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by Reading This
First

Prof, Crosby casualty encountars at a
suburban trollay statlon Miss Tabor,
whom he had met at & Christmas party,
both baing bound for the Alnsleys, On
the way thes trolley s wrecked, nowr the
Tabor home, and there Croshy goss to
spend the mnight. After retiring he
wummonsd and turned out,

to find ae~

commaodutions at & nearby inn, no ex-
planation being given him. He en-
counters Mr. Tabor In a heated debats

with a rough looking Itailen the next
day, and learns the ltallan s one Carugel
Latar al the Alnaleya he mects Miss
Tabor again, and (hey are getting on
famously, when Dpr, Walter Reld, Miss
Tabor's stepbrother turns up, And carts
her off home. Crosby Is warned ha must
hot try to wea Misa Tabor agsin. He
peraista, and is invited to sccompany her
on & midnight trlp te the city, Where
they rescue Shella, Miss Tabor's old
nuree, from the affects of an assault
committed an hoer by Carucel, who turns
out to ba Shella's husband, In escaping
from the city with Shella. they huve a
brush with the police; but avold being
detalned or (dentifled This gets the
newapapers Into the game, and one of
the reportern, whn comea closest to the
trall, turnm out to be Maclean, an old
pal of Crosby’'s, who s persuaded to sup-
preas the Tahor hame, and to aasist in
cleaning up the myatery. In the mean-
time Crosby has gotten Into the mood
l}:lﬁ“ of the Tabor family. has learnsd
That 1t s Margaret who wedded Dr,
Reld, while he 1s In love with Miriam,
wha anawers to the famlly pet name of
Lady. He and Maclean locats Carucel
working with a gang of graders near the
Tabor home, and mannge to etip up
GQuite a row with him, when Shella fnter-
vanes, Crosby returns Lo the Tabora
Where he geta Into an intimate conversa-
tion with Mra. Tabor, oniy to ba Inter-
rupted by Lady and her father. Ax a
resuit of the conversation that followed
Lady |s left with her mother, who seems
unduly exclited, whils Crosby and Mr.
Tabor go to have & amoke and talk over
the altuation. Tabor explains that his
wife's health has been shattered asince
the death of a dmr'htn faveral yearn
prior, and that conditions are becoming
tinbearabla, Cuarucel s the wlorm-canter,
and they agree that ha must be Kotten
rid of. Bhella 1a to help. Crosby mgoues
back to town and encounters MacLean,
who has dug up some Information as tn
Caruacl. Maclean sxplains the situation,
that ia leading up to the solution of the
mystery. It involvea a vinsit to a aplritunl-
ILtle geanoce, which Croaby makea under
Muolean's guldance It developes the
medium pretends to producs the spirit of
Mrs, Tabor's dead daughter, the wifa of
Dir. Reld. Leaving tha- scene of the
sennce, Crotbrl Mees Carucc! on the aireat
and follows him to a drinkin place,
whera the Italinn mests Dr Raﬂ! and a
{ant, and drinks are served for three.
t becomes wpparent that Reld has a
aschemas on fool, for Croshy notes that
Carucel's drink Is drugged, while neither
of the others |s drinking. A luige roll of
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ought to. Ha doesn’'lL want ma (o ever
see Miriam=I can't get away from him.
[ car't possibly get away from Kim." Sha
was ERrowing hysterical again, and 1
dared not et her go opn, much As 1
nanted Lo hear more.

“He lan't hers, anyway,” [ mald
isn't anywhere about and he lan’'t eoming,
and you have got away from him this
time, And I'm gmoing to take you
home and ses that no one troubles you
any maore. "
| I felt that 1 was talking !Ike & fool, but
my reasurance, fatuous aa it was. had
its suggestive effect. She grew steadier,
land I was able to lsad her mind away

| station, sha had becoms aimost like her-

welf
“Mr, Croaby,”" she sald ws the cab
fMopped, “‘you've done me a difficult ser-

viee very tactfully, and vou are a won-
derful nurss: I'm really quite mysell now,
and there's no nesd at all of your com-

understand a Jittle why | had such an
absurd shock. That man 's Insans, &nd
I'm afraid of him, But | can't make Lhe
(amily bellave it

I tried to pay the least possible atten-
tien. “'I'd better comes with you anyhow, '
1 maid carelesnly, ‘Just o ba on hand
There's noe harm in having & man along."’

She protested (hat she was quite well,
and that thera was not the alightest oo
caslon for my trouble. And Indesd, ahe
was 8o marvelously recoverad that It was
hard for me tn belleve my own memory
of the insl few minutes. the oppression
had passed from her as & slate lp clearen
Ly a sponge, and thare was hardly a
slgn of vislble nervousness to show that
she had been excited. Neverthsaless, 1
could not leave her ao, though I waa
racking my brain for an explanation. and
raging at the reaponziblity which pre.
vented me (rom huprying back to pes It

An T waa buying the tickets, & god from
the machine appearsd In the person of
Bheila, armed for travel and looking more
anxious than oursalves. 8he took pos-
seprion of the older woman like a nurse
discovered a lost child.

“Here ve are on Yoir way homas ugwuin,”
she oried, "an’ me thinkin' 1'd have o go
all the way out alone on the hot thrain,
with no one better than meself, That
man of mine's off to sen, Mrs, Tabor,
an' Miss Marguret sent me word to coma
back an’ make messlf useful. But ye'd
be knowin' that already, Ye're only in
the oity for the day?’

“Mrs. Tabor and T have been lunching
together,” 1 said, "and it seemed so hot
in town that 1 hardly liked to have her
g0 home alone, '’

“Ya've been—" Bhella ahot a quitk
glance at me. ""Well, there'll bs no roud,
Mr. Crosby, unless ye wera to come (o
Htamford yourself anyway,"” and she be-

bills i8 handed Caruccl just befors he
collapsea and In carried out, The giant
comen back with the money and gives it
tt Reld. Crosby accosts Held, and they
uarrl, Reid has  pilavned. to  have
aruce! ahanghaled; Crosby meets Shella
and tells her what has happened te her
huahand. Sha tells him of the death of
Miriam Tabor and her infant child, and
lays the blame on Dr. Reld, with o sug-
goutlon that Mrs, Tabor nesds a priest
mare than a doctor. While Croshy I

gan to Intuire volubly after the health
of the family.

Mra. Tabor turned to me. ‘“There 18ally
la nothing for vou to do, Mr. Crowby,
except to come soon and see me again’’
fhie sald brightly. “I'm quite well, and
I'm in safe hands, as you sea-"

Fo far me 1 could tell, she was right;
and 1 had no further need for overriding

puszling over Sheiln's story, he in called
un the telephone by "C'abor, who tells him
Mra. Tabor has started for town alr-m-.l
And asks Crosby to keep teack of her. |
Croaby encountersa Mpa. Tabor, and goex
with her whila she Keeps an sppointinent
with the man Reid had twice taken |
rocrotly to the Tabor hone, |

Now Read On |
[ 2 B B I

CHAPTER XXI1,

Comeerning the Identity of the Man
with the High Volee.

I had my first good look at him while
be moved deliberately past me and up
to the dpor of the house: A man past
middle age, In frock coat and sllk hat, In
spite of the seasnon, heavy without portli-
ness, A figure of an elderly athlete., A
shock of iron-gray halr brushed the hack
of hia eollar, and his face was a fare
to ponder over, & face &t once dquars and
aquiline, broad forehead, predatory nose.
and the massive lips and jawbones of a

congueror, clear-cut under & akin of
creamy ivory. He might have been a
Roman emperor in times-worn marble.
While * 1 slood irresoluts, wondering

whether 1o follow, and on what pretext
1 should do a0, the door awung open and
e pasped ponderously within; and the
next instant Mre. Tabor appearsd at the
ground-floor wisdow, molloning to me
franteally, | came forward, but she as
frantically waved me back, and aseemed
10 Indicate by her gestures that 1 was
to keep the taxicab where It was, A
momant later she slipped out of the door
like a fugitive, ran across the sidewnlk,
and fell In & heap Inslde the cab, erying
“Take me away, qulckly' Oh, take me
away!"

1 dipgcted the astoniahed driver Lo the
Grand Central, and sprang In bealds har
Bhe was pale and breathing in
pobbing gasps, and remembepring hor weak
heart, 1 was alarmed almost for her life,
But she bLegan Lo recover AR AOON AN Wa
wera fuirly In motion, and by the time
we haf gone a few blocks was appgrdntly
heyond the Immediate danger of collapae,
Bhe was etlll, however, pitifully pale and
shaken, clutching unconscliously at
arm, and whispered “That man-
man-—" like & frightensd child

“Whom do you mean? ' | asked, "“"Not
the chaulfeur? Ile went the olther way
BA BOON AR YOU Were INnNde.’

“Chaulfeur? N, what chaulfeur? I
mean Lbe old man that came in after ma
He comes aftor me everywhore 1 camn't
et away from him. (s ke ciuning now®
Bhe tried to look out of the window

very

my
that

"Therers no one coming I sald
blindly "He aont Wis car away, and he
couldn’'t follow us If he tried Ite all
right ™

‘Really” Are you quile sure?’ She sat
up. and begun setling her helr to rights |
with Ilittle atmliess pates and pushes You
muat think me i or erasy. Mr. 'reaby
phe wont on, with a falnt smile, “but i
you eould only understand, you would

see that I'm niot so abaurd as | seem

“"But who s hal”
“He'p the worat of them all. He's the |
hoad of 1. My pwn peopie would hear |

reason if It weren't for him He knowa
eh, he knowy all the Lhings that nobedy

|I had still pressnce of mind enough

dismissal. I paw them hoth safely on the
train, and hurried back; resolved to reacn
the hottom of at least this new 1aystery
before [ alept that night. My celephine
call was answerad by Reld, upon whom
1 wasted no unnecessary words, talling
hitn only that Mrs., Tabor had been con-
tinually with me, and was now on her
way home In charge of Ehelln

“Why on earth dida't you phone bhe-
fore?™' he snapped.
“Couldn’t.,” =afd 1 shortly. 'Good-bye,”’

and | raced for the subway
A north-bound expross was just leav-

ingl and 1 had barely tUme (o squeane
inside the dooar. The nearept station to
tha house would be Bixty-sixth strect: but
by taking the express to Ssventy-sagond,
and running batk om A loeal, ! rheuld
save time. 1 hung on my strap, Hdgeting
with impatience while wa howed throuygh
th clashing darkness and fashed past
tha blurred brilliancy of the siations. As
we pasped Sixty-sixth atreet, n loeal Jdrew
out In the same direetion as ourselvea,
running for & moment side by slde with
us befere It fell behind, Ita rows uf
lighted windpwa balanced almest within
resch, and cloge imnide, In one of the
cross-seats amidahips of the ear, sat the
muaan whosas mere presence had so ter-
rified Mra. Tahor

There was no mistaking Lthal face, even
if the silk hat and formgl frock-coat had
not heen at that season almost an identi-
ficallon In themselves. [ could as sonn
have misiaken Tbgen or Napoleon apprar-
Ing before me in tha fleah. The massive
Hemd was bent forward thoughtfully, avd
one broad white hand lay lsose alony the
window sill. | noticed a plain gold ring
on the Hitie finger, Then, ap the ex-
press began to slacken speed, the window
moved slowly past me and out of sight
ahead, 1 had m strong semae of having
peen the face many times befors, though,
try an 1 would, 1 enuld mot fit it 10 &
name. He was sither sames person well
enough known to have his pleturs often
in print or slea the striking dlatinction of
his features had given me that impres-
wlon /
The loea! was standing sl the platform
s wa drew ipta Bevemiy-second sireet,

and | pushed oyt and agrosy It te with |Slsaming white ars.

small regard for the amenities of the
crowded station A score of people, it
seemed, weore poasessed of perhonal de-
wigns 1o bjock my way. 1 dodged a chan-
ticlger hal. caromed off a hot and angry
commuter or so, and  feund myself

serambling at the tall of the impatient Mohing fingers,

clupter bafore the sliding door.

“Little lively, please!’ roared the guard [up nuggets of gold
Viannux'n West Farms, local train! Both [ worth 51,000 each,

gales'”
I did my bast

grip o5 the doorgading, which meant the

right to squeegs inside, the clanks of the | .n any ether Dpreclous or

gong sealed my disappointment. 1

“"He

safe

W from it terror, until, An wa reached the

ing home with me. But T want you to

ithe pocks,

but there were tao many -'.‘u.n..
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[['K Peril of the Sea :
) W——

VopyTight, 1M

Internal ] Newa Ssrvyvice

. By Nell Brinkley |

iy

The Lorelel, who eroughed on the rocks in a
song: the Sirens, with pomegraniate blossome red in their hair; the
shoals, apd the dreamed-of and watched-for serpent
great wave in midocean, jade on its riding tip and Indigo in lts swal-
lowing hollow; the September squall and the storied merman, with
oyster ahells on his breast, who aomas up al supnsel once avery seven
years and might frighten a chap to death with the cold stare of his
eye; the "“Ninth Wava," that ealls to the ears of the out-land RBeoat and
ita call ix “Follow, Follow,” and he follows who hears [t into the night-
dark sea, outl and eut, untll his weary limbg can row no longer and he
sinks—all thess are perils of the sea!
larming, eharming peril that the sea takes on in June!
a mist-wrapped siren, more deadly than the fabled serpent, eves that
hold both the jade and the indige of the midsea wave and swallow
vour heart If you look too long, more sure than & Beptember sguall

mist of gauze and

of the saea, the

Bul they are nothing to the
l.oveller than

B

the lacy water,

hops and rustles on the sand.

call It now!™
o perilous |s the word-

-

'When the Monroe Doc-

trine Wf_s Alive

By REV, THOMAS B, GREGORY,
It was exactly fifly yeara ago=Anril 18,
1Epb<that Maximilian accepted the crown
of Mexicoa fram the deputation at Mira-
mar, and thue was afforded the oppar-
tunity foi

tha

npeonies
LUnited
show
what

of the

Sinter to
tn the weorld
they thought
alsnut the “Mon-
roe Doctrine.
whether in  thelr
aplnlon It waz a
Joke or & reality

e b —

and just as swift to your undoing, from whom you had betier run like
the dickens as you do from the fish-eyed merman; more luring than the
“Ninth Wave,” with iIts same beckoning call of “Follow, Follow!"
Close in to shore (t |s—as thiek as the surf edge In June as the suds of
Sometimos It wears & scarlet frock and somelimes
sheeny black; sometimes (8 halr |s red and sometimes biackbird dark
and sometimes gold, and always 15 It as myriad a5 the sandpiper that
Hetter be careful, Billy-boy!
laugh at the desperdte word “peri]”—Tfor a elear-headed sorious chap re-
called to ma n woman's face whom wa both much admire-——and “Do yvou
know,"” gupth he, "it’s a terrible thing for & heart-breaking creature
Iike that to be Just Joose in the world

Don't

she's dangerous—periloug—I

a "Perll of the Bea.'’

—NELL BRINKLEY,

— -
F——————C ==

The=== Origin of Me;alic Ores

By GARRETT P. SERVISS.

Yau have read of that legendary Indian,
who, whils ehasing gkame an s Holivian

himself Trom falling, and, the bush heing
pulled loose from
s ‘unw hold on
he saw
fts crooked reutp
graaping masses of

|

mauntain slde, aeised o bush to prevent |

matter than you would Imagine, sad on
no subject has seiences fought mora bat.
tley roval than on this of the origin of
metallic ores I think that thers sre
poimo geologista who would emther find
oul this secrel, to the very bottom, than
digcaver the richest lode that the riba
of the sarth contaln, If they could Jdo
hath, that would be perfection, and we
mugt nol forget that knowledge in power

I find the sublect agnin under dleous.

slon in sclentifie Jourpals, and Dir
the president of (he

Hatch

U'ntll about 5 years ngo cvarybody
who thought about 1t at all belleved tha'

valna of preclous ore were distributsd
undoer the influanee of the planeta. At
that time astrology held the place of
scienie,

Finally Goeorge Agricola, & German
minernlogist, who lived aboul the time

when the gold and ailver of Mexico and
Peruy were nipking Bpain Lhe temparary
mistrenn of the worid, hit upon s theory
whivth came, In subatance, very near tha

and thus became | Feitish Insthtution »f [ truth. He taught thel waler, penstrating
the discaverer of ‘ ]M'“”“ and Metallurgy, has boen setting | inte the sarih and becoming heated, took
the famous silver [torth some of the antient and modern |up statiered minerals in poltition, and
mines of Potoal i | Views abaut It They are interemting even | afterward gdeponited them aa orea In cav-
You have Aalso il (10 perscns who never expeot to get a | ltien in thr ronka. Tha |n|m-|.al solutinne
read. parhaps with | dallar out of the ground excepl with the | he oalled the sarth's "julces
ot Ll of & hoe A eouple of hundred years Iater the
proapactors ploking = — — - —— e e e —_——————— |

or opening velna of
all shot through

with
ahsad of ma. Even as 1| reached for thal | threads of the yallow metal,

bBeayy

You know that ores of gold and silyer
useful metal

ran IIIIO not to be found In sverybody's unck

wildly along the train, trying to overtake | yard, but must be sought for In eertain

the ralay of sliding doors and jangling
bells, but 1t wees of no uge Then for an
Infuriated minuts or two the (rain sood

tavorad parta of the earth
But has sour Intelligent curiosily =ver
jed you ie inquire how itheae orea came

still, locked and inviolabls, while the sta- (te ba where they are and nowhers alse?

alarm chattared over head, and
through the gieaming window 1 ecould
pee my an sitting calmily in his place
An It cleaked out Into the darkneas, an-
ather express growled [n behind ma; and
it
slip aboard. My one chamnce was that we
might overtaka that local in a favasable
pat

{To be Contipusd Tomorrow.)

tion

|

Have you ever wondered what makas a
gold ougset?

Poasibly you think Lhat gold and othes
metals srow pomewhat aa fruits do, In
solls and climates that are specially

|suited to them Waell., there la conalder-

able truth in that idea, and 1he word
“grow'' la, In one penae, purprisingly ap-
plicable to such deposita

But this is & great deal more In Uhe

[(w

Ly —

e

hat Stands in ScienceJ

— i e o

——— e 1= - e

Hy EDGAR LUCIEN LARKIX.

Wo-Ap the nebiglar bymathesis ol La
Place s not agcopted by the astronomers
of todus it not possible that grest
mathematiciane of the future enturies
will discard many theories held as vor-
recét by astronomera of Lhe (wenlieth
ventury '

A Not disnarded baped on rixid
mathematica This @ the only thing that
cannot be upset. The Lypolheslis of La
Flace, where the solar  aysiem W
thought Lo have bheen formed by masses

being thrown off or abandoned by a4 Mo

ating mans of rare gas, o0 later bagome

planeta, waa not based on mathematical

proaf. It was & theory.

T 1900 | sald i peint thel beyvond doubt
' enine miEsntle discosery would be made

| s rack-pewn astupendoun iaw, M
far-reaching, so Inojlusjve, that all of Lthe
lawe thes kngwpn would be subsidary or
mere b -laws

Thin In vow fullfulled in the Iselation
wnd welghing of ¢lectpona. Nothing essisla
hut electrone, 8 the law  And therefore
fviery othar law whatsver & secondary
that s, & by-law in commparison wilh this
mighty law atl the very base uf naturn

|
(Nt the antire universe as i

Lin Ite majenty

naw stands

it un have one language and ons
ar seil of lawe

onde
And ane hottom law upon
which ol others stand as upon rock

e

German geologist Waerner sel forth a
View that beeame very famous upder the
name of the “Neptunist theory.' from
Neptune, the god of ths sesa. Wermar's
ilen wan (hat ng the earth cooled down
from tha primevgl pebula out of which
Is wan formed, it was enveloped In a
universal hot ocean %
Holding In solution all kinda of min-

arsin, and that when ithe vocky erust
waa formed, the water leaking down into
It deposited it metallls sontents by

chemical preacipitation In veina and lodea
whemever the cirtumstances were faver-
ahle

Hut a hundred years ago the Neplyn.
Ist theory, whith has swept everything
befora It In the minds of men of selence,
met its wateriooe gt the hands of Hutton,
the Heotilah geologist, with hisn “*Mu-
tonie theory (from Flulo, the god of the
Internal reglons). Huttom's idea was (hat
the materiale which fill the metlallia
velns wore meited by heat and foreibly
Injected into the clefts and flaaures of
thestrate fram belaw
The ‘Neptunists
had o hard fight

and  “Putonims’
Wilh the latter holding
tha upper hand. unill thelr theory had
asaumed 8 kind of eempromise form,
wWith water saaln playing the principal
role The American geclogist Van Hise
s the author of one of the latest theories,
accarding o ®Whieh, metaorie waler (von.
densed  almospheric vapor) penetratles
deep into the earth’'s orust. and, with
sleadily Intreasing temperaiure, lakes up
minersl matter into solution. Spreading,
ar It gets degper. Lhe waler ronches larger
apenings in the rocky orust, In whigh It

ancends, with decreasing temperature
and pressure

Thare It deposita the ores, Whose ma+
terials it haa collacted in s wandarings

and carrled along in solution

But this s not the last word, and De
Hateh points put Lhat in recent years
thers has bheen & partial reaction toward
the Pluteniat theory Fesides, & Ereat
denl peama to depend upon the nature of
the ore whose origin is in question

AN svary body
knows, the movern:
ment of the 1nited
Btates hand lin
hands full when
the Ausirian arch-
duke came over to establish himself in
the Innd of the Azlecs. and he waa pear-
mitted to fix up his throns, mount It
and play smpesor for & time on thess
| western shoresa
| In the meantime thse monarchiste of
Eurape wers nudging each other, and
'wllh sy winks paying to one annther,
| “War knaw It Uncle Sam was only Bluff.
ing, and when his bluff was coalled ha
[.lun\t Into his hole Jike the emply brag
I ke in well Knawn to be. The Manroe Dae-
Lirine In dend.’”’ And then they laughed,
|an‘1 Imughed agaln
Good-natured as he wasp—and s, and
perhaps always will be—Uncle Sam got
pretty mad to see the fun they were have
ing with him mcross the water; bhut ha
pimply had 16 bite his lipe. hitoh up hia
trounsrs and stand it Being right in tha
midst of the higgest and bitterest fam.
i1y row that ever tried a nation's strangth
he simply had no time to attend (o any-
thing else. It warn humiliating to have
these quality-fellows in Europs laughing
At him, but he was helplesa and had 1o
(aka his medicine as bost Fe could
Rut by and by “Uncle Robert" fought
himaelf aut of breath and fell down, the
war ended, and the unlon was saved
And then, upoh getting his mind a bt
after his hard tussle with “Johnny RebS'
Unele Ham spat in his hands, stralght-
emed himuelf up, rolled up his sleever and
shouted to Maximililan to get out, that
he "wouldn't stand for the port of thing
ha was attempting 1o de In Mexien ™
Maximilian shouted back that ha “'didn’t
propose to got out al all: that there was
s big man over |n Burope named Na-
poleon the Third, the great emperor of
Franes, and if Uncle Bam had anything
to any let him say 1t to Napoleon.'
Taking him ®#t his word, your Uncls
Famuel sent Napoleon word to recall his
troops from Mexito al onoce, as thelr
presencs ovar hers was distateful to him,
and the sugmostion did nol have to b
repeated, Tha French troops were re-
enlled, and after a brief struggle with
the Mexican people poor: Maximilian lost
his thene and his life.

The Monroe Doctrine had pravailed:
and the bold attempt on the part of the
French emperor to found a monarchy on
the Morth American continent went up
in smoke. Ameriea was America in thoss
Asys, and the Monroe Doftrine was a
live wire that no old world monarchist
pared to handle.

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX,

Y“Mama's Girl"

Dgar Migs Falrfax: | am & youn i,
2 yenrs old, very mood leoking ln‘l L]
good dressor, but have ne fellow, IT
neme porons a lot of fellows that would
ke to take me oul, bul these | eould not
lave, and the boys that 1T really ald lika
don’t like me because 1 wouldn't mo
any coflan and cabaret showa, '2: now
wish you would give me good adviesa pn
let me know if it's wroang for a mirl ta
to aurh places, for the boys say It's noth-

Wi, Yone and always SRBWN BYRE

“Mama's gifl" ought to he considersd
a title of honor. If you are Lthe sart of
girl who would never allow harsell to
be Influenced to do anything that would
grieve wvour motier, | ser ne remson
why you cannot go to a cafe occasionally
or to u eabarel. Of course, you must be
sire Lhal you are going o a plare of
excellent reputation, and you must nit
touch any form of liguer.

Avold Thelr Company, "
Diear Miss Fairfax: I am 18 and & friend
of & young married caupls whom | visit
?uh". often. An 1 am very jolly, 1 often
oke with the husband, who is alse of t.zo
e nulu'ra.mlllu"mr; ::- nat spam in
approve of this, but not mean ARy
harm by being Jolly with him, for it ja
m{v tural disposition,
hirh do you think is the most ap-
propriste way for me te act when | am

in their company?
UNHAPPY MARY.
If the wife Is jealous of you It will be
impossible for you to ae conduct yoursel?
that sha will not see cause for further
Jealpusy. The wise thing 1o do will be tg
see as Hitle of them as possible,

Gil?
g

A RN

luuullnil.l.umot.uhl'w-
hood | mﬂf recem -
mended for ysars and and those
who have used it highest praise
ety 60 LRt Inawing Tt
ularly do

of the absence of mw
shaance of sirain on the ligaments

those
tressss which mre usuaily
to with so much cencern.
m':f’ is no question bot what
L1 ] m“‘li .
to relleve the mind u‘mm
sdditien te the relief haa given
women,

It & very wide
It s sbeolutely mafe l:.l:.. renders
the skin pliabie ponetrating

in Its

cate the nerves, muscies, lcadons wnd
ligaments involved,

TYou can obtaln “Mothers Frisnd” as
ast any dta ulel‘%.

t is prepa only by Bradfsid Rege

ulator Co., 40} Lamar Bidg, Atlants, G

4

. u
is com of
cations bast nuom-tb




