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ONLV GOT BACK HIS OWN. I

Umbrella Had Long lun Absent from
Its Proper Hall Tree, |
“Storles about wmbrellas” gald a
New York physician, when that vseful
artiele was the subject of digeussion,
“are as numerour an fAnh storfex, and
often test Just ar  severely  the
eredullty of those who llsten to them
Thisz s a true one: A patlent wle
phoned an hour after he had been nt
my office one mornlng that he had 1eft
his umbrella on the hall rack; wonld |
.L that It was kept for him? My
aervant found It, and that evening
while we were at dinner he ca'led, got
the umbrella nad eame in to thank me,
There he told A long story as to how
be valued the nnibredla because he had
carried It & long time, and it was just
the right welght and showed a dent
fo the silver handle which had boon
made by hisg Hitle boy when he nsed i

as a lhockey stick, 1 saw my wlife
amile while the story was belng told
Bhe understood my wink, however,

and we said nothing. Hot when  the
man hnd gone away with the umbrella
uader hig arm weo laughed, for we had
rocognized the umbrelln which 1 had |
carricd out and never brought back |
more than three venrs azo," |

FROM A RECENT NOVEL. |

“Whereupon he
sword."”

MIX FOR RHEUMATISM

instantly

The followlng is a
tecipe for rheumatism,

neyer

To

fulling |
onehnlf [

pint of good whiskey add one ounce
syrup  sarsaparilla . and  one  ounes
Toris compound, which can be pro-

curad of any drugglst,  Take in ten 'I
gpoonfil doses before each meal dnd |
before retiving,

Boston Profanity.

Katyv, aged five, and o resident ull

Ameriea’s seal of enlture, ran to hey
father one morning, exclalming

“Father, brother Goeorge swore” i

“Swore, did he?" Ingquired the par

ent, grimly, roachiug for the slipper

“What did he say? Vion Hreunt and Murtin Hartley, two vleh
“He sndd ‘aln't) " responded Katy, [ New Yorkers seoklug vekt.  Hecnuse of

- latrer pode's Invish expenditure of money,

solmenly. —Suncecss Magazine, [ Prat’e frst Ampression  was connected
With npnties,  Vian Bront, it wins Jearnmd,

Try Muarine Fye Remedy wits  the suecessfol sulior for the hand

For Hed, Weak, Woary, Watery loyves, | 91 Miss Agnes l'u.u--.b who gave Hartley
Compontided by Bxpertenced Phyvsiclions, | P Adventore at Fourth of July vele-
Contirins to the Pure Food amd Daags brawbon "‘""‘"'.'."'h ||:III'I‘I| v oresctsd n
Faw. Murine Doesi't Smart, Soothes ive | Doy, Known s “Reddy, feom under
Paln. I'ry Murltie for Your lyes lorse's foot amd the urchin proved to s
e | Ot i Miss Muge's chiavges, whom sl

A good son 18 a good brother, goml |
busbamd, good father. good Kinsman,
good friend, good nelghbor and
cltizen —Chinese proverh,

zood !

I takes a 1ot of nerve (o enable &

. Tl e sl st e L4 Vi |
young married man to enter a store | ey 8 I.I.J...I:--I-u.lx ptednla i )
And purchase a dozen salety ping from [ ing Wi |u--l_II i1-r-|||l.).: whoard  clidckens

- vathear Foplas, ete, whth whieh they were to start
& former sweetheart, i 1n|u ureks Bpurrow, n countey girl,
e e oo o wook o \un HBrunt
the There . 18 they pindd e visit 1o hier faiher,
On the spot where the first whits wha tor yveurs bhmd been clulming con-
settlors of SBeattle first set foot, ALKl | sinuption as an oxcuse o |u-|l wullmu
. = | Upeony o oy Eslaned visie by Nliss ) hagge,
Poini, has been bullt the South Alkl | a0 Ahnokt Havilos s clue 8. one
Congregational church gl Iove for Aghies
A goodd hionest remedy foy I he ARt b=, 1
Neutalpin il Sore Mhvoat! s Huwling | CHAPTER XII. Co-ntunued. .
Wizard 00l Nothong will so quickly drive | Harvtley wis so sunburned that you
ont ol pain and indlauunation. | eonldn’t have told If he did hlush, DBut

I
You can not learn to be a dramntic |

eritie by reading the Acts,

PILEN CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS,
PAZO GINTMENT s guarmnised Lo ourm any cusa
of Hehing. Wind, Blosding or Proteading I'I’qu \n

Lo Lh iy uF money refunded, G |

Even a girl has no use for tme other |
slde of a mirror,

|
|
[

|
|

Murder!

One gets it by highway men—Toens

of thousands by Bad Bowels—No dif- |

ference. Constipation and dead liver
make the whole system sick — Every-
body knows it—CASCARETS regulate—
cure Bowel and Liver troubles by simply
doing nature's work until you get well—
Millions use CASCARETS, Life Saver!

SCARETS 100 a box for & week's

| war e
ONE DOLLAR A MONTH

will protect you nagalust loss
of Income, doctor's bille, ete., la
onse you are slck or Injured wnd
are prevented [rom following your
regular  oocupation. Benelits arae
paid  prompily —
the best pulloy
ever offgred,

The Burougess
Aceldent
Health  Tusur
ance

| Pitlon  of

| hed tallen 1o the

P wais Kind of vou, and very thonght-

“Is He AIll

Alone There,
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s 1 |

| forgotten the affair entirely.

the Poor Sick Man?”

Aurmor of ‘Capn Eri” "Partaens of the Tior”

Coovorows 1907 A S Bawyis ase Conpanry

?"!‘?’

leevsrrarions ay T.D. )‘Ium T

SYNOPSIS.

Mo Solomon Pratt Teggan combo
story, troducing  well-todo |
Niuthan Bewdder of his town, and Edward

cauntey for an outing
Van Bront, Prate and |
wreekedd non sgquall, Prau
and w weareh for the other
an slnnd wpon which Uy
LTSRS CITFRSTY | Vv Birunt vented It from
Hl vilder pwod cndled Bt Cheone  island. In
clinrge of o company of New York poor
--" ren Miss Tultord and Mins Page vis

Ot madling Yater,
lh||||u| Wikt
Ianilodd siafoly
L l.\. nled

he neted nevvous and uneasy. -

“It was nothing,” he sald. “1 knew |
the voungsters Hked sueh things, and
the stuflf you get here iso’t eatable.
Then James s o suecess, Miss Tal
ford, you say?"

Hut he didn't get oif guite as easy
as that,  Aznes looked up sarprised
andd, 1 othought, pleased.

That you, Mr, Hartley.,” she sald.
ful.”

O conrse the Taltord girl thankad
him, too. He aeted o good denl like
be wished he hadn't come

But 1 guness that feeling wore off
nfter o while, It seemed to me that
Miss Page was conslderable pleasanier
to him than 1I'd seen her yet, She

Dalubaster purliy,

Whiter than snow.” Do yon notice my |
Miss Talford?”
“1 hadn't as vet” ghe savs, "I'll eall {
\gnes” attention to it” ‘

Pray don't,” says he, “1'm not alto- |
gether eertain of lis lasting qualities. |
Suppose you keep an eye on me in- |
stend, until 'm sure that it is enamel
and not whitewnsh."

That was a sample of the tnlk ol"
them two.,  Just nonsense, but they
seemed to enjoy it fAirst rate. Il

At dinner Van  entertained the |
ecrowid, as ngnal, with stovies about the
islund and our doings on it. He tald
how f(he Arvk upset, and ‘twas wild
enonugh anvhow, but when he'd finished |
embrofdering i1 "twas & regnlar erazy
auilt.  Then he begun with Eureka. |
He didn't know much about Washy, |
except from the girl's wlk, for Hartley
nor me hadn't told much of our ex-
perience.  So all he salidl was that the
old man was siek. Agnes Page scemedd
i good deul tnierested.

After they'd finished  emting  she
asked me considerable  many ques: |
tlons.

“Is he all aloue there,
man ?" she asked,

“No, no!" says L “There's children
enough to help out & whole hospital,
He's all vight.”

“But those children ought not to
have to stay at home,” says she
“They need the alr and excerveise and
schooling.”

“They don't look aus If
wasting away,” 1 told her, “"Eureka's
as good as 4 ma to ‘em—and better
than a pa—her pa, anyway.”

She seemed (o be thinking. “The
poor fellow,” she says, referring to
Washy, | jndged. "I must drive over
and see him.”

I told her Hartley had promised to
help Bureka. She seemed real pleased.
Her face kind of lit up. She walked
away then and didn't say no more,

the poor sick

they was

| Hiy, elthes
One thing that 1 think Agnes notieod

owas the way the boy, Redny, stuck to

him You counld see that the little
ehap's idea of o test elnss brick was
Mivtin  Hari ey, \nd another sure
thlne was that Redny was the Page

girl's lavorite. She was always run-
ning aflter bim 1o sea what he was do-
fug “ha ne didn’t get huvt, or such
like “Ine time when she'd gone on
this sind of an errand, and the Twins
and Miss Talford and me was left 1o
gechier, | spoke up and says:

“That small fire top s considerable
on Miss Agnes' mind, aln't ha?"

Morgaret Talford laughed, "“He's
the apple of her eye,” says she. “She
fafvly worships him. Um sure 1 don't
kuow why, for he's the worst mischief-
maker in the school, Hut Agnes' sym-
pathy seems to run to the hlack sheop.
Were you a black sheep, Mr. Van
Brunt?"

Van shook his head? very solemn.
“1 was," says he, “but the cleansing in-
fuence of the Natural Life bas ro
moved the upper coating. You can
see that she doesn’t find [t necessary
to run after me. I flatter mys==lf thal
I'm rapidly bhecoming-—what i it that
onr new cook sl gs, skipper? )b, yes!

-

| ought to

talked 1o him more and there wa'n't Lord James and me had our dinner
80 mtch of that chilly “hands-off” kind | together, 1 pumped him abont the
of munner in hey volee. Two or three | givls and how he liked ‘em,

Hmes they seomed almoest friendly, as | “They're all right,! he suvs, “As
you might say. and toward the end of | perfect ladies and as generons and
the day Hurtley's blueness, that was | open ‘anded as 1 could wish." |
alwuve with Wm when she was in|l  “Which do vou like best?" 1 a:slu-ll.l
| slelit, hd pretty nigh disappeaved. He|  “Iaven't no cholee” hoe save. “"Mlss
| seemmd quite happy, for hMm-—not his | Page 18 0 good ‘ousckeeper. Almost
| nsn ) enrveless, don't-eare Kind of jol- | too good If 1 may say it, A lady ‘adn’t

meddle with ‘ousehold afl-
{ fairs, not when she has a competent
[ man to attend to ‘em for ‘er, Miss Tal-
| ford now, she's different. 1'd like to
work for ‘er always.”

“Plty she ain't golng to be Mrs, Van
Ill unt  Instemd of Cother,” says 1.

“Then you'd have un easy berth. Don't
it seem to vou that Miss Page amd
syonr boss aln’t any too thick for en-
gaged folks?

“No, indeed!” suys he, scornful,
“Lord love you, youn'd ought to see
some married folks as 've worked for,
W'y Lord 'Enry and ‘er ladyship,
they—"

He was on his English tack now and
| you never eould get him off it when ha
was started good. 1 didn't get much
satisfaction out of him.

I got more a while later, though,
Just afore we started for home Hait-
I ley and the Page girl come walking
down the porch together. They wa'n't
saying much when | first saw ‘em, but
all at once she says:

“Mr. Hartley, there isx one thinp !
must ask you. You pald Dennls (he
five dollar prize he won at the race

: He ain’t
Hartley g

T o riRoe—A

fidgety., “I think probably 1 did. 1
don't remember.”

“l1 thought not,” says she. “Now
you must permit me to pay it to you.
The boy is under my charge and |
shall Insist upon It.”

He was pretty short and sharp, [
thought. “No, really,” he said, “I've
No doubt
I've been pald already. It was noth-
Ing, of course, and the boy was plucky
and I took a faney to him."”

She insisied, but he wouldn't give
In. At last she says, looking hard ai
him:

“I think,” she says, “that your sim-
ple Nfe i doing a great deal for you.
You have Improved in many ways, |
have heard thingg—good things—
about you that surprised me. ['m
very glad."”

He didn't answer. Just then the
valet brought the carviage up to the
door and ‘twas time to say good-by,

I was protty tiekled with the day's
work, take it altogether. KEureka got
after me soon a8 we was back to the
island, and she asked a couple of ton
of questions.  She wanted 1o know all
abont the school and especially about
the Page glrl and her chom.

“Yom aln’t told me all yon know,”
says ghe, finally. “Tell the rest of it
What relation s this Agnes Page to
Mr. Hartley?"

I sald she wa'n't no
last, sort of In selfdefensge. 1 told the
whole yarn abom the engagement—
Van's engngement, 1 mean

She bobbed her head. T thought
s0," says she. "I don't care if Mr. |
Van Brunt is engaged to the Page one.
In love with her. And Mr.

“What are vou talking about?”
[, =oon's 1 could get my breath

“Just what | said, He's In Jove with
Misgg Page. And I'm golng to help
him get her”

“Humph!™ says 1. “You
Well, how about poor Van? What do
vou want to shove him out Into the
cold for? He ain't done anything to
vou, has he?"

She wluml\ her sunbonnet and looked
wise. “That's all rvight,” she says,
“I've get my Iideas about him, too.
Anyway 'm golng to help Mr
loy."

I thought aml thought.
without exactly meaning
my thought out loud.

“I believe 1'Il help you help him,”
says 1,

She wa'n't a bit surprlsed

sayvs

ba, hey?

to, 1 spoke

“Humph!”

| she says. “That's no news. You've
been tryving to help him for ever so
long."”

What do you think of that? There

wa'n't anything elow or dull about
that Sparrow girl—not enough to fret
L voursell over, there wa'n't,
CHAPTER XIi1L.
The Lawn Fete.

It was August now. The nice weanth-
er held out right along and one day
on Qzone island was a good deal like
the next,

And vet it seemed to me that there
was little chunges,
the matter of reading.
urrived "twas nothing but that Natural
Lile book; the Heavenly
at it continuous, and such a thing as a
newspaper or magazine was  what
Vin Broot called an “abomination.”
I couldn’t get a paper even to kindle
fire with; had to use poverty grass for
that. But now the Natural Life ser-
mon lafd on the dining room mantel
plece most of the time, with a laver
of dust on it, and Scudder fetched
the Hoston and New York newspapers
every day. And magazines and bhooks
begun to come in the mail,

1 remember one day Hartley

When we first

et

| rending the New York Evening Post,

that part of it he called the
page.”  All at once he spoke.
“Hy Jove! Van,” he says. “Consoli-
dated Tea Lead is up three points from
lust week's quotations, There must
be something doing.”
Van looked at him,
disappolnted.
“Martin,” says he, “are
from grace? Get thee behind me,
Satan. Give me that finaneial sheet.”

“flnancial

kind of sad and

llmtl\w laughed and tossad it over, |

“Therve!" saye his chum, crumpling (L
up and shoving it into his pocket.
disturbing influence 18 out of the way.
Let us discuss the simple and satls
fying subject of agriculture. There Is
an artiele on ‘The Home Garden' in
this month's numbeér of The Rural
Gentleman, which should be instruc-
tive to our friend Mr. Pratt, plower
of sea nnd soll. Skipper, lend me your
cars, I'll return them shortly.”

Then he commenced (o read that
maguzine plece out loud to me. very
solemn, and stopping every once in a
while to chuek In some ridiculows ad-
vice on his own account, Th!s had got
to be a regular thing, Hvery bit of
farm news 1 had to hear. The garden
wak Van's pet joke.

“What,” says he, when the reading
was done, “is the latest erop bulletino,
Sol?

“I have the honor to report,”
I, “that from the present
we'll have two cornstalks,
mattey vine and three cucumber plants |
really in sight by tomorrow morming. |
That I8, If the sand don't blow in and
cover ‘em op in the ulglu."

“Guod!"™ he says.
report be nccepted. Martln, don't let |
me see you wasiing your time on the |
frivolity of the street when there are
such serlous matters to ¢lahm our at-
tention,"

Which was all vight, only that very
ufternoon I saw him, himself, out be-

says |
outlook |

nancial page and looking mighty In:
terested,

They were more anxious tp v dolng
things than when they first come
Hartley's health was bwproving al
the time, and that probably accounted

that day. DId vou collect It from the
Judges "
“Oh, that's all right,” he answers,

for his liveliness. 1 took 'em salling

Hart- |

And then, |

For instance, take |

Twins was |

you falling |

“That |

one to- |

“I move that the |

hind the barm, reading that Post A |

‘most every day and they wanted to
fish and shoot and the llke of that,
Onee we went on a crulse after shore
birds. 1 bagged a few, but the Twins
couldn't hit a flock of balloons with a
cannon, so they didn't have no luok.
But a little later Van wenl out alone
with Nate Scudder and I'll be blessed
if he didn't come back with a dozen
peep and ring-necks. Then the way
he crowed over me and Martin was
scandaloua, till, a week later, Hartley
himsgelf went gunning with Nate and
fetched home 16, bigger and better
than hia chum’'s., And after this, of
course, ‘twas nothing but what a great
hunter Seudder was, and rubblng it

Into me,
The hotel boarders and the town
folks was mighty Interested in the

Ozone {slanders by this time. The ple-
nle bouts from the Old Comfort house
generally salled close to our polnt to
give the passengers a chance to look
our outfit over. Sometimes the bhoats
stopped, and then the Twins would
tuke an observation from an upstairs
windoew, and, if they liked the looks
of (he crowd, would come down and
keep what they called “open house.”
“Open house” always meant more
work for, Dureka and me, Lucky for
us, ‘twas pretty seldom that the Heav:
onlies liked their callers’ looks well
| enough fo open up.,
| The Baptist minister and his wife
| cnme over to call, There was going
to e a “lawn fete and sale” at the
church pretty scon, and the idea was
| to get the Twins to "donate” some-
| thing. Van Brunt was full of his high
Ijtnkq that day, and he took that poor
| parson and his wife in tow.
| First he carted ‘em out Lo the hen-
{ yard. He poaraded np and down in
front of the coops, pointing out the
|m-r.-.g:.:ly Plymouth Rocks as if they
| was some kind of freaks, llke oa&-
| triches. He sald they ate a bag of
corn & day and laid one egg a week,
s0 he figgered that every egg was
worth five dollars or so. What did the
parson think of a donation of half &
| dozen of them eggs?

“Not to eat, you understand,” says
| Van: “but as rarities, as curlosities.”

The minlster was a young feller, not
longz omt of college, and pretty straight,

relation. At

]

lueed.  But he had some fun in him.
I ‘If 1 might suggest,” he says, “I
think one of the hens themselves

woulil be more acceptable and profit-
able, Among our summer people there
i 0 great demand for ‘antiques.’ Now
one of those heng-—-"

That tickled Van. He told Hartley
afterwards that the minister was a
trump. He donated lMberal—not with
eggs nor poultry neither—and prom-
1 ised that he and Hartley would attend
the sale

And thoy

did. And so did Bureka
and me. The lawn fete was held In
the meeting house front yard, and

‘twas all rigeged up fine with flags and
| tlssue paper and bunting. There was a

a grab bag and o cake table and a
| faney goods table, and 1 don't know
| what all. Al the summer folks was
 there, and most of the town women
and girls, und the prices charged for
| things would have been highway rob-
| bery if It hudn't been a chureh that
was charging 'em,

The Heavenlies bought and bought
and bought. They bought everything
—the foollshest things. Van bought
three pair of embroidered suspenders
and a crocheted tidy and a pin cush-
fon, and Martin got a worsted afghan
and a bhandpainted soft plllow, so
fresh that the paint come off on your
hands when you touched it. And
"twa'n't any quiet colored paint neith-
er. Aud when you rubbed off one layer
there was unother underneath. Lu.
retta Daniels’ daughter had painted
ft; she was (aking lessons and her
ma sald that she'd painted that pillow
over much as a dozen times, because
the colors wa'n't “blending right" or
the subjeet didn't suit her. "Twas so
stiff with palnt on top that ‘twounld
have been like ramming your head
into fenes o lay on it

We stayed till most everything was
sold but a log cabin bed quilt that
the Christinn paupers at the poors
“lmmu had made, Nobody seemed to

want that, although they was gay
rags enough in it to build a ralnbow,
[ The minister's wife sald she was so
| sorry. The poor things at the alms-

house had worked so hard.
“You walt a minute,” says Van.
| get rid of v.”
He took out his vest pocket memo-
{ randum book and tore about ten pages
1lum Mitle squares. Then he made
numbers on these squares with a pen.
cll.  Half of these he put into his hat,
=and, the next 1 knew, he was standing
on a chalr, waving the bedquilt with
one hand and the hat with t'other
(10O BE CONTINUED,)

“I'n

To Cure a Hopelou Hnrtlchc

I must go to some place where I
can't take the fivst train back; where
I won't live through the day expect.
jing a letter from you, It lsn't easy in
;llwsu times for anvbody to be really
“out of reach.,” When we all know
that we've only to go to the nearest
Ltelograph  office for news, we can't
| know what It would be llke utterly to
| Tose someone-—unless death teaches
us, The nearest approach to the sort
of thing 1 mean—this slde of King-
dom Come-|s8 the Klondike.—Fyom
| "Come and Find Me” by Ellzabeth
| Robins

The Eagle.

Two Irlshmen stood peering up at
a new flag pole, in the public square,
remarking the bright  bronzed ball
surmounted by w large bird at the top,

Suddenly, before thelr very eyes,
this bird, which had been only resting
there, took wing and flew over thelr
heads

The Irishmen starled. “Begobs,
Molke,” then ejaculated one, “they
f'rgot t' nall th' eagle down!"-—Illus:
trated Sunday Magazine,
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SAVED
FROM AN
OPERATION

By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Louisville, Ky.~ *Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s thhle Gom;{ound has cer-
done me a
of good and
: raise it
4 eno suffered
rregularities,
REFVOUB-
ness, and a sovere
: ;emla Igil;mlblu.
231 LydlaE, in's
VYegetable Com-
pound has restored
me to rfect
}u'alt!:l keptﬁma
rom the o
will never be withw tm
lnedldna in the house.””—Mrs. SAM'L
Lxg, 80628 Fourth Bt., Loulsville, Ky.

Another Operation Avolded.

Adrian, Ga.—*“1 suffered untold
misery from female truubles. and my
dootor sald an o'fomt on was my only
chance, and I dreaded it almost ss
much as death. Lydia IS, Plnkham ]

Vegetable Compound completely oured
mes:rithout an ggcmt fon, ‘—LENA Y.
Y, R.F.D. 3.

Thirty years of unmmlleled 8-
cess confirms the power of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to
cure female diseases. The great vol-
ume of unsolicited testimony eonstant-

urlns in rovos conclusively that
l!yﬁ ham 8 Vegetable Com-
El).n und in remarkable remedy for those
tressing feminine ills from which
80 many women suffer,

They are cansed by

ing of some of the fumc
bod

y.

It is of the utmost im
every woman to know t there is
no medicine so valuable for her, so
helpful, so strengthening, as

Lane’s Family
Medicine

(called also Lane’s Tea)

This tonic-laxative is a great blood
medicine and is the favorite regulat-

ing mediciue of old and g
g.All druggists sell it {no‘gc. and
26e. packages,

Positively cured by
mmas these Little Pills.
They also relleve Dis-
tress [rom Dyspepsia, ln-
digestion and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect reme
§ edy for Dizziness, Nau-
e [¥ea, Drowsiness, Bad
ed Tongue, Poain In tha
Side, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Yegetable.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
Genuine Must Bear
lrt Fac-Simile Sigmlm
REFUSE “ISTITIITES.
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l. Mathod of Tanning the Soles m thom More
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