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ARE YOU A GOSSIP?

Up in Haverstraw, N. Y. there is
a woman who is trying to put a stop
to malicions 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,” <he
explains in her advertiseinent, "is to
stand over their gates all day and
peek 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-
erstraw actually force these idlers to
recant. That is if it would make them
sce 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
idlencss, shallow mindedness and un-

kindness.

Speaking of gossip, we have heard
it said more than once that when 1t

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-|

ingtonians naturally become interest-
ed in the prominent folk who come
here, and somchow it doesn’t seem to

miesl of us as if gossiping about no-
tables was the same thing as the back
fence brand of zossip thet centers
about one's neighbors.  Then Wash-
ington folk have plenty of time.

Heours of werk are shorier than in

most cities  and  many
residents arc persons of leisure.  So

the evil spirit of gossip has a chance

10 spread its wings, It gives us such

an air of importance, an air of de-
lictous mtinacy, if we can recount
some more or less savory picee of

cv~ ahout some on: in offcial hie.

And thers are alwavs willing listen-|

er=. If vou doulit this just start out
come day and  remark, “Have  you
heard the latest news at the White
House,” € *I've "a pretty piece of
ergass ity 1ToM the ol " or "What
1 oeou'! 1611 sbout Senator Sv-and-So,”
O te how vour iriends prick
vpothess car Mere’s nothing  that
"o lite wn loggmg conversation
ITRZ Goacdiegion ke the prospact
o1 oven the mpst trivial picce of gos-
i lrcaals. .
| we fust ot in the habit of |
i ey ||lnl- were ol T(‘d”}‘
Lo Paurlions we W ouldn™ 1":‘;511
of it 1% that the more
ndihee o this evil practice the
Aoy hecome
Aned robably at heart there isn't
oo™ dacwitter o0 1S A
bodead Tan whar detests (he prac:
1 Voo think less of our (riends for
i wossips and we  dairly  detest
i sclves ror histenimg.
veal tune you hear some onc be
“0y, I've such a savory norsel
travght from headgearrers,” just sec
whether von are  large  minded or
all, i vou are o tlie former class
o'l ehange the subject. There are
mter sting  thing.  to talk
alint here i the natien’s Cagatal that
it won't be luird w0 find another tack

Lol n conversilion

S
FRIENDS' SCHOOL OPERS.

Begina Lix Thirty=-third YV ear—Haoll-

fdany Liven Vodasy.

=ifwell - Frivnds'  Sehoal began It
Al var yesterdny with one of the
barcert varoliment in its lnstor A
proximatey 50 pew =hindents have en-
tered mnag there are several more still
fed 4 OTMe Today will e a hollday be-
vause of the i, A B encampment, ne-
cording to U'rincipnl Thomas W. Siag- |
waell

Ainong the parions of this <chool are
the ambassador from Arzentine, the
ministers fram Chili and Norway, Rev,
Bl Britton Clark, Chief Justice J
linrry Covington of the DHsirict Su-
pree Court, Senttor Wesley A Jones,
AMilton E Alles Carcoran Thom. Fred-
erty J  Hasking . James F. Mitchell,
Frof A Wernet Spanhonfd. Commis-
eoner of Patente Thomas Ewing and
anrge intje Smith, of the I 8B oo~ |
logiral Surves

New York Hotel Arrivals.
Erecial to The Washingtor Herald

New York, =opt ~The following
Washingtonians registered at New York
hotels

Falnis Royal, dry goods, etc.: F. Kohn,
china &and housefurnishing goods. 43
West Twenty-third street. Palais Royal,
dry goods. ete.: A, N, Wolfe, men's amd

boys' clothing, & West Twenty-third
wireet

M. Goldenberg: J. M. Goldenberg. la- |
dies’ sults, dresses and walsts. 15 Weat
Twenty-sixth street.

Read Dan fayles' Want Advertising

Talk next Tuesday.
| —— .

Many Babies Suffer.

Too many bables do not ge! started
right because patience and the proper
care was not given tbe hopeful mother
Ex mothers now urge the use
dﬁn&.ﬂ Friend, 1o be had ar anr
because (hey know fron
that this old. dependabl
externally, = absolute

Polal. 1

Washington !

time knows that

everdbody
olive oil Is wholesome. At least. we have
been told often enough that this is =
fact, so that we ought to know it

But even 80, many of us might use more

By this

olive oil top 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 mequire. 1f you don't like
olive oil and vet feel that it would be
good for vou, begin educating your taste
ollward by adding a few drops of it to &

holled salad dressing, well seasoned.
Gradually Increase the amount of oll
used until you like the taste. Or try

making a sandwich of two thin slices of
" whole wheat bread, meagerly spread with
oll, and sprinklcd with salt.

| Olive oll is useful in cooking, and It ia
| Iy cooking that most persons use so lit-
[le of it

| The next time you are baking beans
add five tablespooninis of olive oll in-
| stead of pork to s quart of beans and
| bake them long and slowly.

| If you think oil more wholesome than
lard or butter lor fryving, as It doubtless
jg, and vet do not like the taste of oil, get
the oil very hot and then brown a little
| piece of onlon in it. HRemove the onlon
| and the olly taste will have gone with it
! I's¢ u few drops of ollve oll to pollesh

apples that are to be sent to the table
raw. This brightens the skins beautiful-
1y
I 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 =alt, to children who are
thin and anaemic

ITorsright, 1915)

HOROSCOPE.

“The starsg incline, but do mnot compel'

Wednesday, Sepiember 20, 10135,

influe
Ve-

counterbalancing
vording to astrology.

On  this day
ences prevall. al

nus, Uranus and Saturn are In Lenefic |

agpect, while Mare, Mercury. and Nep-
Tune are adierse

Under this rule men and women are be-
lieved to be unusually suspetible to ro-
mance aml the old are likely to be foolish,
the seers declare.

Muarringes will increase in rumber next
Month, 1t i« held, and persons in high
places will be pecullarly sensitive to love
and easily son by fAattery. Danger of
! scandals and cossip is foreshadowed. A
cause celebre will fll the newspapers.

‘Ihere I= u promizing sign for mines and
mining. Stocks will soar ,although there
will e o turry tn Wall street on & date
not far off,

i'ealers in gowns, millinery, and what-
g meant to please the taste of
women =hould prosper during the next
| few weeks,

A fad or fashion that will bring in
revenue for wap victims will be prevalent
{in the winter. -
| Owing to the kindly sway
the aged should benefit today.
{ Mars indicates new alarms concerning
waur and Neptune foretells activity in the
L Ravy,
| ollege =tudents should make the best
of the coming year as they come under
|u direction which guides them toward

hizh achlevement
| Giris should profit by conditions that
arising New vocations will open
for them, and all classes will prepare for
| businesx or professional careers, astrolo-
gers declare,

The death of a famous American min-
flsu-r fe prognosticated. A Catholic priest
will gain fame by an act of supreme
herolsm.

Astrologers declare

Pacific

ever

of SBaturn

j nre
|

that the Panama-
Exposition will produce results
that are historic
moptont in internatioral afairs will
| recorded before the first of the year.
Persons whose birthdate it is should ba
earcful of letters and writings during the
coming ¥ear
i be satisfactory.
or marry
| Children born on this day will be
strong in chiracter,
perous in all probability
of Libra have Venus as theic principal
ruling planet

be

; fairs wi
will conr

Cerimght, 1915.)

MRS. JOHN ASTOR
GOES TO FRANCE
AS A WAR NURSE

O i b e St Mt

T

.
-

e LT T S

TR HE A

|

|
|Has Just Completed Cvurse of Trailm-
i ing In Charing Cross Hoaplinl

in Loadon.

Parls, Sept. 35.—Mrs. John Astor has
left for the French coust to joln the
staff of the Duchess of Westminster's
Hospital as & 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 Mra
Astor began work every morning at 8
o'clock and was often there until late
at mnight.

Before leaving for the coast Mra. As-
tor dispatched an ambulance which she
presented Lo the hospital, and will also
place two other ambulances in service
under her own management when she
officizlly takes up her mew dutles.

e,

“More fascinating than ever,” is the ver-
dict of buyers who attended the millinery

openings in Paris this year.

Larnn,

.I"'a v
o T

An incident of :rentl

Business and financial sf-i
The young |

reliable, and pros- |
Thgse subjects

, Inkes you

"wgot wery

| morning had gone wrong.

of marron panne velvet.
crown.

Skunk fur holds down a wreath of ostrich feathers, around the crown of
the black velyet hat above from Lewis, which is worn with a neckpiece of
ostrich feathers and fur to match, while in the creation to the nght the re-
turn of the Prince of Wales feather is heralded by Maria Guy with a model
The feathers of marron are attached high on the

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

=Republished by Bpecial Arrangement with Farper's Razar,
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Aunt Chatty’s

Conducted by Mrs. Charity Brush

Mothers’ Club ||

\3

APOLOGIZING TO THE CHILDREN.

found successful in smoothing the

you have so happily unraveled.

other avenues of usefulness may
Charity Brush, care of this paper.

HIS is a real Mothers' Club, for the berefit of mothers everywhere
T who are struggling with 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

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 | |

Co-operation is the secret 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 cf glory, no miatter what

rough paths of life for the tender,

1

be opened to her? Address Mrs. |!

| presented,
an important
! the maid had been

“Do you think it is wise ever o
apelogize to your children for mis-
may make in your (reat-
ment of them?' wrote one of our
mothers 1o e a short time ago. I
impatient with my boy day
before yesterday, and it was really
through no fault of his. My whole
there was

bill that was
had forgotten
my order, and

on the meag
the grocer
part of

n mistake

the size of the washing. Just then,

 when I was worn to a frazzle, Gordon

| the house,
| blouse,

came running In, leaving the screen
door epen 80 that the files poured into
and showed me his torn
hopeless ruin from a fall
He was not hurt a par-
tivle—the branches had caught him
and broken his fall, but every but-
ton hung to = tlorn streamer, and
there was ahsolutely not eneugh left
of the garment to patch. T am sorry
to say 1 whipped my boy, not for what
he had done, as 1 can see now, but
simply because 1 was in a temper.
When It was all over and I had calm-
ed down 1 began to feel sorry for my
injustice to Gordon, but 1 am afrald
to tell him s0. Won't he lose hia re-
spect for me If 1 admit I was In the
wrong ™"

“When 1 read this letter 1 was re-
minded of a talk I heard long ago be-
tween two little fellows who llved
near my home in the small town where
1 spent the first years of my
life. They wgre In the next yard to
mine, playing urder the window where
I sat with my sewing. The younger
one sald to his 10-year-old brother:

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

“Huh!* the oldér boy protested.

A
from a iree.

impertinent uhout4

“Don’t you know she's mad about the;

cook leaving? You'll just catch a
whippin' 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 m;’;
rwhippin' and then mavbe she'll give
me the bread and !

butter afterward™
And off he trotted,

Presently lie came back without his
bread and butter. I confers [ listen-
‘ed then, and in shameless curiosity, to |
hear why he had Dbeen  denied thei
food. H
' "1 toid you you wouldn't git none!™
| the elder brother taunted.

i "She is mean” the little one maid, a
leateh in his volce “"Why do you
[ #'pose she takes it out on us when we |
|aln’t done nothin' to her?

]' Why do you suppose, dear mothers?
For there are many of us who do vent
| our temper and our impatience on the
helpless little ones who should have
nothing but gentleness and kindness
from u=. Think of the shock of disap-
polntmant 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 mo
many families beiween 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® nones the less
Now. what would you do If you of-|
fended ome of your chance acquaint-
ances, one of your woman friends, by
an impatient word? Why. you would
apologise, course! ' t

your offense. Ido you ever stop to think

that she might lose her respect for
you If you ucknowledged 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 splendld
tnlks says, “It Is thus that the real]
respect of the child Is kept—not the
notlon of our supposed infallibility, |

sure to be shattered sooner or later, |
hut the reverence that comes [(rom
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- |
man nature than we glve them credlt
for; yvour child knows when you have
put yourself in the wrong In regard
ta him. but he wiil forgive you sooner
and love you the more if you go to
him as_one human heing to another
and acknowledge your mistake.

Answers to Correspondents.

Mrs i, H. L. writes: “Both my chll-!
dren haver weak eyer—conjunctivitis, |

"one of my neighbors says It is. \\'hmi

would vou advise me to do?

You might try an eye wash of hor- !
acle acld dissolved in wuter. Some- |
times u little redness of the llds is |
caused by colds or a disturbance of |
the digestion. Make n weak solution of
the boracle acid—your druggist wlli|

prepare it for you—and give a dose
of castor oll 1o the children. 1If this!
trestment does not cure the redpnesgs !

1 would adviss vou to let a physiclan |
see the children |

Mrs T. 8§ E. asks: “Do you helleve
In corporal punishment? My husband
sayvs it Is the only way to make chil-
dren mind.” I

1 do not believe in letting children
go unpunished. no matter what rules |
they break. T think. though,” we are
too apt to chastise our children fre-|
quently amd severely for many things
that might well go with a word of
reproof. As a last resort. when other
means have falled, it is sometimes nec. '
essary to whip o child, but.it is al-|
ways better to rule by love than by
the rod.

(Copyuaght. 9I%)

Chanzes in Personnel.

The Department of Commerce yester-
day anncunced the following changes in
its personnel:

In the Buresu of Standards John 8. !
Petrie has been promoled 1o aid at $800,
Aubrey E. Hummer, labordtory appren-
tice, has been promoted to 50, and Cas-
par L. Cottrell has been probationaily
appointed as laboratory apprentice at

1

$4°0.

Guy C. Tabler has been probationally
appointed ss laborer at # in the Bu.
reau of Fisheries at Puget Sound, Wash.

of
mw

£

time you
to make

|
L anend
| Unlted States, Australla, Scotland, ‘.\‘ewlunfnrtunat.-

The woman who founded the Order of
Merey, Katharine McAuley, was born
September 28, 1757 near Dublin, Treland.
Though she was a member of an old
Catholic family. on the death of her
parents she was adopled by a Figidly
Frotestant famlily. There, although she
did not consent to become a Protestant,
she lived without strict religious princi-
ples for several years. At 18 she was
adopted by another Protestant family
named Callahan, and with them she be-
came so devout In her religlous practice
that she converted the Callahans, who

{loda crackers can be made.

i ness intact.

ACH Uneeda Biscuit is
just like every other
Uneeda Biscuit—perfect as

Fresh from oven, t.l'le y come

to you in a protecting pack-
'age with all their crisp good-

treated her with all the love and feeling
that they would had she been their own
child, On theilr death when she was
nearly 4 phe Inherited their immense
fortune.

Her ambition for many years had
béen to devote her life to the poor and,
now finding hersell free to dirpose of
her life as she chose and possessed of
enormois menns, she bought a house In
one of the worst =ections of Dublin and
with two rcompanions established a house
thers where she nursed and cared for the
poor, calling 1t the House of Our Bleased
Lady of Mercy. Leaving her two com-
panlons there she scon went to study for
the religious life at a neighboring con-
vent and, in 1529 when she was 42, she
received the religious dress and returned
to her house in Dublin to start the re-
liglous training of the women who had
glven thelr llves to continue the good
work she had begun. They called them-
selves the Sisters of Mercy and founded
thelr rule on that of the Presentation
nuns. To the usual threefold vows they
added another. to devole their lives to
the poor, sick and ignorent. In 1887,
sixty vears after Katharine MeAuley
took her rellglous Yows, and forty-six
yvears after her death, the order had
to Fngland, Newfoundiand, the

Zeatland and Sotth America. There were
at that time 115 houses of the order In

i
Mreland and sixty in Great Britaln,

(Copyright, 195,

TOMORROW’S MENU.

BHEAKFANT.
I'hms.
Urpral ard Cream,
Vreal in Muld
Betl 1% fem

LUNCHEDON OR SUPPEHR.
Caruel Beef Hash
Laking FPowder Biswuils.
Chestnnt Custand,

DINNER.
Veprizhle Seur
Bodld Beelseak,
Fah=! Motatees,
| -arh
Lemon Meringue e,

Veal in a moll—This is n dish that
can be prepared the day before and can

| he served cold for the next day's bremk-

of veal till tender.

fast. Boil a knueckle

Pour off the water In which it was
| boiled and mince the veal Add  the
mineed veal to the juiee and pour in
a mold, Add the thin sllces of a hard-
' bofled ¢zz and place In a cool place and
when cold plyes on the ice. Serve on
a platter for breakfast, garnished with
parsley or a few pleces of crisp, fricd
broon

loinon ricringue  ple—Everyhody  likes
lemon  neringue pie and here s a re-
Hable rocipe for it Grate the rind of

two lemons and ndd to it a cupful and
a balf of grannlited sugar and i table-
spoonfu! of cornstarch. Stir all together
and add the yeolks of three eggs. well
beaten, Mix well, add the juice of two
lemons s#nd two ¢wpfuls of water, and
then a piece of butter the size of a
wulnut. Heat over hot water in a double
boller until the mixture i= as thick as
custard. Remove from the fire, cool,
and pour into n deep pie plate lined with
crust Bake slowly until firm, add a
meringue made of the whites of three
eggs benten stiff and  sweetened  with
three tablespoonfuls of granulated sugar,
and brown slewly In the oven. Serve
very cold.

-
-

TODAY'® FASHION J0TE.

——

&
C

Graceful in line, withoul closely fol-
lowing the contour of the figure Is this
semi-fitting princess in bronze serge,
with a guimpe of satin and trimming
of fur. Brald ouilines the yoke, and in
medium size the dress requires 3 1-8
yards of Gi-inch serge, 2 yards 36-Inch
eatin and 3 1-2 yards fur.

Pletorlal Review Costume, No. 8414,
Sizes 32 to 44 inch bust. Price, 15c.
Bralding No. L—11664, border and mo-
tif, in yellow transfer only, 15c.

L Pictorial Review Patterns

On Sale at
,'S.KANN.SQB&CO.

|

'NATIONAL BISCUIT

| COMPANY

" DAILY SHORT STORY.
VERA’S TRUSTEE.

MACKIE.

By CLARISSA

NATIONAL BISCUIT
COMPANY

-5’" AND 10f¢ ¢

NCE you have tasted
the goodness of these

(Copyright, 1915, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)
| When Judge Linwood died his large ﬂ»|
| tats was left In trust to his only ﬂhild.l
!\r'erl. who. now doubly orphaned, went
to llve with her aunt, Mrs. Henry Hend-|
| rick. I
| The Hendricka entertained lavishly and |
| spent moneyr reckleasly, so that when|
'H’onry Hendrick's money vaulshed, to- |
| gether with most of Vera's fortune, that|
gentleman promptly took
himself out of the world, leaving his/
widow to open a fashlonable boarding-|
house in the suburbs. |

As for Vera, she had decided to go
West and clalm possession of the old|
Golden Eazle mine, which her father had
Jeft In trust for her, The Western trus-|
tee was his old friena, Anthony Burgess,
and it was through Anthony Burgess|
that Vera received the semi-annual divi-|
dends which now constituted her sole in- |
come. |

“Hut, my dear child,’” protested Mrs |
Hendrick tearfully, “you can’t go out|
there alone! Why, you've never even,
geen this Burgess man!™”

“That he was f[ather’s friend speaks’
sufficlently In his favor, Aunt Emily,
and. besides, T shall only stop in Eazie|
ity a short time, There Is an excellent
hotel there.” !

I am afrald to have vou travel alone.”™
ohjected Mre. Hendrick.

“Nonsenge: [ am 21, and father trusted
me thorouzhly. You forget that [ once.
spent six weekg at Eagle City.” [

“But your father was with you.'™ I

“Yes, Aunt Emily., but 1 shall get;
'along nicely. 1 thought perhaps that
| there might be some business connected |

with the wine that T might learn—that T.

might hecome a real business woman— |
I'nol a drone living on the income father

left me. 1 want to be useful™

“Have your own way, cnild,” sighed
the widow plaintively. T can’t say too
much, Vera, because my poor Henry's/
slipehod business methods lost yvour for-
tune as well as our own. [ told your
father not to make Henry Your trustes.
As for the other trustec—have you ever|
seen Mr. Burgess?® |

“Ha was in Mexico when father and|
I were In Eagle City.”

“1 hope he Iz trustworthy,”™ was Mrs.

Hendrick's final remark.
L L] - - L . -

Indian summer day. Vera loved the
fresh, sweet mountain alr and the low-
i¥ing haze reddened by the sun. There
wan a lingering breath of summer on the
land.

“Burgess?™ repeated the lantern-jawed
stage driver as Vera made Inquiries,
“Anthony Burgess?
bevond the mountain.

“How shall 1 reach hisg place?”

“Stopping in the city?”

ma'am. To get to Burgess' you'll have to

| hara he is one of the Rin gang.

| Year

Eagle City basked in the warmth of an |

Oh, he lives ‘over,

“Yes: take me to the best hotel.
please.”
“That will be MNrs Lizzie Smith's, |

Graham Crackers,you will
do as thousands of other
families do, keep them on
hand for daily use.

NATIONAL BISCUIT
COMPANY

vou must et me back to town for din-
ner. I'm hungry.”

So she rode beek 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 fiving along the trail and a
rider who seemoed part of his beautiful
mount.

“He doesn’t ride Nks an old man.” she
thoughtg with yulrkening pulses. “Per-

Far down the mountain side she met
the rider. a tall. sunbrowned man, whose
enddle bags were well filled He looked
curiousiy at her as she aprroached.

“Are vou Mr Burgess™ she asked
breathlessly.

“Yea,"” he smiled, sweeping off his hat,
“And vou are paymaster of the Golden
Eagle?

Ha looked sharply at her.

“Why do vou ask that?" he demanded
bluntly.

“Recause you are in danger—they are
wniting for you up yonder—" And has
tily ghe told him of the evil face she had
seen and of the warning uttered by the
stage driver,

T was warned.” he admitted, “but I
didn’t take much stock in it—they've been
threatening to hoid me up for the past
1've got to get the money to the
hovs—they'll be rioting If they don't pet
it he ended ruefully.

“Can’t von transfer the money te my
saddlebags and let me follow you up the
trall? Then, if they want you to throw
up vour hamls. you can, and before they
digcover that your bags are emply 1 can
ride on to the mine. They won't hurt
| you?" she asked anxiously.

“No-all they want Is the money.” he
assured her, “But 1 can't permit you to
| endanger your life.""
| "it's for my own interests.” she sald
calmiy: “1 am Vera Linwood.™

“Vera Linwood—why, Miss Linwood
wns golng Fast next week to see
The Golden Eagle has developed anot
rich vein.”

“And the Double Eagle has lost ondi®
she said siznificantly

“You know, then?"

“T heard yveaterday and T am so sorry—
I feel like & rohber myself—the owner o

' a plrate mine!™

“That's miner's luck. Come, let us get
along, If we must. Just put these pack-

get a hoss. Can you ride™
"Oh, yes' > !
“Then golng will be easy. A good hoss,
wil.{ take you and most anybody will
p’int out the trail to the Golden Eagle. 1
suppore you ve heard of the lucky strike |
there ™
‘No.
covered more gol
“That's right. Struck the richest vein

Do yvou mean that they have dis-

L

out in Burgess’ own mine,
Kagle, and the lead has been uncovered |

in the Golden Eagle.

week.™”

“And the new discovery has made Mr.
Burzess poor?’ asked Vera.

“Almost. He wasn't expecting it. you
see, ma'am, and he’s been laying out &
Iot of money on his own mine; he's trus-

the Golden Eagle,
except the straightest man
made he could help himeelf 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.

admonished Mra Smith.

Vera displaved the little six-shooter
which her father had taught her to use.

“1 am not afraid,” she laughed,
rode away.

Down the sireet she met the stage
driver; he pulled in his steaming horses
and held up a warning hand.

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

“Yes. [ 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,
stricken at the thought of murder.

“Rurgess has been warned, but he ain't
the kind to-heed such a warning: he
don’t know what fear Is, doggone him!™
And tha stage rumbled on.

Vera followed the trail winding up

along the way, she could not guess that
the animal Instinctively knew that there
were men lurking, ambushed, walting for

was glad that she could
features so that the man could not guess

| mounted
i “OUnce
ever found hereabouts. Seems it's faded |

the Double |

There'a heen a res- |
ular stampede for these parts in the past

tee for some folks back East who own|
If ke was anything
God ever

“You'll not want to go alone, honey,” |

and |

horror- |

ages In your saddlebage—aso, and 1'N
stuff mine with grass. Ride on ahead
and don't worry. It will come out all
right'” He slapped her pony's flank and
hig black and followed,

When Vera passed the ambush she was
talking to her pony as before.
more, Nicodemus Alexander.”™
she threatened, “T will ride to the top of
the hill; then down agaln for dinner!™
She passcd the ambush and waited
breathlessiy around the bend of the trall
Soruewhere nearby she heard the pound-
ing of the ore crushers and she knew
that was near the mines. :

Below, she heard the tread of Burgess'
horse. foliowed by a sharp command. a
! momentary sllence and then the murmur
of other volces. The hold-up had hap-
pened and they were going through the
mine owner's pockets and searching his
saddiebags for the Golden FEagle's pay

roll.
Nicodemus Alexander was smitten with
| Indignant surprise whén his rider sud-

| denly jabbed her sharp heel Into his
| flank.
He bhounded up the trall, his hoofs

seattering the stones under foot. In a
| flurry of dust, horse and rider appeared
| at the office of the Golden Eagle.

A dozem 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 tha trial to meet the paymaster
| Vera leaned dazedly against the office
| door and stared at the blood trickling
| down the sleeva of her white blouse.
¢ "Bome one m have fired at me.” she
| amiled faintly.
i "The plucky lttle angel!™ exclalmed
Lane roughlv-dresscd man as Be led her
| Inside the building. ~

L L] - - - . Ld
| Weeka afterward Mrs. Henry Hend-
;r!ck reread a letter from Vers It was
| dated from Eagle City.

“Dear Aunt Emily,” wrote Vera, *1 will
be home In another week—and 1 shall
bring my husband with me. Don't faint.
poor, dear auntle; he is the most splen-
| d1d man. You ean never guess, so 1

| must tell you that 1 am marrying An-

! thony Burgess, the son of father's old
friend. my trustes. The trusteeship has
been transferred to young Anthony be-
cause his father is dead, and Anthpny
says it Is peifectly natural that we
shouid have met and loved and married.
for now he can continue the trustesship
forever. And, best of all, you are to
give up the boarding-house and return
here with us, If you will. for

A
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' postscript that we are rich in eagh

and richer in happiness than all the

in the world could supply!™
{Copyright, 19I5)

At a recent scientific
Profs. Edgeworth, David, and
described a completely
human skull found near W
the Darling Downs of
probably dates from a
the greal fossil marsuplals wers still
living, and s enriler )
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