P g5 (o SRR e

i
-

i

- —-.-? e ST e gt R S T S
-

&evsraarrons 8y Deamsom Newvie

g-nam-c"

SYNOPSIS.

A foollah young tend bxom L]
?”' ated wit lh-'bold. ar w7 :f n
runiken prospector in & western ml ‘l
town, They prepare to elope blind-
e e B oy ot
udlin husband. )
wife, but ‘1 chivalrous 'G':‘ ne A
note to y :rlll
upon himself, In th 3
liroad ] an's

4, diailon” the” womane horss
o8 On. alf-frose

5
k'@% Into the rallrosd sts

) .nﬁﬁ'@u?ﬁfﬁf?é

ot 1

dent m

SE e
S S
A T S

ESep ot @ oo e
[ St S g
e
B, " Bty B B

R L R

sw wi aldane
of her father' ness thou Gormly
fing Ang Yo oman for ahise - sshe

L]

ﬁlr :m nurmnnlﬂ murderer and
to foroe H:l to withdraw under
threat of prosecution, '?h- chief of police
vinits ml{. who makes hrull confes-
on of the truth. Young Haldane runa

the gauntiet of the police and carries the
eon!'-:-lnn to the '“lempﬂ'l for pablioa-

" accld nd Bil
B g SRt
“Cam 19
Mtpamnlr.

CHAPTER XVil—~Continued,

“Good!” exclaimed the editor.

“That aln't all,” sald Colonel Bill
triumphantly. "1 got here a wigned
Paper witnessed before Justice of the
Pence Jennings, the only one we had,
‘and signed by me and several other
men, which swears they heerd -Bree-
den say his wife killed him and that
thoy seen this thirty-two Bullet took
out of his breast, the autopsy bein’
public like the fun'ral. And it's made
out In due form.”

“It's quite™ satisfactory,” sald the
editor, glancing at it and passing it
over (0 Bhaw,

“So you see we fellers kind o'
thought Fordyce doné a man's part in
takin' the blame on hisself, and I al-
ways kept those things. 1 thought
they might turn up handy sometime.”
| “You did well.”

"And that ain't all either,” sald Col.
Bill Hamllton,

“What more have you?"

“Well, I've seen the woman., She's
allve yet.”

“Naturally she must have been or
they couldn’t have got this story from
her,” was the answer,

“Course. Well, the end of the
story's this: Them people plunged
south in that blizzard. We looked for
‘em in the spring; but never expected
to find theilr remains, ‘cause it was
more'n human flesh could stand, such
& storm as that, and we naturally
#'posed they'd both dled and got e't up
by the wolves when they was partly
thawed out. But the other night |
was takin’ a trip through the tender-
loin—for observation purposes,” gald
Colonel BIll as the ghost of a smlle,
filckered on the face of the night ed.
itor—"and 1 seen this woman and had
an Interview with bher. She's plumb
scared to death. The chief of police
who got this stuff from her 's fright.
ened her out of her boots. But I, beln’
an old friend of hers, managed to
calm her down, and 1 got her to give
me ber story. BShe's always been sor-
ry that she served Fordyce the way
she done,

“l don't know how it is, but some-
bow I got at the good side of her,
You see these women are going
stralght to hell perhaps—although 1|
ain't got no loside Information as to
that—but however low they git and
however bad they are, there's always
& soft spot in 'em somewhers, They're
women still. And I guess I must've
spot In her somehow
told me the truth.
‘At any rate she confessed the whole
thing to me, and she said furthermore
gnn when them two was goln' ‘south

the storm, bher horse fell down and
Fordyce got off his
mounted it, and he
walked hisself hangin' to the saddie

P, @ sald that seeln' that
the remainin' brooco was givin' out
too, she shoved Fordyce down and gal
Joped away and laft him, And ]
to & paper confessin’ it."

!
§§

atakes and hit the trail. 1 helped her,
and I don't mind sayin' that I sald
I'd see her through this thing. 1 don't
belleve she could be caught where
she's gone. I don't b'lieve there'll ba
any pursuit made after her; but If she
is, she's got to be let go. Pete Bree
den was a dog if ever there was one,
and he deserved all he got. That's
all, I guess. Gosh! I'm dry)”

“Mr. Abbott,"” sald the editor, “will

you procure such refreshments as
Colonel Hamilton is accustomed to

take under such circumstances?”
“You know the dope, boy. 1 want
it straight toe. Bame's we had the
other night.”
"Yes, sir’* smswered the reporter.
“T'll bave it here in a minute.”

“New, Colonel Hamiiton,” sald tho

editer, “you have rendered the peo-

ple of New York, Mr. George Gormly, 1
A

nd Incidentally The New York Planet
about as great a service as we could
expect (o recaive from a human being.
What you have sald throws an en
tirely new light upon Mr. Gormly's let-
ter. He is In & muoh more admirable
position through you. Why, he ap-
pears In this like a hero. Mr. Bhaw,

will you put this matter in shape to
fccompany Gormiy's letter, while 1|
comment sditorially upon It

At this moment the cub reporter en-
tered with bottle and glasses.

“Why," he thought, “should | ‘spoll
my breakfast by reading what the
newspapera have to say on the Im.
portant subject of my confession? The
pews will keep. Let me at least eat
in peace” *

“Peg pardon, sir,” began Somes
deferentially; “but aren‘t you going to
look over the papers, sir, before you
eat?

“No, thank you, S8omes. I can guess
pretty well what they will say.”

But Bomes was unusually per
sistent as well as greatly agitateq
He had been up early and had -read
every scrap in every paper.

“I hope you'll excuse me, Mr. Gorm-
ly, sir,” he began; “but I really think
it'll add to your appetite if you will
at least look over The Planet, sir.”

Gormly shook his head and frowned
a little,

“That will do, Bomes!" he sald
somewhat shortly, “1 will ses the pa:
pers later.”

After this somewhat peremptory re
mark, the man paturally subsided,
though his Interest and excitement
were plainly visible in his nervous
movements. He was usually the most
delighttully cool and imperturbable of
attendants,

“You mustn't take this thing so
greatly to heart, Somes,” sald Gormly
at last.

“Indeed, sir,” returned the man,
“we're all so set on having you elect-
ed, and other things, sir, that—"

What he was going to say remained
unsald, for with that delightful op-
portunenesa which can easily be com-
passed by chroniclers of such vera-
clous tales, 1 now am pleased to re-
cord that the bell of the door of the
upartment cut across the further

“It's All Right” He Shouted.

“I'm glad,” sald Colonel Bill as he
poured out a generous portion, “to be
of service, After you're all filled up,”’
he continued ms at his suggestion the
two editors and even the cub reporter
ncoepted a small drink from the large
bottle, “we'll drink health and success
to. my young friend Fordyce, which is
now named Gormly, and damnation to
the chief of police and his gang!”

And that was the kind of toast In
which they could all heartily join,

Whitefleld had thought that the in-
cident was completely covered and
that nothing more could be added to
the amazing story. Before the forms
were finally locked, however, and the
firat edition went to press, the night
editor, who still remained at his post,
recelved a communication of such
amazing importance that he inserted
It after the editorial in large capitals,
double leaded, as the completing touch
to the most extraordinary announce-
ment that he felt had ever appeared
in The Plaunet

CHAPTER XVIiI

Somathing to Live Up Te.
Gormly was usually an early riser:
but on the morning before election
day he slept untll an unprecedentedly

B0t | late hour. He was utterly worn out

with the strain of the campaign, any-
WAy, and the occurrences of this last
night had almost prostrated him.
There was ordinarily nothing much to
be dome on the next day, the Monday
preceding election day. One final
meeting was scheduled for Monday
night, and that was all.

It was perhaps nine o'clock when
he woke up. He was sdon bathed and
dressed. He had signaled, as was his

revelations of Somes with a loud,
clear ring. J

“See who it s, Bomes,” sald Gormly
indifterently,

“It's been ringing all morning, sir,”
sald the man, turning to leave the
room. ‘“There's been the greatest
crowd of people here, reporters and
newspaper men, and Mr, Watson, and
& number of gentlemen who are cam-
palgning for you, and the street's
packed with people outside, too,”

“Ia my friend the chief of police
there?

“No, sir. But there's a squad of of-
ficers under a sergeant, and they're
making people that haven't any busi.
mess go on™

“Well, see who it Is this time,” said |

Gormly as the bell rang

Somes was back In & few minutes.

“It's the janitor, sir. He says tho
reception room dowm stalrs and the
ball's filled with people asking to see
you. He says the tenants of the build-
ing can't get in or out, and he wants
to know what to do.™

Gormly glanced at the clock. It was
half-past nine,

“Tell them that I will see them all |’

at the store in the auditorium at half-
past ten,” he replied. *Tell them It's

useless to wait here now; that I can't | have

sce anybody at present.”

Gormly heaved a deep sigh as he
finlshed his breakfast. “Well,” ho
thought, “I have to face them, and per.
haps the sooner the better. Now, for
the papers.” \

He looked around for Bomes; but
that functionary bhad not yet appeared,
He pushed back his chair, rose, walked

place of honor was occupled by The

New York Planet. From the head
lines, Gormly saw, as he supposed he
would, that his letter and the sccom

“Beg pardon, sir” he s
wsual method of address. gy e

“Well, what s it1"

“There's two people in the drawing
room asking to see you.”

not to admit anybody, to tell every
body that I would see them at the
auditorium in the store at half-past
ten?

“Yes, sir, you did, sir. But 1 couldn't
very well koep these people out.”

“Tell them I am busy,” said Gorm-
ly. “I have no time for mnonymous
callers.” '

“Beg pardon, sir," sald Somes
agein; “but really, Mr, Gormly, If
you'll excuse me, sir, this presump.
tion, you must see them,” A

";ro lycnl :’!Mf" asked Gormly,

“Nearly, #ir,” answered L]
ruthtally e

QGormly looked at him curionsly.
There was so much excitement and
nervousness in the man's manner, and
yot it seemed to be & rather cheerful
excitement, too, that it seemed to
presage something of importance, At
any rate, after a moment’s re
the merchant decided from the
strangeness of the situation that he

tensely excited. He rushed
::’ aoml:'”:ilh the enthusiasm of a
: BT his b and wrung it
frantically, o
“It's all right,” he shouted. *It's
turned out better than anybody could
have expected. It's killed the opposi-
tion dead. Everybody s for you now."
Gormiy heard him as In a dream.
He allowed him to shake his hand as
He might have shaken & pump handle,
could that anclent and useful article
have been found {n New York. He
was looking with all his soul in his
glance at Eleanor Haldane, who had
not come forward, but stood by the
ehair in which she had sat, her hands

| tightly clasping the low back of it

The color that had flooded her face
when she first saw him had subsided
almost as quickly as it had come. She
was very pale and trembling.

Thoughts, strange, bewlldering,
rushed through Gormly's mind. What
rcould Miss Haldage be doing there?
What did she want? Why had she
come? She had heard of the finel-
dent. He remembered that her broth-
er had taken her one ¢opy of his let-
ter last night. What did her pres
ence mean? .

“I just came down here,” continued
young Haldane, “to tell you these
things to relieve your anxiety, and to
bring Eleanor. Bhe wanted to see
you about—well, you know about
what, of course, and—"

Gormly did not know at all; but he
nodded vaguely,

“Of course, by this time you've read
all about it In The Planet. That old
miner came in like a scens in a play.
It was perfectly splendid, and I sup-
pose,” he looked meaningly at his sis-
ter, his glance calling the color once
more to her cheek, “that you have
read the other communication, which
is scarcely less Important.”

Gormly atared at him In utter
amazement.

“] must say,” he contlnued mis
chlevously, “that for a man who s
getting everything he wants as you
are, yon are singularly undemon-
strative about it.” :

“Mr. Gormly,” interposed the wom:
an, “l1 don't belleve that you have
read the ororning papers?”

“Not yet, Miss Haldane.”

“Oh!” cried the girl In great dis-
may,

“By Jovel” exclalmed the young
man, “to think of it! I should have
had the first copy from the press
brought to me if I had been In your
place. Well, then, I'll tell you the
whole story. Or you've got it in The
Planet and you can read it yourselfl.
Wa'll excuse you while ypu glance
over it; won't we ala?”
¢ "] dom't understand,” said Gormly,
litting the paper slowly. He had not
yet taken his eyes off Miss Haldane.

“On second thoughts,” sald the
young man, “I guess Eleanor had bet-
ter tell you herself. If you'll excuse
me, you two, for a few moments, I'll
go into the library.” .

“Livingstone!"” cried the girl Im-
ploringly; but
laughed as he left the room, carefully
closing the door behind him, _

“But 1 thought I gave you orders | x.

For Her People

Sunday Schnal Losssn for Nov. 8, 1911

LESBON TEXT-—Esther 4:1-5:0.
MEMORY VERSES-4:18, 14
GQOLDEN TEXT-'"The Lord
all them that love him.”"—Pea, 145:10.
TIME—Acoession of Xerxes, B, C. 40

the Book of Esther: one, that it 1s &
veritable history; the other, that it
is & historical romance founded om
fact, like Bhakespeare’'s Jullus Caesar
and Henry VIIL, or like Scott's novels,
or Homer's great epics. While there
are a number of serious dificuities,
yet there are few if any unanswerable
arguments against its being a true his-
tory. Xerxzes i1s the Greek shortened
form of the Ahasuerus of Hsther, as
York, for instance, is a shortened form
of the Latin Eboracum. He began to
reign B, 0. 485 and ruled for 20 years,
We can best understand Hsther by
means of those parts of his history
which reveal his character. Xeorzes
at the very beginning of his reign
completed the conquest of Egypt
which his father Darius had begun.
On his return he immediately began
to prepare for the invasion of Europe,
and especially of Greece.

Xerxes sought a queen in place of
the deposed Vashtl, The one select-
ed from the most beautiful women
of the empire was Esther, a charming
Jowess, a descendant of one of the
exiles, her great-grandfather being
among those carried captive to Baby-
lon by Nebuchadnessar in 598, Her
Hebrew name was Hadassah, the
myrtle, & beautiful and favorite shrub
In the east. “Hsther” means “a star”
and many think it the same as Ishtar
the Babylonian equivalent of Venus.
Bhe must bave been quite young at
the time of her marriage, not over
16 years. Four or five years pass,
and then begins the tragioc story of
Haman, his rise as & king's favorite,
his pride incensed at the conduct of
Esther’'s cousin Mordecal, his attempt
to bring vengeance upon the whole
Jewish race on Mordecal's account,
his success in obtaining a decree
from the king, throughout his empire,
“to destroy, to kill, and to cause to
perish all Jews, both young and old,
little children, and women, in one

"

Great mourning and terrible dis-
tress came upon the Jews all over
the empire as they learned of the de
cree. Mordecal sent word to Esther,
now about 20 years old, asking her
to go to the king and request the de-
liverance of her people. Esther re-
plied “Whosoever shall come unto
the king into the inner court, who is
not called, there is one law of his to
put him to death. Except such to
whom the king shall hold out the
golden scepter.” There was, there-
fore, a possibllity of Esther'’s reach-
ing the ears of the king, but with
the greatest uncertainty as to how
such a capriclous king would act,
especially as his love for her had
cooled. The mission Mordecal come
mitted to Esther was one of great
danger and difficulty. It required the
utmost herolsm.

Esther put on her royal apparel
was a sensible, practical woman,
d used her beauty gnd charm of

and of dress to accomplish
Ject.

for the fitting time.
out the golden sceptre.
bhe received her, and
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Teacher of Dramatic Art—The very
firet thing is to give the scholar a
graceful bearing—to teach him how
to walk,

Btudent—Well, er—er—I don't ex-
pect to join that kind of a company.

BABY’S TERRIBLE SUFFERING

“When my baby was six months old,
his body was completely covered with
large sores that seemed to itch and
burn, and cause terrible suffering.
The eruption began in pimples which
would open and run, making large
sores. His hair came out and finger
oalls fell off, and the sores were over
the entire body, causing little or mo
sleep for baby or mysell. Great scabs

would come off when I removed his

shirt,

' “We trled a great many remedies,
but nothing would help him, till a
friend Induced me to try the Cuticura
Boap and Ointment. I used the Cutls
cura Soap and Ointment but a short
time before I could see that he was
improving, and in six weoks' time he
was entirely cured. He had suffered
about six weeks before we tried the
Cuticura Soap and Ointment, although
we had tried several other things, and
doctors, too, I think the Cuticura Rem.
edies will do all that 18 claimed for
them, and a great deal more.”
(Signed) Mrs. Noble Tubman, Dodson,
Mont.,, Jan, 28, 1911. Although Cuti-
cura Soap and Olntment are gold by
druggists and dealers everywhere, a
sample of each, with 32-page book,
will be mailed free 6n application to
"Guucpn," Dept., 18 K, Boston.

Literary Criticlam,

They were discussing a certain au.
thoress at dinner, and a well-known
critic ralsed a laugh by remarking:
“Well, her hair's red, even if her books
are not.”

The mild young man in the corner
made a mental note of the sally for fu-
ture use, and at another party shortly
afterward he carefully gulded the con-
versation into literary channels, Tit-
Bits informs its readers. Fortunately,
gome one mentioned the deslred name,
and he triumphantly cried out: “Well,
she's got red halr, even if her books
baven't!”

Up to Date,
“l notlce that young Doctor Curem
uscs autohypnosis i his practice.”
“Of course he does. Didn't you know
he specializes in motor nerves?”

It's what a woman doesn't know
that worrles her.

Chest Pains
and Sprains

Sloan’s Liniment is-an ex-

antiseptic and healing.
Here's Proof

“1 have used Sloan's
and




