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EMBERS 
They Relighted a 

Flame of Love 

: By CLARISSA MACKIE 

-1-M-I-H"1"M-M"M"1"I"!"I"!-I-H"I"M' 

Panla Featherston was a creature 
of impulse. She had accepted her hus
band on Impulse and married him on 
Impulse. Before the honeymoon had 
waned she decided that she had made 
a mistake Dick Feathers ton was a 
Mrlous, matter of fact fellow with a 
•trong will. He never allowed his 
heart to run away with his head. If 
his wife was In error and he. was sure 
she was in error he refused to con
done the error. 

Then, too, Dick was a different man 
socially from those to whom Paula had 
been accustomed. He was not a danc
ing man; he was not a social leader; 
lie was just plain Dick Featherston, 
with not a ray of glitter In his make
up. When Paula had Introduced him 
to one of her society friends the young 
woman said to her, "Not at all the 
kind of person I supposed you would 
marry." 

"Within a few years after the mar
riage of Dick and Paula there came a 
definite result to Paula's dissatisfaction 
with her husband. Denis Brown was 
exactly the kind of man her friends 
supposed she would marry. He was 
a cotillion leader, a club man, a lady 

, w'u. Then—then Dick would have 
.o excuse for withholding her freedom. 

As for Polly, why, Grandmother 
Featberston had undoubtedly weaned 
the baby away from her mother. 

Paula's heart hardened, and she 
laughed unpleasantly. The Feather-
stons were all that way—proud and 
stiff necked and conventional to a 
fault. She could safely say that there 
was no ache in her heart for any one-
Dick, baby Tolly or any one! 

She walked defiantly to the mirror 
and, removing her hat, looked closely 
at her fair face. She was as lovely as 
ever. The two years of strain and 
worry had not marred her beauty. She 
must keep herself lovely for Denis' 
sake. Denis was an artist, a dreamer, 
a lover of beauty, and if she had dis
appointed Dick, who was not a beauty 
worshiper, she must not fall to hold 
Denis' love forever. 

A little terror took possession of her 
for the moment, but she shrugged im
patiently and turned away from the 

GOTGH BREAKS LEO 
1 DURING EXHB1TION 

KENOSHfA, .Wis., Jiuilly. 18.—Fnamk 
GotcWi, cbajmipdon wrestler oif the 
wiarlid, ds ouit of 'the giaime iflor an im-
definatie period, iuavfag suffered a 
firatcturad leg itiodaiy during am. exhi
bition!. He rwas wires Hiding Bob Mntno-
graph, oif ©hiiffla&o., a mennber oiE the 
eioieus with wMcli Giotch Is tmarveldli.g 
wlhen liie caiught his left foot be
tween two mats and as he ilnu t i.l 
himself upcm Miotniogiraip'li Cor a liald 
he twisted th/e teg brefafidmig't'lie -bonw 
just above 'the aakjle. 

S. O. Gr&phiairit, ait t'he exaiminatio :, 
saiid thie fdfbul'a was ibaid'ly spltnitered. 

Denis was to meet her at tbe end of 
the road, and they were to go In his car 
to Boston. She had wanted this hour 
to herself before she left Seaways for
ever. 

Gently she closed the door and went 
toward the stairs. Halfway down the 
flight she stopped short. 

From somewhere In the house came 
the smell of burning wood—It was ce
dar, perhaps driftwood—but, no; it 
couldn't be that. She was quite alone 
in the house. 

It wag merely her fancy. Something 
in the hour had brought back the past 
too vividly. How many times she had 
come down the stairs at twilight sens
ing that same pungent odor from the 
hearth Are in the library! 

She must visit the library too. She 
wanted that dear picture of Polly from 
Dick's desk. He could have as many 
more taken as he chose, she thought 

killer. Denis saw that all was not i bitterly, and he would have Polly .too. 
right between Paula and her husband, j of course tbe Featherstons would 
He began by feeling a pride in being • teach Polly to despise her mother. But 
favored by a married woman. But he j She must hasten; Denis would be wait-
did not stop here. He persuaded Paula j ing. 
to leave her husband and child and go 
away with him. 

The elopers were to meet near Dick 
Featherston's summer cottage by the 
sea. Paula started with a wildly 
beating heart The Journey Beemed 
too short When the train drew into 
the little station she paused for an in
stant on the platform and then ran 
down the steps to the highway which 
curved sharply away toward the sea. 

Down a vista of golden hued maples 
she saw the blue water and the curl
ing white crested waves. It was Octo
ber, and all of the summer cottages 
were closed. There was an air of 
desolation In the boarded windows and 
the bare verandas. The wind was 
keen and there was a pungent smell of 
bayberries from the sandy bluffs that 
ran down to the beach. 

Mrs. Featherston passed beyond the 
last small cottage and rounded a jut
ting point of land to turn Into a cob
blestone gateway that led to a more 
pretentious house. There were grassy 
lawns dappled with brilliant autumn 
leaves, and back of the house was a 
garage, but there was evidence that 
the place had been long untenanted. 

Paula Featherston Inserted a key In 
tbe front door and rather hesitated 
at the gust of musty air that rushed 
out as the sea breeze swept in. 

When she had closed the door and 
stood within the silent house she hesi
tated again. 

The djsar familiarity of the hall 
struck some answering cord in her 
heart. She winced as she turned away 
and passed through the various rooms 
where the ifprniture was swathed in 
ghostly linen. Before one cldfced door 
sbe paused and then passed on. 

It was her husband's library. 
It was useless to enter there. What 

sbe had come after was upstairs in her 
own boudoir. If she was to meet Denis 
Brown at the end of the beach road 
sbe must hasten. 

In her boudoir she sat down before 
the little satlnwood writing desk and 
unlocked it. It was growing late, and 
the room was quite dark. She went 
to the window and unfastened a shut
ter. It banged in the wind, and her 
fair hair was tossed into disorder be
fore she finally fixed the catch and 
closed the sash. 

She went back to the desk and open
ed a secret drawer which wag stuffed 
full of letters. These she carried to 
the hearth and heaped into a little pyre 
and touched a match to it. The blue 
smoke curled spirally upward; then 
the papers burst into sudden flame. 

Words stood out clearly here and 
there, brief messages out of the past 
written In letters of fire. 

"The moments have been hours and 
the hours days. My dearest sweet
heart, be careful of yourself. If any
thing should happen— Tomorrow I 
shall call you wife—my darling wife!" 

With a flurry the last letter shot up 
the chimney, a black, charred thing, 
dead, like their happiness. That was 
always the way when one expected too 
much of life, and Dick had been disap
pointing. He bad curbed her in every
thing. No wonder she had rebelled. 

She tried to laugh as she remember
ed her absurd happiness that evening 
when they arrived at Seaways to spend 
their honeymoon. Tliey had made 
much ceremony about lighting the 
hearth fire in tlie library, and Dlc-k had 
recited the "Hanging of the Crane" as 
they sat on the settle and watched the 
flames. Every year after that they had 
spent a lew months at Seaways until 
last year, when the break came. Since 
then she had traveled the world over, 
the gayest of the gay in every fashion
able resort, while Dick pegged away in 
the Street, and baby Polly was spoiled 
by a doting grandmother. 

Suddenly her face grew tense, arid 
she closed her eyes. Things would be 
better after this, for sbe had made up 
her mind to go away with Denis 

Mrss mods Higgims and chdlidmeni', 
•wetnlt to! 'GrinneM, Saturday, for a®, 
eostendeid visit with* iher parenits® and 
fclMSnflfe. -

•J. Likems ttainld F. Likeais and fam
ilies wemit to Lake Okobiojii, Sundiaiy, 
to sspeinld' tihe d|ay. ~ 

-* * ^ 1- >*• -l 
J. A. Rujthie ifiotfd amdi family au-

toed to* Jefferscmi, Sunday, and vis
ited with, toer s^Bler, returning Tues
day mooning, , 

( A AVAYWAKD TONGUE t 

The* chaimuan of tlite ootmimiiititee 
wiais addressing a meeting «it a teach 
qtb' institute: 

"My frdiesnda, the sehioo|l>wo<r<k is 
itihie bulhoiuse of cdviQaitiioni. I mean— 
aJht—" ' : 

He biegwm to fieel1 frigihitenedk' 
"The ibulhtoiuse the eduoolwoirk 

off cdjv—" -
A Ismille ctau'lkl be feilt. *; 
"The workhouse is thie bul>sc.li.ool 

<*-" • - -
He was evidently tlwnisibed'. 
"Thie schiooilbiul is t,he houswtoirk 
lAm aludlbilte sniigger spread over 

the a.uddieaiice. - -»r 

"The biuWsicihioo.l—• 
Hie wias getting widdi So were lias 

hiearers. He moppeidi his perspiration 
gritted his teeth * aiu.d tmadie a fre®h 
start. 

"T,he sc'hiooihioiuse, my friends—'" 
'A sigii of (r elief went up. Haniilit t 

wtais •hiiimslelfi aigaiau . v 

"NOTHING AILS THIS HAM' 

<  > '  if "  
r " 

Sbe turned the knob of the library 
door and entered. 

Before the warm cozlness of the 
room she stood in dazed wonderment. 
There was a great, roaring fire of drift
wood on the hearth, and somewhere a 
gnarled bit of cedar was sending out 
fragrant blue smoke. 

A red shaded lamp illuminated the 
room softly. 

Dick was writing at his desk, some 
thing big and splashing, in his dashing 
way. 

Curled among the cushions on the 
settee was Polly, fast asleep. 

A low table was drawn close to the 
fire, and on it were a singing kettle and 
some clumsily arranged tiny cups and 
saucers. Paula recognized them as 
Polly's cherished toys. There were 
other things—a pot of jam and some 
stale looking sweet biscuits. They 
might have been hurriedly rummaged 
from the chimney cupboard. 

Paula saw these things in one swift 
glance. She also saw Dick's broad back 
as he bent over the desk. He did not 
turn his head at her entrance. 

"I must go!"' she told herself in wild 
alarm, but still she stood there, afraid 
to move. 

Dick did not turn his head, but pres
ently he spoke, carelessly: 

"We've been waiting ages for you, 
dear. The kettle's boiling over. I've 
promised Polly that she shall pour the 
tea." 

Paula leaned against the door and 
closed her eyes. 

"Coming, Paula?" asked Dick after 
awhile. 

She came forward and, resting her 
hands for support on the desk, leaned 
toward him. 

"I—came here tonight—to—to—run 
away with Denis Brown!" she said. 

"Yes ?" 
"Well, you cannot want me to pour 

tea for you now?" she laughed bit
terly. 

"Polly is to pour tea," he reminded 
her gently. "Besides, you will want 
to say goodby to her." 

"Ah!" she- cried sharply. "You are 
cruel." 

He was silent. His pen ceased to 
write, and she knew that he was star 
ing Into the fire. 

He must have suffered. His dark 
hair was almost white. 

Polly stirred, opened her eyes, yawn, 
ed like a white kitten and stared at her 
mother with unbelieving joy. 

"Oh, muvver, muvver!" she shrieked 
at last, and, tumbling off the settee, 
she came to Paula's outstretched arms. 
For a long time Paula held her there, 
feeling her numbed heart slowly melt 
ing under the touch of th© warm little 
body. Baby kisses smothered her face 
and throat, and little baby chuckles of 
endearment fell on her hungry ears. 

At last Paula lifted wet eyes and 
looked straight at her husband. "I 
came after some letters of mine," she 
said honestly. "I must go now. This 
is the end." 

Dick arose and went to the hearth 
fire. He stood there with an arm on 
the mantelpiece, his grave eyes search
ing her face. 

"I'm sorry to spoil your plans, Paula," 
he said slowly, "but I can't allow any 
man to ran away with my wife, you 
know. You've had a year or two of 
freedom, and when I heard—oh, well, 
he talked a little at the club about 
this, Polly, and I came down to stop 
it. I met Denis at the end of the road. 
I came around the other way by motor, 
and I thrashed him and sent him 
home." 

A glad look came into Paula's face. 
"Dick!" she said softly, and she knew 

then that the hearth fire had never 
been dead. Something had blown the 
embers Into the warm flame of- love 
again. 

"Come and make the tea, muwar," 
pleaded Polly. 
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'It AVas Cured Last Week," Dealer 
Tel Iw HI . 

A aoilio.r.e'd anaai emtered the general 
store of a smiaQ/L Oh&o tow® and' com-
ptained to the storakieieper that a 
liiaan hie tod. purchased there a few 
days betore liiad pmoived noit to be 
gioiodi. 

"The liiam i® aJrilg.hlt, Joe," insist
ed tihe stx> rekeeper. 

"Noi, it ain't, .boss.," insisted thie 
cither. "Dait hlaimT® sure .bad." 

"iHawi earn tlhiait be," oo.nitiinu.ed the 
storekeeper, "when lit was cured cm 
l.y liaslt week?" i 

Jioe T.eifleeteid sotommily a micumenit 
arn'd then ©ulggeslted: 

"Maybe it's done liiaid- a: rel'aipse . 

'Hoiwaaid Rodtgeus weait to Ca.rrolil, 
T h i u m s d ' a y ,  o n  b u s i i n e ® .  ,  . . .  

-1 *, Ifffic 
Chlas Wrdgihlt of Montezuma, vis-

iiteid witihi has cousin., ROES Higgims, 
Thiuirsday. . _ 

-h* ' - i • j!,^ " p . 

Jay 'Shdngledectker weaut to AudiU— 
ban,, Thuredlay, to be pireeent art the 
openilng of tlhe Cthiaraltaiuiqiia and vis
it his sister, Mtna. Furgtuisx>'u. 

'Miiss Racheli 
heme vlesditing' 
Mns. HSggins. 

Wolf 
her 

of Oimiaihla, 
..graindaniotiher,, 

Chias. MiciLaiugih'Idm of Manning, was 
Jni otur city, Mojiday mlormibng. 

'Chris Jensem amd. Frank McLaugh-
iiltt attended I. O. O. F. Lodge a/t 
lAjuldiuibom, Miojuday nighlt. 

Mirs. G. E. Fari^ell was in A*udu-
botn betweeini trains, Wednesday af
ternoon. 

[Mrs: Bent Aikjnaaa and' ehdildneai'l 
iwlno hiaive beeni vdsdttog h\er parentlts 
at Reims em, returned, lnome, Frddiay 
evening. { 

Mes.lamess Hiiggins ai;,d Wilson 
were shiopipdmg S,n Miaintoing; Monday. 

Mr. and Mire. E .C. Rice are emz-
joying a visiit tlliis wee(k wiitih (his 
s'steir, Mirtsti Moore and daughter of 
Omaha " ^ ,, ,v 

Cameron Rcsis aind Jdhu Sha)w| de-
I've'ed1 seme litises® aJi Manning, 
Mionlday. , ,r, 

iFtranik G/rlay anid Mm. McMichel 
were in. M'anniing, Tuesday. 

Mrs. Glen Beer weuut to Cou/nicdil 
Bl/ufifls, T'hujlsdiay, to join her hius-
band. , . 

THE HIGH COST OF LIVING 

Tihe sage wias carrying a big bun-
dfle as he stepped inito. tihe store for i 
ten cent put >oif ohlewimg itoibaicco. 

"It's a frdighit," his comipladmed, as 
We detaehlcid a liailge ooimer of hii.s 
puirchiase between hliis teet.li. "It's 
this ihere mioidem extnaivaga nce I'an 
speatoiiru' of.When I w.uiz a youiig Ktil
ler am.' wuz aoiurtaji' my wdifia, shis 
wiuz coniaitdered' the best 'dressed gal 
in thie township, aim' thie diighjest 
p.nic id dinesia she lhaid didn't cost 
imore'ni a dioltair am' a half. "I)wiuz 
made out cf icfliiectkeineki gingham ani' 
wiuz reail punty, too.Goold enough, fer 
ainylbodiy. An' miow-ir-daya jest look 
ait 'em. Lain' sakea, it's a erime Uhie 
way they put on a dot of frill® amid 
fclMe-tfiOLlls. Silk sifttOkdin's and pan-
neymaiw hats am' fur toipipad shiO'es 
and sioli. I'm agaiin' ilt." 

"Whiait's (iliajt you have in yoiur 
bundili3, U.nio'ja?" 

"Jest bean down to the dry gioodis 
store fer siamie atuflf my daughitar 
bought yisitiidjay. Said i,t wia.s a new 
fall siuit, buit tliene imiust i>e three 'er 
Coiur of 'em Nsaiuse tihe taieket Eays 
thdinty-ome-sevenity-nlne. I ain't oair-
•irh* tjlLougb. .Aim't godn' to have any. 
body say 'at imy giirt aiin't fixed up 
as Swell as any of thie rest of 'en*. 
Nosir." - 'Vi 

There is more Catarrh In this 
section of tbe country than all oth
er diseases put together, and until 
the last few years was supposed to 
be incurable. For a great many 
years doctors pronounced it a lo
cal disease and prescribed local re
medies, and by constantly failing 
to cure with, local treatment pro
nounced it Incurable. Science has 
proven Catarrh to be a constitu
tional disease, and therefore re
quires constitutional treatment, 
Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured 
by F. J. Cheney and Co., Toledo,, O-
hio, is the only Constitutional cure 
on the market. It is taken inter
nally. It acts directly on the blood 
and mucous surfaces of the sys
tem. They offer one hundred dol
lars for any case it fails to cure. 
Send for circulars and testimonials. 
Address: F. J. CHENEY and CO., 
Toledo, O. w 

Sold by Druggists, 75cc. ' 
Take Hall's Family Pills for con
stipation. -, . »"• 

LOOK GOOD—FEEL 
" GOOD .Kr- * 

good No one can e'.ther feel 
nor look g< od while sulfering from 
co s ipaticn, Get rid of that tired, 
draggy, lifeless feeling by a treat
ment of Dr. Kings New Life Pills. 
Buy a box to-day, take one or two 
pills tonight, In the morning that 
stuffed, dull feeling is gone and 
you feal better at once. 25 cents at 
yiour druggist. -

GRAY 

A good marny of our citizens went 
to th© Chiauitanquai, Friday afitieir-
motm, to bear Bnyam. apeak. 

Mrs. HdggiiE S amid grand daugihiter, 
Rachel Wolf went to Audubon 
ThurskLay, to \isiit lier son Ohas 
Hiigigi'na. 

HAMLIN 

Mrs. Win. Kroen ad; Blnora 
Chirlistensemi were Aiuamibon visitors 
last T'hurisliay. 

•Mr. iSorein Samdlbeok has been help
ing ®uit uip hay fori iHar.s Rattenberg 
t'he last week. 

Mr. Rayn,o,r.d anid .Fred Ajn'dersom 
and fiajniiliies Bpenit Sunday afternoon 
in Marine, wdltlhi relatives. 

Mr. Jim lOletin's sisiter who is in 
tbe iDes Moiiinee Hospital is getting 
along fdme. W.e hope she wild, soon 
reooftier. 

Mr. amd Mirs. 
speii:it Sunday ait 
betek biome . 

Peteir Moritemsem, 
the Soriem Sand-

Hans Agaard famd.ly spent Buaidiay, 
wirtjh Mi.s. Aigaiard'a iparemt® in Au'diu-
focsn. 

Peter Mo i ton sen an id Sotrem Samdr 
beck and families auitced to. Elk 
Horn, Suindiay evening tio visit waith 
iMns. Mortemsen's parenitits. Her faithr 
er is .qui:® sicik with am aft-tack of 
galdi ston.eu ; _ . 

There was quite a muimlber from 
JHaam'tn thjart.. attended the ball gaone 

mmM 
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Brain Food for Sale 
At Bargain-Prices 

Grab Thesef Bargains 
Average 15c per Big Double Number to s 

* ; s Season Ticket Holders %{ 
35c to—$1.00 Values - ^ 

Victor's Venetian Marine Band 
Produced by the famous organizer, Sig. Calfatty 

Victor of New York 
V *• W 

; ;>Nanah Renser^^: 
Charming, versatile, interpreter, "Peg 0' My 
Heart" "Within" The Law" "The Other Wise 

X3T T»* « ^ 

, C 

H. V. Adams .r.CSS 
"Grapes of Gold" deliverd 1,000 times. The 

Power of Suggestion. , 

\ Pamabasika's Performing Pets 
"Educated" Birds, Dogs, Cats, Cockatoos, Mon-

rf" v S > s.-fe. 

keys, Macaws, etc. ^ , 

Josephine Dominick Entertainment Party 
Three fine artists—diafeCTinterpretations, trios, 

, // soprano, violin. 
f" 

.^5 

; Gov. H. A .Buchtel 
"V- Preacher, Governor, University Chancellor Lec-

r turer 

__r; Mason's Jubilee Singers 
^ „ Genuine Jubilee Program—Sunny Southland 

Songs and Stories. _ — v, 
^ 2 j i- - 4 " 

- James Bryan ^ 
i Community Builder—A Real and Lasting Home 

Helper. 

Mrs. J. Redding Cole 
America's Greatest Woman Orator. Gifted • V T -#* fc "" -J ^ •" ^ 

. " V Fearless '• ^ -

'J 

Hugh Anderson Operatic 
Company -

Grand Opera "Martha" in costume—An unusal 
treat ' 

Aug. 13 to 17 Inclusive 
For further information see 

Frank Dimick 
isT »¥«' 

i5* 

'*9-& diets Van Gorder, Pres. 
John ^/TcDeiriieis, V. Pres. "* ' 

i m "Ed. Delalioycie, Castiier 

THE EXCHANGE BANK ; 
t- ' ^ 

" Exira, Iowa. . 

Transacts a General Banking Business ui 
Collections Promptly attended to ' ' v, 

; Money to Loan on Good Securities 
Exchanges bought and Sold 

a,t 'Exlaia, Sunday. Ellk Horn amd EiX-1 Lana .OhirlBtaCfer&e® w>ae out to 
dat played. The feoore was 13 -to epenid Sum day at Bertei Ctoirieteinr 
'11 in Jaivwir o4 BxIopa. . • > 

•Plnoif. Vivitar HapmiUBeemi ie teachr 
dmg itlhe Damishi eoboiol to Hiatmildin 

aena. 

There bias been a nuimibeir of peo
ple flram tawin epeaut Sunlday cuod 

> -

.{or a momtb or five weeks. , I Monday at Ouawbauqua. 

-V 
^ r- T 
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