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You Can Begin This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This
First

Fhillp Anson s & boy of 15, of good
breading, but an orphan and miserably
poor.

Thea story opena with the death of his
mother,

Rich relatives have deserted the family
In thelr hour of need and when his
mother's death comes Phillp is in deapalr.
Ho looks over his mother's letters and
finds that he Is related to Sir Philip Mor-
lund. A few days later a terrific thuinder-
storm brews over L.ondon. At the helght
of the storm a flash of LEhining sciares
A team sltached to a coach standing In
front West End mansion. Phillp,
who bas become a newaboy, rescues a girl

of a

from the carringe just before it tarns
over. A man with the girl trips over
Philip, in his excitement. He ocuffa the

boy and calls a policeman. The girl pleads
for Phillp and he In allowed to go after
learning that the man was Lord Van-
stame. Phillp then determined to commit
sulolde, He horrows a plece of rope from
O'Brisn, a ahip chandler, and goes to his
miserable dwelling in Johnson's Mews.

Now Read On
S B N B |
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He stooped and kissed the pillow, nest-
ling his face against it, A8 he was wont
to fondle the dear face that rested there
#0 many weary days. Then he résolutely
turned away, descended four steps of the
jladder-like stairs, and tied the clothealine
to & hook which bad been driven Into the
celling during the harness-room period of
the room benenth. With equal dellbsaration
he knotted the other end of the cord
around his neck, and he culculated that
by springing from the stairs he would
recelve sufficlent shock to become In-
gensible very quickly, while his feet
would dangle several inches above the
floor,

There was a terrible coolness, a sels
tled fixity of purpose far beyond Lie
years, in the manner of these final prep-
arations. At last they were completel,
He blew out the candle and stood erect,

At that instant the room became ub-
solutely flooded with lightning, not in a
gingle vivid flash, but in & trembliig,
continuoua glare, that suggested the wf-
foct of some Juminous consteilation, flevon
with electric energy. Before hls syns
was exhibited a startling panorama of
the familiar objects of his lonely ubode
The brightness, no sustalpned and iremu
joug, startied him back from tha very
brink of doath,

“I will wait,” he sald. "When the
thunder comes I will jump.”

Even as the thought formed In his
mind a bull of fire—ao growing, so Iri-
descent in ita flaming heat that it domi-
nated the electric waves fluttering In the
overburdened alr—darted past the litiLe
window that looked out over the tiny
yard in the rear of the house, und
craghed through the flagstones with the
din of & ten-inch shell.

Philip, elevated on the stairway, Jis-
tinctly saw the molten splash which ae-
companied ita impact. He say the heavy
stones riven asunder as If they ware
tissue paper, and, from the hole caused
by the thunderbolt, or meteor, cambd o
radiance that sent a spreading shaft of
light upward like the beam of a Bsearch-
light. The warimth, too, of the object was
almost overpowering. Had not the sur-
rounding walls been constructed of stone
and brick there must have been an im-
mediate outbreak of fire. As IL was, the
glass In the windows oracked, and ‘the
woodwork began to scorch, In the aamae
instant & dreadful roll of thunder swopt
over the locality, and a deluge of rain,
without any further warning, descendad.

All this seemed to the wondering Loy
to be a very long time in passing. In
reality It occupled but a very few se--
onds. People in the distant street could
not distinguish the crash of the fullen
metsor from the accompanying thundar,
and the downpour of rain came in the
very nick of time to prevent the wood
in the bhouse and the neighboring fae-

tories from blazihg forth into a disas-
trous [flre,

The torrent of water caused a dense
volume of steam to ganerate in the back
yard, and this helped to minimize the
strange light shooting up  from the
cavity. Thers was a mad hissing und
crackling as the raln poured over the
meteor and gradually dulled ite bright-
nest, Pandemonluin raged In that curl-
ously secluded nook.

Amazed and cowed—not by the natural
phenomeanon he had witnessed, but by
the interpretation he placed on it—the
boy unfastened the rape from his neck.

“Very well, mother,” he whispered,
aloud. "“If it is your wish 1T will live. 1
suppose that God spenks In this way.”

Fhillp descended the stalrs. He was
choking now from another cause than
atrangulation. The steam pouring In
through the fractured window panes was
stifling, He took off his coat, first re-
moving from an inner pocket the bundle
of lelters found under Mra. Anson's pil-
low, and carefully stuffed the worn gur-
ment into the largest cavities, By this
means he succeeded somewhat in shutting
out the vapor, as well as the lurld light
that still flared red in the back yard,

The lightning had ceased totally, and
the Improvised blind plunged Lhe room
Into impenetrable darkness, He felt hla
way to the stalrs and found the candle,

{which he relighted. The rain beating on

the roofs and on the outer pavements
combingd with the welrd sounds In the in-
closed yard to make a terrifying racket.
but it was not likely that a youth who
attributed his escape from a loathsome
death,
position of Providence In his behalf
would yleld to any sentimental fears on
that account. Indeed, although guite weak
from hunger, he felt an unaccountable
elatlon of spirits, & new-born deslrs to
live and Justify his mother's confidence

Sage Tea Darkens
Hair to Any Shade | |

Don't stay gn.y! Here’s a sim.
ple recipe that anybody can
apply with a hair brush.

The use of m«- uﬂ Sulphuwr for re-
sloring faded, gray halr to it natursl
oolor dwies buck Lo grandmother's time
Bhe used it 1o keep her halr beautifully
dark, glossy and abupdant. Whenever
her halr foll out or took on that dull,
taded or streaked appedrunoe, this sim-
pla mixture waas applied with womdesful
elfect.

But brewing at home (8 mussy aod
out-of -date Nowadays, by saking at
any drug store for a W ceuts bottle of
“Wyeth's Bage and Bulphur Halr Rem-
oy, you will geot this famous old
recipa which oan be depended upon to
restore natural color and beaoly te the
halr and s splendid for dendralf, ary,
feverish, itchy wealp and falling halr.

A well-known dowmewn druggiat sars
it darkens the halr so naturslly and
svenly that nobody can tell it has been
spplled. You simply dampen a sponge
or soft brush with It and draw this
through your balr, laking one stramd ot
% time. By morning the gray hair dis- |
sppears, and after another appilcation or
Iwo, It becomes beauwtifully dark, ghoasy,
safl and abupdant. —Adverilsvinosl.
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in him, a sense of power to achleve
that which hitherto seemed Iimpossible
Te even broke Into a desultory whist.
l:nx as he bent over Lthe hearth and re-
sumed the laying of the fire abandoned
five minutes earlier with such sudden
soul wearinese. The candle, 100, burned
with cheery gllmmer, as If ploased with
the disappearance of its formidable com-
pelitor. Fortunately he had some coal
In the house—his ohief pupply was stored
in & small bin at the other side of the
yard, beyond the hurial place of the rag-

ing. steaming meleor, and consequently
quite unapproachable
Soon the fire burned merrily. and the

coffes stall keeper's recipe for using cof-
fee grounds was put into practice. Phillp
had nelther sugar nor milk, but the hot
liquld smeiled well, and he was now so
cold and stiff, and he had such an empty
sansation where he might have worn a
belt, that some orusis of bread, softensd
by Immerslon in the dark gompound,
earned kKeener appreciation than was ever
Eiven in Iater days to the maost contly
dishes of famous restaursnts yot
bulit.

Aftor ho had eaten he dried his damp
garments and changed his scaked boots
for m pair so worn that they scarcely
held together. But thelr dryness was
comforting. An added fecling of con-
tentment, largely induced by the heat of
the grateful fire, rendered his setions
lelaurely Quite half gan hour clapined
bafore he thought of pespitg throukh the

un

window Lo mscertaln the progress of
extornal evente The rain was not
wiln abnormal fury.

now
I

self-inflicted, w0 the Qirect inter. |

DAMONEGS

was still falling, but with the quiet per-
wistence that marks—in London pariance
—"a gonuine wet day.” The steam had
almost vanlshed. When bhe removed his
coal from the broken panes he saw with
surprise that the flagstones in the yard
were dry within a clrole of two [feet
around the hole made by the meteor,
Buch drops as fell within that area wero
instantly obliterated, and tiny Jets of
vapor from the hole i(tself bhetrayed the
presence of the flery object beneath. His
boyish curlosity belng thoroughly
aroused, he drew an old sack over his
head and shoulders. unlocked a door
which led to the yard from a tiny soul.
lery, and cautiously approached the place
whera the meteor had plowed s way
into the ground. The stones were lit-
tered with debris, but the velocity of the
heavy massa had been so great that a
comparatively clean cut was made
through the pavement The alr was
warm, with the hot breath of an oven,
and It was as much as Philip could bear
when he stood on the Lrink of the hole
and peeped In.

At n good depth, nearly half his own
height he estimated, he saw a round
ball firmly lmbedded in the earth., It was
dully red, with ita surface all cracks and
figsures as the result of the water poured
onto it. Much larger than u foot ball,
it seemed to him. at first sight. to be
the angry eve of some colossal deman
glaring up at him from & derk sockel.
But the boy was abesolulely & stranger
to fear. He procured the handle of a
mop and prodded the meteor with it
The surfuce felt hard and britile. Large
sections broke away, though they did
not erumble, and he Yecelved a sharp
reminder of the potency of the heat still
stored below when the wood burst into
sudden flame.

This ended his investigations for the
night. He used the sacking to block up
the window, replenished the fire, met hin
coat to dry, and dragged his mattreoss
from the bedrpom to the front of the
fire. The warmth within and without

ATHRILLING S‘TORY"”‘ MODERN

BY LOUIS, TRACY

MONTE
CRISTO

He poked at the fiery mass with the stick.

| elept long mnd soundly. There was no
need to attend to tho fire., Long ere the
oonl In the grate was exhausted the pres-
anoa of the meteor had penetrated the
| surrounding eurth, and the house waa
far above Its normal temperature when
he awoke.

The sun hod risen in a cloudless sky
A lovely spring morning had succeedod
a night of gloom and disaster, and the
| firat sound that greeted his wondering
oars was the twittering of the busy spar-
rows on the housetops. Of course, e
owned nelther clock nor watch. These
articles, with many others, were repre-
sentod by a bundle of pawn tokets
tuffed lnto one of the envelopes of his
mother's packet of Jettera, But the fx-
porience of even a few weoks had taught
hlin roughly how to eatimate time by the
sun, and he guessed the hour to be &
v'olock, or therembouts.

Hin first thought was of the
His tollet was that of primeval man,
belng n mere matter of  rislng and
stratehing hin stff limbs, While lacing |
his boots he noticed that the floor wul
littersd with tiny white specks, the
largost of which was not bigger than ;'
grain of bird seed. Those were the par-
ticles which shot through the hmken{
window during the previous night. He
picked up & few and examined them. |
They were hard, angulan, oold to the
touch, and a dull white In color

On entoring the yard he saw hundreds |
of these queer little rough poabbles, many
of them as large as peans, some the size

and the white pabbles. Through one deep

the house had made him intolerably | fissure he ocould still see the fiary heart
drowsy, and he fell aslesp while mur- | of the thing. and he Imagined that when
muring his prayers, a8 practice aban- | tha internal heat had quite exhmunted (t-
doned minte the hour of hisa mother's | wuir the groat ball would waslly break
death Inte pleces, for It was rent In all direc-
In reslity, Phillp was undergolng a | gong

novel sort of Turkish bath, and the

perspiration induced thareby probably

saved him from & dangerous onld MHe {Te Be Cantinued Tomoriow.)

- - ﬁ

Gladness
|

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

Gladness was made for children, not for men,
Yet all men love to see a chilg at play,
Knowing no past and reveling In today,

With baby playthings scaltered o'er the den;

And all mép pause a while and wonder when
The gladuens from the child will steal away,
Leaving the world as desolate and gray

As when the Truth came to thelr older ken

Happy the child that hugs his tlny toys

And rises not
That bids this lle

to hug his toys sgalpn—
tare well,

and this life's Joys,

Without an Inkling of {is searing pain

Happy the child who takes hig

smlles and goes

While Gladness is the cnly king he knows,

meteor

tnin, Bugene of Ha-
voy, had adminis-
| tered a orushing

: [ 3 &

Two Offermgs from Gay Paris

Fully Described by Olivette

]

for the older sister.

fles of the velvet finish

forming revers in front,

black tulle embroldered with

slightly drawn up In the center,

Here Is a charming afternoon gown on the left

Emerald silk velvet ix the
model—but for the girl of more conwervative taste
we suggest hunter's green or reseda.
bodice crossesa at the front In a full blouse. Ruf.
the #leeves and a small

shawl collar.of white allk cachemir—Kknown in the
shops as “"cachemirs de sole"—trims

The skirt shows a tunle hanglng over a girdle
of draped satin and finishing in two flounces of
Jet and smaeralds.
The under part of the skirt Is plain and roupd and

The klmono wide gold lace,

tunic effect.

the neck,

comes

strass beads,

lower part of the bodlge.
cromses the draped girdle of black velvet, which
eatches up (ho skirt In & deep ripple to give the
This tunie drapery is simply made
by doubling back the material
drapery lengthens at the back, where thers Ia n
little butterfly bow of black tulle,

The headdress is a notabla affalr that well be-
an oriental face,
waves across the face form a little “coupling’ of

. " W 7
A dinner dress of black velvet, with a bodice of'
straw-colored tulle, ls shown on the right. This
little blouse I8 & kimono with tiny sleeves edged in

which is again used to cross the
A rose of dedp cerise

on ltself. The
Boftly enrled numlidie

Y OLIVETTE.
[
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How Ilungar_y_\hs Enslaved

By REV. THOMAS B. GREGORY.

The treaty of Carlowits, concluded 215
yoars age January 3, 1680, betwoen Tur-
key and the allled powers, forged Uhe
chain from which the lapd of Kossuth has
never since  bean
able to free itsell

Twp yeara hefors,
September, 1607, &t
Zeula, the great cap-

defont to the Turks,
and it was backiise
of that defoat that
the treaty of Curlo-

of marbles and u few higger ones. They  witz became possi-

had ovidently flown on all aides, but, en- ple. 1t was the first

countering lofiy walle, save where they consultation of the

| foreed m way through the thin glass ﬂi‘“‘"‘"" over the

the window, had fallen back to e | “Blck Man,” who (8 now jJust abaut

ground., Interspersed with them he found breathing his last. The treaty finlshed

pleces of broken stone and jsgged lumps | up the good work that had been be-

of materisl that looked wnd felt lke fron, lgun by Bobriaki at Vienna in 153, anl
By this time the meteor (teelf h“’[hrnrnfnrlh the Turks cessed 10 be &

cooled sufficiontly to reveal the nnlurof‘hm.f to Christlan I"}urow

of its outer crust, It appeared to be an But “Christian Kurope, ' through its
smelgum of the dark, fron-llke mineral

representatives ut Carlowits, having pald
ite respects the Turks,
ll([)mmn. an unpardonable crime
& nister nation. They Kave Austrin
whole of Hungary with (be exception of
the Banat of Tiumesviar, In other words
they deilberately, and vold  blood,
robbed a their ilbertios
made them the political slaves of & b
ltion that had no claim upon them excapt
the one that in born of the lukt of gl
snd dominlon,

The Infamy of this transaction appears
all the deeper and blucker when
stops to LMok of the services that Hun-
l;unrium had rendered In the causs of
il-:i.-r.q.m Rgaingt the Turk Who that
kpnows history can ever forget the namd
of the "Great John Hunyady, wilth
I his Hengarians and thelr allies, 1454
|dealt the Turks that terrible blow glare
Helgrade, defeating their army of 130,00
men, utterly routing N inflicting vuMn
it & loss of 40,000 killed gl many thou-
"I.ll‘-l. of prisonors After beating Musad
10 & MNnish at Helgrade. Hunyady in-
| vaded Turkey, beat the Moslems In bat-
tle after hattle, captured Solia and forced

want on 9
ngein st

e

w

people of and

ane

who
in

|

the sultan to sgn a treaty by which he
gave over all clalms 1o Serviha and gave
ovar Wallachia to Hungary

It was the very first experiencs o lue

way of doafeatl that the
had evor met with,
And W0 admintetored

havghty Invaders
and theay never forgot
Hun-

{ It was by
|gary—the lund that was robbed of i'a
freedon by the conscienceless scania

who presided al the Carlowiles conferonty

| ovey
Yoling

The Manicure Lady

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

"I hmve suw & lot of things In the
papera that 1 thought was kind of
dippy " -sald the Manicure Lady, “but 1
think the foollshest thing that 1 ever soen
wis i statement made by some lady In a
paper the other day.”

"I suppore It was about voting.''
tha Head Barber

“"Wo, (George, It wasn't about wveting.
Honest to goodness, If you keop on talk-
ing about us women voling 1 will hegin
t6 think that you men ls carefully plan-
ning to trim us In 6 = N, this plece
thiat 1 read was about beputy, the thing
desrer to w 'woman'a Weart than

ut her hushand's salary, The

ald

| woman that wrote the plece snld that If

| She

|
|

o Wirl was to think beautiful thoughts all
the time aho would get to be beautiful
horself, Can you beat that™'

“There may be a good deal of truth In
it maid the Tleand Barber,

“There may be p good deal of truth in
ithe story about the whale swallowing

Joan of Arc.” replied the Manlcure
Ladly, "but you have got o show me,
George. My hister Mayme has & old
mild  friend named RBuphalis Wasters
narther that hasn't did anything except

Lo Lhink bemutiful thoughta since she was
a Mitle girl in short dresses, and she s
about handsome an Harry Lauder
Bhe has two of the swellest moles on her
cheeks that you ever seen, (deorge, and 1

as

waould like to see the besutiful thoughts
that could take them off. No, Georse
thgre Is no use denying the faoct that us
girls has got to resort to a certaln

amount of nature’s remedies, such ax lip
rogue and powder

“Now Mayme s & girl that |
time thinking besutiful thoughtf 1 sup-
pome It becausa she I lHke Wilfred
likes poetry and can read & yard of
while T am meading o ad about Mon.
rEning Anyhow, most of her
I besutiful, but peverwith-
hus ome of the shinilest
you ever sean. It looks like
after she has been sitting in
lepn minutes, and you have
shiow me, COeorge, If beautiful
thoughls are hall so defective In & case
ke that as o little powder puff '™

"T guess most of the girls has to pow-
Aer some,” seid the Head Barber, “but
men has powder put on thelr faces after

&ll the
s

L
dny's ba
thoughis
rtanding,
noses that
hieh noon
the
mit

she

theater

they mel a shave, o T can't see & lot
af differente The only thing that 1
don't ke to seo the Miseus do Is to put
rei stuff on her Une. Bhe had a lady
friend once that was all the ttmes touch-
Ing up her moulth with carmine, or whats

Vel Al salled L amd 1 told

the wife

'

the flrst groe 1 wanted her just as sho
was, not as one o1 them there artista
might print her.”

“It's & good thing anyhow that women
don't have lo get bLeautiful or stay beau-

tful by thinking besutiful thoughts,'
sald  the Manicure Lady. ‘“Goodness
knows that there s & awell chance

around this shop for a wirl ke me to
think benutiful. We are lucky If we can
keep on thinking al wll Imagine me
thinking about something beautiful, and
then have one of them Jevel headed
actors come In har to have his palls did
There ain't many besutital thoughts in
this game ‘except the thought that It ia
nearly time to go home What  would
you do, George, If you had to think bagy-
tiful thoukhts all day long?’

“That would be essy for me' replied
the Head Barber, "7 would fust keop
thinging of y:m."

How to Make the Best
Cough Remedy at Home

A Family Supply st Small Ooss,
and Fally Guaranteed.

Make & plml‘ syTUp ons
pint of granuls nr nad of
warm water It for 2 llTl Lo,
‘Putl 2% ﬂtiumiu ol':“" Pinex
rents’ worth) in & pin
up with the Sugar Syru 'HE ¥
[you & family cuppl'y &c best umé
syrup at o saving of 82, It never spo

ul.entuspoo ul every one, two or
three hours,

The effectivencas of this simple
ia surprising. It seems to I.I.&
most {nstantly, and will uw
?ucr an ordinary mg!: in 24

ri

Just laxative enoug
has » pleasing
pasmodio eroup
Sy

homes than an
most valuah
rich in guaiacol and
or money prompth

& cough, and
'lhiu method of making
This explaing w y it is cﬂn
healing ploe elementa, (hhr
thia n-m
this preparation,

t tones up the | lprtE’
Also  excellent for bmnnhl;l
nwnehul asthma, whooping cough

ith Pi d Sugar
:I.:'linad Ii::nﬂ.r

othu
h mever

it, use only ﬂmuinl Piu: vlm h &
of Norway white Pi“ W'“-
tions will not work in

A guaraoty of alsolute
Pinex, or will get it lw
send_to, The Plnex Oo, Fi

«ma'



