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PATIENT SUFFERING,

Many Women Think They Are Doomed
to Backache,

It is not right for women to be al
ways alling with backache, urinary
ills, headnehe and oth

er sviploms of kill
ney dis There s
o wny to ond these
troubles quickly, Mrs
John 11 Wright, wo0€
Fast. I'irst St.. Miteh
oll, 8 D BIAYS: “1
suffered ten yoeurs

with kidney complaint
and a doctor told me | would never

Bet more than temporary rellef A
dragging pain and lameness in my
back almost dlsabled me Dizzy

gpells come and went and the kidney
gecretions wers  irregular Doan’a
Kidney PPills rid me of these troubles
and 1 feel better than for vears past.”
Sold by all dealers. Go¢. a box
Foster-Milburn Co,, Duffalo, N, Y.

When the Umbrella Tock Fire

Thomas Simpson, the Devraolt malle
uhiv iron pried dbrnlihed
Person, 1+ Jol

e was sitting
frinnds,
enorinous clpar
culty 1 ki

by his repeated Hehtings

man, Is o grane

Lt ohoo Wi

pirty of
one of whom was gmoking an
Fhe friend had dith-
ing, and
hid frazzled

i

the clgar g

g

the end of it untll 1 woas= nbout twiee
"its origingl sie. But he k nt hravely
R |
Siddenly Simpzon began to laugh
“SWhat are you Inuaehing Tom?"
asked suother methber of the party
T was wondertng what it would
do when that umbrolin’ he ts smoKing
hoglug to biaze” he sald Saturday

Evening "ost

And All with Company There,

Now, chilldren, mother,
15 o whole yoomful of had
ome in, "suppose you run off and play
by yoursclves,”

sild  the

compeny

AN right, mother,” ropliad Tdith
“Can we go up and play Hamlet and
Dphelia?”

"Cortainly,” smiled the mother,

while her
tableau

“Goody!" roplied Edith; then, turn.
ing to her sister, she sald:  “Now,
Maude, you run up to mamma’s room
and get all her {alse halr that you can
find."—Judge,

“Chickens a Nuisance."
“Chickens a nuisance,” declares the

gueats looked on at the

Charleston News and Courfer.  What,
fried 7—Baltimore Sun
Chickens a nulsance? Yes, when

all they leave of your garden i« A
reminiscence; yes, when the young
cock, full of the joy of life, rouses
you In the early dawn: yes, when
some low-browed, valgar fowl whips
ther very life out of your blooded pet:
yes, when the pip or other allment

the amateur breeder. HBut
Never!

Sage Advice for Husbands.

Rev. Father DNernaurd Vaughan, 8.0,
thus advises hushands about thei
wives Never attempt to check the
flowing tide of her talk, Let her talk
on while you possess vour soul in
peace. Remember that a woman ueeds
many more safety valves and outlets
for her temperament Be  patient
with her™

Reminiscent Skinnings,
“Our old schoolmaster was
as leather.”
“No wonder,
tion, If you
hides."

tough

His principal occupn
remember, was tunning

SENSE ABOUT FOOD
Facts About Food Worth Knowing

It is a gerious question sometimes to
know just what to eat when a per.
son's stomach is out of order and most
foods cause trouble,

Grape-Nuts food can be taken at any
time with the certainty that it will
digest. Actual experience of people is
viluable to anyone interested in foods.

A Terre Haute wominn writes: *I
hind sulfered with indigestion for about
four years, ever since an attack of ty-
phoid fever, and at times could eat
nothing but the very lightest food,
and then suffer such agony with my
gtomach I would wish I never had to
eat anything.

“Y] was urged to try Grape-Nuts and
gince using it I do not have to starve
myself any more, but I can eat it at
any time and feel nourished and satis-
fled, dyspepsia is a thing of the past,
and I am now strong and well,

“My husband also had an experience
with Grape-Nuts, He was very wenk
and slckly in the gpring. Could not
attend to his work. e was under
the doctor's care but medicine did not
seem to do him any good until he be-
gan to leave off ordinary food and use
Grape-Nuts, It was posltively surpris-
Ing teo see the change In him. He grew
better right off, and naturally he had
none but words of praise for Grape-
Nuts,

“Our boy thinks he cannot eat a
menl without Grape-Nuts, and he
learns so fast at school that his teach-
er and other scholarg comment on it,
[ am satisfled that it is because of
the great mourishing  elements  in
Grape-Nuts."

“There's a Reason.”

It contalns the phosphate of potash
from wheat and barley which combine
with albumen to make the gray matl.
ter to daily reflll the brain and nerve
gentoers,

1t Is a pity that people do not know
what to feed thelr ehildren. There are
imany mothers who give thelr young:

Waters almost any kind of food and

when they become sick begin to pour
medicine down them. The real
way is to stick to proper food and
be healthy and get along without med-
joine and expense,

Fiver rend the ahove letter? A new
one nppears (rom thoe (o the,  They

re pennine, true, und full of humaw
tewents
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! wirl in e I o e the geman,
o falling In oy it st pight,. They
e to meet and divide the oo M-
ind revivod and o regretted mid ng his |
gagam [} Anl \ musiguerading ns-
Bt hinted nurrowl wvoldod rnpture |
throngh myaleria tip, The girl in gray
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Then he proposed moarvinge. A
was heard at the front door. Malt
hotne,  He found Anlsty
e the gir) In His rooms. Again he over-
whelmed the erook, allowing him (0 =
cape o shileld the voung woman Ihan

rOIE nurrowly avolds arrest Jandtor
nnd dined the ofMovras of

CTRAN

el started for

iy
O'Hagan winml

the Inw Hekey, o detective, duped by
Anlsty, refused to partnke and mused on
s Hll-fate, The sirl In gray mde her
wonpe, Jumping Into o eab An Instant
Inter, by Aulsty was

¢ working n ruse,
"
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CHAPTER Xlill.—Continued.

Bitter ag poverty the emel lash eat
round the horse's flanks; and as the
hansom ghot aut at breakneck speed
toward Fifth avenue, the girl cowered
back in her corner, shivering, staving
wide-eyed at the man who had so
conlly placed himself at her side.

This, then, was that nameless dan-
gor that had stalked her on the stafr
case, this the personality whose ani-
mosity toward her had grown 8o
virulent that, even when congelously
fenorant of fts proximity, she had
been repelled and frighténsd by its
subtle emanations! And now—and
now she was in his power!

Dazed with fear she started up, act
ing blindly on the primitive instinet
to 1y and in another moment, doubt-
less, woulil have thrown herself bhold-
Iv from the cab to the sldewalk, had
her companion not seized her by the
forearm and by simple force com-
pelled her to resume her geat

“He still, vou little fool!”™ he told
her sharply. “Do you think that I'm
golng to let you go a third time? Not
till I'm through with you. And
If you scream, by the powers, 1l
throttlea yvou!"

CHAPTER XIV.
Retribution.

Sha sank back, specchless, Anisty
glanced har up and down without
visible emotion, then launghed un-
pleasantly—the hard and unyielding
Inugh of brute man brutishly impas-
sloned.

"“This silly ass, Maitland,” he ob-
served, “isn't really as superfluons as
he seems. 1 find him quite a convenli-
ence, and 1 suppose that ought to be
totted up to his credit, since it's be-
cnuge he's got the good taste to re-
semble me, Consider his
thoughtfulness in providing me this
enb! What'd I've done without {t?
To tell the truth I was quite at a loss
to frame it up, how to win your coy
consent to this giddy elopment, back
there In the hall, Dut dear kind Mis-
ter Maltland, bless his innoeent heart!
fixes it all up for me. And
50" concluded the eriminal  with
ironle rellsh—"and so I've got you, my
lady ™

He looked at her in sidelong fash-
lon, speculative, ealculating, relent.
less,  And she bowed her head, as-
senting, “Yes

“You're dead right,
Got vou. Um-mmm."

She made no reply; she could have
made none aside from ralsing an out-
cry, although now she was regaining
something of her shattered poise, and
with it the ability to accept the gitua-
tion quietly, for a little time (she
could not guess how long she could
endure the strain), pending an oppor-
tunity to turn the tables on this, her
persecutor.

“What s it,” she suld presently,
with some effort—"what I8 it you
wish with me?"

"I have my purpose,’
smile

“You will not tell me?”

“You've guessed it, my lady;
not—just yet. Wait . a bir.”

Bhe spurred her fagging spivit until
it Mashed defance. “Mr, Anlsty!"

“"Yes?" he responded with a eurling
lp, cold eyos to hers,

“1 demand-—""

“No yon don't!™ he ceut her short
with @ snarl. “"You're not in a position
to demand anything, Maybe It would

little woman.

with a grim

I wili

“You—You Mean You Would

bhe as well for you to remember who
yvou're dealing with.”

"And—7" —heart sinking again,

“And U've been made a fool of just
ag long as I can stand for it. I'm a
crook—like yourself, my lady, but with
more backbone and some pride in be-
ing at the head of my profession. 1'm
wanted in a dozen places: I'll spend
the rest of my days In the pen, If they
over got me. Twice today I've been
within an ace of being nabbhed—kind-
ness of you and your Maltland, Now
~I'm desperate and determined. Do
you connect?"

“What—?" she asked, breathlessly.

“T ean make you understand, |
fancy. Tonight, instead of dropping
to the backvard and shinning over the
fonees to safely, I took the fire-escape
up to the top-fat—something a copper
would never think of—and went
through to the hall. Why? Why, to
interrupt the tender tetea-lete Malt-

land bhad planned. Why again? e
cause, for one thing, l've never yet
heen beaten atl my own game; and

I'm too old a dog to learn new tricks.
Moreover, no man yet has ever laid
hands on me in anger and not regret-
ted It The criminal’s volee fell a
note or two, shaking with gomber pas-
glon. “I'll have that pup's hide yet!™
ha swore,

The girl tried to nerve herself, "It
—it doesn't seem to strike von,” she
argued, controlling her hysteria by
sheer strength of purpose, “ihat 1
have only to ralge my voice to bring
all Broadway to my rescue."

For by now the cab had sheered off
into that thoroughfare, and was rock-
Ing rapidly south, between glittering
walls of light, A surface car swooped
down upon them, and past, making
night hideous with gong and dram-
ming trucks, and drowning Anisty's
regponse, For which reason he chose
to repeat it, with added emphasis,

“NYou try it on, my lady, and soce
what happens.”

She had no answer
procecded,

ready, and he
after walting a monent:
“Iut you're not going to be such a
fool. You have no pleasure in the
prospect of seelng the inside of the
Tombs, yourself; and, besides, vou
onght to know me well enough to
know, e

“What?" she breathed, in spite of
hersell.

Anigty folded his armg, thrusting
the vight hand benecath his coat,

“Maltland got only one of my guns,"
he announced, [ronically, “"He'd 've
got the contonts of the other, only he
chose to play the foul and into my
hands. Now I guess you understand”
—and turning his head he fixed her
with an Infloxible glare, chill and
heartless as gteel—"that one squeal
out of you will be the last, Oh, I've
EOt no geruples; arrest 1o me medns o
living death, 1'll take a ghort course,
by preference, and—I'll take you with
me for eompany,”

“You-—you menn
me?" she whispered

“Like a dog' he
unction.

“You, & man, would
woman?"

“You're not &

you would
incredalous,
returncd

shoot
with
-would shoot a

woman, my Jady,

Shoot Me?" She Whispared.

Just ng I'm not a
We're equals, sex-

you're a crook,
mian; I'm a crook,
less, soulless,  You seem to have over
looked that, Amatenrs often do, §
Tonight T made yon a faly proposition,
to play square with me amd  profir,
You chose to be hanghty., Now you
gee the other side of the pleture.”

Rravado? Or deadly purpose? How
could she tell? Her heart misgave
her; she erushed Wersellf away from
him as from some ahnormally vicious,
loathly reptile,

He understood this;
her with o conflident
gtrong and malevolent

“And there ls one other reason why
vou will think twice before making a
row,”” he clinched his ease, “If you
did that, and 1 wenkly permitted the
police to nab and walk us off, the busl
nitgs wonld: get in gthe papers—your
name and all; and—whatd Maitland
think of you then, my ladyv? What'd
he think when he read that Dan
Anisty had been pinched on  Broad-
way in company with the little woman
he'd been making eves at—whom he
was golng, In his fine manlike way,
to reach down a hand to and yank
up out of the gutter and redesm and—
and all that slush? Eh?"

And again his low evil laugh made
her shudder, “"Now, you won't risk
that. You'll eome with me and be.
have, T guess, all right.”

She was dumb, stupefiled with mis-
ery.

He turned upon her sharpay.

“Well 2"

Her lips moved In soundless assent
~—lips a8 pallid and bloodless as the
wan young face beneath the small-
incongpicuous hat,

The man grunted impatiently; vet
was satisflied, knowing that he had
her now completely under control; o
condition not hard to bring about in a
womun who, like this, was worn out
with physleal fatigae and overwrought
with nervous strain, The conditions
had been favorable, the result was
pre-eminently comfortagble. She would
glve him no more trouble.

The hansom swerved #nddenly
nerosg the cartracks and pulled up at
the curb.  Anlsty rose with an ex.
clamation of reliel and elimbed down
to the sidewalk, turnlng and extending
a hand to assist the girl,

“Come!"  he gald, Imperatively.
“We've no time to waste,"

For an instant only she harbored o
fugitive thought of resistance; then
his eyes met hors and held them, and
her mind seemed to go hlank under his
steadlfast and dmeinecering
“Come!" he repeated sharply. Trem:
bling, she placed a hand In hig and
somehow found herself by his side,
Regardless of appearances the man
retuined her hand, mervely shifting it
beneath hig arm, where a firm pres
gure of the elbow held it as In a vise.

“You needn't walt,” he sald curtly
to the cabby; and swung about, the
girl by his side.

“No nongense now,"” he wirned her
tengely, again thrusting a hand in his
breast pocket significantly

“1 understand,” she breathed faintly,
betwoeen closed teeth,

She had bavely time to remark the
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Aisty cipettaeil et Interview
Iyrustauely In Mt [Yannoerman in
now ?

W he dlomandend
This

witlehinan  opencd  his ew
wider, liwing i ooy X
and observedd the spenker
compianion—the small, shrink
friehtened looking 1itle woman
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deop with ex
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hanst hion

It A d that he knew
by slght, m

“Oh,
vou?" he sald
nerman’s in his
abount "

He was (o moet
Anisty aMrmod
nnt ease. I'm

heavily on ol s

roculy o

MadtInnd |
olge thoueht that he Jid

Mister  Mualtland, ain't
UNOpe, 1 Misthey Ban |
offis, 1 dunno nothin® |

Vere

Ms a
S

1
very import- |
he must be along

fmimediately, 1 he's  not upstales.
You've aure—7"
“Nah, 1 aln’t sure He mayv ‘va

been theve all wight, ¢ oall 1 I.u'm.‘
But 'l take you up 'f vou want,” with
a donbtful glance at the girl !

“This Indy Is one of Mr Hannor- |
man's clients, and o great trouble |
The self-styvled Maltland lald his hand
in a protecting gesture over  the
fingers on his arm; and pressed them |
eruelly, “! think we will go up, thank
you, If Dannevman's not In, [ can
‘phone him.  ve o passkey.” [

The watehman appemred  =atigfed, |
Maltland's standing was I-f'lil.l'.
|
|

soeianl
anty enongh,

“All right, sir. Step in”

The glyl mmde one final effort o
hang binek Anisiy's hrows hlackened.
“RBy God!™ he told her in a whigper.
“If you dare ., A"

And somehow she found herself at
hig s#lile In the steel ecage, the gite's
clang vinging loud In her ears. The
motion of the car, shooting upwards

with rapltdly iperveasing specd, made
Her slightly glddy,  Despite Anlsty's
supporting . arm  ghe  rveeled  back

agalnst the wall of the cage, closing
[10'|' OVEeR The man observed Lhils with
covert satlsfaction

Asg the speed decreased she began
ton feel sleghtly stronger: and again
opened her eyes. The floor numbers,
black upon @ white ground, were
atealdily slipping down; the first she
recognized belng 19 The pace was
wensibly  decreased Then with a
slight jar the elevator stopped at 22,

“Yous know the way?"

“Perfeetly,” replied  Anisty, “Two
flights up—in the tower™

“Right, When yous wants me,
ring."”

The ear dropped lHke a plummet,

me here at two," !

FAINT HEART AND FAIR LADY

Chances Good That the Ancient Adage
Once More Proved Wisdom of
Man Whao Uttered It,
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Btaveh, you ean Inunder your shirt
wilst Just as well at home as the
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uge a Sturch that does not stick to the
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Drowning the Sound

Helon You enjov singinge !’

Girpee (ralzing her vodee tn high
pltehi—Not partienlarly

Hedon— Then why do you sing !

Cirnee-—<\Why, futher fs eating corn
ofT the cob

IN T SEMMER SEASON

| TR0 A TRTT R Wi lge i o frunis with stomiach
T N gy sy e e rond B ps o 1 By v e o bl
Rk e Verey g ! g D Bt tlitn

Also Somewhat Rare,

The best treasure gameong men s n
Frvggnd tong e I lesdiod

e, Pleren's |° sl mugn reonted . eany to

take as candy e and Invigorats sty

Liver and Dowsls Tho it gripn
It's too mueh to expect eross-brod
dogs ta he aminble

l(

leaving them in darkness—or rather
in a thick gloom but slightly mod-
orpted by the moonlight streaming in
at windows at either end of the cor
ridor. Anisty gripped the girl more
roughly,

“Now, my lady! No shennanigan!"

A futlle, superfluous reminder. Tem-
porarily at least she was become as
wax in his hands. So complex had
beon the day's emotions, #o severe her
nervous tension, so heavy the  tax
upon her stamina, that she had lapsed
Into @ state of subjective eonsclous-
ness, In which she responded without

IF YOUR CHILD
NEEDS A TONIC

—if your little boy or girl is deli=
cateand sickly—gotothenearest
druggist and get a bottle of

Dr.D. Jayne’s
Tonic
Vermifuge

This splendid tonic has been

purpuse, almost dreamily to the suge successful for folur feneras
pestions of the strongoer will, tions \n making sickly children
Wearlly she stumbled up the two strong and healthy, and effec-
brief flights of stalrs leading to the tively c.!pﬂhng worms. .
. pIALS HURILE | TeRGINS [ Itis likewise a natural tonic for

towerdlke oupola of the sky-seraper;
two floors superimposed upon the roof |
with scant excuse save that of giving |
the building the distinetion of being
the loftlest in thal section of the elty

certuinly not w lend any finishing
touch of architectural beauty to the
edilioe,

On the top landing o door confront-
od them, Its glags panel shining dimly

in the darkness Anlaty paused, un-
ceremotioudly thrusting the girl to
one side and away from the head of

the stuirecase: and here fumbled in a
pocket, presently producing a Jingling
For a4 moment or two
ghe heard him working at the lock
and muattering in an undertone—prob-
ably swearing--and then, with a click,
the door swung open

The man thrust a  hand inslde,
touched nn elecirie switch, flooding
the room with Heht, and motioned the
#irl to enter, Hhe obeyod possively,
thoroughly gubjugated, and found hers

gell in g large and wellfuenished of-
fico, apparent!y the ouwler of two
rooms, The glare of electrie leght at

first partly blinded her;
halted Instinetively 4 few
the door, walting for het
COIRE aceustom

(10 BE

and she
stops Trom
oves to bu
d o the change,
CONTINUED,)

adults,and restoreslasting health
and strength to ‘“‘run-down'
systems by toning up the stom-
ach and other digestive organs,

Jold by Al Druggists—
2 sizes, 50c. and 35c.

Dr. D, Jayne's Expectorant is the
most reliable remedy for Coughs,
Colds, Croup, Whooping Cough,
Bronchitis and Pleuriay,

SICK HEADACHE
cAqus Positively cured by

these Little Pills,
ITTL

They nlso relieve Dise
E tress from Dy spep=in, In-
Ll LLS.

digest oo and Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rom
edy for Diziiness, Nau-
s, Drowsiniéss, Bad
Taste lnthe Mouth, Cont.
ed Topgone, Palo lo the
Hide, TORPID LIVER
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature
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