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“What do yon mean? he .
"Well, a8 you are the near relative
the dead man, Mr. Hume, there is

Through a
Woman’s Heart.

By Sidney Warwick.

tion by wire—it may not be reliable,
of course; that remains to be proved
—that Lathom, who ssllpped out of
our clutches weeks ago, I8 here play-
ing in a theatrical company.”

CHAPTER XXVII

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
Years, has borne the of

Keaping Lent,
Harduppe—Er, what was the de
nomination of that bill you loaned
we?

Cuttin Iscopalian think—it the escaped man, John Lathom. for one of the reserved seats—two or | s unt to much, but # invariably pre- | would give my aching feet, 1 think it & That's the only way to buy & wetch—
keecps 1.:;2 \mll? i Miss Strangways had come Into the “If only I knew whether he really | three rowa of chalrg separated from edes_pn in and e i y};’;m_ | ;:“nfe“a'd t'h.t“ LE":-:. ""Jfl';‘;’.s.“‘}i:ﬁ sore never by n T
s hall; Bonholt could not be sure from | Is Lathom—whether he has anything | the seats behind, which were mersly | lins “_‘_rlx-rvl li:d up]ﬂlfli] to t't'n-i chest at | Boyidonce, It L Sold by all Dm‘m““{k e i
PATENTS. her manner whether she had actually | to fear from this man's threats!” long planks, rising In tlers to the | OPce Will break up u cold in a night. He. Ask 1o-day. ; ] ’

List of Patents issued Last Week to
Northwestern Inventors.

Reported by Lothrop & Johnson,
patent laWyers, 910 Ploneer Press
bullding, St. Paul, Minn.: C. A. Brost,
Kenmare, N. D., threshing machine at-
tachment; J. L. Brown, 8t. Paul,
Minn., sheet inserter; J. A. Clough,
Spring Valley, Wis.,, step-ladder; J. R.
McGiffert, Duluth, Minn., locomotive
for logging and the like; E. J. Mun-

dale, Frost, Minn,, excavating ma- | Ing her hand. She knew perfectly well i WE FAY 16e, 1ts FOR COW|
chine; J. T, Hegeland, Minneapolis, | that this man and her father had | sald. “but my patient does mot feel | of the second row, whom he was sur- | glittering palaces of St. Petersburg N '.“{iﬁe'i'ﬂ?lé...’hlﬁxﬁ.ﬁ?;&

Minn., bridle crown plece; T. V. Ma-
Jone, platlorm

scale.

Mionpeapoils, Mioa.,

Unaccountable.
“When I got home this evenlng my
wife gave me a surprise?*
“How 1"
“She didn't ask whether I had come
stralght from the office

in we for ever 80
At the Theater.
. The news seemed utterly to discon- . = and mmmmﬁ«:n*
. cert Ponholt Hume In a manner that Allow no one todecelve you in this.
CHAPTER XXVI. (Continued.) the man who had come up to her help | *** surprising seeing that he had Al Counterfelts, Imitations and *Ji oy

He had come down to spy out on
Anthony Btrangways' behalf, Bonhoit
was exceedingly anxlous to find out
what there was il b he

bhad cried, “I've seen your face before.”
He had known thiz scoundrel, and he
had mentioned Fellagarth. Could it

was rather afrald of Anthony, after
his revelation that the woman calling
Berself Olive Vanstone, who had been
stopping  with the Ruthens, was,

possible that be was Jack La-
thom?
Margaret Strangways had heard of
the case, of course; her father and

openly professed his belief that La-
thom was gullty, and as the nearest
relatlve of the dead man might have
been naturally supposed to desire that
Philip’s murderer should be brought
to justice,

Phillp Hume had been acquaintances. | “Of course, it may be a hoax, goric, Drops and Syrupe. It is Pleasant. It
m She herself knew it or not, | Was it possible that this man—whose | though 1 don't think It is,”* sald the contains nelther nor other Narcotio
p Hume's widow, and as suchhad | name she did not know, and about Wi
s aor VRNt OF S o detective, looking hard at Bonholt; substance. Its age is its guarantes. destroys Worma
whom she knew nothing except that | - and allays Feverishness, It onres Disrrboa and Wind
comfortable fortune he wae enjoying. | he was connected with Chatterton's | “and I shall maturally go carefully,
&nthwmr had been vaLmd ‘;l:; theatrical company—could be the La- | Only, it the Information’s aathentic, Colle, It relloves Troublea, Constipation
something was happening — thom who had escaped from the o i .
queer game,” a8 he had put tt—in this | (o ped % | Lathom won't slip throngh my Angers and

bouse, and Bonholt Hume was begin-
ning to feel that the suspicion was
eorTect.

He looked cautionsly round, then
bent and put his eye Lo the keyhole.
He could see nothing. but he could

“Oh, it's Impossible!
Heve it!”

It seeemd utterly ridiculous to im-
agine this man who had rushed up
to help her, and who had been go
sympathetic towards her dog, was a

I can't be-

sgain. T've got & bit of personal in-
terest in this matter—-yeu see, 1 hap-
pened to be in charge of him that day
In the cab when he got away, so I
skould like to put my bands on him
again.”

bear a voice, the doctor's speaking | murderer, It seemed impossible of
In & low, rapid tone to some one in a | pelfet. - They parted, and the detective i
room just beyond the door, and that | “Gr, if it is true, then Le is inno- | walked on, leaving Bonbolt Hume

80me one was evidently not Ralph
su:pnggzrs for the words he caught
with difficulty were:

“Yes, this man has plainly come to
#py out about Ralph Btrangways, for
all his plausible talk. There's one
thing—he'll find out nothing; he won't
find out that—"

Bonholt straightened himself sud:
denly and made a step from the door.
He had heard a foolstep in the hall
He turned quickly, going very red,

wondering if he had been caught |that the murdered man's relative | name Lathom was suppesed 1o be play- -
eaveadropping: Iinwardly raging, t0o. | should have come today! But that|ing! But he had np clue, Thers wera E';"T;:‘:rd:h’: ;;’;n:z:::.:;“'. :::k' but he' cun’t ‘shut hor up like YW mmm

It he could have eaught the next few
words spoken behind that locked
baize door he felt he might have
something imporfant to t
to Anthony,

séen him with his ear to the door. He
tried to cover his confusion by an ap
pearance of unconcern, as overdone as
when weeks ago Btephen Ruthen had
eanght him prying into a drawer in
bis study.

“How d'you do, Miss Strangways?
Bo long since we met. 1 felt I must
run down and see my dear old friend,
your father. Surely you remember
me, Mr. Hume?

Bhe bowed slightly without extend-

never been more tham mere racing
acqualnlances—and why was he loiter
ing near that door?

cent of the charge,” she sald to her
sell—"] am sure he must be inno-
cent.”

She read the letter again, fu!l of
nervous misgivings: there was an
ugly threat in it. Would the writer
carry out his threat? This girl felt
she would always reproach herself if,
through his ehivalrous impulse on her
behalf, this man were to come to any
harm.

What a strange coincidence it waa

she mistrusted Bonholt Hume, who
she wae certain had been eavesdrop-
ping when she found him in the hall,
she would have asked him to describe

What was she to do?
something; she would always re-
proach herselt If, through her this
man came by any harm,

“l must warn him somehow,” the
girl sald to hersc!f suddenly. But
how was she to warn him—a man
whose name even she did not know?

L] . . L]

Bonholt Hume waited In the morn-
ing room, where in a few minutes Dr.
Brewer rejoined him.

“l am very sorry, Mr. Hume" he

8he must do

L d

strong enough to see you today. He
desired me to express his regrets ™
“You are sure you asked him?"’ sald

"

The turf and men o ted with
It were alike abhorrent to this girl,
who had been brought up in the at-
moephere of racing, who had seen so
much of its attendant evils. It was
the turf that had brought her father
to the brink of ruin; it was this gam-
bling fever, that was a horror to her,
which had drawn this swarm of

holt abruptly, his bonhomie wear-
img thin,

The doctor started almost Imper
ceptibly; his eyellds narrowed, his
tones grew a little more metallic.

“I have explained that Mr. Btrang
ways does not feel equal to seelng
you.”

"1 suppose there's not much chance

startled. He went into the hotel and
esked one of the waiters what time
the performance.at Chatterton’s thea
ter begnn.

“geven o'clock, sir.”

It was then sbout ten minutes to
seven. Bonholt turned and went out
of the hotel again. He felt & restless
desire to satisty himself whether the
detective’s susplcions were correct. If
only the man had told him under what

flaring yellow bills outnlde the great
wooden ereetion, but the names on
the bills gave him no Information,
He went up to the entrance and paid

back, which were already crowded.
Inalde the “theater” two huge bra-
ziers of burning coke threw & red
Elow on the faces behlnd, and made
the atmosphere in thls temple of
dramatiec art stifiingly hot except
where draughts from entrances stab-
bed cuttingly mcroas it. The reserved
EeAts were more asparsely occupled,
adevrtised time for the curtain to rise
on the Uny stage; but as Bonholt
Hume entered he caught a glimpse of
two figures sitting at the farther end

prised to recognize ar Miss Strang
ways and the doctor with whom he
had his passage of arms an hour ago.

Margaret Strangways, in her appre-
hensions caused by the letter she had
recelved, had taken the doctor into
her confidence and asked him to go
with her to the theater; thus she
would be able to find cut the name of
the man whom the letter concerned,
and warn him,

The doctor, apart from the faot that
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Boars the Siguature of

The Kind You Have Always Bought

in Use For Over 30 Years
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The Jealous Mosquite.

fI'm busler than the busiest bee,
And yet | get no praise at all.”

A cold on the lungs doesm't usually

“MATUSHKA VOLGA.”

Melody of Borrow and Unrest Heard
in Prison and Palace in Russia.
There Is an air g0 popular in Rus-
sla that it {s even more famlliar than
their pational anthem to the people
of that great mysterious empire, says
Travel Magozine, I have heard it In
all parts of the ezar's dominions, from
the Baltic sea to.Bering stralt and
from Archangel to the Casplan; in the

and in foul prison dens of Siberia.

It {8 a simpla melody in the minor
key, suggestive, like most Slav musie,
of eorrow and unrest, and It & called
“Matushka,” or “Mother Volga,” as
for some cryptic reason every Rus-
sian, be he noble or nihilist, is taught
from childhood to regard this great
river in the light of a maternal rela-
tive, Yet the river {8 full of sad ms-
soclations, for convicts formerly trav-
eled a portion of the journey to Bi-

A mrn may know hig "It; ke

A Rare Good T 3
“Am using ?l.l-ﬁ.‘l"ﬂ M-naa And

ean truly say I would not have been with-
out it so long, had 1 known the relief it

There's a lot of difference between
belleving a thing and belleving that
you believe it,

DR. J. H. RINDLAUB (Specialist),

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat,
Fargo, N. D.

Many n man wrecks his ship be-
cause he ppends all the time in the
hold with his freight,

It's difieult for a girl who s en-
gaged to realize how lucky—or un-
lucky-~she s,

TR S ioimen, B, Tt "Mien

If we dldn't have to work there
would be no fun in loafing.

WE BUY CREAM, BUTTER,
ls Bros., Ml lis, Minn.

a Good Watch

He knows how to ¥ t one
gty sttt oy
under all conditions,

to your Individual
‘will be socurate

Eye Remedy . ria along its broad, sluggish stream. Nearly One Gets It
W, ing touts and betting men to ho. | ©f bim living till the day of the race?” | he immensely admired Miss Strang. | beria along , Blugg The average girl would rather be in

Com| Rf.ﬁ‘u; ?stﬁﬁﬁeg'f;p iy ::c, n:t'mm this place “.n;h‘ 10 “u: snapped Bonholt, losing his temper, | ways and had beem ready snough to I can never forget the haunting | joue than be bappy. m bowels show first m
Conforms to the Pure A Drugs b 1 sweetness of “Matushka Volga" as | &

w. Murine Doean't Bmart, Soothes Eye | & glimpse of Ralph Btrangways— | 88 he realizeq that he must go back to | accompany her, was glad for the girl s | o thin A
ol M Munne, for Yace Eyes. ghouls who would not hesitate to in- | Abthony Strangways, having falled in | to be seem here; her patronage of this | heard it sung on & prison barge one g8 g wrong.

—————— trude on a man's deathbed in their | DIs errand. place of entertalnment would be mo- | quiet summer evening by a party of Cascaret every night
Many are willlng to wear the chris- “Oh, every hope; and because we | ticed—would help to confirm the im- | fettered politicals banished to the

tian armor provided there is nothing : are full of hope and anglely that he he was id ly fostering, | Breat lone land of exile. For “Mother i
but a parade in sight, g o i i ol e g o Mo gl Podbecnmbggrou e was & | Volga” was their last link with home .
— “I am sorry if the servant has left | to be disturbed unnecessarily by call | matter for mo alarm. and the loved oneg they might never K ' D N E Y )
w‘ammn; sofiess the gutas, reduses i | you to wailt In  the hall,” she sald, | 8. Yes, my dear sir, 1 think you | gearcely had Bonholt taken his neat meet agnin, 2
Forel > Beabowle | oo1dty. may rely on it, Pride o' Life will run | when some one who had followed him Fortunately the condemned are now .

PILLS

‘A well digger says there's always
room ‘at the bothom.
O —

esagerness to know whether a horse

“No; I've seen the doctor; he has
Just gone to see If your father 1is

The
Excceptional
Equipment
of the California Fig Syrup Co. and the

strong gh to see me, and I -un
thinkingly strolled out after him.”

“Won't you wait for him here, Mr.
Hume?" Bhe held open the door of
the morning room. And Bonholt,
fuming, went in again. It only he
could have heard the rest of the doo-
tor's words!

in the City and Bub”

“If Pride o Life runs and comes in
first, were | the ‘owner of the second
bhorse 1 should want to see Mr. Strang-
ways in the flesh with my own eyes
after the event," said Bonholt Hume,
meaningly, forgetting prudence in his
chagrin, “to be sure that he was still
Hving angd that the horse was qualified
to run. With all thiz mystery and
secrecy, these locked doors—"

in dropped Into the vacant seat be
uide him,
“Ah, #0 you've coma to see the show,
Mr. Bomholt?™
The man addressed turned to see
the detective.
Te Be Continued.

TEN POUNDS OF COFFEL

Each Person in This Country Uses

pent Into Asia by the Trans-Siherian
rallway and the unhappy exile is
spared at least ome bitter parting—
that from his well beloved “Mother
Yolga."

PREGSSED HARD
Coffes’s Weight on Oid Age.

When prominent men realize the in.
Jurious effects of coffee and the change

DODDS

“Thank you. 1 am sorry to hear
I T fa of iks b have Bad rews ot your: fathee” ké The ?;:cf.or shrugged his shoulders .:‘llﬂ Much ‘l:ull Ylm‘.‘ in health that Postum can bring, they | L o= A —Ia
PR g Eons '.Mn:h Pt e “Bell and smiled. Considering the cheapness of tea, 1t | are glad to lend thelr testimony for , LAND- B g o IR
p the p ion of Syrup | #aid, watching l" N, "“u:"- “But since you have no horse run-|is a surprise to find that more of it | the bemefit of others, '.’%ﬂ? R ‘“-“ml
of Figs snd Elixir of Senna, in all of ita ::e DI.I“—"UM friend. 1 sympathize | pyp e Hume,” he broke in, pleas- | is mot ussd in this country. A superintendent of public schools & wrile sow, kneve | N D N U —NO. 85— 1500

excellence, by obtaining the pure medic-
inal prineiplesof plants known to act most
beneficially and bining them most
skillfully, in the right proportions, with
ite wholesome and refreshing Syrup of
California Figs.

As there is only one genuine Byrup ot
Figs and Elixir of Senna and as the gen-
uine is manufactured by an original
method known to the Californis Fig Syrup
Co. only, it is alwsys necessary to buy the

“Thank you,” she said. “I must
ask you to excuse me, Mr. Hume”
And the girl went away,

“if Ralph Btrangways is living he's
in a pretty bad way, that’s certain”
muttered Hume to himself. He had
seen the tears start into the girl's
eyes at his dellberate words, and she
had not contradicted him,

Marguret Sirangways walked away.
The note was in her hand that had
been left at the gate at the time Bon-
holt Hume was asking for Mr. Btrang-

antly, “I think It {s rather immaterial
what you would do, ien't It? As for
the mystery you have the good taste
to hint at, I fail to see what mystery
there ls—because I do not allow the
patient in my charge to be disturbed
by every Irresponsible caller. I am
acting in the Interests of my patient,
and that Is sufficlent reason.” He
rang the bell, and the man servant
appeared. “Good aftermoom, Mr,
Hume.”

And Mr, Bonholt, realizing that he
was beaten, had no option but to fol-

It is possible to make 250 eups from

unpoundatnmﬂul.udm.

claim that if more than one-hall =
cent Is used in the making of one cup
it is an extravagance,

In spite of- its low cost, It s est)
mated that a pound and a quarter of
tea per capita is used in this country,
a9 ayainst ten pounds a person emch
year in England

in one of the southern states says;:

“My mother, since her early child-
hood, was on Inveterate coffee drinker,
had been troubled with her heart for &
number of years and complained of
that ‘weak all over' feellng and slok
stomach.

“Some time ago | was making an ofi-
cinl vigit to & distant part of the coun-
try and took dinper witi one of the

The fig are y re-
versed for coffee; it is the United
States which uses more than ten
pounds a pereon, while the English

merchants of the place. I noticed a
somewhat peculiar flavour of the col-
fee, and asked him concerning it. He

genuine to get its beneficial effects. ways—un lent note, unsigned, but | 1oy the man to the gates, TRV ik it WA e GA AL replied that it was Postum. l :
A knowledge of the above facts enables | evidently written by the man whohad | 1y walked back to the hotel near | Toe oferts of th: Aealors A AL thall:;.n: :““wl'm “‘- :h;:em 1%

ane 1o decline imitations or to return them | tried to 'l:::t the key of the wall | tng gstation where he was putting up | rected t d iner the love for [ oo%a o™ i mm, g Iudh‘. ; v 4 : :

i, upon viewing the package, the full name | 9°9F from ber. . | In a decidedly bad temper. tea, and they say that If we in this| oo ' Son o oon che pexe meal 'l‘hn' N dad e lm

dthm&ﬁywp&;.hmm You and that friend of yours who's “What is their game? he sald to | country would buy a higher priced whols femily. wereusn well plansad m ® ]

printed on the front thereol.

SIGK READAGHE
: these Little Pills,

h'malfwnrpll.-ndmﬂld

so ready with his fsts spoiled my
plans this afternoon, but I'm getting
& bit of my own back, and something
over. You ask him how It feels to
be in jafl, | expect he hasn't told you
that, nor who he is—no blooming
fear! Bo I'll tell you. He's Jack La-
thom of Fellsgarth—wanted for the
murder of Philip Hume. I hope you're

know that because of you it won't

himself. “If it wasn't that I know
the girl to be devoted to her father,
1 should say Ralph Strangways was a
prisoner In his own house. 1 am sure
no message was taken in from me. It
was just a ruse, that pretense on the
doctor's part of going to ask—"

He dragged himself suddenly fram
the train of thought. A man was
coming outdol the station whose face
was familiar to Bonholt Hume. It

80 blooming leng before he's

was a d ive officer from Fells-
garth. He looked surprized to see
Bonholt.

“Weat are you doing im this part

brand of tea that the results would be
better, and scon we would equal our
English brethren in the amount con-
sumed. |

Bplces come from the four corners
of the earih, but Importers are not
much interested in the tarif? revision,
as there 15 little or no duty on these
arlicles and not much prospect of
there being any change. The spice
merchants did not bave a particularly
bad year, bli they felt there is room
for much lmpr The busi
done since election has been very en-
souraging, and there is every reason

and used Postum entirely.
“1 had really been at timea

muck better than she did prior to its
use, and had lttle trouble
heart and no sick stomach;
headaches were not so frequent,
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of the world?" sald the latter. to believe that it will continue on the ::“;,;;“..‘2:3‘.; :“"""‘m..“‘.ﬁ m' Indepandsnt Grain ;

The detective's answer seemed 10| ypward trend, ] 5 In th of iy : ; h

startle Bonbolt Hume. gree as e case of my mother, as
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