gaod man,’ he said.

*‘What ars you then? meked b
amazed farmer.

* ‘We're Unitarians,' sald Dr, Hale.
~—Washington Star.

Te Braaking One Neck, §2.

The “lineup™ mas was a [scetiou.
soul. The womas fer whem he war
putting up a pulley clotbes-line war
emacting. Bhe ordered ht put in & cer
tain piace, which it was almost impor

e for kim te reach. He hesitated

1 have ta put it thers, lady,™ b«
said, “I'li break my meck.” Sull sbe
did not relemt. ~All right, tmdy™ be
esnsented, with a cheeriul grin, “bu:
W1l cost yor §2 extry if I Lreak m)
k.

A One-Part Melodrama.

*But you can't hsve a big ecems
with only one person Im it”

“Sure [ can,” said the star. “Aftes
& struggle with mysell | throw mysel
aver the bridge."—Loulsville Courier
Jeurnal,

BR. J. M. RINPLAUS (Speciafist),
Eye. Har, Nose and Throat. .
Farge, N. D.

In after years a man wishea he was
balf as smart as be ussd to think be
was.

PERRY DAVI¥F FPAINKILLER
B s ST vireis T Suring tolts ot
. and kindred ugn.mll sl druggiste.

Devota each day to the object then
i hand, and the evening will Bor
something done.— Gnethe.
e?'.-..:':.::.‘.:“‘“.... e 1 mhany Slaars L T

canse aid Fou SUME Lhw Clevuss. Easy b luke

We live truly for nurselves oo
when we Hve for ofhers —Seneca

SyruyiFes

Evax $ Senna

octs genily yeX prompl
oate bowy;‘s?c\emse{

the system effectually ;!

Q3SIBLS OTIR W OVEICOMITY
habinel constvpaon
prrmaney
Toget\s be\\ejii\n\
always buy the
QWG e

CALIFORNIA

_l‘l.ﬂ anw

PATENTSSEEsis

——
h. D. Us U, hO, 43-1909.

CHAPTER XLH -Ca tnusd.
The white-haired man pulled himself

whbh & suddes jerk out of hia stony |

be kpew now wouid cowe soonar of

1ater up the drive.
Pressatiy the servant, all uncon |
! of

lethargy. He crossed ovartoa b
and opened & drawer. In his feverish
impatience to ind what he was search-
Ing for, be Qung out om to the floor
anything there . that Impeded his
search. Thers was & pack of cards
in the drawer; as the {esperste man
tossed them aside the cards scatiered
over the floor—reds and bl like

igedy in the air, was bold-
ing the iront door open, speaking to
two men:

"Yes, the master's returned. [U'll tal
him  yoa—-="

“No uesd to announds us, my girl"
said the superintendent. “In the Ik
brary, did you say?”

He stiode lorward, followed by his

& new garish carpel. And for a mo-
ment in the falling dusk his eyes were
arrested and held by one of the up-
turned bits of pasteboard with an in-
voluntary shudder. It was & similar
card to that found clutched In the
dead man’s hand—an nce of hearts!

Now he had found :m the drawer
what he had kept there—a little dark
green bottle with fAuted sidea. If the
worst came to the worsg—

Holding the little bottle in his hand,
the white-faced, trembling man crept
mcross the room again, as though
frightened by his own (ootsteps.

Beyond the lawn and the trees out-
side the open French window rap the
high road. From the road a sound

across the thread of his thoughts with
a thrill of almost superstitions fear—
the measured tapping of a stick, grow-
ing out of the distance along the high-
way, coming nearer.

He had heard that same piap
coming down the road on the night he
had murdered Philip. The sound
seemed (o bring that night uncannily
back to him.

He bhad always hated Phillp—al-
ways; had hated him because of his
money, because of hia sneering taunts
when his poor relation had approached
with the request for a loan.

Bonbolt's mind seemed to reconsti-
tute the tragic events of that n'ght
with a lightning rapidity as he stood
listening to the tap-taptap coming
nearer—wondering If the footstaps
would pause at the gate—pause and
enter—Ilike the coming of & messenger
of fate.

He had been desperate for monev
at the time, this ruined ‘spendthrift,
and he had known it was use'ess to
ask Philip: and asother plan bad sug
gested itse'f, He bad propozed cards;

they playved In the small house, not
far from the Hall, where Bonholt had
lived then with one servant—Matthew
Biand.

Half-way throvgh a game Phillp, al-
ready in a sullen mood after h!s en-
counter with Jack Lathom, had dis-
covered why his run of bad luck was
80 persistent—cavght Bonholt cheat-
Ing: the cards were marked. He had
| felt the tiny pin-pricks on the back of

one card—an Ace of hearts.
| And then Phillp’s fury had blazed
out.

“You thief and cheat!" he had erled;
and with the words had struck Bon-
holt across the face. “I've done with
. you now, Everyone shall know you
| for the ewindler you are—that you
| play with marked cards! I'll not spare
you!*

And with the card In his hand Philip
bad strode from the house.

And then the chained devi! in Bon-
holt Hume had been loosed. He had
crept out after Philip down the deso-
Iate, deserted road through the storm,

]
|

portunity, with murder in his heart.

Becarcely had the shot been fired
than the murderer saw Ollve Vanstons
approaching, and he had hidden in
: panic terror: from his hiding-place he
| had tched Btephen Ruthen come up.
He had seen Phillp take the revolver
—ithe revolver Bonbolt had determined
at any risk to recover from the rec-
tor's possesston; and then, as he walt-
ed In terror, hiding behind the great
stone, he had heard this sound that
was Im his ears now: the tapping of
the blind man.

He had not dared to move from his
hiding place, even when bhe saw
Btephen Ruthen drag the dead man
to the base of the atone; but the great
monolith had shielded him. And the
footsteps of the blind man had passed.

Would they pass now or turn in at
the gate? Somehow an overwhelming
superstitious terror was Im his mind
that that measured tapping would turn
in at the gate; what he feared he
could not have sald: his mind was be
yond the power of reasoning clearly.
He on!y felt that, if the sound turned
in st the gate, it would be the footfall
of fate coming to him—presage of the
end.

Unable to endure the suspense, the
white-faced man suddenly crept from
the window across the lawn to the
bedge that divided the grounds from
the road, and stocd there listening.

The tapping of the blind man's stick

suddenly broke the stiliness, cutting|

and he had won—wom heavily—as

revo'ver in hand, only waiting his op- |

The 100m was almost dark as he
flung open the door without ceremony,
He ocould only see dimly the figure
sittiog in the chair and the white faces
of the scattered playing-cards on the
foor gleaming [rfaintly through the
dusk. |
There was something In the attitude
of the figure that made the officer start
forward with a sudden ery; be fum-
bled with a match.

- The Qickering light fell on the grey,
distorted face of the huddied-up figure
in the chair and on & little green bot-
tle that winked ervilly In the momen-
tary gleam, lying oo the floor by the
dead man's side.

* & & & & |

The week-night service In the church
was nearly over; the rector came
slowly down the pulpit steps, as the

voices of the sprinkling of people that

formed the congregation rose lm the
closing hymn. |

In spite of himself the grave-faced
man in the surplice, whose halr had
grown noticeably greyer during the
past six months, had found his
though ing str Ay A% g
out the service tonight. He had
thought, as he delivered his address,
of that night many months ago when,
as he stood In that palpit, the wind
sweeping over from the moors beyond
Wildfell had beaten against the leaded
windows; that night when the woman
of his broken dream had come back
to him with the storm, out of the m-
lence of years, to bring an invading
breath of storm across his life.

The benediction was spoken: the
congregation passed out of the church,
Stephen walked thoughtfully to the
vestry, thinking of many things.

Ip the church the music from the or
gan stil] roge and fell in waves, beat-
ing like a triumphal march—an echo
of the state'y wedding march that had
been played in the church that morn-
ing, when Hilda and Jack Lathom
were made man and wife.

They had gone away, radiant and
happy, on their wedding tour; Stephen
had sald good-bye to them at the sta-
t'on, and had gone back with a strange
new sense of loneliness to the house
where henceforth he would be alone—
this man whom the great, wonderful
happiness that Hilda and Jack had
found had forever passed by. For him
love had brought only sorrow and
diafllusion,

This woman he had loved so deeply
—deeply encugh to have made that
sacrifice of honour and duty and faith
for her sake; that sin agalnst his con-
science to be pald for in the bitterness
of suffering and remorse—how far
apart their lives lay now, and must
always lle!

Heér clalm to be the widow of Phillp
Hume had been definitely established,
thanks to the efforts of Anthony
Strangways. But she never came near
Wildfell, or the great house on Its out-
skirts where Bonholt Hume had died,
that was hers now. The place had a
horror for her.

Stephen saw Olive’s name some
times in the papers—ske had leapt
into awift, amazing success on the
stage. London was crowding to see
the mew star in the theatrical Arma-
ment. For this woman, who had besn
the one love of his life—the incemse
of pepular adulation, the glitter of
lights and music; for him—the broken
dream, with the sweetneas, even of Its
memory, marred and made bitter.

Btephen Ruthen bung up the sur
plice with a wsigh and passed out
through the vestry door. He walked
slowly back to his lonely house.

The End.

“Indeed!™ rejoined Miss Caustique
*“You got Gve pensies, [ suppose?™

Net Always the Racket.
“It alnt the

S385) ]
Heart.

| who was paying the blil.

| Lesten had gone!

i W0 SOCIAL FRAU

COSTON CLUR MEN WHO “WORK"
THEIA FRIENDS.

|

Cuccesstully ~Fign™ for invitations to
Seena A v and K I
1t tos Cover Dinnar, Beo l

sng Brepfast

The most barefaced rogues in all
CLr.stendom Jdwe.d o Bostoan. Thesa
Tuadps uPfe Dot parch clluibers ocor wre
luey mawluctors of great wealh, ak
Liugh toeir perfurmaices partake of |
Lig woest evll guaities of buth. Taw
tefin of which | speak &re nominal.y
sad  ostensibiy, evem omientatiously,

| leaibers o goud sociely. and ure oot

Lsu.4y recognized as Lhe irauds they
wre. All the grester soail be their re
wurd—when 1 cowes.

The purticoimr episole loto which
Rli the ma.evowat Yedom of Lhese par
Li.les  mas  Quintesseuced occurted
Jist the other day. Here is Lhe story
wripped of all vbscuriog and fuggy
covering. These (wWo are teauls Lade
tri.  As to toeir sklll—iet toat pasa, |
Ly much taikng vn the subject they |
ealisted Lhe atieat.on of ao unsuspe.t
g wompaniog cue Jday al the iuoch
labe. o persod iives outside Los
tea, of course. Utherwise he would
Bel have beed ensudred. .aearing
L.eir lalk cod being Duuse ! & genuing
luver of toe game. be was thougot
lessly gencrous esJsugn Lo lnvite Lhaie
Cuup e tu spewd an afteracun at ha
lewsls club about forty or liity mbies
from the hub. Their Rcceplance wus
lustantanesus
greedy. Yet the eountryman dwd oot
Suzpect. The palr were promptly oo
Lagd and ate thelr bost's luuchioa
wild esthusiasin. Then all three. 0
Ecloer with aa oblig.ng -lub member,
weDl out upou the teanis court suwd
slurted he game. “A pleasant e
was hal.”  Buddeny, alieges cnv of |
tue gulity pair. the sun went down
aml lo! to their comsternation, they
discoversa It wus meven oclock. Mine
host, who had probably made several
double fauts watch.ng thal sus's de
cling was ‘game.” aod ignoring the
fact tha. his guesus were invited for
ihe alternoon and oot the evening, i
cisted tLat they take dibp-r with him
Loud w.re their protestat'ons, Oh, B,
they wo.ld go to town at once, tk»p
wouid by no means jaflict themselves
ujon him, ete. In feet, thar protes
lations and gracelul acju.escences
100K up a good Lhurty minutes. Later
dinner was served, followed by other
things, of course. These Bostn
tonges exeried themselves to thelr
utmost to p.ease gnd amuse the man
One of the |
actually iried to sing. Meanwhlie the
ciock kept ticking away. kept ticking
away, kopt ticking mway, uutil st ast,
when, talked «dry, they rose 1o go, they
were Inlorued that the lasi train lor
Again their host

I

was gane.
pocket. rifled, and his good-will mar
Leted, but he did nat whimper. “Siay
all nighe at the club, of course” Of
course, |
Next coorning sbout ten o'clock twu|
young men, upon whose countesaners
the plain tmpress ol gullt st lin-
gered. might bave been seen allghting
from a traln at *he station In Bm'l
ten. A=d In the memorandum book
uf each the police might bave found
carefully ehecked off: “Aug.—. Luncn-‘
eols, dinner. lodgic,, &nd breakfast,
$00.00."—Boston Transeript.

All the Bame to Father.

“Come here, Hates!” roared Dr. Big
wig. head and only master of the
Cramton village school. “1 have to
day recelved s—ahem!—a letter (rom
Mr. Johnsonm, informing me that his
ton Is upable to ettend school in con-
sequence of a thrashiug you yesterday
inflicted upon him. Is this & fact
Uates?"

“N-o-no  sir!™ qualled Bates.
vever touch “fm!"

Baet Dr Rigwig did not belleve. And
two minutes Iater Hales was asking
for permisaion to stand up in clasa,
ihe benches being of wood.

On the following day Johnsom re
turned and Dr Bigwig sought justif-
caiion of bis act belore the whole
class.

“Did you tell your father that Bates
thrashed you?" he asked.

“No, sir,” piped the youth,

“But your father wrote (0 me, say-
Ing that Bates did (t!" he thundersd.

*1 know he did!” snivelled Johnosn.
"It was Bllly Heauchamp did it. sir;
but father couldn't spell Besuchamp,
1o he wrole Bates ™

“1

Mow Thay Kisa in

4" correspond.ng.y |

he saw he was sold, hig tos. hearing

e ti—

BACKACHE I8 KIDNEYACHE.
Usually There Are Other Treubios t»
Preve It

says:
time | was sanoyed with sharp twinges
acroes the smalli of my back snd i
regular passages of the Ridmey secre-
tions. Since using Doan's Kidney Pills,
1 am free from these trowbles.”

Remember the name—Doan's. Sold

by all dealers. §0 cents a box. Foster
Milbura Co., Buffalo, N, Y.

JERSEY LILY.

Mr. Hrown (10 new eeol)—What is
your mame?

Cook—Mary, sir.

Mr. Brown—Dear me, that ls my
wile's same. We shall bave to call
yuu somaething else.

Cook—Naver mind, eall me Lily!

hew Gayser in Yellowstons Park,

For a lew days past there bave besa
indicatlons of an eruption of some
kind near the Fountain hotel In Yel-
lowstone park, says a didpatch [rom
Mammoth Hot Bprings. Wyo. Now a
new and magnificemt geyser has bro-
ken out in fuil force about 100 feet
north of the regular Fountuin geyser
near Fountain hotel. This new geyser,
which does not appear to affect any of
the others in that vicinity, pinyed to a
helght of 160 to 200 feet, throwing off
Immense quanthiles of hot water, mud
and stenm, The new geyser does not
piny regalarly as does Old Faithful,
but at short Intervals, the eruptions
oceurring five or six hours apart, and
lnsting about one hour.

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

by local spplications. s they emnmol resch

How She Knew,

The cartoonist's wile was talking 1o
& friend.

“l jJust know Fred dido't wani to
work st the office last might” shs
sald.

“Why, how de ysu kmow!" was
asked.

“Because in his sleep he sald: "Well,
I'll stay, but | don't wast to draw.'"—
Lippincott's Magasine.

impertance of Proper Breathing.
1 i At & frequeat

The highest medical authority
on foods,
Sir James Crichton Browne, LL. D.~F.R.S.

‘ of Lendon,
gives the best reasons for eating more

" Quaker Oats

Is an article published in the duces a big-honed, well-devel
Youth's Companion of Septem- oped, mentally energetic race.
ber asrd, 1909, Dr. Browne, the His experiments prove that
great medical authority en d catmeul such as Quaker
foods, save, sbout brain and ts mot only furnishes
muscle building— the best feod for the buman be-

“There is one kind of f ing, but eating it strengthens
that seems to me of mrm axd enlarges the thyroid gland
value as a food to the brain and —this gland is hm'.""fl, .
to the whole body throughoyy Dected with the nourishing pre-
childhood and adolescence <©esses of the body.

(youth), and that is catmeal, “Ill’ conclusion ::hllul—

**Oats are the most nutritions ¥ R A e
of all the cereals, bring richer jha’ Mo and brawniness of
in fats, organic phosphorus and Py ';" RIBwS. (meaning . the
lecithing.*' Seotch) has hen in some measure

due to the stimulation of the
thyroid gland by oatmeal por
ridge in childbhood."’

The Scotch eat Quaker Oata
becanse it is the best of all
caitmeals,

He says oatmeal is gaining
ground with the well-to-do of
Great Britain, He speaks of it
as the mainstay of the Scottish
laborer's diet and says it pros

WRIGLEY
SPEARMIN T

couse d' consumpiion. A

'be lungs are developed osly to part
of their capacity and thus afford fer
tile RBeld for the growih of the tuber

Expensive Bllance,

Little four-year-o!d Alice was Iying
om the fioor whining and crying stead-
iy sme afternoon, until, ber father's
patience exhausted, he called owt to
bor: “Oh, stop, Allce, and Il giye
you a penny.”

Allee stopped only long enough to
apawer: “] can't stop for less than &
aicksl! Boohoo! Boschoo!™

The angeis are slways waiting to
open ike windows of heaven over ihe
head of the man who will briag the
Iast tithe inte the storehouss.

lltbhl___h
N. W. e & Fur
Live up to the

The French kies. un'ike its counter
rart o the United Stites and Fog-
land, Is implsnted on the chesks n-
stead of the mouth. Children greet
or bid good by to parents. husbands to
wives and fances to fancees by kiss
ing first one cheek and then the other

Frenchmen aprarently go on the
pripeciple that If it Is well to kiss at
all it is well to kiss o publie, for the
sight of couples embracing each ather
or walking with arms about each oth-
er in the streets in broad daylight is

m-:——db..mmhluldnb
sovery weak miomachs, wasied bodies, wealk
lamgs, amd ] is basad oa
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£0 COmMINOD as to B0 attenti

This Is true of thoroughly respectable
{olk amd, particular'y of the workisg
cizsses, who pay little regard to the
ropventiocalities And. whea It comes
to kissing, everybedy follows the
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