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A SURE BIGN,

When It Appears Act at Onct.

Trouble with the kidney secretions
is a certain slgn that your kidneys are
deranged and that you should use
s'oan’s Kidney Pills. They cure all ir-
regularities and annoyances, remove
backache and side paing and restore
the kidneys to health,
Charles Cole, 204 N.
Buckeye 8t, lola,
Kans,, saya: "“The
kidney secretions
were frregular,
scanty and painful
and contained sedi-
ment. My back was
stiff and lame and
my limbs swelled. 1 grew weak and
discouraged. Doan's Kidney Pills re-
moved these troubles entirely. I have
been well for two years.”

Remember the name—Doan's, Sold
by all dealers. 00 centas a box. Fos-

ter-Milburn Co.. Buffalo, N. Y,

HEARTLESS.

e

Misa Gwace, what

Horace—Ah!
ghould a young man do when he wants
to write spring poetry?

Grace—He ghould see a doctor.

The Force of Habit,

One of the campers had done some-
thing pecullarly idiotic, and the dean
sald: “"Dick reminds me of Thomas'
colt

“What about Thomas' colt?” asked
Dick, cheerfully.

“Why," the dean responded, readily,
“where I lived In Maine when 1 was
a boy an old man named Thomas
ralsed horses. He once put out to
pasture a colt, which had been fed
fromn its birth In a box stall and wa-
tered at the trough in the yard.

“The pasture lay across a small
river,and in the middle of the day the
colt swam the stream to go up to the
barn-yard for a drink of water.—
Youth's Companion,

The Water Bite.
He was six years old and had never
gazed into the mystic lena of a mi-
crtscope.  Several slides contalning

/‘Hl-;m'lllll liad been displayed to his

ustonished vision. He was too amazed
to make any comment until he eame
to one slide that seemed more wriggly
than any of the others. It was merely
a drop of water.

The little fellow gozed at it a long
time, with all its pimble particles of
animal life, and finally execlaimed to
his mother:

“Oh, mamma, now 1 know what It is
that bites you when you drink soda
water,

And the Old Man Grinned.
“Duke,” uald the heiress, eagerly,
did you gee father?”
Yes."
“Well?"
“We talked about the weather."

“What? Lose your nerve again?
Why don't you brace up and talk like
a man?—a subject of a king on whose
domain the sun never sets!"™ .

“Can't,” moaned the duke. “All the
time I was in your father's office he
kept grinning at a big painting.”

“What painting?"

“The battle of Bunker Hill."”

THE NEW WOMAN
Made Over by Quitting Coffee, .

Coffee probably wrecks a greater
percentage of Southerners than of
Northern people for Southerners use
it more freely.

The work it does s distressing
enough in some instances; as an illus-
tration, a woman of Richmond, Va,
writes:

“l was a coffee drinker for years
and for about six years my health was
completely shattered. I suffered fear-
fully with headache and nervousness,
also palpitation of the heart and loss
ur appetite.

“My sight gradually began to fall
and finally I lost the sight of one
eye altogether. The eye was op-
erated upon and the sight partially
restored, then I became totally blind
in the other eye.

“My doctor used to urge me to
give up coffee, but I was willful and
continued to drink it until finally in a
case of severe illness the doctor in-
gisted that I must give up the coffee,
80 I began using Postum, and in a
wonth I felt like a new creature,

“I steadily gained in health and
strength. About a month ago I be-
gan using Grape-Nutsa food and the
effect has been wonderful. I really
feel like & new woman and have
galned about 26 pounds.

“l am quite an elderly lady and be.
fore using Postum and Grapenuts 1
could not walk a square without ex-
ceeding fatigue, now 1 walk ten or
twelve without feeling it. Formerly
in reading 1 could remember but little
but now my memory holds fast what
I rend

emarkable effects of Postum and
Grape-Nuta on me have urged that I
glve the facts to the public for the
sike of suffering bumanity, so, al
though 1 dislike publicity, you can
publish this letter if you like."

Read “The Road to Wellville,” in
pkgs. “There's a Reason.”

Byver rend the above letier? A mew
ohe appenrs from time (o time. They
are genulne, true, and full of human
futerest.

/Beveral friends who have seen the
r

BY .
L Werde

S8YNOPSIS.

“Mad" Dan Maltland, on reaching his
New York bachelor club, met an attrac-
tive young woman at the door. Janltor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within that day, Dan discovered a wom-
an's finger prints In dust on his desk,
nlong with a letter from his attorney.
Maltland dined with Banpnerman, his at-
torney. Dan set out for Greenlields, to
#ol his family jewels.
to the country seat, he met the young
woman In gray, whom he had seen loav-
Ing his bachelors' c¢lub, Her auto had
broken down. He fxed it. By a ruse she
“logt" him. Maltland, on reaching home,
surpriged lady In gray, cracking the sife
contalning  his  gems. Bhe, apparently
took him for a well-known crook, I)nn.lt.-i
Anisty. Half-hypnotlzed, Maltland opened
his safe, took therefrom the fewels, and
gave them to her, first forming a part-
nership In erime, The real Dan Anisty,
sought by police of the world, appeared
on the same misslon. Maitland overcame
him. He met the girl outside the house
and they sped on to New York in her au-
to. He had the jewels and she promised
to meet him that day. Maitland recelved
o “Mr. Snalth,” Introducing himself as a

During his walk

detective, To shield the girl in gray,
Malitland, about to show him the ltzw-
ow

eln, supg)ouﬁllv lost, was felled by a
from "'‘Snalth's" cane. The latter proved
to be Anisty himself and he gecured the
gaml. Anlsty, who was Maltlund's dou-
le, masquernded as the latter, The
ceriminal kept Maltland's engagement with
the girl In gray. He gave her the gems,
after falling In love at first sight. They
weoere to moot and divide the loot. Malt-
land revived and regretted missing his
en ement. Anlsty, masquerading as
Maltland, narrowly avolded capture
through mysterious tip. The girl In gray
visited Maltland's apartments during his
wbsence and rveturned gems, being dis-
covered on return.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued.

But not to rest, The portion of the
mentally harassed, sleeplessness, was
his; and for an hour or more he tossed
upon hig bed (upon which he had
thrown himself without troubling te
undress), pondering, to no profit of
his, the hundred problems, difficulties
and disadvantages suggested or ore-
ated by the events of the past 24
hours.

‘The gray girl, Anisty, the jewels,
himself; unflagging, his thoughts cir-
cumnpavigated the world of his ro-
mance, touching only at these four
ports, and returning always to linger
longest In the harbor of sentiment.

The gray girl: Strange that her
personality should have come to domi.
nate his thoughts in a space of time
80 brief! and upon grounds of Inti
macy go slender! Who and what was
she? What eruel rigor of eircum-
atance had Impelled her to seek a live-
lihood in wayg so sinister? At whose
door must the blame be lald, against
what flaw in the body social should
the indictment be drawn, that she
should have been forced into the ranks
of the powers that prey—a girl of her
youth and rare fiber, of her cultivation,
bher charm, and beauty?

The sheer lovellness of her, her
grace and gentleness her ingenuous
sensitiveness, her wit; they combined
to make the thought of her, to him, at
least, at once terrible and a delight.
Remembering that once he had held her
in his arms, and gazed into her starlit
eyes, and luhaled the impalpable fra-
grance of her, he trembled, was both
glad and afrald.

And her ways so hedged about with

perila! While he must stand aslde, im-
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potent, a pillar of the soclal order se-
cure in its shelter, and see her houndaod
and driven by the forces of the Law,
harried and worried llke an unclean
thing, forced, as It might be, to resort
to stratagems and expedients unthink-
able, to preserve her lihorty.

It was altogether intolerable. He
could not stand it. And yet—it was
written that their paths had crossed
and parted and were never again to
touch. Or was t?7 It must be so
written: They would never meet again,
After all, her concern with, her Inter-
est in, him, could have been nothing
permanent, They had encountered
under strange ausplces, and he had
treated her with common decency, for
which she had repaid him In good
measure by permitting him to retain
his own property. Their account was
even, and she for ever done with him.
That must be her attitude. Why
should it be anything else?

“Oh, the devil!" exclaimed the young
man in disgust. And rising, took his
distemper to the window.

Leaning on the sill, he thrust head
and shoulders far out over the garish
abyss of metropolitan night. The hot
breath of the city fanned up In stifiing
waves into his face, from the street
below, upon whose painted pavements
men crawled ko Insects—round mov-
ing spots, to each his romance under
his hat,

The window was on the corner, over-
looking the junction of three great
highways of humanity: Twenty-third
street, with its booming crosstown
carg, stretching away Into the dark-
ness on either hand; Broadway, fork-
ing off to the left, its distances merg-
glng Into a hot glow of yellow radl-
ance; Fifth avenue; branching into the
north with its desolate sidewalks oddly
patterned In areas of dense shadow |
and a cold, clear light. Over the way
the park loomed darkly, for all Its
scattered ares, a black and sllent
space, a well of mystery.

It was late, quite late: the clock
in front of Dorlon’s (he eraned his
noeck to see) made the hour one in the
morning; the sldewalks were com-
paratively deserted, even the plllared |
portico of the Fifth Avenue hotel des-
titute of loungers. A timid hint of
coolness, forerunning the dawn, rode
up on the breeze,

He looked up and away northward,
for many minutes, over housetops
stenciled black against the glowing
sky, his gaze yearning Into vast dis-
tances of space, melancholy tingelng
the complexion of his mind. He fan-
cled himself oppressed by a vague un-
easiness, unaccountable as to cause,
unless—

From the sublime to the ridieulous
with a vengeance, hils thoughts tum-
bled. Gone the glamour of romance
in a twinkling, banished by rank ma-
terlalism. He could have blushed for
fhame; he got slowly to his feet, ir
resolute, trylng to grapple with a con
ditlon that never before In his exis-
tence had be been called upon to con-

| back.

slder.

He had Just realized that he was
fint-strapped for cash. He had glven
hia last gquarter to the eabby, hours
He was registered at a strange
hotel, under an assumed name, un-
abla to heg credit even for his break-
fast without deciaring his identity and
thereby laying himself open to suspl-
clon, discourtesy, insualt

Of course there were ways out. He
conld telephone Hinnerman, or any
other of half a dozen acquaintances, in
the morning; but that involved expla-
nattons, and explanations Involved
making himself the butt of his cirele
for many a weary day.

There was money In his lodgings,
in the Chippendale escritolre; but to
got It e wonld have to run the gaunt-
lot of reporters and detectives which
had already dsmayed him in prospeet,
O'Hagan—ah!

At the head of his bed wans a tele-
phone.  Impulsively, inconslderate of
the hour, he turned to It

“Give me nincoelght-nine Madizon,
please,” he suid; and walted, recelver
to ear

There was a «light pause; a buzz;
the volea of the switehboard opera-
tor helow stafrs repenting the number
to central: centrnl's |||1prn]|l'htil‘]3l'
mechanieal refteration; another huzez;
a stlence; a prolonged buaz; and again
the sounding silence

“Hello!™ he sald, softly,
transmitter, at a venture,

No answer,

“Hello!™

Then central, frritably:
You've got yvour party.”

“"Hello, hello!™

A faint hum of volees, rising and
falling, beat agalnst the walls of his
nnderstanding., Were the wires
crossged? He lfted an impatient finger
to Jiggle the hook and call central to
order, whon—something crashed
heavily. He could have likened the
gound, without a strain of Imagination,
to a chalr being violently overturned,
And then a woman's volee, clear, ae-
centa Informed with anger and pain:
“No!" and then

“Say, that's my mistake. That line
you hal’s out of order. 1 had a eall
for them a while ago, and they didn’t
answer. Guesz vou'll have to wait,”

“Central! Central!™ he pleaded,
desperately. “I say, central, glve me
that eonnection again, please.”

“Ah, say! what's the matter with
you, anvway? Didn't 1 tell you that
line was out of order? Ring off!™

Automatieally Maitland returned the
recelver to its rest: and rose, white-
lipped and trembling. That woman's
volce!

into the

“Go ahead.

CHAPTER X,
Consequences,

Breathing convulslvely, wide eyes n
little wildly fixed upon his face in the
lamplight, the girl stumbled to her
feet, and for a moment remained cow-
ering against the wall, terribly shaken,
a hand gripping a corner of the pack-
ing box for support, the other pressed
against the bosom of her dregs as if In
attempt foreibly to quell the mad ham-
mering of her heart,

In her brain, a turmoll of affrighted
thought, but one thing stood out clear
ly; now she need look for no merey.
The first time it had been different;
she had not been a woman had she
been unable then to see that the ad-
venture intrigued Maitland with fis
splee of novelty, a new sensation, fully
as much as she, hersell, the pretty
woman out of place, interested and at-
tracted him, He had enjoyed playing

the part, had been amused to lead her |

to belleve him an adventurer of met- |

tle and callber little inferlor to her
own—as he understood her; unscrupu-
lous, impatient of the quibble of
meum-et-tuum, but adroit and keen-
witted, and distingulshed and set apart
from the herd by grace of gentle
breeding and chivalric instincts.

How far he might or might not have
let this enjoyment carry him, she had
no means of surmising., Not very far,
not too far, she was inclined to be-
lleve, strongly as she knew her per-
sonality to have influenced him: not
far enough to induce him to trust her
out of sight with the jewels. He had
demonstrated that, to her humiliation.

The flush of excitement waning,
manlike soon had he wearled of the
game—she thought; to her mind, in
distorted retrogpect, his attitude when
leaving her at dawn had been lnsin-
cere, contemptuous, that of & man re-
llaved to be rid of her, relleved to be
nble to get away In unguestioned pos-
session of his treasure. True, the sug-
gestion that they lunch together at
lugene's had been his. But he had
forgotten the engagement, If ever he
had meant to keep it, if the notion had
been more than a whim of the moment
with him. And O'Hagan had told her
by telephone that Maitland had left
his rooms at one o'clock—In ample
time to meet her at the restaurant.

No, he had never Intended to come;
he had wearied; yet, patient with her,
true to the ethies of a gentle man, he
had been content to let her go, rather
than to send a detective to take his
place,

And this was something, by the
way, to cauge her to revise her theory
as (o the manner in which Anlsty had
managed to steal the jewels. If Mait-
land had gone abroad at one, and with-
out intending to keep his engagement
#t Eugene's, then he must have been
despolled before that hour, and with-
out hls knowledge. Surely, If the
Jewels had been taken from him with
his cognizance, the hue and cry would
have been out and Anisty would not
have dared to linger so long in the
nelghborhood!

To be just with herself, the girl had
not gone to the restavrant with much
real hope of finding Maitland there.
Curlosity had drawn her—just to gee
if—— But it was too preposterous to
credit that he should have cared
enough. Quite too preposterous! It
was her cup, her bitter cup, to know

at sight! And she recalled (with
what pangs of shame and misery
begged exprossion!) how her heart
had been stiyeed when she had found
him gus she thought) true to his tryst;
even as she recalled the agony and dis-
tress of mind with which she had a
moment later fathomed Anisty's im-
personation.

For, of course, she had known that
Maitland was Maltland and none other
from the Instant when he told her to
make good her escape and leave him
fo brazen It out; & 1ask to daunt even
ag bold and resourceful a erlminal as
Anlsty, and more cspecially if he were
ealled upon to don the mask at a min.
ite's notiee, as Maltland had  pre-
tended to.  Or, if she had not actually
known, she had been led (o gsugpect;
and it had hardly needed what she had
heard him say to the servants, when
he thoueght her flving hotfoot over the
lawn to eafety, to harden susplelon
into certalnty.

And now that

he should find her
here, a sccond time a  (respasser,
doubly an Ingrate—that he  should
have eaught her redhanded in this
abominably ungrateful treachery! She
could pretend, of course, that she had
returned merely to restore the jewels
and the clgarette case;, and he woull
belleve her, for he was generous, She
could, but—she could not. Not now,
Yesterday, the exeitement had buoved

her; slhie had gained a plguant enjoy- |
ment from befooling him, playing her |

part of the amatenr ernckeman In this
little comedy of the stolea jewels. Dut
therein lay the difference; yesterday
it had been comedy, but today—ah!
to-day she eould no longer laugh. For
now sho cared,

A dittle lile would clear her—yes.
But 1t was not to be eleared that she
now so passlonately desired; it was
to have him belleve In her, even
againat the evidence of his senses,
even In the face of the world's con-
demnation; and to prove that he, too,
cared—cared for her as his attitude
toward her had tanght her to care.

Ever sinece leaving him In the dawn
ghe had fed her starved heart with the
hope, faint hope though It were, that
he would come to eare a little, that he
would not utterly despise her, that he
would understand and forglve, when
he learned why she had played out
her part, nor belleve that ghe was the
embodiment of all that was lgnoble,
coiree, and erndé: that he wonld show
a little faith in her, a Jttle falth
that Hke a flickering taper might light
the way for—love

But that hope was now dead within
her, and cold, She had but to look
at him to see how groundless it had
heen, how utterly unmoved he was by
her distress,  He walted patiently—
that was all—seeming so very tall, a
pillar of righteous strength, distin-
guished and at case In his evening
clothes: waiting patient but cold, dis
passionale and disdainful.

‘I am walting, yvon see. Might I sug.
gest that we have not all week for
our—our muinal differences 7"

His tone was altogether changed;
she would hardly have known It for his
volee., Its incislve, clipped accents
woere llke a knife to her sensltiveness.
She summoned the reserve of her
strength, stood ereet, unsupported, and
moved forward without a word. He
stood aside, holding the lamp high,
and followed her, lighting the way
down the hall to the study.

Once there, she sank quivering Into
a chair, while he proceeded gravely to
the desk, put down the lamp—super-
fluous now, the gas having been
lighted-—and after a moment's thought
faced her, with a contemptuous smile
and lift of his shounlders, thrusting
hands deep Into his pockets,

"Well?" he demanded, cuttingly.

Bhe made a little motion of her
hands, begging for time; and, assent-
Ing with a short nod, he took a turn
up and down the room, then abstracted.
ly reached up and turned out the gas.

“When you are quite composed 1
#hould enjoy hearlng your statement.”

“I—have none to make,”

“So!"—with his back to the lamp,
towering over and oppressing her
with the sense of his strength and self-
control. “That Is very odd, isn't 1t7"

“I have no—no explanation to give
that would satisfy you, or myselfl,”
she sald. brokenly. “I—I don't ecare
what you think,"” with a flicker of de-
finnee. “Belleve the woret and—and
do what you will—=have me arrested—"

He laughed sardonlically. “Oh, we
won't go so far as that, I guess; harsh
measures, such as arrest and impris-
onment, are so unsatisfactory to all
concerned, But I am Interested to
know why you are here.”

Her bhreathing seemed very loud in
the pause; she kept her lips tight,
fearing to speak lest she lose her mas-
tery of self. And hysterla threatened;
the fluttering in her bosom warned
her. She must be very careful, very
restralned, If she were to avert that
crowning misfortune,

“I don't think I quite understand
you,” he continued, musingly; “surely
you must have anticipated interrup-
tion,”

“I thought you safely out of the
way—"
“One presumed that” He laughed

again, unpleasantly, "But how about
Maitland? Didn't you have him In
your caleulations, or—"

He paused, unfelgnedly surprised by
her expression, And chuckled when
he comprehended.

(TO K CONTINUED,)

A Schemer,

“l notice a peculiar thing sabout
your hotel," sald the boarder, “In all
your guest rooms you have two very
narrow windows, when one bigger one
would do as well. I don't see the
economy of such construction.” “You
don't eh?" chuckled the landlord.
“Well, If you'll Agger awhile you'll see
that there ain’t no trunks made that
¢'n be passed out through them win-

that she had learned (o care enough' ders.”

I
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Vienna Sausage

7 B distinetly different from any
other sausage you ever tasted.
Just try one can and it is sure to
become a meal-time necessity, to

be served at frequent intervals,
Libby’s Vienna Sau-
S8 just suits for breakfast, is
fine for luncheon and satisfies at
dioner or supper. Like all of
Libby's Food Products it is eare-
fully cooked and prepared, ready
to-serve, in Libby’s Groat
White Kitohen« the
cleanest, most scientific kitchen in

the world,

Other popular, ready-to-serve
Libby Pure Foods are:—

Oooked Oorned Boef
Peerloss Dréod Boef
Voal Loar
Evaporated Milk
Mixed Ploklos

Write for free booklet,—''How
to make Good Things to Eat"’,
Insist on L/DBY’s st your

grocers,

Libby, MoNelll & Libby
" Omicago

t—

More Than Two Million Users
NO HONING

NO STROFPING

WORLD OVER

BALSA
L besutifies the hate.
& luruoant  prowth,

" o8 ver Falls to Heatore
Y air to ita Youthi\l

LA'ND- TREIGATED — LAND,

I'o

water right; fine waler; productive soll; crop
fullores unknown: 50 e, wheat peraerm; ity Wohions
alfolifn; healthfol elluwnte: fres Limber; cusy (ormng

ton)

wrile nuw, LAYWOOI LAND Ul Mork Bpriags, Wyoming

He—A woman ls peculiar in one
way,

S8he—What's that?

He—8he won't tear up a love let-
ter, even after she's forgotten who
wrote it,

A City Clerk’'s Garden,

A city clerk never misses a chance
of expatiating on his garden to his
colleagues, who, however, were never
taken home to see (t, but were
under the impression it was of enor-
mous size. Five of them resolved
to have a look at it, discovered his ad-
dress, and called one Saturday after
noon to see the hundreds of roses all
a-growing and a-blooming. On being
taken to the rear of the house, judge
of their surprise on seecing a buack
yard about 12 feet by ten feet. One
bold spirit ventured that it was not
very big.

“Big!" replled the proud owner,
pointing to the sky. "Why, man, alive,
look at the height of t!"—Chlcago
Dally Socialist,

Not Her Fault,

“It 18 the duty of every man an‘l
woman to be married at the age of
32" said the lecturer.

“Well," sald a woman of 30, with
some asperity, “you needn't tell me
that., Talk to the man."

Every package of

Post Toasties

Contains a little book—

“Tid-Bits made with
Toasties.” '

A couple of dozen recipes

Of fascinating dishes,

A help in entertaining

Home folks or company.

Pkgs. 10c and 15¢~—
At grocers.
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