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Done To A Turn 

MPPERGM 
By the Author of 

HE COMES UP SMILING. 
THE MYSTERIOUS 

CHARLES SHERMAN:* 
Copyricht, The Bobbs-^errUl Company. 

CHAPTER VI Continued. with. I would have enjoyed it more if 
The girl saw that he was surprised I had known it, believe me." 

and embarrassed and made no attempt ( "You seemed to be in a hurry last 
to help him out, simply gazed at him night to get away," said Algernon. 
seriously, anxiously, and slowly un- "What's the matter with your car? 

bM™^ndh°OTh"l*"g theW"lde of the I ^"The Todds^ chauffeur, eh?" laughed ! insand he. wiri1?d Vai~Vran«"» Wwt 
•Wop. At tart Algernon turned to Hdme^and slapped him on the hj^heoj altow^l•°^«t(,h

nf^nal inter. 

"Why. did you tell me?" he asked j Algernon flushed and felt a sinking '®rf,nc?.tr2n ,*he pttrt ^lin9eff aud 

feeling at the pit of his stomach. How Molly O Toole. 

only a stranger, but poor in Algernon's J or two more of fun. There would be 
estimation.1 and not of his set. Mr. a scene, and Algernon bated scenes. 
Holmes seemed to appreciate the j They made him nervous and uncom-
honor at the same worth as Algernon 
and grasped the. latter's hand and 
wrung it warmly. 

"Say no more," said he genially. "I 
shall enjoy the little masquerade 

fortable. They were usually so 
strenuous. He was about to tiptoe 
away and make up a plan of action in 
the seclusion of the garage when he 
h«Rird the steps of one of the maids 

more than I can say, believe me. it: coming along the hall above on her 
will help to pass the time of waiting, 
believe me." 

Algernon gathered his blanket 
around him and Holmes accompanied 
him down the woodland path to the 
thicket. There they shook hands 
again, Algernon promised to come 
around that afternoon and 'see if he 

way to the stairs. He did not care to 
be caught there and the nearest place 
of concealment was in the library It
self. He knocked hastily, and without 
waiting for an answer, he jerked aside 
the curtains, opened the doors that 
he found shut and entered. 

Molly O'Toole had been pacing up 
could duplicate the part of the ma- • and down the room, and as Algernon 
chine that was broken, and Holmes entered she stood near the door, 
begged him not to put himself out atjfac|ng him. startled and surprised, 
all, that life enjoyed the little comedy. "What do you want?" she asked 
immensely, believe me. I sharply. She was worried and anxl-

So they parted for the time, and Al- ous, and the strain of keeping up be 
gernon hurried to the garage, feeling 
reassured and yet uncomfortable. It 
seemed such a colossal thing to ask 
for another, that he go under an as
sumed name for a time. It was annoy-

that Holmes 

AX CATARRH 
WAS RELIEVED 

OVER NIGHT 
Will C.adly Tell You 

How, Free 

HEALS MV AND NIGHT 
t Is a new way. It la .something abso

lutely different. No lotions, sprays or 
sickly smelling salvos or cr<-'i«. N'o ate* 
rrtzer, or any ap
paratus of any 
kind. Nothing to 
inrtoke or Inhale. 
N'o steaming, or 
rubbing or Injec
tions. No elec-
rrlclty or vibration 
or massage. No 
powder; no plas
ters: no keeping In 
the house. Nothing 
of that kind at all 
S o m e t h i n g  n e w  
and different— 
something delight
ful and healthful 
—something In-

Little Benny's Note Book 
By LEE PAPE 

soberly. , 
«I wanted you to know," said she could he keep his identity hidden now 

simply. "I am Molly O'Toole, the that. Mr. Holmes had arrived in town? 
Todds' summer housekeeper." I In the country gossip is always on the 

Algernon felt that It was only fair keen jump, and Holmes must know 
to meet frankness with frankness, that already that Mrs. Tcdd had a new 
he owed it to the girl to do so, but1 chauffeur and that the fhouffeur's 
stronger still was the temptation to name was Holmes, Joseph Holmes. Al-
remain silent and not spoil the rest gernon could picture the surprise of' 
of the summer by premature dis- the hotel-keeper as his one guest 
closures. He. was sure if Molly knew signed the register by the same name 
that he was Algernon Van Rensellear ag that of the Todds' new chauffeur. 
Todd she would refuse to stay longer it had been stupid in him to choose 
In Mrs. Todd's employ, and he hated the name of any one he knew, though 

" h e  h a d  d o n e  i t  o n  t h e  s p u r  c f  t h e  m o 
ment and it had never entered his head 
that Mr. Holmes himself would ever 
come up among the lonely hills and 
dreary slowness cf North Brockton. 
Holmes was in truth only passing 
through on his way to Canada. He 
would scon be gone, fortunately, but 
meanwhile, Algernon wondered if he 
could buy his silence. He had no 
ready money, but a check would do 

to contemplate the blank life would 
be without Molly O'Toole. 
•"Am I the only one who knows?" he 

asked. 
"The only one," said she. 
"You can trust me?" said he earn

estly, In as much, of a question as a 
statement. 

"I wanted you^lo know," replied the 
girl again. 

She rose, stood a moment lightly 
poised on the edge of the deck and .Molly probably had one of his mother's 
then dlred straight and slim out of! check-books and he could get hold of 
sight Into the rolling for-wrapped J it scmehow without her knowing, 
waters of the tiny cove. Algernon i Holmes seemed particularly well 

CHAPTER VII. 
Bills, Blils. Bills. 

1 Algernon sat in the shade of tlic 
vegetnhlp garden and watched the big 
red .louring car of the owner of the 
Pines turn in through the high granite 
gate posts. Hancock was nt the 
wheel and Molly sat beside him. She! 
was in gray frpm the large veil-swath
ed hat to the little shoes. They had 
been out since early morning and now 
it was late in the afternoon. Algernon 
watched them until a turn in the drive
way hid them, then he shcok his head 
dubiously, thoughtfully, and knocked 
the ashes from his pipe. 

It was very warm in the shade of 
the hedge, sheltered from <he sea 
breezes by the pines anil the dip in the 
land. Overhead the fog was henrld-
ing its evening approach by little 
wisps of vapor, floatlnfg past like est admiration. 

fore Hancock having relaxed, she gave 
way for the moment to her frayed 
nerves. 

"Hello," said Algernon lamely, not 
able to think of anything else on the 
spur of the moment. "I was just 
thinking—er—that you would be afraid ; stantiy successful. 
of losing your position." ; do

ll^' 
Molly was learing against the table,, and 'pay out a lot 

but even in the dusk cf the room, Al- of money. Toucan stop Itj/ver nlgfit— 
gernon could see her face change color , j"^1 ^ not a so-' , 
and her small hands tighten on the called doctor's proscription—but am . tytood can afford to smite blind orflns 
edge of the table as she struggled to rZy vS/t» iand raise cane with the widows mite. 

• Ma and pop went to church aftir sup* 
pir Sundey, pop saying to ma wile he 
was getting reddy, Say, mothir, don't 
you think we had bettir take Benny 
with us for his awn good, not to say 
awn the prinsipil that misery luvs 
kumpiny. 

Serteny Benny has to go with us, 
sed ma, the soonir he lerns to like 
churtch the bettir, I dont no ware he 
ixpeckts to go wen he dies, enyway. 

Aw O, I sed, cant a persin be good 
without going to church. 

Serteny he can, sed pop, in fackt 
its my private oplnyln that sum of our 
best sitiilns think thares a danse go
ing awn sumwares wen they heer the 
stranes of Onward Christyin Soldyers, 
but thats not the point. The point is 
that in this nawty werld a reputayshin 
for heeing good 1b w^rtb moar than 
a block of gilt edged but invizlbll 
shares in the kingdum of hevvin, so 
hussel and comb yure hare, tor he who 
looks righteous in the eyes of the mul 

kepn her composure 
"My position?" she questioned. 

"What do you mean?" 
She came forward, cool and sweet 

with sudden compt sure in a white 
frock, a string Of turquoises around undermined my health and was weaken-
ber slender throat, and on her small ^ to^alfand 

can be cured*. Your suffering will atop 
at once like magic. 

I AM FREE—YOU MX BE FREE 
My catarrh was fllthy and loathsome. 

It made me 111. It dulled my mind. It 

weeds 6he had made no attempt to 
wear. She was so pretty and dainty 
with her tip-tilted nose and saucy 
mcuth, that Algernon wanted to put 
his arm iaround her waist and kiss 
again the crimson lips. Her superb 
composure after the first start of sur
prise and the . frank audacity of her • 

In time It would bring me to an untime
ly grave beenujte every moment of the 
day and night It was slowly yet surely 
sapping my vitality. 

But 1 found a cure, and I am ready to 
tell you about it nURS. Write me 
promptly. 

RISE JUST ONE CENT 

waited until she reappeared, fearful 
as he was each time she dove, that she 
wonld never come up again and he 
would hare to go after her, and then 
he joined her and they swam to the 
beach, side by side, in silence. 

At the parting of the ways. Algernon 
caught her hand in one of his. 

**Why did you tell me?" he asked, 
half frowning, half smiling, wholly 
tender and amnsed as he stood looking 
down at her. "You make me feel 
mean, as if I, too, ought to confess 
and I—can't." 

glie looked at him out of wide eyes. 
"Have you anything to confess?" she 
asked. "I did not think so. You seem 
so young." 

**I Am Jrfmng," said Algernon flip
pantly, "but I'm awfully tough." 

"Is It nasty?" She threw back her 
head and looked straight at him. 
drawing back as far as she could while 
he still held her hand. 

"No," he answered earnestly. "It 
is simply—foolish." 

"About a—woman?" 
"No, no," he laughed ga.ily, and she 

smiled with dimpling mouth and sud
denly mischievous eyes. 

"Don't confess," she advised. "I 
do not want to hear." She pulled her 
hand free but he caught it again. 

"Molly," he cried, "will you take me 
at my face -value?" 

"With men one has to," said She 
with a wise little nod of the head and 
the bitterness he had seen once be
fore creeping Into her eyes and around 
her delicate mouth, "If they once be
gan to confess, they would have no 
vaHie." 

"I know," agreed Algernon. "They 
are all wretches, but tell me that I am 
an exception. I am." 

"Haven't I engaged you as chauf
feur?" she laughed. "And did you 
have any recommendations? I think 
not, fair I didn't see any. Would I en
gage any other man without recom
mendations?" 

"Not as a chauffeur," Bald Algernon, 
"but maybe as a husband." 

"In a husband a bank-account is 
recommendation enough for me," said 
she brazenly, as she broke free and 
noddSd a laughing goodby, hurrying 
away down the woodland patch 
through the dripping trees and bushes. 

Algernon watched her until she dis-. 
appeared around the rhododendron 
thicket, then he turned to take the 
path to the garage, shivered and real
ized that he had forgotten the blank
et he usually draped about him for his 
sttoll through the woods to and from 
the beach. For a momeht he hesitated 
whether to go for it or not, finally de
cided to. and returned to the beach. 

A man stood at the water's edge, 
gazing thoughtfully out to sea. He 
was tall and thin, dressed in light 
gray, with a soft expensive Panama 
on the back of his head, while a rim of 
pale blue silk stocking was just visi
ble above his low shoes and of a cblor 
to matoh the band of his hat. His 
hands were thrust in his pockets, and 
a cloud of smoke from the cigarette 
in his mouth drifted about his head on 
the still air. 

Algernon paused surprised. He and 
Molly had been so engrossed that 
neither of them had heard the stranger 
approaching through the woods. He 
must have 6een them, however, as they 
took the path for home and stood chat
ting by the thicket. The stranger, as 
though aware that he was no longer 
alone, turned like a flash, white and 
startled, and Algernon beheld the long 
lean visage, the twinkling eyes and 
humorous twisted mouth of Mr. Joseph 
Holmes, the stranger of the night be
fore. A slight tinge crept into his 
sallow cheeks and he laughed gaily as 
he recognized Algernon and came 
forward with his hand out. 

"Ah, Todd," said he. "Howdy-do." 
"Hullo," said Algernon. "You 

seemed in a bit of a hurry to reach 
Canada, last night. What has de
tained you?" 

Holmes laughed. "Some ride," he 
suggested good-naturedly. "My car 
got out of repair and I have to wait 
until the driver can fix it. Deucedly 
inconvenient. I dldntt know that was 
you last night whom we had that fun 

dressed, in a combination Algernon 
recognized as his own favorite colors 
and remembered that he had worn 
the same when he had made Holmes' 
acquaintance that day in June beneath 
the wayside trees. He was going in 
a day or two at the longest, and Alger
non might be able to hasten him cn his 
way by mending the car himself. 
Holmes was watching him with 
twinkling eyes and frank amusement. 
Suddenly he laughed and Algernon 
dodged another slap on the back. 

"My dear bojc trust me. I won't 
give you away, not for the world," 
said Holmes, and he winked slowly. 

"I suppose yon heard when ycu 
signed the register at the hotel?" Ques
tioned Algernon with assumed light
ness arid indifference.' 

"I didn't sign the register," laughed 
Holmes, "not by the* -name- of Joseph 
Holmes, at least, believe me. I had 
heard about the Todds' chauffeur as I 
ate breakfast and I had no desire to 
spoil your sport, believe me." 

"That's mighty good in you," re
turned Algernon. "How did you know 
it was I?" 

"Guessed it." declared Holmes, 
drawing out his cigarette case and of
fering Algernon one. "Have a smoke. 
Here's a match. I heard about the 
Todds* place in detail from the wait
ress. and about their chauffeur. So 
when I heard of the youth in the long 
duster anji no hand luggage, I judged 
it to be you, running home to mama, 
stony broke from the peddling busi
ness." 

"Not to mama," said Algernon. 
Holmes laughed. "No, I knew that. 

To whom?" 
"A cousin of my father's," lied Al

gernon promptly. "She came up here 
to get the place opened and In order 
for mama in the fall. We had never 
met before and when I presented 
myself—" 

"In the balky horse-runaway." in
terrupted Holmes genially. "Quite so. 
I see, believe me." It was certainly 
amusing and I don't blame you for— 
for being Joseph Holmes and the 
Todds' chauffeur, not by a jugful, be
lieve me." 

"It's mighty good in you ndt to have 
spoilt things by signing your name," 
protested Algernon gratefully. "But 
I can't put you to that trouble." 

Holmeg held up his hand. "My 
Hear boy, say no more. I am leaving 
town in a day or two. as you know, 
and it is amusing." really, believe me, 
besides a great pleasure to be of as
sistance to'you." 

"Maybe I can be of assistance to 
you," said Algernon. "I may be able 
to fix your car for you. I am good 
at that sort of things. What Is the 
matter with it? If it only needs a 
new part—I may have it—" 

Holmes frowned. "It's quite an
noying," said he, tossing away his 
cigarette. "Something broke last night 
as we slowed down. The man Bays 
he has to send to Boston for a new 
part. It won't be more than a day be
fore we get it, but I was im'a hurry to 
meet my wife in Montreal and the de
lay Is annoying, believe me." 

"Why don't you take the train," sug
gested Algernon eagerly helpful, "and 
let your man bring the car on?" 

"I did think of that, but when I in
quired about trains, I found that I 
could make just as good time if 1 
waited two days and then went up in 
my car. The train service isn't very 
good and there are so many changes 
and stops to be made to get from a 
little place like this, that the car is 
really the faster." sighed Holmes. 

"I shall be around to se if I can't do 
somthing, declared Algernqn. "What 
name did you sign to the register?" 

Holmes laughed, waving aside his 
own troubles airily. "My wife's," said 
he, "Mr. Peterson." 

"F'm mighty grateful," declared Al
gernon, holding out his hand. "You 
must let me show how much some 
time. Look me up if you come down 
to New York in the fall." 

Algernon had been brought up to 
feel that he 
honor in giving 

ghosts of tiny clouds. Everything 
was very still but for the shrill per
sistent hum of the crickets and the 
grasshoppers in the meadows back of 
the stable. Occasionally Algernon 

'could hear the high discordant whistle 
of the under groom and" once in a 
while the scathing remarks of the head 
groom anent the musical ability of his 
subordinate. Algernon cleaned his 
pipe, put it in his pocket and stretched 
himself luxuriously in the soft sweet 
grass. He pulled his hat over his 
eyes and prepared to finish the after
noon with a nap. but could not get the 
thought of Molly and young Hancock 
out of hip head long enough to allow 
him to sleep. And the thought of 
Holmes' presence in the neighborhood 
was vaguely irritating. He had been 
down to the hotel that afternoon and 
overlooked the strange cor in comopny 
with Holmes' chauffeur. The car was 

complete Information, 
sot delay. Send theposts 
me a letter today. Don't 

I, at once. Do 
tard or write 

think of turn-

, , J : Send no money. Just your name and 
plan and manner won Algernon s deep- address on a postal card. Say: "Dear 

dmiration. ! Sam Kats, Please tell me how you cured 
"T -tiint wnntnH fn aov " hp broke your catarrh and how 1 can cure mine. 

. A. , , T? .r.t, ? y' u f u ,, ;: that-* all you need to say. I will ua-
forth boyishly, "that you had better, aeratand. and I will write to you with 
look out or you will give the whole 
thing away." 

Molly's cheeks turned as white as 
her dress and her composure toppled 
lilte a house of cards. She leaned 
toward him. one hand clenched on her 
breast. "Who is he?" she demanded 
hoarsely, scarcely above a whisper; 
"that man in the village?" 

"Patterson." stammered Algernon, 
miserably unhappy over her distress, j 
His one desire was to help her. not to j 
add to her trouble and fright. He | 
could no more have worried her than 
he could have cut that soft 

lng this page until you have aaked for 
this wonderful treatment that can do for 
you what H >:».£..donp for me, . 

8AM KATZ. Suite A636, 
1325 Michigan Ave. Chicago, III 

WILLIAMSBURG FAIR 
SEPTEMBER 8, 9, 10 

AW, G, pop, do I hall to go, 1 sed. 

Meening 1 had to go, and 1 sed, 1 got 
a ingagement. 

A wat, sed pop. - < 
A lngagemlnt, I sed. 
Then brake It, sed pop. 
Ita not rite to brake a ingagemlw 

is It, I sed. 
In a good cause, it Is, aed pop. 
Its not rite to brake a IngSgeminf 

with a lady is It, I sed. 
Perhaps not, aed pop, a lady 1b en

titled to brake an lngagemlnt with s 
gentilman Into a mlllyln peeces if she 
feals like It but If a gentilman so 
mutch as puts a dent in an lngagemlnt 
with a lady, hes no gentilman, so trot 
alawng to yure lngagemlnt, but dont 
forget to. keep next Sunday nlte open 
so you can go to church and sho yure 
sole a good time. 

Yes sir, I sed. And I kwick brushed 
my hare awn akkount of it needing 
it, and went erround to Mary Watklns 
house, and heer she was wateing for 
me awn the frunt steps, saying. Well 
its a wundir you woodent take a lawni 
time kumlng. 

I pritty near had to go to churtch, 
1 sed. And we took a wawk out to th« 

' ̂  

- 'v: '*'-
• Ai..-

You herd my ultimaytum, sed pop. park, wich was the lngagemlnt. 

RELATES HER EXPERIENCE IN CROSSING 
THE ATLANTIC; IN FIELD OF ICEBERGS 

T 

Miss Mary Campbell of KnoxviHe, 
111., a cousin of Mrs. R. W. Funk, 114 
East Maple avenue, has written a very 
interesting letter to her relatives, de-
icrlptive of her ocean voyage to Eu
rope; Miss Campbell was a guest at 
the Funk home during the summer of 
1913 and Is quite well known here 
among the younger people. She was 
graduated from St. Mary's school for 
girls at Knoxville with the class of 
1914 and the trip which she tells of in 
her letter was given her as a gradua
tion present' by her uncle. Miss Camp
bell is at present in Europe but her 
exact location is not known as her rel
atives here have not heard' from her 
for some time. Her letter follows: 

On board S. S. Ascanla. 
Monday, July 6, 1914. 

Ship ahoy! Ease the anchor to star
board! etc. You see now in your belov
ed child a seasoned old sea dog, hav
ing gone through experiences the like 
of which the captain himself had never 
seen! I am surprised and thankful that 

did much eating or Bleeping—every on« 
stayed on deck and watched the evei 
changing scene. One moment there war 
sun and multitudes of colors,' the nexl 
dull fog and formidable looking 
shadows about the ship. Of course this 
steel ship was never Intended foi 
Arctic exploring and if, when we wer« 
in a field of ice, it had taken a notion 
to close together we'd have been crush
ed like a paper boat. The pleasures of 
skipping rope and playing shuffle board 
were forgotten. By sunset we had 
passed most of the Ice and the most 
glorious sunset I ever saw formed a 
glowing back ground for distant Ice 
bergs. One I remember was shaped 
like a church with towering spires. 

In the evening the ship's concert was 
held, and it was most enjoyable. They 
wanted me to play, but after such a 
nerve racking day the doctor thought, 
I'd better not. This ended a day in ray 
life which I wouldn't go through again 
for ten million. It was so cold that be
sides winter underwear and flannel 
blouse, I wore two pairs of stockings 

1 
. . .  i  W i l l i a m s b u r g ,  A u g .  1 3 . — T h e  s e v e n -

i teenth exhibition of the Williamsburg 

I am still alive, but if I am ever to do and two coats and then usually Kfcpt 
justice to all the thrilling things that I the steamer rug about me. The day 
have experienced, remains to be seen.(after the iceberg day, Wednesday*—we 
Before I have finished writing, you will, had the first rough sea. Not pitchy, b- t 

throat which fluttered in her fear like | pictV^r~w"ill be held here Septic® ^hy.the boat is so late. We long, lazy swell. I awoke to find t 
th* hrpast of a cantured bird "Pat- o 1 Plymouth, where I hope to mail this furnishings of my room dancing tlia 
the breast or a captured Dira. j'ai Sf 9 and 10 _____ (letter, tomorrow morning, but we who1 Tango and Dip. I bravely rose 

a steamer and the pipes comina from 
the engine had become full of dirt, 
causing the engine, having no water j still unconvinced 
in it to hlow ..out, though the register ( <'We were talking about them 

tereon," he repeated. "A stranger on 
his way to Canada." 

"Does he know the Todds?" she i 
asked' quickly. 

"No," aaid Algernon. 
"How do you know?" she demanded, 

The officers are: 

Indicated that it was full because of 
the dirty pipes and the ignorance of 
the chauffeur who had failed to keep 
the pipes clean. Algernon saw he 
could do no good. A new boiler would 
have to b.e sent for and until it came. 
Holmes would simply have to wait in 
patience or take the railroad cars, 
which he seemed to Algernon's an
noyance, in no hurry to do. 

"Algernon felt—and he knew that his 
mother would feel the same—that he 
was not exactly competent to oversee 
the morals of the young. Neverthe
less he longed to caution Molly that 
unless she was more careful, she 
would give the whole thing away 
through the publicity of the press and 
he would be left alone in the big house 
as Mr. Tcdd. with no amusing little 
masquerade to pass the time away. It 
was not entirely clear to him yet 
what her objcct had been in assum
ing the name and position of his 
mother. It could not have been with 
the intention of marrying young Han
cock, at least, not at first, for none 
of them kn«w anything about the 
Pines or Hancock before she had 
come, and she must have taken the 
name of Todd on her arrival as it 
would have been impossible to have 
assumed it later, on Hancock's ac
count. Then, what did she do it for? 
Molly O'Toole was clever and she 
would know, none better, that a slight 
irregularity, to speak mildly about It, 
such as she was practicing would be 
impossible to explain clearly to any 
one and most of all to his mother, in 
whose employ she was. Why was she 
risking a good position, with the ex
cellent recommendations it would 
give, for the doubtful pleasure of fool-
oing a few farmers? 

Algernon dozed off after a time, 
and was finally awakened by the honk, 
honk of Hanoock's machine as ' it 
turned out of the gates and took the 
road to Brockton in the gathering 
dusk. He sat up and watched it dis
appear in a cloud of dust, then he 
arose, stretched and decided to go up 
to the house and give Molly a gentle 
warning that she must be good, for 
he did not care to have his fun spoiled 
thus early. She had taken him into 
her confidence that mc/ning, so could 
not look upon him as bold as , she 
otherwise might consider him under 
the circumstances. 

The front door of the great house 
was open to the sweetness of the sum
mer evening and Algernon -looked in. 
The hall was empty but for a hound 
that raised his head quickly as Alger
non entered, and seeing who tft was. 
lay back again, thumping his tail 
lazily, and scaring the pup. who bad 
followed his master timidly up the ter
race steps, down again to the seclu
sion of the garage and the safety to 
be found under the great red touring 
car nearest the door. Algernon heard 
some one in the library, walking up 
and down restlessly. He went to the 
door and then hesitated. 

What could he say? He couldn't 
very well go In and tell Molly that she 
was not behaving as even the tem
porary bearer of the name of Todd 
should behave.l She would get angry 

lied 
Algernon. Twhen I was overhauling 
his machine this afternoon. He never 
saw them in his life, was never in New 
York." 

The girl drew a long breath and 
leaned bark against the table again. 
one hand raised to her hot cheek. Into 
which the blood was rushing in a 
crimson tide, the other still clenched 
on her breast, her graceful head slight
ly turned as she bit. her lips and strug* i 
gled for composures. lAug. 27. 

"You see," said Algernon gently, as j Bloomfield. Sax Hotel, Wednesday, 
one would speak to a startled child, j Aug. 26. 
"VI A  tirvf trnnw . 

Fairfield, Court Hotel, Tuesday, 

The Regular and Reliable Chicago 
Specialist, who has visited Ot-

, tumwa since 190S, will be at 

Otftiniwa, Ballingall 
Hotel Friday, Aug. 28th 

(one day only) 
and return every 28 days. 

Office hours, 8 a. m. to 8 p. m. 
Albia, Monroe Hotel Thursday, 

President, H. E. I g0 on to London have another day or 
so. So when I mail this I can't say that 
I have arrived safely at my destina
tion, but at least I shall have arrived 
at Plymouth. To begin with the trip up 
the St. Lawrence was lovely, inde
scribably beautiful. We passed Quebec 
and the beautiful falls of Montmorency 
which were still aa milky and lovely as 
ever. The Chateau Bel Air still stands 
on the Isle O'Orleans, and I actually 
saw some people playing tennis on the 
court. The light house that we visited 
looked snowily white on the same old 
rocks. This was on Saturday afternoon, 
the day was fine and clear, the sun 
shining brightly and the water a bril
liant blue. On Sunday I went to church 
service in the dining room. By evening 
it was so cold that I had to get out my 
big coat with the fur collar and run on 
the decks to keep warm. By Monday 
We were in the Gulf of St. Lawrence, 

he does not know anything. 
The girl nodded and motioned to a 

chair for him to be seated. "Sit down," 
said she simply. "We will talk thingB 
over. What did you mean by saying 
1 would lose my position," she laughed 
lightly, "and why did you come? I 
have lost my position now, don't you 
see?" 

Algernon. threw his hat on a chair 
and drew another up to the table, re
lieved and happy again now that thu 
girl was herself once more and real
izing as never before how pretty Molly 
was and how lonely he would be with
out her now that they were getting ac
quainted as fellow-conspirators. 

"I came," he explained amiably, "to 
let you see that you really can't afford 
to set people talking about you, even 
in this backwoods town. It could get 
into the papers and put an end to 
everything, my uosition and yours. 
Can't you see that?" 

The girl nodded, and Algernon went 
on. "These people up here don't look 
dn things as we do In the city. If a 
man calls on a girl here he has as good 
as proposed." 

(To be Continued.) 

Aug. 25. 
Slgourney, St. Charl** Hotel, Satur

day Aug. 29. 

rather a dull day (the weather I 
mean). Later I shall tell you all about pie and furniture careened about 

ship v.ns 

and 
donned my clothes. With a queer sen
sation in my head, and queerer on* 
lower down, I did the hesitation to the 
dining room. With fear and trembling 
I drank some water. All being well, I 
consumed an orange. Nothing happen
ing, I ventured on a roll. All behaved 
nicely. I took one spoonful of oatmeal; 
With a swift but graceful motion T f 

arose and precipitately left the room., vv 
My hurried flight down the- corridor,.-K? 
seemed miles long. Let us draw a kind- v .; 
ly vel 1 over the proceedings of the. 
next half hour. My breakfast gone. but . , 
not forgotten, I sallied forth on deck, 
and although we have had a hundred 
times rougher sea yesterday and day 
before, 1 haven't had a single un;»ltap- i 
ant sensation. That afternoon I joined 1 

in the sports and won everything I , 
went in for. Yesterday we had a real 
sea. The great waves would break uy 
over the upper drclc. They bad to put 
racks up on the table, and the way peo-

" ' the 

GLENWOOD REUNION 
AUGUST 26 TO 29 

(ilenwood, Aug. 13.—The eighteenth 
annual reunion at Glenwood, Mo., will 
be held Wednesday, Aug. 26. to Sat
urday, Aug. 29. Wednesday will be Odd 
Fellows day, when many visitors are 
expected. The Centerville band is ex
pected to be on the program. Miss Nila 
Lowry of Moulton gives a reading. C. 
C. Fogle will deliver the morning ad
dress, subject, "Now and Then." In 
the afternoon Rev. W. S. Kight, grand 
chaplain of the grand lodge of Iowa, 
will speak. Also Ben W. Weilde, 
grand secretary of Missouri. Fifty-
seven subordinate lodges and twenty 
Rebekah lodges have been Invited to 
Gleenwood for this day. 

Other big days will be asTOllows: 
Thursday, Aug. 27, Temperance 

day—Mrs. Nellie G. Burger will speak 
on National Constitutional Prohibition, 
also James T. Lloyd of Washington, 
D. C., and W. L. Hale of Brashear, Mo., 
on the Thirteenth Amendment. 

Friday, Aug. 28, Farmers' day— 
Speakers are Sydney J. Roy on the 

OR. 5HALL£N3ZRGER makes a specialty c 
flw treatment of ChromV ntid Nervous Disease;. 
3f both sexes. His hospital exp«rience,«ndexten
sive practice, has made tiiin so proficient that lie 
can- successfully treat chronic diseases after 
other physicians have failed. This Is why he has 
oontlnued his visits year pfter year, while other 
physicians have made a few visits and stopped 
You should consult him If you have any Chronic 
Disease. A Specialist v>:to has made a lifetime 
study of such diseases is certainly prepared to 
give you the best results, and If you are sick you 
need scientific treatment. 

Dr. ShftUtntx-Srer treats Ureases of the Eye. 
Ear. Nose. Throat. Luntr*. Heart. Blood. Skin, 
Nerves. Stomach. Liver. Kidneys, Intestine'-, 
and Bladder; Catarrh, Rineioff in Ears, Deaf
ness. Paralysis. Neuralgia, hpllepsy. Headache, 
Goitre, Eczema, Scrofula, Appendicitis, Gravel 
and Rheumatism. 

PILES, FISTULA, FISSURE, and OTHER 
RECTAL DISEASES TREATED 

WITHOUT SURGICAL OPERATION. 

WOMEN who are WEAK, NERVOUS, 
and suffering from thft mjiny ailmfcata peculiar 
to their ses. find thiit his advanced and scientific 
methods, save many sanrical operations. 

PRIVATE DISEASES A SPECIALTY. 
Cases of lone standing especially desired. 

Wront* treatment and incorrect diagnosis have 
often resulted in the worst afflictions. It is 
highly Important that you obtain the services ot 
a pyhslcian who has established a good reputa
tion for treatinc these diseases. 

NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
Are you nervous end despondent; easily ®*cl-

ted and irritable; weak and debilitated; tired 
mornings; without ambition, enorpry ot strength; 
lifeless, easily fatigued; distrustful and without 
confldenae in yourself? Have you sunken red 
or blurred eyes; pimplos on your face; "weak 
back, or deposit in urine? 

Dr. 8hallent>erser spares no effort to cure his 
Development and Advertisement Of paYionts.- He knows thnt stood results mean as 
Missouri; James T. Blair of Jefferson Most of his new 
City, and Prof. H. G. Swanson of Kirks-
ville. / 

Saturday, Aug. 29, Soldiers' day — 
Mrs. Duckworth of Centerville, one of 

- rouslcal numbers . Speeches by 
and everything would come to light as I Prof. A. S Hill, Green City, Mo.; Rev. 
irrevocably as if he held his tongue j N. J. Nicholson, Moulton, and T. P. 

was conferring untold and let gossip do Its worst; it would, Be"5,e' Lnmmn,t,tinn» n7W. 
; a man an invitation to: indeed, end all promptly, whereas gos- i  ,F1fe •  

look him uo. when the nerson was not i sin would .give him at least a week Plen^y of water and shade. 

much to him aa to Wspatients. Most of his new 
patients come from the recommendation o. 
others whom he has treated. 
Special attention given to Surgical Cases 

art! Rupture 

Consultation and Examination Free and 
Confidential. 

REFERENCE: Drer.el State Bank, Chicago 

AMT<DR. W . E. SHALLENBERGER 
*853 Lake Ave* CHICAGO, llir 

the gorgeous people I met, and the ship v.-ns funny. Almost every otic but 
heavenly times I have had. Of course,: mo ;>nd my Harvard frrshnvn ?nd 
this is the most fun I have ever had,; Wis.i nsin C rrodun'e Vfn >:;ick. 
that goes without saying. i Uenc.\ '.re 'i lowly time. The waves 

Now comes Typsday, June 30th. I ho vera ir:«-ric s-lv iVs'-'tn: < :us. '.'""If the 
day that I shall 'never forget, entered In time l!,r- i:rr;-;ll- r \ os •' of the 
my diary as the "ice berg" day. I awoke v. >'or. '"o ti' -pi ''i> ^masr-
that morning at 3:30—the fog horn was ir„-> s.i'ls ir. ,'in i Ar.<1 then' 
blowing, and upon looking out of the ?'„w iU v Iwtoro t'•<•• v i id •:' Ihi? a . 
port hole I saw rather small pieces of v< m-tVi t?;-. i.» surely the thrilling 
ice floating about the ship. Knowing, evnerienee. Today the < rt»ln?er, 
that we were in the ice berg region.; but is a bit foggy t:nd ti o ( "f no tell- -
and realizing how foggy it wan, of, in": when we shall reach L.on»lon. 
course I didn't sleep any more that! Of course 1 have dont' c\erything> 
night (up^liere so far north It is broad i there is to do on the boat—visited the 
day light at 3 o'clock a. m.) About engine room and stoking room, played 

" ' shuffle board, and skipped rope. Oh, half past six the stewardess called me 
and told me to put on my coat and 
hurry out to see the largest Iceberg 
that had ever been seen by any one 
on board. Bo up I went. I stepped out 
on deck to find it bitter cold, the sun 
shining brilliantly, and the boat abso
lutely surrounded by icebergs of every 
si Be and shape, and of the most heav
enly shades of emerald and blue, all 
sparkling in the sunshine. On the port 
side, with everybody on board training 
eyes, glasses and kodaks on It, floated 
the most wonderful snowy white berg 
as big as a cathedral, in the shape of a 
natural bridge. The boat could easily 
have sailed through the berg. It was 
the most awe inspiring sight I ever 
saw. All that day the good ship crept 
through fields of ice. At times the fog 
closed down and the engines were 
stopped. 

Speaking of Arctic explorers! People 
alternated between admiration and 
fear. The captain didn't leave the 
bridge for owr twenty-four hours. (He 
had had a Marconi message that the 
Btraits were free of ico, so we took the 
northern route.) I saw him at night— 
tired, heavy eyed and exhausted and 
he said "I wonder if you have realized 
what you've been through today. An 
experience that one might not meet 
with in twenty years of constant sea
faring. Its been like trying to find a 
hole in a stone wall to guide* this ship 
through the bergs." Of course no one 

its been a constant round of bliss. I go 
to my bunk every night at nine o'clock. 
Sometimes its awful hard when we are 
all sitting on the deck in the moonlight 
singing. Every one on the boat is per
fectly lovely to me. All the youngsters 
chase me about and the one poor little 
cripple boy that's going to London for 
an operation seems desperately devoted 
to me. I wheel him up and down ths 
deck and tell him stories. I am doing 
something every minute. I haven't read 
much or written a single letter. We 
shall probably land in London on Wed
nesday. I haven't been really home
sick ,but Sundays make me think 
about good things to eat at home. The 
food on the boat Is pretty fierce. If it 
wasn't for beef Juice at eleven, and 
tea at five I'd starve. I've had a won
derful, joyful time and it seems to me 
that I shall never be at a loss for. 
something to talk about as long as t 
live. When I have more time, I will 
write more details of the trip. This 
world is a glorious place, even a world 
of water and sky. I had a grand and 
glorious fourth. I wore my red, white 
and blue drees, and Mr. Bradley shot 
off a bunch of fire crackers I found In 
Helen Lander's box. I * wish you were 
all here with me on the deck of the As
canla looking at the heavenly blue 
waves and the white gulls. I must stop 
now. Love for all the family. 

Mary. 

Hull; vice president, B. W. Edwards; 
secretary, H. A. Halverson; treasurer, 
J. J. Blythe. 

Eugene Heth of Pittsburgh, Pa., Is 
engaged to 'give the flying exhibits 
each day of the fair. 

Liberal premiums have been offered 
and a fine line of exhibits are prom
ised. 

.The following are the superinten
dents ; 

Speed, Dr. F. C. Bowman; horses, 
Geo. L. Dane, H»ward Nicholas; Cat
tle, P. J. Leahy; swine, Phil Jones, Cy 
Evans: sheep, Charles Boland, Sr.; 
poultry, W. L. Williams; farm prod
ucts, Hon. Edward Boland, . Warren 
Shaul; fruits, Millard Harrington; 
flowers and plants, Mrs. Anna L>. 
Black; pantry stores, Mrs. J. J. Wil
liams, Mrs. David Roberts; fancy work, 
Miss Elma Zimmerman, Miss Rilla 
Gallagher; machinery, J. H. Penly; 

school exhibit—Miss Edna Ogden: 
children's department, Mrs. Claug 
Gode; pavilion hall, J. C. Nicola; ex
position hall, William Simmons; bettei 
babies contest, Mrs. F. W. Tomasek 
Mrs. A. C. Moon, Mrs. Walter Harring 
ton. 

WE ARC SHOEING 

HOR8E8 TO BEAT THB 

54TH REGIMENT BAND. 

W. L. King Co. 
Where they shoe horses. 

212-216 S. Green. Phone 1160-X 
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