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T h e N e w s Broken, Whereupon an E n g a g e -

f\, • ment Is Broken. 
H""WeU, n o n e e d t o s c a r e a b o a y o u t of 

jĵ jF their wi ts—scar ing h is mother to death 
m* -won't bring his money back, wil l i t ? If 
if?, it 's gone it's gone ." 
Jjfjfi'. "But ma, it is awfu l !" cried Psyche . 
j$F> "Listen to w h a t Uncle Pe ter says . We're 

- &.*"*poor! D o n ' t you u n d e r s t a n d ? P e r c e h a s 
, go. los t all our money ." 
W Mrs. Bines was eating her soup defi-
»t y ant ly . 
& - "Long's he's go t h is hea l th ." she began. 
£ ''- "And m e windin' up in the poorhouse," 
• '".whined Uncle Pe ter . 

..,, '.'• "Think of it, m a ! Oh, w h a t shall w e 
#'"' 1 d o ? " 

Percival entered. Uncle Pe ter did not 
'•> j ra ise h is head. P s y c h e stared a t him". 

a . • H i s mother ran to him. satisfied herself 
r'-rJ' ( that he w a s sound in wind and limb, tha t 

'he had not treacherously donned h is s u m -
!mer underwear, and that his feet w e r e not 
iwet . Then she led h im to t h e table. 

" N o w you sit* r i g h t d o w n h e r e a n d t a k e 
s o m e food. If you're al l right, everyth ing 
i s all r ight ." 

W i t h a weak a t t e m p t a t h i s old g a y e t y 
h e b e g a n : 

"Really, Mrs. Crackenthorpe- " but h e 
c a u g h t P s y c h e ' s look and had to stop. 

"I'm sorry, s is , clear into m y bones. I 
, m a d e a n a s s of mysel f—a regular fool 
!right from the factory." 

"Never mind, m y son; e a t your soup," 
• said h is mother. And then, w i th hones t 
Intent to comfort him, "Remember tha t 
Baying of your pa's , 'it takes all k inds of 

I fools to make a world.' " 
"But there ain't a n y fool l ike a damn 

foo l ! " s a id "Uncle P e t e r , sho r t l y , " I b e e n 
la-tel l in' h im." 

"Well, you just l e t him alone; you'll 
,spoil his appeti te , first th ing y o u know. 
My son, ea t your soup, now before i t g e t s 

Icold." 
"If I on ly h a d n ' t g o n e in so h e a v y , " 

[groaned Percival . "Or if I'd only go t t ied 
up in some w a y for a f ew w e e k s — s o m e -

Ithing I could t ide over." 
"Yes ," said Uncle Peter , w i t h a cheerful 

effort a t sarcasm, "it's a lways e a s y t o 
.think up a lot of holes you could g e t out 
I of—some different kind of a hole bes ides 
t h e one you're in. That ' s all s o m e folks 

i can do w h e n they g e t in one hole, they 
I Bay, 'Oh, if I w a s only in that other one, 
mow, how slicik I could cl imb out!' I 
|ain't ever m e t a person y e t w a s satisfied 
w i t h t h e hole t h e y w a s in. A l w a y s s o m e 
;complaint to m a k e about 'em." 

"And I had a chance to g e t out a w e e k 
a g o . " 

"Yes. and you wouldn't take it, of course 
I—you k n e w too much—swel l in' around 
here about bein' a Napoleon of finance— 
'and a Shepler and a Wizard of Wall Street 
'and all that kind of guff—and y o u 
(Wouldn't take your chance, and old Mr. 
[Chance w e n t right off and left you, that ' s 
iwhat . I tell you, w h a t some need is a 
jbreed of chances that'll s tand wi thout 
Ihitchin'." 

" Percival braced himself a n d began on 
h i s soup. 

"Never you mind. Uncle Peter . Y o u re
m e m b e r w h a t I told you." 

"That takes a different m a n from w h a t 
you are. If your pa w a s al ive now—" 

"But what are we go ing to do?" cried 
P s y c h e . 

"First th ing you'll do," said Uncle 
Peter , promptly, "you go wri te a letter 
to that beau of your'n. tellin' h im it's all 
off. You don't w a n t to l e t him be the one 

[to break it because you lost your money, 
'do you? You go sign his release right 
t h i s m i n u t e . " 

"Yes—you're right, Unc le Peter—I sup
pose it m u s t be done—but the poor fel
low really cares for m e . " 

'*Oh, of course ," answered the old man, 
"it'll fairly break h is heart. You do it 
Just the s a m e ! " 

She withdrew, and present ly came back 
(With a note which she dispatched to Mau
burn. 

Percival and his mother had continued 
. I the ir dinner, the former shaking h is head 

b e t w e e n the intervals of the old man's 
( lashings, and appearing to hold s i lent con
v e r s e w i t h himself. 

, This w a s a n encouraging s ign. It is a 
i c u r i o u s f ac t t h a t people n e v e r t a l k t o 
t h e m s e l v e s except tr iumphantly . In m o 
m e n t s of real despair w e are inwardly 
dumb. B u t observe the holders of i m a g 
inary conversat ions . They are conquer
ors to the la s t one. They adminis ter 
s t i n g i n g r e b u k e s t h a t l e a v e t h e adversary-
Writhing. T h e y rise to Alpine he ights 
of pure wisdom and power, leaving him 

h to flounder ignobly in the mire of h i s own 
fatu i ty . They achieve repartee the bril
l iance of w h i c h dazzles him to c o n 
t empt ib l e s i lence . If s ta t i s t i c s were a t 

& hand w e should doubtless learn that no 
jp m a n has ever talked to himself s a v e by 
^s rway of demonstrat ing his own godl ike 
!p~ (Superiority, and the tawdry impotence of 

al l obstac les and opponents . Percival 
t a lked to himself and menta l ly l ived the 
n e x t five years in a s ty le tha t reduced 
TJncle P e t e r to grudging b u t imperat ive 
a w e for his superb g i f ts of administrat ion. 
H e bathed in this imaginary future a s in 
t h e w a t e r s of omnipotence. A s t ime w e n t 
o n he foresaw the shafts of Unc le Pe ter 
be ing turned back upon him w i t h such 
deadlines3 that , by the t i m e the roast 
c a m e , h i s breast w a s swel l ing w i t h pi ty 
for that seni le scoffer. 

U n c l e P e t e r had first declared that the 
t h o u g h t of food s ickened him. Prevai led 
upon a t las t b y Mrs. B i n e s to tas te the 
soup, h e w a s soon eat ing a s those present 
h a d of late ly rarely seen h i m eat. 

'"Tain't a natural appetite , tho ," he 
warned them. "It's a kind of a mania 
before I g o all to pieces, I s'pose." 

"Nonsense ! We'l l have you all r ight 
in a week ," said Percival . "Just r e m e m 
ber tha t I'm go ing to take care of you." 

"My son can do anyth ing he m a k e s up 
h i s mind to ," declared Mrs. Bines—"Just 
a n y t h i n g he lays out t o do." 

N e w York is n o t ap t to unders tate tha 
fac t s of a g iven case. The account M a u -
burn read s ta ted that the y o u n g wes tern 
mill ionaire had beggared h i s family. 

M a u b u r n h a d g o n e t o h i s r o o m t o b e 
alqne w i t h th i s bitter n e w s . H e had be
gun to face i t w h e n P s y c h e ' s note of re-
lqase came. Whi le he w a s adjus t ing this 
development, another knock c a m e on' h is 
door. I t w a s the same maid w h o bad 
b r o u g h t P s y c h e ' s n o t e . T h i s t i m e s h e 
brought w h a t he s a w to be a cablegram-

"Excuse me , Mr. Mauburn—now th i s 
c a m e early to -day and you w a s n ' t In your 
room, and w h e n you came in Mrs. F e r g u 
son forgot i t till jus t now." 

H e tore open t h e envelope and read: 
"Male tw ins born to L a d y Casselthorpe. 

Mother and sons doing finely. 
"Hinkie ." 

Mauburn felt the rock foundat ions of 
Manhat tan is land to be crumbling to dust . 
For a n hour h e sa t s tar ing a t the m e s s a g e . 
H e did not talk to himself a t once. 

Then he hurriedly dressed, took t h e 
note and the cablegram, and sought Mrs. 
Drelmer. 

H e found t h a t capable lady gowned for 
the opera. She rece ived h i s b i t of n e w s 
w i t h the aplomb of a resourceful com
mander. 

"Now, don't g o s e e d y all a t once— 
you've a chance ." 

"Hang it all, Mrs. Drelmer, I 've not . 
Life i sn' t worth l iv ing—" 

"Tut, tut! D e a t h isn't, e i ther ." > ' 
"But we 'd have been so nicely s e t up, 

even wi thout the title, a n d now Bines , the 
c lumsy a s s , has come this infernal crop
per, and knocked everyth ing on the head. 
I say. you know, it's beast ly!" 

"Hush, let m e think." 
H e paced the floor whi le h is matrimonial 

adviser tapped a whi te Kidded foot on t h e 
floor, and appeared to read plans of n e w 
batt le in a mother-of-pearl knife which 
she held b e t w e e n the t ips of her fingers. 

"I have it—and we'l l do i t ouickly!—• 
Mrs. W y b e r t ! " 

Mauburn's e y e s opened widely. 
"That absurd old P e t e r B ines has spoken 

to m e of her three t imes lately. She 's 
made a lot more m o n e y than she had in 
this s a m e copper deal, and she'd a lot t o 
beg in with . I wondered w h y he spoke so 
enthusiast ica l ly of her, and I don't See 
now, but—" 

"Well?" . . '*".':;. :
::; 

"She'll take you, and you'll be a s well 
s e t up a s y o u were before. -L is ten . I m e t 
her las t week a t the Critchleys. She 
spoke of hav ing seen you. I could s ee she 
w a s dead se t to m a k e a good marriage. 
You know . she w a n t e d to marry 
Fred Milbrey, hut Horace a n d 
his mother wouldn't hear of it after 
Avlce became engaged to Rulon Shepler. 
I'm in the Critchleys' box to -n ight and 
I understand she's to be there. Leave it 
to me. N o w it's after nine, so run along." 

"But, Mrs. Drelmer, there's that poor 
girl—she cares for me, and I like her i m 
mensely , y o u know—truly I do—and she's 
a trump—see where she says here ' she 
couldn't possibly - leave her people now 
they've come down—even if mat ters were 
no t o therwise impossible ." 

"Well, y o u see they're not otherwise 
impossible, but every w i s e impossible.: 
W h a t could you do? Go to Montana wi th 
them and learn to be a n Indian? Don' t 
for heaven's sake sent imenta l i ze ! Go 
home and s leep l ike a rational creature. 
Come in by e leven to-morrow. E v e n 
Without the title you'll be a splendid 
match for Mrs. Wybert , and she m u s t 
have a t idy lot of mil l ions after th i s deal." 

Sorely distressed, he walked back to h i s 
lodgings in;, Thirty-second street . Wild, 
Quixotic not ions of sacrifice flooded, h i s 
mood of deject ion. If the wors t came, 
he could go w e s t w i t h the family and 
learn how to do something. A n d ye t— 
Mrs. Wybert . Of course it m u s t b e t h a t 
The other idea w a s absurd—too wi ld for 
serious consideration. H e w a s thirty years 
old, and there w a s only one w a y for an 
Engl i sh gent leman to l ive—even if i t m u s t 
break the heart of a poor girl w h o had 
loved h im devotedly, and for w h o m he 
had felt a s teady and genuine affection. 
H e passed a troubled night. 

D o w n a t the hotel of Pe ter B ines w a s 
an int imat ion from Mrs. W y b e r t herself, 
bearing upon * this same fortuity. W h e n 
Uncle Pe ter reached there a t 2 a. rri., he 
found in h is box a smal l scented envelop 
which he opened w i t h wonder. 

T w o inclosures fell out. One w a s a 
clipping from a n even ing paper, a n n o u n 
cing the birth of t w i n sons to Lord Cas
selthorpe. The other w a s the card he had 
left w i t h Airs. "Wybert on t h e d a y of h i s 
call; h i s n a m e on one side, announcing 
him; on the other the words he had 
wri t ten: 

"Sell Consolidated Copper all you can 
until it goes down to 65. D o this up to 
the l imit of your capital and wil l m a k e 
good anyth ing you lose. —Peter B ines ." 

H e read the note : 
"Arlingham Hotel—7:30. 

"Mr . P e t e r . B i n e s : 
"Dear Sir: You funny old man, you . I 

don't pretend to understand your game, 
but y o u m a y rely o n m y secrecy. > I a m 
more grateful to y o u t h a n words can , u t 
ter—and I wil l a l w a y s be 'glad to do a n y 
th ing for you. Yours very truly, 

—"Blanche Catiierton Wybert . . 
"P. 8 .—About tha t other matter—him 

y o u know—you wil l see from this notice I 
cut from t h e paper tha t the party won' t 
g e t a n y t i t l e a t all" n o w . so a d e a d swell ' 
N e w York m a n is In every w a y more e l ig i 
ble'. In fact* the other /party is not to be 
thought of for one moment . , a s I a m posi
t ive y o u would agree w i t h m e . " 

H e tore the note a n d the card t o fine 
bits . 

"It does b e a t all ." h e complained, later, 
to Bi l ly Brue. "Put a beggar o n horse
back a n d they begin r ight a w a y to f u s s 
around because t h e bridle a in ' t s e t w i t h 
diamonds—give 'em. a little, a n d they 
w a n t t h e who le ball of w a x ! " 

"That's right," sa id Bul ly Brue, w i t h 
t h e quick sympathy of the experienced. 
"That g u y tha t doped me, he wasn ' t sa t 
isfied w i t h m y good thirty-dol lar wad . N o t 

he s a w temporary defeat wr i t ten on her 
brow. H i s heart sank to i t s low level 
ofi t h e n ight before. . 

' 'Well , I s a w the creature," she began, 
"and i t required n o t i m e a t all to reach 
a v e r y defini te u n d e r s t a n d i n g w i t h he r . 
I had feared i t . m i g h t be rather a del icate 
matter, ta lk ing to h e r a t once, you know 
—and w e needed to hurry—but she's a 
w o m a n one can ta lk to. She's made heaps 
of money , and the poor th ing lo soc ie ty-
mad—so afraid the modish world won' t 
take her a t her true value—but she talked 
very frankly about marriage—really she 's 
cool -headed for all the fire she s e e m s to 
have—and the short of it is that ' she's 
determined to marry some one of the 
s m a r t m e n here in N e w York. The 
creature's fasc inated b y the very idea." 
j. v''Did- y o u m ent ion m e ? " 

"You m a y be sure I did, but she'd read 
the papers, and, l ike so m a n y of these 
people, she has no u s e a t all for a n E n g -
l l s h m a n w i t h o u t a t i t l e . Of c o u r s e X 
couldn't be too definite w i t h her,"but s h e 
understood perfectly, a n d she let m e see 
she wouldn't hear t o i t a t all. So she ' s 
off the list . B u t don't g i v e up. N o w , 
there's-—" 

B u t Mauburn -was d e t e r m i n e d l y d o w n -
cast . \- :'': 

"It's uncommon handsome of. you, Mrs. 
Drelmer, really, but we'll have to leave off 
that y o u know. If a chap isn't heir to a 
peerage or a ci ty fortune there's no g e t 
t ing . on that -way." 

"Why, the man is actually discouraged. 
Now you need' some American'pluck, old 
chap. A n Amer ican of your a g e wouldn't 
g ive up ." 

"But, h a n g i t all! a n Amer ican k n o w s 
how to do things , you know, and like a s 
not he'd noth ing t o beg in wi th , by Jove ! 
Now. I'd a lot to begin wi th , and here i t 's 
all taken a w a y . " 

"Look a t young B ines . H e ' s had a lot 
t a k e n a w a y , but I'll wager he m a k e s i t all 
back a g a i n and more, too, before he ' s 
forty." 

"He m i g h t in this country; he'd never do 
it a t home, y o u know." 

" T h i s c o u n t r y Is .for y o u a s m u c h a s for 
him. Now, there's A u g u s t a Hartong— 
those mixed pickle millionaires, you 
know. I w a s chat t ing w i t h Augus ta ' s 
mother only the other day, and if I'd 
only suspected this -" 

"Awfully kind of you, Mrs. Drelmer, 
but it's no use . I'm fairly played out. I 
shall go to see Miss Bines , and have, a 
chat w i t h her people you know." v 

"Now, for heaven's saks , don't make a 
sil ly of yourself, ^whatever y o u do! Mind, 
the girl released y o u of her own accord'" 

"Awfully obliged. I'll think about it 
jolly well , first. See you soon. Good-
by!" And Maqburn w a s off. 

H e -was r e p r o a c h i n g himself . " T h a t p o o r 
girl has been eating her heart out for a 
word of love from me. Tm a brute!" . 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

T h e y talked unti l l a te into the n ight by a n y m e a n s ! H e had^to go take m y 
of w h a t he should "lay out" to do. breast -p in n u g g e t from the Early Bird." 

Meant ime the stronghold of Mauburn's A t 11 o'clock the n e x t morning M a u -
opt imism w a s be ing desperate ly stormed. I burn w a i t e d In Mrs. Drelmer's drawing-

In a n even ing paper The had read of P e r - J room for t h e n e w s she m u s t h a v e . 
l c i v a l ' s losses . The afternoon press o f L p W h e n t h a t competent person sailed In, 

RISING 
BREAST 

And many other painful and serious 
ailments from which, most mothers 
suffer, can be avoided by the use of 

"Mother's Wert." This great remedy 
is a God-send to women, carrying 
them through their most critical 
ordeal with safety and no pain. 

>Ko woman who uses ''Mother's Friend'* need fear the suffering 
and danger incident to birth; for it robs the ordeal of its horror 
and insures safety to life of mother and child, and leaves her in 
a condition more favorable to speedy recovery, ;The child is 
also healthy, strong and 
ffoodnatured. Our book 
"Motherhood," is worth 
its weight in gold to every 
woman, and will be sent free in plain 
envelope by addressing application to 
Bradfield Regulator Co. Atlanta, Ga. 

MOTHER'S 

The Cod fh the Machine. 
Unc le Pe ter n e x t morning w a s up to a 

la te breakfast w i t h the s tr icken family. 
Percival found him a trifle less bit ter; 
but not less convinced in h is despair. 
The young m a n himself had recovered h is 
spirits wonderfully^ The ut ter collapse of 
the old man . a lways so reliant before, 
had served to Are all h is la tent "energy. H e 
w a s n o w voluble w i t h plans for the fu 
ture; not only "determined to reassure 
Unc le Pe ter tha t the family would be pror 
vided for, but not a l itt le anx ious to 
just i fy the old man's earlier praise, a n d 
refute h i s calumnies of t h e n ight before. 

Mrs. B ines , so complacent overnight, 
w a s the most disconsolate one of the 
group. W i t h her low tas te s she w a s n o w 
regarding the loss of the fortune a s a 
ca lamity to the worthy infants of her 
own chosen field. 

"And there, I'd promised to g ive $5,000 
dollars to the n e w home for crippled chil
dren; and $5,000 to St. Jphn ? s ©uUd for t h e 
floating hospitals th is summer—just ' .yes 
terday—and I. do declare, T jus t coufdn't 
s tay in i n , N e w York wi thout money , and> 
see those poor babies suffer." 

"You couldn't s tay in N e w York wi thout 
money, Mrs. Good.-thing,": said her son, 
"not even if y o u couldn' t . see a th ing; -but 
don-'t y o u w e l s h o n a n y of your plays-r-
we'll make tha t t en thousand good if I 
h a v e t o g e t a sandbag a n d lay out a ; f e w 
of these lads around here s o m e dark 
night ." 

"But a n y w a y you can' t do much to! re
l ieve them:- I don't know b u t w h a t i t 's 
honester t o be poor whi le the-.authorities 
al low such goings^.on.". .-7;'/: I 

" Y o u have t h e makings of a . y e r y dan
gerous .anarchist in you, ma. I've/ s e e n j h a t 
-for s o m e t i m e . B u t we're an-hones t f a m 
ily all r ight now, w i t h the except ion of a 
few properties that I'll have to sit up 
w i t h nights—sit r ight by their sick-bed's 
a n d - w a k e t h e m up to take their meddy 
every half hour—" .. 

"Now, m y son , 'don ' t you g e t to going 
wi thout your s leep," b e g a n h i s mother. 

"And Wasn't i t lucky about m y send
ing that nc te to George," said P s y c h e 
"Here in this morning's paper w e And he 
isn't go ing to be Lord Casselthorpe, after 
all. W h a t could Ibave done if w e hadn't 
lost the m o n e y ? " . F r o m whleh i t might be 
inferred that certa in 'people : w h o had de
clared'Miss Bin^s* to be very hard-headed 
w e r e n o t so f a r ' . w r o n g a s t h e n o t o r i o u s 

"casual observer" is very apt to be. 
"Never you rrtlnd; sis," said her brother, 

cheerfully, ."w^e^ll be all r ight yet . You 
w a i t a little, a n d . h e a r Unc le Peter take 
back w h a t he's , sa id about me . Uncle 
Peter,- I ' l l h a v e y o u t a k i n g .off- t h a t , h a t 
of yours every t i m e you g e t s ight of me, 
in about a year ." 

H e w e n t aga in over the plans, t h e i n 
come from the One Girl w a s to be used 
in developing the other properties;.:.the 
stock ranch up on the B i t t e r ' R o o t , t h e 
other mines that had been worked l>ut l i t 
tle a n d . w i t h crude appliances,; tfie irri
gat ion and land Improvement- enterprises , 
a n d t h e big- t i m b e r t r a c t s . --.-... 

"I got- someth ing of a n idea of i t w h e n 
Unc le Pe ter took me around summer b e 
fore • last , a n d I learned a lot more g e t 
t ing the stuff together w i t h Coplen. Now, 
I 'm-'ready to buckle down to i t . " ; H e 
looked a t Unc le Peter , hungry for a word 
of encouragement to soothe the hurts the 
oid m a n had put upon him. 

B u t all Unc le P e t e r would s a y w a s 
"That sounds v e r y ' w e l l , " compel l ing the 
inference t h a t h e regarded sound and s u b 
s tance a s phenomena no t necessari ly re 
lated. 

"But g ive m e a chance , Uncle Peter . 
Jus t don't j u m p on m e too hard for' a 
year ." 

"Well; I know tha t country. , ' There's 
b ig chances for a y o u n g maivwith brains^— 
understand?—that h a s g o t - a l l the h igh-
l iving nonsense b lasted out of h is upper 
levels—but i t takes work. You m a y do 
something—there are white , blackbirds— 
but you're on a n a s t y piece of roadbed— 
curves a i r down Oh the outs ide—wheels 
flatted under every' truck, and you've had 
her -down in the-corner s o long I doubt if 
you can ever s low up, say nothln* of 
reversin'. And think of m e get t in ' fooled 
that w a y , a t m y t ime of l i fe ," he con
tinued, a s if in confidence to himself. 
"But "then. I a l w a y s w a s a terrible poor 
j u d g e "of h u m a n n a t u r e . " 

"Well, have your own w a y ; but Til fool 
y o u again, whi le you're coppering m e 
You w a t c h ; that 's all I ask. ' J u s t s i t 
around and talk w i s e about m e all vou 
w a n t to; but watch . Now, I m u s t g o down 
a n d g e t t o w o r k -with F o u t s . T h a n k , t h e 
Lord, w e didn't h a v e to we l sh either, a n y 
more than Mrs. Give-up there did." jT'-

"Tou won' t touch a n y more s t o c k r y o u 
won' t g e t t h a t m o n e y from Shepler?'' 

"I w o n ' t ; - 1 won' t g o near Shepler, I 
promise you. N o w you'll bel ieve m e in 
one thing, I k n o w y o u will. Unc le Pe ter ." 
H e w e n t over to the old man. 

"I w a n t t o thank y o u for pulling m e up 
on that play a s y o u did las t nigt . T o u 
saved me, a n d I'm m'ore grateful to you 
than I can s a y . B u t for y o u I'd have gone 
in a n d dug the hole deeper." H e made 
the old m a n shake hands w i t h h im—tho 
Unc le Peter ' s hand remained l imp., a n d 
cheerless . "You can shake on that , a t 
least . 'You s a v e d m e , " a n d I thank' y o u 
for it ." 

"Well, I'm glad y o u g o t some sense ," 
answered the old man, grudgingly. "It's 
A l w a y s the w a y i n - that . s tock game. 
There's a l w a y s goin' to be a big .k i l l ing 
m a d e In,"Wall s treet to-morrow, only t o 
morrow never cpmes . Reminds , .me of 

t'Hollirige that keeps the Litt le Gem r e s 
taurant! H e ' s g o t an' enormous big, turtle 
hvhi#>«el lar t h a t he ' s k e p t to m y knowl 
e d g e for fifteen, years . Every, . t ime h e . g e U 
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a l itt le turtle from "the coast he takes a 
oan of red paint down cellar and touches 
Up the s ign on old Ben's back—they call 
the turtle B e n , ' a f t e r Holl ihgs' fa ther- in-
law that won' t do a thing but ' lay around 
t h e house ' a l l t h e t i m e a n d Kick a b o u t t h e 
meals . Wel l , the 'sign on Ben ' s back is, 
'Green Turtle Soup ^To-morrow,' and B e n 
is drug up to the s idewalk ,ln front of the 
Litt le Gem. A n d HohTngs does have turtle 
soup nex t day, b u t ' I t ' s a l w a y s the litt le 
turtles that 's killed, and old B e n is hiked 
back to h is boudoir until another kil l ing 
c o m e s off. It 's a good deal l ike that in 
Wall s treet ; there's ki l l ings made, but the 
big fellers wi th the s igns on their back 
don't worry none." 

"You're right, Uncle Peter . I t certainly 
wasn ' t m y g a m e . Will y o u come down 
w i t h m e ? " 

"Me? Shucks , no! I'm j e s t a poor, 
broken old m a n now. I'm goin' down to 
the square if I can- walk that fur, and set 
on a b e n c h in t h e s u n . " 

Uncle Peter did succeed in walking a s 
far as Madison square. H e walked, in
deed, w i t h a s tep of a m a z i n g springiness 
for a m a n of his years . B u t there, in 
s tead of reposing Hi the sun,'•-he entered 
a c a b a n d w a s d r i v e n t o t h e V a n d e v e r e 
building, where h e sen t in h i s n a m e to 
Rulon. Shepler. 

H e w a s ushered into Shepler's office 
af ter a little delay.7 The t w o m e n shook 
hands warmly. Uncle Pe ter w a s grinning 
n o w w i t h ' r a r e e n j o y m e n t — h e w h o h a d in 
the presence of the family s h o w n naught 
but broken age arid utter despondency. 

"You rough-housed the boy considerably 
yes terday ." 

"I never believed'%"h'e fe l low-would hold 
on," said Shepler. "I'm ;sure you're r ight 
in a w a y about t h e w e s t . There isn't 
another m a n in th i s section' who'd have 
plunged a s he did. ' Really, Mr. Bines , 
the s treet ' s 'never k n o w n a n y t h i n g l ike 
it. H e r e are those mat ters? ' 

H e handed the old m a n a dozen or so 
certified checks on a s m a n y different 
banks . E a c h check had m a n y figures oh 
it. Uncle Pe ter placed t h e m In his old 
l e a t h e r wa l l e t . 

"I k n e w he'd plunge," h e said, taking 
the chair proffered him, near Shepler's 
desk. "I k n e w he w a s a natural born 
plunger, a n d I k n e w that once he g e t s 
a n idea in his head"• you : can't blast i t 
out; m a k e s ho difference w h a t he s tarts 
on he'll play the string out. H i s pa w a s 
jes t that way . ThSn of course he wa'n' t 
used to money, ahd he w a s ignorant of 
this game , and he didn't real ize w h a t he 
w a s doin'. H e sort of distrusted himself 
a long toward the last—but i kept h im 
swel led up good and plenty." 

"Well, I 'm glad it 's over, Mr. Bines . 
Of course I concede the relat ive insignifi
cance of m o n e y to ' a ' y o u n g m a n of h is 
dualities—" ' *:-

"Not its relative ' :insignifltfance, Mr. 
Shepler—it's plain damned insignificance, 
if you'll excuse the word. If that bgy'd 
gone on he'd 'a' been*'one of w h a t Billy 
B r u e ca l l s t h e m highAc'cMa-red Clai-ences 
—ho good fur anyth ing but to spend 
money, and g e t apoplexy or worse by 40. 
A s i t is now, he'll b e ' a man. He ' s got 
his heal th turned on- l ike a s t e a m radia
tor, he 's full of. responsibil ity, a n d he 's 
really long-headed." 

"How did h e take the lo s s?" 
"He acted jes t l ike a ; heal thy baby 

does w h e n you take one toy- a w a y from 
him. H e cries a minute,' then' forgets all 
about it, a n d grabs up something, e lse 
to play wi th . H i s other toy w a s bad. 
W h a t he's playin' w i t h now wil l do him a 
l o t of g o o d . " 

"He's not discouraged, then—he's really 
hopeful?" 

"That a in' t any name fur it. Why , 
he's actinV this mornin'' j e s t l ike the 
world's h i s 'oys ter—and every month had 
an 'r' in it a t that ." ; - . .M\ 

"I'm del ighted to hear it; I've always , 
been t a k e n w i t h the chap;- and I'm very 
glad" "you read h im. correctly. It seemed 
to m e you were taking, a risk. I t would 
have broken the spirit of m o s t m e n . " 

"Well, you see I k n e w the stock. I t ' s 
pushin', fightin' stock. My grandfather 
fought h i s w a y w e s t to Pennsy lvan ia wheji 
tha t country w a s wi lder 'n .Afr ica , a n d ; m y 
father fought his way.fto Qhjo w h e n , t h a t 
w a s . the frontier.. I s een some hard t i m e s 
myself, and- th i s boy'§ father,,wa& a fighter, 
too; So I knew-theB^soy/rhaa^tQih h im u . au 
right . He 's , g o t his , f a H ^ s ^ b i i t ^ h e y don't . 
hurt h im j iohe-" - : . , . . , ; , • ' _: , . 

"Will he -re turn w e s i ? " " • ' „ / ; 
"He wil l that—and t h e w e s t Is the .only 

place fur him. H e w a s get t in ' bad n o 
t ions about his o w n country here from 
t h e m folks that 's a l ^ y s . c r a c k i n ' up the 
'other s ide' sif there -wa'nt a n y 'this side, 
wor th speakin* of i n company. This w a s 
no p l ace fu r .him.,.'.. M r . Shepler , t h i s 
whole country i s God's country. I don't 
talk much about them things, but 
I be l ieve In God—a m a n has to if he , 
l ives so much alone in them wild places a s 
I have—and I bel ieve th i s country i s 
H i s favorite . I be l ieve ' H e se t it apart 
fur great works . ,The history of • the 
Uni ted S t a t e s bears nie out so fur. Arid 
I didn't want , a n y of m y stock growin' up 
wi thout feelin' that he had the - bes t na 
t i v e . land on earth, arid wi thout bein' 
ready to fight fur it" a t the drop of the 
hat. And jes t b e t w e e n . y o u and me, I b e 
l ieve w e can raise that kind in the w e s t 
better's you can here in New , 1York. You 
g o t a fine h a n d s o m e t o w n h e r e , i t ' s a 
corkin' good place to see-^-and g e t out of 
—but it ain't a n y bre'e'din' place—there 
a in' t the room to grow. ( N o w , w e pro
duce everyth ing in t h e west , includin' 
men. Here you don't do anyth ing but c o n 
sume—-includin' men . Xr t h e w e s t stopped 
producin' m e n ftir • you; you'd be a s 
bad off a s if i t stopped producin' food. 
You can't grow a b i g Yna'n on this island 
a n y more than you can grow w h e a t out 
there on Broadway.'" You're all right. You 
folks h a v e your uses . I airi't l ike one of 
these crazy populists that th inks you're 
rascals and all l ike tha t ; but m y point i s 
tha t y o u don't g e t the fun out of life. 
T o u d o n ' t g e t t h e b i g fee l in ' s . O u t in t h e 
w e s t they're the flesh and blood and bone; 
and you people here, meanin" no disre
spect—you're the dimples a n d wrinkles 
and—the warts . You spend and gamble 
back and forth with' that money w e raise 
and dig out of the ground, a n d y o u think 
you're get t in ' the bes t end of it, but you 
ain't. I found tha t out th ir ty - two years 
ago th i s spririg. I had a crazy fool notion 
then to go back there even w h e n I hadn't 
g o n e broke-—arid I d o n e well- t o so- A n d 
that ' s w h y I wanted that b o y back there. 
And that 's w h y I'm mighty proud of him, 

HEALTH AND STRENGTH 
W>m THE' KEY TO HAPPINESS. 

vfrttt 

TO1 MEN 
AND WOMEN 

/ ^t-Q^- lit s ;."<" £ V j, iaL^ ». » 
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I WILL PAY $1,000 FORFEIT 
For a ease of Nervous Debility, Varicocele , Rheumat ism, Lame Back, Lumbago, Sc lat lea , any ease of Kidney Disease t h a t 
has not gone a s far a s Brlght's Disease , Indigest ion, Constipation, Female Weakness , w i th i t s many attending s y m p t o m * 
or any w e a k n e s s , which 1 cannot cure wi th m y new Improved Electric Belt , t h e marvel of electricians, t h e m o s t wonderful 
cura t ive device t h a t has ever been Introduced. 

T o tho broken-down man It is new life, n e w ambit ion, new spirit; to the weak , ail ing w o m a n It brings Joy and g ladness 
wi th freedom from her Ills. 

This Belt Is Complete with Free Electric Attachment 
This Electric Attachment carries the current direct and cures aU weaknesses, etc. It develops and expands all weak, nerres. No c u e 

of Failing Vigor. Varicocele or Debility can resist tho powerful Electric-Attachment. I t never fails to cure. It is free with Belts for nwn. 
No man should be weak, no man should suffer the loss of that vital element which renders life worth living. No" man should allow 

himself to become less a man than nature intended biin. -when there is a t hand a certain cure for his -weakness.- \ 
Most of the pains, most of the weakness of stomach, heart, brain and nerves, from which people suffer, are due. to-an early loss ol na

ture's reserve power. You need not suffer for this. You can be restored. The very element which you have lost you can get back, and 
you may be as happy as any person that lives. 

Easy to-Wear! Cures While You Sleep! Never Fails! 
Cures Nervous Weakness, Lost Memory, IJoss of Strength, Weak Back and Kidney Trouble, 

ders and Chest, Lumbago, Sciatica, Torpid Liver, Indigestion and Dyspepsia. 

' : -Weakness. 
' . West Superior, Wist 

Dr. McLaughlin: 
Dear Sir:—I wish to say in regard to your 

Belt that it has proved entirely satisfactory, 
and in one month's time thoroughly ove> 
tame the trouble with which 'I was afflicted. 

Yours truly, 
" ' C , l H. T. DOW. 

Back Trouble. v 

Breckenridge, Minn. 
Dr. McLaughlin: 

Dear Sir:—Yours received and contents 
noted. Will say in reply that I have found 
your belt all that it was represented to be. 
My back is better now and I rest and sleep 
much better at night. I can recommend your 
Belt with full confidence to all suffering hu
manity. ; . , , ... Tours respectfully, 

?; / ; WILLIAM CORTRITE. 

Rheumatic Pains In Back and Hips, Sbool-

Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 
Eastwood, Mich. 

Dr. McLaughlin: 
Dear Sir:—I take pleasure in telling you 

about your Electric Belt. It has cured my 
Rheumatism and has also accomplished 
wonders in relieving the Neuralgia,, "with 
which my wife was afflicted. « • < • ; _ 

Yours truly, ~-
i> WM. Mtt.LBB. 

:j 

, 

I, 

II 

Call a n d T e s t I t t o d a y I " If Y o u Gati't Call , S e n d for M y B o o k — F R E E 
I know tljat no person remains a weakling because he wants to. I am snre you want to overcome ever indication of early decay that has 

'showh itself on you. I don't think the person lives who would not like to feel as big and strong as a Sandbw, and I know that if you 
have a reasonable foundation to build upon I can make you a bigger person, than you. ever hoped to be. I want you to know that, you who 
can't believe it, and I want you to have my book, in which I describe how I learned that manly strength was only. electricity, and how I 
learned to' restore it; also I want to tell you the names of some people who will tell.you that when they came to me they were physical 
wreck* and are'now among the finest specimens of physical manhood.. .; 

Iwant-you to read this book and learn the truth about my arguments. If you are not as vigorous as you would like to be, if you have 
rheumatic pains, weak kidneys, loss of vitality, nervous spells, yaricocele, or any ailment of that kind, it would assure you future happiness 
if'you'would look into this method of ml^e- Don't delay it; your best days are slipping by. If you ;want this book, I send it closely 
sealed free if you send this ad. Call for free consultation. 

r i * T M P P I M nticrUUry 394 NICOUET AVENGE, MINNBAMU& IttNN. 
%\J I • X T JL • 1 ~ 4 « I I W 1 - t f d . L I \L I ' I• 1 1 1 1 • Office Hours: -8 a. m. to 5:30 p. in. Sundays, 10 to 1. 

<-9 Moadoy, Wednesday and Saturday until 8 p. m. 
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to see he's' ,8o h o t t o go' a n d t a k e hold, 
l ike ' I knewTKe would be ." , 

"That ' s ' excel lent . TJow, Mr. Bines,- I 
like h im and X dare s a y you've done the 
bes t th ing for h im, unusual a s i t was . 
But don't gr ind him. Might i t not be well 
to e^se up a l itt le a f ter he's out there? 
You m i g h t le t It b e understood tha t I a m 
wil l ing to- finance a n y of those proposi
t ions there liberally—" 

" N o , ;no—that a i n ' t t h e -way t o h a n d l e 
him. Say, I don't expect t o quit cussin' 
him fu& another thirty days yet . I w a n t 
him t o ^think h e ain' t got a friend on. 
earth but -h imse l f . W h y , I'd have made 
this p lay ' just a s I h a v e done, Mr. Shepler. 
if there hadn't been a chance to g e t back 
a cen t of it—if we'd had to g o plumb 
broke—back t o the w e s t in a n emigrant 
car, w i t h bologna and craokers to eat, 
that 's w h a t I'd Have done. No , sir, no 
help fur h im." 

"Aren't you a l itt le hard on h i m ? " 
"Not a bit ; don't I k n o w the stock, and 

k n o w jus t w h a t he needs? Mos t m e n you 
couldn't treat a s I 'm treat in' h i m ; but 
-with h i m , t h e h a r d e r ' y o u b e a r d o w n o h 
him the more you'll g e t out of h im. That. 
w a s the w a y wi th h is pa—he w a s a dif
ferent m a n after th ings go t to comin* too 
e a s y fur him. Th i s fellow, the w a y I'm 
treatin' him, will keep h i s head e v e n 
a f t e r h e g e t s t h i n g s comin* e a s y a g a i n , o r 
I m i s s m y guess . H e th inks I despise 
h im now. If y o u told h im I w a s proud 
of him, I a l m o s t bel ieve you could g e t 
a be t out of him, s ick a s he is of g a m -
blln'," 

"Has he suspected anyth ing?" 
"Sure, not. Why , he jus t thanked m e 

about an hour a g o fur savin' h im—made 
m e , s h a k e hands w i t h him—and I could 
s e e ' t h e t e a r s b a c k i n h i s e y e s . " 

T h e old rran Chuckled. 
, To be continued Monday. ' -

" ' Lake Shore Tours 
Is the tit le of a very convenient Summer 
Tour Book issued b y the L a k e Shore & 
Michigan Southern Ry. showing routes 
and rates to the eastern resorts. I t will 
be s en t on application. W. B. Hutter , N. 
•W". P . A.., 120 E n d i c o t t A r c a d e . S t . P a u l , 
Minn. C. .F. Daly, Chief A. G. P. A., Chi
cago, 111. 

DBjfYAl, 
\ S U I T E 3, 4 A N D 6. 

230 Hen. av , Minneapolis. 
The Oldest and Most Reliable 

Specialist in the Northwest 
for the cure of 

OHKONIC. NERVOUS AND 
PRIVATE DISEASES.. 

TWr EN suffering from evil, effects of youthful 
*** Indiscretion, later excesses, recent expos
ure, nervous debility, •• varicocele, unnatural 
discharges, lost vitality, failing memory, unfit
ness to marry, blood,-skin, kidney or private dis
eases are speedUy cured. Dr. Wyatt employs 
the most approved methods,; and will attend 
you personally, and complete a perfect cure, in 
strict confidence, at moderate expense. 

T ADIES' suffering rrom any form of Female 
•*•* Weakness, Painful or irregular Sickness 
are permanently, restored to health. 

Dr. Wyatt has had 30. years' experience, and 
been located in present offices 17 years, prov
ing himself an honorable, reliable and skillful 
physician. 

F REE Consultation. Call or write for list 
of questions. Home treatment safe and 

sure. No exposure- N o delay fronx business. 

OFFICE HOURS—9 a. m. to 8 p. m. 

Sunday, 10 a. m. to 12. 

ASTHMA 
and HAY FEVER 

CLIMATES WEAR OUT. Last year's re
sort may not relieve jou this year. Smokes, 
Sprays, "Specifics" and all "Beliefs" eventu
ally lose power to relieve; they never cure. 
Whereas, our treatment removes the 
CAUSES of Aslhma and Hay Fever so thor
oughly from, the blood and nervous system 
that pollen, dust, odors, smoke or anything 
else cannot bring back the attacks. It im
proves appetite, nutrition and the entire gen
eral health until you can sleep all night 
on one pillow, eat freely and endure severe 
exposure . without . the slightest return of 
symptoms. We cure (not just relieve), and 
you remain cured. You never need any 
more "Relief" medicines after completing 
our treatment. We completely and perma
nently cure, even when all other efforts have 
failed. We have had over 52,000 Asthma 
and Hay Fever patients. Write now for 
BOOK 89, sent FREE, explaining all about 
our treatment, -with reports ot many interest
ing cases. Address P. HAROLD HAYES, 
Buffalo, S. Y. 
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Ti DULMTI, 

WEST SUPERIOR 
And All InUrmtdlaft 

Prints 
OVER THE NEW 

CONNECTING 
LINES OF THE 

Twin City 
Telephone Co; 

^—BATIS—-'••• 
From Miimtaptlli aid tt.Pul 
U l l f 10 Cents each additional mlnata. 

H i U l l I *> «*«a Mdittoaal mlnata 

« M 

BLOOD POISON 
Dnwo Vnn Sote Throat, Pimples, Copper-Col-
Jldru lUU ored Spots, Aches, Old Sores, Ul
cers in the Mouth, Hair Falling? Write for 
proofs of permanent cures of worst cases of blood 
poison in 15 to 35 days. Capital $500,008; 100-
page book FREE. No branch offices. 

C08K eEMEDY CO.,854 SiSSl S^1* 
JOURNAL WANTS BEING "BIZ" 
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- TKen Rescued b y WINE OF CARDUI. 

. T; MISS CAROLINE TAYLOR, 5649 Cottage Grove Avenue, Chicago, Illinois. 
; - - v . C H I C A G O , I I I . , October3 , 1902. 

-1 suffered w i t h ovarian troubles for nearly five>ears before'I really knew what troubled me . B y that t i m e I w a s so ill a n d 
weak tha t I never expected t o recover. I uiRerwentlfSpainful and very expens ive operation, spending n i n e months a t the 
nospita l ,but m a k i n g t ip nay m i n d I would suffer arrfjpaiii t o g e t back m y health. W h e n I w a s finally brought h o m e I 

sti l l fe l t weak , but the doctor sa id I would have m y usual strength in a couple of weeks. At the end of t en 
m o n t h s I found that I w a s no better and then decided that I h a d enough of the doctors and would try some
t h i n g else. A s several of m y friends had used W i n e of Cardui and had spoken very h i g h l y of i t I decided to 
try i t . A t first I felt n o c h a n g e and began to g e t discouraged, but after u s i n g three bottles J felt somewhat 
better and so kept on . In t w o months I w a s much stronger and in a short t i m e I w a s restored t o m y usual 

, ' - ' h e a l t h a n d s t r e n g t h . 
2% I have s ince recommended W i n e of Cardui to doz- ^ " , ., 
rk.-ens of women who were in need of medicine and all are — ^ / ' J ^ * * 
, v ; enthusiast ic i n i ts praise . Y o u have m y best wishes and £ . ^ ^ ^ * ^ 1 W S < ^ > C 

• ^ - h e a r t y thanks for w h a t you have done for m e . >V;-V -A> .•»,'- % *'• - « . . , „ . , „ . , - , « , . v „ £* / • ' • • . • . s>.v.\,',«-;-i,f"-. ;<_ Rec. See'jr, Mutual Social Science Club. 

% W i n e of Cardui has saved thousands of w o m e n from the dangers of the operating table. And i t would have saved 
£ J /gMiss Taylor all her money and suffering had she g o n e to W i n e of Cardui for relief before she had her unhappy experience 

w i t h the doctor. T o / ' h a v e a n operat ion" has become a common expression today. B u t a w o m a n wants health badly 
w h e n she submits t o a n operation and i t i s sad indeed t o see h o w m a n y are disappointed after g o i n g through the pa in and dan
ger . - T o u need no t submit t o bear ing d o w n a n d ovarian pa ins nor suffer the weaken ing drains o f female troubles w h e n such a 
remedy as Wineof Cardui, is offered you. Themost successfully conducted, operation seldom brings permanentrcure while Wine 
of Cardui cures nineteen out of every twenty cases. Be guided by Miss Taylor's experience. She shows you that for every suffer

ing woman .there is acme can betaken in the privacy of home for menstrual disorders, bearing down pains, nervousness, ovarian pains 
and all the troubles that attack women fromyouth to old age. This great remedy can be secured from any druggist at $l.W a bottle sad 
taken in your home: Secure a bottle pf Wineof Cardui today. . ' x 

WINE CARDUI 


