

WALKING ON HOT STONES.

of Tahitl Stiil Belleve in
Magie, 1t is Sald.

In Tahitl men still belleve In magie,
according to the World To-Day., At
certaln celebrations they make a bed
of red-hot stones, A necromancer rilges
hls bamboo wand, moves It slowly from

side to side, mounts slowly to the top

Men

of the causewny, stands for an Instant |

with arms raised nloft, lips moving rap-
fdly ; then dellberately and carefully
steps from stone to stone, A secomd
time he crosses the path of red-hot fre,
followed by Wis four disciples,

Through an interpreter all are urged

to have falth and tread the necromane- |

er's flery path. A young Frenchman
steps forward, deflantly twirling his 1it-
tle mustache; an Amerlean tourist fol-
lows; then one or two natives, whose
daring Is applauded by thelr fellows.

Once more the necromancer steps up
the Incline of the canseway, always
waving his wand, With set lips the
novices follow, shrinklng fearfully ot
first, then proceeding with confidence,
shading faces and eyes from the florce
rndiation of the heated shnes.  Ac-
complishing the transit, they show that
thelr shoe soles wore not even singed,
but they offerr no explanation further
than, “Don't ask me how 1t 18 done; I
can't anderstand 1"

A bucket of water Is brought, one of

| ARA

i

the red-lot stones dropped Into v and |

up spouts a clond of steam. The ne
cromaneer walks through the
offering himself for Inspection and for
tonch.  Like the three chlldren of holy
wrlt, "upon his body fire hins had no

power, nor 18 4 hale of his head singed,

nor has the swell of fre passed on
him."
Not All In the Alr.
The Incident below—which Danlel

Colt Gilman, LL, D, late president of
Johns Hopking University, has Incor-
porated 1o his recently published shenf
of remembrances, *"The Launching of a
University and Other Papers"—ceould
not happen at the present thue, when
ench new Institntion of learning has its
millonualre spousor. It belongs to the
plonser period of edueation, when start-
Ing & college meant breaking the wilder-
LSS,

A gentleman, Presldent Gllman snys,
onee  introduced himself to Dr. Day,
then president of Yale, ns chancellor of
a Western State university.

“How large a faculty have you?"
President Day Inqulred, with genuine
luterest,

“Not any,”
gentleman,

“IHave you any Ubrary or bulldings?

“Not yetr"

“Auay endowment ¥

“None"

“Whet hove
Presidont Day,

The visitor's countenance brightensl
“We have a very good charter,"” sald
he,

answered the Western

you, then?" persisted

Where Nature Stopped.
The single womnn wus  protesting
agninst Increased water rates, and the

town clerk war waltlng his turn, but
not expecting to get It
“It's n shame, anyway,” she ocon-

cluded "lll]i}ﬂllll‘n“}', “to have to pny
for whit nature supplies so bountiful-
1y."

“Dut pature doesn’t supply the pipes,

ma‘am,"”  replled  the town elerk. -
Youth's Compuanion.
Qulte So.

Mr. Dresser—Your hat looks very
well with that wing In it,

Mra. Dresser—Yes, but it weuld look
better with two wings in it.

Mr, Dresser—Oh, that's merely a
matter of & plnlon.—Philadelphin Led-
ger.

Not Heart,
“Fver have any heart trouble?
“Nope, it is all llver and prune trou-
ble at our boarding house.”-—Houston
1"ost,

A cranky old boclielor says the Lord
probably made some girls homely be-

ratse there were not enongh chaperones
to o round.

erowid, !

¢ Into the Invalll's chamber,

In common with others of her sex,

leabel Melutyre—with academie honors
to spare and a degres frnn o forelgn
universlty —relled on the otemal foin
intue lntnition to thke her throngh the
complexities of life asx the house keopor
has to face It “When pevasion
nrlses 1 aball be egual quoth
feabe], coundently.

The occusion nroke whon her frlend
Hareiet Jacgues foll (L Isabel Imme
dintely voluuterred her services, which
WOre noew lmul and with copy of the
SOnIysgey” (0 the orlginel pmd a recipe
for dmilmi lohster In hoer guit case, she
duly set fovth for Sey wouth, “hl‘l‘!‘
Harriet passcd hor summers ln a re
deemed farmbonse, At the last moment
she tucked in Anatole Franee's latest
romance, geflecting that  poor
Harrlot might vot be up o classics;
wonen so gften deteriorated after mar-
ringe.

“Now, my dear,” =all ianbel, at the
bxlslde e the tnvalid, “what can 1 do
for you? Do you think you would like
a litle doviled lobster®”

“Lobster!  Why,
miles From the oonst |
lobster,™

“Oht™

“Phers's venlly
overyihing Unless

“Yes, What 18 in your
nsked, encouragingly, “'ve
in my bag. Perhaps !

“Oh, no, 1 ecan’t bene to have
body read alowd,” declared  Harrlet
“rhat's the reason purse  sent  Jos
nway ; he would read to me. It was
his Idea of flest ald to the convalescent
to read the books he wants to get
through thiz summer.”

the
(O | ™

sally

handred
we never have

woere n

nurse does

pothing ;

ind " Isabel
SOl Ibll-l'n“

nny

Harrlet laughed wenkly, then went
on:

“Of course nurse I8 dear, but  «he
keeps Bridget so busy washing and

bolling—for the alr is the only thing
she doesn’t inslst on sterilizing—that
there's no time for housework, and 1
just know Joe's den is a sight. 1 ean
gea It—=with little mounds of cigar
ashes and big lnmps of clay caked to-
gether on the earpet.”

“And you would llke to have
mitke It all nlee?’ hazarded Isabel,

“Oh, If yon would! I'm =ure I counld
sleep to-nlght If I knew that room wns
clean and In order”

Two hours Iater Isabe!, aching In
every jolnt and spent in spirit, tiptoed
Hiarrlet's
but she epened them

miet

eyes were closed,
qulckly.

“Was thers much dirt?”

“Very little, T should say.
the drawers In the high-hoy
perhaps™

Harrlet looked puzzied. “DId yon
sweep the deawers In the high-boy ¥

Isabel looked palned, even vexeil

“Certalnly not, Hareiet, 1 put the
diet 1T got off the floor in the high-boy
drawer, out of slght."—Youth's Com-
panion,

One of
half fuall,

FREIGHT CARS WITH HATCHES,

Sew Methods of Unloading Found
Necoannry by Hallronds,

Of recent years models of bhoats In
use on the great lakes have been chang-
ed In the effort to facllitate the opera-
tion of loading and unloading, with the
result that where formerly a boat was
thed up at the wharf for days at a time
the same labor Is now performed In a
few hours. The ecarrying eapacity of
the craft for the season 1s greatly In-
cronsed, says the Philadelphia North
Amerlean.,

The changes are of such a character
18 to not readlly be noticed by the cns
unl aobserver and

they generally con
templnte & redesigning of the lonterlor
construction so a8 to permit of the

practienl removal of the deck in order
that the hig machines onsed for unload
Ing may eat thele way from one end of
the bont 1o the other with the lepst
possille delay

Ro suecessful hns been thils Idea thint
it s been found profitable to extend
g slmilar selweme of construactlon to
frolght cars,  Pox ears are now belng
Lallt with an opening In the top Just
Bke the hatel of a vessel,

The opening I8 ten feet wide,
extemnds the entlre width of the canr.
It s coversd by a door which Is slid
aslde on o cog track and the feelght
can be removed from the Interlor of
the ear through the opening muaeh more
easlly than through the usual slde door,
The Iatter Is still provided, as well as
the hateh,

A number of these cars have heen
constrneted by an Amerlean eardnild-
Ing firm for the Tehnantepee rallway of

ol

| Mexico and are now In operation on the

This lne en-
Interocesnlo

tracks of the compuany.
gages principally In an
business.

The Best Polloy,
Having pleked up a fat roll of bllls, a

boy diligently sought nnd found the
owner,

Counting the bundle earefully, the
aowner put It In hls pocket,

“My son'” he sald, benlgnly to the

bay, I am rejoleed to see that you nre
gulded by lofty principles and ng an
eurnest of my approbution shall refraln
from chamglug you interest for the time
you have had my money."—Phllndel
phia Ledger,

Where Amber Is l“uulnd.

The shores of the Baltic Sean are
the world's prinelpal gource of amber,
Ilere a large number of people enrn n
precarious livellhood gathering the pre
clous substance along the shore, At
some polots  along the const divers
search the bottom of the sen for lumps
of ambher hidden In the seaweed or
Januned between rocks.  The largest
plece  ever found welghed glghteen
pounds, vilned at E30,000, It |18 now
i the Royul Museum 1o Berlin, —Tech-
nleal World,

An Unfalr Advaniage,

“Mrs. Nagg Is the most Inconsistent
womun 1 know."

“How's that?"

“She bod the words "Hest In peace’
enrved on her husband’s tombstone, yet
ghe visits the gruve every day."—Trans-
tated for Tales from Meggapdorfer
Blatter,

It some people should make It n ru'e
to pay ax they go they wou iever gel
very far oy from home

THE MITTEN.

Mhere was the ring of stesl-shod foet,
There was the winter sun's lust glow
MThat lighted up the happy feet
Of skaters flitting to and fro;
There was the sound of volees low,
1 heard Dan Cupld Jaugh in glee—
I, victim of his dart and bow-——
When Betty gave the mitt to mo |

Ah, me! she was so small and sweet,
Her lips like roselenves o'er a row
Of poearis, her hair like ripencd wheat,

Some far-off organ's note did hlow,
That 1 tell straightway on my knoe,
With pulses at fortissime,
When Botty gave the mitt to me!

Oh, ask me not did 1 retreat,
For | am not & man to go
Pecanse a woman might repeat
A naughty, willful Hetle “No!"
Wi lingered “till night's porioen
Foll wide; what must your wonder
That 1 should stay on with her s,
When Betty gaye the mitt to me!
L'ENVOY,
Ah, rinee, "tie vain to hide, 1 know,
What eyex nn keen as yours mnst spd |
Her hand was therp {oha!)
When Betty gave the mitt to me!
—Yollow Book

lh',
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nre swift, but

l Tom's Money, |
R, LAUVGHTON had ool

her bl
son bl stooped on hior Laees, before
then peered beneath the dark recess of
the closet, she fastened ber door, and
seemed to have any contidence In Mr,
his presence nor his absence ever made
for g0 long a thme that they had come
I speak made her prayers quite lmpos.
ard par eminence, known to be the most
little wing, locked ont by the maln

half-mile off.

happen to be aware that Tom's mouey
story; Tom would be cashiered; he
she of another., What n mischnnee for
hands—Tom's honor, his good name and
nll the men, the safety of the enter-
to have such a wreteh as this so near

pit itself!
In the fraction of &
secomnd Mrs, Langhton was on her feet,

R ROR R I

| 2 o S SO B SR O SRR SO S
M what she had been looking for
! all her We—the man  auder

Every nlght of her nearly thirty
yeurs of exlstence thix pretty little per
saying her proyers, and had Investi-
gated the space beneath her bed; had
the dressing case, omd bhaving looked In
the deep drawer of the burean and Into
felt a8 secure as a snall In a shell,  As
ghie never, in this particular business,
Laughton, in spite of the fact that she
admired him and adored hilm, nelther
any varintion in the performance. She
had gone through the motions, however,
to be in a mauner perfunctory, and the
start she recelved on this nlght of which
slhle,

What was she to da? She, a8 cow-
thmorous of the whale famlly ; and here
ghe wag now, the two malds away In the
house, alone with a burglar, and not an-
other belng nearer than the works, o

How did this man know that she wns
without any help bere? How did he
was all in the house? If that money
was taken, nobody woulldl belleve the
never could live through the disgroce;
he would die of a broken heart, nnd
her to be left with the whole thing In
her bands, ber lttle, weak, trembling
his success, thelr fortune, the welfare
of the whole famlly, the llvellhood of
prise! What made Tom risk things so?

It was worse than any loss of mwoney
ane, so ghudderingly, so awfully near,
to be o close as this to the bottomless

Light and eleetreicity
thought 18 swifter.
and before o pendulum coulil  have
more thun swung boackward, she took

the light brass bedstend and sent it
rolling nway from her with all her
wight and maln, leaving the crenture
uncoverad,  He oy casily on one shile,
a stout Jittle elab o bhis bhaod, some
wenpotis gleltming in his belt,

“You lonk pretty, don’t you*" sald
she,

Perhaps thlg was as much of a shock
to the wan as Wls appearance had been
Lo her.

“Get up,” sald she.
I was o maan,
to hurt you."

The ldea of this lttle falry queen of
a wolnn, almost small enough to have
stepped out of a raln Ny, hurting him !
But It was so diferent from what he
hud been awalting, that it startled him,
He was on his feet now, towering over
Ler,

“No,” sald he, grufily; “1 don't sup-
pose you're golng to hurt me, And I'm
not going to hurt you, If yon hand over
that monay."

“What money? opening hey
with a wide sort of astoulshment,

.

“1'd be o man If
Get up. I'm not golng

eyes

“Come! None of your llp. [ want
that money !
“Why, I haven't any money! O yes,

1 have, to be sure, but—"

“1 thought you'd remember It spld
the man, with a grin.

“But 1 want 1t!"” she exclulmed,

“I want It, too!" sald he.

“0, It wouldn't do you nny good,™
she reasoned.  “Fifteen dollars.  And
It's nall the money I've got In the
world !

“1 don't wunt no fifteen dollars,” said
the man; “and 1 don't want nopne of
your chiinnlng, I want the money your
husband’s golng to pay off with——"

0, Tom's money " In quite 4 tone of
rellef. *“O, | haven't anything to do
with Tom's money. 1If you can get any !
money out of Tom, It's wore than 1 ean
d().ll

“Yes, I see, you llitle hensparrer”
hig eyes comiug back to her from n sur-

to throw me off the scent.'"

it across my dead body!™
“Come,"”
snough of your slock—"
*You're not very pollte'*
| with something llke a pout.
"People In my lone alo't," be nn-
swered, grimly, *“I want that money !
I'd rather come by It peaceable'”
growled, “but if—"
“Well, yon ecan take It;
you're the stronger, But I told yon be
] fore, 1ts all I Lave, nnd I've very pur
ticulnr ose for it

S

Her voice that seemed to me as though |

“If 1 b sald she, "you'd ouly get

ho

of course,

You just sit down

| ot telling the teath,

Nt

aly of mlu havieg been alono 0 lonl
in these desolate reglons as to be glad
of hnving some one to talk to, and
throwing herself Into the big one oppo-
slte, becnuse in truth she conld not
stund up another moment

“Thers 1t 18" wald ebe, “right under
your hand all the time. You won't
hiuve to rip up the mnttress for It, or
rommage the clothes press, or hunt
through the Lroken crockery on the top
shelves of the kitchen cupboard,” she
ran on, as if she were delighted to hear
the sound of her own voles, and could
not talk fast enough, I always leave
my purse on the dressing ense, though
Tom has told me, thme and again, It
winsn't safe, Dot out here——"

“Stop!" thandered the man, “If you
know enongh to stop. Stop! or I'll cut
your cursed tongue out, That's not what

1 want—though "Il take 1L 1've told
vou, time and ngaln, that 1 want the
paymaster’s money, I put daylight

theough that Httle false heart of yours,
It you don't glve It to mie without five
more words "

“And I've told you Just ns often that
1've nothing to do with the paymaster’s
mwoney 3" and with the great Hmpld tears
overflowing ber bine eyes, Rose Laugh-
ton koew that the face she tarned up

owas enongh to melt the sternest
heart yoing

ST von mesn (o tell me—" sall he,
pvidontly wavering nand possibly in-
eliped o doubt i, after all, she were

“I don't mean to tell you anything !
s orledl. "Youn won't belleve n word
I #ay, and I never had any one to donbit
my word before, I hate to have you
tuke that Afteen dollars, though. You
never would In the world, If you knew
how much self-denial It stands for.
Every tlme 1 think T would llke an
fee erenm, out Lere In this wilderness,
I've made Tom give me the price of
that. There's only powder and twees-
ers and frizzes I those Doxes"” as he
went over the top of the dressing case,
still keeplng a lookout on her. *That's
my Ilnees, and T wish you wouldn't fin-

sl

ARE YOU BLUVFING ME?

ger them; 1 duut lwli»n- your hands
are clenn, What makes you look at
me 502" For the man had left his search
agaln and his glance was plercing her
through. 0, your eyes are llke angurs
turning to live conls!" she cried? Do
you look at your little children the
same way 1

“1 nin't got no wife or kids"

“I'm sure that's fortunate,” sald Mrs,
Loughton, *“A family wouldn't have
nny peace of their lives with you fol-
lowing such a dangerous business, And
they couldn’t see much of you elther.”

“lLook here!” eried the man, his pa.
tience gone. “Are you a fool, or are
you bluffing me? I've half a mind to
knock your head In'” he cried, “and
hunt the house over for myself."

“You wouldn't find anything If you
a1, ghe returned, leaning back In her
ohnlr. “I've looked often enough, when
1 thought Tom had some money., 1
pever found any. What are you going
to do now?"" with & ery of alurm at his
moyement,

“1'm going to tie you hand and foot."

“0, 1T wonldn't! T'd  rather you
wouldn't—really! I promise you 1
won't leave this ehalr—"

“1 don't mean you shall"”

0, you enn't trent me so?' she ex-
eliimed, Nrting up her streaming face.
“You don't look llke n person to treat
n woman so, 1 don't llke to be tled; It
mnkes one feel o helpless.”

“What kind of n dum fool be you,
anyway " sald the man, stopping a
moment to stare at ber. And he made
a step then toward the high chest of
dreawers, half  burean, half  writing
desk, for o ball of tape he saw lylog
there,

“0Oh she erled, “don't! Don't go
there, For mercy's sake, don't go
there!" ralsing her volee till It was
llke the wind in the chlmney, *“Oh,
please don’t go there!"™ at which, as If
feeling mornlly, or rather lmmorally,
sgiure that what he had come for was
in that spot, he selsed the handles of a
drawer. and down fell the hid npon hils
hend with a whack that jJammed his
lint over his eyes and blinded him with
puln and fury for an 4nstant 1 |
knew It!" she erled. “1 knew It would!
I told you not to go!"

“You shet your mouth quick!"™ roar-
od the man, with a splutter of onths.

“That's right,”” sh sald, ber face like
u pitylng salnt’'s, “Don't mind me. |
nlways tell Tom to swear when he
Jums his thumb, I know how It is my-
self when I'm driving a nall

The wan went and sat down in the
chalr on whose back he had been lean-
lng. v

“I sawear, I don't know what to make
of you," snld be, rubbing his head rue-

fully.
“You can make friends with me,”
sald she. “That's what you can do.

I'm sure I've shown you that 1I'm

T\'&!’ of the room, "that you've got Tom's | harm of any one till 1 see It myself,
mouney in the bouse bere and would llke | | don't bLlame you for

sald he, agaln; “Il've had | ghouldn’t give you Tom's money, even

sha sald, | ki1l me If 1 414,
‘hn killed by you as by Tom-—and let-

abe crled, lndleating a chalr, with the

triendly enough. 1 never belleve any
wanting the
money. U'm always in want of money,
I've told you you might take nlne,
though 1 don't want you to. Hut I

Tom would
and 1 might as well

it 1 knew where It was,

ter. You cean mnke friends with me,
and be some protection to me till my
hushand comes, I'm expecting hlin and
Jules every moment,"

e o T
It you don't tel e WhoH:
“I've looked it those

since I've lived on f

you wonldn't shoot a
can't make bricks without straw
I've told you 1 M‘t‘m n
about that money.™
“You are a game one,” sald h.
“No, I'm not,” she replled. “I'm ¢
most tremendous cownrd, 'm 2
great denl, and 1 quake at every s
every creak of a timber, evory
of the gross, And you don't know anys
thing about what It is to have your|
hieart stand still with horror of a
beast or & wild Indian, or a deserted—
n deserting soldier, There's a gr
Apnehe down there now, stretehied o
In bis blanket on the floor before the
fire in the kitchen. And I came up
heve ag qulck ws 1 conld, to lock the
door belilnd us and sit up till Tom
came home, and T declare 1 never was
g0 thankful In all my e us I was Just
now to see o white fuce when 1 looked
at you!"
“Well, I'Il bo—1"
“See here, Ilttle one, you've saved
your husband's money for him. You're
n little double-handful of pluack. T
haven't any ldea but you know where |
it's hid—but I've got to be making
tracks. If It wasn't for ‘waking that
Apiache, I'd leave Red Dan's hand-
writing on the wall"
And almost while he was spuking he
had swung himself out of the window
to the veranda-roof, and had dropped
to the ground and made off.
Mrs, Laughton walted i1l she
thought he must be out of hearing,
leaning out ns If she were gazing at
the moon. Then she softly shut and
fastened the gash, and crept with shak-
Ing limbs to the door and unlocked It
and fell In a dead falnt across the
threshold. And there, when he return.
ed some three-quarters of an hour later,
Tom found her, -
0 Tom!" she sobbed, when she be- . |
enme congclois that she was lying In |
his urms, his heart beating like a trip-
hammer, his volee hoarse with fright,
and he implored her to open her eyes;
“ig there an Apache In the kitchen®"—
The Housewife. }
¥
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PURSBE A TREASURE TROVE.
1

Finder, Trolley Moa nand Palice
Wrangle Over 8 Centa, B

A witty little Irishinan and o lnuo-v'
politan street rallway Inspector spied a
the same Instant Monday a purse lll E
seat on a Lexington avenue car
424 street. The Inspector reached fo
It a second too late, says the New Yc&
Workl,
“Here, you'll bave to glve that up,
demanded the Inspector, |
“You don't say,” sald the man wlﬂls
the treasure trove alrendy In his pocket
“Remember the Maine" e
The conductor of the car trok a stand
beside the Inspector and then the moto
man tumbled off his platform with o
troller bar ready for actlon. But .
three street cnr men could not feaze the
little Irieshman. The inspector fina
summoned a policeman, after traflie b
been blocked so long that w
about twenty stalled cars were thinking
about getting out to foot It 3
The policeman advised the purse find-
er to give It to the Inspector, but be
was firm, and so policeman, Inspector
and purse finder five minutes Inter were
standing before the desk In the East
Dlst street police station. .
“Afe name's Tom Malloy,” sald ¢
son of Erin, “and I'd like to say that
I've lost a lot of things In me time, but
I never had the strong men In b 3
buttons worry me finding thim.” 1
The desk sergeant told Malloy
he would elther have to give the pun
into the custody of the rallroad
ployes or the pollee. He explained th
under the law Malloy coull elalm
purse in five years If the lawful own
dld not recover it before then. !
“Well, thin, open it up,” sald
passing the purse over the desk to t
sergeant, It was a black leather rece _- T
tuele, with a near-gold rim, and It looks
ed plethorie,
There was a cruning of necks as
sergeant unclasped It aud shook out 8
centa, N
The sergeant shook with Ilaughtes
The ear inspector looked sheeplish, M
loy wna ready to nchl.hw

“Say, Malloy,"” sald sergeant, *
nobody claims this purse before JW
1911, you go down to police hes
ters and they'll glve it to you."

“Sure,” snapped Malloy, “and it maj
e worth me while, If 1 have no me¢
business on me hands then than ¥y
have to-day.” Out of the station
stamped, with head perked to one side,
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His Little Joke, )

On a Western rallroad there s
brakeman who has lost the forefing
of his right hand. The wonderfu
works of nature along the road,
the Denver News, keep the brlkenu_

busy answerlng the passengers' qu
tlons,
One day, after the brakeman |
been polnting out the window and ex
plalning the scenery, one of the pas
sengers  whispered to the conducto
sConductor, can you tell me how
prokeman lost his finger? He
to be a very nlee fellow. lt Seems
pity he should be erippl
“That's Just it, ma'am. I!o Is a go
fellow. He 1s 8o obliging that he
wore his finger off pointing out th
scenery along the line."

Good-Hearted,
Boarder—1'll pay you very 8o
am golng to be married,
Landlady—Oh, don't do that,
Hardup just on account of the few
lars you owe me.—Translated for Tal
from Meggendorfer Blatter, i

Prefer the Money.
“Itiehly’s children are all gquarre
over his estate.”
“Why? To see who'll get his
able art collection?
“No. To see who won't get It
troit Froe Press.
At the Pleale,
Tommy—Oh, ma! Here's a
green snake!
Mamma—Keep away from It.

The man started to his feet.
“Dip ron see that™ he erled,
his revolver upder her nose. “Look
vight Into that gun! We'll have no
wore foullng. 11 be your lust look,

hinlding

It may be just as dangerous as |
one.—(" lvwlaml Leader.

It's easy to see the I!OlltﬂQ_
that Is on the other fellow,



