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CHAPTER XVIIl.—Continued.
i, o re

“But you have. Not in words, per-
bups, but you have told me. I know.
Please go on and tell me all. If you
don't,” with determination, “I shall
make Uncle Elisha tell me as soon as
b comes, I shall.™

Rylvester sighed, “Well, by George!”
be repented feellngly. “I'll tell you
ane thing, young woman, you're wast-
fng your talents. You should be a
member of the bar. Any one who can
lead a battle searred veteran of cross
ecamination like myself into a trap
and then spring it on him, as you have
done, i8 gifted by Providence, 1 ought
not to say another word on the sub.-
juct,” he declared emphatically. *“What
Captain Warren will say to me when
he finds this out is unpleasant to con-
slder. What is it you want me to tell
youi"

“Everything. I want you to sit down
here by me and tell me the whole story
fiom the beginning. Please."

He hesltated A moment longer and
then, his mind made up, returned to
his chafr, crogsed his legs and began.
“Here it 1s," he sald,

“Caroline, about twenty years ago or
such matter your father was a com-
paratively poor man—poor, 1 mean,
compared to what he afterward be-
eame. But he was a clever man, an
able business man, one who saw oppur-
tunities and grasped them. At that

time he obtained a grant in South
America for'—
“1 know," she interrupted. “The

Akroe Rubber company was formed
You told Steve and me all about that
What 1 want to know [8"—

“Walt I dld not tell yon all about
I, 1 =4id that another mnn invested
£10.000 with your father to form that

we now

Captaln Elisha

eompany. That msn, so

know, was your uncle,

Warren.”

sy essnd that. Of course it must
have been he

“It was. The captaln had eaved

at that time he 1dol-
fzed lLiis brother and believed (n his
shrewdness and eapabllity. He Invest-
ed this §10.000 on Rodgers Warren's
wird that the lnvestment was likely to
be » good one, that and to help the
latter in busipess. TFor a few years
the company did nothing. During that
thite your father and uncle disagreed—
concerning another matter, quite un-
connected with this one—and they did
not see each other again while Rodgers
lived. In that long period the Akrae
company made millions, But Elisha
gupposed It to be hankrupt and worth-
becanse—well, to be frank, bhe-
canse his hrother wrote him to that ef-
foce

“Now we come to the will. Your fa-
ther, Caroline, was not 1 bad man at
heart. He realized how he had de-
franded the brotbher who had been so
Kind to him, and be kept promising
himself to some day repay the money
he had taken. To insure that he put
thiut note with the other papers of the
If he did repay it could be
if he shonld
would he there to prove—what
It dld prove. RBat always in his mind
was the thought of you and Steve, the
children he loved. He bad gquarreled
with his hrother, It 15 troe, He had
clicafed him, Lot restitution for that
ehent liad provided. But what
wonld hecome of you, left—In case lie
dind without making restitution—pen-
niless? e knew as 1

&0MMe money: also

ess,
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royed ;s if he did not,

his brother,

kilil, knew lils character; respected his
honesty and belleved In hls conseien-
tiousness and his big heart. So he

made s will, and In It, as you know,
he appoluted Elisha your goardian.
He threw his clilldren and thelr future
upan the merey and generosity of the
Irotlier he bad wronged., That s hls
rehison, as we surmisze it, for maklng
thut will,"”

CHAPTER XIX.
“Yoo, Becausa | Want Him™
YLVESTER paused. Caroline aid
S Lot speak for a momoent: then she
asked:

“And no one knew—you or my nncle
or any one—of all this untll last
March 7"

“No. Graves had, with his usual care
and patience, pleced together the evi-
dence and investigated unti]l we were
sure that a stockholder in the Akrae
company existed and that all of your
father's eslate belonged to him. Who
that stockbolder was we did not know
until that day of the meeting af our
office. Then Captain Warren told us”

“But he did not know either?”

“Not until then. He supposed his
Akrae stock worthless and bad prae-
tically forgotten it. When we told him
of ita valoe, of the note and of
the missing shareholder, he kpew of
course. One would bave thought he
was the wrongdoer and not the wrong-
od. He would have gone straight to
you and asked your pardon if we wonld
have permitted it."

“But, Mr. Sylvester, now we are
coming to the part I ‘eannot "under-
stand, Of course the estate belonged
to him. I know that. It Is his. But
why didn't be tell Steve and me the
truth then, at onee?”’

“Caroline, Caroline, don’t you under-
stand yet? Do yon imagine for one
moment that your uncle Intends keep-
ing that money "

She slared at him in olter amaze-
ment.

“Keeping it? she repeated. “Woy
~@oL? It Je hig It belomgs to him."”

“Caroline, I'm afraid you don't know
him even yet. He was for going to
you gt once and destroying the note
in your presence, He would have done
it, but we persuaded him to walt and
think it over for a day or two. He did
think and then decided to wait a litlle
longer for your sake.”

“For my sake?! For mine?® Bhe
passed Der hand in a bewildered way
scross her forehead. *“Mr. Sylvester,
I don't seem to understand even
now, I"—

“For your sake, Caroline. Remem-
ber, at that time you were engaged
to Maleolm Dunn.”

Her intent paze wavered. She drew
a long breath, *“I see,” she said slow-
Iy. “Oh—I see.”

“Yes, Captain Warren is one of the
best judges of character | ever met.
The Dunnps did not deceive him for one
moment. He was certaln Maleolm in-
tended marrylng you because of your
money. For that matter, so was I. He
knew you must see the proof with your
own eyes, And he showed It to you."”

“But then,” she begged distractedly,
“why couldn’t he tell me after that? 1
—1 am so stupid, T suppose—but, Mr.
Sylvester, all this 18—is"—

“He might have told you then, but
he did not think it best, Caroline, your
unele hag always believed in you. Even
when yon gent him from your home he
dld not blame you, He sald you were
deceived—that was all, But, too, he
has glways declared that you had been,
as hie expressed it, ‘brought up wrong,’
Your money had, In a way, warped
your estimate of people and things.
And there was Steve, You know, Caro.
line, thiat money and what it brought
were gpolling Steve, E» hias never been
80 much of & man as during the past
year, when he, thought himself poor.
But your uncle hag planned for him as
well as for you, and when he belleves
the time has come ha"-

“Pleasge," she Interrupted filteringly—
“plense don't say any more, Let me
think, Mr. Sylvester. You say that
Uncle Ellsha intends giving us all that
father took from lim-—all of it?"

“Yes, all. He considers himsell mere-
ly your guardian still and will accept
only hls expenses from the estute.”

“It Is wonderful!” she repeated bro-
kenly. “Even thoogh we cannot take
it, it is wonderful.”

“What? Cannpot take it?”

“Of course not! Do you suppose that
either my brother or I would take the
fortune that our father ®tole—yes, stole
—from bim, after he has been living al-
most in poverty all these years and we
in Juxury—on his money? Of course
we shall not take it!"”

“But, Carolne, I imagine yon will
bave to take it. 1 understand your
feelings, but I think he will compel
you to take it."

“1 shall not!"™ She sprang
feet. “Of course I sball not!
Never!"”

“What's that you're never goin' to
take, Caroline—mensles or another trip
down in these parts? 1 hope 'tain’t the
last, ‘cause ['ve been cal'latin® you'd
like it well enough to come again.”

Caroline turned. 8o did Sylvester,
Captain Ellsha was standlng in the
daorway, bis band on the knob, He
was smiling broadly, but as he looked
at the twe by the fire he ceased to
smile,

“S¥hat's all this?" he asked sus-
piciously. “Caroline, what—8ylvester,
what have you been tellin' her?

Neither answered at once. The eap-
taln looked from one to the other.

“Sylvester ™ Caroline had never seen
her unele thoronghly angry before.
“Bylvester,” he eried, “have you—have
yon dnst to tell her what yon ghouldn't?
Didn't you promise me? If you told
that #irl I'D—=T"1"—

His niece stepped forward. *“Hush,
Uncle Elisha,” she sald, “He dido't
tell me until I knew already. 1 guess.
ed it. Then 1 nsked for the whole
truth, and he told me."

“The whole truth? Caroline!”

He wrung his hands.

“Yos, uncle, the whole truth, I know
you now, I thought T knew you be.
fore, but I didn’t—not half. 1 do now."

“Oh, Carollne!" He stepped townard
her and then stopped, frantie and de.
spairing.  “Caroline! Carollne!” he
cried again, *Can yon ever forgive
me? You know—vou must know |
ain't ever meant to keep it. It's all
yours, 1 just didn't give it to yon
right off because—because— Oh, Sy!
vester, tell her 1 never meant to keep
It!' Tell her!”

The lawyer shook his head. *T did
tell her," he sald, with another shrug.
“und she tells me she won't accept it.”

“What?’' The capiain’s eyes were
starting from his head. “What? Won't
tnke It?Y Why, it's hers—hers and
Steve's! It always hag been! Do you
eal'late I'd rob my own brother's chi)
dren? Don’t tnlk so foolish! 1 won't
hear such talk!”

Carollne was ciose {o tears, but she
war firm,

Captain Elizsha looked at her deter
mined face, then at the lawyer's, But
e found no help there. His chin
thrust forward. He nodded slowly,

“All right! All right!” he sald grim.
ly. "Bylvester, i# your shop goin' to
be open tomorrer ¥’

"Guess not, captain,” was the pugz-
wled reply. “It's Thanksgiving. Why 7"
“But Graves 'l] be to home, won't he?
I-could fiud him at his house?”

to her
Never!

*I presume you could.”
“All right, then. Carcline Wakren
you listen to me. I'll give you #
o'clocl to make up your mind te
the money that belongs to you.

“*Yes, Uncle Blisha,” she said, “he-
caunse T want him.,”
2| The clouds blew awny that night,
and Thanksgiving day dawned clear
and cold. The gray sen wus now blue,
The white paint of the houges and
fences glistened In the sun. The groves
of pitch pine were brilliant green
blotches spread like rogs here and thers
on the brown hills, South Denboro had
thrown off its gloomy ralment and was
“all dolled up for Thanksgivin’,” sa
Captain Eliskin said.

The captain and Sylvester were Yean
I3 | Ing on the fence by the gate, looking
up the road and waiting for Dan and
the “two seater” to heave in sight
around the bend. The hired man had
harnessed early and driven to the sta-
tion at least thirty minutes before
train time. Captain Blisha was re-

I'll take the fust train, go straigh
New York, hunt up Graves, make
£o down to the office and get ]
your father made out turnin’ al}
property over to that Akrae comip
I'l get that note, and I'll burn d
Then—then you'll have to take
money, because it'll be yours. Hi
bit of evidence that'll hold in 14
gone.* 4

He turned, strode to the doo
out of the room. A moment lateg
heard a scream from Miss Bake
the kitchen: “Lisha Warren, what

you? Are you crazy?’ There Wis no

answer, but the back door closed with | sponsible for the early start. Steve

a tremendous bang, | was coming on that train. Possibly
Half an hour after his dramatig exit | 8ome one else was coming. The cap-

tain did not mean they should find no
welcome or vehicle at the station.

The whistle had sounded ten minutes
. | before, It was time for Dan to appear
at the bend.

“I hope to thunder Jim got that tele
gram," observed the captain for the
twentieth time at least since breakfast,

“SBo do I,” replied his friend. *There's
no reason why he shouldn't, is there?”

“No, no senslible one,.but I've scared
up no less than a couple of hundroed of
the other kind, If he shouldn’t come
—iny, my, she'd be digappointed!”

He motioned with his liead toward
the window of Caroline's room.

They turned in time to catch a
glimpse of the girl as she parted the
curtaing and lookdéd out on the road.
She saw them looking at her, smiled,
blushed and disappeared. Both men
smoked in silence for a moment; then
the enptain snid:

“Say, 8ylvester, this New York cruise
of mine turned out pretty good, after
all, didn't it

“Decldedly good. It was the making
of your niece and mepbew. Catoling
realizes it now, and so will SBteve.”

“Hope 80. It didn't do me any

bharm," with a chuekle, *T wouldn't
have missed that little beat up the
bay with Marm Dunn for a geod deal,
For a spell there we was bows abreast,
and ‘twas hard to tell who'd turn the
| mark ficst," _
S Byilvester laughed.. “I'll tell you
| what, Captain Warren,” he sald. “I
never suw you in better spirits, Do you
know what I think? I think that for
& chap who bns just given away haif
of a good sized fortune and intends
giving away the other half you're tha
most cheerful specimen I ever saw.”

The captaln lauvghed too. “I am,
ain’'t I?" he eaid. “Well, T can say
fruthful what I never expected to say
In my life—that once I was wuth ha'f
a million dollars. As for the rest of it,
I'm like that milllonaire—that— Hi!
Look! There comes Idan! See him?

“Stevel" cried the captain excitedly,
“There's Steve! And—and—yes, there's

Captain
down the floor of the barn. It
old refoge of his, a place where hé
accustomed to go when matters
Ing deliberation and thought oppreésse
him, As he turned in his strid
saw a shadow move across the gl
the big., open door. He caugh
breath and stopped,

Caroline entered the barn. She
straight to him and put her hands
the lapels of his cont, Her eyes Wvere
wet and shining.

“Caroline®" he faltered eagerly.

“You good man!" she breathed lsoft-
Iy. *Oh, yon good man!"

“Caroline!"” His voilce shook,
there was hope in it. “Caroline,
goin' to take the money "

“Yes, Uncle Dlisha, Mr. Bylvgstoer
has sbown e that I must. Helsays

somebody on the back seat. It's Jim!
.| He's come! Hooray!”
“You good man!” ghe breathed softly. “Walt!" Sylvester ecried. *“I don’t

“Qh, you good man!"
you will do something desperate if T re-

wang to lose the rest of that sentence,
You sald you were like some milllon-

fuse.” aire. Who?"
“[ sartin would! And you'll take it “Don’t bother me!” cried Captain
rieally 1 Elisha. “Who? Why, 1 was goin’ to

sy 1 was like that millionailve chap
who passes out a library every time
he wakes up and happens to think of
it. You know who I mean. Ahoy
there, Jim! Ahoy, Stevel”

He was waving his hand to the pas-
sengers in the approaching vebicle.,

“That's the feller. I've come to feel
about the way he says he does—that
'twonld be a erime for me te die rich.,”

THE EXD.

SUCCUMB TO ARCTIC TENSION

Few Explorers in High Latitudes Sue-
cessfully Resist Peculiar Psycho-
logical Effects.

In o paper denling with the Unlver-
sity of Oxford expedition to Siherla, of
whieh he was a member, I1, U, Hall of
the University of Peansylvania refer-
red to the striking psychological ef-
fects of long daylight and long dark-
ness In high latitudes, the Scientifie

Ameriean states,

As to the former, apart from the
tendency to shorten sleeping honrs In
your mind you'd send for him. : Lorder to make the grentest possihle
you s'pose you could send for him now | use of the long day, there seems to ba
{'a kind of stimulatlon of the nervous

—right off—so he conld get here fop .
this big Thanksgivin' of ours? Dot ¢ | system, urging people to a feverish
netlvity.  This s

you think you could, Caroline’” | and purposgless

“Send for him—now?" she asked h!“‘- especially noticed In newecomers, but
low tone, " | the nntlves are not exempt from It

“"Yes: now—right off—i 4 | On the other hand, the coming of the
morrow," SE o0 rm‘ e fong winter night is followed by a kind

“He could not get here,” she w of reaction, thoogh no general depres-
pered. ~ | 'slon of vitality is apparent.

“Yes, he conld. If yon gend bim a| WIth the cessation of work the
telegram with one word in it—'Come’— | period of soclahility begins, and the
and gign it ‘Caroline’ he'll e hore on | eireumstances favor n lapse of self-
tomortow mornin's train or I'Nl | control. This Is the time when “Arctie
my hat and oue of Abble's bon .| hysterin® Is likely to show itself. Such,
hove In. Think you could, Carolined® | for Instance, 18 a form of hystericai

A moment, then in & whisper, * ¥y

‘selzure for which the Tungus have a
Uncle Elisha.”

: gpecln]l name, In which the potient
“Hooray! But-but,” anxlously, “k ings Improvisations of his own which

on, Caroline. Tell me truly now, ¥eu | are likely to contaln absurd exagger-

ain't doin’ this juet to plense me? 3 | atlons or laughable glorifleations of

mustn't do that, not for the world himseif.

all. You mustn't send for him on

ateount; only just for ome reason-

canse you want him.” i

“¥Yegs, Uncle Elisha.”

“Glory be! And—and, Carcline, you
won't hold it ageinst me, my makin'
you thionk you was poor and makin'
you live in that little place and gat
along on Just so much, and all that?
Can you forgive me for doin® that?"

“Forgive you? Can 1 ever thank
you enongh? 1 know I ean't, but I can
try all my life to prove what"— ]
“Sshh! o B! There!” with al
great sigh, almost a sob, of rellef, #]
guess this'll be a renl Thanksglvin!
after alL"” £

Buol a few minntes later another
thought enme to him. £l

“Caroline,” he asked, 1 wonder i
now that things are as they are, vou
conldn't do somethin’ elne—ﬁamethw"
that wonld plense me an awful Totit

“What is it, uncle?” T

"M's gomethin’ perhaps 1 ain't M
nny right to ask. The other dny you
k! me you enred for Jim Pegrson
but that you sent him awny (m
vou thought yon had to earn a liyin®
for you and Steve. Now yon know
thut you aln't got to do that. And you
said you told him if yon ever cvlmng-'ﬂ

: Woman's Imagination,

- When &8 woman arrives three min
ate at a raliway station she 1m-
that the engineer saw her cote
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Who Is On the |
Lord’s Side?

By REV, J. H. RALSTON, D. D.
Secretary of Correspondence Department,
Moody Bible Institute, Chicago

TEXT~Whoso is on Jehovah's side let
him come unto ma-—R, V.,

It Is related that at a certnin point In
Lincoln's presidential experience, when
the affnlrs of the
Union were in
a precarions cons
dition, a friend
remarked to him
that it was a
mod thing to
have the Lord on
our side.  Mr.
Lincoln very se-
riously  replied
that he was more
concerned about
whether he were
on the Lord's
slde, There are
fndleations that
the German Kkal

= — ser |s more cox
cerned on having the Lord on hi
330 than about belng on the Lord's

e, .

The natural tendency of man is to
seck his own or the things of human
ity, rather than the things of the Lord,
and man Is slmply asking what sema
particular course will bring to him, o1
what it will bring to his time, The
chief end of man in these days Is not
to glorify God. In this, grievous wrong
Is done. When a course of action ig
before one, the chief question should
not be, "How will it affect me?" nor,
indeed, “How will It affect my nelgh-
bor#" but “How will it affect God?”

The great need of the day Is o new
sensing of God—God at the heginning,
God in the mlddle, God at the ending.
The right thing for man s to ask
where God s, and to go where he Is.
If man would do that many of his
great theological questions would be
settled, God manifests himself
through his Word, and if men would
go to the Word of God with these
questions they would soon be substan-
tlally eorrect on all of them,

The text suggests the question, “Who
I8 on the Lord’s side?' or riather,
*What man or woman has a right to
say that he 18 on the Lord's slde?"

In the partlcular case before us, the
people had muade a golden calf and
were worshipiog it. To do that was
to break the first two commandments
of the Decalogue, and it beeame open
Idolatry. It s inevitable that a man
worship, If he does not worship God
he will worship some thing, or some
one else. Nor ¢an a man be on the
Lord's side If he does those things that
the Lord hates,

If a man would know h!s dsty to the
Lord he should seek to know what the
Lord thinks of certnin things, and here
agnin he must take the Lord's judg-
ment through his Word, for he cannot
know what the Lord thinks unless he
knows his Word., As to particular ac-
tions, n man may be left to hig own
Judgment, but as to the great prinel-
ples that lie at the root of things, the
Lord wmakes clear declarntion in his
Word. Does the Lord love a liar, bru-
tality, deception? The remnant of
God's Image in man says at once, “No |
Nol!" Does the Lord favor truth, lib-
erty, kindness? That same remnant
of God’s lmage gays, “Yes! Yes!” And
consequently, the duty Is clear, and he
should stand for these things. We
might sum up everything by sayving,
“Ye cannot serve God and mammon,”

The scene connected with our text
was  probally this: There was
R golden calf and people were
dancing about it. Moses stood aloof
and made the cry, “Whoso is on the
Lord's side, let him come to me.” Ac-
cording to the constitution and nature
of man we make appeals to him as to
his consclence, to his sense of duty or
privilege, and he must make choice.

‘What is it to be on the Lord's side?
It is a oatural inheritance from our
sinning first parents that we will elther
be indifferent to God's communds or
we will positively refuse to ohey
them, Pundamentally, the issue is the
same, In the case before us, the wor-
shiper of the golden calf either con-
tinued his dancing and worship, or
Just endeavored to be neutral. A man
must “come across;” he must take a
positive stand., The position of a neu-
tral I8 the position of the enemy of
God. 'There are no neutrals in our
country now as to Germany. Polltleal-
ly we wera nextral until the president
said that a state’ of war existed, but
now the peutral is a pro-Germun, We
must be out and out for the United
States of Americn. A man's religlous
obligations could be {llustrated by tak-
Ing the two sides of an Imaginary line,
and to an Imaginary line there can he
only two gldes. It is one thing or it i=
the other. We must be positively,
clenrly, professionnlly on God's side,
or we are against him. In the day in
whiek we are Hving the Ideals and mo-
tives are to be more sharply defined
than In former days.

An eloquent man said very recently
that heretofore men were living to
make money, and now they are dying
to preserve righteousncss, a tremen-
fdous reversal of form, Precis¢ls 55
of n man's actions; if their charncter
Is to be determined by whether they
are right in the sight of God rather

—

than whether they have heen pereon- |

ally or socially heneficinl. man will ar-
rive at the redlization of the purpose
of God and at the realization of

own greatest happiness '
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STHMA REMEDY

EE—
Quite Natural.

Tinwafer bud never been what you
might call plamp, and since rations
had become general he eertainly hadn't
been putting on welght,

I say,” he remarked to n friend.
I et Fuller yostorday, and he told
e that T was getting fattor.”

“Well, It's only natural that he
should say =0, wos the answer,

Tinwafer looked surprised, god ask-
ol why,

“Thut's easy,” veplied the friend.
“Yon were looking Faller in the face,”

Get New Kidneys /

The lkidneys are the most overworked
organs of the human body, and when they
fuil i their work of f tering out and’
throwing off the poigons developed in the
gyslem, things begin to happen.

One of Lhe firsl warnings is Fnin or stiff-
ness in the lower part of the back; highly
colored urine; loss of appetite; indiges-
tion rritation, or even stoie in the blad-
der, These symptoms indieate a condition
thut moy lead to that dreaded and {ath)
malady, “Bright's disease, for which there
is said to be no cure.

Do not delay a minute. At the first in-
dication of trouble in the kidney, Tiver,
bladder. or urmurl',- organs  start

em

tn H .

Gold M.edn.]lE {Iarnr B ;ln (j!;g:\ﬂu. _i.:%
save yourself before it is too ‘
trestment is mem‘y' % ﬁi 2
der troubles, A ¥ E'{) fitad

You ean almost certainly find immediate
relief in (3old M, arlem Oil Capsules.
For more than 200 yenrs this famous. prep-

arntion has been an unfailing remedy for
all kidney, bladder and urinary troubles.

It is the pure, original Hanrlem Ol your
groatrandmother nsed.  About two cap-
sules each day will keep vou toned up and'
feeling fine. Get it at any drug store, md
if it dees not give _vr_ni almost immedinte
relief, your money will be refunded, Be
gite yvou get the GOLD MEDAL brand.
None other genuine. In boxes, three
sizex.—Adv,

SONG FOR ALL ABLE TO HEAR

Trouble Is That All People Have Not

Properly Attuned Themselves to

Listen to It G

“There is evar n song somewlere,
my dear,” sings the poet. Let us go
@ little further and sny that there is
ever . song everywhere—If we have:
the ear attuned to 1t.

The cultured musicians will tell yon
fhiat what the masters sing in their
strange and complex studies is the
highest musie to those who are trained:
fo eateh it.  But the simple heart findsg

the harmony In the shople, lowly mels

oilies,

What to the one elnss 18 purest mno-
sie 1§ to the other meaningleoss nolse.
If wo Just knew how to lsten we could
love the songs of ench. To some the
Jingle of money is the only musle In
the world, It deafens them to all ath-
er sounds., To some the melody of
their own names spoken In prafse is
the only musie worth hearing. The
ears of these seem to open Inward,
The greedy and the valn shrink thelr
whole world to their own size,

But to those who ean hear it there
i 0 song In every phase of life, For-
tunate Is he who ¢an hear more than
o very few.—Exchonge,

% The Price Goes Up,
A penny for your thoughts”
“Not In war times, The least Y
could tuke wonld be six cents” 3

United States government reccntly
orilered $145,000,000 worth of ment in
Chilengo,
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