Heart Discase Among Children.

There is more heart disease in New
York city than ever before, and it is
showing itself among the children to
an alarming extent. The health de-

ing their formative period.

Keeping One’s Promise.

It is a good rule always to keep
your word. If you make an engage-
ment, keep it; if you say you will do
a thing, do it, and let it be known
that you are sincere in your promises.

The Sympathy of Friendship.

It is sublime to feel and say of an-
other, I need never meet, or speak, or
write to him; we need not re-enforce
ourselves or send tokens of remem-
brance; I rely on him as on myself; if
he did thus or this, I know it was
right.—Ralph Waldo Emerson.

Kind Mzn!

“"Don‘t follow me, pup,” said the
gouod natured man to the lost dog. “I
haven’t any more home than you have.
I live in a flat."—Louilsville Courier-
Journa.

Beaties of Gorse.

No one who sees a common or hill
side covered with gorse In full flowet
can fall to appreciate its heauty, and
we can well understand such plant lov
ers as Linnaeus and Dillenius going
inte ecstasles of delight, as they are
reported to have done, when such &
sight first burst on their view after be
ing acquainted with the plant from bo
fanieal material only.

Character Shapes Our Lives.

We cannct divide our work from
ourselves, nor isolate our future from
our qualities. A ship might as well try
to sail north with her jib and south
with her mainsail a sa man to go one
way in conduct and other way in char-
acter. What we do belongs to what
we are, and what we are is what be-
comes of us.—Henry Van Dyke.

Never Satisfied.

Make a man a present of a four-
cylinder automoblle, and the probabil-
itfes are that he will regret that it
isu't a six-cylinder affair.

The Long Climb.

It is said that a man begins to go
down hiil at 40, but a good many peo-
ple find that the uphil climb begins
21 that age.

Daily Thought.

Peace in this life springs from ac-
quiescence evemn In  disagreeable
things, not In exemption in bearing
them.—Fenelon.

Th= Average Woman.
The average woman considers it a
compliment if she told she resem-
bles an actress.—Atchison Globe.

Human Nature.
"Tis with our judgments as our
watohes: none are just alike, yet each
believes his own.—Pope.

Keep It in Your Mind.

Make yourself a sheep and
wolves will eat you.—Italian.

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stifness, it is usually neces
eary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fireness of the [abric is
hiddem behind =a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearange, but also affects the wear-
fng quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
er strength than other makes.

the

imperfections of the Perfect.

My studies of people have led me to
the conclusion that the high and lofty
soul has a good bit of the hypocrite
ia his composition.—London Outlook.

The Man Who “Knows Better.”

In the relationship between the
architect and ciient, when the client
“hosses the iob,” the result is unsatis-
factory.—Duilders’ Journal.

“Hand=some iss” {8 not always as
Landsome as one is photographed.
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SYNOPSIS.

Glles Dudley arrived in S8an Francisco
fo join his friend and distant relative
Henry Wilton, whom he was to assist
in an important and mysterious task,
and who accompanied Dudley on the
ferry boat trip into the city. The re-
markable resemblance of the two men
13 noted and commented on by passen-
zers on the ferry. They see a man with
snake eyves, which sends a thrill through
Dudley. Wilton postponcs an explanation
of the strange errand Dudley is to per-
form. but occurrences «ause him to
inew It i one of no ordinary meaning.
Dudley is summoned to the morgue and
there finds the dead body of his friend,
Henry Wilton. And thus Wilton dies
vithout ever explaining to Dudley the
puzzling work he was to perform in San
'rancisco. In order to discover the se-
erel mission his friend had entrusted to
him, Dudley continues his disguise and
permits himself to be known as Henry
Wilton. He learns that there is a boy
whom he is charged with secreting and
protecting. Dudley, mistaken for Wil-
ton, Is emploved by Knapp to assist
in a stock brokerage deal. Giles Dudley
finds hll’!‘lsvlf clogeted in a room with
Mother Borton who makes a confidant
of him. He can learn nothing about the
mvsterious boy further than that it is
Tim Terrill and Darby Meoker who are
after him. Dudley visits the home of
Knapp and ig stricken by the heauty of
Lauella, his daughter. Slumming tour
through Chinalown is planned. The trip
to Chinatown. Giles Dudley learns that
the party is being shadowed by Terrill
Luella and Dudler are cut off from
the rest of the party and imprison-
od in a hallway behind an iron-bound
door. Three Chinese rufians approach the
imprisoned couple. A battle ¢gsues. One
ix= knocked down. Glles begins firing. Tim
Terrill is seen in the mob. A newly form:
«d mob is checked by shots from Giles
revolver. Policeman Corson breaks down
the door with an ax and the couple is
rescued. Luella thanks Giles Dudley for
saving her life. Knapp appears at the
office with no traces of the previous
pight's debauch. Following his instrue-
tions Dudley has a notable day in the
Stock Exchange, selling Crown Diamond
and buving Omega, the ohject being to
crush Decker, Knapp's hated rival. Dudley
Mscovers that he loves Luella Knapp.
Mother Borton tells Giles Dudley that
“they've discovered where ‘the boy’ is. .
The mvysterious unknown woman employ-
er of Dudley meets him by appolntment
with *“the bov” who is turned over to
Dudley with his guards and they drive
with him to the ferry boat to take a train
out of the city.

CHAPTER XXIii.—Continued.

The train had not gathered headway
hefore a man bent beside me, and
Abrams’ voice spoke softly in my ear

“There are two of ‘'em aboard,”

“Yes? Where did you find them? 1
asked.

“In the stoke hole.
Yench till every one had gone and saw
‘'om crawl out. They bribed a fireman

or deckhand or some one to keep ‘em
under cover. They got off the boat
at the last minute and 1 sneaked afte:
‘.

“And they're on the train?”

sleepers. Shall we chuck ‘em over
board as soon as we zet out of Oak-
land ™

“Not unless we are attacked,” I re-
turned. “Just sit down by the rear
door and give the signal if they come
this way. There’ll be no trouble if
:hey are only two.”

We reached Livermore at near 11
o'clock, without further incident than
4 report from Abrams that the spies
of the enemy got off the train at ever)
station and watched for our landing.
Yet when we stood on the platform of
the bare little station at Livermore
and saw the yellow cars crawling
away on their eastward journey, we
jooked in vain for the men who had
iracked us.

“Fooled. by thunder!” said Fitzhugh
with a laugh in which the others
joined. “They're off for Sacramento.”

“They’ll have to earn their money
‘o find us there,” said Abrams.

The gray day had become grayer,
and the wind blew fresh in our faces
with the smell of rain heavy upon it
ns we sought the hotel. It was a
hare country pliace, yet the trees grew
by the hotel and there were vines
climbing about its side and it looked
as though we might be comfortable
for a day, should be have to stay there
so0 long.

“Plenty of room,” said the landlord,
rubbing his hands.

“We wish a large room. vou know,
where we can be together,” 1 said.
“and sleeping rooms adjoining.”

“Here's just the place for voun,” said
the landiord, taking the way to the end
of the upper hall and throwing open
a double door. “This is the upstairs
parlor, but I can let you have it.
There's this large bedroom opening off
it—the corner bedroom, sir—and this
small one here at this side opens into
the parlor and the hall. Perhaps vou
would like this other, too.”

“This is enough for our comfort,” 1
assured him.

“There’ll be a fire here in 2 minute,”
siid the landlord, regarding the miser-
able little stove with an eve of satis-
faction that 1 attributed to its eco-
nomical proportions.

“This is good enough.” =aid Lock-
hart. lookinz about approvingly at
the prim horsehair furniture that gave
an awesome dizmity to tke parler.

“Beats our quarters helow hollow,”
said Fitzhugh. “And no need to have
vour gun where you caa ;vab it when
ihe first man savs hoo'™

said L. “Just bhe ready for savihing
that comes We'ra ot out of the
waoods vet, by a leng wav™

“They've gone an tn Sacramenato,”
laugked Fitzhush: aad the others
’.nndllcd in symparhy.

“Indeed?” 1 said. “FPow manv of
veu could have missed seeing a party
of nine get off at a way-station on this
line?”

There was =i’ nce.

“If there’s anyone here who thinks
he would have missed us when he was
set to Jock for us, just let him speak

raillery.

"I guess you're right,” said Fitzhuzh.
“They couldn't have missed so .,
us.”

“Exactly.
Sacramento, .. not iar from Liver
more.”

“Well, they're on' two,” said Loeck-
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1 hid behind a !

“Yes, three cars back—next to the;

“Don’t get that idea int» your head.” !

up,” I continued with good-natnred

A1 they're not off? for | said Fitzhugh, looking critically about.

“How long will it take to get a doz-
en more up here?” I asked.

“There’'s a train to Niles about
noon,” sald one of the men. “They
could get over from there in an hour
or two more by hard riding.”

“The Los Angeles train comes
through about dark,” said another.

“I think, gentlemen,” said I paolitely,
“that we'd best look out for our de-
fenses. There's likely to be a stromy
evening. I should judge.”

“Well,” growled Wainwright, “we
can look out for ourselves as well as
the next fellow.”

“If there's, bloody crowns going
round, the other gang will get its
share,” said Fitzhugh. And the men
about me nodded.

I was cheered to see that they need-
ed nobody to do their fighting, how-
ever advisable it might be to do their
thinking by deputy.

“Very good,” 1 said. “Now I'll just
look about the town a bit. You may
come with me, if you please, Fitz-
hugh.”

“Yes, sir.”

“And Abrams and Lockbatt may go
scouting if they like.”

Abrams and Lockhart thought they
would like.

“Better keep together,” 1 continued.

“What's the earllest time any one
could get here?”

“Two o'clock—if they drove over.”

“I'll be around here by that time.
You, Abrams, can look out for the
road and see who comes into town.”

“All right, sir,” sald Abrams. “There
won't anvhody get in here without 1
catch sight of him.”

Lockhart nodded his assent to the
bhoast, and after cautioning the men
who were left behind we sallied forth.

The town was a straggling, not un-
pleasing couniry place. The husiness
street was depressing with its stores
closed and itz saloons open. In the
residence streets 1 was better pleased.
Man had done little, but nature was
prodigal to make up for his omissions.
The buildings were poor and flimsy,
but in the middle of December the
i lowers bloomed, vines were green,
i bushes sent forth their leaves and the
heauty of the scene even under the
leaden skies and rising gale made it a
| delight to the eve.
| “Not much of a place,” said Fitz-
hugh. looking disdainfully at the build-
ings. “Hello! Here's Dick Thatcher.
How are you, Dick? It's a vear of
Sundays that 1 haven't seen you. This
is—er—a friend of mine, Thatcher—
' vou needn’t mention that you've seen

us.

i “We needn't be strangers to Mr.
Thatcher,” 1 laughed. “My name is
Wilton. Of course you won't mention
our business.”

*“Oh, no, Mr. Wilton,"” said Thatcher.,
i impressed, and shifting the quid of to-
| bacco in his lantern jaws. “Of course

. not.”

“And vou needn’t say anything of
" sur being here at all.” | continued.
‘It might spoil the trade.”
“Mum's the word,” said Thatcher.
" “I'Il not let a soul know till you say
‘Let ‘er go.” O Lord! 1 hope the trade
‘ goes through. We want a lot msre
| capital here.” J
! Mr. Thatcher began to scratch his
i head and to expectorate tobacco juice
| copiously., and 1 suspected he was
| wondering what the secret might be
that he was not to betray. So | made
| haste to say:
. “Is this stable yours?”
. “Yo: sir” said Thatcher eagerly.
| "I've been running it nigh on two
| years now.”
“Pretty good business, eh. Dick?"

“Nothin’ to brag on,” said Thatcher
disparagingly. “You don’t make a

And then Mr. Thatcher unbent, and
between periods of vigorous mastica-
tioh at his cud, introduced us to his
horses and eagerly explained the ad-
vantages that his stable possessed
over any other this side of Oakland.

“Very good,” I said. “We may want
something in your line later. We can
find you here at any time, I suppose.”

“O Lord, yes. 1 live here days and
gleep here nights. But if you want to
take a look at the property before it
gets a wetting you'll have to be pretty
spry.”

My suggestion of a trade had misled
the worthy stableman into the impres-
sion that 1 was considering the pur-
chase of real estate.

“I'Nl see about it,” I said.

“There’s a big rain coming on, sure,”
he said warningly, as we turned back
to the hotel.

It was a little after 1 o'clock, but as
we approached our quarters Lockhart
came running toward me.

“What is it?" I asked, as he panted,
out of breath.

“There's a special train just come
in,” he said; “an engine and one car.
it's at the station now.”

“S0? Did any of our friends come
on it?” i

“Abrams has gone down to find out.”

“Come along then,” said 1. “We'll
see what Is to be seen.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
A Piece of Strategy.

A few idlers were on the platform
of the station as we approached with
much apparent unconcern, our hands
in our overcoat pockets where the
weapons lay.

“Where's the train?” I asked, look-
ing at the bare track.

“Yonder,” grunted a native, point-
ing his thumb lazily up the road where
the engine lay by the watering tank,
slaking its thirst. .

“Well, just let me and Lockhart

walk ahead,” said Fitzhugh grufily, as
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we started along the track. “I
shouldn’t have the first idea what we
was here for if you was to be knocked
over.”

Fitzhugh could not be much more in
the dark on this point than I, but I let
him have his way. If some one was
to be shot, 1 was ready to resign my
claim to the distinction in favor of the
first comer.

There were perhaps a score of peo-
pie about the car.

“There’s Abrams,” said Lockhart.

“There’s no danger, ‘then,” said Fitz-
hugh with a grin. “See, he's beckon-
inz 10 us.” >

We hastened forward eagerly.

WOULD NOT BE HURRIED.

Rudely Aroused Oriental
Indignant Protest.
The American traveler who endeav-
ors to hasten the comfortably gaited
oriental against its wish soon comes
to a halt. That was the experience of
“A Woman Alone in the Heart of
Japan.” “Make the rikman hurry. I
have a date and can't wait here all
day,” she said to the “I'ss rikman" at
the station. He blaz i like a fiery
drazon. “Vell, you gc: so mad, yon
no can wait for dis, you go find 'nod
der riksha,” he sald. She answered
very meekly: “Dear fri- nd, you do not
know me. 1 am not the least bit mad.
This is only a gentle A verican hustle.

show you the differencc.”
vas almos’ mad,” he insisted.
seem jus' like mad whenm you say
“No can wait; mus’ have riksha
ci;uick: hurry up!"—Youth's Compas-
oD.

Brigand's New Means of Extortion.
Even cremation has been made to
subserve the purposes of the brigand
in a manner in which those interested
ought to take note. At Strasburg
there is a crematorium with a depos-
itory for urn attached. From this
place there disappeared some days
ago the urn containing the ashes of
two members of a weaithy family
named Berle. The police have been
quite unable to obtain any clue but
the family were called up by tele-
phone the other evening asd notified

{ortune runuing a livery stabie lin
theze parts—times are too hard.”

If you want me to be 1. al mad, I will I

' French word for

“What is it?" I asked.

“There's no one here,” said Abrams,
with a puzzled lock.

I went forward to the engine. The
engineer was as close-mouthed as
though words were going at a dollar
apiece and the market bounding up-
ward. When I tried to question the
fireman the engineer recovered his
tongue and had so many orders to be
attended to that my words were lost
in a rattle of coal and clang of iron.

And the engine, having drunk its
fill, changed its labored breathing to a
hissing and swishing of steam that
sent the hot vapor far on both sides,
and then gathering speed, puffed its
swift way back the road by which it
had come, leaving the car deserted on
a siding.

“Here's a go!™ cried Fitzhugh.
regular puzzler!™

“The first thing Is to to visit the
telegraph office at once,” said 1.

The operator was just locking his
little room in the station as we came
up.

“No, sir, no telegrams,”
“none for anybody.”

“That iIs a new way of running
trains,” I said with a show of indif-
ference, nodding toward the empty
car.

“Oh, there was a party came up,”
said the agent; “a dozen fellows or
more. BIill said they took a fancy to
get off a mile or more down here, and
as they were an ugly-looking crew he
didn't say anything to stop them.”

“l don’t see what they can he doing
up in this part of the country,” 1 re-
turned innocentiy.

*l guess they know their business—
anyway, it's none of mine,” said the
agent. “Do you go in here, sir? Well,
it will save you from a wetting.”

We had been walking toward the
bhotel, and the chatty agent left us
under its veranda just as the light
drops began to patter down In the dust
of the road, and to dim the outlines of
the distant hills.

The home guard of our party re-
ceived the news calmly.

Wainwright bad established a
modus vivendi with his young charze
and I saw that he managed to get a
word out of him now and then. 1 had
to abandon the theory that the boy
was dumb, but I suspected that it was
fear rather than discretion that bird-
led his tongue.

“Do you think the gang have got
into town?"' asked one.

“They’ll have wet jackets If they are
on the road,” I returned, looking at
the rain outside.

“Hadn't we better find out?”
quired Wainwright.

“Are you in a hurry?' I asked in
turn. “The landlord has promised to
gend up a good dinner in a few min-
ues.”

“But you see—"

“Yes, I-see,” 1 interrupted. 1 see
this—that they are here, that there
are a dozen or more of them, and that
they are ready for any deviltry. What
more can we find out by roaming over
the country?”

Wainwright nodded his agreement
with me.

“And then,” | continued “they won't
try to do anything until after dark—
not before the middle of the night, 1
should say—or until the townspeople
have gone to bed.”

“You're right, sir,” said Abrams. “A
dark night and a clear fleld suits that
gang best.”

“Well, here’'s the dinner,” said I;
“so you can make yvourselves easy.
Porter, yon may keep an eve on the
stairway, and Brown may watch from
the windows. The rest of us will fall
to.”

In the midst of the meal
came fin.

“Darby Meeker's
low,” he announced.

“Very good,” 1 said. “Just take
Fitzhugh and Wilson with you and ask
Mr. Meeker to join us.”

The men looked blank. Porter was
the first to speak.

“You don't mean—"

“l mean to bring him up here,” 1
said blandly. risinz from the table.
i"l suppose, thoagh, it's my place as
hast to da the hoaoes”

“No—no,” came in chorus from the
men.

“Come on, Porter—Fitzhugh—Wil
son,” I said; and then added sharply
“git down, the rest of you'! We don's
need a regiment to ask a man to din
ner.”

The others sank baeck into their
seats and the three [ had named fol
lowed me meekiy down the hall and
stairs.

(TO BE COXNTINUED)
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he said;

Porter

in the office be-

-~

WITH THE BRAND OF CAIN.

French Scientist Advocates the Mark-
ing of Murderers.

A French sclentist has made a re-
markable proposal in regard to the
punishment of murderers in France.
Ee is of the opinion that neither guil-
lotining nor life imprisonment is an
adequate or suitable punishment for
murder. The guiliotine, he points out.
inflicts absolutely no suffering on the
criminal, who is probably a man whc
has passed his life in inflicting suifef
ing on others. As to life imprison
ment, it entails a heavy expense to the
country and geperally reduces the
prinoner to insanity. He Buggests,
therefcre, that such criminals shall be
branded on the face with a redhot

“Vell, you | iron and then released. The branding,
“You | he thinks, should be done in publie,

the “M,” s'gnifyving meurtrier, the

murderer, being
stamped as an ineradicable mark on
the forehead of the criminal. He would
thus bear about to the end of his days
the mark of his crime, and be a con-
stant warning te his kind.

Watching the “Kids.”

A sign displayed in front of a New
York department store is the delight
of mothers and incidentally the inno-
vation has increased the rush at the
store’s bargain counters. The store
emplors a fatherly-looking man to
stand outside and watch the young
hopefuls while the mothers wage bat-
tle with each other in front of the

that the resteration of the urn would
cost them £5,000.—Londor Globe,

counters. The scheme has proved a
great success.

HAD HEARD THEM.

udge—Do you understand the na-
ture of an oath?
She—I'm a telephome girl, judge.

TESTING PAINT.

Preperty owners should know how
to prove the purity and quality of
white lead, the most important paint
ingredient, before paying for it. To
all who write, National Lead Co., the
largest manufacturers of pure white
lead, send a free outfit with which to
make a simple and sure test of white
lead, and also a free book about paint.
Their address is Woodbridge Bldg.,
New York City.

Aptly Defined.

A woman in a town lying under the
Rockies was much distressed at hear-
ing a small cligue in her town refer
to themselves as the “smart set.” She
appealed to an ex-United States sena-
tor and asked him what he understood
by the term “the smart set.” He re
plied: *“I think I can give you an Ink-
ling. In the eastern part of Colorado
and the western part of Nebraska
‘here is a large tract of land known as
the ‘rain belt.’ It mever rains there.”.

“What was he doing when you saw
him?” asked the judge of the witness.

“Well, sir, yer honor, ef 1 don't dis-
remember, he wuz a-raisin’ of the
devil an’ a-doin’ of nothia'!"—Atlanta
Constitution.

if Your Eyes Bother You

reliable, most successful eye remedy made.
All dmu:imorlionrdBrw.,BulkLN.Y.

Majesty of the Law.
Law kept is only law; law broken
is both law and execution.—Meandor.

—— —
Smokers have to ; for Lewis' Single
Binder cigar to m Your dealer or
Lewis’ Factory, I
The hand can never execute any-

thing higher than the character can
aspire.—Emerson.

& buy Furs & Hides. Write for catal
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis,

able is to admit that it is wrong.—

Smiles. 3

Those Tived, Ach Feet of Yours
Al'en’s F. nt=Fase. at your L'rmggist’s
rite A 8. Olmsted. Le Roy . N. 'I'..Iur sample.

He who hesltates much will accom-
plish little—Von Molike.

Mra. Winslow's Soothipg Syrap.

If you have anything to do, do it;
don’t loaf on the job.

FARMS FOR RENT or sale on crop pay-
ments.
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the best of It

“ [ can truly say that Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vi Compound nﬂ:‘
life, and 1 cannot express my
to you in w For years I suffered
with the worst forms of female com-

followed it as di and took Lydia
E. Pinkham's V Compound and
it has restored me to perfect bealth.

Nad it not hunig.&oullhouldhu
been in my grave . I wish every
suffering woman try it

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

i ia E. Pink-
s, Vol Qe
| - mm:;f

standard remedy
nndhummlyemadthonmnbpﬁ

Mrs. Pinkh.". inviles oll siek
women to write her for advice.
She has thousands to
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"For chiidren teething, softens the gnma, recuces fo- |
fGamimnation, aileys pain, cures wind colic. 23 abottie. |

J. MULHALL, Sioux City, Ia.
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