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u of my Soul,
ttle at the thought

David Amber, a duck
v!lt! 'rllh Ml fri o comes yp-
l'{mr :;’r::hmn mnh‘r'rlb?lﬂ
[ the nﬂ!den L nrlnce in {h %

i vell aside and lifted her tncomparably
hurlr Hindu, k-
"‘I‘h nm

% | fair face to his, and he was consclous
that be trembled a little, and that his
vulce shook as he answersd evasive
ly: “Thou ehouldst know, Ranee.”
“Thon wilt not draw back in the
end?™ Her arms clipped him softly
about the neck and drew his head
down so that her breath was fragrant
In his face, her lips a sweet peril be-
neath his own. "Thou wilt brave
whatever may be prepared for thy
testing, for the sake of Narainl, who
awalts theo. beyond the Gateway. O
my Beloved °

“I shall not be found wanting.™
Lithe as a mnake, she slipped from
hls arfhs, “Nay, I trust thee not!"
ahe laughed, a quiver of tenderness in
her merriment. “Let my lips be mine
alone until thou hast proven thyself
worthy of them.™ 8She ralsed her
voice, calling: “Ohe, Runjit Singh!™
The ory rang bellclear in the still-

Lal Chaturﬂ
iy plece of I?lmh ell, kul ressan A.mblr'
m o gh rank and wul

ﬁn“uﬂom ﬁmn branze box, “The
n.*" Into his hand, diseppears In the
Tha.zlﬂ cally AmE:r by name.
urn mddresses her aa uhT Baphle
daughter of Col. Farrell of the
h' diplomatic service in Indla and
visiting the CGuaine. Beveral nights later
bhe Quain home is "“’f,,"““d apd the
28 box stolen. Amber and Qiunln 4
unting on an lsland and become and
Ambar is left marooped. Ha wWin
ahout, finally reaches o cabln and rec-
ognizen as {tx occupant an old friend
amed Rutton, whom he last met In ¥ng-
4, and who appears to be in hidl
¢n Miss Farrell ls mentloned Rutton
strangsly agitated. Chatterfl
and summons Rutton to a meeting of &
mysaterious bhody. Rutton nelzes & rl\rul-
Ver and dashes after Chatteril,
turns wiidly excited, says he has I:lllaﬂ

the Hind ,:Irll

ndu, takes pntnun. and when
Ambér to go to India on & m
ous errand. Amber decldes to leave at
noe for Indln, On the way he sends o
etter to Mr. Labertouche, salentifio

end In Caleutta, by n qulcker route.
pon arrlving he finds s nots lwﬂﬂn!

m. It directn Amber to meot his frien
L B pertaln place. The latter unq hlrn

in t
1.

E?ﬂ

;’i"

and well-ventllated lattice
aof timbers, nons of
peamed to the wury eye any too
selected the most solld-
Jot nnd gingerly ad
" or two along it. With
erackling a portion of the tim-
ber erumbled to dust benesth his feot
‘He retreated hastlly to the causewsy,
and swore, and noticed that the Eye
was watching him with malevolent in-
terest, and swore some more, En-
tirely on impulse he hesved a bit of
rock, possibly twenty pounds In
weight, to the middle of the structure,
There followed a splintering crash
and the contraption dissolved like a
mugiclantern effect, leaving a solitary
beam about a foot in width and six
or eight fnches thick, spanming &
fileht of twenty and a drop of sixty
feet. The river reccived the rubbish
with several successive splashea, dis-
tinctly disconcerting, end Amber sat
down on 4 boulder to think it over.
“Clever Invention” he mused;
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v o« Well, of course!™
“And thou wilt go on? Thou art
not mind to withdraw thy hand?*
“Not so that you'd notice it, Na-
rafny”

“] don't mind telling you that you'd
turn ‘most any man's head, my deur,”
he sald, cheerfully, and Jet her inter-
pret tha words as ghe pleased.

8he was not pleased, for her ac
quaintance with English was more in-
timate than she had chosen to admit;
but if she felt any chagrin she dis-
gimulated with her neverfalling art
“Then bld me farewell, O my soul,

and go!" “ome'd think that, after taking all this
“Up thera? he inguired, Ufting his | trouble to got me here, they'd changed
browa. thelr minds about wanting me. I'vé

a notion to change mine.”

There seemed to be no possibility
of turning back at that stage, how-
ever. Kuttarpur was rather far away,
and, moreover, he doubted if he would
be permitted to retorn. Having come
thus far, he must go on. Moreover,
Sophia Farrell was on the other side
of that Swordwide bridge, and such
teing the ease, cross it he would

“Aye, up the cnuseway and cver Lhe
bridge, Into the city of death,”
“Alone 1

“Aye, alona and afoot, my king"
*Pleasant prospect, thanks! Am-
ber whistled, a trifled dashed, ™And
then, when I get up there—

"One will meet thes. Go with him,
fearing naught"

“And what will you do, meanwhile?™

growth and scurried sllently thence;
& circumstance which made him very

tired, After a while,

® knows his misslon Is to get Ml
rell out of the country. Amber auemptu
to dlspose of ths Tokan 1o & money-lons
der, s mistaken for Rutton and barely

being from
Labertouche causes him to start for Dar-
';elin on the way he mesta M
1 arrsll, and at thelr ourney’'s end asis
her to become his te. A IHindu con-
ducts Amber to a mecrst place, and Into tha
renence of a beautitul woman who mis-
nites him_ for Rutton. Later Amber is
drugged. The Hindus plot rebellion.

CHAPTER XVII, (Continued).

“Hazoor,” the natlve quavered In
fright, "it was cold upon the water
wnd you kept ma walting overlong. 1
landed, seeking shelter from the wind.
It your talk was not for mine ears,
remember that you used a tongue I
did not know."”

“So you were listening!” Amber
calmed himself. “Never mind. Where's
your boat?"

“I thought to hide it In the rushes.
If the hazoor will be patient for a lit-
tle” moment . . . The native
dropped down from the bund and dis-
appeared into the reedy tangle of the
Ianke shore, A minute or go later Am-
ber gaw the boat shoot out from the
shore and swing in a long, graceful
curve to the steps of the bund,

“Make haste,” he ordered, as he
4umped in and took his place, “If 1
have kept you waiting, as you say,
then 1 am late”

“Nay, there Is time to spare,” Dulla
Dad spun the beat round and away.
“I did but think to anticipate your fm-
patience, knowing that you would as-
suredly come.”

“Ah, you knew that, Dulla Dad?
How did you know?"

“Y, bazoor? Who am I to know
aught? Nay, this have I
heard”—he paused cunningly: “‘You
shall find but one way to Kathinptir. "

Amber, realizing that he had invited
this Insolence, gas falr enough not to
resent it, and held his pesce until he
could no longer be blind to the fact
that the native was shaping & couree
almost exactly away from the Rnj
Mahal. “What treachery is this, dog?"
he demanded. “This Is mnot the
way—"

“Be not mistrustful of your slave;
hazoor,” whined the natlye, "I do the
bidding of those befors whose will 1
em as & leaf in the wind. It is an
order that I land you on the bund of
the royal summer pavillon, by the
northern shore of the lake. There will
you flnd one walting for you, my
lord."

He landed on the steps of the bund
and waited for Dulla Dad to join him;
but when, hearing & splash of the pad.
dle, he looked round, it was to find
that the native had already put & ¢on-
glderable distance between Bimself
and the shore. Amber called after
Bim angrily, and Dulla Dad rested
upon his paddle.

“Nay, heaven-born!” he replied.
“Here doth my responsibility end. An-
other will pregently appear to be your
guide, Go you up 1o, the Jungly path
leading from the bund"

The Virgininn lifted his shoulders
indifferently, and ascended to discover
e wide footpath running Inland be-
tween dark walls of shrubbery, but
quite deserted, He stopped with a
whistle of vexatlon, peering to right
and left, “What tha deuce!" he aald
alond. *“Is this another of their con
founded tricks?"

A low and marvaeloualy sweet laugh
gounded at his elbow, and he turned
with a start and a flutter of his pulses.
“Narainl!” he cried.

*rall me not thou art disappointed,
© my king!" she sald, placing a soft
hand firmly upon his arm. “Didst
“hou hope to meet another here?”

“Nay, how should I expect thee?"
His volce wns géntle though he
steeled his heart agalnst her fasgina-
tions; for now he had use for her.
“Hupd Dulla Dad conveyed me to the
palace, then I should have remember
ed thy promise to ride with me (o
‘Eathlapur. But. helng brought to this

"M lhau dlmvllh to ride with
me?” She nodded approval and satis:
faction. “That is altogether aa T would
have it be, Lord of my Heast. By this

ness, and -its sllver echo had not died
before It was answered by one who
stepped out of the black shadow of o
spreading banian, some distance away,
and came toward them, leading three
horses. As the moonlight fell upon
him, Awmber recognized the uniform
the man wore as that of the imperial
household guard of Khandawar, while
the horses seemed to be stallions he
had seen in the palace yard, with an-
other but little their inferior in mettle
or beauty.
“Now," announced the woman in
tones of deep contentment, “we will
ride!"™
She turned to Amber, who took her
up in his arms and set her in the sad-
dle of ane of the stallions, [
The sowar surrendered to Amber
the reins of the other stalllon and
stepped hastily aslde. The Virginien
took the saddie with a fiying leap, and
a thought later was digging his knees
into tha brute's sleek flanks and saw-
ing on the bits, while the path flowed
beneath him, dappled with moonlight
and shadow, like a ribbon of gray-
green silk,and trees and shrubbery
streaked back on efther hand in a
rush of melting blacks and grays.
Swerving acutely, the path ran Into
the dusty high road. Amber heard a
rush of hoofs behind him, and then
slowly the gauze-wrapped figure of the
queen drew alongside,
“Mare! Let him run, my king!
The way I8 not far for such as he.
Haveo no fear lest he tire!"™
But Amber #et his testh and
wrought with the reina untll his
mount comprehended the fact that he
had met a master and, moderating his
firet furlous burst of speed, settied
down into a leaguedevouring stride,
crest Tow, imbs gathering and streteh-
ing, with the elegant preclsion of
clockwork. Hils rider, regaining his
polse, found time to look about him
and’ began to enjoy, for all his cmres,
this wild race through the blue-white
night,
They elrcled finally a great, round,
grassless hillside, and pulled rein in
the notch of a gigantic V formed by
two long, prow-ike spurs ronning out
upon & plain whose sole, vague bound-
ary was the vast arc of the horlzon,
Before them loomed dead Kathiapur,
an island of stone girdled by the shal-
low silver river. Like the Ttugged
pedestal of some mammoth column, its
oliffs rosa sheer threescore feet from
the water's édge to the foot of the
outermost of Ita triple walls, From
the notch In the hills a great stone
causeway climbed with a long and
gasy grade to the level of the first
great gate, spanning the chasm over
the river by means of a crazy wooden
bridge.
A gagp from the woman and an
oath from the sowar startled Amber
out of somber apprehensfons into
which he had been plunged by contem-
plation of this impregnable fortress
of desolation. Gone was his lust
peril, gone his high, heedless Joy of
adventure, gone the intoxication which
had been his who had drunk decp of
the cup of romance; there remaingd
only the knowledge that he, alone and
single-handed, was to pit his wits
agalnst the Invisible and mighty
forcea that ‘lurked in hiding within
those walls, to seem to submit to
thelr designs and so find his way to
the woman of his love, tear her from
the grasp of the unseen, and with her
escape. .
Naraini had indeed, no need o cry
aloud or elutch his hand in order to
apprise him that the Eys was vigilant.
fle himself had seen It break forth, a
furid star of emerald light suspended
high abovo the dark heart of the city.
Slowly, while they watched the
star descended, foot by foot, dropping
until the topmost pinnacle of a hidden
temple semed to support {i; and
there it rested, throbbing with light,
pow: bright, now dull,
Amba* ghook himself {impatiently.
“gilly charlantry!” he muttered, irrk
tated by hls own susceptibility fo its
ginlatér sugmestion. . . . “I'd like
‘to know how they mm it, though;
the light (tself's comprehensible
#naugh, but thelr control of it P
II! thm were nm wind, I'd suspeet

"'rhm'm not dlsmayed, my king?"
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_Story About wunm a. ‘MeKinley
‘salthy cea-
i-luri.

That Reveals the
gressman's. Kindly

Although  William.
1inols _u ﬂmm"ﬂu w

who “WWW
‘mhn Mo.lunﬁlndbmn

_' nl nm. m?unuklns In to escape |

He 1sughed, ot quite as successful-
IUMEMMMMW

- “One hm day,” mla ‘mon ngsoela-
fted with Mr. MeKinley In business,
“'wa were at work in the office when

“"When thou sghalt have passed the
Gateway, my lord, Narainl wlll be
walting for thee."

"“Very well” Amber threw a leg
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over the crupper, handed the stalllon’s
reins to the sowar, who had dismount-
ed and drawn near and dropped to his
feet,

Naralnl nodded to the sowar, who
led the animal away. When he was
out of earshot the woman leaned from
the saddle, her glorious eyes to Am-
ber's. “My king!" she breathed in-
tensely,

But the thought of Sophla Farrell
and what she might be suffering at
that very moment. was uppermost—
obtruded {tself llke a wall between
himsgelf and the woman.

“Goodnight, my dear,” he sald amia-
bly; and, turning, made off toward the

T | foot of the causeway.

When he had gained it, he looked
back to see ber riding off at n wide
angle fram the causeway, heading out
into the plain. When he looked agaln,
gome two or thras minutes later, Na-
rainl, the sowar, and the horses had
vanlshed as completely as If the earth
bhad opened to recelve them. He
rubbed his eyes, stared and gove it
up.

-80 he was alone!
ghrug, he plodded on.

With a

. .

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Hooded Death,
The causeway -down which the
horsemen of forgotten kings of Khan-
dawar bad clattered forth to war, in
its age-old desuetude had come to de-
cny. Between {ts great paving blocks
grass sprouted, and here and there
crogpers and even trees hed taken
root and in the slow Immutable proc
et of thelr growth had displaced con-
slderable masees of stone; so that
there were pitfalls to be avolded.
Otherwise a litter of rubble made the
walking anything but good. Amber
picked bhis way with caution, grumb-

After some three-quarters of an
hour of hard climbing he came to the
wooden bridge, and halted, surveying
LIt with mistrust. Doubtless in the ola-
1am
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eyes, It turned these pathetic ayes on
McKinley, who was trying to cateh up
with a bard day's work. In n few min
utes he lald down his pen, ‘left the
room apd returned with a bowlful of
ter, 1 wan called awny. When |
_buck 1 found the congressman
a newspipe { spread over 'bis
s, and nmn t
e of scigsors which
' dt dollars In.
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at tts end. Finally he consldered that
he was presently to undergo an ordeal
of some unknown nature, probably #x-
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tremely unpleagant, and that this mat-
ter of the vanishing bridge must have
been arranged in order to put him in
n properly subdued and tractable
frame of mind.

He got up and tested the remalning
girder with eclrcumspection and in-
credulity; but It semed firm enough,
golidly embedded In the stonework of
the causewny and Immovablo at the
city end. So he straddled 1t and,
averting his eyes from the scenery be-
neath him, hitched {ngloriously across,
collecting eplinters and a very dle-
tinet Impression that, as a vocatlon,
knight-errantry was not without Its
drawbacks.

When again he stood on his feet he
was in the shadow of the outer gate-
way, the eurtain of the second wall
confronting him.

Casting about, he dlscovered the sec-
ond gateway at some distance to tho
left, and started toward It, forcing a
way through a tangle of scrubby un-
dergrowth, weeds and thorny acacla,
but had taken few steps cre a heavy
splash in the river below brought him
up standing, with a thumping heart.
After an {rresolute moment he turned
back to gee for himself, and found his
apprehension only teo well grounded;
the swordwide brildge was gone, dis-
placed by an agency which had been
prompt to seek covér—though he con-
fessed himself wunable to suggest
where that cover had been found.

Hg gave It up, considering that it
were futile to badger his wits for the
how and the wherefore, The impor-
tant fact remalned that he was n pris-
oner in dead Kathlapur, his retreat
cul off, and— Here he made a sBec-
ond dlscovery, Infinitely more shock-
ing: his pistol was gone,

Turning back at length, he made his
way to the second gateway and from
it to tha third, under the lewdly
sculptured arch of which he sto
and gasped, forgetting as for the firat
time Kathlapur the Fallen was re

The wu' was difficult snd Amber
having wmeen

nothing but the jackals, an owl

crawling thing which bhad
along in the shadow of a wall some
distance sway, giving an admirable
imitation of & badly wounded man
pulling himself over the ground, and
making strange guttural nolses—Am. |
ber concluded to walt for the gulde |
Narain! had promised him. He turned
aside and seated himself upon the
edge of a broken sandstone tomb. The
sflence was appalling and for relfsf
he took refuge in cheap Irreverence.
“Home." he ohserved, aloud, “never
was like thia”

A heart-rending sigh from the tomb
behind him was followed by a ratile
of dislodged rubblsh. Amber found
himself unexpectedly In the middle of
the street, and, without stopping to de-
bate the method of his getting there
with such unprecedented rapldity,
looked back hopefully to the tomb, At |
the sams moment & black-shronded
figure swept out of it and moved & few
puces down the street, then paused |
and beckonsd him with a gaunt arm. |
‘T wish,” sald Amber, earnestly, *1
had that gun.”

The figure was apparently that of a
native swathed in black from his head
to his heels and seemed the more
strikingly pecullar in view of the fact
that, o8 far as Amber could deter- |
mine, he had nelther eyves nor features

although' his head was without any

proposition for an instant, then

| stepped forward.

“Hyldently my appointed clicerone™
he consldered. “Unguestionably this |
ghostdancs s excellently stage man-
aged. . . . Though, of course, I had
to pick out that particular tomb™

He followed in the wake of the fig-
ure, which sped on with a singular
motion, something hetween a wolk
and & glide. consclons that his equa.
nimity had been restored rather than
shaken by the Incident.

He hield on in pursuit of the black
shadow, passlng forsaken temples and
jordly pleasure houses, all marbla
tracery and fretwork, standing apart
In what had once heen mnoble gardens,
sunken tanks all’ weed-grown and
rank with slime, humbler ™ dooryardas
and cots on whose hearthstones the
fires for centuries hind heen cold—his

destinatiom evidently the temple of
the unspeakable Eye,
A& they drew nearer the Jleading

wlilch he seemed to fnvor, swaeping
hastily neross & plaza white with
moonglare and without pause on into
the hlack, gaping hole heyond the
marble arch;
Here for the first time Amber hung
haclk, stopping a score of fest from
the door, his nerves a-dangle. He did
not faltér In hls purpose; he was go-
ing to enter the Inky portal, but
would he ever leave It?
1Iu world was sweet to him.

He took firm hold of his reason and |
went on across the dark threshald,
took three uncertaln strides Into the
limitless unknown, and pulled wup
short, hearing nothing. unable to &ee
a yard befora him. Then with a tér-
rific crash lilke a thunder-clap the
great doors gwung to behind him. He
whirled about with a stifled ory, con
gelous of & mad desire to find the
doors again, took a step or two to-
ward them, paused to wonder If he
were moving In the right direction,
moved a little to the left, half turned
and was lost. Reverberating, the
echoen of the crash rolled far away
untll they were no more than as &
whisper adrift In the silence, until
that was gone.

Digging his nails Iuto his palms, he
walted: and In the suspense of dread
began to count the seconds.

One minute two
three . . four .

He shifted his weight rrom one foot
to the other.

Seven . .

He passed a hand across his fnce
and brought It away, wet with per
spiration.

Nine SR

Tn some remote gpot a bell began to
toll: at first- slowly—clang! ¢
clang! clang!—then more
quickly, untll the roar of its sonorous,
gong-like tones seemed to fill all the
world and to eet It atremble. Then,
{ngensibly, the tempo became more se-
date, the first elamor of it moderated,
and Amber abruptly was alive to the
fact that the bell was speaking—that
Its volce, deep, clear, sound, metailic,
was rolling forth sgain and again a
question couched in the purest Bans-
kerit:

“Who there? s
thera? . Who 1s there?

The hair liftod on his scalp and he
swallowed hard in the effort to an-
swer; but the lie stuck [n his throat;
he was not Rutton and PR
it {8 very hard to lie effectively when
you stand In stark darkness with a
mouth dry as dust and your halr stir-
ring at the roots because of the In-
temsely impersonal and aloof accents
of an inkuman bell-voice, tolling away
out of nowhere.

“Who {8 there?"

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Is Who ls

.

Wants Longer Nighta
*Have you joined the More Dayligh
club?” he asked.
“] ghould say not. It's all I cam 4¢

vealed t7» him in the awful beaunty of
its nakoet desolation,
A wido Bnd STRIAIY RvADnA EIPSCADSY

“I'm getting the bot coat off this
poor little pup. He's in misery, an
swoared the congressmard, in his quiet

way.

“Since that day MeKinley has had a
shadow in the shape of n amall mon-
grel that any dog fancler would eut
aqutside the pale otulnlln-d caninea”
_m.'.. d
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Good Use far Oid Wire Rope.

Old wire rope 18 used in certaln
ldhlo'lddll\.

. | Freach mines tw
i ) ¥
LA oy

ploces of sels

now to get home hefore daylight” re
| plied the old reander—Detrolt
| Prasa,

The old rope is stretched longitudinal-
Iy around the timber. the ends belng
tield tust between the roof and the
top of the eap plece so they cannot
alip When a timber starta (o bend
under the weight of the roof part of

cable, enabling & mindr to put in ad.

JUST BEFORE THE TROUBLE

How Could the Listener Know What
His Friend Was Trying
to Say!

If apy man ever admnired his wife,
that man was Howler. And when the
Fitzboodles asked Mrs. Howler to get
up and sing, “There |s a4 Garden in |
My Face," the husband glowed with |
pride. |

No matter that she had a face lke |
a hippopotamus and a volce like au |
elephunt, e sal beaming as she saug,
and could not refrain from bendlug
over to his neighbor and whispering: ‘
“Don’t you think my wife's go* a fine
volce?"

“What?" gaid hie nelghbor,
was a little deaf.

“Don't you think my wife’s goi
fine voice?™ repeated Howler.

"What Little Wallnce—Pa, why does pop-

“Don't you think my wife's got 2 | gorn pop?
fine volce?' roared Howler His Pa—Because, my son, like men,

THE REASON.

|

who

“Borry!" returned the mnelghbor, ' it doesn't kno“ an} better,
abaking his head. “Can't hear a word | — —
you say. That awlul woman over Insuited,
there {s making such a frightful row A stropping German with big beads
sloging.” of perspiration streaming down hls
face wns darting In and out of the
Longevity Personified. alsleg of a Philadelphia department
slore
[n an i i P fi i =
enatar Benjumin P. 'TIlman 8- 5 ociiian actions attracted the at-

Intes an amusing anecdote about a

and th
calored man named Jeff, who has been 4d

A

tentlon of all salespersons,
hardly knew what to make of it

with a nelghboring South Carolina
hustl g ¥ 1 i .-
| family since before the war, (:l‘l;xitu: ,s?":.a}ﬂl'}“ ‘ni g I'l]mng
“One day,” sail Mr. Tillman, “hig | SOV RESEE =0 Ap Ao o

agked, "Are you lodking for something
In men's elothing?
“No!™ he roared;

Ing: vimen's clothing.

misiress was rather sarprised when
old Jeff asked to have a few days off

‘ sn's ‘dloth-
to go, as he put it, ‘op to de old state not men's cloth

I can't find my

sort of covering. He gulped over the |

shadow forsook the shade of the walls |

And |

Fros

the tenslon I8 taken up by the wire

of Bosting,' to see his aunt, 355 ,
“"Why, Jeff; sald the lady, ‘vour | wite!"—Lippincott's.
sunt must be pretty old, isn't she? |
“‘*Yes'm,! he replled, 'ves'm; mah | Distinction.
aunt must he pretty ole now-—she's Semator Lotsmaun—Who s this
‘hout ah bundred an’ five years ole | MoCrumkerson that want a consul

now.'

“‘One hundred and flve years!’ ex-
claimed his mistress, ‘what on earth
{g she doing up there in Boston?

“'Deed, I's denno what's she's
doln’, ma‘'am,' rejolned old Jeff, in all
serlousness, ‘she's up dere livin' wid

her gran'motber.'”

Death Bad Jest.

Among what may be called death-
ries of Stirling, one of the Covenanter
martyrs, deserves a high place
Guthries recalls the story In “From &
Northern Window." Mr. Guthries was
executed at the Cross In the High
stréet, Edinburgh, The night before
he asked for cheese for supper. His
friends wondired,
hnd forbidden him to eat cheese.
he sdid, with o smile,
yond the hazard of dis-

all earthly

eages."—1Unele Remus' \I'-;;mlne.
! Prove d
“There's no question about i sald |
deribbleigh. “England is the pluce
for un author to live in who wishes to
write perfect English. We becoma |
metely the expression of our euvir

onment, after all, and 1 wish to do my
work in nn atmosphre in which the
lnnguage 1 use for the expression ol‘
my ldeas Is spoken lu all its p!'vé&llnu
purliv. Do you not agree with mt..
Lord Miggleton?"”

"Ily Jowye, you're bally right, old
[top!" veplled his lordship.—Harper's
| Weekly.

Tree Destroyers.
Porcupines are good climbers, and
when unable
| wind-blown to the ground, swarm a

tree and cut down the flnest bearing |

limbs as quickly and neatly as a beay-
| er can sever the trunk of a young
| hemlock, Besldes that, when other
[vod is scarce they nibble the bark
off young apple trees, and can destroy
'n newly planied orchard in a short
! time. They also are a great enemy to
the young spruce, but why they cat |

| them is a mystery, as It is notl found
thut they even ent the tenderest
ihoots.

Mad About It.

“Hinks s just crazy about belng up-
to-date.”

“How does he show 17"

“He Is trying to get his parrot a
wireless cage.”

Squelched,
Gerald—What do you think of this
recall idea?
Geridldine—One call will be enough,
thank you.

“A wife" says Lthe sage brush sage,
“hag to have a lot more patlence to
{1et the cat in apd out than she has for
lier husband, because If she didn' the
ent would leave.”

AND PERFECTLY SAFE AT ALL

|
bed jests, that of the Rev. James Guth- |

Lord |

to get eoough apples |
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1T 1% RIGHT TO DO 50 AND FOR THE GOOD
DRUGGISTS ARE THE ONES TO DEAL WITH,

THEIR SKILL AND RELIABILITY

ditionn] supports befare a fall ovcurs. v -
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ALL RELIABLE DRUGGISTS SELL THE ORICINAL AND
GENUINE WHEN CALLED FOR, ALTHOUGH THEY COULD
MAKE A LARGER PROFIT BY SELLING INFERIOR PREPARA.
TIONS, YET THEY PREFER TO SELL THE GENUINE, BECAUSE
CUSTOMERS. WHEN IN NEED OF MEDICINES, SUCH

LIFE OR HEALTH MAY AT SOME TIME DEFEXD UPON

Notefite Full Name of the Gom

GENUINE. ONE SIZS ONLY, FOR SALE 8Y ALL LEADING

ghip, and what clalm has he on me
for a political job?

Private Secretary—He says he's the
only man who hasn't been mentioned
as n candidate for governor of Il
nojs.

Rubbed Hard.

The Venus of Milo explaind
misaing arms,

“1 tried to get the tan off,” she sajs.

Herewlth she rejolced she hadn't
used the same method on bher neck —
Harper's Bazar.

Force of Habit,

First Suffragette — Do you think
Miss Lazybonea wlll carry her dis-
trict?

Second Suffragelte—Not if she can

her

for the physiclans | get a porter to carry it
But |
“1 nm now be- |

DAUGHTER
WAS CURED

| By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

|~ Baltimore, Md.—“I send vou here-
| with tLe plcture of my fifteern year old
o daughtvrA]lw who

qwis restored to
it health, by Lydia E.
d Pinkham's {’egeta-
|ble Compound. Sha
was pale, with dark
circles under her
{eyes, wenlk and irrl.
{table. Twodifferent
|doctors treated her
and called it Green
Sickness, but she
- lgrew worse all the
time. Lydia E.Pink.
tahm (‘umpmuui WAaS Yec-
and after tuking threa bot-

llsm s Ve
| ommended,
tleashe has regained her health, thanks

| to your medicine, Ican recommend it
for ali female troubles.”—Mrs, L. A.
CorkrAx, 1103 Rutland Street, Balti-
more, Md.
| Hundreds of such letters from moth-
| ers expressing their gratitude for what
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
und hasaccomplished for them have
seen received by the Lydia E. Pi
Medicine Company, Lynn, Mass,

Young Girls, Heed This Advice.
Girls who are troubled with painful
or irregular periods, backache, head.
ache, dmgginli.down sensations, fainte
ing spells or indigestion, should take
| immedidte action and be restored to
health by Lydia I, Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound. Thousands have been
restored to health by its use.

Write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn,
Mass., for advice, I

ree,

" ‘BETTER FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN THAN CASTOR OIL,

SALTS,OR PILLS, AS IT SWEETENS AND CLEANSES THE SYSTEM MORE EFFICIENTLY AND
1S FAR MORE PLEASANT TO TAKE

SYRUPofFIGsmaElemofSENNA

IS THE IDEAL FAMILY LAXATIVE, AS
IT GIVES SATISFACTION TO ALL, IS
ALWAYS BENEFICIAL IN ITS EFFECTS

TIMES.
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