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BY WAY OF COMPARISON,

Youngster's First Efforte In the Realm
of Natural Mistory,

Four-yearold Clyde was a preco

clous youngster--very talkative and a

close obaserver. He and his father wera |

gtrolling through the meadows one |

moming when Clyde observed, for the
first time, some tadpoles In a pond.
He waded In and eried out in delight:
“Oh, father, what are they?™

‘Tadpoles, gon," the father replled.

“Please, father, let's take them all
home with us, then come back and
find the mamma and papa, and we'll
have the whole family in our pond at
home,"

The father explained how Impossl-
ble this would be, and as he walked on
a few steps a large ugly frog hopped
across thelr path, Clyde’s father said:
“Look, son, perhaps thers is the papa”

Clyde was very thoughtful, He
looked at the frog, then at his father,
then at himsell and exclaimed:

“Well, faiher, was there ever so
much difference between me and
yout"

Doe

Ahem—You seem to cough
with considerable difficulty this morn-
Ing.

Patient—Thal's very strange.
been practicing all night!

I've

Woman Chosen City Alderman, %

Mrs. H. J. Gates has just been elects
ed one of the six aldermen of Magee,
Tenn. For several years she has
taken an active interest In the educa-
tlonal work of her town and wanted
to be elected alderman because it
would help her in this work., Bhe I8
reported to have made about the most
aggrossive campulgn ever witnessed In
Magee, if not in Tennessee. The town
people seemed pleased with her elee-
tion, and even those who voted against
her believe she will make a first-class
alderman.

Ialnndrr wnrk at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
deslred stiffness, It is usually neces
sary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric im
bidden behind o paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear-
ing quality of the goods, This trou-
ble ean be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as {t can be applied
much more thinly because of 1is great
er strength than other makes.

Up-to-Date,

A little girl six years old gave an
afternoon tea to some of her friends,
and she wished to make it as perfect
@ reproduction of those given by her
mother as was pobssible,

“What shall you give your friends
to eat?’ asked the same molher,

“1 don't know,” replled the embryo
acathete, “unless I give them pink tis-
sue paper and cambric tea. Uncle
Tom says that's the most fashionable
thing."

With a smooth fron and Deflance
Starch, you can Inunder your shirt-
walst just as well at home as the
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and It will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch taat does not stick to the
iron.

All the Difference.
Ninl—George says that my beauty
intoxicates him,
Elsle—I1 heard that he sald you were
enough to drive n man to drink.—
Journal Amusant,

Omaha Dlrectory
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Whalasals ssd retall
Acalurs in evarything for
» Dentivman's table, locinding Flos lm-
portad Table Dellencies.  Tfihera In any
Mttle Isem you are unable to obtain in your Homes Tows,
write ud for prices on same, a8 we will be sure to have it
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At Facto
Flll's Prleu“
Aulabaugh's complete

catalogue will show
vou what you want.
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IEIT Douglas St., OMAHA, NEB.

Rellable Dentistry ut Moderate Pricos.
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SYNOPSIS,

Giles Dudley arrived in Ban ranciaco

to Join _hix friend and distant relative
Henry Wilton, whom he waa (o assist
In an important and mysterious task, nnd
who necompanted Dudliey on thn
ferry bont trip Into the city. The re
markable resemblance of the two men
Is noted and commented on hy passen-

gors on the ferry
annke ovens,

They mee a man with
which sends a thrill through

PDudley, Wilton postpotes an explanation
f the strange errand Dudley s to por
form, but oceurrences oauwe him  to
know It Is one of no ordinary monning
Dudley in summoned to the morgue apd
thoro finds the dend body of Nis Feiend,
Henry Wilton, And thus Wilton dlea

without ever expioining to the
wizeling work he was to perform In San
“ropcisco, In order to discover the ses

cret misston Lis frlend had entrusted o

Dudley

him, Dudley vontinues hisn (diagulse and
permits hiraself 0 be known as Henry
Wiltonn, He learns thiit there Is A boy

whom he Is charged with secreting and
protecting. Dudley, mistaken for Wik
ton, s employed by Knapp o asdist
In a stock brokerage deal. Glles Thadley
finds limself closeted In a room with
Maother Borton who makes a conflidiant

of him He can learn nothing about the Y
mystarious boy further thnan that It s
after him, Dudley visite the home of

K Iiu;lnp and In siricken by the beauly of
Loaelln, his davghter Slumming Lour
through Chinatown s plannesd. The trip
to Chiinatown., Glles Duodley lenrns that
the party Is being shadowed by Tereill
Luella nnd Dudley are cut off  from
the rest of the purey  and  imprisong-
ed In n hallway behind an lron-bound
door, Threo Chinsse ruMane npproach the
imprisoned couple. A Dattle ensues, One
Is knocked down, Qlles beglons Nring. Tim
Toreill s seen In the mobh, A newly form-
e mob s ehecked by shots from Giles®
revolver, Polleeman Corson breaks down
the door with an ax and the couple s
rescued, Luelln thanks Giles Dudley for
wiving her life Knapp appeacs at the
ofMee with no troces of the proevious
night's debauch., Following his instroe
hits 0 notable day In the
Stock Exchonge, solling Crown DMamomnd
mnd buying Hm-un the object being to
erush Deckor, Knapp's hivted rival. Dud
loy discovers that he loves Luelln Kndpp
Mother Borton tells Glles Dudley that
“they've discovered where ‘the boy' Ia'"
The mysterious unknown womnan employe
or 'of Dudley meets him by appointment
with “the hoy'" who 18 turned over to
Dudley with his gunrde and they deive
with him to the ferry hoat (o lake n traln
sut of the eity, Dudley and his faithful
quards convey *'the boy®™ by train to the
village of Livermore, ns per the wreltten
Instructions, The party Is followed, Soon

nfter the party Is quartered in the hotel
u npulrl.l teadn arrlves in Livermors, The
gung®' Including Darby Meoker and Tim
Torrill, Iny slege 1o the Imto! and en-
deavor to eapture “the boy," who comen
fur\\nl'rl to ses the fght, Tricked
ngnin,” eriea Tim Terrill, when he seen
the youngster's face. “It's tha wrong
boy." Dudley and Terrill meet in battle
of man to man, Dudley Is knocked un-
Terrill's  aasistunt  and
awnkes to find himself in w hotel room
under ecare of Wa guards, The hotel Is
gunrded by Terrill's men who mre In-
strieted to kil the first man who tries to
pacape. Dudley gives the note to the ones
eyedd man, The boy s left bohind onid
Dudley and his remaining guards make
thelr escape by horsebuck and by steal-
I.ru a locomotive, Doddridge Knapp and
Deoker meet face to face on the stock
exchange. Decker I8 defeated

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

“Then the mine s yours?"

“The directors will be.”

“But you were buying shares this
morning.”

“A mere optical illusion, Wilton. 1
was {n fact a seller, for I had shares to
gpare.”

“It was & very good imitation.”

“l don't wonder you were taken In,
my boy. Decker was fooled to the
tune of about $1.,000,000 thie morning.
I thought It was rather neat for a
clean-up,”

1 thought so, too, and the King of
the Street smiled at my exclamations
over his cleverness. But my congrat-
ulations were cut short as a small
dark man pressed his way to the cor-
ner where we stood, and whispered in
Doddridge Knapp's ear,

“Was he sure?’ nsked the King of
the Street.

“Those were his exact words,"

“When was this?"

“Not five minutes ago.”

“Ron to Caswell's. Tell him to walt
for me."”

The messenger darted off and we
followed briskly. Caswell, 1 found,
wis an attorney, and we were led at
once to the Inner office.

“Come in with me” sald my em-
ployer. 1 expect 1 shall need you,
and it will eave explanations.”

The lawyer was a till, thin man,
with chalky, expressionless features,
but hig eyes gave life to his foce with
thelr keen, almost brillinnt, vislon.

“Decker's playing the joker,” sald
th King of the Street, ‘I've beaten
him in the market, but he's* golng to

make n last play with the directors.
There's a meeting called for 12:40, |
They are golng to glve him a4 two
years' contract for milling, and they
talk of declaring 20,000 shares of my |
stock Invalid.”

“HMow many dlrectors have you
got?" |
“Two—DBarber and myself. Decker |

thinks he has Barber.” |
“Then you want an Injunction?" |
Yo"
The lawyer looked at his watch
“I'he meeting it at 12:30. H'm.
You'll have to hold them for half an

hour—mayhe an hour."” |
“Make It hall an hour,” growled
Doddridge Knapp. “Just remember

that time is worth §1,000 a second till
that Injunction Is served.”

He went out without another word,
and there was 2 commotion of clerks |

| as we left. |

“"How's your nerve, Willton?" In-|
quired the King of the Street calmly
“Are you ready for some hot work?”

“Quite ready.”

‘Have you a revolver about you?"

-‘Y(?Bq"

“Vory good. I don't want you to
kill any one; but it may come o handy
as an evidence of your good Inien:!
tions.”

| and rolled to the floor, his head thump-

He led the way to Callfornla streot
below Sansome, where we climbed a
fight of stairs and went down a hall
to a glass door that bore the gilt and
painted lotters, “Omegn Minlng Co,
J. D. 8torey, Pres't.”

“Thera's five minutes to spare,”
my employer, “He may be alone,”

A stout, florid man, with red side-
whiskers and a general air of good
living, sat by an overshadowing desk
in the bhandsome office, and looked
gourly at uge a8 we entered. He was
not alone, for a young man could be
seen In & side room that was lettered
“Secretary's Oflice."

“"Ah, Mr. Knapp,"” he anid, bowing
deferentinlly to the milllonalre, and
rubbing his fat red hands. “Can 1 do
anything for you today?"

“1 reckon so, Storey.
duce you to Mr
coming directors”™

1 hnd an Inward start at this in.
formation, and Mr. Storey regardod
me unfavorably. We professed our-
gelvos chormed to see each other,

“1 suppose It was an oversight that
vou didn’t send me n notice of the di-
rectors’ meeting,” sald Doddridge
Knapp.

Mp. Btorey torned very red, and the
King of the Street sald In an under
tone:  “Just lock that door, Wilton.”

“It must have been sent by mall,”
there! young
doing?™ he ex

snld

Let me intro-
Wilton, one of our

fMammered Storey. “'HI,
you

man, what are

clatmed, his feel as

jumping to

7 SORANG FORWALRD ANL GRAPIED MB STOREY.

turned the key in the lock. “Open that
door again!”

“No you don't, Storey,” came the
floree growl from the throat of the
Wolf. “Your game {8 up.”

“The devil It is!" erled Storey, mak-
ing dash past Doddridge Knapp and
coming with a rush stralght for me,

“Stop him!" roared my employer,

I sorang forward and grappled Mr
Storey, but 1 found him rather a lurge
contract, for I had to favor my left
arm. Then he suddenly turned limp

Ing nolsily on a corner of the desk,

Doddridge Knapp coolly lald a hard
rubber ruler down on the desk and I|
recognized the source of Mr. Btorey's
illgcomfiture,

‘1 reckon he's
growled. “Hulloo, what's this?"

| noted a very pale young man in
the doorway of the secretary's office,
apparently doubtful whether he should |
attempt to rafse an alarm or hide,

“You go back in your room

safe for a bit," he)

and

mind your own Dbusiness, Dodson,"”
gnld the King of the Streat, "Go!" he
growled flercely, a5 the young man

atill hesitated, "You know 1 can make |
or break you'"
The young man dlsappeared and 1
closed and locked the door on him.
“There they come," sald I, as steps
gounded fn the hall

the

“Stiand by door and keep thom

out,) whisgpered my employer, “I'll
see that Storey doesn't get ug Koo
stlll now Every mioute we galn |

warth $10.000."

I took
kuoh

atation by
tried

the door ne th

whs More steps were

heard, and the knob was tried ntaln.[
Then the door was shaken and, ple- |
turesque comments wore made on the
dilatory preaident

Doddridge Knapp looked grim, but
sorane, as he sat on the desk with
his foot on the protstrate Btorey. |

bresthed softly, and listened to the
rising complainta from without, |
There were thumps and kleks on

the door, and at last a volee roared:

"What are you walting for? Break
it In"

A cragh followed, and the ground.
glngs upper gection of the door fell in
fragments.

“1 beg vour pardon, gentlemen” I
snid, ns a man put his hand through
the opening, “This revolver I8 loaded,
and the first man to come through
there will get a little cold lead In
him."”

There was 4 pause and then a storm
of oaths,

“Got In there!" erled Decker's volce
from the rear.t “What are you afrald
of *"

“He's got o gun.'

“Well, get In, three op four of yon
at once. He can't shoot you all.”

This spirited advice did not seem to
find favor with the front-rank men,
and the cnemy retlred for consulta-
tion, At last & messenger came for-
ward

“What do you want?" he asked.

“1 want you to keep ont”

*“Who ls he?" asked Decker's volee,

“There's another one thero,” erled
snother voice, “Why, It's Doddridge
Knapp!"”

Decker made use of gome languago
not intended for publication, and there
was whispering for a few minutes,
followed by sllence,

1 looked at Doddridge Knapp, sitting
grim and unmoved, counting the min
utes til the Injunetion shonld come.
Suddenly a man bounded through the
bioken upper seotlon of the door,
tosaed by his companions, and I found
mysell In o ‘grapple before 1 could
rilse my revolver.

We went down on the floor together,
and I had o confused notlon that the

door swung open and four or
others rushed Into the room.
I squirmed free from my opponent

five

nnd sprang to my feel In time to sec
the whole pack around  Doddridge
Knapp.

The King of the Street sat calm and
forceful with a revolver in his hand,
und all had halted, fearing to go farth.
or,

“Don't come too close,
growled the Wolf,

Then 1 gaw one of the men ralse a
gix-ghooter to alm at the defiant Ngure
that faced them. 1 goave a spring and
with gne blow lald the man on the
floor. There was a flagh of fire as he
fell, and a deafening nolse was ln my
enrd, Men all about me were steiking
at me, 1 scarcely felt thelr blows as
I wirded them off and returned them,
for 1 was half-mad with the desperate
gopge of conliel segalpst sJddy. Bt
at Inst I felt myself seized In an lron
grip, and In & moment wus zeated be
side Doddridge Knapp on the desk

“The time 18 up,” he suld, “Thero's
the sherlff and Caswell with the wyelt”

“1 congratulate you,” | anawered,
my head still swimming, noting that
the enemy had drawn buck at the com-
log of reinforcemonts

gontlemen,”

“Qood heavens, man, you're hupet!"
he erled, pointing o my left sloeyve
whers & Mood staln was spreading.

The wound | had recelved In the night
confilet &l Livermore had reopoened in

e

I.Il|<| I,

CHAPTER XXVI.
A Vislen of the Night,

“You are a very Imprudent pereon,”
sald Lauella, smiling, yet with a most
chanrming trace of anxlety under the
smile.

“What have I boen dolng now?" 1
nakod

“Thut Is what you are to tell me.
Papa told us a lHttle about your saving
hiz 1ife and his plane this morning, but
he was so very short about 1. Was
this the arm that was huart?”

1 started to give & brier description
of my morning's adventure, but there
was something In my Hstener's face
that ealled forth detall after detall,
and her eyes kindled as 1 told the tale
of the battle that won Omega In the
gtock Board, and the fight that res
cued the frults of victory in the offlee
of the company.

“There |8 something fine in it, after
all,” she sald when 1 was through
“There is something left of the spirit
of the old adventurers and the
knights,”

I took her hand, and she lot it le a
moment bafore she drew It away.

“1 think I am more than repald,” 1
anid,

“Oh, yes,” she sald, changing her
tone to one of complete Indifference
“Papa sald he mado voun i director.”

“Yen, 1 sald, taking my cue from
her manuner. I have the happiness
to share the honor with threo other
dummlies. Your father makes the
nren™

"How absurd!" laughed Luella.
you want to provoke me?"

“Don’t mind ma, Honry,”

.

Doy

interrupted

the volee of Mra, Knapp.
"Iut 1 must,” sald 1, giving her
greeting.  “What service do you re-

quire?"

“Tell me what you have been do
fng?"

“l have just been telling Miss Lu
elln."

“And what, may U ask?"

"1 wans oxplalning this
troubles."

“Oh, I heard a little of them from
Mr. Knapp. Have you had any moro
of your adventures at Borton's and
other dreadful places?

I consldered & moment, and then, as
I coulad goe no renson for keeping sl
lent, 1 gave a somewhat abridged ac
count of my Livermore trip, omitting
referenco to the straonge vagaries of
the Doddridge Knapp who traveled by
night,

I had reason to be finttered by the
attention of my audience. Both women
leaned forward with wideopen eyes,
and followed every word with eager in-
terest,

“That was o dreadful danger you
csepped,” sald Mrs, Knapp with a
shudder. "I am thankful, indéed, to
aee you with us with no greater hurt.”

Luelln said nothing, but the look she
gave me set my heart dancing in a
way that all Mrs. Knapp's pralse could
not,

“1 do hope this dreadful business
will end soon,” sald Mrs, Knapp., “Do
you think this might be the last of 1t?"

YNo" sald 1, remembering my note 1
had recelved from the Unknown on my
return, “there's much more to be
done.”

“1 hope you are ready for IL," sald
Mrs. Knapp, with a troubled look upon
her face,

“As ready ns | ever ghall be, I sup.
pose,”” 1 repled, “If the guardian
angel who has pulled me through this
far will hold on to his job, I'll do my
part,"”

Mrs, Knapp ralged & melancholy
smile, but It disappeared at once, and
she seemed to muse In silence, with
no very plensant thought on her mind,
Twice or thrice I thought she wighed
to speak to me, but If so she changed
her mind,

“l wonder at you," sald Luella soft-
ly, as wo stood alone for a moment.

“You have llttle cause,”

“What you have done s much. You
have congquered difficultios."”

I looked In her calm eyes, and my
soul came to the surface.

“1 wish you might be proud of me,"
1 sald.

“I==1 am proud of such a friend—
excopt—" Bhe hesliated,

“Alwayas an ‘except,” I said hall-
bitterly.

“But you have
mo—"

“Some dny. As soon as I may."
Under her magnetie Influence I should
have told then had she urged me,
And not untll 1 was once more outs
glde the house did 1 recall how im-
possible It was that could ever tell
her.

“Here's gome one to see you, slr”
sald Owens, as I reached the walk and
jolned the gusrds I had left to wait
for me,

“Yen, sor, you're wanted at Mother
Borton'® In a bhurry,” sald another
voles, und & man stepped forward.
“There's the divil to pay!”

I recognized the oneweyod man who
had done me the service that enabled
me to escape from Livermore

“Ah, Broderick, what's the matter?"

morning's

promised to tell

1 didn't got no orders, sor, so |
don't know, but there was tha divil's
own shindy In the helght of progres-

glon when 1 left. And Mother Dorton
suys 1 was to come hot-foot for you
and tell you to come with your men
iIf ye valued your sowl”™

“Is ghe In danger?”

"1 reckon the thought wasg heavy on
her mind, for her face was white with
the terror of it

One of the men was sent to bring
out such of my foree ag had returned,
with the two others, hurried on
to Lorton s,

(I’

BE CONTINUEL.)

the struggle, Captured a Prize.
“It's nothing," sald | “Just n tollls—"Mr. Allmoney is all smiles.”
serateh.” | Molly=—"Yes, Ho lias captured a grid.
“Here! met a doctor! eried the | tron  heroine.” Rollis—"A  gridiron
King of the Street. “Gentlomen, the | herolpe? Molly—"Yes, a college gh'
directors’ meeting 18 postponed, by | who really knows how to broll a bael
order of court” steak.'—Judge,

LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM COOLED.

Bentiment Evidently Long
Past with Musband,

Time of

A corialn woll-known Bostoniin has
been married long envough to have ac-
quired the average man's cynleal acti-
tude in respect of the written expres
sions of devotion Indulged in before
marringe.

One doy the Hubblie was going over
with his wife a mass of neeless papers
that had acenmulated (n the houses
hold. They unearthed several large
boxes full of love letiers, After a
hasty glance at them, the husband
suid:

“No une keeping this junk, |
pose? Here It goes."

The wife was hurt.
exclaimed she, “how ean you be so
brutal? Surely you don't want to de
glroy your own love letters to me?"

“Well, keop 'em, if you want 'em,”
cheoerfully agsented the husband, “but
honestly, Helen, these seem (oo soft 1o
file!"—Lippincoit's,

Bup-

“Oh, Clarence,”

BABY'S ITCHING HUMOR,

Nothing Would Help Him—Mather Al
most In Despair—~Owens Qulok
Cure to Cutleura,

“Saveral months ago, my little boy
began to break out with ltehing sores.
1 doctored him, but as soon as I got
them healed up In one place they
would break out In another. | was
almost in despatr. 1 cuuld not get
anything that would help him. Then
1 began to uge Cuaticura Soap and Cutls

" eurn Olntment, and ufter using them

threo times, the sores ecommenced to
heal. He s now well, and not a _scar
is left on hia body, They have never

| returned nor left him with bad blood,

as ono would think. Cuticura Reme-
dies are the best I have ever tried,
and I shall highly recommend them to
any one who Is sulfering lkewlse

' Mra, Willlam Geeding, 102 Washing

ton 8t, Attlea, Ind, July 22, 1907

TROUBLE AHEAD,

He~—I fear the worst,

She—What's happened, George?

Ho—Your father hus pald back that
$26 he borrowed,

He Would Talk,

“This Is a busy wire, 1 tell yon"
roared the excited man In the tele
phone booth,

And from the other end of the wire
came this;

"I don't care, I will talk."

“Get off the wire!" shouted the
other, beside himsalf, “You don't want
to talk with me."

But It was no use,

“I've pald ten cents o talk" came
the answer, “and I'm going to do it.”

And talk he did, busy wirg or not.

As He Saw It

Once upon n tUme there was a very
little boy who deslred to go out for
walk with his nurse, but It was rain
ing that day, so he couldn't. But he
was consoled when Informed that he
might go the next day.

Alas! When the next day came raln
was still coming down without abate.
ment, The lttle boy looked discon-
solutely at the heavens.

“God 1s getting very carcless,” he
sald.

ASTONISHED THE DOCTOR

Old Lady Got Well with Change of
Food,

A groat aclentist has sald we can put
off “old age" If we can only nourish the
body properly.

To do this the right kind of food, of
course, I8 necessary. The body manu-
factures polsons in the stomach and
intestines from certaln kinds of food
stuffs and unless sufMclent of the right
kind is used, the Injurious elemonts
overcome the good,

“My grandmother, 71 yoears old”
writes a N, Y, lady, “had been an In-
valld for 18 years from what was
called consumption of the stomach and
howels, The doctor had given her up
to dle, ]

“l saw so much about Grape-Nuts
that 1 persunded Grandmother to try
it, 8he could not keep anything on her
glomnch for more than s few minutes.

“She began Grape-Nuta with ouly a
teaspoonful, As that did not distress
her and as she could retain it, she took
a little mora untll she could take all of
4 tenspoonfuls at a menl,

“Then she began to guin and grow
strong and her trouble in the stomach
wis gone entirely, She got to enjoy
good health for one so old and we
know Grape-Nuts suved her 1ife,

“The doctor was astonlshed that in-
atead of dylng she got well, and wihih-
put a drop of medicine after she begin
the Grape-Nuts.,” “There's & Reasor.”

Name glven by Postum Co., Battle
Creok, Mich, Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” fn phkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new
ane appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human
Interest.

.
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