
'MY PATH TO THE
GALLOWS;'TOLDBY
CONDEMNED BOY

BY RALPH N. FARIS9
Twenty KVmr Year Old Train Bandit

Awaiting Death In San Queutln
Prison for Murder

ARTICLE (MO. 3

I wonder as I write this If well-
to-do folks, having plenty, and
alow about paying their bills to

the ?m«U dealers. struggling for
uHttncf, avur roiisiiler how they
dlscouraße those dealer*.

That was my undoing. and Indi-
rectly responsible, I think, for the
fart that today 1 am In San yuen-
tln prison, awaiting thr time I

ahall either Ret a new trial or
swing at the end of a rope.

(tail helped me to borrow $ 150
(mm the bank.

T bought a horse an 1 wagon at«l
With a few dollars left, *ot my
first stork of veaetables anil fruit,

and tx-gan selling about Baker*-
field, Cal.. from the waßon

It waa Rood to be a bualneaa
man. even In a small way

I took a lot of pride In being
honest about small change, and

when the tadtea In the fine
houses would aa> "I hivi> no
change. I'll pay you tomorrow.''
why. I waa Riad to tniat them

I waa paying cash for every-
thing and waa proud of m> new
life and my new found honeaty

Ihni waa happy and mother
Cried for Jov It was Rival

But In Juat three montha thoae
"I'll pay you tomorrow" people
had me broke and out of bualneaa.

The "honeat" pmpli wouldn't
par

Broken, bitter, discouraged,
hard aa nalla, one night the old
wild Impulae came over me and
I hopped a freight?and then It
waa the beginning of the end

I went to Chlrago. where I be-
gan work In a restaurant and
took to carousing again.

Then I went to Detroit, where
1 contracted disease and went to
Hot SptingH, Ark.

After Hot Springs I beat It to
Kanaaa City, where I got a Job In
? reataurant.

I atlll had a hankering to be
right, ao I decided to save tip my
money, go Into bualneaa for my-
?elf again and not trust anybody,
but do a strictly cash bualneaa

I worked hard, did the best I
knew how and saved evwry cent

A negro bua boy working In the
reataurant began to steal my tip*.

1 complain!-! to the proprietor
?bout it, but be aald 1 would have
to look after my own tip*

I watched the negro and caught
birr taking money left by a cua-'
tomer for roe.

1 hit him on the no*e and ?got
fired

Taking my last cent?sl, I went
to a pawnshop, bought a revolver,
the first I ever owned In my life.

AND DKTKIt MISED ICON MY
KIKST TRAIN HOUDUI"

I decided to talk to somebody
who kuew something about the
holdup game or read the pai>era

and find out how other bandits
pulled thejr Jobs before I attempt-
ed to rob a train

But one evening t walked down
to the I'nlon station In Kansas
City, seised with an Idle curios-
ity to ?? e If I could pass the gate-

man without a ticket. I did
A train waa Just pulling out

and the rear Cullman car door
was open

I waa hit by that Impulse to go
somewhere, so I swung on. I
didn't have the faintest Idea of
holding It up. | meant to climb
to the deck (roof) and beat It
Kast or somewhere?anywhere?
i didn't car*.

But the Cullman "con" and the
porter came out on the rear
platform and 1 pulled my gun
and both the porter and the "con"
threw up their hands.

The ' con" said "Holdup!" and
Into my brain darted the Idea of
going through with It.

The train waa barely out of the
station, traveling alowly around
the bluffs, and If either of those
two chumps had made a grab for
me or even sworn at me, I would
have Jumped off.

But I sort of had to go through
with It, so I marched them
through the car ahead of me and
went through the passenger* who
shoved up before I told them to.
I got 1.1 and dropped off the
train as It slowed down for, a
block signal.

And there's how "the most
daring train robbery aince the
day* of Jesse James'' came about.

THE CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE
A MAN'S CODE.

CHAPTER CL.
(Copyright, 1914, by th« Newspaper

Enterprise Association.)

After Mottle went to bed on the
?ofa in our sitting room. Dick, for
the first time In bla life, seemed to
understand thai both he and ! owed
?ome responsibility to her, and he
was furious with his mother for not
paying more attention to her

"Your mother. Dick, takes the
wrong angle always. She finds
fault with Mollle for the simplest
little outbursts of youth and she
seems to fe»f that the girl should
have the mature Judgment of a
woman of forty.

"Tl. thing that Mollie did was
Just a girlish escapade: nothing|
very wrong about It. The whole
trouble was In the fact that she
was allowed to go her own sweet
way, with uo advice on the subject.
It la as perfectly natural for girls
to want tf> see and do things as It
la for boys, and I am sure, Dick,
dear, that you did not always tell
your mother and father the whole;
truth about you plccadlllos. Now!
human nature Is quite as rampant
In the female sex as In the male,
and the only way to teach a girl to.
do the right thing Is to treat her
like a human being?show her,
where she la wrong In her Ideas of!
life

"You can't command and expect,
to be obeyed Just t>ecause you have
Bald It. This is something I found
out. early In my school-teaching
career

"The sooner you teach a child to
reason the sooner you will be able
to make them see the right thing
to do and the right way to d~ it

"

"Well, my dear," said Dick. "I
guess you and I will have to look
af'er Mollle more In the future."

"We won't need to look after her.
Dick. Mollle will very properly
aent that A girl of 1» Is old
enough to look after herself What
we must du Is to be friends with
her ?show her that we value her
opinions and hope she values ours.
Both you and I must make a real
companion of Mollle, and, In doing
this, dear, the beauty and sweetness
and purity of girlish Ideals and
dreams must not be tarnished. To
tell you the truth. I would not care
to see Mollie with either Harry >'y.
mone or Hill Tenney. Neither
would I care to have her in the
company In which they are wel-
come."

"1 can't understand. Margie, why
you have It In for those two men.
They are not bad follows." '

"Yes, I know that, according to

the man-made code both Hilt Tenney
and Harry Symoue have done noth-
ing" very terrible. Tenney has only
made his wife miserable for years
and ruined the reputations of a
good many girls by showering at-
tentions on them I know Dili Ten
ney would not steal, and both he
and Marry Symone woutri protect
any woman from every man but
himself."

To tell the truth. Margie. 1 can't
see where Harry has been so awful,"
As Dick said this I shuddered, for
I saw the awful possibilities of hla
doing the same thing if the occa-
sion arose.

"You must remember that the
young woman who la the mother of
Harry Symone's children could nev-
er have hoped to have lived In com-
fort and refinement with which
Harry surrounded her In any other
way. Instead of making her lose
her self-respect and the respect of
those about her he raised It. She
was known aa a very respectable
wife whose husband was a traveling
man. and her life, although It end-
ed early, was happier because' Harry
had entered Into It "

"Quite a rteorge Bernard Shaw
bit of philosophy. One could make
a story out of It as Interesting as
Mrs Warren's Profession,' If one

had the gift of tongue possessed by
the brilliant Irishman," I Inter-
rupted. "I know, my dear Dick,
that, according to man's code, only
a woman who breaks the seventh
commandment and the man who
breaks the sixth are really sinners
to be thrown Into outer darkness."

fTo Be Continued Monday.}
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The Guest
That Tarried
The Vagabond and Orsamsr,

Who Haard tha Call of
Manhood

By Sir Gilbrrt Pi rk r

[Copyright, 1914, by the Newspaper

Entarpriss Association)

A aoft rain waa falling, but. seat
ed oti the atump of a maple. which
had furnished part of the late win
ter's firewood, tbv ringnr took no
notice Ills leather Jacket, made
for him by one whose eyes were
not ao bright aa thoae of Itoaleeti
of Intilaklllen. had realateil many a
heavier storm than thla, and hla
face waa turned to the south,
whence the spring r etiied to come

The face of a man. a young,
bearded. keen-«yed man, appeared
at the window of the bouse behind
hltn It »aa the Young Doctor who
had lately come to Askatoou

"How mativ years, you say?" he
aaked of a woman standing beside

. him, and nodding toward the
singer,

"Fifteen years, doctor."
"lie's no relation?"
"None, lle'a Irish and we're

Irish, that's all."
"How did he come to ptaut him-

self on you?"
"Well,, you see. doctor. It was

pourln' wet. that dav, l& years ago,
an' he Juat stepped In out o' the
raln'"

The Young Doctor turned ami
looked at her cloaely, reflectively
Was she mocking htm. tr>lng to be
humorous, with this dismal tragedy
behind them In a darkened room
where two people lay stricken and
beaten flotaam of fate left to the
sport of the monatroua sea of pain
and helplessness*

"llow old are you' v the Young

Doctor aaked curloualy. but with
hla face turned toward the be«l
room, where a woman's voice was
sobbing softly and a man a voire
waa s|>eaklng In gentle wheedling
tones

"I'm 31," she aald with a toss of
her head: and by that the Young

Doctor knew beyond peradventure
that ehe loved the matt outside, for
?he was 11, If ahe waa a day

"Ami what for d'ye aak? Couldn't
ye teU by lookln' at me teeth*" ahe
added maliciously

She showed her teeth not un-
pleasantly, and she could have no
reason to regret doing It. for thev
were her best feature, aa fine and
even and white and beautiful a set
of teeth aa ever woman bad.

"The t#eth are 21.* he answered
gallantly.

"And the light In yotir face Is
that of a girl weppln' home along
the road down by Tralee ateppln'
hiroie from school. F'alth. I hojie
your heart l« as young, for there's
stiff work to your hand" He
glanced toward the beflroom door,
through which came only the man's

; voice now, pleading and kind
"Th»>r«f'» * dark road ahoiwl. I

know.'' ah* »ald. "Hut 'tla m«< o»n
Ihat Ml work for. and Iha" mn«' I a
c*r»d for: and. Ood'a loy*' but th«<
back will not br»ak nor th<» hand
*0 palajr."

"Your father may get well per
haps, but It wtll be slow, and he
can't help himself much"--Jie nod-
ded toward the other room 'but
tla a kind man. and

"Well, he will make It as easy
for von as he ran; but the- -your
mother?-ean l make it easy, no
matter how she trlaa. She can
only move one arm. and even that
mar go with the rest?but. there,
we'll hope for the beat She has to
be lifted often and often, and yon
can't do It alone ftealdes. It'* a
night and day badness Ift there
no sister, or aunt, or coualn ?V

"There's no one at all. at all. of
women folk. We were five- father
and mother, the two b'ya, and
roeself. Terry, he's gone this fifteen
years. IW u* one day after a
shlndv ?father'd been drlnkln'. an'
he laid hands on Terry, and Terrr
flew off like a colt with the bars
down Ah, liord, l«ord, he was the
pick o' the poey. wild aa he was
And cruel too, he wss In goln' for
him and her"?a hand flung toward
the bedroom door- was nlver the
same after Terry wlnt "

Her eyes filled with tears, which
she dashed away, and her face
turned to the man without '"Twas
a week after Terry wlnt, he came
He'd seen Terry down by the new
railway, and they'd been drlnkln'
together, and whin he stepped In
out o' the rain, 'twas like a link
with Terry, for he'd aeen him since
we bad, and ?"

Suddenly she opened the front
door and put her head out.

''Come in out o' the rain. Nolan,"
she xald sharply

"Nolan I»oyle's his name
"

"And Nalpn I>oyle- what does he
do?" He knew well what he did not
do, for the fellow's discreditable
fame needed no tjieclal revelation
It was a common knowledge; he
was a loafer, a vagrant, and a pau-
per in n land of work and action.

"Short, there's the garden stuff
to be pulled, and there's food to be
got In the city"?a village of one

people Is a "city" In the
Weat ?"and there's prairie hens to
be shot, and fish to be caught, and
?and all that, doctor dear."

"Four dollars a day won't he
enough." He glanced toward the
bedroom door again "You'll need
help for the sick room and for the
housework, and help out here Is
expensive "

"I'll do it meaelf, or die," she re-
sponded stubbornly.

A few moments Ister the Young

Doctor was out In the rain, now
diminishing to a fine mist, making
his war to Nolan Doyle Still the
voice kept dreaming of Innlsklllen
far away and all that >vas done and
left undone by Rosleen

"Wh) not go back to Innlsklllen.
where you'd have a chance of seeln'
her? Do you expect her to come

you?" said the Young Doctor.
"Innlsklllen's the place for you,

my man You'd not be n rara avis
there Here you are a rara avis,
and you're not pbpular."

"I'd be what I was before, and
It wasn't a rarearls ayther," said
Nolan, st 111 without looking up,
though the Young Doctor now stood
almost In front of him

"And what were you before
then?" asked lb' 1 Young Doctor.

"As good a man as annv \u25a0 harrln'
one, mi' I"1 was a lad of life and
fa me."

"What did you do for a living?" j

"Terry, Ttrty, ma own boy!" ha cried, and waa caught In th»
strong arms.

"I took the *hlllln'."
"You took tha shlllln'? You were

In tha army?"
got to hi* feel,

for the nnnim* loosed the Young

Doctor In the eyes, and saluted "I
waa helpln' hold Ihe pass bey and
I'esbawur whin you rid In' the
gray mare barebacked round the

; Hantrltn Hidge* There was work
; doln' then Uejrond I'esbawur. You're
, a doctor now. aavln' a man or two
! here and there; I was a anldler
than helpln save the Kngllah pride
? and that'* life or death lo million*
from Ito**laru lo Gravesend "

The You Ml Doctor* eye* opened
wide, and he *tood aatonl*h>*d and
Inquiring. You came from In-
niakillen t hen ?(he »ong you

, *aiuc .1"
Oh, Ihe ,

*ong wall, can't the

truth to be told in a aoug. anyhow?"
-|r is' your song?your worda?

1 you made It?"
i "Hhura It* ay«ler than cuttln"
| peat or atalkln' Afghlns

'*

"Hut your name- Nolan Doyle*"
"Me nama then waa I'helan

l"**ne."
"Phelan Fan# ah. now I remem-

ber' You joined the Dlvir* own,
and went to India with l»rd llarry
Nolan as your colonel?"

"And Captain Doyle waa adju-

tant. *lr."
"Why did you changa your

name*" Ha looked at the other
auspiciously

"I desarted "

"A deserter, too' Why did you
desert ? How many year* had you
put In?"

"81* and a half slvln was me
time I desarted. because I had a
friend In the same rlglment. and he
killed a mac -oh, a damned vidian
he waa. tha: man' And I'd rather
dfsart than *w«ar false u|*m the
llook before the Judge. For, God
help me, I *aw tha man killed wld
m« own eye*, and I waa the only

( one that did. and If I'd spoke the
truth

"And your friend*''
"Hhure. how could they hang hfm.

whin Ihe evidence waa gone away
Into the wide world flrln' and
flyln'. and flyln' twlnty thousand
mile* away?"

picture of the durk day* ahead; of
the mlaery and trouble it ml awful
everything. and doing *11 with a
smile and a humorous word
hardship, and the sickening burden
which fntiM fall upon the shoulder*
of Norah Hrennan, of the killing«i-
Itense, and only Shannon'* four dol-
lar* a day to niwt It.

"I'm goln" to help," aald I>oyle
i ' What are you going to do?"

"To nurse Ihotn ?In there," ho
answered

"Could I earn aa murh aa two hos-
pital <l want par for* What
ran I do it (wilculinr and a sol-
dier ? Hut I ran nurse

"I'm going to pay for the laat flf
teen years' bed and bread." he aald.

i "Arw you sure they'll?"
"U«» 11 to me Mrs Hrennan'a

i.Hlad lo have me by her She says
II k*i<e<t her from frettln' 100 murh
about Terry."

Ami 1 suppose Terry *>\u25a0 a
waster."

Terry? Terry was a man. ITry
' Inch of him. He was aa good aa

, you an' two of you. Wld a head?
ah. sum he had a head'"

"Very well. Bettla It your own
way. Hut If you arw going to nurse
these old peopl*?l warn you 'twill
he a heavy job. a dismal and weary
task'- then listen to me, Nolan
l»oyle. and hearken hard to what I

. say, and take note of what * to be
done, and how it's to ba dona.

'

and?"
And It was so Aa he said ha

would. Nolan Itojrle laid himself out
to pay for the lied and bread he had
had over fifteen years.

, j All the time, day and night, the
man-nurse, with the fine gentleness

, of a woman and bis strong arm*
and coaxing volte, contested Inch

. by Inch the advance of disease and
death, rnanelesaly vigilant, automat-

? leally precise, concentrated, self for-
getful. comprehensive, thinking of

' uty sheriff. Is sora
His long, Idle life lived In the

open air. without of any
kind had given him a store of en-
ergy and a reservoir of strength on
which he now drew, steadily dimin-
ishing the supply. There was talk,
of course, at Askaloon at flrst--
uely. unstinted talk, for there were
\u25a0lay* and day* when Shannon «i*

away with his sleigh or hi* wagons,
atid Nolan Doyle and Norah Hren
nan were alone In the house, save
for the two bedridden people- and j
Another; and the talk became a|
scandal, which at leagt materialized
in the definite propowaj of tar and-j
feathers for Nolan Ikiyle

It was then that the Young Doc
tor. who had a gift for acting at thai
right time not by any mean* a 1
rare thing In hi* raca ?went out
upon the warpath Klrst he wenl
to the Uev Kbeneier Groom, the
Methodist minister In whose "par
lor'' much sanctimonious scandal
had been brewed, and Insisted that
he should come out to "the house
of shame" and learn the truth

They came to the door of the'
chaded sick room at a moment whan
Nolan Doyle was holding the par-
alyzed woman In hi* arms like a
child -nnd a very heavy child at
that and Norah was freshening the
pillows. The plou* sky-pilot saw the
woman put gently back on her bed,
whispering blessings on the head
of "Nolan, dear." heard the whims-
Iral replies of the man nurse, saw

"Aren't yon afraid to toll m* thl»T
| . . . The arm of the law I* Ions;
year* do not count when rrlm»'«
been don*". The law goe* on and on
iind on. no matter how far you tin
flyIn'."

"Huah' Arrah ?hu»h' I'd never
be thlnkln' that one from lnnl«klllen
would betray ine D'ye mind the
day twlnty'wo >par* ago I filled y'r;
baaket with flah y' didn't catch
v'melf' And 'twai not a«y fUhln
yander. Hxtrtty me! Hhure. wan
that'* bwn kl**ed by Roaleen l><n
nl» -la It that y'd have me think'"

"Roaleen Dennla!" The Young
Doctor \u25a0 looked at him nuearly,
healtated i» moinont, and then
added. 'Have you heard of lio«lepn

*lnce then how many year* ago?"

"Oh. twenty-one yeara, and nlver
word of her Shure. ahe wlnt with I
Mlrhael Kelly, a lad of life and
fame wlnt to the altar wld him
Hut the day that Clancy waa mar

? rled I?"
Aa Ihouich oblivion* of the olher'a

ipresence he began to *lni? attain:
*? l>id you aee her with her hand

In mine that day that f'lanry mar
rled?" .

.
.

A* Nolan Doyle ceaaed singing.

I breaking off abruptly, and *nnk
back utmn the Mump, whispering to
hlmaelf. the Young Doctor came
close to him and put a hnnd on hi*
shoulder.

"You needn't have any fear. man. ;
| though !>ord Harry Nolan was
.my uncle, and I* still alive; and
Adjutant Dovle I* now commanding
the troop* In Canada lie was only
fifty Inlle* from here Inat week I'll

«#iot give you away. Hut In return
" 'Tl* a good name you've taken; j

of two unwilling godfather*, a* fine
men aa ever Rave glory to Ireland

! We've been palaverln' of Innls- i
klllen nnd of you that's of no ac-1
count for I* a man of any account 1
that live* on bread he doesn't earn.!
;md doeHn't own?" Ill* voice grew
"tern "I'm ashamed of you, Nolan >
Doyle I thought you n fine fellow!
over beyond the *>>(!*. when you
filled my haaket with flab, and
when you beat them all. tonaln' the!
xlotm in William Connor'* vnrd

"You've lived on l.arry Hrennan
and lila family ever alryce you
"topped In out of the rain fifteenyeara ago."

"You've been living In a dream;
: como out of It. You've moved from I
'eighteen to nenr fnrty year* of age
since you Joined Ibe Dlvll'* Own
There'* no going back. There'* hot
row here In the little liou*e There'*
terrible *|cknet<R Mr* Hrennan I*

J paralysed, and the poor old man
I know!' Shure, I know."

"I want to know what you mean
to do. Doyle, " the Young Doctor In-

I Corrupted. Then ho hastily drew a

the face ?how thin and worn It had
become!" ?met the dark eye* with
the *oft Numbering fire*. *aw the
girl on the other *lde of the bed
with that look of single purpose
which sick bed watching, more than
anything else, gives to the faces of
those who fight death and decay for
others, nnd Into his loan until there
entered a now understanding of hu-
man nature. the first gllmiyie of *

real revelation of humanity.
In the other room Nolan Doyle

said to the bewildered preacher:
"I've had letter* from some of
your flock. I'm thlnkln'. Here's wan
of them Head It. It rotue thin
mornln'." '

The preacher read a 'ettftr of a
dozen line* which brought t£ blood
of thame to hla fat fare, He wan
not wholly n hypocrite: he had n
good heart nnd an 111-u*ed con
science

The Sunday foll«wlpg. having

ludldoimlv set the rumor flying that
he would preach it special sermon,
on a special subject of local Impor-
tance, he found a congregation that
filled the church to Its dnani; and
when he stood up to preach, It wan
ko atlll that only the roaring of the
fire In the huge stove could he
heard typical of the flame of the
spirit. IIS he very obviously said,
when he gave out his text, which
wbh: "Judge not. that ye be not
judged."

The sermon was very fully re-
ported In the local papers, and the
story lie hud told waa of suc|i an
unusual nature that the sensational
parts of II weio copied lu paper
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our smmw nights story
after paper till they appeared In
cities on the Misslaalppl and porta

in the Hay of Kunily.
Another spring came, and then

the early summer -the first of
June; and then the end fell and
derily. There came to the door of
the house of llretinan one bright
morning a man bearded and big and
buoyant lie had In his hands a
canvas hag, such as postmen or fish
ermen use and In Ills eyes was n
light of humor and eagerness and
antlety all in one lie knocked at
the lintel of the open door and
entered As he did ao a flgme came
slowly from the other room, bent
and feeble and Kray haired At
sight of the bearded stramo-r the
old man stood atlll for an Instant,
bewildered and troubled, anil then
with a moan of Joy he stumbled for-
ward

"Terry Terry Terry, me own
boy!" he cried, and was ? augb' In
the atr<>ng arms

The old man convulsively clutched
the man's hands and kissed his
cheek "Hhure, ({oil wouldn't let me
die till I'd seen you once again.
'Now let Thy servant depart In
peace, according to Thy Word,' " lie
added. Then, after an Inatant, he
aald: "l«et me break It to her to
your mother, Terry Oh, God, be
praised' 'Tls Juat In time you've
come, for you'll ael thlnga right?
Terry. Terry."

Hut the «iu|ck eara of love had
heard; the eara that had llatened so
long had grown acute beyond all
usual meaiure They heard the
voice of the old wortan calling from
the bedroom

"Terry, my son -oh. my son, my
own son!"

A moment later her arms were
round him, drawing him close her
arms were round him, for thus

i much had Norali and Nolan done
"There was a piece In a news

pa|>er 1 got It down In New Or-
leans." he said at last "l.lfted out
of a sermon preached in Aak a u>on
It waa. and I came aa c|iiick aa I
could I ought to have come be-
fore, hut?"

He paused, for some one was en-
tering the room the ghost of a
man. as frail and worn as one that
has come from the desert, its fam-
ine and Its thirst.

"Oh. 'tis you?'tis you?and In
good time!" he said feebly, and In a
voice husky with weakness "Y'ou
can take my place. Terry, for I'm
not feelln' so well aa I might; but
'twill lie all right In a day or two
If you'll take the shift. Turn and
turti'll do It"

"Yes. 'twill be all right now,
Nolan." he said with a voice blurred

"She'll need good care yet," Nolan

aald; "they'll both need watrhln';

but the worat la over, and they're
steppln' out Into the sun out Into
the tun

"llut I've earned me bed and
bread thl* past year and niofe
Hbure, I ran aay that, Terry Tls
\u25a0II I can aay, I owe thlui for the
rest

"

"Om them Hod's love, owe
them! I tell you what, man, I owe
you two Uvea aa dear to lu> a* my
own, and I mean to pay you for
them, one way or another "

"How d'ye mean to he doln'
that?"

"Well, flrat, I'll be aettln' you up
In any hualne** that you IIk? -when
you're filled out again, and look like
a mini and not a dlaemhodled
aplrlt "

"Norah's a fine woman oh, the
flne*t and finest! To think that
I'fi come Into sl<b a family' I'ut
yere band behind y«ra ear, Terry,
and hear the riewa I've for ye
Norah's to be marryln' of me when
we can lay handa on a priest If ye
think I'm not too old for her," he
added Innocently.

"Well, of all 'he blaated Hut
Terry turned away to choke back

his tear*
A week la'er Nolan *»t In the sun

on the maple stump In front of the
house, singing to himself:
"I»ld ye *ee her with her hand In

mine the day that Clancy
married?

Ah, darlln', how we footed It?
the grass It was so green'

And when the nelghtiors wandered
home. I was the guest that
tarried. . .

"What's that you're slneln'. No-
lan*" said Norah's voice behind him

"Oh, Just a little anthlm of the
happiness that's eomlng to us.
Notaih. dear." Hut he winked slyly
to hlmaelf

(The Bud.)

PRIZES AWARDED
There w«re deep wrinkle* Id the 1

Jtjdice* - forehead* before they pick- 1
ed the winner In the toHlcclm I
content Hi the children*' klrnie**
at Odd fellowa' temple lant night.

Kite wan Harbara Ki-lley. and *he
got a allver cup

Kl»lt* Hubbard wan a close j
ond. The Klrmea* wan a ureat
hit The winner of the Scotch
danclnx conteat thla afternoon will'
compete with Kffle Kyle, champion
of Canada and the I'nlted State*.

Heat modern oatalde room*. !5c
to 60c. Stewart Houae. 86 Weat
Siewart. ?AdrerUaement.

WONDERFUL INVENTION
REPLACES TRUSS

Rupture Now Supported and Actually Cured
Without Use of Old-Fashioned, 111-Fitting

Steel Spring or Elastic Harness.

Joyous news for you. for every Rupture suf-
ferer. Think of It! Now \ou ran take your old-
fashioned. flesh -binding. 111-flttlng. ever-slipping steel
spring. elastic band or leg strap harnesa and do Just
U hut N nu'Vf f?» 11 Uk ?' I
doing many times !»«?? I
for* throw It lnt»» the
fir* and burn It# up.
That'* the pla< e for It.
too. for such Instru-
ment* of torture not
only make life mis-
erable f«»r the wearer,
lut often permanent I v
damage his or her gen-
eral neifctth.

Now It In possible with
the aid of a pimple but
Ingenious device. the
Hchulltng Uupture Lock.
to hold the rupture per-
fectly at all time*, under
anv and all conditio*!**.
and to he perfectly and
nhNolutelv comfortable
w bile weartng It

Tin: m ill ii.ix;

111 I'l l Itl MM K

In fit) entirely new Idea.
different In construc-
tion from any other de
vice obtainable for this
purpose It I* surpris-
ingly simple, no springs
to troupe Into the flesh,
no elsstlc bands to rot
and smell, no leg ntraps
to iimke you feel bar- i
nessnrl up like a truck |
horse. no Improperly I
constructed pads to
press directly Int«? and
enlarge the ruptured
openlntr The S«'hulling

Ituptu**e Lock I* scien-
tific ami SO constructed that It Is Impossible for It to
gi.ugc l Ind. slip or act out of place It Is the most
comfortable device ever Invented for the support and
Cure of Rupture. #

Kxperlence In many of the most severe and ag-

gravated cases that could be found has proved that
the Hekoilina It«\u25a0 t»ture l.oek not only holds the rupture

with soothing firmness and perfect comfort, but docs
It In a way that permits rapid healing and complete

and lasting cure. Hundreds who ha\ >
used It sa vltls a blessing long looked and I
yearned for by the rupture afflicted. |

Send This Today
the wonilen of thin Rupture Lock to all.
Write to nio imw, thl« vrr> «lw *, and jfe'

tin \ KUKK Till \|, DKI KH. >«»%%,
mm will If vim nr. <I,lnk In* of it mnl ha\.-
the HildifMA In front of you. now is the
lime, you've Miffer<Ml loi»K enough. The
UrumlfHt aurprlHu of your life u walla you.

HUSBAND HEARS \u25a0
OF THE DEATH OF

WOMAN HE SHOT
Orrln li. Morn*, who shot hi*

wife WrdniMtiy, and th<n tried
h \u25a0 ilrUh- wa> ;il : '» tin, c|ry
hospital yesterday when told hi*
wife «>H dead.

"Oh. Hod," he moan'-d dropping
hi* knife ami fork, and sinking
down on his cot "Will you let
me **-<? her? I*<-f rue do that and
then I want I do away with my-
self I do not want to live. (

shouldn't live."
The tragedy oMiircd at c f:.tr-

io's home, (ifiirxetoWß. Mori*)
says ha had no Intention of shoot-
I rite hi* wlf*. lie just want'd to
see th« child run, and If denied thl*
privilege, lie planned to shoot hlm-
k. If, he said.

I became so mad I *h it h'*r. I
don't know why I did It. Then I
turned the gun on myself, and litit
for the Intervention nf Carlo I
would he dead now, and I wlnh I
WII,"

I.OH ANfiKI.KS. May Tom
M< Mahon, of I'lttsburg, got the de-
cision In h bout here last night

with Kid Kenneth of Taft. The
flictit wa« stopped by the police in
the 13th.

"TIZ" FOR TIRED
OR SWEATY FEET

Ah! what relief No wire tired
feet: no more burning feet, iiwollen,
bad unletting, aweaty feet. No mom
pain In rum*. rallouaea or bunlona.

No mutter
what alii
your feet, or
what tinder
the hod

you'vw trleij

wlfhout get-

tin* relief,
J tt * t UK"

-TIZ."
"T17." draw«

out all tbe
polaonoua ex
u4 11 Iu n i j
whlrh puff up the feet; "TIZ" !?

matfral; "TIZ" I* grand: TIZ";
will cure your foot trouble* *r»

you'll never llmr> or draw up
face In pain. Your ahoes won®
Reem tight and your feet will nevaiH
never hurt or pet sore, cwollen ofl
tired i

(let a 25 cent bo* at any drug or
deimrtoient (tore, and get lnctant
relief.

This Man Can RELIEVE Your
RUPTURE

FREE TRIAL IS OFFERED
TO EVERY SUFFERER

Now Is the Time?Here Is Your Chat;-e to
Discard Your Truss Forever and CUKE

Your Rupture.

Without risking « penny or taking any you f
?«n ? ? t't uln tin* won.l.rful hull In* Ituptiire l.oek. per-

f.iti. fitted t" the Individual requirement* of yonrj
«? it 11 ? \ iik luxurious com forta and It** Ineatlmatyfl

benefit for i»' «1 i - Y
'

* j»«*1f h*V
an actual teat In
own cast that there tafl
at least one device with- j
in i eli that will i
hold your rupture per-
fectly while you go
about your duties, while
you walk. run. strain,
bend, twlat or mova
about In any way you
like and that It never
allpa. The ftrhulllna
Hiiplurt l.ock « nn'i slip,
< a«*t bind. Cim't plncn.
You Will feel Ilk-- shout-
In g with Joy before
You've worn It one day.

Head the statements i
In the center of thla
article from peraona who
have tested It. The r#.

suits they describe art
wonderful.

Itit ptlire Rook

FREE
Write thla vary da?

for the Schulllng Hook,
"How to Cure Rupture,* ?
a scientific work la '

everyday language, tall-
In* all about this awful
affliction, the modern
method of cure an«l ful*
ly describing the Schull-

In* Rupture lxxk With tl will be Kent full pirtto*-
l»r« <>r 11... Km Trim Offer. til,' acceptance of wh«*
"111 enable you In learn by actual experience <M
wonder, tills modern Kclentlflo device Ik acccuifllUk-
In*.

,

Write today simply fill | n the coupon I.eloW «*

?end your name anil addren* on a post card.
-|

READ THESE WORDS
Th# following nr#» evtracta from a faw of hwmlre.i*
of ahnilar let t **ra that hive twn by The
Hchulllng Rutitura Inatituta frt»m formar aufferer*
In All part* of the country

C'ur«d In 4 Month#
"I w*« flt'ed « Ih th* >> ? ulllng R iW'iiff ! orfc four mnrtha ag ?

and n<>« fln<J that the rupture-l ri-#»nlng* are eptlr*l\ hraled up. 1
an» M vr*r» old a nl never ttt'voifd « >ur» at my agr

fpt-tn*** in* JOMS St HtSSAMKH

Wf»» Ruptured to Ve aam Cured
"I hat hero r-ntur#«l for v*«ra bid worn »'l hind* of tru«iiee

ar-1 apptianoaa. bu l no avail until your lo k «aa tried It h#ld
irir ruptur* »« in. Mni hefnre had dona Wore It for eight nvnlV«
and wee ocmnie . ly cured

"

««t j > /^ri |~ >|« Kt"*AK<> M DtVMKRSO>
Vrnarf / ?' A

"O v r ?? Mow V< »II
"Frr '* art 1 eufTe-c.l with *or»' kind of douh'e >»#r

ni* 1 >r<«d »n kiiulp of trumwi wtth«ut «uccr*« Waa
t M to *»-. «> S hu i»n* Rupture l.oc|i It cm-r.l my rupture* In
nine mopit-a "

.>< ,<i . WAt.Tt teir

J"ny f*nr Thnt f>* «? "r? 'of
tiiimf tr««««ea «*et I have bought »tnca ntv

n»l>tU*r fl-at *h' *d Itaelf *»n or <oiir ttupM'rr I ork ue«
th* onlv ie the* rev* n«» rhr r'r v * ? pporf und nt *hr am* <tm#
comf .rteht* »o ««ar Will an*«rr all who ar* looking for com
fort and a rura

"

89tm, Uarylt <i ITIf. C. lIKMt

A Pemnrl'iihle ' nae
"Tour Rurtur# Txvk cured m* entirely The ruptured opening

«n? a. arge 1 could put two flngera ' Into It?now I cen't even
And It

"

/ /Mm# *«?*?#. A I. ROVIF f

f ntlrc'v Ctirg I
\u25a0t |>MV ?»!'#« Afr mv ftup'ore T.o-k about three mon'ha ago

rn*lre'v n-rt ' a -?* '???' ' am 41 >f«r« old wne rup
?.,< '? n ear* .ml rout.* a'lck two fine*? Into the open'-r '

K i « " h < 4 V #? t

SCHUILING RUPTURE INSTITUTE
:i»:i W. Market *«.. Inillauapnll.. Iml.

....

'' \u25ba'IJKK 10-<Uy trial offer an.l also trc» hook.
Ilnw to ('urn Huiiturr."

Nm me
,

,

City

State


