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- can poitieal | were, I fear, somewhat breathless
' 14 -
” WHE L wholly stupid.
. [ 1 " il JE— . 503 1
- 1 This is Rosalind; do von remember |
i n TE |
a u |
| & L a tour } had . i
- : : ; : off | Yes: 1 remember I rememher
- Ao ny ODALE | nothis 1 I declared. ljima had
= 3T 3
: n | 1o hind me, and 1 was |
! ' 2 -
. weriff with the voiee2a voice that
L} . o i*nitl iI= As |
i ¥. 5 % o me of ‘the summer night, and
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And then wvou have the
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e daylight, that yvon ride and sail
as wea h and play teonis with.,” !
- i Oh, 1 bavent her; 1 don't want|
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e Was, a Treacherous man!  Volatile Irish- |
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G - with 1} talng on|  “That will do, Mr. Donovan"—and
Lis ¢ . i «id That the dally oX-| 1hen with a quick change of tone she
ample of the kappy home life of thel gsied abruptly:
prals “ . to canoble all You are not afraid of trouble, are
1Ak izhten up our family | yvou?”
aliare of bwing jost im the; <+ jlive for nothing clse!”
LD n witl iwh an idea “You are not s0 pledged to the Me
nd of ¢ pnede e =ame | vyon play tennis with that von cannot
I ) ' I L« Rosalind if she asks it?"
i ) e tent “Neo; you have only to ask. But I
3] ba
" y DAY must see you ouce more—as Rosa-
3 ¢ the night | jind
: “Stop being sil and listen care-
1 - 1 -
, ; fully And 1 thought I heard a sob|
tion, But- , : " dun
““1lin the moment's silence before she
. : spoke,
onlannrs and gl with 2
. - e “l want you io go, at once, to the
1 Indizn. Your salad dressing is ex b

A .: I. vy | hbouge of the hoat-maker on Tippeca-
meh personally

*| noe creck: go us fast as v an!" she

) o mo f the paprika. Bu: let e !l o d“‘ o us fast as you can” sh
implored.

us go back a bit to the Holbrooks. | e

Omitting the lady. there are certain| 7O the house of the man who calls

point bout which we may as well | Dimself Hartridge, the canoe-maker, at

= - : 4 | Red Gate?™

ey | am not so great a fool but - .

that | can see that this state of things| “Yes: you must sgee that no harm

canno! last forever. ”;-nr_\, is broken comes to him ro-nfght.”

down from diink and brooding over | There was no mistaking now the

kis troubl and shout ready for close | 9bs that broke her sentences, and my

coafinemen a brick bullding with | mind was so a-whirl with questions
barredd windows ™ | that 1 stammered incoherently.
“Then I'm for capturing him :mdI “Will you go—will yvou go?” she de-
sticking bim away in a safe place.” manded in a veice so low and broken
“That's the Irish of it, if you will | that I scarcely heard.
pardon me; but it's not the Holbrook|, *“Yes, at once,” and the voice van-
of 1t. A father tucked away in a prl-! ished, and while 1 still stood staring
va'e madhouse would not sound well | at the instrument the operator at An-
to the danghter. | advise you not to | nandale blandly asked me what number
suggest that to Helen. | generously | I wanted. The thread had snapped
ald jour sult to that extent. We are | and the spell was broken. I stared
toth playing for Helen's gratitude; | helplessly at the thing of wood and
that's the flat of the matter.” wire for half a minute; then the gitl's
“I was brought into this business | appeal and my promise rose i my
to belp Miss Pat” | declared, though | mind distinet from all else. 1 ordered
® trific lamely. Gillesple grinned sar-| my horse before returning to the Ii-
CGonically. brary, where Gillespie was coolly turn-
“Be it far from me to interfere wita | ing over the magazines on the table.

-Shot Rang Cut and My Horse Shied Sharply.

| 1 zot

| add circumast

! Agzatha's and spoken to me from some

appearance caused him 1o stare
1 ing a ghost?™ he asked.

“Lieen secin
just hearing one,” 1 replied.

“NO;

mn exploded Theory.
“Do you believe there is anything
In mental suggestion?”
“Not a thing"

RARE TYPE OF b

1 On Ghosts.

James H. Hyslop, the brilliant psy-
chologist, narrated, during a discus-
sion of the Paladin cese in New York

ol

| Rev. Waison Dzna Never Tipped

Hat to & Woman.

I spoke to my horse and galloped to-
ward Red Gare

CHAPTER XVI.

An Odd Affair at Red Gate.

As I rode through Port Annandaie |
the lilting strains of a waltz floated |
from the ecasino, and 1 caught a
glimpse of the lake's cincture of lights,
My head was none too clear from its |
erack on the cabin floor, and my chest
was growing sore and stiff from the
| slash of the Italian’s knife; hut my |
}s;:iri!s were high, and my ears rang |
{ with memories of the Voiee. Helen
had given me a commission. and every
fact of my life faded into insignificance
| compared to this. The cool night air
| rushing by refreshed me, 1 was eager
|
1

for the next twrn of the wheel, and
my curiosity ran on to the boat-ma

. |
ker's h

LY

I cams now to a lonely sweep, where I
the road ran through a heavy wood
| iand, and the cool, moist of the
forest reose round me. The lake, 1
| Kknew, lay close at hand, and the Hart |
ridge cottage was not, as 1 reckoned |
my distances, very far ahead. 1 had
drawn in my horse to consider the
|n:amu--r of my approach to the boat-
! maker's, and was jozging along at an
lanu,\:,\' trot when a rifle-shot rang out on
my left, frem the direction of the
creek, and horse sharply

air

my shied

and plunged on at a wild gallop. He |
ran several hundred yvards before I
could check him, and then I turned

| and rode slowly back, peering into the
forest’s black shadew for the foe. 1
paused and w with the horse
daneing crazily beneath me, but
woodland presented an  inscrutable

aited,

the

front. T then rode on to the unfencec |
strip of woeod where 1 had left my |
horse hefore. I

I bezan this narnrative with -’*\'vr}|

intention telling the whole truth

touching my adventures at Annandale

of

I had yet to olfer some pretext for

Ieaving him, and as 1 walked the|
ngth of the room he stified a yawn, |
his eves falling upon the line of
French windows. 1 speke of the heat
of the npight, but he did not answer,
ml 1T turned 1o fmd his gaze fixed
upon one of the open windows.

“What is it, man?" I demanded.
e crossed the room in a leap and |

was ont upon the terrace, peering

down npon the shrubbery ‘.p'!in’lit'lf'..
‘What's the row?" 1 demanded.
“Didn’t vou see it?"

“xpl”

“Then it wasn't anything. 1 thought

I saw the dago, if voun must kpow.|
He'll probably be around looking for
us
“Humph, you're a little nervous.
that's all. You'll stay here all night, !
| of course?” I asked, without, I [:';if.;

much enthusiasm. |
He grinned.
“Don’t be so cordial?
me into town I'll be off.”
I had just ordered the dog cart when |
the butler appeared.

If sou'll _-:er]|

“If you piease, sir, Sister Margaret |
wishes to use our telephone, sir. St |
Azatha's is out of order.”

I spoke (o the sister as she left Ihﬂ':
house. half matter courtesy, |
hall to make sure of her. The 1!-!-‘--.
phone at St. Agatha’s had been out of |
order for several days, she said: and 1|
1 with ) St Ag S Zate,
f the weather, the zarden and
the Eolbreoek who were, she

as a 2]

eaflter, when I had

Gillespie to the village i

;:E\!' eiched
the dog eart,
upon the
n Halbrook
the
asing
an instrument that had, by Sister Mar-
! s iestimony

into It reflecting
hat Hel

had been able to speak

dnce

O nie over

telephone a few minutes hefore,

been out of com-
i n for several days. The girl
had andoubtedly =lipped away from St.

other house in the peighborhood:; but
this was a matter of Jittle importance,
now that I had undertaken her com-
missicn.

The chapel elock chimed nine as 1

gained the road, and | walked my
horse to scan St. Agatha's windows

through the vistas that offered across
the foliage. And there. by the open
window of her aunt's sitting roem, 1
saw Helen Holbrook reading. A table-
lamp at her side illumined her slightly
bent head; and, as though aroused by
my horse's quick step in the road, she |

| tonch

and 1 cannot deny that the shot from
the wood had asain shaken my faith
in Helen Holbrook. She had sep® xue
to the Tippecanoe ou an errand of her |

| own choosing, and [ had been fired on

from ambush near the place to which |

she had =eat me. 1 fear that my tower |
of faith that had grownm so tall and |
s strong shook on its fomidations; but

on<e more | dismissed my doubts, jast
as | had dismissed other doubts :u'.'i‘
misgivings her. My fleeting
glimpse of her in the windew of St
: less than an howw Dbefore
flushed back upon me, and the tower|
d the =t@rs .steadfast and se-
1Zain

abwngt

w's

rene |
I strade on toward Red Gare with
my revolver in the side pocket of m3
Norfolk jackst. A buckboard Slled
with young foik {from the summer col
ony passed e, and sieen the utier si
lence of the ecoauntry held the worid. |
In 2 moment | 2ad reached the cance- |
maker’s cottage and entered the gntr'.:
i went at once to the front door an.l?
kmoeked. 1 repeated uvy knock several |
times, but there was no answer. The
front window blinds were closed tight [
The effectually |

houseboat wAas

{ sereeped by shubbery, a2nd 1 had de

seended
SAaw a

alil a dozen steps before )
light in the windows. It oc
enrred to me that as U kad undoubted
Iy been sent to Red Gate for some pur
pose, 1 should do well not to defeat it
by any ms own; so 1}
procoecded several
titaes to obs
heaid the ppecanoe skpping by
the subdned murmur  of
night; a=nd then a lanier

clumsiness of
slowly, pansing

the ligdns

below. 1
with

Ty e

zh, as the
man in
jpfatiorm, ar
from the open door of the shop a)|
bruad simft light shone brightly
upon the two men. The mman with the |
lantern was Holbrook, alirs Hartridge,
beyvond a doubt; the other was a stran- |
ger. Hofbrook canght thie palnter ol
tle boat and silently made it fast. |
“Now,"” he said, “come n.”
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to clamber to the

of

Methodical Life.

A wellknown and highly prosperous |
business man of Boston who died the |
other day attributed his ssccess to his
methodreal life. It was carried out to |
the last moment of his eventful career. |
He was 65 years old. He died on the |
sixth day of the month at six minutes |

sure Privacy.

The eavesdropper, ere applying his
ear, applied his eye. Through the
keyhole another eye looked coldy into
his. He started back, pale with fright.
He tiptoed off hurriedly. “I'll lose my
job,” he muttered.

Meanwhile his mistress, the widow,
sat with the young and gallant cap-
tain in the room from whose door the
eavesdropper had retreated. A ciga-
rette smoldered between her slim fin-
gers and her dimpled elbows were
on the table, among the litter of
foie gras sandwiches, cold partridge
and champagne.

The young captain pointed to the

door. A hand mirror, its silver-gilt
back towards him, hung from the
door knob.

“Why did you povt that there?”
he asked.

your plaas, wethods or hoves. We

'

1 was stil! dazed, and something in my

“It is a trap for peepers,” replied

rose and stood framed against the | after six o'cloek. His last hir!htl:‘.,\'f

light, with the soft window draperies | was observed six moent®s belore his
fluttering about her. death.

o r e e |

A Trap for Eavesdroppers I

e b !

S!rnple Device Well Calculated to In- the widow. “Suppose my butler or |

cook stole to the door and put his|
eve to the keyvhale. His eye wonid
meet another eye. Believing himself |
discovered, he would trot silently
away.”

The Sickroom Bugbear,

The great nugbear of the sickroom
is monoteny. This is the problem that
every nurse must meet and study
ways and means to prevent. She may
do this in several ways. She may
alter the appearance of the room oc-
casionally by pushing the bed or soia
to a different part of the room in or-
der to give the patient a fresh out-
look; the cut flowers may be replaced
by a growing plant; old magazines and
books may be removed and new ones
take their place; the pictures may be
changed, especially those that hang at
the foot of the bed, or perhaps, =a
blank wall may be found to be restful

who visited i

| has never ra

| Archkeald's Cousin Never Toucheg
Liquor, Tcbacco, and Has Nect
Seen a Theatrical Perform-

ance, Though 70 Years Oid. |

Mo, —Rev Watsoe

late Charles A

Standard

recent
70 vears old
ed his hat to a woman

of his son, 1214

ly, although niore than

IFACYy ave

nue

and declares will, |
“*No man has greater respect for
womankind than [ Rev. Mr
Dana, “but for a man to raise his ha: |
to her is an act of sacrilege. The |
Bible teaches us to uncover on enter |
ing the temple of the most high, anc
this mark of respect 1 reserve for mj)
God.” t
Mr. Dana has never tonched liquor
never chewed smoked o
ganibled, has never told a lie and has

2 never

said

tobacco,

preached the Gospel for 50 years. He
has never entered a theater or seen g
theatrical performar has never

traveled a
Sunday.

He has not world
and has never spoken unkindly of his
fellowman. He has the reputation of
being the best loved man Ohio
He has given away a fortune, but has
never been involved in a lawsuit and
has never had a fight.

Rev. Watson Dana's great-grand
father was one of the party that first
settled in Washington county, Ohio |
fn 1778. They founded the town of
Newport, a city that is surroundeé
with historical spots and famous
places.

He was born in 1836 In the house
his father built on Dara’s run, with:
in a stone's throw of the Dana mill
whose crumbling stone walls served
for pictures for many a famous artist

His father was a minister and the
boy grew up in an atmosphere of re
ligion. Early in life he began preach
ing. As he expresses it, his college
course was taken behind the counter
of a country store and his theological
course on horseback.

There was not a railroad In the
state in his bovhood and many a ride
of 30, 40 and 50 miles he has taken
on horseback that he might be able
to preach tao a few farmers and set
tlers in a little neighborhoed, toc
poor to support a minister.

Time and again he has been called

wile on train or boat or

an eopemy in the

1n

Rev. Watson Dana.

fate at night to ride tarough storm |
gad ecold ta tke bedside of syme par |
ishioner. Fle frequently walkad miles
to preach rather than profane the Sab

bath by tulting a convenient {(zain. He |
hns never had his life insured. He

hedds th iffe insurance Is a specie |

gnmbiiong, with life and desath

~F s
Ol e

o | sliikes.

At one time he was wealthrT; to-day
he has practically nothing. There are |
many persons who owe him and whe
will never pay. knowing he will not
briag suit f™r recovery.

L&Tity in S-t-:.'dies. 4
Fresident ESechurman’s questioning |

| of the utility of teaching modern lan-

guagzes in colleges is somewhat sur-
prising. Whiile it may be toue, as he |

| claims. that not one In 500 gutside of |

teacliars wifl use them, this fs not a |
valid reasow for discontinuing them as
studies. Suoch a test coul? be made
to sweep the college curricula of near-
1y evary stndy¥ now considered essen-
tial. What would become af the high-
er mathematles if this tust were ap-
plied? Who uses conie sections of
trizonometry in his busitiess? What
business man has actual recourse to
whao he learned of chemistry or min- |
eralogy? The utilitarian test ean be
applied too rigidly to college studies
with the result of greaily narrowing

| the ecollege curriculum. The cultural
| studies ought to have & chance.—Alin-
neapelis Journal

Love Will Find a Way.
Oberlin was the first coeducational
goll>ge in this country. In the early
days they had a rule that in case
there were but qne man and one wom- |
and in a roomr, at least ome chafr |
should be between them. Cae even- |

ing an instruster, passing oze of the |
small sitting recoms, was horrified at |
beholding a yocung man and a youngl
woman occupying the same cbair.

“Sir,” he demanded of the man stud- |
dent, “what is the meaningz of this
outrageous behavior? De you not |
know the rules of the college™ !

“Why-—er—don't they say that if a
man and a girl sit alome in a room
they shall have one <¢hair between
them ?"—Everybody's.

Not the Waorst.

“1 must confess that 1 don't sleep
well while traveling by train,” gaid
fr. Chuggins. I had a terrible dream
ast night.”

“] understand they had some trou-
le on the road.”

“Yes. | dreamed my motor ear ran
wvef an embankment, smashed the en-
~ne and tore the transmission out by
ae roots. You can’'t imagine how re-
.eved 1 felt when I awoke and found

to the tired eyes.—Circle *agazing,

¢ was only a raliway collision.”

to ask yvou for it."'—Sun

“Don’t vou think it is possible if | an original old lady’s o¢pinion
one person keeps his mind steadily | ghosts.
| fixed on a certain thing which he | *“Ghosts!” exclaimed the old lady,
wishes another to do that the other | scornfully. “I den’t take any stock in
will we influienced so that he will | them. If you die and ge to the good
eventually do it?” | place it isn't likely that you'd want

“No, 1 don’t believe in the theory |to waddle back to this poor vale of
at all. I've been wishing for a week | trouble, while if you g> to the bad
that you'd pay me what you owe me | place you'll be kept there.”
without making it necessary for me | — 7 e

The girl who says she wouldn’t mar

r Magazine |

of the Cleveland Leader. rv the best man living will probably
- — i live to have the satisfaction of know-
Sometimes ¢ ing she Jdidn't.
ened l",; .::!: it : 1 Ir: Plorci's Pollets, smilll, Sughr-coatig, SSY 10
wolman 1s o real mia ke as candy, regulate aml lnyvigor Ol B,
WEERS = ye - Uverand bowels. 1w ol gri g
Let none of you treat his brother in Young man, don't marry parlor
a way he himself would dislike to be  ornament unless you can affurd o
treated.—Mohammedan hire a cook.

If you had positive proof that a certain remedy for
female ills had made many remarkable cures, would you
not feel like trying it ?

If daring the last thirty years we have not succeeded in
convincing every fairminded woman that Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has cured thousands and thou-
gands of women of the ills peculiar to their sex, then we
long fer an opportunity to do so by direct correspondence.
Meanwhile read the following letters which we guarantee
to be genuine and truthful.

Hudson, Ohio.—*J suffered for a long time from a weakness,
inflammation, dreadful pains each month and suppression.
had been doctoring and receiving only temporary relief, when &
friend advised me to take Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Come
pound. I did so, and wrote to you for advice. T have faitkfully
followed your directions and now, after taking only five botties
of the Vegetable Compound, 1 have every reason to believe I am
awell woman. Igive you full permission to use my testimonial.””
—Mrs. Lena Carmocino, Hudson, Ohio. R. F,. D. No. 7.

N R St. Regis Falls, N. Y.—*Two yearsago I was
so bad thatI had to take tomy bed every month,
and it would lusy from two to three weeks., I
% - |wrote to you for advice and took Lydia E.Pink-

. {ham’s Vegetable Compound in dry form. I am

i{happy to say that I am cured, thanks to your
medicine and good advice. You may use my
letter for the good of others,” — Mrs., J. H,
Brerere, St. Regis Falls, N. Y.

There is absolutely no doubt about the
ability of this grand old remedy, made from
the roots and herbs of our ficlds, to cure
female diseases. 'We possess volumes of proof of this fact,
enough to convince the most skeptical.

For 30 years Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound has been the standard remedy for
female ills, No sick woman does justice to
herself who will not try this famous medicine.
Ilade exclnsirelf from roots and herbs, and
r:as thousands of cures to its credit.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all siek women

; to write her for advice. She has
fuided thousands to healti:n free of charge.
Mass,

Address Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn,

Alabastine is better

Because and much cheaper

than wall paper—does not harbor insects
\ynor disease germs like wall paper.

Alabastine is far better than any

Because kind of Kalsomine—kalsomine rubs
off and flakes off. Alabastine does not.

Because

easy to put on.

5

The S in
s i g
is & powder made from purenative alabaster. It comes in all sorts of rich, soft,

velvety shades that enable you, at small cost, to decorate your walls in the same
style as the handsome city homes.

Alabastine adheres to the wall of its own cementing qualities. Tt needs no dirty glue
or paste as with kalsomine or wall paper. Anyone ean decorate with Alabastine—you
kA just mix it with eald water and apply with a flat wall brush. Simple directions printed

g ©nevery package. Inredecorating, just put anew coat over the old. That saves a
lot of wark, trouble and moaey.

‘M3il This Coupon Téday

= m—mee e === - ——————— = ———y

QOur Astounding Free Offer

“'r: will send Free, a complete eolor nlan for the
wulls of your home. We will furnish Free

ARt s rsanaenss VR

COMBEY . oo vsevanine

! Algbastine Co., : gtencils to help you make your home beautiful. 8
: 781 Grandville Ave., H We will send yoli at onece, Free, o ook about 1R
M Gread Rapids, Mick, H home deeoration, sar Alabastine culor )
) At no cost ta me, please send your g ;"‘f\b and complete valuable information to @
4 Alnbestine book and tell meabout your 4 peP, you make your home cheerful, clean and
s Freeolers. ¢ bandsome.
% 1 To get all this, send the coupon or &
¢ R 4 ¢ poatal card at oznee.

DRI .o oo o cssnrnenensinbnssnShsssieso= i =
' e » Alabastine Company
O e nassanranarsasskrasnual : 782 Grandville Avenue
: - . Grand Rapids, Mich.
]
-

IT WILL PAY YOU TO PAY MCRE

and geta National. You get jnst what you
1y Torin a cream separatur.  No manufic-
urer isin the hgsiness for his health. if yon
pay a “cheap™ mall-order price yon geta
cheap mail-onler separmtor—made to sell No Hard
and notto keen all the money brioging cream
Aaway from thw calves and bogs. The

National Cream ...t
Separator Runniog \\=

costs from £ to 8100, according to size, be-
causa the difference in price bas been puu Easiest
into better material and iner workmanship, Cleaned
When yon examine ivs skimming device—
‘when you see itselutch and spring—Iits sim-
ple bearings—Iits construction, as accurate
asa watch, you will agree with us. Insist
on your dealer demonstrating a National Clogest
without pxﬁn\nm to you. lllustrated catalog . .

Nothing Like This

af full particulars free ob request.
THE SATIONAL DAIEY MACHINE CONPANY

CONSTIPATION, BILIODUSNESS, RHEUM-
ATISM,STOMACH ano LIVER COMPLAINT

RE

GET A 7
ik v Wi i,
ORUGGISTS il - gL - N
BETTER THAN PILLS FOR LIVER ILLS

A. H. LEWIS MEDICINE CO., 8T. LOUIS, MO,
- e




