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HAVING

IS. THE TIME TO MAKE A START
toward accumulating something for the

future. The times were never more favor-
able, and no income is so small that some
] part of it caimot be put aside for fature in-
Make .your start now while ;

The time may come

vestment.
vou are prospering.
when a little ready money, together with
your “bank credit,” may be worth many
: : “times the amount of your systematic ac-
4 cumulations,
S Your account will receive careful at- -
tention at the
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CHAPTER V.
THE FALL THAT FOLLOWED PRIDE,

UDDENLY Theodore burst from
the floor of the cloud llke a
- meteorite and saw a long pro-
cession of white and violet
lights speeding past and away into the
distance, the arc lights of a town set
into apparent flight by the speed of bis
headlong career before the wind. Far
.off in the glare of a locomotive fire-
box he could see a devilish black fire-

man, weirdly stoking.

The town fled away. The roar of the
wind rose about him. He was whbip-
ped stingingly by the branches of a
tall tree; then a lower one bowed him
through its dense top. He lald bold
of a slim birch, and, as it bent like a
fishing rod under his weight, he let go
the sheets of his parachute, the wind
spilled from the silken leach, and he
tumbled heavily into a mattress-like
bridal wreath bush, over an asphaited
walk, and, eased down by the shrub-
bery, he rose unhurt. so far as he
could feel, to. ind himself by a rustic
seat near a dry fountain. On his left
he could make out a long bullding
three or four stories high.

A high wall running back from each
end of this structure seemed to him to
bound the garden, for a garden he
guessed it to be, Back in some crepus-
cular jungle he heard the throaty bel-
low of a great dog.

Following the wall, he found It in-.

tegral with that of the house. It was
blank and high and insurmountable.
He reconnpitered the rear wall to a
brick barn into which it was bullt.
He returned to the long house and
stole across to one side, where he
found a door through the wall, tight
shut and impregnable,

Calling up his scattered courage, he
went with some steadiness up to a
long veranda. A shrill whistle sound-
ing from the top of the porch instantly
commanded his attention. Theodore
saw a man on the roof just in the act
of swinging himself down over the
eave.

“Get under here, old sport,” said the
voice, and give a liberty loving class-
mate a leg down.”

Theodore reached up and steadied a
somewhat bony leg and was about to
let his burden down when the liberty

loving one collapsed in all his mem-
bers and came down by the run.

Carson started forward to ralse the
demoralized fugitive to his feet. But
he was already up and seemed to be
bowing and kissing his hand to an
imaginary audience,

“My celebrated Avernus act,” said
he. “Special gravitation expert to the
crowned heads! But, hist! Let me
greet thee! Ap ye be noble, salute
my cheek; an ye be slob, receive my
eontemptuous thanks! Hey, old sport?"

Carson stood mute, alone with a pos-
sible lunatic and a very probable dog
in a walled garden into which he had
dropped from the night sky.

“From your caput cometh.a rattle
llke a muted castanet,”” went on the
strange personage, “and anon like a
battery of telegraph sounders. Stay!
Is. it possible that it emanates from
the clattering of your teeth? Caitiff,
you are scairt—or in an ague that
would reduce a foundry rattler to
matchwood! Art cold, fair youth?*

“A little,” replied Carson. “I am
lightly dreased.”

“Then come, come away, tra-la-la,
with me, to 2 realm of balmy air and
breezes of Ceylon. To heel, and if
thy heavy hoof but scrape the gravel
to betray our flight thou dlest, and all
thy wad is gobbled by the privy coffer
of the emporium., To heel!”

With a swift darting movement the
stranger turned and, followed obed!-
ently by Carson, went across to a
building which Theodore guessed to be
a greenhouse. His guide opened the
door and stood back. with elaborate
courtesy that Carson might precede
him. Entering, Theodore found him-
self among beds of flowers which
filled the house,

“It is too dark,” said his guide, re-
Joining him, “to make the exchange
of cards more than an empty and
invisible formality. Yet 1 would fain
know more of you than the bright and
Inappy technique of your tooth chat-
ur‘ng ”

“1 don’t understand.” answered Car-
son. ‘1 came here by accident.”

*Quite 80,” Interposed his interiocu-
tor. “Let’s sit down by the American
Beauty bed—there. If we might strike
a match. now. [ estimate that half
us lush logged derelicts go ashore here
in. a state, to coin a word, of orey eyed
wooziness. | may say that I came my-
self by accident and without meaning
to do so—or otherwise. | must have a
smoke!” Then came the scratch of
the match, and Theodore scrutinized
the face by the flare of the match as
with nervous, unsteady movements the
stranger lighted the weed.

He was a medinm sized person, with
deep net eyes flickering from their cav-
erns with a blurred sharpness. His
face was sallow and colorless, with
hollows in the cheeks. His nose was
irregularly notched in profile, like the
stub of something else broken off his
face.

“My name is Carson’” said Theo-
&ore. “and [ am from the south, from
Alsbama. ["—

“Craighead is mine,’”” rejoined the
other. “I am from here and elsewherse.
There are twenty places where I might
vote were there any question under the
sun worth voting on. | think | may
venture to give you, sir, as my perma-
nent residence, until further notice
only. the Rat Mort, Paris.”

“I"— began Carson.

“The Rat Mort.,” interposed Craig-
bead. “One deep midnight in the dear,
dread past beyond recall 1 was ejected
frow the Rat Mort because my conduct
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wae not up to the theretofore undis-
= —

“3 AM FROM HERE AND ELSEWHERE.”

closed standards of the place—from
the Rat Mort—actually trun out, to

coip an expression! Doth it not open
glimpses of a depravity hitherto fabu-
lous? And when I have been graduated
from this emporium 1 shall return,
‘pride in my port — meAning wnothing
vinous—defiance in mine eyes, and I
shall sit down in the Rat Mort and be-
have myself for long, -long periods of
time, for ages.

Carson grew somnolent. Mr. Craig-
head sat upright, making occasional
elocutionary ¢estureu with his cigar
hand.

Morning came. Two or three men
came past the greenhouse, went round
it and walked away agaln, as If mak-
ing some sort of search. They came
back after a time and entered. One
was a tall, athletic, ruddy complexion-
ed, youngish man, who seemed to be
the leader of the trio. They gazed al
the sleeping Carson and Craighead as
it taking stock dispassionately of re-
turped estrays In the form of dogs or
horses.

“Well, Mr. Craighead,” said the tall
one in accents distinctly British, “I'm
no end sorry-to find you out of bounds
again, sir!”

Instantly wide awake, Craighead as-
sumed an attitude of jocular famll-
larity.

“It agonizes me to have given you a
moment’s pain, Dennis,” said he, “but
belleve me 1 should bave been howling
Jike a banshee had I stayed longer in
the storm center of Mr, Waddy's pneu-
matic slumbering.”

From his evident irritation at the
mention of his “pneumatic slumber-
ing” Carson guessed that the shofter
of Dennis’ companions was Mr. Wad-
dy. He was blocky and strong Ip
build and bearded with gray excre-
scenses that grew forward and up-
ward from all points, as if eyebrows,
whiskers and mustache bad been train.
ed through a knothole for a long time
and then suddenly cropped off and left
standing.

He was puffing audibly; This la-
bored breathing coupled with his ap
pearance of having dressed hurriedly
gave him the general effect of one who
has leaped suddenly from bed and
chased something at high speed. He
had on a topcoat over shirt and trou-
sers. On one foot was an arctic over
shoe, on the other a Welllngton boot.

“Mr. Craighead,” said he, as if care-
fully choosing terms of scathing re-
buke, “I've seen all kinds, and you do—
beat—the—Dutch!”

“Thank you,” sald Mr, Cralghead..

bowing. “Pardon me, Dennis, have
you not met my friend, Mr. Carson.
from Alabama? A new arrival. (A pe-
rlodical, 1 belleve. Mr. Carson, Mr.
Dennis O'Grady. Mr. O'Grady is the
official dispenser of dope’'—

“Tonle, Mr. Craighead, if 1 may cor-
rect you, sir!" sald Mr. O'Grady.

“Of course, Dennis,” protested Craig-
head, “l meant tonic! And is this Mr.
Carson's jag boss? 1 hope his slum-
bers are less sonorous than Mr. Wad-
dy's, Mr. Carson. ["—

“Attendant,” suggested Mr. O'Grady
softly. “Mr. Evans Is the attendant of
Mr. Wylie. No doubt an error on Mr.
Craighead’s part, Mr. Wyllie, but we
understand perfectly that you are the
Mr. Wylle who arrived very {1l last
pight, sir, and who departed before
we could give him the examination
and the formal admission. Mr. Evans
will attend upon you, Mr. Wylie, and
we hope, sir, to have you feeling much
better in a few days, sir!"

“You are greatly mistaken!” exclaim-
ed Theodore. “l don't belong here at
all!”

“Quite right, sir!" responded Mr.
O'Grady heartily. “Quite right! I am
glad that you are already able to see,
sir, that you belong with Mr. Evans
in room 34, sir.”

“But 1 am not Mr. Wylie,” inter-
posed Carson.

“Pardon me,” softly suggested Mr.

0’Grady, “but I find you here, Mr, |

Wpylle, where none but inmates can
come."”

“I dropped into this garden from an
aeronat,” reiterated Theodore.

“And swallowed your parachute?” |

interpolated O'Grady.
“No!” cried Carson, producing it
from under the bench. “Here it {s.”
“1 bave no knowledge of machinery,”
said O'Grady. “But
here of so common a contrivance does

the existence |

not at all prove the absence of Mr.
Wylie, and Mr. Wylie is accounted for
by uo personality except your own,
sir. The Slattery Iinstitute loses no
patients. You are Mr. Wylie or Mr.
Wylie Is lost; hence, sir, you are Mr.
Wylie.”

Mr, Evans ushered young Mr, Car-
son into room 34 as if conferring a
great favor in thus naming him Wylle
and arresting him Instapter under the
new cognomen,

*“l1 am npot Mr. Wylie,” relterated
Carson. *I am Theodore Carson, as |
said, and I"—

“This matter of names Is so compli-
cated,” quavered Mr. Evans, pushing
up his cuffs as If about to attempt
some feat of physical prowess. *“No
| man drawin' my pay c¢'p be expected
to work It out. I git awful small
wages, Mr. Wylle. My duties s sim-
ple. You git your tonic an' treat.
ments reg'lar an' keep hours. A whole
! lot of gentlemen comes here under spe.
cial names."

Mr. Craighead rapped and entered.

*l quite agree with the remarks of
my querulous friend, Mr. Evans,” said
Mr. Craighead. “Your position, Mr.
Carson, is an equivocal one. The
questton is, what's your field?"

*“1t Is aeronautics,' replied Theodore,
“1 have devised the first effective
weronef. [”-

“Very interesting,” returned Cralg-
head. I have made that a specialty
I know the defects of the present day
aeronefs, and [ understand the fallure
of the gas supported aerostats, except
as toys for us parasitic capitalists. But
to the point in controversy. Are you
the Fulton of the empygrean or the
Edlson of the hot alr? Mr. Evans'
porcine tonality has expressed the
only conclusion open to hlin—to accept
the Wylle theory as a working hypoth.
esis and to work it at the regular per
diem, Dost foller me?".

“1 suppose that this Wylle must turn
up sooner or later,” mused Theodore.
“But why should 1 take treatment?
What do they do to you?" persisted
Theodore.

“They give you dope; they feed you
for a Pew days on bran mash; they
shoot you twice a day; they give you
a little bottle ro assuage what they
call your thirst the first night or so.
though why they call that a thirst
which Is only a cerebrospinal tendency
entirely unconnected with irrigation de
poneth saith not. Let’s to breakfast.”

Breakfast! Here was something to
be “understanded of the people.” Car-
sop was famishing, And before he re-
turned to his room he learned that he
was an inmate of the Slattery Insti
tute For Drunkards.

(To be continued)

OFFICIAL APPEALS HIS SENTENCE

Oregon Attorney Would Set Aside Ver-
dict Against Him,

Washington, Aug. 10.—Sentenced to
pay a fine of $1,000 and to spend 60
days in pail, John H. Hall, former Unit.
ed States district attorney in Oregon,
filed in the supreme court of the United
States an appeal from the verdict of

tion with the Oregon land frauds. The
record in the case comprises 1,500
pages.
O, Beatrice!

Beatrice—George tried to kiss me
last night.

Muriel—Why, what did you ao?

Beatrice-—]—I1 sat right down e¢:
bim!—-Miune-ha ha.

Notice of Time Given.
To Whom It May Concern:

I have this day given my minor son,
Frank Thielen, age 20, his time and
will hereafter be responsible for no
debts or contracts he may make and
will collect none of his wages.

GEo. THIELEN.
Dated, (‘rc~u) Ia,, July 29, 1910.

“Doan’s ()u-tmcm t.:rld me of ecze-
ma that had anroyed me a long tlme
The cure was permanent.”’—Hon. S.
W. Matthews, (‘omnns\mnm Labor
Statistics, Augusta, Me.

Children Cry k
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AND EXPOSITION
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Aug 25th-Sept. 2d

being gullty of conspiracy in connec-|

Iothur crop ready for market.

“BACK TO
THE FARM”

VII. —The Country Girl's
Career.

By C. V. GREGORY.

(Copyright, 1910, by American Press Asso-
ciation.)

UR most appreclated blessings
are seldom the ones that are
closest at hand. Just as the
country bred boy sometimes

gets an idea that he has a genius too
broad to be contined bet ween the bound-
aries of his father's farm, so the girl
who has grown up in the country
sometimes gets a longing for a glimpse
of the unknown world within the city’'s
walls. The imaginative girl often feels
that her talents will be more appre-
ciated in the city than Ip the little

!
|

THE COUNTRY GIRL FINDS A LARGE SHARB
OF HER CAREER IN HER OWN HOME,

home town. She imagines herself
burning with a genlus for acting, per-
haps, and longs for the glare of the
footlights and the plaudits of the
crowd, or perhaps it is art in one of
its many disguises that is calling her
to the artificial life of paved streets
and brick walls.

Occasionally it is the lights. the
music and the pleasures of a swiftly
flowing city life that attract the girl
from the country, but not often. The
girl who is a true daughter of the coun-
try is seldom deceived by the glare of
a light whose shadow covers tears and
sorrow or the pleasure that is but a
mask for pain. We are told that the
{ “glamour” of the city life is the force
that draws the country giris to town.
Nothing of the sort. There is little
glamour about the city for the healthy
girl. The first thought of the country
girl when she finds herself in the city
is “how dirty” or “how awfully crowd-
ed.” But notwithstanding the dirt and
the crowds she often remains. She
stays because she is ambitious to have
a “career.” There is a true hearted
farmer boy back home probably who
would be glad to take her into part-
nership. But in the past the girl has
seldom been taught to look forward
with pride to becoming. a farmer’s wife
or to regard a life on the farm as be-
ing a career worthy of her ambition.

This is the natural outcome of the
conditlons for the quarter of a cen-
tury when farmers were selling their
produce below cost. The lot of the
farmer’s wife was one of almost un-
relenting toil, as was that of the
farmer himself. There was little to
lighten the wmonotony of the ceaseless
grind  of housework. Her horizon
was limited by the kitcheun walls, and
her highest ambition was to keep the
boys out of the *‘best room.” It {s
little wonder that she hoped for some-
thing better for her daughters. She
suw unfolding In them bher own girl-
hood. and she dreaded to see them
spend their lives in the hopeless task
of keeping body and soul together as
she had_done.

Her idea of city life was vague.
Most of the city women she saw
were well dressed. unwrinkled and
seemingly bappy. They were living
the kind of life she would choose
for ber daughter. The toil of the
wives of the poorer laborers she did
not see. One of the -main reasons
that all through this period the coun-
try looked up ro the city and the city
looked down on the couutry was that
country people saw only the best side
of the city and the city people saw
ounly the worst side of the country.

The change that has come about in
country life in the past decade and a
half is so great as to be almost up-
believable. Many of the country
people themselves refuse to belleve fit.
They read the reports of high prices
skeptically. and not uutil the produce
is sold and the money in their bands
will they really belleve their good
fortune. Even then they will shake
their heads and say that prices will
surely go down. before they have an-
They
| have so long been content with a

{small return for their labor and no

allowance at all for Interest' on  their
money or for the fertility which they
| are selling away from their land that
{ they can bardly belleve that the time
| bas come when the farwmer Is getting
| enough for his produce to enable bhim
! to put farming ou a business busis.

{ Probably this change bas affected no |

i obe on the farm more than the women.

J The country girl bas a different idea

of a career now. She lives In a mod-
iem farm bhome, or if she doesn’t she
knows that such bomes exist and are
well withip the range of pussibility for
her. She has had her longing to see
ithe world satistied by visits, to city

friends and relutives. She has seep
that all the convenlences ot city homes
are duplicated In the couptry, She
bas admired the spacious lawns and
beautiful grounds of some of the best
of the city houses, but she has been
observant enough to pote that such
houses belong only to the few, She
has gone to fthe theater with her
friends and enjoyed it,” but no more
than she c¢njoys the bomemade the-
atricals in her home town or the plays
and lectures she has attended in the
larger country towns by trolley. She
has been surprised to find that her
friends in the city do pot Enow their
next door neighbor, The excuse that
“they are not In our set” has puzzled
| ber democratic little soul. It is dif-
| ferent In the country, where every one
sympathizes with every one else's sor-
rows and laughs with all in their joys.

The girl comes back from a trip to
the ety better satistied than ever with
her- country home, Her father may
not be worth more than $£5,000 or $10,-
000 or $15.000 measured in money, but
his house and grounds are equal in all
| essential respects to many of the mil-
lionalres' residences she saw in the
city. Her girl friends in the city were
coaxing their father to buy them an
automobile so that they could “go
somewhere." The country girl and her
mother have a horse and buggy that
are sacred to their use. The horse is so
gentle that he will not even bat his
eyelid at an automobile and the buggy
80 shiny that they are proud to be seen
anywhere in it. They can hitch up
and go where and when they please.
The laundry In the basement has tak-
en away the terrors of wash day. The
convenlences ip the kitchen have great-
ly lessened the work of feeding the
bungry men folks,

The farm reading table is strewn
with the latest magazines, and the girl
har a plano or at least an organ. A
plano dealer In one of the middle west-
ern states recently told me that he
sold fifteen planos to the farmers In
one township last year. If the farm-
er's daughter wants a piano he is go-
ing to get it for her. He may have to
rilse a few more hogs next year to pay
for it, but that is easily done.

Taking everything together, any com-
| parisons that the country girl may be
able to draw are favorable to the farm.
She has been ralsed In the open air.
The pigs and the calves and the chick-
ens are her playmates. The colts will
come when she whistles, for who ever
heard of a country girl who couldn’t
whistle? She can name all the trees
in the wood lot. and she knows the
note of every bird that sings in their
branches. Every day is full of sun-
shine, and she sings for the very joy
of living where air is free and room is
not bought and sold.

She still longs for a career, but it is
a career of a different sort. She wants
to live the rest of her life on the farm,
and she looks forward to the day when
ghe will go Into partnership with some
ambitions, resourceful young farmer.
To be a successful wife, to he!p make
the most out of the old farm and to do
her part to make her community the
most progressive In the country—this
is the career that appeals to the mod-
ern country girl. Schools have been
provided to teach ber the things she
needs to know about her coming busi.
ness. If she is in one of the most up
to date communities, she begins to
learn sewing and cooking In the rural
school. If not given there, it comes
in the high school or the preparatory
school or the small college. All of

THE COUNTRY GIRL OUTDOORS AT HER
HOME.

these institutions ure providing courses
in domestic science. They do not dis
pute the fact that love is the basis of
a successful marringe, but they realize
that a good digestion Is the basis of a
loving disposition.

In awakening the community to the
realization of Its own duties and its
possibilities the inftuence of the farw-
er's wife i{s even greater thap that of
the farmer bimself. It is the women
on whom the xocial life of the country
communities must largely depend.
The problem of rural life is largely a
social one now that conditions have
solved the financial problem.

Saved from Awful Peril.

“‘I never felt so near my grave,
writes Lewis Chaml:lin. of Manchester,
Ohio, R. R. “‘as when a fright-
ful cnugh and Iung trouble pulled me
dow to 115 pounds in spite of many
remedies and the best of doctors. and
that I am alive today is due solely to
Dr. King’s New Discovery, which com-
pletely cured me. Now 1 weigh 160
pounds and can work hard. lt also
cured my four children of croup. In-
falible for Coughs and Colds, its the
the most certain remedy for l,:l(}rim-u
Asthma, desperate lung trouble and all
bronchial affections, 50c and $1.00. A
trisl bottle free. Guaranteed by. P.
A..Clemmer. T

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the z ;6fZ; :;‘

Signatura of YA

Regulates the bowels, promotes easy
y natural movements, cures constipation
—Doan’s Regulets. Ask your drug.
gist for them. 25 cents a box,




