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Bynopsis, — Dr, John Michalson,
Just beginning hisa career, becomen
resident physiclan and companion
of Homer Sidney at Hartley house
Mr. Sldney Is an American, a semi-
Invalld, old and rich and very de-
sirous to live. Mrs. Sidney Is &
Bpanish woman, dignifkd and retl.
vent. Jed, the butier, acts like n
privileged member of the family,
Hartley house is & fine old lsolated
eountry place, with a murder story,
i “haunted pool,” and many wasch-
dogs, und an atmosphers of myns-
tery, The "haunted pool’ ls where
Richard Dobwson, son of a former
owner of Hartley house, had killed
his brother, Arthur Dobson, Jed
hegins operations by locking the
doctor In his room the very fest
night. Doctor John fixes hin door
80 he can’t be locked In. Ha meeats
Isobel, daughter of the house and
falls In love &t first sight. In the
night he finds the butler drunk and
holding Mra, Sidney by the wrist
He Interferes, Mra, Sidney ex-
plains. John buys a revolver. John
overhears Jed telling Mrs. Bidney
he will have his way. In reply she
says she will not hesitate to kil
him., Mre. Bldney aska John to
consent to the” announcement of
hie engagement to lsobel, The
Young people consent to the miake.
belleve announcement. Jed tries to
kill John.

CHAPTER Ill—Continued. .
P S

Mr. Sidney never llked to have hig
vicarious drinking Interrupted, but he
always was good natured,

“Well, doctor,” he sald, “what now?
Is Jed drinkiag too much for my
health?"

At that moment no possible amount
of liquor would have been too much
for Jed. The wretch must have thought
I wasa ghost.

“Jed may drink himself to death,
for all me," 1 sald. “That probably Is
the best end he can come to. I think
he Is gallows meat, but I want to talk
to him when you can spare him."

“We can't spare Jed to have him
hanged,” sald Mr. Sidney. “He's too
useful. Who else could drink my wine
of an evening? Go along with the
doctor, Jed, and see what he wants,
It's probably a matter of pllls or pow-
ders for me.”

Jed was recovering from his shock,
but he satlll showed the effects of It.

“No hurry,” I sald. *I'd rather wait
e half hour. I'll be In m¥ room.”

I went there and wrote two letters,
Both were to one point. They related
clrcumstantially what had happened
that afternoon. One I addressed to a
lawyer I knew, and the other to Dr.

Brownell, Jed knocked at the door as
I finlshed them. He was still un-
nerved.

“I have something I want you to
read,” I sald, and gave him the letters.
He read them and molsténed his lips,

“You dun'; need to talk, Jed,” I sald,
“I'll do all the talking that's neces-
sary. I am not golng away. I am go-
Ing to stay right here, and you'd better
be very careful of my health. These
fetters go out tonlght. The men who
get them will keep thelr mouths shut
0 long as I am alive. If anything
should happen to me, whether you had
unything to do with it or not, yow'd
bave a difficult time with a Jury.”

“It was a mistake,” he sald.
would not do you any harm.
A rabbit."”

“T'wice with a plstol, when you had
A shotgun?" I sald. “You did! I was
the rabbit.

“l
I shot at

i CHAPTER 1V,
! Jed came to me the next day in one
of his candld moods,

“I did shoot at you yesterday," he
pald.

“1 know you did,” I replied,

“And you're wondering why and

you're wondering If I Intend to do 1t
pEain.”
, “I don’t wonder at anything you
0o, 1 sald. *“And you know that If
you do It again, the evidence (s pre-
pared against you, 1 think I wm per
foctly safe. I know you are & cow-
urd.”

“No, I'm not a coward,” he sald, as
If he were stating a fuct and not mak-
Ing a boast, *“lI never do anything
without a purpose, and when I have o
purpose, 1 do it no matter what the
ronsequences may be, The reason I
wanted to shoot you was bhecause you
were engaged to Isobel, 1 intend to
marry Isobel. Now I know that you
ure not golng to marry lIsobel, You
are just the foollsh fence that her
mother thought she could bulld up
around Isobel and keep me from try-
Ing to murry her. Isobel doesn't want
you. BShe is laughing at you. S0 we
might as well be friends ggain.”

“You preposterous old fool " 1 sald,
“You senlle aleoholle! You ure a vio-
{ation of decency. You enfeehled, ex-
asperating old goat! You would sicken
the moral consclence of a mummy. If
you ever assoclate your aspirations
with the name of Miss Sidney agnin,
I'll cut your thromt with a puper
knife." -

Jed smiled and made we foel ridley-
lous.

*I am a more Intelligent man than
pou," he sald. “You are too simple for
the complexities of life. You could not
possibly be sufficient for a girl of Miss
Bldney's character. Bhe would die of

There 18 noth-

boredom Ia six months,
ing pPeposterous about my ecandidacy

for Miss Sidney., I am older than I'd
lke to be, but that Is all.,”

“You are a hideous old fool,” I said,
“but I think I can handle you, and 1
glve you warning"

“I nm going to be quite friendly,”
sild Joed,

“You flatter yourself,” I said,

“Well, anyway," he sald, “I'm friend-
ly."

He proved to be so. The life of the
house went placidly from day to day.
Isobel, with a sense of our posturing
toward each other, made mocking ges-
tures of affectlon which shocked her
mother. She particularly delighted to
demonstrate, when Jed wus serving
dinner. 1 thought she would end by
getting me shot In the back, but Jed
had rated me tinally as animportant,
which did my egotism no good. For
such a rascal to discard me, formally
betrothed as 1T was to Isobel, In his
seundalous pursults of that beautiful
girl, was preposterous.

If Mrs, Sidoey had known that I was
{diotically in love with Isohel, she
would not have sought rellef from her
distress by the arrangement which
made me her daughter's protective
flunce, The oaly thing I conld take
credit for In this absurd situstion was
thut Mrs, Sidney was not allowed to
know the state of my feelings,

I wng as sensible as a corrupting ro-
manticism would permit me to be, 1
knew that any affection I might pluce
in this fashion was a real and serious
emotional vice, which If not controlled
might lead to unhappiness, That con-
sclousness had steadled me, but it had
not delivered me.

Isobel walked brightly through the
old house of tragedy—as surely It was,
however hidden the tragedy. She was
the glint of sunshine In the aisles of
the dark woods, the odor of roses
ngainst the wall, She had the charm
of the hollyhocks, the freshness of the
hepatica In the spring, the beauty of
the wild rowe in June.

It T showed my feellng more than
a llver sausage shows a soul, I hope 1
may be punished. What I thought of
Isobel was my own affalr, so long as
I kept It strictly my own affalr.

I took myself In hand with as much
energy and promptness as I could, fol-
lowing the anoouncement of our en-
gagement, 1 did not want to confess
myself a fool. I did not intend to do
so If I could help it

I overdld it. I became disagreeable.
I kept as much out of Isobel's presence
as possible, I never willingly was
alone with her. 1 did my best to avold
meeting her or speaking to her, Isobel
met the situation with her natural
frankness after I had been glving this
demonstration of myself for some time,

“Doctor,” she sald, *this household
necessarily Imposes friendships upon
the people In it. T wonder If we could
not be a little more agreeable to each
other."”

I did not know what to say. I hoped
not to be a hypocrite, and I did not
want to be absurd.

“I shall be glad to be as agreeable
as I can” I sald after some mental
stuttering. “I want to be, but I am
50 awkward.”

“I want to be, ton,” sald Isobel ; “and
it we both want to be, we shall not
have to glower at each other every
time we meet. Even mother does not
require It and father would detest {t."

Without saying anything more, she
made me see that 1 had used a cheap
device to escape the consequences of
a foollsh affectlon. The girl in & very
friendd!y fashlon nna shown me that
my avoldanee of her was marked, cool
and unressonable, It was wholly rea-
sonable from my poor stundpolut, but
from no other,

I saw that T was meeting my dificul-
ty by running away from it, und I not
only did not like the timldity of escape
in this fashion, but furthermore, 1 did
not like the opinlon Isobel formed of
me because of it, I had to face the
musle, and after that I did, It ought
not to have astonished me that I felt
better Instantly, I knew that a cow-
ard only Increased his troubles,

I imagine If I had not seemed such
a professional stick, such a thing aloof
from human emotions, Isobel would
have been merely friendly nnd kind.
As It was, ghe was tantalizing. She
Hked me well enough, but that meant
very little. If she did not drive, ride,
walk or play tennls with me, =he had
a cholece of the servants, It wus 1 or
aothing,

I was with Mr. Sidney a number of
hours every day. They varied, somes
times seven or elght a day in different
perlods, sometimes three or four, Very
little of this time was occupled (n pro-
fesslonal duty, Life at Hartley house
would have been Intolerably lonesome
It 1 had been there merely ns a prac-
titloner. And therefore I welcomed a
routine that was outside my profes-
slon. Mr. Sldoney had a delleacy of
perception which told bhim when at-
tention upon even so aminble un In-
valld might be drawing upon the phys.
lcal reserve of the people walting upon
him or belng with him. He always
managed that they never should feel
the fatigue of it.

We saw no company at Hartley
house, We made no calls and received
none, We extended no Invitations and

fal, and It had baronlal habits, but It
brought no friend« to the doors.

It was nearly always with regard to
Isobel that the condition seemed un-
natural. For an lovalld like Mr., Sid-
ney It was natural enough, Mrs, Sid-
ney wns wholly devoted to him; I wne
engaged In professional duties; and
for Jed and the servants in the house
it was natural to be content with what
they had of life or with the perform-
ance of duties for which they were
puld and which they might abandon
nt wlill,
She was young, vibraot, beautiful, hut
vistns opening Into human prospects
were closed to her, And she was en-
gaged to a plece of professional dend
wood who hoppened to be the only
masculine thing avallnble when her
mother was In great distress,

Later Isobel sald that as a womnn
she Knew of course that I loved her,
but’ this is evident fietion., She did
no such thing, and it would be an un-
kindness to her to think so. What
wus only comedy If 1 were, ns she
thought I was, an Iadifferent, unfeel-
ing man, would have been cruelty If
it had been known thnt fhe position
wins mockery of denled hopes,

Isobel ysed me to gain her lherty.,
She affected famillarities and ealled
me “John" derisively, or worse “dear"
or "old dear,” 1 protested, In more
pain thon she conld guess,

“Weo ure engnged,” she sald, *What
should I ecall you?"

“You might consider the faet that |

we nre not engaged," I suggestoed.

“But we are, 'If we don't net as If
we were, you'll not be any protection
against Jed. Don't you want me to
call you John?"

“Of course 1 do” T sald, “It's per-
fectly stralghtforward, natural and
proper.*

“Then It's the ‘dear’ and 'old dear'
you objlect to, and I perfectly delight
in calling you ‘old dear.) It fits so
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Isobel Used Me to Gain Her Liberty,

well—it 15 really wonderful. It Is ul-
most & complete description as well
as a charming appellatioa, I adore it,"

“I object to unnecessary freedom,”
I said.

“But it helps to decelve Jed."

“Nothing deceives Jod, He was e
celved only for a short while. Then le
tried to kIl me. He apologized after-
warn for his mistake. He knows the
charncter of our engagement.”

“Just the same, he hus cot hothered
mother since then as he did before”

“That 1y because he Is a coward und
I have him where I ean control him."

Mrs. Sidney did not understand her
daughter. That was not astonishing:
Isobel was a young Amerlean woman
Mrs, Sldney had Spanish traditions,
Isobel came naturally, through her
father, to a candor which never consl
to amaze and—ocenslonally—to
tress her mother, Isobel sald what
she thought, Her frankness ecame
from honesty of character. Her lovely
mother regurded life as something 1o
be managed by retleence and deniyl,
Mrs. Sidney was esthetie, and if a fuot
were unesthetie, she denfed It and pit
it out of her consideration. It was, to
her, the only proper thing to do.

Isobel was a clever tenuls:pluyer
and 1 a poor one, She beat me three
or four sets every fine afternoon, Ship
Hked to drive a car and ride a horae,
1 drove and rode with her.

When Isobel sald for the ftirst
that she wanted to tuke me for n deive
In the car, her mother made o gesinre
of dismay. Isobel stood before her )
smiled.

“You know we are enguged, mother,”
she sald,

I thought of the hen at the ponl's
edge seeing her brood of ducklings in
the water. Mrs, Sidney was not in g
panle and she did not Autter, bhut Lep
distress was peute, She knew the gipl
had to develop aud she knew that <ha
had to live in North, not South Anep.
lca. - But knowledge s ot o compliote
anodyne to paln,

Isobel took her mother's hand nnd
kissed it, and then her lips, She smiieg
In such an honest, frank, perceptive
fashlon—I know that a smile can oone.

ilig-

(L]

recelved none. The estate was baron-

tain all the human understanding In

But this was Isobel’s life, |

o

the world, beenuse 1 suw Isobel’'s—and
then, holding her mother's haml, she
allowed Mrs, Sidney to have the mo-
ment of distress with the Intimate sup-
port of her own presence,

It may seem a smull strugele that
mother nnd daughter went through,
bt It did not geem small to me who
witnessed It, and It had no rhetorieal
and lttle emotlonal expression,

Isobel knew her mother suffersd, hut
she wns wise, Mrs, Shilney dronded
her daughter's adopted mode of e,
Lint knew her daughtoer,

"Good-hye, mother,” sald Isohel, “We
shu'n't be gone long. Come on, John."

That wus the first time she had
called me John honestly and withont
cotedy. I knew her fnesse, She did
It to give her mother the comfortable
sense that she was oot going upon a
wild adventure of an antomobile plde
with nn unrelated man bot was within
the striet Intimacy of the family.

We went deiving, Isobel at the wheel,
She lked to drive fast nud 1 do not,
I wm timld. T do not think that loco-
motion Is a genulne hmnan pleasire,
Possibly it 1=, behind elther o fast or
n ploddiag horse, T prefer the plodding
horse. Locomotion then merely reveals
gridunlly changing facets of the scene
one likes to see the manifold aspects
of o lndseape unfold, But an auto-
mohile driven as I=sobel wanted to
drive It revenled no facets, It mersly
hiurred the vision and gave the ldea
that the satisfaction sought wns a cer-
tuin nmount of wind blowa in the fuee,
FF'or such as love [t, not for me!

“Thut was a dificult scene, doctor,”

she sald,
I knew that was what she wonld
eall me pext—“doctor.” 1 came di-

rectly down out of the clouds,

“I know It was,” 1 said, “and T ad-
mired the honest way in which you
mannged (6"

“1 think I shall continue to eall yon
John just that way,” she sald. *It
seems more honest and deceat. After
nll, we are engaged.”

L ] L] L] . - L ] L ] [

Sometimes Mr, Sidney could be
taken out in an automobile, of 01 warm,
falr afternoon. It was not often that
his strength permitted this, but when-
ever It did, T was glad not only to al-
low but to suggest that he make use
of all opportunities,

The most beautiful of our river
drives brought us, within the Hmitation
of Mr. Sldney's streagth, to the penl-
tentlary at Alwlck. It was a hideous
structure of barracks, work-rooms and
walls, of cells and urmed guards; but
It was in lovely surrobndings, and if
we took the best roads, we came natur-
ally to the prison walls,

Mr. Sidney would look at the en-
closure and the guards in the turrets
as If interpreting his own life in the
terms of prison existeace. We may
have taken thiz drive by the prison
road ten times when, approaching it
on another of our outings, Mr, Silney
had the driver stop at the entruance.

“I feel very strong and well today,
doctor,” he sald, “and If you do not
object, T think I should like to go In-
side. I have seen the outslde so many
times, I have a curiosity to see the In-
slde.”

I condented, thinking that with Jed
and me helping him—we acted ns his
legs, guiding and sustaining his feeble
motions—he wns strong enough to
maoke the effort, 1 did not know
whether it was good or bad pyschology
to glve him n sight of so many impris-
oned men, but my instinet suggested
that it waould, in his ense, be good, He
wius 0 logical, reasoning man—a rare
phenomenon in the humnn race. If he
had been emotionn! and seatimental, I
should have had more doubt.

Mr. Sidney was lmportant enoygh to
be known In the aeighborhood. The
warden of the prison came to meet him
in the oflice as soon us we had enterald,
He was very cordianl to Mr. Sldoey,
who himself never showed more his
aristocracy of democracy. 1 am a
demoerat. T am most fond of an
Such was Mr,

uristocratic democrat,
Sidney,

Mr, Sidney visits the peni-
tentiary.

Ve B CONTINU L)

Flat Feet.

Symptoms of flut foot are pain
along the lnsiep or even In the enlvea
of the legs, knees, thighs, hips or
back, often mistuken for rhenmatism
ur other troubles. ‘The person stands
with feet well apart und toes turned
outward, The ankle bends Inward and
the welght fulls on the inner line of
the foor so that the entire sole rests
tlat on the ground,

Fox Squirrel's Nests. '

In the South, Instend of liriag n
the hollow treas, the fox squirrels bulld
big nests In the tops of the pine sand
other trees, usually of Spanish moss,
siuys the American Forestry Magazine,
In these they sleep, also carryving to
them the plne cones,  In the hardwood
forests of the North, dry leaves take
the place of the Spanish moss, and a
conspleuous nest 18 bl with an en-
trance hole at the side,

Every hoy knows severnl men whom
he Intends to whip when be grows up.

1
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Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-l

KODAKS

Developing, Printing
and Enlarging

Lincoln Photo Supply Co.
“{ﬂ;c“m"::ds:}:- DEEN | Dept. K, 121703t Lincola, Neb

All Tha

¢t Time, '7% PER ANNUM TAX FREE
|  The Lincoln Telephons & Telegraph Come-
pany. Lincoln, Neb, s offéering to investors
Al par, $100 per mhare, some of {ts tax-free
1% stock that has pald quarterly dividends
for the past 11 years. This in a safe and con-
venlent investment, checlia for dividends be-
Ing malled to your address for §1.76 per
| $100 share In January, April, July and Qo=
' tober. For Information or for shares of stoek
address C. P. Humeell, Secy. Lincoln Tele-
| phone & Telegraph Company, Telepbhone
ldg., Linealn. Nng.

Omaha, Neb.—‘‘I have used ;

Pinkham's Vegbtable Gornpmeo d 20 e

“|um--u|n“”” twenty years for fe- |

”“ I” male troubles and it
has helped me very

)

”lu. .

much. I have also
used Lydia E. Pink.
ham's Sanative
Wash with good re-
| sults. I alwayshave
abottleof Vegetable

; Compound in the
,] house as it is a good
remedy in time of
need. You can

- publish my teati-
monial as every statement I have
made is perfectly true.'’—Mrs, J. O.

ELmquist, 2424 8. 20th Street, Omaha,
Nebraska.

Women who suffer from those dis-
treuinﬁil:‘reculhr to their sex should
be conv by the many genuine and
truthful testimonials we are constantly
puhliahinf in the newspapers of the |
ability of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege- ‘
table Compound to restore their health. |

To know whether Lydia E. Pinkham's l
Vegetable Compound will help éou try
it] " For advice write to Lydia E. Pink- |
ham Medicine Co. (confidential), Lynn, |
Mass, Your letter will be opened, read |
and answered by a woman, and held in
atrict confidence. |

$35 REWARD

| For the return of dark yellow dog, size of
y Fox Terrler. Answersto name Buddy, Whita
| strips between eyes, white chest, white feot

and bas long tall; has short, fine bair; ears
| noteut. When lost had tag number 764, Omaha.

Address: Mrs. C. L. Farnswerth, 3901 Dewey Ave., Oumaba

Phone Harner 218 Saitabie reward for information

WAS TO BE MORE YELLING'POET'S WORD GOOD ENOUGH

Bafe to Say That Father's Prediction ' Student Was
Turned Out to Be Absolutely
Correct.
The sweetly peaceful scene In the
little sitting room was suddenly dis-
turbed by a loud yell, and the honored
guest sprang wildly from the chalr I'rofessor Noves, | N know
Into which he had just sunk, while the SSRL, NOua it8. We s

likes very much to read his works
dnughter of the house felt ber face E alond to his friends, nnd at Princeton,

L
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SANITARIUM
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Diseases
Moderate charges. Address

DR. O W.EVERETT, Mgr.
B41h and M Sta. - I.IIOJI'I.

Cl'.-lticura Talcum
is Fragrant and
Very Healthful

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢,

Absolutely Satisfled
Without the Necessity of See-
ing Any Proofa,

A good story 1= golng the rounds of
I'rinceton about Prof. Alfred Noyes,
| the English poot,

grow pale. with so n 1 :
4 ny young men under him,
She had had hopes from this visit. | he is+usually able to gratify this lik-
Alas, poor girl, were they to be | ing to the full
blighted ? ?

The other day Professor Noyves sald
to n Junior, who had ealled about an
exnmination:

“Wait a moment. Don't go yet, 1
want to show you the prools of my
new book of poems."

But the junior made for the door
frantleally,

“No, no,” he sald. *“I don't need
proofs. Your word Is enough for me,
professor.”

But father took the matter—and his |
rmall son—firmly in hand. With a
Fraceful apology he removed the bent
pin from the chalr and the aforesald
gmall boy from the room.

“XNow, look here, Charles,” he said
sternly, In the back yard, “why did you
do Ity

“It—It was an experiment, father!”
faltered the laddie,

“An experiment!" snorted father.
“The only man who has visited your

poor sls*er for years, and you go and English Women in Wit.
drive Lim away !" ; One of the best-known women Ix
“Well, dad,” explalned the boy, | ondon's newspaper world, returning

from Birmingham by train and en-
deavoring to make shorthund notes en
route, was hopelessly interrupted by
a man on the opposite seat who per-
sigtedd In shouting his political opin-
fons to an acquaintance in the farthekt
corner, suys a writer in the London

“he advertises that he Is a palnless
dentist, ar’ I wanted to find out If It
was tree, an' it wasn't. You should
have heard him yell |

“Yes," was the father's grim com-
ment.  “And some one else Is going
to Lkear you yell now "

Evening News, At last he used a
A Clue, phrase containing the word “damn”
“You sald the suspected moon- | and turned to apologize to the lady

for using such a word.

“Don't mentlon It," she replied,
sweetly, “I have been mentally using
the word for the last hour.,"

And the newspapers of the other
passengers rustled through the laugh
ter of their owners,

shiners gave you a clue by singing.
What was the song?"
“40ft in the Stlll-y Night,'™

A Clean Sweep,
Vaeatlonist—You say the clty takes
everything you raise. Farmer—Yes!
And that Includes the help we ralse,

Height of Something or Othe..,

Our idea of the helght of something
or other Is a 200-pound cornfed girl
jammed Into a tin bathtub that 18 at-
tached to a motorcycle,~Arkansas
Thomas Cat.

Unprofitable Combination.
Howell—Is your new hired man sat-
Isfactory?

Powell—I should say not. He Is one
of the heavy @aters and light workers.

Twenty Five Years
of Success .

proves that
the originator of

Postum Cereal

was building upon a sure foundation
when he devised this most famous
of all cereal beverages.

Where one used it in place of coffee,
in the beginning, tens of thousands
drink it today —and prefer it to coffee.

Healthful, delightful to taste and
satisfying to every one at table,

Postum is now recognized as coffee's
one and only great competitor among
those who delight in a coffee-like
ﬂavor-.

Sold everywhere by Grocers

Made by Postum Cereal Co., Inc.
Battle Creek, Michigan
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