BOSCHEE’S GERMAN SYRUP

will quiet your cough, soothe the in-
flammation of a sore throat and lungs,
stop Irritation In the bronchial tubes,
Insuring a good night’s rest, free from
coughing and with eansy expectoration
in the morning, Made and sold In
America for fifty-two years. A won-
#lerful prescription, assisting Nature in
bullding up your general henlth and
throwing off the disease, Especlally

useful in lung trouble, asthma, croup, y

bronchitis, ete. For sale in all elvil
ized countries—Adv,

The Silver Lining.

Crash! Bang! Wailopl!

Mrs. Newmald rushed out of the
dinlog room and saw Sarah Ann sit-
ting smong the ruins of her best china.

For an Instant she was speecchless
with horror and anger. Then she
cried:

“Sarah Ann, what on earth have you
done?”

Sarnh Ann retrieved her cap from a
sea of gravy, and grunted:

“It's the dinner things, mum! And
oh, mum, what n good thing I hadn't
washed 'em up!”

HEAL BABY RASHES

That Itch, Burn and Torture With Cutl-
cura—Trial Free.

A hot Cuticura Soap bath is soothing
to Irritated skins when followed by
a gentle application of Cuticura Olnt-
ment. Use Cuticura for every-day tol-
fet preparations to prevent such trou-
bles, After this trentment baby sleeps
mother rests and healment follows.

Free sample each by mail with Bool.
Address posteard, Cutieurs, Dept. Ly
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv,

Apple Full of Gold.

Gold colus were found ln an apple
by a minister {n Athany, Ore., n short
time ago. 'The apple was a gift from
his congregution. and when he began
to ent it he found It contained a sufl
elent quantity of gold coins te pay
the expense of himself and family on
a trip to the minister’s old home in
Ohlo. He had been planning to visit
his mother and the congregation, learn-
ing of this, declded to pay his ex
penses,

A DAGGER
IN THE BACK

That's the woman's dread when she
Etts up in the morning to start thu day's
work. “Oh! how my back aches.' GOLD
MEDAL Haarlem ‘5'] Capsules taken to-
day eases the backache of tomorrow—
taken ever day ends the backache for
all time on't delay. What's the use
of s‘marmg? Begin taking GOLD
MEDAL Haarlem (m Capsules today and
be relleved tomorrow. Take three or four
every day and be permanently fres from
wrenching, distressing back pain. But be
sure to get GOLD MEDAL. Since 189
GOLD MED:\L Ha.arlern 0il hu been the
A e At el "y
Henl o J. %%J ﬁ
% special nhurtar nuthorl:ln TR
E"ll“m and sals. The houuewlfo of l-fml'-

d would almost as esoon be without
end as aha would without her *'Real
Dutch Drops,’ as she quaintly calls GOLD
WMEDAL Haarlem t)'l Capsules. This Ia
the one re why you will find the
women and children of Holland #o sturdy
and robust,

GOLD MEDAL are the pure, original
Haarlem Ofl Capsules imported direct
grom the laboratorles In Haarlem. Hol- |
fand. But ba sure to get GOLD MEDAL,
tank for the name on every box. Bold
¥ rellable drugglista In senled packages,
three slzes, Mo refunded If they do
ot help you. Accept only the GOLD
LUAL. All others are lmllallcl'L Adv,

All There,

“"Good heavens!
gotteén his lines."

“Oh

The star has for-

well, the leading lady hasn't
tten her liney. Thdt gown she's
sets off her fizure to perfecs

Important to Mothers

Examine carefully every bottle af
CASTOILIA, that fumous old remedy
for Infunts and chlldren, and see that It

Bears the :
In taa !or (.r.-_r 4.: hurd
Children Cry Fletcher's Castoria

Terse Bi '"rnphy |
“What's thut hushand of yours do

Ing now, Mry. Sn .._,.,-i"
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“Dnd ¥you ruise spything on' your
prot ) P

o a: 1 . '

Dr, Plerce's Pellets are hent for liver,
bowels and stomach. One tle Pellet
for s lazative, three for a cathartie, Ad.
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Fire
By RICHARD PARKER
¢

Baszed on the drama of
RO! COOPER MEGRUR

Author of "Under Cover” and co-anthor
of "It Pays to Advertiss”

Copy Hﬁhl-llvll. bl' 'Ju.hn m Doam;

SYNOPSIS.
e

Georgy  Wagstaff, daughter of Sir
George, of the British admiralty, hints at
& liaigon between her governess, Ethel
Willpoughby, and Henry Streetman. Ethel
donles it. Henry Streetman calls on Ethel
and while walting for her talks to Brows-
ter, Bir George's butler, who Is a German
Epy, about his fallure to get at admiralty
papers in Sir George's possession, He
phones to German secret service head-
quarters, Streetman, the German spy, and
Rooder (alias Brewster, the butler) are
discussing the possibility of war. When
BEthel appears he tries to force her to get
from Bir George knowledge of the salling
orders to the British fleet. Though she
belleves him a French Instend of a Ger-

man spy, she refuses until he threatens
her. Bhe begs him to announce their se-
cret marriage, as Georgy Is susplclous,
but he puts her off. At ten Georgy and
her lover, Guy Falconer, tease Bir George,
and Strestman makes an awkward at-
tempt to talk politics. Streetman, the
(lerman spy, Sir George Wagstaff, British
naval officlal, Ethel Willoughby, secret
wife of Btreetman, ad others are having
tea at the Wagsstaff home. The party is
discussing a play. Charlle Brown, news-
paper man of New York, entertains the
ten party with his views on the threat-
ened war in Europe.

If you recall your history les-
sons, you'll remember the hard
time the North had to get
enough soldiers during the Civil
war, and how finally conscrip-
tion was adopted. You Know,
too, that the English have had
to use conscription to get enough
men in the present conflict. Pa-
triotism is a queer thing with
most of us. We wave flags and
enjoy Fourth of July oratory,
but many of us are inclined to
shy at real sacrifice. An Inter-
esting discussion of the subject
comeas up In this Installment.

An English tea party at the home of
8ir George Wagstaff of the British ad-

miralty, Includes Charlie Brown,
American newspaper reporter, and
Streetman, & German spy. The group
is discussing a possible European war.

CHAPTER Vi—Continued.

“Fou, 8. talk e« Cerman!? Me
told Streetman after he had blown out
a cloud of smoke.

“That is a matter of opinfon,” the
other replied stifily.

“Yes, I think he talks like a Ger-
man, too," Georgy Wagstaff chimed
in. “But as we know he lsn't one,
does It really matter? Go on,
gentlemen! Argue!" Blr George's
daughter was having the time of her
young life.

“Here's one thing I'd like to know,"
Guy put In—"where on earth is all
the blooming money to come from?"

“My dear boy, there's nothing so

| for his newspaper,

elastic as national eredit,” his friend

| from the States replied with a calm

assurance that came partly from the
speaker's having, at one time in hls
career, conducted the finaneinl page
“Why, down In that
two-by-four affalr o Mexico, one of
their week-end .presidents ran out of
money; so he fssued an order for fifty
thousaud dollurs. stuck a gun in the
other gentleman's chest, and sald,
“That is worth fifty thousand dollars'—
and it waas."

Mrs. Faleoner felt that it was hard-
ly proper that the men should monopo-
lize all the conversation.

“T ean't belleve there wlill renlly be
a wir—a great war,” she announcal,

Think what it would menn--ahsolute
barbarism! And this is the twentieth
century,"

“It would put us back a hundred
years,” Blr George declared wearlly
He hath realized and dreaded the hor-
rors that he knew must inevitably at-
tend such a titanie struggle as seemed
imminent,

“It's too horrible to think of,” Ethel
Willoughby exclaimed with something
approaching a shudder. *“It doesn't
#eem real that we're sifting bere quite
calmly talking over even the possibil-
ity of such a thing."

“Anpd this won't be a war like other
wurs,” the American polnted out.
“Thera'll be no personal heroes—no
churges up Bun Juan hill—no buands
playing or flags fiylng. It's golog to
be a cold, deadly thing of matbemat-
iea and mobllizations, of big guns and
arines, of aeroplanes and ammu-
o, of milllons of Uttle mites ealled
whou will be only little, uolmpor-

8 In the Dbig machine, [t's

to e hrutal, croel,

f. ecnuducted on the most modern
seieutifie bhasls*

I afterwards what'll we do for
Wagstaff
sily. an If the dearth of maled |
that threatened the world were 4 cq-

'y almont oo great to fuce. “Not
that | really eare o mach about that
perwmaliy " sbe added, with an insin-
wilng gianee at CGuy Falconer, who

ForT) (ynry ¥
mght!

way s daggesd her foolsteps, “'for men
e e

TaanksT Guy remarked. I Georgy
WA o Coalt a possibility he wan wel-
o w wl

Wl o adasit, even 1o hliwelf
we el That it constzied of a exustle

Saghe,  Agd ureadionglly the thought

tha breakfast table, for ins
& vague fear into him. Up to.
ent time, however, he had al

“And who do you think is go
win, Mr, Brown?" Sir George
question abruptly, He, as
Streetman, perceived that
what bizarre guest from the
of the Atlantic had gathered
self a surprising fund of Inf
during his short stay in thefr mi

Before Charlle Brown could
the spy Streetman threw himsell
the conversational gap. 3

“I'm sure from what Mr. Brown
sald he agrees with me that the
mans have the best chance,” he i
poeed. 1

Mr. Brown himself merely ....
the interruption. He W
thought Streetman a cad—a
he would probably have te
But whatever his feelings m
been, he concenled them admira

“Well, I'll tell you—" he said,
turned his back squarely upon
man and faced Sig George. “¥
was drinking Munich beer, 1 was
er pro-German. Dut now tha
switched to tea, I've sort of
over to the allies."

A burst of Inughter, punecty
with eries of “Bravo!” greeted th
Bwer. J._L.

Turning to them all again, '
sce,” he explained, *I ke the E
a8 individuals, and I like a
their general ways, too, I admire
ensy-going fashion in which ¢
basiness. 1 commend the !ldt
they won't talk shop over a lund
I like their afternoon tea.” He gb
at Miss Willoughby as he sald th
“I like the fact that knights and lad
clerks and shopgirls take thel é
hour off for it. I like the way cj'
respect thelr own laws—when they ¢

cide to maolke one they decide at th
same time to keep it. But, coll s
the English irritate me, because 't e

| 2o blamed sure they're a little biﬂli—
']Jm'ur to all the rest of the VOIhL
[ That's annoying, personully, but !@np
and I do admire It as a greu.t
quality that's made 'em win
thousand times. If England ‘3
war, it'll tnke the English abontii
year before they reallze they have &
wir—they veally fire slow, you know—
but once they wake up to it they'll
raige the deuce, and I think th!yjl
win” \
Sage noddings of various heads. lml
the exchange of approving glanee_l on
the part of the members of the little
party—or of all but Henry Str
—set a senl of appreciation
Charlie Brown's views, -
“Plense God, you're r'ig'llt!” R
George Wagstaff eried fervently, wit
a show of emotion that was, for hix
mgst unusual, <
“Please God, he ia!" Mrs. F

greed.
‘ “L.do hope so! The Geér:
dggressive!”  Kthel Wiuou g1 ¥
served,

“And ego rude!” Gmrg: added.
could not forget-—much less forgived=
having been shouldered off a sldewnlig)
in Berlln by the kaiser's haughty offi<]
cers. |
“Ah! But I fancy that pride in one's
country Is a universal trait In everyl
nation,” her more modernte father said.

“Exactly! And as Mr. Brown lma]
pointed out, we English have a tenden-'
¢y to be somewhat superior also,"
lie spoke, Streetman rose. He wis he-|
coming restless under the galling of
that one-sided discussion of the merlis
of the nations,

Guy Fualeoner said fervently, “If there
is, you can bet your boots I'm not
going mear it

with incredulity writ large upoun lzls
fine face, O

“Oh, T mean it, Bir Georze" Guy
insisted shamelessly. “If it comes t
war, this will be a war of milllons.
If there are a thousand men killed in |
a battle or only nine hundred an
ninety-nine, what difference does |
make except to the thousandith man
None! Bat if I happened tof
bo he, it'd represent a deuce of n lot)

. »

first man shot anyhow. . . ., No,

home at my club and discuss very

Guy's mother regarded him with no
less gmazement than did Sir George.
“My son—you're not serious?’ she

heard.

“Of conrse he Is!" sald Georgy. 1
never saw n man who thought as
much of his own precious hide—sn
much more than anyone else thinks of
1"

“If you're quite In earnest, Guy, T
am positively ashamed of you' Sir
George Wagstafl told bim. As a man
who was high in the counclis of his
country, 8Iir George did Indeed hear
the young man's declaratlon with
something bordering upon alarm, as
well as mere disapproval. If other
English youtls sliould take the same

barbarous |

| suppose the fact that 1 conld say,

Inquired | me,' would ease the pain a bit? . . .

attitude as Guy's, he foresaw endless
trouble for the recruiting stations,
“If 1 were shot,” Guy retorted, “I

‘Now, Bir George Is pot ashamed of

No, thank you! 1 tell you, if worse
comed to worst, T shall sall for Cuba.”

At that his mother spproached Him
much hs she most have when as n
sgmall boy he hind been guilty of nough-
tiness, She thought It bLigh tlme to
nesert her authority.

“Guy,” she sald,
talk Mke thut."

“I forbid you to

“Oh, now, mother—" be pemon-
strated, ,
“I think he's spoofing,” - Charlle

Brown told them, ay guick to

Charlie Brown exclaimed.

W thelr conversation, who was manifest-

5.l been jlited, or hadn't enough money to
gl propose, or she'd marrled someone else
=8 __usun) sort of thing, so [ paid no at-
hell tention to the incident.

' nalde behind one of the trees. Silhouet-

dif the pistol.
pdl English friend.
! had gone to bis hend.

| fancy to him,
| of good material for bim to kill him-
4 self; but he was quite firm,

!l 1 appealed to him as an English officer

'l country might need him—I told him—
| and he wouldn't be there, because he

Ast

“Well, I hope there {sn't any war!™ v

“Guy!” Bir George turned upon him

to me, and, with my luck, I'd be the E,-

sle!  Milltary service I8 not compul- ‘.' Papiceas,
sory In England, thank beaven! And
if there Is n war, I'm going to rslt ah‘" Have to Be Getting Back to

harshly the mistukes of the war office.” | &h
American,

exclaimed, scarcely believing what she | |

Wg—and mighty soon. You llsten
e s

word as he was to detect signs of
hamming on Guy's part. “If war
pmes, 1 bet he'll go to the front. He's
e the rest of you English—half
thamed to say what he really feels.”
. The embarrassed Guy fa..d him

heapishly,

"Oh. I say—that’s all swank!” be ro-
“isswank!” That's a good - word!"
“I'm going
lo take that back to America, too.”
And then, returning to the subject of

v 11l at .ease, Mr. Brown continued,
nee you do touch Guy on the raw
ot lls patriotism he'd go through and
g0 through big."”

- 41 think Mr. Brown is right,” Street-
man declared, “It was only two months
ago at the Ritz in Parls that T met a
iyoung English officer. We got to chat-
ting. He seemed very down in the
month—some trouble over a girl; he'd

But one nlght,
walking along the Champs Blysees, &
man ghead of me -suddenly turned

ted against the moonlight F saw his
hand go to his pocket, as if to draw a
revolver. I ran up to him, and selzed

It was my young
I dare say the moon
He was quite
desperate—renlly started to sfruggle
with me at first. We stood there for
an hour talking. I'd taken quite a
It seemed such a waste

Finally,
In his majesty's service. Some day his

That
And

wis a coward—a traitor, . .
hit him. I pressed the point,
evenlually he gave me his word."

They had all listened eagerly to
Streetman’s vivid recital

SDI e keep bis v ord 7" Ethel asked,

“1 don't know! I've never seen him
glnce; but Le's the sort of mun who
wonld, I merely mention the ineldent
to ghow thoat when nothing else count-
ed, his country did. And wmost men |
are like that,'" Streetmun ndded, as he
patted Guy Falconer on the back.

Rowehow, Guy resented the famillar-
ity. DBut he merely moved away. 8o
far ns he knew, Streetman wus a de-
cont enough chap, But he did not rel-
ish belng patronized by him.

All at once Sir George Wagstaff no-
ticed for the first time that the after-
noon iiglit was fast foding. Looking
at his wateh, he rose hastily.

“By Jove!™ he said, “I'd no ldea it
was g0 late. T shall have to be getting
back to the admiralty."

“I must be leaving, too," Streetman
announced.

“So must 1" anid Charlle Brown,
“Good-by, Miss Willonghby !

"Oh don't you hurry off, too!” mttmL
A ed. “Stay ond hove

i ut teal™ In somefnexplicable way

- the Admiralty.”

s felt drawn toward the outspolen
And she could not avold
the {mpression that they were destined
0 know each other better.

ean't resist you,” lie sald, ylelding
ce to her cordial urging. And he
ed another cup of ten.

ir George and Streetman were al-
{ly at the door when Charlle Brown
e arter the older man:

If there's any news of your fleet for
atlon, Bir George, you'll let me
1 1

firely, surely!” eame the good-na-
answer. And with that Bir
© left them, accompanled by
tminn, to whom he offered a 1ft
ear.

CHAPTER VII,

- Redmond of the Irish Guards,

le Brown had thanked his friend

British admiralty. And now he

sadil to those who still lingered there in

18 Willonghby's sittlng room—
“You know, I think there is going to

to.

¢ have been listening wifh great
ure," " Mrs. Falconer informed him,
now we must go,”

sprang to his feot.

)g # bit of a hint,” he ex-
albelt with entire good humor.
forget 1 told you I loved to

‘come again?’ Ethel asked

i
3
:

L
i

sall, drop me
will be In care of the General Moﬁ-
fice, Havana, Cuba.”

Charlle Brown smiled at him Induk

gently. He knew just how serlous Guy |

was In regard to shirking his daty. But
Mrs. Falconer was still troubled by
her son's apparent disafection.

“Please, Guy!” she plended. She|

could not bear to hear her own child
brand himself as unpatriotie, Iif not an
actual coward.

“I mpever knew till now that you
were a Spartan mother,” Guy told her.

“Besides, 1 didn’t think you'd want to [

gee your own little boy all shot to
pleces.”

They were on the point of leaving
when Bir George's butler brought the
news to Miss Willoughby that Captain
Redmond was ecalling,

“Captaln Redmond!” she repeated,
ag If the news were almost too strange
for belief, “Ask bhim to come up,
Brewster.”

At the name, Guy Falconer turned
to Ethel joyfully.

“Larry back after a whole year?
he cried. “Isn't that ripping!”

“Oh, we must wait to sce Larry!®
his mother sald.

“Oh, indeed we must!"
Georgy.

In another moment Captaln Ted-
mond stood before them, There was
certainly no question as to his greet-
Ing. Guy Falconer all but fell upon |
his neck.

“Hello, good people!” the newecomer
said with an all-embracing smile. He
wag Irish. The hint of the brogue even
In those few words showed that much,
had his daneing blue eyes left any
chance of doubt as to his race. Ad-
miration, as well ns affection, shone in
the faces of lis friends as they feagted
their own eyes upon him, for the cap-
tnin was unguestionably a fing figure
of n man, In his spruce uniform of the
Irish Guards, Ethel Willonghby was
the last to greet him.  But when the
rest had released him ghe helil oui hek
hand to him.

“Larry, I am glnd to see yon,” sghe
sald from the bottom of her heart,

He stopped short in his acknowls
edzments of the others” greetings. And
turning abraptly to Ethel, as if he had
eves for her alone, he exelnimed:

“Sure, not as much as I am to sve
you!” And he fairly beamed his de-
Hght at seelng her once more.

“When did you get back, old man?"
Guy asked, when they had introduced
Larry and Charlie Brown,

“Only this morning,” Captain Red-
mond answered, “but I thsught I'd
have to come here directly to pny my
respecis to an old friend—aund I meet
three old friends."

Georgy Wagstaff pouted nt that, She

added

| was extremely fond of the dasling of=| eoun
| fiver-and-she dearly loved 1o banter

with him.

“I'm not so terribly old,” she object-
ed—"or do yon think I've aged much "

“In & year, sure, you've grown
younger. You're only a slip of a girl
now; and you were getting to be quite
a young woman when I left,” he told
her,

“It's a whole yenr since you went
away,” Hthel Willonghly half whise
pered to Redmohd ag he came nearer
her.

“And It seems a hundred!" he do-
clared. Charlle Brown, catching hia
reply to her, knew of a certaluty that
he was Irish. But underneath the cap-
tain's fulsome remarks there often lay
a sincerity that was more deeply roots
ed than a casual bystander might sup-
pose.

Mr. Brown felt that hie must really
tear himself away from that interest-
ing party.

“Food-by, Mlss Willoughby!” he
sald. “Good-by, captain! 1 hate to
bust up a reunion lke this, but I've
got to get back and write a piece for
the paper.”

Stil Mrs. Faleoner would not let her
son's friend escape quite yet,

“Mr. Brown," she sald, “for somo
reason I like you, [ fancy it's becanse
you amuse me. Why don't you dine
with us? Perhaps If I ask Captain
Redmond, Ethel will come."”

"Let's dlne early,” Guy said. “Don't
bother to dress. We'll go to the Bavoy
grill and meanwhile I'll get tickets for
the Palace. There's an awfually clever
American girl there now."

“We'll pick you up here, Ethel,” his
mother added—"say in half an hour.
We might be able to motor to Rich-
mond for dioner and still see the
show."

“Will yon plck me up here, too?"
Captain Redmond asked.

“In half'an hour!” she agreed.

In the doorway Georgy Wagstaff
cast a rogulsh glance back at her
pretty governess.

What do you think will come
out of this meeting between
Redmond and his old sweetheart
Is It llkely

Ethel Willoughby?
that the girl will tell him ths
truth at once?

(10 BE CONTH\- U.I'.D)

Bringing Up Father,
“We dined out last evening. Pa dis.
graced us as usunl.”
“How was that?"
“He got to the end of the dinner with
three forks and two spoons still une
used,"—Doston Evening Transcript.

By Degrees.
“My dear, lsn't that dress a trifle ex-
treme?
She—Extreme!
in order that you may become mocus

tomed to the one I aru bnvin; made;= -

Judge,

Why I put this on-

for the prompt nllo!cﬂm
“"&:‘4‘.":.“‘&";.’{2‘53‘1’& 'at-mm
FREE SAMPLE. - 4

Northrop & Lyman Co.,Inc.,Buffalo,N.Y.
. ]

Insurance In Australia.

State Insurance In Australla shows
gratifying results, It has been found
possible to pay & bonus of 10 per cent
on ordinary poelicies, and to moke othe
ar concessions. Reserves are being
bullt up and expenses met. This re-
morkeble success Is attributed to the
rery low expense ratlo of the office,
vhich Is about 12 per cent of the net
premium income,

SWAMP-KOOT FOR
KIDNEY AILNENTS

There is only one medicine that really-
gtands out pre-eminent as a medicine for
curable ailments of the kiduneys, liver
and bhlddt._l'.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest for the reason that it has proven
to be just the remedy nceded in thou-
sands u{)‘tm thousands of distressing cases,
SBwamp-Root, a physician's prescription for
specia diseabes, makes friends quickly be-
couse ‘its mild and immedinte effect in
goon realived in most cases, It is a gens
tle, healing vegetable compound,

Start treatment at once. Sold at al)
drug stores in bottles of two sizes, medi
um and large,

However, if you wish first to test thnl
at preparation send ten cents to
Fmer & Co,, Binghamton, N. Y., for Py
sample bottle. When writing be sure and

mention this paper.—Adv,

Wealth of Australia.
The recently completed “census of
wualth In Australin shows that the

575 ot heud of she povatation. 0%

migration returns show & loss of 279,
000 males since the war began and
white women now outnumber the mep
by 85,000.

Many Children Ave Blokly.

Mother Gray's Bwoet Powders for Children
break up Coldain 24 hours, rellove Feverishness,
Headache Btomach Troubles, 'l'eethln%“
ders, move and regulate the bowels, and troy
Worms The: l'{ mre so pleasant to take ehlld
Eke them. nuaﬁ by mg_:nhig.far 80 yam:- o

roggists, m o
Guggéo Le Roy, N. X. AR

Would Like To, Though.
Teacher—Name a bird besldes the
ostrich that doesn't fly,
Dright Boy—The jailbird.

Not His Fault.

Boy—Do you work here?

Office Boy—Only when the Yoss 1s
looking.

Save the Calves'

Stamp ABORTION Out of Your

Herd and Keep 1 Oui !
Apply treatinent rcmmu Bmall
expense. Wrlts for free bookles
on Abortlon, “Quentions
Anawers''. Bate number
eatile in Lend,
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