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Rich Philadelphia Show Prefer
ence for Structures.

k'ohn T. Morris of Quaker City Seeks
QuietAets and Seclusion In One on

His: Estate .t Chestnut jHll- l-i C
Othera Do Likewise.

Philadelphia. The boyish fancy for
building a log cabin and playing In-

dian Is being exemplified In children
of a larger growth. On many of the
estates of rich men log cabins are
being built. Thus in a secluded cor-

ner of the estate of John T. Morris
at Chestnut Hill, Philadelphia', a tiny
log cabin has been erected:' ;.

The interior consists of 'Only one
small room, neatly furnished In Con-

ventional log cabin style, with a Nava-- '
Jo blanket on the floor and a few simple

articles of furniture, Here" the
owner of the mansion and. its .big
grounds retires to read when he has
a fancy for complete isolation."

. A little rustic, bridge leads across
a brook in front of the little cabin,
and in fine weather the owner ot the
cabin can sit on a: tiny porch, and
llBten to the rippling water and be
happy in complete seclusion and qui- -

; Wealthy Man's Log House. i

etude,, far from'1 the big .house
and free from the annoyance of such
modern demons of unrest as the tele-
phone. r

.

Another log cabin has been erect-
ed on the estate of W. H. Newbold in
one of the suburbs ot Philadelphia.
This is a more pretentious structure
than that ot Mr. Morris. It is model-
ed after the log cabins that sheltered
the patriots at Valley Forge.

The floor is well waxed for dancing
and there is little furniture except the
setees around the wall. A feature
is an immense fireplace for the burn-
ing of logs. A more Interesting place
for a country house jollification can
scarcely be imagined.

BIG FLEET OF DIRIGIBLES

German Inventor Would Carry 300
Passengers Across the Atlantic

in 8!xty Hours.

Vienna. The German airship in-
ventor, A. Boerner, is here trying to
raise capital to finance a line of trans-
atlantic dirigibles each capable of car-
rying 300 passengers and of crossing
the Atlantic In 60 hours.

French experts state that the new
airship certainly is the most practica-
ble yet designed for long voyages. The
Inventor says It will bring Vienna with-
in 60 hours of New York. The ships
are to be as luxurloue as the Impera-tor- ,

with a length of 800 feet and a
width of 80. There are to be 800 cab-In-s,

dining and smoking rooms, a
promenade deck, kitchens and electric
lights. ' Built in a semi-rigi- d car run-
ning the entire length of the ship will
be 34 motors of ISO to 200 horse power
each, so arranged that no ballast will
be carried.

Engine breakdown or explosion will
be theoretically impossible. Three
separate gasbags in a single envelope
will lift the ehlp. The ship will be able
to make a nonstop flight of 4,000 miles
at an average of 68 miles hourly, land-
ing without external aid.

It can descend on the water, along
the top of which it can travel 85
miles hourly with no danger of a
wreck. .

Boerner is trying to raise sufficient
money to build six ships requiring

BOUND BOY TAKES TO HILL

Youth Rolls Himself Almost Back to
School After Hold-U- p by

Bandits.

ra The State nol ce are
investigating a queer hold-u- p reported
Ito : them by the school authorities.
James Wentzel, a thirteen-year-ol- d

boy, while on his way to school, stood
near a stable and overheard two men
plotting to steal horses.

The men caught Wentzel eavesdrop-
ping and bound and gagged him, leav-
ing him, as they supposed, helpless.
Although unable to break the thongs,
Wentzel was able to roll himself out
of the stable, and then he allowed him-- :
self tp roll down the steep Race street
hiii. ."

,
,; .. a

This loosened the ropes about his
j, reel, and in tbia Con-- !

dition Wentzel was able to shuffle
along, and presented himself to his
teacner, miss Mae Snyder, in the Jack-
son street building.. ;,

WASHINGTON AD IN OLD PAPER
' ':'
Baltimore Publication of 1773 Says

i General Has 20,000 Aerea
j ...for .Lease, ;., .'.,;
johnetta, Pa. In searching ' among

old books and newspapers which had
come lnto'hl possession I n. Ann
of this place found a copy of tbe" first
eauion or tne Maryland Journal .and
Baltimore "Advertiser, dated i August
26,: 1,773,

, The paper, yellow with age,
contains an advertisement .inserted
by George Washington. The adver-
tisement states that George Washing-
ton has obtained patent to 20,000 acres
of land along tho Ohio and Kanawha
rivers and he offers to lease the land
at( "reasonable rates." Thomas
flrereton, a broker, advertises that he
wishes. to purchase a "negro girl about
twelve years old."

A Bet Either Way.
Matron Baby is crying, Mary. lev

pect he wants his bottle. - "

Mary I just give it to 'lm, mum.
Matron Did you? Then I" eipecl

he doesn't want it Judge.- -,

Many School ChUdrea An Sickly.
Children who aradelicnte, fererlsh and Croat

wiU rpc Immediate relief from Mother Qray't
Sweet Powders for CbilUren. They cleanse the
tomach, act on the liver, and are recommended

for complaining children. A pleaKant remedy
forworms. Uted bj Mothers for 24 years. Al
all Druggists, 25e. Sample FKEK. Addrnaa,
A. S. Olmsted, he Boy, N. Y. Adv.

Thtnk What They 6ay.
He I like to hear a man say what

be thinks. ; k
She But people who say what they

think generally think such disagree--

table things.

Cause for Appeal. "

This story is related of an old time
Judge In Sullivan county. New York:

During a sesslon.of court there was
so much talking about laughter going
on that the .Judge,, becoming,' angry
and confused, 'shouted In !; great
wrath: . ', -

; "Silence, here! ' We have decided
half a dozen cases here this morning,
and I have not heard a word of one
of them."

A GRATEFUL OLD MAN.

Mr. v".D. Smith, Ethel, Ky., wrlteas
"I have been using Dodd's Kidney Pills
for ten or twelve years and they have
dona me a great deal of good. I do

not think I would bo
alive today If it
were, not for Dodd'a
Kidney Pills. . I
strained my back
about forty years
ago, i which , left It
very weak. I was
troubled with Inflam-
mation of that blad--

W. P., 8mlth., aer. Dodd'a Kidney
Pills cured me of that and the Kidney
Trouble. I take Dodd'a Kidney Pills
now to keep from having Backache. I
am 77 years old and a farmer. You are
at liberty to publish this testimonial,
and you may. use. my picture in con-

nection with., it" Correspond, with Mr.
Smith about this wonderful remedy.

Dodd's Kidney Pills, 50c. per box at
your dealer or Dodd's Medicine Co..
Buffalo, N. Y. Write for Household
Hints, also musio of National Anthem
(English and German words) and reci-
pes for dainty

"
dishes. All 3 sent free.

Adv.

Stated a Fact.
In a private sitting room at a certain

hotel sat a party of , merrymakers,
when there came a knock at the door,
and an attendant announced:

"The compliments of Mr. , the
author, who is in the next room, and
he says you are making so much noise
that he cannot write."

"He can't write, eh?" said one of the
prettiest of the party. "Why tell him
everybody who has read him knows
that." '

New Light on the Bible.
"Faith, you wufless ones, you mua'

f hab faith I" shouted the colored
preacher. "Look at dat ar' Dan'l!
Dey drapped 'lm in among de lions an'
did dey eat lm? No, sah; be Jes'
squelched 'em. He done had faith!

. Dem dar Hons" -

One of the younger negroes rose up,
and Inquired: .

' "Say, pahson, wuz dem lions big as
de kind we has now?"
; i"Cose tot; cose not,".. . retorted the
preacher. "Dey ' was - B. C., meanin'
befor circuses."...

: i : . ,. Seasonable Dialogue.
The shades of the goose and turkey

were discussing the clrcumstanoes
which had attended their respective
deaths.

."Did you offer any objection "when
first the cruel farmer laid hands on
yont" sympathetically : Inquired .the
gobbler.

"Yes," replied his gooseshlp; "I
cried out, 'Halloa! what's this?'"

"What did you say next?" Inquired
the now thoroughly Interested turkey,
as the other paused for a moment '

"Oh," the goose replied, "I did not
say anything more Just then; I was
wrung off." '

, -- , -

"" SELF DELUSION.
"

""Sf
' Many People Deceived by Coffea,

We like to defend our indigencies
and habits even though we may be
convinced of their actual harmfulness.

A man can convince himself that
whiskey is good for him on a cold
morning, or beer on a hot summer day,

when he wants the whiskey or been
It's the. same with coffee. Thou-

sands of people suffer headache and
nervousness year aftor year but try to
persuade themselves the cause is not
coffee because they like coffee. ,

"While yet a child I commenced
using coffee and continued it," writes
a Wis. man, "until I was a regular
coffee fiend, I drank It every morning
and In consequence had a blinding
headache nearly every afternoon. ,

"My folks thought It Was coffee that
ailed me, but I liked it and would not
admit it was the cause of my trouble,
so I stuck to coffee and the headaches
stuck to me.

"Finally, the folks stopped buying
coffee and brought home some Postum.
They made It right (directions on
pkg.) and told me to see what differ-
ence It would make with my head, and
during that first week on Postum my
old affliction did not bother me once.
From that day to this we have used
nothing but Postum in place of coffee

headaches are a thing of the past
and the whole family is in fine health."

"Postum looks good, smells gooL
tastes good, Is good, and does good to
the whole body."

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read "The Hoad to Well-villa- ,"

In pkgs. ' " ' '

Postum now comes in two forms:' Regular ' Postum must ba well
boiled. , ".; ; :;"

Instant Postum la a soluble pow-
der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
In a cup of hot water and, with cream
and sugar, makes a delicious beverage)
nBtantly. Grocers soli both kinds.

"Thoro's a Reason" for Postum.

y .

C1

Gregory's brain. What a mocking fa-

tality, that it should have been Grace
to send Robert on his terrible errand
an errand which must result in ruin!

Mrs. Gregory would be pitied when
It became known how she had been de-

ceived; Fran would be pitied because
she was a disowned daughter; Grace
would be pitied for trusting in the In-

tegrity' of her employer but Gregory,
who ot all men needed pity most,
would be utterly despised. He did not
think of himself alone, Irat of his works
of charity they, too, would fall. In his
disgrace, and Walnut Street church- -

even . religion itself would be dis-

credited because of an exposure that
could avail nothing. "i

' Gregory had ben too long proclaim-
ing the living God not to feel Him as
a Presence, and in this, Tresence he
folt a shuddering fear that could sug-

gest no relief but propitiation. Ho as
Well as Abbott Ashfon had kept him-

self informed of Robert's movements
as far as' they were known to ' Miss
Sapphira, hence the day of Robert's
'retnrn found his thought of atonement
at t frenzied stage.,. JifJ

As evening wore on, he made up his
mind to the fatal step. , .

Before Robert could oppose bim,
Gregory would confess. Now that
the last hour had come, he sought his
wife; reeling like a sick man as .be
descended the hall stairs. i.

Mrs. Gregory was softly playing an
old hymn, when he discovered her
presence e. brilliantly lighted par-
lor. Grace was expecting a visit from
Clinton and had made the room cheer-
ful for his coming, and Mrs. Gregory,
looking in and finding.no one present,
had sunk upon the stool before the
piano. She did not see her husband,
for her face was bent low as she feel-

ingly played, "I. i Need Thee Every
Hour."

Gregory, well-nig- overwhelmed
with the realization of what he meant
to do, grasped the door for support
Presently he spoke, brokenly, "Lucy,
how true that is we do, indeed, need
Him every hour."

She did not start at his voice, though
his presence had been unsuspected.
She raised her serious eyes, and ob-

served his haggard face. "Mr. Greg-
ory, you are ill." ,i .

"No the light hurts my eyes." He
turned off the lights and drew a chair
near her.' The room was partly re-

vealed by an electric arc that swung
at the street corner its mellowed
beams entered the open window.
"Lucy, I have something very impor-
tant to say to you."
'" ' Her - fingers continued to wander
among the keys, making the hymn
barely audible, then letting it die
away, only to be revived.

"Lucy, I have never spoken of this
before, but it has seemed to me for
a long time that we have wandered
rather far apart yes, very far apart.
Wo sit close together, alone, our hands
could touch, but our souls live in

She ceased playing abruptly, and
ferent worlds. Do you ever feel that
answered almost in a whisper, "Yes."

"Perhaps it is my fault," said Greg-
ory, "although I know that if you had
taken more interest in what interests
me, if you had been true to the Faith
as 1 have tried to be "

"I have been true to you," said Mrs.
'

Gregory.
"Of course of course there is no

question of our being true to each
other. I feel that I am not wholly to
blame. Lucy, it has been my fault
and It has been your fault that is
how I look at it."

There waB silence, then she said,
"There seems nothing to be done."

"How do you mean? You speak as
if our love were dead and burled "

She rose abruptly, saying, "And its
grave unmarked."

"Sit down, Lucy I haven't told you
what I came to tell you must listen
and try to Bee it as I see it. Let us
be reasonable and discuss the future
in a. in ft sensible and matter-of-fac- t

way. If y6u will agree "

"I will not agree to It," she answered
firmly. "Let me go, Mr. Gregory,
there is no need ever to bring up that
subject."

He had risen,' and now in blank
annulment, he stored at her, repeat- -

the surface of the well, be constantly
stopped and turned his honest head
to observe the moment when his mas-

ter laid hold of the bucket to draw It
towards him, because he then1 had
Just one more turn to make to bring
the rope to the top. It was pleasing
to observe with what steadiness and
regularity the poor animal performed
his labor.

Pawnshop Sentiment.
A watch had just passed from the

hands of a seedy young man Into
those of a pawnbroker. ' Bofore the
young man got cut of the shop the
broker called him back.

"Here's a picture a woman's pic-

ture in the back of this watch," he
said. f'You'd better take it out."

The young man flushed.
"It isn't worth while," ho said. "I'll

redeem, the thing in a,, week or two."
! "Maybe yu-,- . will and' .niaybe you
won't," the broker retorted.
never can tell about these things. ' 1

may hot be strong on sentiment;! but
one thing' l ltiElst'ta is thabmo mtn
thall . leave .. a woman's picture In a
watch that he iiawns here."

starting to the door to intercept' her,'
"I want you to stay. I'll have no se-

crets from you, Lucy I want you to
hear what these gentlemen have to
say' He glared at Abbott as it daring
him to speak the words that must de-

stroy his wife's last feeble hold on
her position. t; s

"I hope Mrs. Gregory will excuse
us," said Abbott, smiling at her as
cheerfully as he could, "hut she knows
that there are matters of business
that women don't understand, or care
to learn. This is something that re-

lates merely to you, Mr. Gregory, and
ourselves." r i -

"Of course I understand you, Ab-
bott," said Mrs. Gregory gently, "and
Mr. Gregory is wrong to insist on my
Interrupting women are always in
the way" She smiled, and. slipping
around Gregory, had reached the door,
when she came face to face with
Grace Noir, entering. At sight" of her

for Grace did not pause, but went
over to the piano Mrs.' Gregory1 ap-
parently reconsidered, and stepped to
her husband's side. "' -.

"So you did come," Grace said, smil-
ing at Robert. "Shall w go into tho
other room?"

Robert reveled in her beauty, and to
that extent his anger against Gregory
flamed higher. "Prett soon," he said,
"pretty soon,1 Miss ' Grace-I- ! just
twenty minutes " he looked at his
watch, then at. Abbott.

"I must tell you, Mr. Gregory," .Ab-
bott l began ,;"that:.: had. just
thirty . minutes - to consummate the
matter with you just 'half an liour,
Wben we came here, and ten minutes
are; already: gone. ' Only twenty 'min-
utes are left," . 'i."v-'iv-i!--

do you mean by your twenty
minutes being left?" Gregory i blus-

tered." i'.ni.i'.. ... ':':

Abbott spoke carefully, at the same
time drawing a littlo ... farther away
from the man he despised: "Bob has
been to Springeld about , that matter,
you understand." ,,v,, .

V;
' "No, I don't," cried Gregory. "Or if

I do tell it out all of it."
"He has been to Springfield," Ab-

bott went on, "and he got on tho in-

side of the business, and the interests
are determined that that they , will
retaliate on you for. your successes in

"My God I Then Somebody Has Told
You About Springfield. It Was
Fran I "

t

the past, and at the same time be a
help to Bob."

"I don't understand," Gregory gasped
blankly.

"Me neither," muttered Robert
"It's very simple," 'Abbott main-

tained. "The Springfield interests
want to give you a blow, and give Bob
a helping hand. Therefore, you are
to transfer your secretary to his store,
where a bookkeeper is needed.".

"Oh, indeed," interposed Grace Noir
Icily;.: "I am a mere pawn, I presume,,
to be sent where I am wanted. But I
would like' to ask Mr. Clinton if he
found out anything about Frap, while
he was In Springfield?"

"Fran is all she claims to be," Rob-
ert declared bluntly.

(TO BE CONTINUED.) "

f
Never Satisfied.

When a man gets something for
nothing he is pretty sure to think it'
might have been something better.

often being killed by a direct current
of 70 volts. In the average man a di-

rect current of 100 volts is scarcely
felt, 200 or 300 volts give rise to mus-
cular cramps, while 520 volts will stop
respiration suddenly. ;

'

Uncls Ike to Dear Bertha, '

Ho you know "Dear Bertha" oi
"tTncle Jke?" If so you are in a po-

sition to do one or both a favor and
Incidentally aid the employes of thfe
Wlnsted postofllce in the performance
of thoir duties. There is a card at the
office for Bertha, and the message that
it contains, is auch. that Postmaster
Glynn and his clerks are anxious to
nave it reach its ' destination. ' Th
message 'Iras' follows: :." .;, ! -
; "Denr Bertha: If you go to

I left some Cheese on tho plat
near the organ. Will you take It away,
if there Is any left, and put it in the
furnacef. n UNCLE 1KB." i

.The writer neglected to add Bertha's
address, and, consequently when, the
card reached the office it was posted
In the lobby Mth the dozens ot others
that are hel for one reason or anoth-
er. Hartford Courant

Fran arrives at Hamilton Ciresrory'g
(home In Unit bury, but tintln Jilru absent
conducting the choir at a camp meeting.
fSh tepalrs thither In March of htm.
J a ugh during the service anti la asked tuu
4tinvt!, addou ABiiion, Hupeunienueu. ui
tarhools, escorts Fran from the tent. He
tells her Gregory Is a wealthy man.
f'eeply Interested In charity work, and a
pillar ,of the church. Aahton becomes
greatly Interested In Fran and while tak-
ing leave of her, holds her hand and is

e:n y Sapphtra Clinton, sinter of Rob-
ert Cltaton, chairman of the school board.
IKran (tolls Gregory she want a home
with Him. Grace Noir. Gregory's private
secretary, takes a violent dlnltke to Fran
and advises her to b" away at once.
Fran hints at a twenty-year-ol- d secret,
And Gregory In agitation asks Grace to
leave the room.. Kran relates the story
tif how Gregory married a young girl at

prlnfleld while 'attending college and
nhen deserted her. Fran ts the child of
that uSarriage. Gregory had, married his
present wife three years before the death
W Ktrsn'B mother. Fran talc1 llkinir to
Airs. Clregory. Gregory explains that
t'Yan. U the daughter of a very dear friend
who la dead. Fran agrees to the story.
!Mrs, Gregory, insists on her making her
home hvith them od takes her to her

rms. f Fran declares the. secretary must
c. Grace begin nageing tactics In an
ffort Ho drive Fran from1 the Gregory

home, i Abbott, while taking a walk alone
;it fiidnight. ;flmls Fran on- a bridge tell-iri-

hor fortune ''by cards. She tells Ah-)t- lt

that she is the famous Hon tamer.
I'Yun VNonpareil. Bh'e tired of circus life
md soHight a home. Onu-- t tells of see-

ing Fran come home,after midnight with
si mail. She ue.sHes"p;irt .of the story
y nil surprises the rest trom Abbott. She
UclAes to ask Bob Clinton to go to

Spri ft tf field td Investigate KratVr atory.
Vran-enlist- Abbott "In her battle against
OrnceV' Fran offers her services to tlreg-r- y

as secretary during the temporary
jihffene of Grace. The latter, hearing of
Fran's purpose, returns and intnrrupts a
touching scene between father and
(laughter. Grace tells Gregory, she Iny
Widf to marry Clinton and quit his serv-
ice. Vie declares that ho cannot continue
hiB work without her. Carried away by
pasplon. he takes her in his arms. Fran
v:i.lks in on them, and declares that

Oraee, must leave the house at nnee. To
Gregory's consternation he tearna
Clinton's mission tn Snrmetlelil Clinton

from Springfield and. at Fran's re-
quest. Ash ton urgeat him not to disclose
whutliohaa learned.

CHAPTER d. . :

It was lmpo3Bibla for Abbott to o

all this as a whole; ha took up
the revelations one at a time. "la It
possible that Fran Is Mr. Gregory's
daughter?'; .. ...

"Oh, she's ia, all right, only child
of his only legal wife that's why she
carae, thinking her father would do
the right thing, him that'a always
praying to be guided aright, and balk-
ing whenever the halter's pulled
UraiKfct."

"Then," Abbott stammered, "Mrs.
Ciregory la ..." ' .; -

"Yap; la with a question mark. But
mere's ono thing she isn't; she Isn't
xlie legal wife of this pirate what's
always upon the consciences
of folka that thinks they're worse than
'him." .

; "Ah for Mr. Gregory," Abbott began
oternly

Robert pureued the name with a
vigorous expletive, and growled, "One

I

' It Possible That Fran Is Mr.
Gregory's Daughter?"

thing, Mr. Gregory lias dona for me,
he's opened the flood-gale- s that have
"been so long dammed yes, I say
dammed I say "

"Bob," Abbott exclaimed, "don't you
understand Fran's object In keeping
the secret? It's on account of Mrs.
Gregory. If she finds it out that she's
wit legally married don't you see?
Of course It would be to Fran's

bless her heart! What a
what a Nonpareil!'.',...,. ';.'
( "Tain't natural,'" returned Clinton,
"for eny girl to consult, the Interests
of a woman that's supplanted ; her
mother. No, Fran'B afraid to have it
told for fear she'd be Injured by your

MUCH VIRTUE IN GOOD YAWN

Benefiolal Exercise, Though It Might
. Be Well for One to Select the

Time and Place. ,,

, Yawning may ba ruda especially In
company but It Is a good thing for
'ou to do. . '

For one thing, It ventilates the
nngs. When you take an ordinary

breath the lungs are not completely
'tiled, cor are they thoroughly emptied
by an ordinary respiration. . There is
a certain quantity of air left In the
lunga always, which physiologists call
"residual air." '

This air in time becomes foul and
affects "the' blood, and through the
blood the nervous centers. ' Certain
nerves get tickled, as it were, and
the result is ft yawn, stretching the
lungs to tbelr fullest oxtent, filling
them with, clean, fresh air and driving
h foul air out t,. ,w m.,,.
, That's one reason ,why is gooa t(?

ymwn,: Fbr another, yawning opens
.nd stretches and ventilates all the

vnrlous passages, leading to tba lungs.
.You will perhaps be surprised to

s paragon, your religion-stuffe-

pillow that calls itself a man."
"Fran afraid? That's a Joke! I tell

you, she's thinking only of Mr. Greg-
ory." .

;' ,P,
"I'm sorry for Mrs. Gregory,"-Rober- t

allowed, "but Grace Noir is more
to me than any other woman on earth.
You don't see the point. When I think
of a girl like Grace Noir living under
the same roof with that that " ;

"Mr. Gregory," Abbott supplied.
" And she so pure, so tiigh, so much

above us. . . , It makes me crazy.
And all the timd 8he been breathing
the same air, shes thought him a
Moses in the VYildeVness, and us noth-
ing but .the'; sticks. .Think of her be-

lieving In that 'jelly 'pulp, that steel
engraving In a Family Bible! No, I
mean to open her eyes, and get her
out of his spider's web." fj

"I see your point of view.".
"You do if , you have eyes. Think

of that perfect angel but' Just say
Grace Noir and you've called all the
virtues. And hor tn his house! "

"You still believe in angels?", in-

quired Abbott 'gravely.,.,,
"Yap; and devils with' long

hair, and pretty womanish faces,
and voices like molasses." '

"But Fran wants Mrs. Gregory
spared"' ''"

"Abbott, when I think of Grace Noir
spending one more night under . the
roof of that burrowing mole, that croc-
odile with tears in his eyes and the
rest of him nothing but bone and

" ' 'gristle "

"Bob, If I assure you that Miss
Noir will never spend another day
under his roof, will you agree to
keep this discovery to yourself?"

"You can't make no such assurance.
If she ain't put wise to what branch
of the animal kingdom he twigs to,
she'll not leave his roor."

"Bob, If she leaves that houBe in the
morning, for ever, won't you agree to
silence, for Mrs. Gregory's sake and
because Fran asks It?"

"Fran's another angel, bless her
heart! But you can't work It."

"Leave it to me, Bob. I'll be guided
by the spur of the moment." , ;

"I need a bookkeeper at my store,"
Robert said, ruminating.

"I promise you. that Miss Noir will
soon be open to offers."

"See here, Abbott, I can't afford to
lose any1 chances on this thing1 I'm
going to see the feathers fly. No I
don't want Mrs. Gregory to learn about
It, any more than you or Fran; but
I'll limit the thing to Grace " :,

"She'd tell Mrs. Gregory."
"Don't you Bay anything against

Grace Noir, Abbott, tor though you are
my friend "J

"I say nothing against her; I say
only that sho's a woman."

"Well," Clinton reluctantly agreed,
"I recfeon she Is. I'll tell you what
I'll do. Ill' go with you into that
wolfs den, and I'll. let you do all the'
talking; and If you can manage things
in half an hour just thirty minutes
by my watch so that Grace loaves
there tomorrow, I'll leave you to steer
things, and it's mum for keeps. But
I'm going to be present, though I
don't want to say one word to that
that But if he don't crawl out of his
wool far enough to suit the purpose,
in short, if he don't cave, and in half
an hour "

"Half an hour will do the business,"
said Abbott stoutly. "Come!"

"Be sure to call for Mr. Gregory by
himself," said Robert, as they walked
swiftly back to the Gregory residence.
"If Grace comes into the room while
we're talking, or Mrs. Gregory"

"If they do," Abbott said quickly,
"you are not to utter one word, not
one, about Springfield you under-
stand? It's a bargain, and I shall hold
you to your word of honor."

"For half an hour I won't say a
word," Clinton declared, "unless it's
some word Just drawn out of my bo-
som by the sight of that villain.
Come!" ' "

CHAPTER XVIII.

Just Thirty Minutes, n
During the week spent by Robert

Clinton In search of Fran's
a consciousness of his absence and its
cause was like a hot iron branding

know that yawning is even beneficial
to your hearing; M n- -. - r i

,The cracking sound which you so
often hear when giving an extra big
yawn Is due to the stretching and
opening of the eustachian tubes.
These tubes communicate between the
ear and the back of the throat. If(

they" are congested, which ' happens
when ysu have a bad cold in the head,
people complain of deafness. - ...

If you feel inclined to yawn, then,
do so.. It is Nature's way of cleaning
Out your lungs and air passages. s j ,

Knew Hit Work Well.,
Some years ego an ass was employ-

ed In the Isle of Wight, 1n drawing
water by a large wheel from a very
deep well. When the keeper wanted
water, he would say to the ass, "Tom,
my boy, I want water, get Into the
wheel, my goc4 lad," which Thomas,
Immediately performed with, prompt-
ness! that, would have donq credit to
a nobler animal; and n6J doubt fie
.ttnew the.proclse'numberf times' na5- -

ost liy fdr the whel' to 'gd'aroun'd birl
to complete Us labor, because

very time he brought the buofeot to

ing, "You will not agree to it? To
what? You are unreasonable. What
subject have I brought up?"

"It is very true that we have drifted
too far apart to be as we were in the
beginning. But there is etill some-
thing left .to me, and this something I
shall cling to as long as 1 can. I mean
to avoid the publicity, the open expos-
ure, the shame of of a neglected
wife."

"My God!" whispered Gregory, fall-

ing back, "then somebody has told you
about Springfield it was Fran!"

"I don't know what you mean," she
returned, apparently without emotion.
"What I mean is, that I shall never
consent to a divorce."

"A divorce? Good heavens, Lucy,
are you mad? Do you think I want
a separation because you disown the
church? What have ' I ever done to
make you imagine such an absurdity?"
' She answered gently, "Yes, it seems
I misunderstood. But you said you
wanted me to discuss the future in a
matter-of-fac-t way, and I couldn't
think of the future as having any other
matter-of-fac-t solution." , ...

Gregory was hotly indignant. "Lucy,
if that is meant as an insinuation

" ...against
' Mrs. Gregory raised her hand com.

pellingly. "Do not speak any name,"
she said, looking at him steadily. "I
can endure much," she went on, in a
milder tone, finding him silent;- "I
often wonder if many women could en-

dure as silently ljut there must never
be a name mentioned between U3."

Her manner was so unwontedly
final, that he stood looking at her, not
knowing how to resume the pressing
subject of his past. , They were in that
same silent attitude when Grace Noir
came in from the hall.

Grace turned up the lights, and then
"Oh!" It was impossible to prevent

an unpleasant compression ot the
mouth at discovering Gregory so near
his wife. "Am I in the way? I am
looking for company, and I heard the
doorbell please excuse me!" she add-
ed, biting off the words.

"Of course you aro not in the way,'.'
Gregory returned desperately. "Com-
pany, you say? And you heard the
doorbell Is Bob Clinton " He grew
white. "My eyes are bad, for some
reason," he muttered, and switched off
the lights again.

"How very dark you have it in
here!" said Grace reprovingly. "Of
course Mr. Clinton has been shown
the back-parlo- where it Is light. I
will go to him there, and leave you
two" she paused irresolutely, but
neither spoke.

Grace had no sooner gone than Greg-
ory with an effort found his voice.
"Lucy, my conscience has tormented
me until it will not let me rest about
you. It's right to know something
more about my life than I have ever
told" '

'"Right in there," said the maid's
voice, from the hall, and Abbott Ash-
ton and Robert Clinton entered the
half-ligh- t.

While Robert was, greeting Mrs.
Gregory with exaggerated pleasure, in
order to escape facing her husband,
Abbott spoke to the other with an odd
sense of meanness, as if he partook,
by mere nearness, of the other's cow-

ardice. "I wish to speak to yon for
a few minutes, Mr. Gregory."

Gregory, like an animal brought to
bay, said, "I suppose you've some ex-

cuse about playing cards with Fran."
"More important than playing

cards," Abbott returned.
Gregory tougbt off the inevitable:

"If you refer to losing your position
at the public school" '

"No, Clinton has come home from
Springfield, and we have a matter "

"It's pressing business," spoke np
Robert, who all this time had been
asking Mrs. Gregory if her mother was
well, If Simon Jefferson was no worse,
if Fran was hearty, if Grace Noir was
at home "and private business.":

"I have no business," Mr. Gregory
exclaimed, in fear, "that my wife need
not know." .

"This Is" cried Robert. Then re-
membering, he struck the keys a re-
sounding chord.

Mrs. Gregory w?.s about to leave
the room. r

"No, no!" exclaimed Mr. Gregory,

DEATH FROM ELECTRIC SHOCK

Cessation of Life Is Due to Contrac-
tion of the Fibrils or Muscular

Fibers of the Heart. ; ,

While every one knows that an elec
trie shock, if powerful enough, will
cause death, there are very few who
know exactly the cause, and from a
description given In a recent English
magazine, quoting an authority on the
subject, the whole matter is simple.

Death produced from electric shock,
says this magazine, usually Is the re-

sult of contraction of the fibrils or
muscular fibers of the heart, or pt
paralysis of the respiratory organs, i

While doctors have been unable to
find any treatment that will, cure theJ
former, artificial respiration often
overcomes the respitatory paralysis,

j. The effect of direct and alternating
currents vary with' the '"torrent
strength, the duration of contact and
the path through the body; and With
alternating currenta, tlow t, frequency
usually is more dsorc-.VAhaa- , ljlgh.
iThe lower animals are more euscep-Mbl- o

to electric Bhock than man, dogs

)


