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HOSPITALS CROWDED

MAJORITY OF PATIEHTS YJQMEH

rli.it W miit prove to be the the un-v,- -.

rihy oiif."
-- I will lake you a little farther into

onr confidence, r.rewster," said Grant
si, "Mr. .Tones notified u In tlie
1.. - : that he would lie governed

such man as Golden. 1 bought your mines
and ranches with my own money. You
may buy them back at the same figures.
I'd advise you to do it. They'll be worth
twk'e as much in a year. I hope you'll
forgive the whims of an old man who has
liked you from the start. J.

THE EXD.

I went to bed at 8 o'clock the night be-

fore I was married.''
'And fell asleep at 4 in the morning,"

smiled Foggy.
"You are quite mistaken, my dear. I

did not fall asleep at all. But I won't
nlinw von to ston a minute longer. It
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MILLIONS 1, in u: uecision ny our opinion LIrs. Pinkham's Advice Saves Many

From tbi3 Sad and Costly Experience.of your conduct. That Is why we felt puts rings under the eyes, and some

do imitation tn advising you to con HAND MYSTERIES. It is a sad but...Bjr
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eertain fact that
y year

n. n in- -

cheeks! lie's beginning to" look ashe
did a year ago."

A clock chimed the hour of 9.

"The man who was here yesterday is
in the hall to see Mr. Brewster," said
the maid a few minutes after the min-
ister had uttered the words that gave
Peggy a new name. -- There was a mo-

ment of silence, almost of dread.
"You mean the fellow with the

beard?" asked Monty uneasily.
"Yes, sir. He sent in this letter, beg-

ging you to read it at once."
"Shall I send him away, .Monty?" de-

manded Bragdon defiantly. "What
toes he mean by coming here at this
time?"

"I'll read the letter first, Joe."
Every eye was on Brewster as he

tore open the envelope. His face was
expressive. There was wonder in it,
then incredulity, then joy. He threw
the letter to Bragdon, clasped Teggy in
his arms spasmodically' and then, re-
leasing her, dashed for the hall like one

iCoryrigKt, 1904. fcy Hrrlrrt S. Stone fic Company

numberof opera- -

Us ki sent a chill to the very but-- i

of IVggy's heart.

tlnue as you were going. 'While you
were u2 at sea we had many letters
froia him, all in that sarcastic vein of
his. but in none of them did he offer a
iv .rd of criticism. He seemed thor-
oughly satisfied with your methods. In
fact, he once said he'd give a million of
his own money if it would purchase
joar ability to spend one-fourt- h of it."

-- Well, he can have my experience
f,.,,. ,,f charge. A beggar can't be a

you know," said Brewster bit-

terly. Hi-- fIor waa gradually coming
back. ' What do they, know about tlie

I i A U V iwl C 11 . 1 . 1 1 , . a.

hi rA.tVe:S$ J women in
k fcMour hospitals.
U Morethan three-VlV- k

fourths of the

times they're red the morning after.
"Oh, you dear sweet philosopher,"

cried Peggy, "how wise you are! Do
you think I need a beauty sleep?"

"I don't want you to be a sleepy
beauty, that's all," retorted Mrs. Dan.

Upon Monty's return from his trying
hour with the lawyers he had been be-tieg-

with questions, but he was clev-

erly evasive. Peggy alone was insist-

ent. She had curbed her curiosity until
they were on the way home, and then
8he implored him to fell her what had
happened. The misery he had endured
was as nothing to this reckoning with
the woman who lsd the right to expect
fair treatment. His duty was clear,
but the strain had been heavy, and it
was not easy to meet it.

SpffiuTbetj Adams )" patients lying
on those snow--

CIIAPTKU XXXIU.
Vr.UYTIIIXlS wemM l'ke a

dream te ltretvster an lie rushed
lit through the n'ght to the of- -

lire of ;rant & Uipley. lie was
.ed, hardly more than i secreT.i: . ouviuciliy, mieut

Man's "Lesser Side" AVorks to Keep
tlse "Stronger Side" Free.

A group of men, which included a
salesman for a Chicago cigar house,
stood talking near the news stand in a
hotel when the subject of cigars came
up.

"Say, Striblen," said one of the men,
"you're a cigar salesman. Tell me why
it is that all smokers hold their cigars
to the left side of the mouth."
fe.fThey,, don't,',; replied Striblen "that
Is, all don't. It is only the right handed
men who do. Left handed men hold
their cigars in the right side of the
mouth. The reason, I have been told,
is this: It is natural with all men to
make their 'lesser side' do what work
it can to keep their 'stronger side' free
that it may meet emergencies. If a
man has a package to carry he holds
it in his left hand if he is right handed;
if he is left handed he holds it in his
right hand. In either case the hand
he has the most confidence in is free
for emergency use. This same idea he
stretches to cover the muscles of hi3
lips. It isn't the possibility that he
may need the muscles on the right side

f conscious. A bitter smile crept
nit hU lip as he drew away from
' street car track almost as his hand.

ail'l :liic. :

-- He was a new one, I understand,
who cr.me to Jones less than a year ! bereft of reason.

"It's Xopper Harrison!" he cried, and"Peggy, something terrible has hap- -
a - i. Jones is said to have had implicit'

pened," he faltered, uncertain of his i a moment later the tall visitor was
the rail of a car he h;il

I'Jiedlie remembered that 1m did not
iuu.;;h to p i his f:ire. It

i in juiii, ftiuu iipii-y-.
f

A ad he disappeared at the same

white beds are women and girls who
are awaiting or recovering from opera-
tions made necessary by neglect.

Every one of these patients had
plenty of warning in that bearing down
feeling, pain at the left or right of the
abdomen, nervous exhaustion, pain in
the small of the back, pelvic catarrh,
dizziness, flatulency, displacements or
irregularities. All of these symptom?
are indications of an unhealthy con-
dition of the female organs, and if not
heeded the trouble ma' make headway
until thefpenalty has to be paid by a
dangerous operation, and a lifetime of
impaired usefulness at best, while in
ccanv cases the results are fatal.

Miss Luella Adams, of Seattle, Wash.,
writes: ,

Dear Mrs. Pinkham :

"About two years ago I was a great suf-
ferer from a severe female trouble, pains and
headaches. The doctor prescribed for me and

t;s six or seven bl '. to the otlice of
lawyers, siiid he. was actually run- -

dragged into the circle. Nopper ws
quite overcome by the heartiness of his
welcome.

"You are an angel, Nopper, God bless
you!" said Monty, with convincing em

g before he sUnl"-- d at the entrance
the big LuiMfii. :

course.
"Tell me everything, Monty. You can

trust me to be brave."
'When I asked you to marry me," he

continued gravely, "it was with ths
thought that I could give you every-

thing tomorrow. I looked for a for-

tune. I' never meant that you should
marry a pauper."

VvT'hud mi elevator traveled more
.1.-.-- - . t i; - l . 1. .

phasis. "Joe, read that letter aloud and
then advertise for the return of those
Boston terriers!"

Bragdon's hands trembled and his

h.;ui mo one which mioi nun v j

U !!oor. A light shone through j

transom above the attorneys' door.
' voice was not sure as he translated the
j scrawl, Nopper Harrison standing be--!

hind him for the gleeful purpose of
i prompting him when the writing was

for emergency use that makes the right
handed man hold his cigar in the left

- ili' y were last seen together."
-- Then he has put an end to Jones'."

rr:c 1 Monty excitedly. "It is as plain
as day to me. Don't you see that he
exerted some sort of influence over the
old nwn. inducing him to get all this
I'.oncy together on some pretext or
other solely for the purpose of robbing
hiu of the whole amount? "Was ever
anything more diabolical?" He began
pacing the tloor like an animal, nerv-
ously clasping and unclasping his
hands. "We must catch that secretary!
I don't believe Jones was dishonest,
lie has been duped by a clever scoun-

drel."
"The strangest circumstance of all,

Mr. Brewster, is that no such person as
Golden, the purchaser of your proper-
ties, can be found. He is supposed to

1 finally told me that I had a tumor and mustside of his mouth it's just that idea
oivmt Wo tt-ItI-q 'losoor ci.io' thnt mnVoa

1 undergo an operation if I wanted to cet well

him do it." Denver Post

lit; i lliri nt Mil' "II 'J lllin . '

on the panel. (J rant, who was par-- -
j

g the lloor, came to a standstill and
iced Lis visitor. I

"Close tlie door, please," came in '

eady tones 'from Uipley. Mr. Clrant
ropped Info a chair, and Brewster '

icchanically slammed the door. i

"Is it. true?" he demanded hoarsely,
is hand still on the knob.. I

"Sit down. Brewster, and control

"I don't understand. You tried to
test my love for you?"

"No, child, not that. But I was
pledged not to speak of the money I
expected, and I wanted you so much
before it came."

"And it has failed you?" she answere-

d.- "I can't see that it changes things.
I expected to marry a pauper, as you
call it. Do you think, this could make
a difference?"

"But you don't understand, Peggy.

i leix, tnat uiis was my aeaxu wan ain, out x
spent hundreds of dollars for medical help,
but the tumor kept growing. Fortunately I
corresponded with an aunt in theSew England
States, and she advised me to take Lj-di- a E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, as it was
said to cure tumors. I did so and immediately

A Disgusted Musician.
Conductor Gericke, known as the

((t-.i- - u ,1 1 : .
iiuiiiiiii uiiu ueeu giving began to improve in health,and 1 was entirely

beyond the range of human intelli-
gence:

Holland House. Sept. 23, 19.
Mr. Montgomery Brewster:

My Dear Boy So you thought I had
given you the slip, eh? Didn't think I'd
show up here and do my part? "Well, I
don't blame you. I suppose I've acted
like an idiot, but so long as it turns out
O. K. there's no harm done. The wolf
won't gnaw very much of a hole in your
door, I reckon. This letter introduces my
secretary, Mr. Oliver Harrison. He came
to me last June out in . Butte with the
prospectus of a claim he had staked out
up in the mountains. What he wanted
was backing, and he had such a good
show to win out that I went into cahoots

f ourself," said Uipley. !
a Wagner programme. After the con- - cured, the tumor disappearing entirely, with-ce- rt

one of the trombone nlavers was out an. operation. I wish, every suffering
woman would try this great preparation.""G0od God, man, can't you see I am

afnlV. cried Monty. "Go on; tell me heard to say to a fellow musician,
reside in Omaha, and it is known that

11 about it. What do. you know? What hp pa,a nearly $3)0oo,000 for the prop

I haven't a penny in the world."
"You hadn't a penny when I accept-

ed you," she replied. - "I am not afraid.
I believe In you, and if you love me I
shall not give you up."

"Dearest!" And the carriage was at
the door before another word was ut

iave you heard?"
"He cannot be found, that's all," an- - I

hounced Uipley, with deadly intent-jues- s.

"I don't know what it means.

"Well, I am going to quit" "Are you
daffy?" said his friend. "What's the
matter?" "Well, it's just this: In that
'Tristan und Isolde' number I momen-
tarily forgot the technics of my instru-
ment, got enthusiastic, filled my lungs
for that magnificent passage for the
brass, when up goes that fatal left
hand, so I had to swallow my enthu

Just as surely as Miss Adams was
cured of the troubles enumerated in
her letter, just so surely will Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound cure
other worsen who suffer from fe--ma- le

troubles, inflammation, kidney
troubles, nervous excitability or ner-
vous prostration.

Mrs. Pinkham invites - all young
women who are ill to write her for free
advice. She is daughter-in-la- w of
Lydia E. Pinkham and for twenty-fiv- e

years has been advising sick women

rhere, is no explanation. The whole
bine is inconceivable. Sit down, ana li1

tered But Monty called to the coach- - i He's got a mine up there that
13 dead sure to yield millions. Seems as

man to drive just once around the though he has tQ gWe you half of thQ
block. " j yield, though. Says you grubstaked him.

"Good night, my darling," he said Good fellow, this Harrison. Needed a
(will tell you everything as quickly as
possible."

siasmand wind too. If I don't quit IUi aua"s. "1 hmo "Qlflfln till
i Into my office. You can see that he did am either going to burst or die of tuber

erty that now stands in his name. He
paid it to Mr. Jones in cash, too, and
he paid every cent that the property is
worth."

"But he must be in existence some-

where," cried Brewster in perplexity.
"How could he pay the money if he
doesn't exist?"

"I only know that no trace of the
man can be found. They know nothing
of him in Omaha," said Grant helpless-
ly.

"So it has finally happened," said
Brewster, but his excitement had
dropped. "Well," he added, throwing
himself into a deep chair, "it was al-

ways much too strange to be true.
Even at the beginning,,it seemed like a

culosis." '
free of charge. Address, Lynn, Mass,

8 o'clock if you like. There is nothing
now in the ?vay of having the wedding
at 9 instead of at 7. In fact, I have

"There isn't much to tell," said Grant
mechanically. I

"I can take, it better standing," de-

clared Brewster, shutting his jaws
tightly.

"Jones was last seen in Butte on the
3d of this month," said Uipley. "We
sent several telegrams to him after
that day, asking when he expected to
leave for New York. They never were

GRANITE MONUMENTS
a reason for wanting my whole fortune
to come to me then. You will be all
that I have in the world, child, but I
am the happiest man alive."

In his room the strain was relaxed,
and Brewster faced the bitter reality.
Without undressing he threw himself

3T

claimed, and the telegraph company
dream, and now well, now I am just

not take me up Into the mountains to
murder me. as the papers say this morn-
ing. All rot. Nobody's business but my
own if I concluded to come east without
telling everybody in Butte about it.

I am here, and so is the money. Got in
last night. Harrison came from Chicago
a day ahead of me. I went to office of
G. & R. at 8 this morning. Found them
in a stew. Thought I'd skipped out or
been murdered; money all gone; every-
thing gone to smash. That's what they
thought. Don't blame 'em much. Tou
see, it was th'is way: I concluded to follow
out the terms of the will and deliver the
good3 in person. I got together all of
Jim . Sedgwick's stuff and did a lot of
other fool things, I suppose, and hiked off
to New York. You'll flnd about $7,000,000
worth of stuff to your credit when you
indorse the certified checks down at Grant
& Ripley's, my boy. It's all here and in
the. banks.

It's a mighty decent sort of wedding
gift, I reckon.

The lawyers told me all about you

reported that he could not be found. !

theUke nm bQy flfter upon the lounge and wondered what
the world held for him. It held Peg-

gy at least, he thought, and she was

Direct, from Quarries
at Bottom Prices.

Ask to see tbe latest and Best Designs.

HENRY R. MACK
HARDWICK, VT--

enough. But had he been fair to her
Was he right in exacting a sacrifice?

ve mougm ne uiirui ua vu w j geem Uke a fool to haye
look after some of his property and taken It 80 ,erIously
were not uneasy. Finally we began to

There nQ protested
wonder why lie had not wired us on .

for the. east. I tphedleaving 4, after ntinued Brewster,
again uud got no answer. It damned &m voice ag Qf Qne &
upon us that this- - was something un- -

dream perbaps iVa ag weil to have
usual. We wired his secretary and re- - Wonderland, even if vou have

His tired brain whirled in the effort
to decide. Only one thing was clear-t- hat

he could not give her up. The fu-

ture grew black at the very thought of -

3

1
With her he could make things

go, but alone it was another matter. THE YALDE OF SALT'He would take the plunge, and he
would justify it. His mind went trav

ceived a respmse .from tne cuiei oi
police. He asked. In turn if we could
tell him anything about the where-

abouts of Jones. This naturally alarm-

ed us, and yesterday we kept the wires
hot. The result of our inquiries is ter-

rible, Mr. Brewster."
"Why didn't you tell me?" asked

to come down afterward to the or-

dinary .world. I am foolish, perhaps,
but even 'now I would not give it up."
Then the thought of Peggy clutched
him by --the throat, and he stopped.
After a moment he gathered himself
together and rose. "Gentlemen," he
said sharply, and his voice had chang--

eling back over - the graceless year,
and he suddenly realized that he had
forfeited the . confidence of men who
were worth while. His course in For Ilsfi on TMt and Wnrn-ni- it Soils.

Brewster. profligacy would not be considered the' tui T tin vp hnd mv fun. and this-i- s the

told me all about last night and that you
were going to be married this morning.
By this time you're comparatively happy
with the bride, I guess. I looked over
your report and took a few peeps at the
receipts. They're all right. I'm satis-
fied. The money is yours. Then I got
to thinking that maybe you wouldn't care
to come down at 9 o'clock, especially as
you are just recovering from the joy of
being married, so I settled with the law-
yers, and they'll settle with you. If you
have nothing in particular to do this
afternoon about 2 o'clock I'd suggest
that you come to the hotel, and we'll

"dispose of a few formalities that the law
requires of us. And you can give ma
some lessons in spending money. I've got
a little I'd like to miss some morning.

best training for business. The thought
nerved him to action. .He must make There are few of the hill farms of Vermont which

--There can be no doubt that Jones underneath I am des- -
has fled, accompanied by his secretary. ,

and
The belief in Butte is that the secretary ,

P J my yQu flnd me
has murdered him. ,

a different man tomorrow. I am going
do not have more or less light,Vor sandy soil which.good. Peggy had faith in him. She

came to him when .everything was
Kipiey momeneu m v ... - n t e eal mn x against him, and he would slave for

her, he would starve, he would do any-
thing to prove that she was not mis

and which it would be unprofitable to attempt to bring
into a high state of cultivation by the use oi expen

am going to prove that my grandfa-
ther's blood is in me. And I shall

taken in him. She at least shouldcome out on top.

on.
"We have dispatches here from the

police, the banks, the trust companies

and from a half dozen mine managers.

You may read them if you like, but 1

toil vou what they say. About the

sive commercial imuizers. - y
' Tf So ivatiakoIIit nr-nn- flail fliat inn cimlv cnila fialf tvtr

As for your ability as a business man, I
have this to say: Any man who can spendRipley was obviously moved as he re know him for a man.

Looking toward the window, he sawplied: "I don't question it for a mo
the black, uneasy night give way to thement. You are made of the right stuff.

XL lis gcuui ailj vviilvucu Itn i uu.ouvu eviw yuiii mj .

drawing to the earth the moisture in the atmosphere,
and in this way kef ping the root s iM the plant in a
a a.v 1 A f AitS c : .'".

a million a year and have nothing to
show for it don't need a recommendation
from anybody. He's in a class by himself,
and it's a business that no one else can
give him a pointer about.

I saw that long ago. You may count
on us tomorrow for any amount jrou

coming day. Haggard and faint, he
arose from the' couch to watch the ap-

proach of the sun that is indifferent to
wealth and poverty, to gayety and de

need."

1st of this month Jones began to turn
various securities into money. It is
now known that they were once the
property of James T. Sedgwick, held
in trust for you. The "safety deposit
vnnlta were afterward risited, and in- -

I m sorry you've been worried about all
this. You have gone through a good deal

neauny conuiuon, reany acts as a lenmzer. n issaiu
that an oat crop on such soils is more than doubled byGrant indorsed the opinion. "I like

jection. From far off In the gray lightyour spirit, Brewster," he said. "There
are not many men who would hare' .. . i : .a --i.' pection shows tnai ne remove ccj.jr taken this as well. It's pretty hard on

the application of salt and it is especially recommend-
ed to those who wish to raise this crop. ;;:''''-.5::-

v We are gelling our Fertilizing Salt this year for the very
low price of $3.50 pfr tor free oh board cars at Hyde --Park.

you, too, and it's a miserable weddingscrap of stock every Dona, everymmg
' of value that he could lay his hands
, upon. His own papers and effects

gift for your bride."
"We may have important news from

Butte in the morning," said Ripley JLIllo pilUc lo uuiioiueiaui iuau tuai n-i.- e yyiiiu uiu.iiAuj.jfj
salt can be bouerht and our Salt contains eonsidei able matfefi

t were not aisiuruvu. xwma -
I --disappeared. It is this fact that con--?

Tinces the authorities that the secreta- -

ry has made away with the old man v : - - -- . .

hopefully. "At any rate, more of the
details. The newspapers will have
sensational stories no --doubt, and we
have asked for the latest particulars

which adds to its fertilizing value. . , ir.
I flrf with the Droperty. J.ne
1 uuv. un ' -

bank people say that Jones drew :out We give below testimonials from a few farmei s who used
our Salt last vear. Thev are" well worth vour. perusal :direct from the authorities. We'll see

that things are properly investigated".verv dollar of the Sedgwick money.
And the oolice say that he realized tre .Go home now, my boy,' and go to bed. GOOu RESULTS ON OATS V."

I had yoar Fertilizing Salt two years aso for tha first time. I used it on worn oat'

there came the sound of a 5 o'clock
bell. A little later the shrieks of fac-
tory whistles were borne to his ears,
muffled by distance, but pregnant with
the importance of a new day of toil.
They were calling him, with all poor
men, to the sweatshop and the forge, to
the great mill of life. The new era
had begun, dawning bright and clear
to disperse the gloom in his soul. Lean-
ing against 'the casement and wonder-
ing where he could earn the flpst dollar
for the Peggy Brewster that was Peg-
gy Gray, he rose to meet it with a fine
unflinching fearlessness.

Before 7 o'clock he wa3 downstairs
and waiting. Joe Bragdon joined him
a bit later, followed by Gardner and
the minister. The DeMilles appeared
without an invitation, but they were
not denied. Mrs. Dan sagely shook her
head when told that Peggy was still
asleep and that the ceremony was off
till 9 o'clock.

'Monty, are you going away?" asked
Dan, drawing him into a corner.

"Just a week in the hills," answered

"iou will begin tomorrow with goodmendous sums on the convertible se-

curities. The strange part of it is that
he sold your mines and your real es-

tate, the purchaser being a man named

luck at your side, and you may be
happy all your life in spite of tonight's
depression."

"I'm sure to be happy," said BrewGolden. Brewster, it it looks very
much as if he had disappeared with

ground and the result was better than I expected. I had no manure to use, nothing
but the Fertilizing Salt, and the oats that I raised were excellent. . .

Patbick Flyjtij,' Cambridge, Vt.

EXCELLENT FOR GRASS .
' This year I ueed 500 pounds of your Fertilizing Salt-40- 0 pounds on a j'iece of worn

out grass land with good results, and 100 pounds ou a Httle piece ot pasture land. It
killed the moss'and gave the grass a new appearance. 1 intend to use a ton next year.

R. F. Foster, Johnson, Vt.

ster simply. "The ceremony takes
place at 7 o'clock, gentlemen. I waseverything."

Brewster did not take his eyes from coming to your office at 9 on a littley -- ..I.. HnrMihont thp tprrihiA
matter of business, but I fancy it won't- - -!UpiC. li"--

He did not move a fraction of after all be necessary for me to hurry,
Nan inch from the rigid position as
Vumed at the beginning. I'll drop in before noon, however, and

get that money. By the way, here

K1LLSPAINT BRUSH"
i used your Fertilizing Salt to destroy Paiat Brush. It Is a success for that pur-

pose. "
. i C S. Cobb, Hard wick, Vt.

'
A Otb DjOAT CROP WITHOUT'WJEEDS

Last spring! "sowed a torn f you- - Fertilizing Salt on three acres of poor, dry soi
and received in rgturn a good crop of oats free ot weeds. Thi la the only fertilizer I

I "Is anything being done?" he asked are the receipts for the money I spent
tbechanically. tonight. Will you put them away with

the others? I intend to live up to myVThe iolice are investigating, lie is
known to have started off into the Monty, suddenly remembering the gen

part of the contract, and it will save H. F. CrMMiXGS, Hard wick, Vt.erosity of his attorneys.

Nopper vent quite overcome by the hearti-
ness of his welcome.

in a year, and you have been roasted by
everybody. Now it's your turn to laugh.
It will surprise them to read the "extras"
todav. T've done my duty to you in more

'.V
"Come in and see me as soon as youme the trouble of presenting them reg

ularly in the morning. Good night,
4 ' DOCBLEDTIIE OAT CROP

mountains with this secretary on the
.3d of September. Neither has been
seen since that day so far as any one return, old man," said DeMille, and

I used you? Fertil'zinjs Silt on a piece of worn-o- ut ground where I put ten bund- -Monty knew that a position would be
knows. Tlie earth seems to have swal ways than one. I ye. got myseia inwsr- -

eQl tne acre Rn'd I got douola the oats that I did-woe- re I did not put ar)v,th1ne.
viewed by the newspapers; and today , F. B. NOEEIS, Sutton, Vt.

nrint! the whole truth 'about". Mont- - pN, ,ri Rrewster and his niSlionS. ? . ;
.

"
, HIE BEST WEED KILLER

lvcvihI them. The authorities are open to him.
To Mrs. Dan fell the honor of helpin

gentleman. I am sorry you were oblig-
ed to stay up so late on my account."

He left them bravely enough, but he
had more than one moment of weak-
ness before he could meet his friends.

searching the mountains and are mak
Teggy dress. By the time she had hadin" every effort to find Jones or his They've got the Sedgwick will an my .

bcueht ore ton of your Salt Jast 6prirt. I rut it on brakes and liveforer acdct,rv anA thf old town Will DOll With 6X- - , ... ; onniicil V A pht rnv P. r c- r - v .i , i.coffee and was ready to co down she
x tkA cnnsirtfin npinre - v 'The worW seemed unreal and himself J was pink witn excitement and had I citement.

the most Unreal thing in- - it. But the '
n1lit1 fnr.frntt(,n the nnxietv which hart ! the world all right. You'd better stay in- - j "We ;have an arrangement with the-railroa-

d company where
doors for awhile, though, ir you want to
have a quiet honeymoon. .

a ' ' - N - V naira. AiA Am by they make an especially low rate on salt to points between
Lunenbursr-'an- d Swanton and Newport and White Kiyer

night air acted as a stimulant and
helped him to call back his courage.
When he entered the studio at 1 o'clock
he was prepared to redeem his promise

body. H? Is known to be eccentric, and
at first not much importance was at-

tached to his actions. That is all we
can tell you at present. There may be
developments tomorrow. It looks bad

terribly bad. We we had the utmost
confidence iu Junes. I wish I could
help you, my boy."

"I don't blame you. gentlemen," said

back to Buttetomsht. out merecoins

made the night an age.
She had never been prettier than on

her wedding morning. Iler color was
rich, her eyes as clear as stars, her wo-

man's body the picture of grace and
health. Monty's heart leaped high with

Junction. Write us and we will tell 'exactly what the rate is
to your fetation. .

"

. V.. ,.. (
to be' "the joiliest fellow of them all."

-- ADDRESS-Brewster bravely. "It's just my luck. !

we have real skyscrapers, ana iney are
not bui)t of brick. They are two or three
miles high, and they have gold in 'em.
There Is real grass in. the lowlands, and
we have valleys that make Central park
look like a half an inch of nothing. !

Probably you. and Mrs. Brewster were j

going to take a wedding trip, so why not
go west with me in my car? We start
at 7:45 p. m., and I won't bother you.
Then you can take It anywhere you like. '

Sincerely yours,
SWEARENGEN JONES.

P. S. I forgot to sar that there. la no

CHAPTER XXXIV.
LL tell you about it later, dear,"
was all that Peggy, rleadinS'
could draw from him.

At midnight Mrs. Dan had re
I

love of herN'; : "

"The prettiest girl uuXew York, by
JoTerV gasped Dan DeMille, clutching
Bragdon by the arm.

"And look at Monty! He's become a
new man in the last five minutes,"
added Joe. "Look at the glow in bis
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virkoht;

that's all. Something told me all along
that that it wouldn't turn out right. I
wasn't looking for this kind of end.
though. My only fear was that Jones
wouldn't consider me worthy to receive
the fortune, it never occurred to me Sillmonstrated, with her. "You must go

home, Teggy, dear," she said. "It is
disgraceful for you to stay up so lata.


