MRS. ALICE GRESHAM DODD,

mother of the first American
woldier killed ja France, who gives
eotirs eredit for recovery of her
health to the well-kmown _-adlelu
Tanlne.

of her fance, “If anyone, (t's for him
| to apologize for letting me—"

“What's that 1 nggressively demand- |
ed Lowrle, and he frowned at Clinton.
“Did that mian tnke advantage of hia
resemblance when with you?”

“My dear Will,” tmetfully interposed
Mrs, Kirkiand, “quite the contrary. It
wag he who Inslsted—come back Into ] :
the house.. We sholl tell youn every
thing." :

“Well, 1f ha 414 not—" the mollified
lover lowered his crest, “We shall all
go In. Bot how about Amy?”

Dr. Kirkisod noted Clintop's face,
and disgnosed Its expression with a
flash of his real shrewdness, *Me,
Clinton may bé willing to fetch Amy,"

CHAPTER XV-—Continued.
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He eame nimbly around the turn in
the parrow path, with aoother man
and Ellen and Mrs, Kirkiund in Moe
close behind bhim. Bemm uttered a
stifled exclamntion and staggered back
still farther to the side of the opening.
Doctor Kirkland strode out of the path
to confront him, saw the prisoner, and
stopped as If transfixed.

The prisoner did not see him. He
was staring at the man who had
stepped from behind the dumfounded
physiciun, The mnn recolled agalnst
Ellen and Mrs, Kirklond, He glared
at the prisoner, Ellen und Mrs. Kirk-
land looked &t the prisoper and

il

:

The following remarkable endorse-
ment of Tanlae was given recently by
Mrs, Allce Gresham Dodd, at the
Gresham Memorlal Home, Gavin Park,
Byansville, Ind., which home was pre-
sented to her by the patriotic people
of Indlana, as evidence of thelr appre-
cintion of the services rendered to his
country by her son, Corporal James
B. Gresham, the first American soldier
killed In France, Expressions of sym-
pathy were recelved by Mra, Dodd
from all parts of the United States,
and the newspapers of the country
carried the story of the first “war
mother."

The shock of her son's death re-
sulted In the serlons breakdown of
Mrs, Dodd’s health, but everyone witl
learn with Interest and pleasure that
she is now In splendid health again.
When seen at her home recently she
mnde the following statemenmt, glving
the entire credit for her recovery to
the well-known medlelne, Tanlae,

“After my dear boy's death I had
a general breakdown In health" sald
Mrs, Dodd. “At first It was just in-
digestion. My food used to upset me
and I had to diet myself very care-
fully, whichh wesn't much hardship,
as 1lost all desire to eat, Then I had
an attack of rhenmatism, with severe
pulos fn my shoulders, back and arms.
Sompetimes T used to suffer a great
deal, and my joints would get all
swollen up and stiff. I was able to do
very little about the house, and at
times couldn’t even cook a meal. 1
got very nervous and restleas, and at
night would lay awake for hours, and
loat many n night's sleep as a conme
quence,

“A friend of mine had recelved n
great deal of help from Tanlae, and
it was she who advised me to try it
I am so glad T did for It proved the
best medicine I have ever taken. It
koon gnve me a good appetite and
eeemed to settle my stomach so that
I was no longer troublad with lndiges-
tien, T don't know what it Is to have
rhtumatic palns now, the swelling and
6tiffness bas all gone out of my
joints and I am able to do the work
of the house with the greatest ease.
My nerves are now steady and strong.
I sleep fine ot night, and I feel better
in health than ever before in my life.
I shall always be grateful for what
Tanlae has done for me, and shall
recommend It every chance I get"”

Tanlne 1s sold by leading druggists
everywhere —Adv,
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heart,

Better genoral health is sure o follow
the use of the natura) Herb laxative, Gar-
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The mao who goes to o money shark
to ralse the wind peys dearly for his
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shrieked. Amy ralsed her head mnd
stared wildly from the man before her
to the man whose arin was nbout her
shonlders.

They were the snmel . . . yet oot
the same. It was not alone that one
hod & mustache and the other was
clean shaven; that one was thiuner
and paler, Now that they stood face
to fuce It could he seen that there was
& perceptible difference In helght and
breadih, In the shode of the hair, In
the tint of the blue eyes; while ln the
bearing und expression of the two
were worlids of difference.

He of the mustache wis frst of ali
the nstounded group to find his volee.
“Joye!" he ejnculnted. *“Jovel No
wonder you were so cerialn, We're
ng lke ns brotheral"

“As twins!" spluttered Doctor Kirk-
Iand. “Of all cnses of doublea—1 Yet
I've heard of such resemblances.”

“Now thut youn see Mr. Lowrie here
hefore me In the flesh, perhaps you
will belleve me when [ say 1 am my-
gelf—Richurd Clinton.”

“Clinton?" mutiered Bemm. “Then
you are not—Iit's he®’

“Of course!” exclaimed Mra, Kirk-
land,

“Are you Hlind 1" scoffed Ellen, clasp-
ing an arm about her lover's neck In
ubsolute certninty.

Amy, suddenly consclous of Clinton's
arm, uttered a cry, and fled away
down the garden,

Clinton whirled to sprint after her;
only to check himself at sight of
Bemm's upjerking pistol

“Halt," commanded the detective,
“You may not be Wil Lowrle; but‘
those bonds and that bank deposit In
Chicngo—"

“Don't be a fool, Bemm, even If you
are a detective,” testily admonisbed
Dr. Kirkinnd, “Here are the bonds.™

He opencd the envelop and spread
ont the contents for Bemm's |nspecs
tion. Bemm looked at them and then
at Clinton. "“They seem to be all
there,” he sald, “But the fact remnlns
they were tnken from the snfe deposit
box. This man must have dope It. 1
found the key In hin pockel.”

“] had on & suit of Mr. Lowrle's
clothes,” stated Clinton, “"You must
have found the key Io that sult, not
my own."”

“And 1 did pot leave the bonds In
the hox,” Will Lowrle spoke for the
fArst time. “You may remember that
suggestion you made when we were
motoring from Pueblo”

“1 remember no suggestion,” denlad
Bemm,

“You do not? Yet it was that which,
in my neurnsthenie condition, caused
sll the trouble. 1 took It serlously,
That was why I told you I had put the
bonds In a safe deposit box. To carry
that out, I had rented a box. But In-
stead of leaving the bonds In It, 1 hid
them In the abandoned brickyard pht
out near City Park, You see, because
of that suggeation of yours, [ was mor-
bidly fearful lest you might take
them.”

“1? Take them? What do you
mean? stammered Bemm, Oushing
darkly.

“Tia!" exploded Dr. Kirkland, “You
redden—and the color came fArst to
your ears, not your eyes. You should
know what that means, And you pever
mentioned the fact that Will told you
nhont the safe deposit box. Mr, Bemm
Mr. Detective Bagnm, T advise you to
put up that plstol and go to the bank
and to police headquarters without de-
lay. My future son-in-daw must be
at once cleared from the stigma of al'
that Is Implied by that warrant, Goi"

Bemm thrust the pistol Inte his
pocket and went.

The Indignant physician turnsd to
CTNnton, with A swift change to dignl-
fied apology: “8ir, If you can forgive
the crnss stupldity of an over-confident
wchomf_hlst--"

“Say no more, doctor!™ Interrupted
Clinton. “In view of this remarkable
resumblance between wmyself and Mr.
Lowrie—" i

"Indeed, yex, papa I* exclalmed Ellen,

he suggested.
“O—o—oh!"” Fllen drew
breath. “Now 1 understand [*
“What? asked Will Lowrle, s
land. *“We éan explain that, too.'
down the garden,
CHAPTER XVI.

Roses.

with pink-blossomed rose-vines,
across from the entrance.
openlng,
him.

and vibrant with joyous
“please may 1 come InT*

repeated, a trifle Jess
"Please may I come inT

unmistakable anguish:
Oh, go away 1"

o her

“Do cotme tnslde,” urged Mra. Kirk-

Clinton had alrendy turned to hurry

Very quietly Clinton came (o the far
corner of #he garden, where, In- the
midst of the frogrunt, gloriops rose
hed stood the summer-house covered

Amy was crouched on the bench
The lessen-
Ing of the light within told her of him
presence In-the nnrrow rose-wrenthed
Bhe nverted her face from

“Please” he nsked, his volee deep
verialnty ;

Bhe quivered, bhut did not reply. He
certainly :

From the bench enme a whisper of
“Don‘t, dou't!

On the Ingtent bis Jook changed to
deepest conteition and cobcern, “Miss
Lowrle, i—you must vol belleve—not

b

mean to mock you.”
“Go away!
panted.

what 1 did.

that one thing is guite lmpossibie.
cannot go nway,"

ered,
what must 3ou think of me!™
“Do you really wish to know?
“Oh, no—oow=nol
go "way "

“Then—thern jook away while
“That ls stil} more |

modesty :

me! Please go, pledsal
you think of I.‘I'

#pect, with a
that In
mother

dtus bor gy bebing the shooider

be—"

suecessful. The botus on my plans for

the now Internatiooal Security Bonda

Company bullding rounded out my
something

i@, of New England parents, and
reared lo California. 1 shall say
more now untll you have hod time
verify this statement—If yoa doubt
my word,” }

Tor the moment forgetful of herse.
the girl gianced about and up =t his
eract figure. “Oh, but I never comid
do that | she exclaimed,

He sprang nearer to her.  Instantly all
her shame and coofusion swept back
In full flood. The scarlet Hamed to
the tip.of her pretty eare an she hid
her averted face In her hands, "He
bent forward, with arion outstretohed
to clasp her; but checked himself, and
in place of the ardent decinmtion that
tremblod on his lips he substituted an
appeal to her sympathy :

“l am all nlone In the world, Amy—
utterly alone. Until 1 came to Denver
1 did not fully coinprehend what that
menns,  Women eutered little Into wy
life. | wan sbworbed In my work—my

fornla, but It In empty. 1 was going
back to It for a vixit, thinking that |
the emply shell would mean to e

know better, A home without the soul
of a home Is & dead home.”

“8oul of & home? wonderingly whis
pered the girl

“Who makes the howe?' he asked
“Who Is Its soull Need I tell you
that? Amy, will you be the soul of my
home? Will you be my wife, dear?”

“O—o—a " she tramulousiy sighed.

“Amy—Bweetheart,” he appesled;
“you cannot be my Uttle sister any
longer. Must 1 then go away alone to
that empty- place I thought was my
home? Alope, dear, without even a
Hitle slster to tease and love mel You
| will go wit., me, won't you, dearest
| fittle wifeto-be? There's vo nead for
you to say o word nof even to whisper.
only—gyou know | esonot do anythlng
uatll you— Dear; dear Miss Lowrle,
<% yon pot realize that you cap hide
your little nose Just ax well under my
lapel T

“Will you—will you promise not 1o
look ¥, asked a tiny voice.

“Jove! No Wender They Were Bo
Cortal.."

for everything Im the world would 1
have you think for @ moment that 1

Leave me alone!" she

“Miss Lowrle™ he apologized, "t
was very thoughtiess of me to say
I should have known how
you—1 am very, very sorry, Yet what :
you ask ls lmpossible. 1 should Uke to
be able to do everything you ask, but
1

“You won't?™ -Her shoulders guiv-
“Whnt must you think of mel—

Go 'way—please

“] explained that It Is utterly Im-
possible. You whould snderstand why.”
I gpol™
- Lo
Agaln came the whisper of angulshed
“When T dld all the—ibe

things I did, though you.tried fo stop
What must

“] think of you with the ptmost re-
reveronce as profound aa
which T bold the memory of my
- >

“You are—are mocking ma! [t ean't

“] promise. My eyes are as tight as
cdlams."

Bhe peeped between ber fingers. He
haud told the truth,

After of waiting he felt some-
thing soft ang warm ereeplog up about
his collar. A volce, adorably tender
and teasing, began to DUrmur & verse:

caught a glimpse of the
roslest face and the tenderest, softest
brown éyes In all the world befors
they were eclipsed by his lapel

a certain thick crown

"Her
“Yus, 11 ‘1 1 Ihe worst
sotoe faces, People ba
‘em "

career, | have my old home In Call-|

what a home should mean. Now 1} L




