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DELAY IS DANGEROUS,

the kldneys nre
body g weakened

When
whols

slek, the
Aches and
palns and urinury ills
come, and there s
danger of diabetes and

Foes oo
Telis A Shemy”

futnl Bright's digease
PDoun's  Kidney Pillu
cure #lok Kidneys and

fraparrt strength to
the whole svetom
M1 M A .}"Ill.ill:‘
Quanal, Texas, says:
"1 wa badiy  run
down that the dociol
told me there wag no
Lt I wias 0 low
i \ i '.- ‘.' L] )
called in to soe e bhefore 1 died, DI
forent | oty were badly
AW | d T hoad dreapss
Doan's K1 11 aved ey Hie, anoG
AL \ "
Remembor t} THALT Doan's,  Mai
gile by all denlm B0 ecenty i hox,
I Mlburn Co., Hulfnleo, N. Y.

NOT VERY REASSURING,

“The doctar throws lots of work in
his brother's way

‘Is bhig brother

“Nu. He's an

n doctor,
undertaker,”

too ™"

Britain's Rulers,

Mr. Llovd George Is  plensantly
proud of his nationality, but it is nmn
2ing that he had to go back to Queen
Eliznbeth and the Tudors 1o fnd his-

toriesl precedence for a Welsh gov-
ernment of Great Breitaln,  On the
other hond, England has often been

ritled by Scotamen. OF the last three
two—8Sir Henry Campbell-
Bannermon  and  Mr.  Balfoor—were
Seoteh, Mr, Gladstone sat fer o

meiniers

sSeoteh constitueney, and so does Mr.
Asquith Ireland has always been
busy suppl¥ing us  with governing
men.  The duke of Wellington, Lord
Roberte Lotd  Charles  Deresford,
Lord Russell and a dozen others
fmmedintely  oveur o one, It Is
odd to remember that it s cen
turles  sinee  Great Deltaln had a

purely English sovereign. The Tudors
were Welsh. The Stuarts were Heoteh,
Willlam 111, was a Dutchman and the
Guelphs  are of Gorman descent,—
London Chronicle,

The Large Way.

Apropoe of J, Plerpont Morgan's Im
menge resources, as shown in his re
cent proffer of §100,000,000 wherewith
to bulld more New York subways, o
broker said:

“Mr. Morgan's wealth eauses him to
look at money in a large way., Once,
al the Metroplitan club in Fifth ave
nue, I told him of the death of a mu
tual friend

“‘How much did he leave? Mr., Mor-
gan asked,

YA matter of five or six milllons, 1
belleve,” said |,

“Mr, Morgan's eyebrows 1fted,

“'How  deceptive  elrenmstances
sometimes are,' he sald, 1 always sup-
poscd him quite comfortably off' "

The Marine Naturalist,

The Anclent Mariner told of shoot-
ing the albatross,

“Were you photographed in the aet,
and did you save the bullet?”* asked
the wedding guests,

Sadly the old tur realized that he
was out of date.

Money cannot muake a man good,
but It can give him the conditions of
a good Hfe—Willinm Smart,

ABANDONED IT
For the Old Fashioned Ccfifee Was
Killing,

“I always drank coffee with the rest
of the family, for It seemed as if there
was nothing for breakfust If we did
not have it on the table.

“I had been troubled some (ime
with my heart, which did not feel
right, This trouble grew worse steadlly,

“Sometimes it would bieat fust and
at other timeg very slowly, so that |
would hardly be able to do work for
an hour or two after breakfagt, and if
I walked up a hill, it gave me o se
vere pain,

“I hud no ldea of what the trouble
was until a friend suggested thut per
haps it might be causred Ly coffes
drinking. I trled loaving off the coffoe
and began drinking Postum., The
change came qulekly. T am now glad
to say that I am entirely vall of the
heart trouble and atiribute the relief
to leaving off coffee and the use of
Postum.

“A number of my friends have aban

doned the old fashioned coffee and
have taken up with Postum, which
they are using steadily. There ara

some people that make Postum very
weak and tasteless, but if it I8 bolled
long enough, according to directions,
it Is a very deliclous beverage, We
huve pever used any of the old fash-
loned coffee since Postum was first
started in our house.”

Rtead the lttle book, “The Road to
Wellville," in pkgs, “There's n Reason."

Ever read the nbove letter?! A mew
one appears from tlme to time. They
are genulne, true, and full of Luman
iuterest.

—— i g . W . 4T
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CHAPTER XX!|l—Continued.

“1 have been shot at in three lan-
guages, and hall drowned in others,
and rewards have been offeved for me,
Do yon think 'm going down before a
mere matter of beaux yeux! Think
better of me than that!"

“But ghe is treacherous; she will de-
liver yon to the Philistines without
loging o hemt-heat.”

“She could, Mlss Patrieia, but
won't!"

“She bhas every intention of marry-
ing Gillespie; he's the richest man she
knows!"

“1 gswear to you that she shall not
marry Gillespie!™

“She would do it to annoy me if for
nothing else.”

I took both her hands—they were
ke rose-leaves, those dear slightly
tremulous hands!

“Now, Misg Pat—I'm going to call
von Misa Pat becauvge we're such old
friends, and we're just contemporaries,
anyhow-—now, Miss Pat, Helen is not
half 80 wicked as she thinks she is.
Glllesple and 1 are on the best of
terme. He's n thoroughly good fellow
and not half the fool he looks., Aund
he will never marry Helen!"”

"I should like to know what's golng
to prevent her from marrying him!"”
she demanded as I stepped back and
turned to go.

“Oh, 1 am, jf you must know! 1
have every lntention of marrying her
myself!"

I ran away from the protest that
was faltering upon her lips, and strode
through the garden. I had just
reached Glenarm gate on my way buck
to the boathouse when a woman's
volce called softly and Sister Marga-
ret hurried round a turn of the garden
path,

“Mr. Donovan!"

There was anxlely in the volee, and
more anxious still wag Sister Marga-
ret's face ns she came toward me in
her brown habit, her hands clagped
tensely before her.  She had evidently
heen watching for me, and drew back
from tho gate into a qulet recess of
the garden, Her usual repose was
gone and her face, under its white
coll, showed plalnly her distress.

“I have bad news—NMiss Helen has
gone! I'm afraild something has hap-
pened to her

“She can't bhave gone far, Sister
Margaret.  When dld you miss her?”
| 1 asked, quietly; but I confess that |}
was badly shaken. My confldent talk
abont the girl with Miss Pat bhut=a
mowent before echoed ironleally In
my memory,

"She did not come down for break.
fast with her aunt or me, but 1 thought
nothing of It, as I have urzed both of
them to breakfast upstules, Miss Pa
tricla went out for n walk. An hour
ago I tried Helon's door and found it
unlocked and her room empty, When
or how she left T don't know. She

she

seems to have taken nothing with
her.” !

“Can you tell a lie, Sisler Mar
garet?"

She stared at me with so shocked an
alr that I laughed. “A lle in a good
cause, I mean? Miss Pat must not
know that her nlece has gone—if she
has gone!: She has probably taken

“It Is Ordained That We

one uf the eanoes for a mornlng pad-
Hey or, wee will aszume that she has
borrowed one of the Glenarm horses,
a8 she has overy rvight to do, far a
morning gallop, and that she has lost
her way or gone farther than she in-
tended, There ura a thousand expla-
nations!"

“But they hardly touch the faet that
she was gone all night; or that a
strangze muan brought a note addresscd
In Helew's handwritinzg to her aunt
only an hour ago."

“Kidnuped!"—and T laughed aloud
as the meaning of her disappearvance
flashed upon me!

“I don't like your way of treating
this matter'” satd Sister Margaret ici-
ly. “The girl may die before she can
be brought back'

“No, she won't—my word for it, Sia.
ter Margavet Please give me the
letter! ™

“But it is not for you'"

“Oh, yes, it is! You wouldn't have
Miss Pat subjected to the shock of a
demund for ransom. Worse than that,
Miss Pat has little enough falth in
Helen as it i3, and such a move as
this wonld be final. This kidnaping is
partly designed as a punishiment for
me, and I propose to take care of it
without lotting Miss Pat koow. She
shall never know!”

Blster Margavet, ouly half convinced,
drew an envelope from her girdle and
gave it to me doubtfully, [ glaneced
at the superscription and then tore it
across, repeating the process until it
was a mass of tiny particles, which 1
poured into Siaster Margarel's hands.

“Burn them! Now Miss Pat will un-
doubtedly ask for her nlece at once,
I suggest that you take care that she
is not distressed by Helen's absence,
If it is necessary to reward your
house-mald for her discretion—" I sald
with hesitation.

“Oh, 1T disarranged Helen's bed so
that the mald woulda't know!"—and
Sister Margaret blushed,

“Splendid! I can teach you nothing,
Sister Margaret! Please help me this
much further: get one of Miss Helen's
dresses—that blue one she plays ten-
nis in, perhaps—and put it in a bag
of some kind and give it to my Jap
when he calls for it in ten minutes.
Now listen to me carefully, Sister Mar-
garet: I shall meet you here at 12
o'clock with a girl who shall be, to all
lntents and purposes, Helen Holbrook.
In fact, she will be some one else, Now
I expect you to carry off the situation
through luncheon and until nightfall,
when T expeet to bring Helen—the
real Helen—back hgre. Meanwhile,
tell Miss Pat anything you like, quot-
ing me! Goodby!"

I left her abruptly and was running
toward Glenarm House to rouse Ijlma,
when I bumped into Gillespie, who had

been told at the house that I was
somewhere in the grounds.

“What's doing, Irifhman®' he de-
manded,

“Nothing, Buttons; I'm just exercis
ing.”

His white flannels were as fresh as
the morning, and he wore a litile blue
cap perched gaucily on the sido of his
head.

I linked my arm In his and led the
way toward Glenarm House. There
wis much to be done before I could
bring together the warring members
of the house of Holbrook, and Gillespie
could, I felt, be relled on in amer
gencles, He broke forth at once,

Continue

the Game of Last Night.”

“T want to see her—I've got (o see
hoprt*

"Who—Helen?  Then you'll have to
walt a while, for she's gone for a pad-
dle or a gallop, I'm not sure which,

und won't be back for a couple of
hours. But you have grown too dar-
ing. Mliss Pat is stlil here, and you

can't expect me to arrange meetings
for yon every day in the year.”

“I've got to see her,” he repeated,
and his tone was utterly joviess, “I
don’t understand her, Donovan.”

“Man I8 not expected to understand
woman, my dear Bultons, At the ca-
sino lust night everything was as gay
as an octogenarian's birthday cake.”

He stopped in the shadow of the
house and seized my arm.

“You told her something about me
last night. She was all right until youn
toolk her away and talked with Ler at
the casino. On the way home she was
moody and queer—a difterent glrl al-
together, You are not on the square;
you are playing on too many sides of
this game."

“You're in love, that's all, These
suspicions and apprehensions are lead-
Ing symptoms, Up there at the easino,
with the water washing beneath and
the staurs overhead and the band play-
Ing waltzes, a gpell was upon yon Loth.
Even a hoavdened old sinner like me
could feel it. Uve had palpitations all
day! Cheer up! In vour own happy
phrase, everything pointg to plus,”

“I 1ell you she turned on me, and
that you are responsible for it!"—and
he glared at me, angrily.

“Now, Duttons! You're not going
to take that attitude toward me, after
all T have done for you! 1 really took
some trouble to arrange that little
meeting last night; and here yon come
with sad eve and mournful volee and
rebuke me!"

“I tell yon she was different, She
had never been so kind to me as she
was there at the casino: but as we
came back she changed, and was
ready to fling me aside, T asked her
to leave this place and marry me to-
day, and she only laughed at me!"

“Now, Buttons, you are leiting your
Imagination get the better of vour
common sense, 1 you're going to take
your lady's moods so hard you'd better
give up trying to understand the ways
of woman, It's wholly possible that
Helen was tired and didn't want to he
made love to. It seems fo me that
you are singularly lacking in consider-
atlon. Dut 1 can't talk to you all
morning: 1 have other things to do;
but If you will find a cool corner of
the house and look at picture-books
until 'm free I'll promise to be hest
man for you when you're marvied: and
I predict your marriage before Christ.
mas—n happy union of the anclent
houses of Holbrook and Gillespie, Run
along like a good boy and don't let
Miss Pat cateh sight of von™

“Do you keep o goat, a donkey or a
mule—any of the more rominative ani-
mals?"” he asked, with his saddest in-
tonation,

“The cook keeps a parrot, and
there's 4 dookey in one of the pas-
lures,"

“Good. Are his powers of vocaliza-
tion unimpalred?"”

“First rate. 1 occaslonally hear his
vesper hymn. He's In good voice,”

“Then 1 may speak to him, soul to
soul, if I find that I bore myself.”

We climbed the steps to the cool
shadows of the terrace. As we stood

W I ———
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I moamont looking ont on Inle we
AW, fnr away 1ovweertd narthern
shioie, the Siilotte, 1ha vavned . just
o hinvi Hppedd o I lower
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i CHAPTER XXIII.
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The Rocket Signal,

Reosalind was cutting sweol poas in
thit marden whoere they ellmbed high
[upon o filiny net, humming softly 1o
heysoly

"X penny  for
|t‘IJ:a]I-'n:;|-al,

She  snipped  an
| Ttom the ale in my

your

Itmuaginary flowey
direction

YIReop vour money ! I was not think
ing of you! You wear, sir, an intem
commercial aiv: have vou thread and
neevdles in yonr pack 2"

“It Is ovdained that we continue the
| Bame of last night. To«day you are to
‘ln\nd'- the very eltadel and deeeive
your punt.  Your cousin las left with.
out notice and the siteation demanids
prompt action,”

I was already earryving the suit-case
toward the honse, explaining as woe
walked along 1ogether,

“Bat was | so suecossiul Inst night ?
Was he really deeelved, or did he just
play that hoe was?"

“"He's madly in love with vou,
sole away all his
thonghit

You
senses, Dut he
you changed toward him un-
accountably on the way home.”

“But why didn't she tell him?—ghe
must have told him."

“Oh, | took care of that' 1 rather
wiarned her agalnst betraving us. And
now she's trying to punish me by bhe
ing Kidnaped!"

Rosalind pavsed at the threshold,
giathering the stems of the sweet peas
in her hands,

“Do you think,” she began, “do yon
think he veally liked me-——I mean the
real me?”

“Like you! That is not the right
word for it, He's gloomily dreaming
of you—the real you—at this very mo-
ment over at Glenarm, But do hasten
Into these things that Sister Margarct
picked out for you. [ must see your
father before [ carry you off. We've
no time to waste, I can tell you!"

The canoe-maker heard my story In
sllence and shook his head,

"It Is impossible; we should only
get into deeper trouble. I have no
great faith in this resemblance, It
may have worked once on young Gil-
lespie, but women have sharper eyes,”
“But It must be tried!” I pleaded.
We are approaching the end of these
troubles, and nothing must be allowed
to Interfere,  Your sister withes to gee
you; this is her birthday.”

“Ho it I8! So it i1s!" exclaimed the
canoc-maker with feeling,

“Helen must be saved from her own
follv.  Uer aunt must not know of
this latest explott; it would ruin every-
thing."

As we debated Rosalind Jolned her
persuasions to mine,

“Aunt Pat must nol know what
Helen has done if we can help it,” she
Baid,

While she changed her clothes I
talked on at the house-boat with her
futher.

“My sister has asked for me?"

“Yes; your slster Is ready to settle
with Henry; but she wishes to see you
firsr, She has begged me to find you;
but Helen must go back to her aunt.
This Ivandulent kidnaping must never
be known to Miss Pat. And on the
other hand, 1 hope it may not he nee-
essury for Helen to know the truth
about her father,”

“I dare say she would sacrifiee my
own daughter quickly enough,” he
rald,

“Noj you are wrong: I do not be.
lleve it She is making no war on
you, or on her aunt! It's agalnst me!
She enjoys a contest; she's trying to
beat me.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Origin of “Caucus,”

“Cancus” Is sald to have arigsen
from a corruption of the term “calk-
er's house.” After violent fighting be-
tween the military and the ropemak-
ers of Boston in 1770 the ropemakers
and the calkers, the better to meet
the soldlers, formed themselves into
a society, “at the meetings of which
inflammatory addresses wore delivered
and the most violent resolutions
pussird against the British govern-
ment and Its agents and justruments
in Ameriea” The tories scoffed at
the calkers’ meetlngs and the term
became in time softened Into caucus.
However, Dr. Murray declares that
the word exisied previously, and he
suggests the Greek “kaukos,” a Cup—
perhaps because at private meotings

the fowing bowl is sometimes found.

thonghsg!" 11

A mEs 8 .y
A Minister’s
" | ]
Indigestion
Rev. Fletcher of Tennesses Suggests a

Remedy Based on Personal Exparl-
ence—You Can Get It Frena,
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I want to

a minutoe:

Turtle—=Walt
gen yon!

Snafl—l can't; 'm in a hurry: 1
wiant fo get home before dark, and s
nearvly 12 o'clock now.

WASTED A FORTUNE ON SKIN
TROUBLE

“1 began to have an itching over my
whole body aboul seven years ago and
this settled in my Hmb, from the knee
to the toes, I went to see a great many
physiclans, a matter which cost me a
fortune, and after 1 noticed that I did
not get any relief that way, 1 went for
three years to the hospital. But they
were unable to help me there. [ used
all ‘the medicines that § could see but
became worse and worse, [ had an
inflammation which made me almost
crazy with pain. When I showed my
foot to my friends they would get
really frightened. 1 did not know
what to do. 1 was so sick and had be-
come 80 nervous that 1 positively lost
all hope,

“l had seen the advertisement of
the Cuticura Remedies a great many
times, but could not make up my mind
to buy them, for 1 had already used so
many medicines, Finally I did decide
to use the Cuticura Remedies and [
tell you that 1 was never so pleased as
when I noticed that, after having used
two sets of Cutlecura Soap, Cutleura
Ointment and Cutlcura Pllls, the en-
tira inflammation had gone., 1 was
completely cured, 1 should he only
too glad if people with similar disease
would come to me and find out the
truth. I would only recommend them
to use Cuticura. Mrs. Bertha Sachs,
1621 Second Ave, New York, N. Y.,
Aug. 20, 1909."

“Mrs. Bertha Sachs is my sister-In-
law and I know well how she suffered
and was cured by Cutlecura Reme-
dies after many other treatments
failed. Morris Sachs, 321 E. 80th 8t
New York, N. Y. Secretary of
Deutseh-Ostrowoer Unt.-Verein, Kemp-
ner Hebrew Benevolent Soclety, ete.”

The Vested Interests.

“Yen, Mrs, Snoggs, 1 'oped as ‘ow
they would get tariff reform and make
the foreigner pay, as we've got one In
our topfloor back and 1 ain't ‘ad
nothink of him for six weeks now."—
The Tatley,

DOCTOR YOU RSEL Y
when you feed n cold coming on h{ |llhllﬁ,:l fow donwes
of Peovvy Thiris' f'-uuhi-‘n. 1t b botter thun Ouining
sod safer, The large e botthes mre tho chogpost.

Men astonish themselves far more
than they astonish their friends,—
John Oliver Hobhbes.

For Every Man snd All Mea
NO STROPFING NO HONING
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