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think you're drowned by this tlnm
Can't you step out. dear?"

She was trembling, so he had to pter
her up and lift her out in his arms
Then he carried her under an over
hanging .rock and placed her on th
sand.

Through ninny sobs and tears, she
told him all that had happened on the
canal boat, and thnt her father had
said her mother was dead. And o

touched was Philip MacCauley, he felt
the tears rim his own lashes. For a

long time, in fact until the rain ceased
to beat upon the rocks and shore, they
stayed under cover. Most of the time
they were silent, most of the time Phil-

ip held the curly head against his
breast. When the dawn began to break
Tonnibel roused herself.

'Tin goin' away now," she sold.
"I've got to go to my' friends. And
I can't tell you just how much I'm
thankin' you." .

"But if I let you go," protested
Philip, "I'll never see you again. Oh,
don't do that. Tony, I couldn't stand
it now !"

"I couldn't, father." she said under
her breath. "I'll be cousin' back here
to this hole some day." '
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nal boat had Its moorings aud was
moving slowly northward in the teetu
of the rising wind. With an ejacula-
tion he shoved off and wus out in the
boiling surf. Wherever that boat went
he decided to g,p. ton'

As he padded carefully along, he
could see the widows of two men In
the glimmer of tha little light in the
small pilot house. Then Reggie was
there with Devon, but where was
Tony?

One small window in the canal boat
gave forth a dim light. He felt within
him that she was there where that
light was, alone and suffering. What
had she thought of his uliowing him-
self to be forced away from her when
she needed him most? His teeth came
together sharply. He was no coward,
this Philip MatCauley. this captain of
the Salvation army.

Suddenly he caught sight of a pass-
ing shadow5 in the ca' in, and his hearr
leiapf up within him. 'Twasthc shad;
ow of a girl walking up and down!
Grimly his te.eth .,et into his under lip
and with one deep thrust of the pad-
dle into the water, he sent the 'canoe
headlong toward the cnnul boat. Then
it was that a girl's face came-t- the
window.

The canoe almost crashed against
the side of-th- bigger boat as it came
sidewlse of It, and Philip caught at if.

desperately. Slowly lifting himself
up he thrust his face close to Tony's.
She was staring at him blankly as if
his ghost had suddenly risen out of
the storm-tosse- d lake.

"Don't .do 'that, darling," he whis-

pered ns she dmv hack In tenor. "I'm
going to take yon away."

Then she realized who It was, and
reached out 'and clutched at him,
breathlessly. ' '

"Climb throng.." undertoned Philip.
"Quick, climb through, and when I tell
you to" drop, do it. but not before." '

s

Py holding his body rigidly erect he
managed, to keep the canoe upright.
Then he waited, hut not for long. Almo-

st-immediaiely a girl's bare arm
- 1a - frit sit tr wl t il.iif ' C .. .... .

".Wn Tie clutching fingers.

Millston, Wia.-"I.wa- ntto give yoa
l word of praise for your wonderful

memeine. we are
very fond of children
and for a consider-
able time after wa
married I feared I
would not have any
owing to my weak
condition, I began
taking Lydia E.
Pinkham s Vece--

M table Compound and
now J. have a nice

I 1 strong healthy baby
girl. I can honestlv

ay that I did not suffer much more
when my baby was born than I used to
suffer with my periods before I took
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com'
pound years ago. I give all the credit to
your medicine and shall always recom-
mend it very highly." Mrs. H. H.
Janssen, Millston, Wisconsin.

How can women who are weak and
Bickly expect or hope to become mothers
of healthy children? Their first duty is
to themselves. They should overcome
the derangement or debility that is
dragging them down, and strengthen
the entire system, as did Mrs. Janssen,
by taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and then they will be
in a position to give their children the
blessing of a good constitution.

Be Sore Baby is Healthy
at Teething Time

Keep digestion natural, the bow
els open, givt. sufficient food and

MRS.VmSLOY'S
SYaup

Tie Infants' and Children' Regulator
Then the milk teeth never cause
trouble for you, or discomfort
for baby. Mrs. Winslow's Syrup
brings most remarkable results
ir. good health and comfort for
the baby. It'B pleasant to give,and pleasant to take.
HrmleM,purelr vegetable. In-
fant and children'! regulator,formula on every label. Guaran-
teed

At AU DruggM rMJI

An Old Reliable Tonic
Alton Park, Tenn. "Dr. Pierce's

Golden Medical Discovery cannot be
excelled as a tonic
and blood purifier.
I have taken it as
a tonic 'and to
purify the blood
and it was excel-
lent. I also found
it good for stomach
trouble.; And Dr.
Pierce's Pleasant
Pellets are a fine
system regulator.
I found them espe- -

cially good for con
stipation and bilious attacks and 'they
also tone up the liver and drive Impur-
ities from the system In a yery mild
way." J. S. HUGHES, 114 Rogers,
Street.

You can procure a trial package of the
"Discovery Tablets" by sending 10 cents
to the Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

OXID1NE IN HOT WATER
a bottle of OXIDINE today and when yoa

feel acoldcomineon.put atauleipoonfulof tbii
wonderful remedy In a half glasi of hot water.
Stir well and drink Just ai yoa would a hot
toddy, lu enervating effect la immediately
noticeable and a similar dote erery three or fou r
hour will give wonderfni resnlta. OXIDINE
purifies your blood and tones up the siitlra
system, toe at your druggist', Adv.

DON'T
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains or
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painful pas-
sage of urine, you will find relief in

COLD MEDAL

W i

The world's standard remeoy .or kidney,
liver, madder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1696,
Three sizes, all druggists.'
Look far tha nam Gold Medal on every box

and accept no imitation

KREHOLA W?MMEm&
NEW PENSION LAWS April

Service
81,1898,

between
andJnlv A lQfra. In.

dlan wan before Feb, 1991; Civil War widows.
remarried; also disability Border eervloe.

Established lSSi, f bt Washington. IKC

once in a while was lit up by a vivid
streak of lightning. x

Suddenly the engine stopped, and as
if she imagined Gussie could help her
she gathered her Into her arms.

In a vivid streak of lightning she
saw they were anchored c!os to
Crowbar point, which protected them
somewhat from the wind. ' She
crouched low when the little door
opened and Uriah called her name.

"Come out here, Tonnibel," he com-
manded roughly, and Tony, with Gus-
sie In her arms, crept into the cabin,
where Reggie was seated on a bunk,
looking pale and sullen.

"Set down on the floor, orat," com-
manded Uriah, and Tonnibel dropped
down. "Now listen to me, Tony,"
went on Devon. "Ever since you've
been knee high to a grasshopper you
been as mean as the devil. You always
got in behind Ede when she was here,
but now there aiu't no skirts to shove
me off. You hear?" '

; Every vestige of blood left the wan
young face?

"Where is mummy?" she said, lift-

ing imploring eyes to his.
"Dead," said Devon brutally, "as

dead as n door nail. Here, my latly,
if ytju holler I'll rap you one on the
gob." j

"Dead!" cried Tonnibel. "Pop.
you're lying to me I know you are!"

"Have it your own way, kid," re-

plied Uriah, with an insolent laugh,
"but one thing's sure Ede ain't here
to buck against me now. What I want
to get into your thick noodle Is you're
goin' to get married as soon as we
get to Auburn. See?"

The girl's eyes remained centered
on his face, horro? deep seated in
their gray deaths.

."Ileres Reggie wantin' to marry
you," continued Devon, with a wide

A

Philip Caught at It Desperately.

wave at the limp young man. "And
when I say you've got to I mean It."

"I won't," fell from Tony's lips, but
the awful expression on her face didn't
change nor did she drop her eyes.

Devon took a quick step toward her,
with an upraised arm, and as he had
beaten his wife so he laid the blows
about the girl's head and 'shoulders.
The pig fell from Tony's arms In her
desperate efforts to protect herself.

"Oh, daddy, don't, don't, any more !"
she screamed.

Reggie Brown was watching the
brutal scene dully as if It interested
him but little. At the girl's fearful
plea Devon stepped back and glared
at her.

"Will you do what I bid you, miss?"
he demanded hoarsely. "I'd as soon
kill you as take a wink."

Tonnibel made no answer save to
weep more wildly, and, because shi
did not make ready reply, UriaL
struck her again. Then suddenly
Reginald stood up.

"Don't hit 'et-- any more, Dev." he
drawled. "Shut 'er up a while and
keep 'er without grub, and she'll come
to time. Give 'er u night to think It
over. God, but you've walloped her
black and blue as 'tis."

In answer to this Devon picked
Tony up and threw her into the back
cabin. Then he kicked Gussie over
the threshold, slammed the door and
locked It.

Philip MacCauley had paddled away
from the Dirty Mary with a dull,
sick fear for the girl he had had to
leave behind. To tight single-hande- d a
drunken man with a gun was fool-

hardy and would do little Tony no
good. '

When he reached the corner of the
lake he ran his craft ashore and sat
for a long time thinking. Suddenly
he saw through the dusk that the ca- -

"TONY, LITTLE TONY!"

Synopsin. Lonely and friendless,
Tonnibel Devon, llvinu on a canal
boat with a brutal father and a
worn-ou- t, discouraged niotlier, wan-
ders into a Salvation army hall at
Ithaca, K. Y. There she meets a
young salvation army captain,
iJhiUp iUcCauley. Uriah Devon.
Tony's father, announces he ha
arranged for Tony to marry Regi-
nald brown, a worthless compan-
ion. Mrs. Devon objects, and Uriah
beats her Their quarrel reveald
that thert, is a secret between them
in which "J'ony is the central figure.
Tony ref ises to marry Keglnald
and escajes a beating by jumping
into tne jake. She finds a baby's
picture with offer of reward for its
delivery U a Doctor Pendlehaven.
With the Pendiehavens, a family
of wealth, live Mrs. purtis, a cousin,
her daughter and son, ..Catherine
Curtis an; Reginald Brown. Kath-erin- e

Is ujeply In love with Philip
MacCauley. Tonnibel returns the
picture to Doctor John, and learns
it belongs to his brother, Dr. Puui
Pendlehaven. It Is a portrait of
Doctor Puul's child, stolen In In-

fancy. Doctor John goes with Tony
to the canal boat. Mrs. Devon is
deeply agitated and makes Tony
swear she will never tell of Dev-
on's brutality. The older Devons
disappear and Tony again visits the
Pendlehaven's. She is taken Into
the house as a companion to Doc-
tor Paul. Philip fights with Regi-
nald and saves Tony. Uriah ap-
pears.

CHAPTER Vlli- - -- Continued.
7

"Where's mummy?" she demanded,
end again came a sharper "Where's
my mother?" Roughly shoving her
aside, Uriah walked across the boat
deck, his sunken eyes fixed on Mac-Coule- y.

"What you mussin' about my bout
for, mister?" lie demanded. "And
what happened to irat youug felle
crawiin' to the beach there?"

"I slung him in the lake," said
Philip fiercely. "The pup was was"
he made a gesture toward Tony as
Devon's Interruption belched forth:

Wa It tuiy of your business what
happen 4 ZTZZ?

tinfurooTruoiner step toward tne
young captain.

"That's your canoe, ain't It, roped to
my dock?" he demanded fiercely.
"Well, hop In and get away if .you
don't want a broken skull y

Philip sent a flashing glance to the
silent, white girl. There was ueh ter-
ror marked on her face that his teeth
came together tensely.

"He can't go till my mother comes."
fill broke out abruptly. "I won't stay
If he don't.",

Uriah's hand went back to his hip.
"I guess he'll go if I tell Mm to," said

be. "Just hop into your boat. kid.
before I fill you up to yuur teeth with
little bits of hot load."

Tonnibel had witnessed scenes like
this before. She knew but a tiny pres-
sure of her father's finger on the gun
he held would kill her sweetheart.

"Go along," she managed to get out
between her chattering teeth. "It'll be
worse for both of us if you don't !"

Devon was forcing Philip backward
toward the end of the dock, and by
this time Reginald hud crawled to the
shore and had lain down upon it.

"Don't lag, mister," cried Tony to
Philip. "Go along to Ithaca."

MucCauJey stepped into his canoe,
and Devon sullenly unfastened the
rope antl threw it into the bow of the
craft.

"Doa't come buck here If you don't
want a taste of this," he snapped,
touching his gun. "Get out and stay
out, mister."

With the end of the revolver he
gave ttie canoe a shove, and Tony saw
the pmldJe dip into the water and the
boy move away. '

Uriah stood a moment and looked
.off to the hills. Then locking Tony
Jn the cabin he went to where Reggie
lay on the shore and helped him buck
to the boat

CHAPTER IX.

The .Face In the Window.
By ten o clock a heavy rain and

wind had settled over the Storm
Country with such force that the
waves were rolling southward like
tvory-ctsest- ed mountains. Once in a
while a heavy thud of thunder rever-
berated over the lake from the north,
losing Its roar back of the Cornell
tml'dlags on the university campus.

Devon s canal boat was following
the flttie tug which was hugging the
western 6hore northward. Tonnibel.
in the little room back of the cabin,
was searching through the darkness
from the small window. But the only
thing she could see was the dark hank
Jong which they crept and wiilch

"I can't tell, Please doa't
ask me."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

"INDIAN SUMMER" NOT A MYTH
t

Pioneer Settlers Heard the Expression
With a Thrill of Apprehension

Easy to .Understand.

"Indian summer" owes its name not
to any poetic fancy, but to the pain-
ful experiences of early frontier set-

tlement. During the d

Indian wars the settlers enjoyed no
peace except during the winter, when,
owing to the severity of the weather,
the Indians were unable to muke any
raids. The coming of winter was
therefore hailed with delight by the
backwoodsmen, who until then had
been cooped up in "their little' uncom-fortab- le

forts. They removed to their
cabins-- on the farms with the exhil
aration of prisoners released from con-

finement. Sometimes, however. It hap- -

pe'ied that, after the apparent begin
ning of wiuter, the weather hecame
warm again. This was the "Indian
summer," because .It afforded the In-

dians another opportunity of visiting
the settlements with their destructive
warfare. In his "otes on the Set
tlement and Indian Wars of the West
ern Parts of Virginia and Pennsyl-
vania." published In 1824, the Rev. J.
Doddridge remarks that Irj his own

day a backwoodsman seldom heard
the expression "Indian summer" with-
out feeling a chill of horror, because
it brought tq his mind the painful reo
ollectio.'i of its original sense. -

Collecting Truffles.
"Truffles?" said the boy. "Why J

They're a sort of mushroom that don't
come up." Accurate enough, except-
ing that truffles are nor mushrooms.
However, they are .fungi (and are
cousins to the mushroom) and they
taste and look (inside) a good deal
like mushrooms. The host truffles in
the world grow In France. Other spe-
cies prow in Italy mid Spain and even
In England. :

Truffles grow underground, much
like polatoes, except that they grow
individually and not on the roots of
a plant. In appearance they" are glo-
bose, bright brown and black, and are
covered with polygonal warts, not so
very unlike the eyes of a potato.
Their flesh is a blackish gray, seamed
with white veins. They smell mighty
good when they are ripe something
like crushed strawberries. Later the
smell grows stronger, but it doesn't
recall the perfume of the strawberries
then far from It.

It Needed Attention.
He had been sent to a certain sub-

urb to tune a piano. lie found the In-

strument In good condition, and not in
the least need of attention."

. A few days later his employer re-

ceived n letter from the owner of the
piano, a lady of would-b- e musical pro-
clivities, stating that the piano had not
been properly tuned. It was no better
titan before. '

After receiving a reprimand from his
employer, the hapless tuner made an-

other trip and again tested every note,
only to find as previously, no fault
with the Instrument. This time he
told the lady so. .

"Yes," she said. "It does seem all
right, doesn't It. when you play It. but
as soon as I begin to sing It gets all out
of tune." London Tit-Bit- s.

The Hitch.
"Isn't It good to see , the , mer-chan- ts

getting back to per-wa- r prices?"
"I presume It is. But somehow or

other, I don't much care about going
back to my pre-w- ar salary."

The Same Girl.
Ethelbert Who was that new girl

I saw you with last night?
Jack That wasn't a new girl. That

was my old girl painted over. New
York Central Magazine.

Philip almost lost his hold on the boat
rs Gussie came agaim.it his face.. He
snatched the pig and dropped if at his
feet. Then a pair of bare legs fol-

lowed and Tony's body began to wrig-
gle through the narrow aperture.

Once or twice Philip muttered an
ejaculation" as n streak of lightning
crossed the' sky only to die and leave
the water as dark as before. It was
taking the girl an Interminable time to
squeeze herself through that opening.
Suddenly her shoulders were through,
and she was hanging on by her hands.

Just at that moment the tug ahead
became silent, and Philip heard the
two men walking back along Its roof.
They were coming aboard thevcnnal
boat, and if He crushed the canoe
nearer, lifted one hand and jerked the
hanging figure of the girl away from
the window. She flopped face down-
ward Into the bottom of the canoe,
and Philip left her there Jimp without
a word.,. Then he let go his hold of
the canal boat, and a great wave lift-
ed his slender .craft upon Its crest aud
they shot away toward the bank.

It took a shorter time than It takes
to tell It for the canoe to reach the
shore. Under the overhanging trees
where they were shielded from the
wind. Philip turned and looked back.
A man's face was thrust through the
window which had just yielded up the
quiet little figure at bis feet. Then
two forms appeared" upon the stern
decif. From the hand of one of the
men hung a lantern. Philip remained
very still. He knew they could not
see him hidden away there in the dark-
ness.
. For a long time, through which Ton-- ,
nlbel never moved, Philip waited. The
men on the canal boat seemed filled
with terror. They ran from one end
of it to the other. He heard them call-
ing to and fro, and once In a while an
oath escaped from Devon as he
screamed his daughter's name loudly.

It was not until he saw one of them
climb upon the tug and heard the Rud-de- n

clang of the engine that the boy
took up his paddle and moved slowly
along the shore southward, and, as he
was going wit the wind, Philip made
rapid progress toward the head of the
lake.

In a little cove .he drew the canoe to
the shore and, springing out, dragged
It Its length from the water.

Then he called softly:
"Tony little Tony' ( v,

The girl stirred and lifted her head.
"Yep." she sighed. Tm here."
"Come out," said Philip, leaning

over and taking hold ; of her arm.
"There! Child, don't shake so. You're
safe here with me, and I suppose they

:.. : A,


