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Old Lady
Number

Capyright by The Ceatury Co,
BYNOPSIS,

Captain Abraham Rose and Angeline,
* wife, have lost thelr littla home
rough Abe's unlurlli purchase of Tena.
By Gold mining stock. Thelr household
»ol the $100 auction money, all
have left, will place Abs in the Old
s home, or anf{ in the Old Lady's
Both are seif-aacrificing but Abe

t "My dear, this s the fust time

had a chance to take the wust of it."

old emsplo Md good-by to the little
Terror of “what folks will say*

w lhum alo by-patha to the gate of
Old Ladies’ home, Miss Ablgall, ma-

of tha 014 Ladles' home, hears of
N fortune of the old couple. Hhe tells
other old Iadlu and Hloasy, who has
" dnl-lbn fea for the only double bed-

s the unanimous verdict
Aba must be taken In with hin wife,

be awakens next morning to find that
Is "Old Lady No, 1" e old Indles

him such a warm welcome that he
lltllh to feel at home at once, “Brother
* expands under the warm reception
th. nlstorl. and a relgn of peace begina
Old Ladies' home. Abe ia the cen-

ot the community. The semi-annual
t of Rlossy's aged lover, Capt, Bamuel
s due. Abe advises her to marry

¥or the first time the captain fails
Hlosay consulta Abe so often

to ap
rr Darby, his old captaln In the
vlnl service, that gossip begina to
Aunt Nancy takes Abe to task for
with Blossy. He Isa much con-
when he learna that Angy is jeal-
lonay dﬂu- uu:r with rby to
be | popularity, The

married. A
r reacia on hlm lnd the doctor or-
im to bed, en he Is nt the mercy
old ladies. Darby comes to see him.

——

CHAPTER Xi—Continued.

Abraham flushed. He did not care
to recall Bamuel's wedding day. He
hastennd to ask the other what had
decided him and Blossy to come to-
day, and was informed that Miss Abl-
gall had written to tell Blossy that if
she ever expected to see hor “Brother
Abe" alive again she muat come over
to Bhoreville at the earllest posaible
moment.

“Then I says ter Blossy,” concluded
Captain Darby, “I says, says 1, ‘Jest
lemme see that alr old henpecked
Abe Rose. I'll kill him er cure him!"
I says. Here, yer plpe's out. Light
up ag’int”

Abe struck the match with a trem-
bling band, unnerved once more by
the speculation as to what might have
bappened had BSamuel's treatment
worked the other way.

“l left Blossy and Aunt Nancy
s-huggin’ an’ a-kissin' down stairs.”

Abe sighed: “Aunt Nancy allers was
mores bark than bite.”

“Humph! Barkin' cats must be
tryin’ ter live with. Abe,” he tapped
the old man's knee again, “dew yew
know what yew need? A leetls vaca-
tion, a change of alr. Yew want ter
out loose from this all-fired old ladies’
shebang an' go skylarkin'.” Abe hung
on Bamuel's words, his eyes a-twinkle
with anticipation. “Yes,—yes, go aky-
larkin'! Won't we make things hum??"

“Thar's hummin’ an' hummin’,"” ob-
jected Abe, with a sudden show of
oaution. “Miss Abigail thinks more o'
washday than some folks does o
heaven. Wharabouts dew yew cak'late
on a-goin'?"

“Tew Bleak HII!™

Abraham's face lost its cautious
look, his eyes sparkled once more. Go
back to the lifesaving station where
he had worked in his lusty youth—
baok to the sound of the surf upon the
ahore, back to the pines and cedars
of the beach, out of the bondage of
dry old lavender to the goodly fra-

grance of balsam and sea salt! Back
to mctive life among men!
“Men, men, nawthin' but men!"

Bamuel exploded as If he had read the
other’s thought. “Nawthin’ but men
fer a hull week, thats my prescrip-
tion fer yew! Haow dew yew feel
naow, mate?”

For answer Abe made a quick spring
out of his chair, and In his bare feet
commenced to dance a gentle, rheu-
matie-toe-considering breakdown, cry-
ing, "Hy-guy, Cap'n Sam'l, you've
saved my life!” While Darby clapped
his hands together, proud beyond
measure at his success as the eman-
cipator of his woman-ridden friend.

Neither heard the door open nor saw
Augy standing on the threshold, half
paralyzed with fear and amazement,
thinking that she was witneseing the
mad delirium of a dying man, until she
called out her husband's name. At
the sound of her frightened volce, Abe
stopped short and reached for the
blanket with which to cover himself.

“Naow don't git skeered, mother,
don't git skeered,” he adjured her.
“I'm all right in my head. Cap'n
Sam'l here, ha brung me some won.
derful medicine. He--"

“Blossy sald you did!" interrupted
Angy, a light of intense gratitude
flashing across her face as ghe turned
eagerly to Darby. “Lemme see the
bottle.”

“1 chucked it out o' the winder,” af-
firmed Bamuel without winking, and
Abe hastened to draw Angy’s atten-
tion back to himself.

“See, mother, 1 kin stand as good
48 anybody; haln't got no fever; 1 kin

+» walk alone., Yew scen me dancin' jest

“t, tew. An’ ef | had that pesky
anty rooster of a doctor here,

- ———

! 1'd kick bhim all the way deown stairs,
Cap'n Bam'l's wuth twenty-five o' him."
“Yew kept the prescription, didn’t
yer, cap'n?" demanded Angy. "“Nuow
ef he should be took ag'in an'—""
Samuel turned away and coughed.
“Mothoer. mother,” erled Abe. “shet
the door an' come eet deown er il the
glsters’ll come a-pllin' in. I've had a
invite, 1 have”
Angy closed the door and came for-
ward, her wary susplcious eye tralling
from the visitor to her husband.

“Hy-guy, ain't it splendid!” Abe

burst forth. “Me an’' Cap'n Bam’l here
is a-goin' over ter Bleak HIll fer a
w“h‘ll

“Bleak HIIl in December!” Angy
cried, aghast., ‘“Naow, sea here, fa-
ther,” resolutely, “medicine er no
mediclne—"

“He's got ter git hardenad up,”
firmly interposed Doctor Darby; “it'll
be the makin' o' him."”

Angy turned on Samuel with rufled
fenthers.
“He'll
ehan't—"

Here Abe's stubborn wlill, so rarely
set aguinst Angy's gentle persistence,
rose up In deflance:

“We're n-gwine on a reg'lar A No, 1
spree with the boys, an’' no women-
folks Is a-goin’ ter stop us nelther.”

“When?" asked Angy falntly, feel-
ing Abe's brow, but to her surprise
finding It cool and healthy.

“Termorrer!” proclaimed Samuel;
whereupon Abe looked a little dublous
and lifted up his two feet, wrapped as
they were in the blanket, to deter-
mine the present strength of his legs.

“Don’t yor think yer'd better make
it day after termorrer? he ventured.

“Or ‘long erbout May er June?”
Angy hastily amended.

Samuel gave an exasperated grunt.

“See here, whose spree Is this?”
Abe demanded of the little old wife.

Bhe sighed, then resolved on strat-
egy:

“Naow, Abe, ef yew be bound an’
possessed ter go ter the beach, yew
go; but I'm a-goin’ viaitin' tew, an’
1 couldn't git the palr o' us ready in-
elde n week. I'm a-goin’ deown ter mee
Bloasy. B8he ast me jist nsow, pendin’,
she says, Cap'n S8am’l here cures Abe
up ernough ter git him off. 1 thought
she was crazy then.”

Bamuel knocked the ashes out of
his pipe against the window sill and
arose to go,

“Waal,” he sald grudgingly, "make
It & week from terday them, rain er
shine, snow er blow, er a blizzard,
Ef yer ever a-goin' ter git hardened,
Abe, naow's the time! I'll drive over
‘long erbout ten o'clock an’ git some-
body ter sall us from here; er ef the
bay freezes over ‘twixt naow an' then,
ter take us in a scooter.”

A “ncooter,' It may be explained, is
an iceboat peculiar to the Great South
bay—a sort of modified dinghy on run-
ners.

“Yea—yos, a scooter,” repeated Sam-
uel, turning suddenly on Abe with
the sharp Inquiry: “Alr yew a-shlv-
erin'? Hain't, eh? Waal then, a week
from terday, so be it!" he ended. “But
me an' Blossy Is a-comin’ ter see yew
off an' on pooty frequent meanst-
while; an’, Abe, ef ever I ketch yew
a-layin’' abed, I'll leave yer ter yer
own destruction.”

freezs to death. Yow

CHAPTER XIlI.
“A Passel of Meddiers.”

Angy's secret hope that Abe would
change his mind and abandon the
projected trip to the beach remalned
unfulfilled, In spite of the fact that
cold weather suddenly descended on
the Bouth side, and the bay became
first “scummed” over with Ice, and
then frozen so solid that all its usual
craft disappeared, and the “scooters”
took possession of the fleld.

Abe and Samuel held stubbornly to
thelr reckless intentions; and the sis-
ters, sharing Angy's anxlety, grew so-
lieitous almost to the point of active
interference. They withheld nothing
in the way of counsel, criticism, or
admonition which could be offered.

“Naow,” sald Mrs. Homan In her
most commanding tones at the end of
a final discussion in the big hall, on
the evening before the date set for de-
parture, “ef yew're bound, bent an'
determined, Brother Abe, to run in the
face of Providence, yew want tew
mind one thing, an' wear yer best
set of flannels termorrer.”

“S8ho, thar hain't no danger of me
ketchin’ cold,” decried Abe.

“l didn't say Jer thickest set of
flannels; | sald yer best. When & man
gits throwed out onto the- ice ker-
flump, the thickness of his clo'es ain't
goin' to help him much. The fust
thing T allus taught my husbande was
to have everything clean an' whole on,
when thar was any likelihood of a sud-
den death.”

“Yew ‘spect me tew go an' prink up
fer a sudden death?' thundered Abra-
ham, 1 haln't never heard tell on a
scooter a-killin® nobody yit; it's them
plagued iceboats up state what—"

“That's all very well,” persisted Mra.
Homan. not to be diverted from her
subject; “but when old Doctor Billlngs
got run over by the train at Mastle
Crossin’ on Fourth o' July eight year
ago, hla wife told me with her own
lips that sha never would git over it,
cuz he had his hull blg toe stickin'
out o' the end of his stockin’. | tell
vew, thess days we've got tew prépare
fer a violent end.”

The patient Angy somewhat tartly
retorted, that during the last week she
had spent even more time upon fa-
ther's wardrobe than she had upon
her own; while Abe Inwardly rejolced
to think that for seven days to come—
seven whole days—he and Angy would
be free from the surveillance of the
slsters,

Mrs. Homan, in no way nonplussed,
boomed on:

ot
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“Thar, | most fergot about his necs-
tie. 'Couree, they don't dress up much
at the statlon; but jest the same that
alr tle o' yourn, Brother Abe, 1p & dis
grace, 1 told yew yew'd apife It as
wearin' it tew bed. Naow, | got w
red an' green plajd what belonged ta
my second stepson, Henry O. He never
would 'a' dled o' pneumony, either, oé
he‘d a-took my advice an' made him,
self a newspaper night cap Iast tlm!'
he substituted with the ‘savers. An
yew kin have that necktie jest as well
as not. Naow, don't say a word; I'm
better able to part with It 'n yew be
not to take It."

No one ever attempted the frultiess
tark of stopping Mrs. Homan once
fully launched; but when at last she
permitted her back to rest against her
chalr, folding her arms with the man
ner of one who makes a sacrifice in @
worthy cause, Abe broke into an ex
plosive protest,

It any one fretted him In his soms
what fretful convalescence, it was this
grenadler member of the household,
who since Blossy's marriage had en-
deavored to filll the vacant post of
“guardeen angel."

“Mis' Holman,” he sputtered, ris-
Ing to his feet, “I wouldn't wear a red
an' green plaid tle to a eel's funeral!”

Then with a somewhat ungracious
“good-night” to the company In gen-
eral, he trudged across the hall and up
the satairs, muttering something to
himself about a “passcl of meddlers.”

Wellmeaning Miss Abigall, who
had been nodding half asleep, roused
herself to call after him, and he
paused unwillingly to heed.

“Naow, don't yew lose no sleep ter-
night,” she admonished, “a-worryin'
erbout the change in yer vittles. 1
told Cap'n Sam'l that hardtack an'
sech llke wouldn't never do fer yer
weak stummick, an’ he promised me
falthful he'd send somebody tew the
mainland every day fer milk.”

“Dew yew think I be a baby?”
shouted Abraham, turning on his heel.
“l know now what makes my teeth so
sore lately,” mumbling to himseif;
“it's from this here arrer-root an' all
these puddin’y messes. They need
hardenin’, tew.”

CHAPTER XIlIl.
The Prodigal's Departure.

Abraham was up betimes In the
morning to greet a day erisp and cold,
quiet, yet with suficlent breese stir
ring the evergreens in the yard out-
slde to make him predict a speedy
voyage.

The old man was nervous and ex:
cited, and, in spite of his buoyant
anticipations, somewhat oppressed,
now that the day had actually come,
with a sense of timidity and fear. 8till,
he put on & bold face while Angeline
fastened his refractory collar and tied
his cravat.

This was neither Mre. Homan'’s of-
fering nor Abe's own old, frayed tle,
but a new black one which had mys-
teriously been thrust through the
crack under the door during the night.

8o, the last finlshing touches having
been put upon his tollet, and Angy
having made ready by lamplight for
her own trip, even before the old man
was awake, there seemed nothing left
to be done until the breakfast bell
should ring,

Abe sat down, and looking hard at
hie open carpetbag wondered audibly
if they had “everythin' In." The last
time they two had packed Abe's ward-
robe for a visit to Bleak Hill had been
many years ago, when Samuel Darby,
though somewhat Abe's junior, was
keeper of the life-saving statlon, and
Abe was to be gone for a whole sea:
son's duty. Then all of his posses
slons had been stowed in a long, bol
eter-llke canvas bag for the short
YOYAge.

Hoth Angy and her husband recalled
that time now-—the occasion of thelr
first, and almost of their last, real
separation.

“A week'll pass In ne time,” mur
mured Angy very quickly, with a cateh
In her voice. “Lookin' ahead, though,
seven days seems awful long when yer
old; but— Oh, law, yes; a week'll
pass In no time," she repeated. "Only
dew be keerful, Abe, an’ don't take
cold.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

FISH HOOK RECOVERS BODY

Passengers From Passing Traln Drag
River After Boy Is Knocked
Off Bridge.

Using the boy's own fishing rod {n
grappling for his body, passengers on
a Susquehanna and Western train that
had knocked Paul Colombo from a
bridge near Babbitt, N. J, into the
river, succeeded Tn hooking his coat
and dragging the body to the surface
The Iad, who llved at Twenty-third
and Palisade avenue, West New York
was fishing on the edge of the rallroad
bridge with John Eilchlar, when the

train due at Hackensack at 12:56 cama |

along.

The Elchlar boy just managed to es
cape Injury, the pllot of the engine
grazing his heel. The Colombo boy
was struck on the slde of the head
as he trled to swing away from the
rall. Engineer Vrooman saw the boy
fall igto the river, stopped the train,
and the passengers hurried to the
scene. Severul boys who were swim-
ming near by dived time and again
but without sucecess.

Then the passengers took turns with
voung Colombo's fishing rod, and final

ly the hook caught in the lad's coat |

The body was dragged to the bank and
taken on the train to Hackensack.

A Question.
“Dobbs Is & mild-mannered man.”
“Yes, he 1s. 1 wonder i he's natural
ly 0. or marriad?"
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INTFRNATIONAL
SUNDAYSCTI00L

LESSON

By E 0 BELLERS, Director SBunday
School Course, Moody Bible Institutes,
Chlcago.)

LESSON FOR OCTOBER 18

IN THE GARDEN OF GETHSBEMANE.

LESBON TEXT-Mark 14:3242. Bee also
Luke 22:39-46,

GOLDEN TEXT-—Watch and pray, that
;l ;nter not into temptation. Matt. 26:4

The account of Peter's boast (v
29-30), a common but highly signif.
cant story, forma the connecting link,
in Mark's Gospel, between this and
last Bunday's lesson. After singing
the hymn v. 6 (the Hallelujah),
Jesus and his disciples left the up
per room.

I. Into the Garden, vv. 32.35. No
other passage in history so moves the
human heart with reverential awe.
Somewhere outside Jesus left eight
disciples. He took three, his closest
friends, and resolutely entered the
darkness. Our record (ells us-that he
was “amazed and sore troubled” and
there is & hint of his humanity sug:
gested by the fact that he should con.
fess the same to the disciples. These
three had been with him on the Mount
of Transfiguration there to behold his
glory. Now they are to see the depths
of Divine self-abnegation. He trod
the winepress alone, however, for
he “went forward a little” (v. 356),

The Master's Prayer,

Il. Praying, vv. 36-38. The Mas
ter's prayer was in reality a prayer
of triumph; a prayer which enables
us to apprehend, in part at least, his
suffering and a suggestion of his com-
ing glory. It is easier to appreci
ate and to understand his prayer
than It is to comprehend his glory.
The resclute abandonment of himsell
to the will of his Father Is one of the
awelnspiring facts of history.

Jesus asked for this cup, drank it
and passed on to Calvary. In the
midst of his agony he is strength-
ened, Luke 22:43. Returning, he
found the three disciples sleeping. Pe-
ter, who had made such boastful avow-
als of fealty (vv. 29, 30) and who s
about to undergo, and to fall, is ad-
dressed in tender reproach, “Slmon,
sleepest thou. Couldest thou not
watch one hour? Then addressing
the three, he sald, “watch, and pray
that ye enter not Into temptation;
the spirit indeed is willing, but the
flesh is weak."

Found Ne Comforters.

1l. Again praying, vv. 3942, Again
he passes into the loneliness of that
midnight hour. Again we hear his tri-
umphant pasan of prayer. This time
he returns and finds the disciples
heavy with deep sleep. This is a
fulfillment of Ps. 69:20, “1 looked for
comforters and found none.” His
gentle reproach goes unanswered. For
a third time he enters the trial and
returning commands the disciples to
sleep on and take thelr rest.

There is little doubt that between
his permission "sleep on" and the
declaration "It is enough” that the
Savior, in wakeful loneliness,
watched over the sleeping disciples.
At last he roused them for the en-
emy, headed by Judas, were at hand.
Thelr dearly bought sleep was short
and we can imagine the confusion
caused by the torch-bearing mob. The
Man of sorrows is calm in this hour

| after his victory in prayer. The dls-

ciples, not likewise strengthened, flee
AWAY.

The Supreme Value of this story lies
in the effect it may produce upon
each one who comes to know It. To
one it does not speak at all, to an-
other, it mglts the heart and brings
tears to the eye.

While he felt the sense of all through
which he was passing, yet he did not
once healtate, John 12:27, 28, never
for one moment faltered in his co-
operation with the complete will of
God. Agaln we are compelled to bow
the head with reverence before his
marvelous patience with the disci-
ples. Nowhere else have we found a
record that will surpass this picture,
especially the latter end, as we see
him patiently waiting and watching
while they slept. The words of the
Psalmist are brought to mind:

Iike ms a father pitisth Hin childre
o the Lord pmet?n them that fear I!‘hm.
For He knoweth our frame,

He remembereth that we are dust

Consclous of his approaching pas.
slon, coneclous of the strain of the
coming hours of that fateful last day,
halting on the pathway of his sorrows,
he gives his disciples time for repose.
While we contrast his self-sacrifice
and their selfishness, yet, when we
study our own lives, we hardly dare
to oriticize, We are, however, 'im-
pressed with the marvelous privilege
they allowed to slip from them.

The Golden Text was spoken after
the first period of prayer, These
words were spoken in tender compas-
glon and In full recoguition of the
weakness of the disciples, He knew
them eltogether, the whole truth about
each one, That they desired fellow-
ship with him we feel confident, yet
they, even ns we 8o often likewlse,
failed. Let us then endeavor to ob-
serve and obey his injunction, "Keep
awake, and pray ye enter not into
temptation.” Not that we shall be
kept from temptation, but as ln the dis-
olples' prayer, we should pray. “Lead
us not into temptation.”

T ——
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WHAT HE REALLY DID SAY|

Remark ‘!Ight Almost Be Construed
as a Slur on a Most Noble
Profession.

One morning Gifford met his old
friend, Hall. After they had greeted

each other, Gifford sald:

“Say, Will, I heard today that your
son, Thomas, was an undertaker. 1
thought you told me he was a physl-
clan."

“Oh, no,” replled Hall, positively, “I
never told you that.*”

“l don't like to contradict you, old
friend," Insisted Gifford, "but, really,
I'm positive you did say so.”

“No, you probably misunderstood
me,” explained Hall, “I told you he
followed the medical profession."—Ex-
change.

Tender Spot,

He was taking her for a ride In
his new motor car.

He seemed to be absent-minded and
dreaming,

“How time flles!" he exclaimed at
last with a deep sigh.

“When is the next installment due?”
she asked with a significant glance
at his car,

And the very next evening he went
out for another ride In his car, but
with a girl who didn't know so
much.

Simple and Effective,

“l underatand Smith has got a sim-
ple and effective system of betting on
the races.”

“Yes, He always beta all he's got
on the first race.”

“And "then?"

“Oh, then he goes home—dlimt-
“ L1

What He Deserved.
“You deserve a great deal of credit,
young man.”
“Maybe 1 do, but 1 always have to
pay cash."—Stray Btories.

Marriage used to be a lottery; now
it's & game of skill

FOR BALE—240 A. IN OARDEN CO., NEB.|
20 m cull, house, cutbldge., ste. Price 10
mere.  Addr. Barah Ranck, Oshkosh, Neb

Nebraska Directory

THE PAXTON ==

The New Languln.

Here Is our esteemed contemporary
World Speech again celebrating that
accomplished international language,
Ro, which is “easy enough for the Jap-
anese, Chinese or Hindus, as for the
Latin or Teutonlc peoplea.” No
doubt, and as eany for us as
Japanese, Chinese, KEtruscan and
Basque. But llsten to a bit of Ro dis
logue:

“Gl tada, acl flaw? (Good morning,
how are you?)

“Bito ec, abl lic. (Thank you, I am
well.)

“Asl we resk abo? (Do you under
stand me?)

We do not; but apl mugcal had
awoz mebu? How many legs has »
lobster?—New York Sun.

Watermen and Uniforma.

Watermen—who were also firemen—
enjoy the distinction of being the first
public servants who ever wore a uni-
form. “Long before our afmy and
navy adopted any distinguishing garb,”
writes Mr. Guy Nickalls, "Thames wa-
termen were known by thelr uniform
and badge, a plaited coat, knee
breeches and stockings and hat, so-
cording to fashion, but always a plate
on the arm, either of the Waterman's
hall to denote that they had the free
dom of the river, and were licensed, or
the badge of their employer. Any per-
son rowing or working any boet,
wherry or other vessel, who had not
served seven years as appremtice, in-
curred a penalty of £10."—Londor
Chronicle.

Most Improper.

“Miss Flibbit, the doctors say that
it a self-consclous person will hold
something it will help him to over
come that feeling.”

“Perhaps the doctors are right, Mr.
Flubbins, but I cannot permit you to
overcome your sgelf-consciousness by
holding me, so please don't attemp!
it again.”

The finest Persian rugs are woven
at a rate of one square foot ia about
twenty-three days.
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Animal
Regdulator

Feed it from the start to hogs,

ps them robust and always ready for their
Builds up sick and run-down animals, Prevents cholera.
Ha.a been used in the daily ration of

More used today than ever
package sold as it alwa ltu
um 'aclion or money back.
k for the name on the label.

lolcl in packages, 28¢, 80c, $1.00 23-1b. pails, $3.00
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00 a gallon.
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g PRATT FOOD COMPANY
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¢ Nublack”
Oood shooters and sure shooters are
Rival " black powder loaded shells,

and *““New Rival’’ Loaded Shotshells

Winchester ** Nublack” and * New
They are strongly made and loaded

with only standard brands of powder, shot and wadding. Thelr even pate
tern and decp penetration make them sure game getters, You will find
pothing better. Sold everywhere, Look for the Red W on the box.

They * Are Utiform, Highly Satisfactory "ILoads.
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