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

Professor Crosby, walling st & subur-
Bal station for & trolley ves to take him |

inta Hoston, where he bas n soclal en-|
Eagrment, ancounters Misse Tabor, whom
he had inet the previeus winter at a so-
lal  party. . They compare potes anid
lind they are bound for the samno place,
and waltlug for the pwme onry While
walting they talk of themeselves In a

vapual way, and Crusby imugines he hag
touthed on pomelhing clopely parsonal to
Misa Tabor. Theyr start on the trofley
ourney, and the car g overturned, Wheh
1'roaby recovery consciousness. e fiude
himself unhurt, byt with a falr, steanwoe
«Ifl In hix wrmes. The motorman and the |
conducter leeve Croeby and Misa Tabor
in charge, und they set about tu® restore

the girl to consclovanass, When she re.
voversd she seemed rather annoyed st |
the vonditions. Crosby finde his pockets |
have an amptled, but recovers every.
thing. Mise Tabor (Inds ail her artholea |
hut a rfine gold chaln she wore around !
e mack, Croshy finde this. but on It

A a wedding ring ‘The girl sugnests

leave hér. but they inslet on reo'ng
sa'k: 40 her home

Now Read On
A LF LI

f CHAPTER 111,
Am Alarm in the Night.
fContinued )
“Oh, eame.” T sald. “you prebably have
& housaful at the preszsent moment, snd
oy knew U Nothing 14 more upseiting
nthe warld than the unespected guest ™

“Well, we shall pec.”” she answered. 'l
Aam protty sure that nobody but the fan-
Hy is at home, and father will want
sde You end thaak you. Knight«errantry
appenls to him, We will leave the ark-
ing to mother, I she can she will want
You to stay. 1If she can't., well the Inn s
not &0 bad after wil. There it 15 by the
way, on that Uitle hill. T had no iden
that we were 8o near home. We get off
at that next electric light. Wil sou
pleare signal te the conductor?”

The car stopped and 1 helped her down,
taking our twe baga with the strange
feeling that | was suddenly coming to
the end of a brief sentimental journey,
Our companion In misfortune, who had
chosen & seat. by herself, scardely lobked
g It was no grest walk to the houpse
and presantly Miss” Tabor polmed it out
fo me. Tt was long ahd low. set wall haok
upon a great lawn that a.tall. dark hedge
divided from the outer warld,

As we peared the plllared gate a high-
shouldered man stepped out nervously
from the shadow. Mise Tabor put her
hand upon my arm. “Just wall here m
nament, please.” sha sald and ran for-
ward to him,

It had grow almost dark, but I ecould
vees that she leaned toward him, placing
beth hands upon hlz sheulders. The soft
nibilanee of her wilapered words and the
startling rumble of his bass came to me
merely wordless tones. I
krew red (h the darkness and turned my
dack, for I had caught myself trying to
inten.

Presently Miss Tabor eame to mas, ']
didn't mean (o kéep you so long." ehe
spelogized, "but you see="'

“It wasn't lonm,"’ 1 sald shortly, aur-
priged to find mysell angry. S0 we
‘limbed the steps the siadow had dropped
Hiween us agein.

For a moment 1 stood blinking when the
da5r had shut bshind ue, The large, low
reom in which we stood was not bril-
luntle lighted; but the sudden change
from the seft outdoor gloom dazzled me
e room was very large indeod, floored
with dull red tle, pancled in dark oak:
b great Duteh fireplace, filled with flow-
e, hre_lthu-d fragrance. Opening from
the room's far end, and raised threo stenas
above ita level, was a dining room. On
our entrance two chalrs had been pushed
back from the table, and new = slim,
pretty liftle woman came running down
the steps and acrosx the big room

“Lady. dear.”” ahe eried, “what un earth
has made 'ou ¢a Inte?’ Bhe flung her-
felf imto Miss Tebor's anms, hugging her
an o child would,

Mias Tabor kissed her gaily, “"We will
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The most wanderful thing In the world
19 love expressed In the halpless infant,
And among thoss alds and comforta for
expectant mothers I3 the well known |
“Mother's Friend.' |

This is an external appliestion to |
enabie the abdominal muscles to become
more pilant, to expand naturally without

undue paln from
and L enis.

In almost every ssttled community are
women who have enjoyed the b of
this famous remedial and helpful embro-
cation. Thelr daughters bave grown up
to learn of ita aplendid assistance.

Applied a8 directed upon thoss muscles
involved It soothes the None network of
nerves with which all the muscles are
supplied. Thus a great share of the ns
#0 much dreaded may be avolded and the
period of aspectancy passed through in
oass and comforl

Anytbing that adda po much eomfori
miust be counted as & biessing Indeed.

In a Wtle book sent by mall mwech use-
ful infermation I8 given to Inexperienced
mothers, It telis how to use “Mother's
Friend™ and how Lo avold caking .

- today snd write for to
tor o, 406 Lawmar oﬁ

flants, Qo Be sure you got “ .

strain upon cords
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tell you all about i, mother, doar,” she
laughed, “'Let e introduce Mr
without whose help | should have prob-
ably been much later. And, Mr, Crosby,
this a8 my mother.”

Hhe greeted me gracioualy, turning 1o
Introduce me to her husband, who had
followed lier more slowly., e was »
florid man and rather tall, his gray eYea
heing. leval with my own.

Whirne places had becn magde for ut
the table, and we were gathered In the
close rudius of the table lghts, 1 found
myself surprised that the daughter looked
w0 litte like either. lier mothere
much smaller than she, one of those
women who never grow thin or fat, but
whose age comes upon them only as &
sort of dimming of color and outling.
And indeed, in the more Intimate light 1
found her looking more her yours, pretty
and soft and doll<like, but too dellcate a
vessol for any grest strength of spirit,
sweet Jittle woman, alffectonate and
Invonsequent. Her words csme qulokly
and with a cortaln morry inslstence, Lot
with
most md Ju thelr intonsity; and once
when a bleycle sounded fuintly from the
straet sho stopped altogether, her hand
nt her heart, her head turned and Jpten-

Crosby,

us

woas

fia

Ing, until her husband's quiek Isugh
hrought her blue cyes questioningly 1
i, Then we ali plunged into converas-

| tion at once ns If ashamed of the sudden

pause It had glven ua.

Miss Tabor and | were mads to glve an
account of our aecident, or rather she gavy
it, and a very nicely tampered account It
was, too. 1 waa kopt Dbusy devieing
plausible confirmation of wurpriging un-
deratatements. Fhe geemed for some rea-
#on very anxlous to hide n possible so-
thouspess In the matter, and her first
brief, pleading glance bound me to her.

little nervous pauses that were al- |

Still in silence the three of us walked along. i
“Of course you are to stay here,” he
sald,

His puuso had troubled me, and | hesita-
ted, but Mrp. Tubor would hear no Argus
ments or excyseas, and overwhelmed my
sinmmering in a rippling torrent of proof
thut I war a very sllly young man and
that she would not hear another word
about any such an absurdity as my going;
and as 1 stood embarrassed, Mr. Tabor
with another glance at hip daughter, took
my bag himself, and, his hand upon my
ghouldey, falrly bore me off to my room.
I was too comfortably tired to lie long
awake, even with so eventful a day to
turn over In retrospect Ax 1 floated
downward In the dark through & flood
of Incongruous imoges, green meadowa
and roaring trains, clamorous streats and
calm rooms, dellcate with white and sll-
ver, 1 distinctly heard a step upon tha
poreh, the elick and closure of the front
door, and the deep volce of the man we
had mot at the gate. But even my angry
Interest in him was wesker than the
i wavos of drowsiness, * « *

1 roused into the dublous half-consclous-
im-.u- which le the territory of the powers
of darkuess; In which the senses are
| vaguely  alive, while no judgmest re-
| stralpe or questions the vagaries of the
Ilum;;lnullon; tho place of evil memories

Al needless foars, of aweaping reformas
whose vanity appears with tha new lght,
and of remambared dreams whore beauty
falnts vpon the threshold of the day.
It wan still so dark that before | could
place mysell amid my unfamlllar pur-
roundings, I was asmre of smeothered
sommotion. People were awake and in
trouble: the house wea full of sawishing
Farmonts and the hurty of uncomforiable
feel. Some one passed my doar swiftly,
ecarrsing & Ught, whose rays swept
through the cracks and awung uncannily

somewhere, lotling out & blur of volces,
among which | memed to distingulsh the
bass growl of the man st the gate. My
firat thought was of fire; sed with the
shoock of Lthat | sprang up and across the
room, greping for the handle of the door.
it would not open. 1 pulied and tugged
at it, feeling above and below for s Dolt,
There was none, nor was any key in the
kayhole, Afler some fumbling, | found
the awitch of the electric light., and in
the audden radiance explored the floor
for the fallen key. It was not Lhers; and
A hurried examination of the orack
showed me that the lock had been turned
from the oulside

(Toe DBe Contlnued Tomorrow.)
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Little Bobbie's Pa

|
| By WILLIAM F. KIRK.
Ma handed a book to Pa last nite &

peul Doorest, read this tender love pase
rmge, 1 bet It will malk vou think of the

freely acoeplng the Judegment of her 1'1-'-)1 wen you was courting me

consclence of my own. Under these eir- | Walt till T finish reeding about this

cumatances 1 expected no mentlon of the | Eame the Yankees won from s southern
loss and finding of the ring and there [team sed Pa

Wis none No, sed Ma, you must put mside that
Both mother and father called Mips | #pOTting page & read this chapter now

Tabor “Lady," so0, | remombered, had ull | Read it out loud, so Bobble can hear it
her Intimates ot the Chrlstmus house | Then maybe he will Enow how to pro-

party. Yet her bug hud been initialed M. | pase wan hé grows up

B T." 1thousht the nickname x gracious | Pa took the book. The naim of the book

one and well sulted o all the manner of
her bearing 1 wendered ldly as they
talked what the M. stood for, sure In m>
neart that It, too, was greceful and
ting. And ns “Lady’ "told of the besuty
of Lthe meadow whare we had ben delaved
"atmoet two hours by an old flut whent,
or something ko that=lam't thut the
term, Mr. CrosbhyT" | declded 1hat if the
rost my i\hree months were speuat In
the most humdrum of ways, my vacatlon
Ry a whole would not have been a bar.
ren ope

There was little conversation ofter we
Ioft the table. Miss Tabor sald that phe
wWas 00 sleepy to st up—and. Indeed the
strain that sha bad been under was al.
ready beginning to show through even
the vivecity of her acting. For my part,
I had no inclination to sit In the family
circle that ashe Jeft. 1, too, was tired,
and [ had many things o think and littie
Lo ey Bo that s abe got up I, oo
pleaded fatigue, and my need of (inding
my room &l the Inn

The Inn!  Indeed you wili nothing
sort,” sald Mrs. Tabor There (s
A bed Just wulling for thied young men
hoce Bhe glanced for conflirmation at
her duughtor

Missg Tabor paid nothing, but jooked
across ol her father. He paused an up-
comfortable recond, then turned to me

Mt

of

do

‘w|‘h & amile

|was The Heart of Dosiroe. This ia a joke
ftitle, sod Pa. Muaybe It la, sed Ma, but
lyou must read that paseage, esven If the
{title doesn't happen to be The Life of
Rorert Fiissimone. 8o this Isn what Pa
read

“You heer?' ahe cried

“Yea," he (affed, He hit hia riding boot
with his whip.
she pobbed,

' “Eo poon T

| “"Yes,” he smiled. 1is volea was very
| ter.der now.

“Thay told me you were ded,” she
orfed wildly

“It was false.”” he amiled tamely,

“Then It waa really [alse?™ she laughed
Joyously.

“Yoaa," he cried hoarse-ly.

Hew much mosr of this have 1 got
rosnd sod Pa

Doant you think It la pretty? sed Ma.

I alwaye liked to read dia-log like that,
beekaus It sounds #o moch W me ke Lthe
Httel talks that we ussd to have ™en we
was rngeged,
| We might

talked u lot, sed Pa,
’tn:' we waaent a'l the time lafling &
|rt)‘1l‘l8 These poepu]l in thisn novel are
| laffing & crying In every line Lhey say.
| “Yen," he laffed. "0 ahe eried. They
agin't any clase to that Kind of a taik
|petween lovers, sed Pa. The only time
Euu} of my old flamea used L0 cry wWas
Iwen 1 was onlling on themn & looked at

have

tha clock & sed | guesse 1t s tima to "
hoam. Sum of these days | am going to
rite & novel of my own, sed Pa, & It
won't be all full of sobbing & moaning,
g=ther. This I» the way 1 am going to
maik my chearful dluln“ur, sed I™a:

“You are braking my barl!” she lufted
Eally.

“I mean
ishly,

to broke It he smiled boy.

with & girlish laff

“On the contrary.” he sed with his rare,
brite smile, ''you are never going to lseve
this room alive.'

din-log, sed Ma

Thare ia aa much sénse 1o it as Lo any
of the dialog that 1 have sesn In any of
the modarn povels mitly, sed Pa. Any
man that can st down & read Vanily
Falr & then read a poclety novel of tu-
| day I8 loose In the head, Pa sed

Advioe to E_t}g Lovelorn

By BEATRICE rainy.x.
Unianir ta Her.

Dear Miss Falrfax: | am & younsg man,
B yoars old, and sl present sarning 32

ment fer at lemst Lwo years, and at the
of that time will receive BIE per weak,
ow what | want 1o know s would It be
proper for me o sk ¢ lndy friend 10
marsy me st the ull? ‘m making now,
or should T walt until | get more, beonisse
wheu | get 816 per, 'l have to walt an-
other two or three yeara before | ran ex.
pect any more ! B H
Long ongagoments are not advisable,
because of the Moklensss of your own sex
After a girl has waited five or slx years
the man coolly takes his heart elsewhers.
At the end of five years you will be
gatting only B3, barely enough 10 marry
on, Don't ssk her

acroas the ceiling. Anothar deer opened

“You would not murder me?" she uk-\-dl

Thare lsent any senss t& that kind of |

per week, and don't expéct any advance- |
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How a Day in a Pictare Gallery
it a5 Good ar Face Massage
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By MAUDE MILLER.
1 suppers that every ono has somée-
thing dakser 1o bher than wll the worid
1 know that my love for plotures amoints
"almmlt to & passlon with me, and throukh
the atmosphere Lhat they sugmest | have
had seme of the greatost pleasires of
my life.” And Mise Jrenn  Penwick
flunhed with the triumph of ber first
sale In the rural comedy “Along Came
Ruth," forgol that shw was playing n
part as whe warmed to a discusaion of
the Lhings she loved best in the world
“Deep 11 the heart of averyons Is the
donire to create eomething, something

Miss Irene Fenwick,

vihat will iast. that will live forever, 1t
11 comld palpt o plotire and know that
It was godd 1'd be perfectly willing to
die, wo L in My falth In the faet that
it |'n|)N:x. a flplshed creation. [ know,
‘loo, thut | mm not alons in this |dea,
and for that reascn [ have olten Wone
dered If people realizse. what a great
veeation & pleture |0 and how ptimulating
it s to the IMmagination

‘Everyona who |8 alert and reaponsive
to the demands of life s drivan on by n
namelesn pomething to be up and dolng.
| The world moves so rapidly that 1 we
aren't eareful we shall be laft bDehtnd.
i.&r‘lrr wll It lan't the being part of tha

worid and nothing clee Lhal counts: il
* Lhe accamplishmeis of somaething weopih

rhle In the werkd of meln thist 18 soine

(9 make pour aams (jve alitay oy
Bluay the piaciive of e alil pMesiera

e wall ae iBes 6. Lone oderhy nemade
talng peraals tiay (e movisPn Wwork«

ord Mivewrate mata nleavly (s ek of &
uinling  Latia Carol Has!
Biinmiss of anysne | beeniisg Wiz

dives alwaye suggos. (eal peaneasr, Man
& Na00aBAr. 1A CAMD.AlA Pt als
Ay mbardinate n i nesues fiesl, lore.
ground, background and ceniar, and man
al play upop ita surfece. Don’t you think
thiatl & stimuiue Hike thin tvould maks ynu

alfard ihe

noaw,

BALUMA,

wanl to go out and conquer the whaole
world?

“Then there are other plotures tha
suggest paace, That wonderful ‘Hope' by
Watts has porhaps inspited more people
tred oyt with the realitlea of life than
any other ploture that has ever been
oreated. And the hesl part of it s that
| evaryons has a ditferent Impression of e
grestness. Figure studies are wonderful
for inupiration:  an whole character la
often revealed In a plolired countenance,
Jumt think, s plcture. no matier what
ite theme, ia creatad to last until oter-
nity. 1tv mission s established in tha
world! Tsn't thet a wonderful *h!nl'?“
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By REV. C. F. AKED, DD, LL. D,

He was an ordinery boy, so ordinary
thiat he did not kno® how very ordinary
he wan, e was well Into his teens he-
fore 1 rond liis firse serlous book, Yet
he war an omnlvorous devourer of the
worst kind ol fiotion. He had w glutton-
Foup appetite for I And his digestion wan
good. He simply gobbled i, and yot waa
able to sasimilate It and make 1t hie own

“Penny dreadfuls’ they were called in
that day, apd thd soul of the boy—what
perved him for a soul—gloried In them
 “Handsome Hurey of the Fighting Bel-
veders” charmed him “Alone In the
Pirmtes' Lalt” transported him to ke
| sevanth heaven Divk Turpin und Tom
| King, Claude du Val and Jack Shepherd
wera his herocs Robin Hood was o
demi-god. Ha vonsumed on 4n average
,lnnn novel a day for many yeair Indiane
lmpre cotasy., Fenimors Cooper, Mayne
| Meld and Gustave Almard—it was bafur
the day of Dick Deadoyo and Bulfaio
Bill—-waye ehisfs among the Immoriaia

Nothing In the world could Indyece him
of bsgraphy.
mlght be

|
ta read & Yolume of histors
aven of travels, though there
Indlana and even plrates n Lhem.

blood-anid-
n hitm
pleked Uup a book,

whiith tho
had (antspad
Amed than one day

book which wan o book: Indeed,
ibat hour the nomles {feoil his
B new and nobler pmesion (00K ROSSEgalon
of himg, and he was barn sgaln
wanted toe know, To this hour he
I'Tlut ocaaped Lo want o Know e
fbnnmw he hnas iy this
'nm—ld'a work which ought (o be dovoted
to tha dleness of learning what he
it know

And the curious thing s
imot explaln what lmpulse moved Lim to
| buy the book, nor what power constraired

|grip than thet
| thunder nove)
|

frowm ryes,

| hea

v aele o

wants
ha

thalt “an-

hime to read It Nobody had wid bim |
about . He was rooting st a cheap
| second-handsd bookatall for more Indian-

pirsteoshighwayman pabulum. He saw a
pitle volume called "Trench on the Study
of Worda." He bought It for & few pance
The boy died and the man wus horn
The first farct that appraled o him was
that In the commonest words of human
spcech lg preperved the canfliet upen
Im“lm; st between the English and the
| Fremeh whitels ended in the conquest of
| Bngland by Lthe French and the sbaorption

of the Frepoh conguerar by the English
race. He enlind the comtanding races, as
sverybody did them, “cexen’ and ‘' Nor
man.’' Jobn Richard Creen had not
taught him the simpler and truey forms
of "Engiish”’ and "French.” But he had

read Lyttan's "Hamid,!" and Kingsiey's

Mor. !
| phine never held its vietim with tighter |

Wake,” and Sir Walter
Th's last might have
opened e eyes, for In the Yery first
chiwpter Wamba turms phiiologist. The
momant had not soma: that la all that he
can now say about it

“Hereward the
Bcott's “Ivanhoe. '’

The facts amnased hin. Tha nemes af
antmaly, while 1the gnimals are allve and
need Lo Be tepnded, are English, The
flogh, whet It is prapared for food, I
always called by a French name Ox,
ptecr, cow are lnglinh; beef In Franch
II'Jwr is English. venison la French. Calf

e Engliah, veul le French: swine, plg.
_,h”F are English; pork 'a Fremch, sheep
s English, mution ia French. The etory
tstend revealed; the Englieh perf or slave
lworked with the ox, the pig, the ealf,

!ll.w- eheep: the French conquersr ate
| them
! Always? Thern was ant excaption.

| Bueon ls Engliah—for many ofnturies and
Iwell within the knowledge of the present
| generntion, bacon has beey (he only flesh
[food that the Englieh agriouliural e

borer has known from year's end to
|yo-r TR
fhe boy pead oo He Jtarned that

| wards which ppeuk of rule und mag-
nificence are all Frapnch, Fovereign, seep.
ter, throne, realtm, royally, prines, duk,
palpce, castlo, hinll—the let Is Intermin.
able, And agaln thore 18 an astounding
exeaplion: king e Kaglish And thres
| centuries of histery are In this fact. The

h.!r"' lgn congueror coyld only held his

own on English soll and establish a dy-
| nasly which would remain, by ciaiming
the 1rue line of pucosasion
land promising to malntain the continuity
[uf English law

Boor s farmer—and If the British pea.
ple bad known in the time of thelr Bouth
{African war that the Boeers woere almply

O come in
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farmers there would have been less hate
of them: many peraons thought they were

g tribe of Beuth African blacks. Menlal
Is anly ones of “many,” ona of the com-
mon people whom Abrabam Lincoln said
God muet have joved sq well becauss He
mades so many of them. .
Nearly forty yoars lio betwean “Trenel's
Buidy of Words”' and Miss Wright's mag-
nificent valume, “Rustic Spoech and Folk-
Lore.” Just tnsued by the Oxford Univer.
pity Press. The paspion which was born
in the breast of that Ignorant lad now
aclses with foy upon this storehouse of
wealth

Miss Wright's résearches link on our
common American words with the golden
age of Engleli Jiterature The word
Yehbres” will serve for llustration as
well a8 another. The boy who has not
“dona chores” 1a Ereatly to bs pPiled
The English have the word as “char’
and retain It In “charwoman” and the
like

A maying traced
and then lost belongs 1o the tales of a
grandmother, “That char s char'd. ds
the good wilte rald when she hanged her
husband.' Shakespeare has It In "An-
tony and Cleopatra.” Charmian seeks
to repress Lras with her swelllng words
mildressnd to the dylng queén, “'Toyal
Egypt, Empross,” and Cleopatra saye:
No but & woman and com-

biack us far aF 1408

more, e'en
manded

| 8@y such poor passion as the mald that
| milia

And doea the meanest chares

| Fram the Lialect Dictionary it appears
| that there afe 1LAG ways of telling o
|p.-nm. he v & fool, 1t is necedsary 1o
| lsarn & [(ow of (hem (6 describe the In-
[ dividusl who can ses only words is what
‘;uwr Hamlot  called “Words, words,
wanrds

e ————
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'Dandruff, Falling Hair ltchy Scalp,
End this at Once—25 Cent Danderine.

Girls! Girls! Save your hair!
Make it grow luxuriant, besu.
tiful—a delightful dressing.

If You cark for heevy halr, that glis-
ons with beauty and fs radiant with life
hae an incomparahle acftness and s Oully
and lustrous, try Daaderine

Just ope application doubles the boauty
f vour halr, bosides it Immediately dis
sslvea avery partiele of dandruft; you
cannot hkve nve, heuvy, heslthy halr
If vou have dandruff. This destructivae
scurf robe the hair of its lusire, iin
slrength and s very Jife. and If ot

overvome it produces a feverishness and

itching of the scalp; the halr roots fam-
ieh, loosen and die; then the halr falls
out st

If your halr hia been neglected and (s
thin, faded. dry. scraggy or 100 oily, gol
& 13 cenl bottle of Knowlton'y Dandering
Al any drug stofe or 1ollel counter; apply
# Hitle a» directed and ten minutes after
you will say this was Lthe boal investment
you sver made.

We slocgrely believe . regardiess of
everything clse pdvert.aed, that i you
dealre soft. lustous, beautiful hair sad
lots of it—no dundruff—upo Hehing sealp

and no wore fullng halr—30u must ues
Knowlton's Dandarina. If eventually-«

| why not now r-uvmum_




