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ARE VOU A GOSSIP?
Up in Haverstraw, N. Y., there is

a woman who is trying to put a stop

to malicious gossip about her daugh-

ter. She has put an advertisement in
a local newspaper threatening to have
the gossips forced in court to prove
the truth of the stories they have been
circulating.

"All these parties have to do," she
'

explains in her advertisement, "is to
stand over their gates all day and
peck at their neighbors all night to
see what they can find to talk about

!

next day."
Just for the sake of justice we

would like to see this mother of Hav-crstra- w

actually force these idlers to
recant. That is if it would make them
sec the error of their ways and put a
stop to their habit of gossiping. But
probably it would make them gossip
all the harder. It is such a deep root-

ed habit this habit that is bred of
idleness, shallow niindcdnc-- s and

Speaking of gossip, we have heard
it said more than once that when it

comes to gossiping in high circles
and low, by men and women, in offi-

cial life and out there is no city that
can hold a candle to our own. Wash-ingtonia-

naturally become interest-

ed in the prominent folk who come
here, and somehow it doesn't seem to
most of us as if gossiping about no-

tables was the same thing as the back
fence brand of go-i- p that centers
about one's neighbors. Then Wash-

ington folk liac plenty of time.
Hours of v.ork arc shorter than in

most cities and many Washington
residents arc persons of leisure. So

the evil spirit of gossip has a chance
to spread its wings. It gics u. such
an air of importance, an air of de-

licious intiiiKicy, if wc can recount
some norc or lcs saory piece of
ncv.s about sonic one in official life.

And there arc always willing Iisten-ir- -.

If jou doubt this just start out
sonic day and remark, "Have you
heard the latest news at the White
House." Or "l'c'a pretty piece of
pos-- w trom the Kmlia-,y- ," or "What
1 could lc!l about Senator

nil jr t cc how jour friends prick

ip ll ci mr.--. There's nothing that
1 ill u life in lagging conversation
li.'o i.j a .iiington like the prospect

even the mo't trivial piece of gos- -

. iu'I' .if'lUjK.
d wr jiit git in the habit of

. - ,. li our minds were of really
1

, j.jurtions we wouldn't begin.
!.i ii ..jr.: of it is that the more
v r mill 'ie in this evil practice the

! .111. c r become.
m ,iru1iably at heart there isn't

e no.h'-i'- s d.i.igiilcr oi us in a
In. tir-- il but what detests the prac-- 1

r V think lcsi of our friends for
l . jtossijj, aml wc fairly detest
.iii ilvc- - lor listening.

(.t tunc you hear some one be-Hi- n.

"Oh, I've sucli a savory morsel
straight from headquarters," just sec
whether ou arc large minded or
small li 011 arc in the former class

.on 11 change the subject. There arc
so nany inter-stin- g thing, to talk
.il. lit here 111 the nation's Capital that
i' v on't be hard to find another tack
l'r ilu conwrsatiou

FRIEKDS' SCHOOL OPENS.

Ilecln lii 'I h I n? -- third 1 Mr
i(ln fallen Tniln).

siflrll - Kriemlc" School J'Cgn its
H3d r.u yesterdav with one of the
ivst enrollment in its instorv. Ap-p- r

,lm. il.lv JO new students have en-

tered unci there are several more still
to (ome Today vvill be a holiday be-

cause of the G. A It encampment ac-
cording to Principal Thomas W. Si(I-w- dl

Among the parlous of this school are
the ambnssaiioi from Argentine, tile
ministers fiom Chili and Norway, Rev.
.li I111 Button Clark. Chief Justice J
Hnrrj Covington of the District Su-

preme Court. Semtor Wesley A. Jones,
Milton i: Ails. Corcoran Thotn. Fred-cr- ii

J llakln. Dr James F. Mitchell,
J'rof A Werner" Spanlmofd. Commis-Eion- ei

of Patents Thomas Kwing and
Giorge Otis Smith, of the I! S Geo-
logical Survey

New York Hotel Arrivals.
bKCUl 1 fi? WailUHCtnr Herald.

New York. Si pt L7 The following
Washlngtcniatif; registered at New York
hotels:

Palais Roal. dry goods, etc.: F. Kohn.
china and housefurnlshing goods: 4

West Twenty-thir- d street. Palais Royal,
dry goods, etc.: A. N. Wolfe, men's and
boys' clothing: 43 West Twenty-thir- d

btreet.
M.. Gotdenberg; J. M. Goldenberg. la-

dles' suits, dresses and waists; IS West
Twenty-sixt- h street.

Read Dan feylcs Want Advertising
Talk next Tuesday.

Many Babies Suffer.
" Too many bablef do not Bet started

right .because patience and tbe proper
earn wis not liven tbe hopeful mother
Experieaced'inotber now ure the ust
of Mother' Friend, to be bad ai any
drug store, because they know Iron
experience that thin old. dependable
remedy, applied externally. Is absolute
ly harmless and Is very beneficial. I

soothes the muscles, cords anfl Ilea
menta and relieves tbe undue tension

great physical relief from stubSvlnt;pains. Its Influence In the skic
and network of nerves cause the mus
cles to expandJiatuially. Thousands ol
women bare fuccesslr-ll-y used It for
two generations.
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OLIVE OH. SECEETS.

By this time everybody knows that
olive oil is wholesome. At least, we have
been told often enough that this is a.

fact, so that we ought to know It.
But even so, many of us might use more

olive oil to advantage. In Its purest
forms it is an admirable food, and has
a flavor that tempts the gourmand. But
the taste for It is not natural to every-
body. It Is acquired by many, and it Is
not difficult to acquire. If you don't like
olive oil and yet feel that it would be
good for you. begin educating your taste
oilward by adding a few drops of it to a
boiled salad dressing, well seasoned.
Gradually Increase the amount of oil
used until you like the taste. Or try
mntdnr- - n MTlHwirli of two thill sliCCS Of

whole w heat bread, meagerly spread with
oil, and sprinkled with salt.

Olive oil Is useful in cooking, and It Is
In cooliing that most persons use so lit
tle of it.

The next time vou are baking beans
add five tablespoonful of olive oil In
stead of pork to a quart of beans and
bake them long and slowly.

If you think oil more wholesome than
lard or butter for frying, as It doubtless
is, and yet do not like the taste of oil, get
the oil very hot and then brown a little
piece of onion In It. Remove the onion
and the oily taste will have gone with it

' Use a few drops of olive oil to polish
apples that arc to be sent to the table
raw. This brightens the skins beautiful-
ly.

Keep olive oil In the dark to preserve
Its best taste. A dark corner of a pan-

try cupboard or the refrigerator will do.
Give olive oil spread on bread, and

sprinkled with salt, to children who are
thin and anaemic

(Copjritht. 1315.)

HOROSCOPE.

"The stars Incline, but do not compel."

IVednemlny. September 21), 11)15

On this day counterbalancing Influx,
ences prevail, according to astrology. Ve-

nus. Uranus and Saturn axe In beneflc
aspect, while Mars, Mercury, and Nep-

tune are adverse.
Under thi rule men and women are be-

lieved to be unusually suspoctible to ro-

mance and the old are likely U be foolish,
the seers declare.

Marriages will Increase in trumber next
Month, it l held, and persons in high
places will be peculiarly sensitive to love
and caaily won by flattery. Danger of
scandals and gossip is foreshadowed. A
cause celebre will nil the newspapers.

There Is a promising sign for mines and
mining Stocks will soar .although there
mil be a ilurry In Wall street on a date
not far oft.

Dealers in gowns, millinery, and what-
ever is meant to please the taste of
women should prosper during the next
few weeks.

A fad or fashion that will bring in
revenue for war victims will be prevalent
In the winter.

Owing to the kindly sway of Saturn
the aged should benefit today.

Mars Indicates new alarms concerning
war and Neptune foretells activity In the
nav y.

College students should make the best
of the coming year as they come under
a direction which guides them toward
high achievement.

Girls should profit by conditions that
are arising. New vocations will open
for them, and all classes will prepare for
business or professional careers, astrolo-
gers declare.

The death of a famous American min-
ister Is prognosticated. A Catholic priest
will gain fame by an act of supreme
heroism.

Astrologers declare that the Panama-Pacif- ic

Exposition will produce results
hat are historic. An incident of great

moi.-c- In international affairs will be
recorded before the first of the year.

Persons whose blrthdate it is should be
careful of letters and writings during the
coming year Business and financial af-
fairs w ill be satisfactory. The young
will court or marry

Children born on this day will be
strong in character, reliable, and pros-
perous in nil probability. Thfse subjects
of Libra have Venus as their principal
ruling planet

(Crrvnflit. 1!15.)

MRS. JOHN ASTOR

GOES TO FRANCE

AS A WAR NURSE
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Haa Just Completed C'une of Train- -
InK In Charing Crois Ifoapllnl

In London.

Paris. Sept. 2S. Mrs. John Astor has
left for the French coast to join the
staff of the Duchess of Westminster's
Hospital as a nurse. She recently com-
pleted a course of training at the Char-
ing Cross Hospital In London to fit her
for duties in the war zone.

At the Charing Cross Hospital Mrs.
Astor began work every morning at S

o'clock and was often there until late
at night.

Before leaving for the coast Mrs. As-
tor dispatched an ambulance which she
presented to the hospital, and will also
place two other ambulances In seTvlce
under her own management when she
officially takes up hernew duties.

FROM THE PARIS OPENINGS

"More fascinating than ever," is the

of buyers who attended the millinery

openings in Paris this year.
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Skunk fur holds down a wreath of ostrich feathers, around the crown of

the black velvet hat above from Lewis, which is worn with a neckpiece of
ostrich feathers and fur to match, while in the creation to the right the re-

turn of the Prince of Wales feather is heralded by Maria Guy with a model
of marron panfTe velvet. The feathers of marron are attached high on the
crown.

In the model below Jean Castel combines all the warm tones of autumn in
a toque of brown elvet with leaves of velvet.

Republished
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Aunt Chatty's

Conducted by Mrs. Charity Brush

APOLOGIZING TO

is a real Mothers' Club, for the benefit of mothers everywhere
THIS are struggling questions of discipline, training, educa-

tion, clothing, for the children. Write to Aunt Chatty of problems
which are vexing you, and she will advise and help you to a solution of
them. Write to her, too, of your own discoveries, of methods you have
found successful in smoothing the rough paths of life for the tender,
childish feet, that through the Mothers' Club your experience may be of
benefit to other mothers who are still tangled in the web of perplexity
you have so happily unraveled.

is the of success in any business; so why not in
the business of motherhood, that highest and holiest calling which always
has been and always will be woman's crown of glory, no matter what
other avenues of usefulness may be opened to her? Address Mrs.
Charity Brush, care of this paper.

"Do you think it Is wise ever to
apologize to your children for mis-
takes you may make in your treat-
ment of them?" wrote one of our
mothers to me a shcrt time ago. "I
cot very Impatient with my boy day
before yesterda-- . and II was i

through no fault of his. My whole
morning had gone wrong; there was
a mistake on the .meat bill that was
presented, the grocer had forgotten
an important part of my order, and
the maid had been impertinent about
the size of the washing. Just then."4
when I was worn to a frazzle. Gordon
came running in. leaving the screen
door open so that the flies poured Into
the house, and showed me his torn
blouse, a hopeless ruin from a fall
from a tree. He was not hurt a par-
ticle the branches had caught him
and broken his fall, but every but-
ton hung to a torn streamer, and
there was absolutely not enough left
of the garment to patch. I am sorry
to say I whipped my boy. not for what
he had done, as I can see now, but
simply because I was In a temper.
When It was all over and I had calm-
ed down I began to feel sorry for my
Injustice to Gordon, but I am afraid
to tell him so. Won't he lose his re
spect for me if I admit I was In the j

wrong?
'When I read this letter I was re-

minded of a talk I heard long ago be-
tween two little fellows who lived
near my home, in the small town where
I spent the first years of my jnarrled
life. They we,re In the next yard to
mine, playing under the window where
I sat with my sewing. The younger
one said to his brother: .

"Let's go' in and ask 'mamma" for some
bread and butter. I'm hungry.

'Huh!' the older boy 'protested.

by Special Airmjement with IHrper's Biur,

with

secret

really

Mothers' Club

THE CHILDREN.

"Don't you know she's mad about the
cook leaving? Aou'll just catch a
whlppin' if you bother her."

"I can't help that." the little one
insisted. "She's 'most always mad
about something. I'll go in and get my !

whippln' and then maybe she'll give !

me the bread and butter afterward."
And off he trotted.

Presently he came "back without his
bread and butter. I confess I listen-
ed then, and in shameless lurioslty. to
hear why he had been denied the
food.

"I told you you wouldn't git none!"
the elder brother taunted.

"She is mean." the little one said, a
caicn in ins voice. "Why do you !

o pose sue takes it out on us when we
nin't done nothin' to her?"

Why do ycu suppose, dear mothers?
For there are many of us who do vent
our temper and our Impatience on thehelpless little ones who should hat.nothing but gentleness and kindness
from u. Think of the shock of disap-
pointment to the trusting heart of a
child to have the request It has every
right to make met 'with harsh refusal
and blows, besides! Do you wonder at
the lack of confidence we see In somany families between parents and
children?

I do not suppose for an Instant that
there Is" a mother on earth who treats
her child badly of deliberate purpose.
Her sins. are committed In thoughtless-
ness In the heat of momentary Irri-
tation, but they are sin's none the less!
Now, what would you do If you of-
fended one of your chance acquaint-
ances, one of your woman friends, by
an Impatient word?a Why, you wouldapologise, of course! The very next
time you saw her you would be aura
to make" some deprecatory' reference to
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your offense. Do you ever stop to think
that she might lose her respect for
you if you acknowledged you had
wronged her?

Then why not apologize to your
child when you have wronged him in
the heat of your anger? Edward How-
ard Griggs, in one of his splendid
talks says, "It is thus that the real
respect of the child Is kept not the
notion of our supposed infallibility,
sure to be shattered sooner or later,
but the reverence that comes from
seeing more and more clearly that,
through all our mistakes, we have
been striving not for our ease and
comfort, but for the child's welfare."

Children are keener judges of hu-- 1

man nature than we give them credit J

for; your child knows when you have
put yourself In the wrong in regard .

to him, but he will forgive you sooner
and love you the more if you go to
him asone human being to another
and acknowledge your mistake.

Answers to Correspondents.
Mrs.vG. H. L. writes: "Both my chil-

dren have weak eyes conjunctivitis,
one of my neighbors says It Is. What
would you advise me to do?"

You might try an eye wash of bor-ac-ic

acid dissolved in water. Some-
times a little redness of the lids is
caused by colds or a disturbance of
the digestion. Make a weak solution of
the boraclc acid your druggist will
prepare It for you and give a dose
of castor oil to the children. If this
treatment doen not cure the redness
I would advise you to let a physician
see the children.

Mrs. T. S. K. asks: "Do you believe
In corporal punishment? My husband
says It Is the only way to make chil-
dren mind."

I do not believe in letting children
go unpunished, no matter what rules
they break. I think, thought we are
too apt to chastise our children fre-
quently ami severely for many things
that might well go with a word of
reproof. As a last resort, when other
menns have failed, it is sometimes nec-
essary to whip a child, hut- - It Is al-
ways better to rule by love than by
the rod.

(Cornish!. Utt.)

Changes in Personnel.
The Department of Commerce yester-

day anncuncid the following changes In
Its personnel:

In the Bureau of Standards John S.
Petrle has been promoted to aid at J600,

Aubrey K. Hummer, laboratory appren-
tice, has ben promoted to JIM. and Cas- -

v hna hen nrotuHnnall.,
appointed as laboratory apprentice atl
jcn i

Guy C. Tabler has been probationally
appointed as laborer at $600 In the Bu-

reau of Fisheries at Puget Sound. 'Wash.
...- - t Service Carl A Win me -- ,"- - - -- -. ..w- -,

line, laborer In charge of Fort Footer
Wharf ..Light. Maryiaiiu. uu rcgneo,
and Anthony E. Koppersmith has been
probationally appointed a assistant

of Light Vessel No. U.
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September 29 Katfaariae McAoJey.

The woman who founded the Order of
Mercy, Katharine McAuley. was born
September 29. 17S7 near Dublin. Ireland.
Though she was a member of an old
Catholic family, on the death of her
Parents she was adopted by a rigidly
Protestant family. There, although she
did not consent to become a Protestant,
she lived without strict religious princi-
ples for several years. At IS she was
adopted by another Protestant family
named Callahan, and with them she be-

came so devout In her religious practice
that she converted the Callahans. who
treated her with all the love and feeling
that they would had she been their own
child. On their death when she was
nearly 40 she Inherited their immense
fortune.

Her ambition for many years had
be'en to devote her life to the poor and.
now finding herself free to dispose of
her life as she chose and possessed of
enormous means, she bought a house In
one of the worst sections of Dublin and
with two companions established a house
there where she nursed and cared for the
poor, calling it the House of Our Blessed
Lady of Mercy. Leaving her two com-

panions there she soon went to study for
the rellslous life at a neighboring con-

vent and. In 1K3 when she was 42, she
received the religious drer3 and returned
to her house In Dublin to start the re-

ligious training of the women who had
given their lives to continue the good
work she had begun. They called them-
selves the Sisters of Mercy and founded
their rule on" that of the Presentation
nuns. To the usual threefold vows they
added another, to devote their lives to
the poor, sick and Ignorant. In 1SS7,

sixty ears after Katharine McAuley
took her religious tows, and forty-si- x

years after her death, the order had
spead to Kngland. Newfoundland, the
United States. Australia, Scotland. New
Zealand and South America. There were
,at that time 115 houses of the order In
Ireland and sixty in Great Britain,

(rorjnsljt. 1915.)

TOMORROW'S MENU.

.

I lurc
Crrral ard Cream.

Vral ir Mold.
IlclU. dofff.

I,l'.N"HEO OH SL'I'rtlH.
Cornel IVff Hash.

Uaklnz I'ovd-- r Illacults.
Clirstout Custard.

di.m:r.
Wjrlsllr ir- -

Ilnlliil nff"tiak.
akM ro'atcea.

S..laHl.
Lfmen Mmrtffue lie.

Veal in a mold This is a dish that
fjn 1m nrrnared the day before and can
be served cold for the next day's break
fast. Boll a knuckle of veal till tender.
Pour off the water in which it was
boiled and mince the veal. Add the
mltieeil veal to the juice and pour in
a mold. Add the thin slices of a hard- -
boiled egg and place In a cool place and
when cold plu-- e on the Ice. Serve on
a plitter for breakfast, garnished with
parsley or a few pieces of crisp, fried
bacon.

meringue pie Every body likes
lemon meringue pie and here is a re-

liable recipe for it. Grate the rind of
two lemons and add to it a cupful and
a half of granulated sugar and a table- -
spoonful of cornstanh. Stir all together
and add the yolks of three eggs, wen
beaten. Mix well, add the juice of two
lemons and two cjipfuls of water, and
then a piece of butter the size of a
walnut. Heat over hot water in a double
boiler until the mixture Is as thick as
custard. Remove from the fire. cool,
and pour into a deep pie plate lined with
crust. Bake slouly until llrm. add a
meringue made of the whites of three
eggs beaten stiff and sweetened with
three tablespoonfuls of granulated sugar.
and brown slowly In the oven. Serve
v ery cold.

TODAYT FASHION OTE.

Graceful In line, without closely fol-

lowing the contour of the figure Is this
semi-fittin- g princess in bronze serge.
Hh 4 niimin nf Rfitln and trimming

of fur. Braid outlines the yoke, and in
medium size the dress requires 3 8

yards of serge, 2 yards
satin and 3 t-- 2 yards fur.

Pictorial Review Costume. No. 41.
Sizes 32 to 44 Inch bust. Price. 15c.
Braiding No. L 11664. border and mo-tlfN- in

yellow transfer only. 15c.

Pictorial Review Patterns
On Sale at

S.KANN.S0NS&C0.

Uneeda Biscuit is
EACH like every other
Uneeda Biscuit perfect as

soda crackers can be made.
Frcr trnm oven, thev co me

i : . '3 i.to you in a proietuug pauis.-a-
ge

with all their crisp good-

ness intact.

BsMUneeda Biscuit M

i

NATIONAL BISCUIT
COMPANY

DAILY SHORT STORY.

VERA'S TRUSTEE.

By CLARISSA MACKIE.
(CoFrrijht. WIS. br ilcClure XewiFPCT Syndicate.)

When Judge Linwood died his large es-

tate was left In trust to his only child.
Vera, who. now doubly orphaned, went
to live with her aunt. Mrs. Henry Hend-rlc- k.

The Hendricks entertained lavishly and
spent money recklessly, so that whin
Henry Hendrlck's money vanished, to-

gether with most of Vcra's fortune, that
unfortunate gentleman promptly took
himself out of the world, leaving his
widow to open a fashionable boarding-hous-e

In the suburbs.
As for Vera, she had decided to go

West and claim possession of the old
Golden Eagle mine, which her father had
left in trust for her. The Western trus-
tee was his old friend, Anthony Burgess,
and It was through Anthony Burgess
that Vera received the semi-annu- divi-

dends which now constituted her sole In-

come.
"But. my dear child." protested Mrs.

Hcndrlck tearfully, "you can't go out
there alone! Why. you've never even
seen this Burgess man!"

"That he was father's friend sreaks
sufficiently In his favor, Aunt Emily,
and. besides. I shall only stop In Eagle
City a short time. There Is an excellent
hotel there."

"I am afraid to have you travel alone."
objected Mrs. Hendrick.

"Nonsense: I am 21. and father trusted
me thoroughly. You forget that I once
spent six weeks at Eagle City."

"But your father was with ou."
"Tes. Aunt Emily, but I shall get

along nicely. I thought perhaps that
there might be som- - business connected
with the mine that I might learn that I
might become a real business woman
not a drone living on the income father
left me. 1 want to be useful."

"Have your own way, cn'.Id." sighed
the widow plaintively. "I can't say too
much. Vera, because my poor Henry's
slipshod business methods lost our for-

tune as well as our own. I told your
father not to make Henry our trustee.
As for the other trustee have you ever
seen Mr. Burgess?"

"He was in Mexico when father and
I were in Eagle City."

"I hope he is trustworthy." was Mrs.
Hendrlck's final remark.

Eagle City basked In the warmth of an
Indian summer day. Vera loved the
fresh, sweet mountain air and the low-lyi-

haze reddened by the sun. There
was a lingering breath of summer on the
land.

"Burgess?" repeated the lantern-Jawe- d

stage driver as Vera made Inquiries.
"Anthony Burgess? Oh. he lives 'over
beyond the mountain.

"How shall I reach his placer'
"Stopping in the city?"
'Tcs: take me to the best hotel,

please."
"That will be Mrs. Lizzie Smith's,

ma'am. To get to Burgess" you'll have to
get a hoss. Can jou ride?"

"Oh. yes."
"Then going will be easy. A good hoss

will take you and most anybody will
p'lnt out the trail to the Golden Eagle. I
suppose jou've heard of the lucky strike
there?"

"No. Do you mean that they have dis-

covered more gold?"
"That's right. Struck the richest vein

ever found hereabouts. Seems it's faded
out In Burgess" own mine, the Double
Eagle, and the lead has been uncovered
In the Golden Eagle. There's been a Re-
gular stampede for these Farts In the past
week."

"And the, new discovery has made Mr.
Burgess poor?" asked Vera.

"Almost. He wasn't expecting it. you
see. ma'am, and he's been laying out a
lot of money on his own mine: he's trus-
tee for some folks back East who own
the Golden Eagle. If he was anything
exceDt the stralshtest man lod ever
made he could help himself out of the
Golden Eagle and nobody would ever be
the wiser."

Vera was thoughtful the rest of the
day. She spent a restful night at the
Mrs. Smith's homelike hotel, and the
next day she hired a horse to ride over
the mountain.

"You'll not want to go alone, honey.'
admonished Mrs. Smith.

Vera displayed the little
which her father had taught ner to use.

"I am not afraid." she laughed, and
rode away.

Down the street she met the stage
driver: he pulled In his steaming horses
and held up a warning hand.

"Not going over the maintain alone,
are you?" he asked.

"Yes. I am not afraid." she assured
him.

"There's likely to be rough characters
about." he warned her. "It's pay day at
the Golden Eagle and there's a rumor
that some of the Rio gang are going to
hold up the paymaster. You better wait
till tomorrow."

"But some one had better warn the
paymaster," protested Vera, horror-stricke- n

at the thought of murder.
"Burgess has been warned, but he ain't

the kind to -- heed such a warning: he
don't know what fear is. doggone him!"
And thn stage rumbled on.

Vera followed the trail winding up
through the hills. Sho did not meet any
one. and although her surefooted pony
sometimes stopped and sniffed Inquiringly
at the underbrush or heaFed up rocks
along the way. she could not guess that
the animal Instinctively knew that there
were men lurking, ambushed, waiting for
the paymaster of the Golden Eagle.

At last she glimpsed a dark, evil face
as it disappeared behind a rock, and she
was glad that she could command her
features sq that the man couia not guess
she had seen 'him.

She must go back along the way she
had come and warn the paymaster of
the Impending danger. Yet the men In
ambush must not' know that she was sus-
picious.

She swung her pony about and hummed
a gay little tune as she rode down the
trail; she talked to the pony In bantering
accents.

"Oh. Nlcodemu Alexander," she
sighed. I could remain on this mountain
aid ail day aad adssira tka Yfcw, bnt
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you must get me back to town for din-

ner. I'm hungry."
So she rode back along the downward

trail, hoping to meet the paymaster at
the round of every curve In the road.

At last, far below, she glimpsed a
black horse living along the trail and a
rider who seemed part of his beautiful
mount.

"He doesn't ride like an old man." she
thoughts with quickening pulses. "Per-ha- cs

he Is on? of the Rio gang."
Far down the mountain side she met

the rider, a tall, sunbrowned man. whose,
saddle bags """.ere well filled. He looked
curiously at her as she approached.

"Are you Mr. Burgess?" she asked
breathlessly.

"Yes." he smiled, sweeping off his hat.
"And you are paymaster of the Golden

Eagle?"
He looked sharply at her.
"Why do you ask that?" ha demanded

bluntly.
"Because you are In danger they ara

waiting for you up yonder" And has-
tily she told him of the evil face she had
seen and of the warning uttered by the
stage driver.

"I was warned." he admitted, "but I
didn't take much stock In it they've been
threatening to hold me up for the past
year. I've got to get the money to th
boys-the- y'll be rioting If they don't get
It." he ended ruefull.

"Can't you transfer the money to my
saddlebags and let me follow you up the
trail? Then. If they want you to throw
up your hands, you can, and before they
discover that your bags are empty I can
ride on to the mine. They won't hurt
your she asked anxiously.

"No all they want Is the money." ha
assured her. "But I can't permit you to
endanger your life."

"It's for my own Interests." she ssld
calmly: "I am Vera Unwood."

"Vera Linwood why. Miss Linwood.
was going East next week to see y$aj
The Golden Eagle has developed anothlM
rich icln."

"And the Double Eagle has lost onaatt
she said significantly.

"You know, then?"
"I heard yesterday and I am so sorry

I feel like a robber myself the owner or
a pirate mine!"

"That" 8 miner's luck. Come, let us get
along, if we must. Just put these pack-
ages In your saddlebags so. and I'll
stuff mine with grass. Ride on ahead
and don't worry. It will come out all
right!" He slapped her pony's flank and
mounted his black and followed.

When Vera passed the ambush she was
talking to her pony as before.

"Once more. Nicodemus Alexander,"
she threatened. "I will ride to the top of
the hill: then down again for dinner!"
She passed the ambush and waited
breathlessly around the bend of the trail.
Somewhere nearby she heard the pound-
ing (if the ore crushers and she knew
that was near the mines.

Below, she heard the tread of Burgess"
horse, followed by a sharp command, a
momentary silence and then the murmur
of other voices. The hold-u- p had hap-
pened and they were going through the
mine owner's pockets and searching his
saddlebags for the Golden Eagle's pay
roll.

Nicodemus Alexander was smitten with
Indignant surprise when his rider sud-
denly jabbed her sharp heel Into his
flank.

He bounded up the trail, his hoofs
scattering the stones under foot. In a
flurry of dust, horse and rider appeared
at the ofilcc of the Golden Eagle.- -

A dozen men surrounded Vera.
"Mr. Burgess held up help him." she

gasped and tumbled from her pony.
There was a shout of anger as the

miners grabbed their weapons and dashed
down the trial to meet the paymaster

Vera leaned dazedly against the office
door and stared at the blood trickling
down the sleeve of her white blouse.

."Some one must have fired at me." she
smiled faintly.

"Tile plucky little angel!" exclaimed
one rotighly-dressr- d man as he led her
Inside the building. --v.

Weeks afterward Mrs. Henry Hend-
rick reread a letter from Vera. It was
dated from Eagle City.

"Dear Aunt Emily." wrote Vera. "I will
be home In another week and I shall
bring my husband with inc. Don't faint.
poor, dear auntie; he is the most splen-
did man. Tou can never guess, so I
must tell you that I am marrying An-
thony Burgess, the son of father's old
friend, my trustee. The trusteeship has
been transferred to young Anthony be-
cause his father is dead, and Anthpny
says it Is peifectly .natural that we
should have met and loved and married,
for now he can continue the trusteeship
forever. And. best of all, you aro to
give up the boarding-hous- e and return
here with us. It you will, for the Golden
Eagle has developed wonderful riches,
an- - Anthony's mine has a new vein of
gold and we. are all going to be very rich
Indeed. 'And Anthony wants me to add a
postscript that wc are rich In each other
and richer in happiness than all tbe sold
In the world could supply I"

(CorrrisM. wts.)

At a recent scientific gathering.
Profs. Edgeworth, David, and Wilson
described a completely mineralised
human skull, found near WaVwick. la
the Darling Downs of Queensland. It
probably dates from a period when
the great fossil marsupials, were still
living, and 'Is earlier than any othar .
nuinan rcmaim mmcriv avaaw av TT3T"tralla.

J

'- -a

J

MfcMkM&mm


