THE HEIR'S HAIFI MOVING.

Mr. White—It's no use,
ghall have to have my whiskers off;
baby 18 pulling ‘em out by the roots,

Mrs, White—How unfeeling of you,
It's the ounly thing that keeps baby
quiet. Now you threaten to take the
denr's enjoyment away!

Laundry work at home

Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces-
gary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric is
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear:
fug quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great.
er strength than other makes

Famlly Medicine Chest.

Every mother of sons ought to keep
an “accldent box" containing a spool
of adheslve plaster, a package of car-
bolated cotton, a bottle of boracle acid
and some soft old linen. A fresh cut
ghould be carefully bathed immediate
lv and bandaged to keep out the dirt,
which so often contains germs of lock:
jaw. If there Is much bleeding, first
close the wound with the plaster, then
cover it with the cotton. An applica-
tion of alcohol will easily remove the
plaster,

Had Her Doubts.

‘Mamma, does God wateh over and
take care of me when [ am asleep?”
suddenly asked little Marjory one
evening after she had sald her prayers
and was ready to be tucked into her
crib

“Why, yes, dear; of course He does,”
replied her mother.

“Well,” sald Marjory doubsully,
“He didn’t keep very good watch last
night. I woke up twiee and found the
blankets all off."

Starch, like everything else, ia be-
ing constantly improved, the patent
Starches put on the market 25 years

ago are very different and inferior to |

those of the present day. In the lat-
est discovery—Deflance Starch—all
Injurious chemicals are omitted, while
the addition of another ingredlient, In-
‘ented by us, gives to the Starch a
strength and smoothness never ap-
yioached by other brands,

Brought Down to Data.

“Man wants but little here below,
por wants that little long,” 18 what
they sang some years ago—but it's
now another song. The words we use
are different qulte, though fully as
sublime, “Man wants everything in
slght, and wants it all the time."—
Judge.

Modern Solomeon.

Two women who appeared before a
Paris magistrate both eclaimed pos-
sesslon of a flatiron. The magistrate
solved the difficulty by giving the iron
to one of them, a laundress, and pre-
senting the other with a theater
ticket.
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I “Mad” Dan Mattland, on resching his
New York buachelor club, met ah atirae-
|ll}'ﬁ young womnn nt the doo Junitor
O'Hugan asaured him no one had been
within that dayv Dan digcoversd a4 wome-
an's finger prints o dust on Nis desk.
along with a Iatter from his attorney
Maitiand dined with Bannerman, his ats
torney, Dan sot out for Greentlelds, to
gut his fumlily Jewels., During Wis walk
to the country seat, he met the young
womnan In gray, whom he Lhnd séen leav-
Ing his bachelors® elub,  Her auto had
broken down. He fixed it
CHAPTER I|l.—Continued.

“Don't!" she insisted—as much as
to say that he was fabricating and she
knew it! “We must huarry, vou know,
because .« There, U've dropped
| my handkerchief! By the tree, there
Do you mind—7"

“Of course not." He set off swiftly
toward the point indlcated, but on
reaching it cast about valnly for any-
thing in the nature of a handkerchlef,
In the midst of which futile quest a
change of tempo in the motor's im-
patient drumming surprised him

Startled, he looked up. Too late,;
the girl was in the seat, the car In
motlon—already some vards from the
point at which he had left it. Dis-
mayed, he strode forward, raising his
volea in perturbed expogtulation,

“But—I say—'"

Over the rear of the seat a gray
gauntlet was waved at him, as tanta-
lzing as the mocking laugh that came
to his ears.

He paused, thunderstruck, appalled
by this monstrosity of ingratitude.

The machine gathered Impetus,
drawing swiftly away. Yet in the still
ness the farewell of the gray girl came
to him very clearly.

“Good-by!" with a laugh. “Thank
you and good-by—Handgome Dan'"”

CHAPTER I11.
““Handsome Dan."”

Standing In the middle of the road,
watching the dust cloud that trailed
the fast disappearing motor car, Mr,
Maitland ent a figure sufficlently for.
lorn and digconsolate to have distilled
pity from the least sympathetic heart.

His hands were thrust stifly at full
arm’s length into his trousers pockets;
a rumpled sllk hat was get awry on
the back of his head; his shirt bosom
was sadly erumpled; above the knees,
to a casual glance, he presented the
appearance of a man carefully attired
in evening dress;: below, his legs wore
godden and muddled, his shoes of
patent leather, twin wrecks. Alus for
jauntiness and elegance, alack for ease
and aplomb!

“Tricked,” observed -Maitland, cas-
ually, and protruded his lower lip,
thus adding to the length of a counten-
ance naturally long. “"Oulwitted by a
chit of a girl! Dammit!"

But this was crude melodrama. Real-
fzing which, he strove to smile; a sor-
ry failure,

“‘Handsome Dan,”"” guoted he; and
cocking his head to one side eyed
the road inquiringly. “Where in thun-
der d'you suppose she got hold of that
name?"

Bestowed upon him in callow col-
lege days, it had stuck burrlike for
many a weary year. Of late, however,
its use had lapsed among his acquain-
tances; he had begun to congratulate
himself upon. having llved it down.
And now it was resurrected, flung at
him In sincerest mockery by a woman
whom, to his knowledge, he had never
before laid eyes upon. Odlous appella-
tion, hateful invention of an ingenlous
enemy!

“‘Handsome Dan!' She must have
known me all the time—all the time 1
was making an exhibition of myself,

‘Wentworth? I know no one of
thnl name, Who the dickens can
she be?”

If it had not been conlrary to his
code of ethics, he would gladly have
raved, gnashed his teeth, footed the
dance of rage with his shadow. In-
deed, his restralut was admirable, the
circumstances considered. He did
nothing whatever but stand still for a
matter of five minutes, vainly racking
his memory for a clue to the identity
of “"Miss Wentworth,"”

At length he gave it up in despair
and abstractedly felt for his watch fob,
Which wasn't there. Nelther, fnvesti-
gation developed, was the watch., At
which crowning stroke of misfortune
~—the timepilece must have slipped
from his pocket into the water while
he was tinkering with that infamous
carbureter—Malitland turned elogquent-
Iy red in the face,

“The price,” he meditated aloud,
with an efort to resume his pose, “ls
a high one to pay for a wave of a gray
glove and the echo of a pretty laugh.”

With which final fling at Fortune he
get off agaln for Maitland Manor,
trudging heavily but at a round pace
through the dust that soon settled
upon the damp cloth of his trousers
legs and completed thelr ruination,
But Maitland was bheyvond belng dis-
turbed by such trifles. A wounded
vanity engaged his solicitude to the
exclusion of all other Interests,

AL the end of 45 minutes he had
covered the remaining distance be.
tween Greepfleld station and Maitland
Manor. For five minutes more he
strode wearlly over the side path by
the box hedge which set aslde hils ances
tral acres from the public highway, At

length, with an exclamation, he paused
at the first opening in the lving bar
rier; a wide entrance from which a
bluestone carriage drive wound away
to the house, invisible in the waning
lght, situate In the shelter of the
grove of trees that studded the lawn.

“Gasollne! Brerre!”  sald  Mualtland,
shuddering and shivering with the
combinntion of a nauseous odor and
the night'# coolness—the latter by now
making itself as unpleasantly promi-
nent ng the former.

Though he hated the smell with all
his heart, manfully Inconsgistent he
ralsed his bead, snifMng the air for
further evidence, and got his reward
in a sickening gust

“Tank leaked,” he commented with
brevity. "Quart of the stuff must have
trickled out right here. Ugh! If it
goes on at this rate, there'll be another

breakdown before she gets home”
And, “Serve her rlght, 10! he
growled, vindictive

But for all his indignation he ae

knowledged a sneaking wish that he

might be at hand again, in such event,
a second time to give g
lee to his gray lady
Analyzing this trame of mind
wilthout surprise

atultoue =ery
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(not
and some disdain of

At That Very Moment the Safe Was Being Attacked.

him who weakly entertained it)
crossed the drive and struck in over
the lawn, shaping his course direct for
the front entrance of the house,

By dead reckoning the hour was
two, or something later; and a chill
was stealing In upon the land, wafted
gently southward from Long Island

sound, All the world beside himself
seemed to slumber, breathless, in-
sensate. Wralthlike, gray shreds of

miat drifted between the serried boles
of trees, or, rising, velled the moon's
wan and pallid face, that now was low
upon the horlzon. In stlent rivalry
long and velvet-black shadows skulked
across the ample breadths of dew-
drenched grass. Somewhere a bird
stirred on its unseen perch, chirping
sleeplly; and in the rapt silence the
inconslderable interrnuption broke with
startling stress.

In time—not long—the house lifted
into view; a squat, rambling block of
home-grown architecture with little to
recommend it save ita keen associa-
tions and its comfort. At the edge of
the woods the lord and master paused
Indefinitely, with little purpose, sur-
veying idly the pale, columned facade,
ana wondering whether or not his en-
trance at that ungodly hour would
rouse the staff of house servants. |If
it did not—he contemplated with mild
amusement the prospect of thelr sur
prigse when, morning come, they should
find the owner In occupation.

“Bannermam was rvight”
ceded; “any-—"

The syllables died upon his lps; his
guze beonme fixed; his heart thumped
wildly for an instant, then rested still;
aod inotinetively he held his braath,
tptoeing to the edge of the veranda
ihe better to command a view of the
Hbrary windows

he con-

he 1 deed justified;

These opeand from celling to foor
and should by right have presented to
his viston a blank expange of dark
glass. But, oddly enough, even while
thinking of his lawyer's warning, he
had fancied, “Ah!" sild
Maltland, softly

A disk of white Hght perhaps a fonl
or I8 Inches In diameter, had ditted
swiftly across the glass and vanished

“Ah, alh!  The devil, the devil!™
murmurad  the Soung  man,  nwneon-
svlously

The light appeared again, dancing

athwart the inner wall of the room,
and was lost as ahruptly as before. On
fmpulse Maltland buttoned his top
coat across his chest, turning up the
collae to hide his Hinon, darted stealthily
a yard or two to one slde, and with
one nolselegs bhonnd reached the floor

of the verandas A hreath later hu|
stood by the front door, where, ml
first glance, he discovered the medans |
of entrance used by the midnight ma-
rauder; the doors stood ajar, a black
interval showing botween them. |

So that, then, was the way! Cau-|

tiously Maltland put a hand upon the |
knob and pushed
A sharp, penetviting squeak brought
him to an abrupt standstill, heart ham-
mering shametully again.  Gathering
himsell to spring, if need be, he crept
back toward the library windows, and
reconnoltering cantfously  determined
the fact that the holiga had just Ill'l'lll
withdrawn ou the [nslde of one win- |
dow frame, which was swinging wide
“It's n wise crook that provides his
own quieck exit” considered Maltland
The sagaclons one wWis not, appar
ently, leaving ni that moment., On the
contrary, having made all things roady
for a hurried fMght upon the first
alarm, the intrader turned back, s
witg clearly indicited by the motlon of
the Hght within 'he elink  of steel
touching steel beeame andible; and |
Maitland nodded,  Bannerman was in

I

]

|

moment |

at that wvery
the safe was being attacked.

Maitland returned noiselessly to the |
doer. His mouth had settled into n|
hard, unylelding, thin line; and a dan-
gerous light flickered in his eyes, |
Temporarily the idler had stepped |
aside, glving place to the real man
that was Maitland—the man ready to
fight for his own, naked hands against l
firearms, if it need be., True, he had |
but to step into the gunroom to find |
woapons in plenty; but these must be |
then loaded to be of service, aml
preclious moments wasted in the pro-|
cegs-—moments in which the burglar
might guin access to and make off
with his booty, '

Maitland had no notion whatever of |
permitting anything of the sort to|
oceur. He counted upon taking his
enemy unawares, difficult as he be
lleved such a feat would be, in the
case of a professional eracksman.

Down the hallway he groped his way |
to the llbrary door, his fingers al
length encountering its panels; It was
cloged, doubtless secured upon the in
gide;: the glightest movement of the
handle was calculated to alarm the
housebreaker, Maltland paused, dellb
erating another and bhettey plan, hav- |
ing In mind a short passageway con
necting library and smoking room. In
the lbrary itself a heavy tapesiry cur
tained its opening, while an equally
heavy portiere took the place of a door
at the other end, In the natural order
of things a burglar wonld overlook
this.

Inch Ly Inch the voung man eaged
into the smoking room, the door
which providentially sruod
Onee withig f was but
work to feel his wuy to the
fulds und draw them aside,

unekaed. |
d morent's
valvet
fortunatety !

| In anothey

dark cloaked,

| revolver,

| integrity,
| wonder of it
[ oblivions to the eternity that lay the

| here, Miss Wentworth.
| clonk, you know—"

| through before you came,

. wine,

without rattling the brass ringe from
which the curtaln depended. And then
Maitland was In the passage, acutely
on the alert, recognizing from the con
tinned cllek of metal that his antagon-
it to e war #till ot his difficult task.
Inch by inch there was the tapestry!
Very gontly the householder pushed it
nside

An Insidious aeomin of seorching var-
nigh (the dark lanterny penetrated the
pasgage while he stood on Its thresh.

old, feellng for the electrie  lght
switeh, Unhappily he missed this at
the Nrst cast, and- heard from within

a qulek, deep hilgs of breath. Some-
thing had pnt the burglny on guard.

Another  instant  wasted, and it
woanld be too lale I'he young man
had to chanee 11 And he did, without
further hesttation stepping boldly into
the danger zone, at the same time
making one final, desperate pags at the
spot whoere the switeh shonld have
beon-—and missing it. On the Instant
there came a elick of a different call-
ber from those that had preceded (it
A revolver had been cocked, some-
where there in the hlank darkness.

Maltland knew enough not to move.
respect the warning came
too Inte; his fingers had found the
switeh at last, and auntomatically had
turned i

The glare was blinding, momentarl-
ly; but the flash and report for which
Maltland walted did not come,  When
hisg eves had adjusted themselves to
the suddenly altered  conditions,  he
saw, divectly before him and some six
feot distant, alight flgure,
upon its  two

. woman s
resolite

foet, head framed in velling, features
efMectually disgnisged in 0 motor mask
whose vound, staving gogeles shone
blankly in the warm white lght

On her part, she seenunl 1 recog
nize him instantanconsgly, On his

It may ns well be admitted that

Maltland's wits were gone wonl gath

ering, temiporavily ot loast; & #tiate of
mind not unpardonable  when it s
taken into eonsideration that he was

called upon to grapple with and simul-
taneonsly to pasimilote three momens
tong faets, For the first thoe in his Hife
he found himsell nose (o nose with a
and that one of able-hodied
and  respecteompelling  proportions,
Por the fivat time in his 1ife, again, he

| wag under necessity of dealing with a

liousehreakor. Pt
of all he found the faet that this house-
breaker, this armed midunight maraud-
or, wias o woman!  And so It was not
altogether fearlessness that made him
to all intents and purposes ignore the
weapon; it s nothing to his eredit for
conrnge If hisg eyes struck past the
blnek and deadly mouth of the revolver
and looked only into the blank and ex-
pressionless eyoes of the wind mask; 1t
was not lack of respect for his skin's
but the sheer, tremendous
all, that rendercd him

mosat stupefving

other side of a slender, trembling fin-

ger tip.

And so he stared, agape, until pres-
ently the weapon wavered and was
lowered  and  the woman's  vojce,
touched with irony, bronght him to his
SONS0SH,

“0h,"” she remarked, coolly, “Ii's

only you'"

Thunderstruck, he was able no more
than to parrot the pronoun:  “You—
vou'"

“Were vou expecting to meet
one else, here, tonight?”
in suavest mockery,

He lefted his shoulders helplessly,
and trled to school his tongue to co-
herence, “I  econfess Well,
certainly 1 didn't count on finding yon
And the black

any
ghe inquired

“Reversible, of course;
as vou see—Handsome Dan!" The
girl laughed quietly, drawing aside an
edge of the garment to reveal its In-
ner face of silken gray aud the fluted
ruMes of the gray skirt underneath,

He nodded appreciation of the de-
vice, his mind now busy with specula-
tions as to what he should do with the
girl, now that he had caught her. At

gray Inside,

| the same time he was vaguely vexed

by her persistent repetition of the ob-
golescent nickname.

“Handsome Dan,” he iterated all but
mechanically. "Why do you call me
that, please? Have we met before? I
could swear, never before this night!"

“But you are altogether too modest,”
ghe laughed. “Not that it's a bad trait
in the character of a professional.
- But really! it seems a bit in-
cmdlhlp that any one so widely ad-
vertised as Handsome Dan Anisty
should feel surpise at belng recog-
nized. Why, vour portrait and blog-
riphy have commanded space in every
yellow journal in America recently!"

And, dropping the revolver into a
pocket in her cloak, I was afrald you
might be a servant—or even Mait
land.” she diverted the subject, with
a nod.

“Rut—but if vou recognized me as
Anisty, back there by the ford, didn't
vou suspect 1'd drop in on you—"

“Why, of course! Didn't you all but
tell me that von were coming here?”

“But—"

“1 thought perhups | might get
Mr. Anisty;
but 1 knew all the time that, even If
vou dia manage to surprise me—er—
on the job, you wouldn’t call the po-
lHee!"  Bhe laugped confidently, and
—oddly  enough—at the same time
nervously, “You are certalnly a very
bold man, and as surely 4 very care-
less one, to run around the way you
do without so much as troubling to
grow u beard or # mustache, after
vour pleture has been published broad-
Ciat
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HE CONTINIUELD)

Try‘!hil Flavoring.
Do voor ever vae pineapple julce for
flavoring? 1t Is one of the best subatl.
tutes for those who do not care to use

Added to frult sulads of all kinds
it s excollent,

Memorial to Brave Explorer

A memorial has Juat been erectod
in Kensington cemetery, London, to
the memory of Admiral Sir Francia
Leopold MeClintock, the Arctle ex-
plorer and discaverer of the lost
Franklin  expedition. 1t takea the
form of an old style wheel cross
standing on o moesive molded base,
reaching to a height of ten feet and
erected In orough silvergray Corndsh
granite

How's This?

We ofter Ons 1anidrsd Tioninrs Meward for any

sape of alarth that  eanno! bw cursd By Haoe
Ontarrh Cure

F L OMESEY & OOy, Toledis, 1)

We, the undersigned, have koown F. X 4 hetey

for the tast 18 years, and belleve him perfectly hon
omble In all Lasitess transactions and Aoknciaiy
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Wartiinm Kissay & Mapvy

Whoirsale Drrogeinta, Toledo o
Mall's Catare? Cure 8 taken  Internally, seting
directly upon the hloid and mueous sirfaces of the
mymtern.  Testimotinis sent free.  Price 19 eenth (=
bottle, Bold by wll Tirogeists
Take MIals Family Plls for constipation,

President Interested in Movement.

Prosident Taft and De. Willam Os
lor addressed o large publie meeting
held recently in Washington, under
the auapiees of the Natlonal Assocla
tlon for the Stdy and Prevention of
Tuberenlosis,

Bhake Into Your Bhoes
Allen's Foot-FEare, a powder [or yvour feet
It cures painfal, swollen, smarting, swoit-
Ing feot, Makon new shoow oney, Sold by
all Druggists and Shoe Stores. Don't ac-
cept any substitute. Bample FRIEE, Ad-
dress A, 8 Olmsted, TaTloy, N ¥

If, as reported, G, Washington naver
wrote a love letter, his reputation for
varaclty Is necounted for.

Lewis' Simgle inder stroaght CIMAT 14
ood -]unlm all the time. Your dealer or
awin' Vactory, Peor, 1
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Rather be thou the tall among ous
than the head among foxes

; %
Food
Products

Liked By The
Whole Family

You will never be disap-
pointed if you use Libby’s
Plokios and Oondil-
memts on your table
Libby's have the right taste,
which is always uniform,
and you can depend upon
Libby's as being absolutely
pure. Try these:

Mixed Piokies
Fancy Ollves
Salad Dreossing
Strawborry Proserves
Ourrant Jolly
Evaporated Milk

Libby’s foods are the best
because they are made from
the best fruits and vegeta-
bles, by the best methods in

Libby’'s Qroeat
Enameled White
Kitohens.

Insist on Libby's, and you

/

can depend upon it that
you will get food prod-
ucts which are the
ﬂ:‘ )\ most satisfactory
v 4 from the stand-
point of taste
I and purity.
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A Friend In Need

There is absolutely nothing
that gives such speedy relief in
Dysentery, Diarrhea, Cholera-
Morbus, Cholera-Infantum, Colic
and Cramps as

DR.D.JAYNE'S

CARMINATIVE
BALSAM

It is a friend in need, and you
should always keep it in your house.
Its valuable curative properties have
made it a necessity for both adults
and children.

Sold by all druggists at
25¢ per botile

3. |Positively cured by
CAmRs these Little Pills.
They also relieve Dis
tress from Dyspepsin, la-
digestion and Too Haarty
lE Eatlng. A perfect remns
L]
ed Tougue, Paln in the
Blde, TORPID LIVER,
They nguluu the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

Tuste in the Mouth, Coats

edy for Dirzioess, Naus

sem, Drowslness, BDad
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.




