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The Kind You llavo Always Bought, and which has been
In uso for over CO years, has horno tho signature oln n

ALCOHOL 3 PER cvk--S Tram end has been mado under his pcr- -

sons hadn't done htm muc pood; Im

would like to have seen good old Gor-

don Galorey again; he loved him ne
had no use for Ituggles, no use It

had been all h! fault. His mind
reached out to his father, and the old
man's words came dinning back:
"Huy the things that stay above
ground, my boy." What were those
things? He had thought they were
passion he had thought they were
love, and he had put all on one worn

an. She couldn't 'stand by him. now

that he was poor.
The spasni In his heart wns so sharp

that he made a low sound In his throat
and leaned against the casing of the
window. He must see her, touch her
once more.

The fellows Poniotowsky's seconds
had chosen to be Dan's representatives
came in to "fix him up." They were
in frock coats and carried their silk
hats and their gloves, lie could have
laughed at them. Then they made
him think of undertakers, and his
blood grew cold. He handled the re-

volvers with care and Interest.
"I'm not going to let him murder

me. you know." he told his seconds
They helped him to dress, at hast

one of them did, while the other took
Dan's place by the windnw and looked
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All Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-goo- d" aro but
Hxporlments that triflo with and endanger tho health of
Infants and Children Hxpcricnco against Kxperiment

What, is CASTORIA
Casforla is a aarmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Props and Soothing Syrups, It Is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, 3Iorphino nor other Narcotic
Mibstanco. Zts ao Is its guarantee. It destroys "Worms
VTixl allays everishncss. It cures Dlarrhwa and "Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething' Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates tho rood, regulates tho
Stomach and ISouels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
Tho Children's Panacea Tho Mother's Friend.
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motor. There Letty Lane dlscorered
she bad dropped bee handkerchief,
and sent the prince back for it.

As though he had been waiting for
the reappearance of Poniotowsky, Dan
Ulilr stood close to the little table
which Letty Iane had left, her hand-
kerchief in his hand. As Poniotowsky
came up Dan thrust the small tritle
of sheer linen Into his waistcoat
pocket.

"I will trouble you for Miss Lane's
handkerchief," aid Poniotowsky, his
eyes cold.

"You may." said Dan as quietly, hts
blue eyes like sparks from a star,
"trouble me for hell!" And lifting
from the table Poniotowsky's own
half emptied glass of champagne, the
boy Hung the contents full In the
Hungarian's face.

The wine dashed against Ponltowsky's
lips and In his eyes. Hlalr laughed
out loud, his hands In his pockets.
The insult was low aud noiseless; the
little glass shattered as It fell so soft-
ly that with the muic Its gentle crash
was unheard.

Poniotowsky wiped his face tran-
quilly and bowed.

"You shall hear from me after I

have taken Miss Lane home."
"Tell Ikt." said the boy, "where you

left the handkerchief, that's all."

CHAPTER XXVIII.

Such Stuff as Dreams.
Dan was in his room at the hotol.

lie woke ami then slept again. Noth-
ing seemed strange to h i id nothing
seemed real. It was three o'clock In
the morning, the rumble cf Paris was
dull; it did not disturb him, lor tie
seemed without the body and to have
grown giantlike, and to 1111 the room
He had a sense of suifocat Inn and the
nted io Lreak through the windows
and to esupe Into ether.

The entrance At Poniotowsky's two
friends was pari with the unreal
r.alurainess. One was a Roumanian,
the other a Frenchman both spoke
iluent English. Dan. his eyes fixed on
the foreign faces, only half saw them;
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i to the boy like a figure of death.
The hour was getting on; he heard

his own motor diie up. and they went
down, through the deserted hotel.
Tlie men who had consented to act lor
Dan Mgarded their principal curious-
ly. He wasn't pale, there was a bright-
ness on his face.

"Partons," said one of them, and
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told Hair's chauffeur where to go and
now to run. "Partons." NEW YORK.

CHAPTER XXIX.

Guaranteed undf rthe
Tlie Kind You Mave Always Bought

In Use Fop Over 30 Years
Exact Copy of Wrapper.
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The Picture of It All.
As far as his knowing anything ol

the customs of it all. it was like lead
ing a lamb to slaughter.

Villebon. lovely, vernal, at a latet
hour the spot for gay breakfasts ano
gentle rendezvous, had been desig
natid for the meeting between Dat

Pan nialr. th con of th
onj.ruT Hlri of P.lalr-Uiwt- i,

Mont., fa n. izues nt I hr Knfcllsh
(n ine of Lnly Calorey. I a it's f ;i t ti r h.i.l
t.t'pn rouiieciw t Lord J;ilor?y during
)ils llt tr tlio l'ti!tMj States ami the
(Oiirf'sy now l.clnn to tlif
vuiiii); man. Tlie vonth lis im Ideal i:irl
ui iiis tiiln.l. U tiH'.-t- I.lly. iHicIiess nf
Proakwitltr, n he:ttitlful widow, who
'.ttractil hv l.i.a 1i!iiii"rip fortune anil

t Kk s a 1'UitiK to 1im YA'lun Pan wan a
toy. a Klrl smia n nolo ut a h. ami
te ta tivr for!?.ttiti lirr. T

l.'ly a mi fan aftf-n- a London
Iheater wli-r- one l.ttty Kan I star.
Pan hot (to j:irl from Ills
tf un. atwl :oti)g behind tl'.t scenes tritro-,'- u

himself iind alio vnieniher Mm.
H- - learns that Prime I'onlotnwsUy Is
n.ltcr and escort to I.ettv. Lord

and n f named Uukc1i deter-
mine to protect the wcsti tikt from Lily
arid other fortune hunters Voting Hl.itr
.'' s to ib e Lllv: he ran talk of nothing
tut I.etty and tills nnrs the Dwhes.
The westerner finds I.etty 111 from liard
work, nut sh I'eriiVfrs fllld KuhkIcs aral
Pan Invite her to supper. She asks Pan
to ti.ild a home fur disappointed

people. :m visits Lily. for the
Time foi i;.-- tint? I.etty. and Inter

his PitiraK''tnMit to it? dnrhess.
L ity r fusfs u siiiK for fin entertain-
ment t i hy Lily Calon y tells lan
that nil Lily rare? for If his money, and
It Is disclosed that he and the duchess
I.uvo I'Pi'ti mutually In love for years.
Letty slnn? at an h ristocrut ic function.
Pan escorting her home, pan confronts
'Jalorey ninl Lily tojjfther. Later he In-

forms I.etty that lis t with
l.'ly is tiokrn. asks the singer to marry
him, and they become encased. Ituuuh s
IhinUs the westerner rh u I) not marry
h public finger, and endeavors to Induce
Letty to giv him up. She inns away,
fearing tdie is not r 1 enough for pan.
t.rul Kuggles makes the latter believe she
fins abandoned his love. I'inally Pan

Letty m Paris, where he is i r- -
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"(I. Y. Smith says he loves to live
in the Mihurhs in winter."

"Humph! And the rasenl was horn
on Washington's birthday and named

a luxuriant
Fall, to Irtcrr Or.jn Air to it. xouturui to. or.
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after him. too." Judge.
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The Situation.
Knieker What is the matter?
l?orKer The cook has divorced us

and wants alimony. Harper's 15azar.
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Some people waste a lot of time try
ing to save it. W. N. U.. DETROIT, NO.

1 u J rMm
FOR THE WGfciAN WHO THINKS AND FEELS.

Some women complain that they periodically suffer from dull and hea . y feel-

ings, or dizziness in the head, nervousness, pain and hearing-dow- n feeling, w Licit
should not occur to the noimal healthy woman. Rut most every woman is K:r)ect
to the&e pains at some time in her life, due to abnormal conditions in life, ucli
as corsets, over-taxe- d strength, bad air, poor or improper food, wet feet, sluMi
liver, etc. A regulator and female tonic made from native medicinal roots with
pure glycerin, and without the use of alcohol, called

dr. rrtincii'S fayoxiitis rixnscnirTioN,
has proven its value in thousands of cases, like the following:"Has Tom made the last pa.wnent

on his automobile yet?"
"Lord, no! It has just commenced

to break!"
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ERUPTION COVERED BODY

Mia Dos' A M. Martin, cf Auburn. Nebr.. Rout 1, Cot M. rar:tt I th'xiKhtl woUJ write you in rcRanl to hat your mlif.re have
done fur me. I have uwd them for thirty years for femalt- tm.ll!
and frcneral wpakraa with the very beet result, ami they bav anl
me hundreds cf dollars in doctors' bills. I buy the Favorite '

and "Gelden Medical l)iscovery ' and take them torcihtr. I rvi r
was disappointed in your remedies and take pleasure in refoirimfrinirii;
them to any sufTerinpr lady. I am nowr almost fifty years old ; at U rtv-fi-

I took your medicines. lth kinds, and I passed that period trjr
easily and left me fat and healthy. 1 fed like a younur t.

If any lady cares to write me, 1 will gladly tell bcr more about
the good work cf your medicines."

Dr. Pif.rcb's Great Family Doctor Book, The People's
Common Sense Medical Adviser, newly revised
edition of 1003 pages, answers hosts of delicate cieMiuns
which every woman, single or married, ought to know.
Sent free in cloth binding to any address on receipt f 31
cne-n- t stamps, to cover cost of wrapping and muling only.Mas. MATr-""- .

W. L. Douglas makes and sells
more $4.00 shoes than any other
manufacturer in the world.SIHI

2.50 3.00 3.50 4.00 M.50fi5.00
FOR MEN, WOMEN AND BOYS

AV. L. Douglas $4.K). $4.f0 fc $..0O shoes equal Custom
lieneh Work costing $U.OO to $S.OO

One pair of IV. L. Douglat S2.00 or S3. SO Beys' tfioot will
positively outwear two pairs of other maken.

Why does W. L. Douglas make and sell more fine shoesThe Boy Flung the Content! Full in the Hungarian's Face.

"Thtee years ago this winter I had
a breaking out that covered my whole
body. It itched 0 it seemed hs if I

should go crazy. It first came out in
little pimples on my hack and spread
till it covered my whole body and
limbs down to my knees, also my arms
down to my elbows. Where I
scratched It made sores, and the ter-
rible itching and burning kept me
from sleeping. I tried several reme
dies all to no purpose. Then I con-

cluded to try the Cutlcura Remedies. I

used the Cutlcura Soap and Cuticura
Ointment, also the Resolvent, for
about four months, and they com-

pletely cured me of eczema. I have
had no return of the disease since. I

never had a good night's rest after the
skin eruption first broke out till 1 com-

menced using the Cuticura Soap and
Ointment. I had only used them a
few days before I could see they were
beginning to heal, and the terrible
Itching was gone.

"Those that lived in the house at
the time know how I suffered, and
how the Cuticura Soap and Ointment
cured me. I never take a bath with-
out using the Cuticura Soap, and I

do not believe there are better rem-

edies for any skin disease than the
Cuticura Soap and Ointment." iSigned)
Miss Sarah Calkins. Waukegan. III.,
Mar. If,. 1911. Although Cuticura
Soap and Ointment are sold by drug-
gists and dealers everywhere, a sam-
ple of each, with e book, will be
mailed free on- - application to "Cuti-
cura," Dept. L, Boston.

stamps his name and price on the bottom and guarantees the It , " XL.C'Ls fvalue, which protects the wearer against high prices and in- -
ferior shoes of other makes. BECAUSE t they are the most
economical and satisfactory vou can save monev bv wearina
W.L.Louglas shoes. UrXAUaL: they have no equal tor style, r'i! v

CHAPTER XXVII. Continued.

She made him take a table in the
corner, where she pat in the shadow
rn the sofa, overlooking the brilliant
room. Maxim's was no new scene to
either of them, no novelty. Ponio-towsk- y

scarcely glanced at the crowd,
preferring; to feast his eyes on his
companion, whose indifference to him
made his abstraction easy. She was
his property. He would give her his
title; she had demanded it from the
lirst. The Hungarian was a little over-
dressed, with his jeweled buttons, his
large boutonniere. his faultless
clothes, his single eye-glas- s through
which he stared at Letty Lane, whose
delicate beauty was in fine play; her
cheeks faintly pink, her Etarry eyes
humid with a dew whose luster is ol
the most precious quality. Her nn-the- d

tears had nothing to do with
Poniotowsky they were for the boy.
Her heart sickened, thinking where
he might be; and more than that. It
cried out for him. She wanted him.

Oh, she would have been far better
for Dan than anything be could find
In this mad city, than anything to
which In his despair he could go for
consolation. She had kept her word,
however, to that old man, Mr. Hug-gles- ;

she bad got out of the business
with a fatal result, as far as the boy
was concerned. She thought Dan
would drift here probably as most
Americans on their wild nights do for
a part of the time, and she bad come
to see.

She wore a dress of coral pink,
tightly fitting, high to her little chin,
and seemed herself like a coral strand
from neck to to, clad In the color she
Effected, and which had become cele-
brated as the'Letty Lane pink. Her
feathered hat hid her face, and she
was completely shielded as she bent
.lown drawing pictures with her bare
finger on the cloth. After a little

hlle she said to Poniotowsky with-ou- t

glancing at him:

'if "yoV siare any longer like that.
Frtderlgci you'll break your eye glass.
You knovhow I hate It."

Used asie was to her sharpness,
he neverthe fss flushed and sat back
and looked across the room, where, to
Ihelr right, ,ir oipcted from them as
they were frrm him by the great door,

young msi fat alone. Whether or
not he had come to Maxim's Intending
to Join a congenial party, should be
and, one. or to choose for a companion

nie one of the women who. at the
entrance of the tall blond boy, stirred
and invited him with their raised
torgnons and their smiles, will not be
known. Dan Plalr was alone, pale as
the pictures Letty Lane had drawn on
the cloth, and he, too, feasted his eyes
im the Gaiety girl.

Jove!" said the Hungarian
Bnder his breath, and she eagerly
isked: "What? Whom? Whom do
ou see?"
Turning his back sharply he evaded

ler question and she did not pursue
he idea, and as a physical weakness
iverwhelmed her when Poniotowsky
ifter a second said: "Come, cherle.
or heaven's sake, let's go" she

rose and passed out.
Several young men supping together

rame over eagerly to speak to her
tnd claim acquaintance with the Ual-it-

girl, and walked along oct to the

fit and wear. DON'T TAKE A SUBSTITUTE FOR W. U DOUGLAS SHOES.
II vour di airr cannot supply W. I.. DonpUs slioes, write W. I.. lioucUx, Hrorkton, Mast., lor (tUi k

Shoes seat cveryhire delivery tli.ies piepaid. 1'att Color JCyrtrtt l'ii.
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and Poniotowsky. There In his motor
he gave up his effort to set his
thoughts clear. Nothing settled down.
Kven the ground they flew over, the
trees with their chestnut plumes,
blurred, were Indistinct, nebulous, as
If seen through a diving bell under the
sea. Fear he didn't know the word.
He wasn't afraid It wasn't that; yet
he had a 'certainty that it w as all up
with him. He was young very young

and he hadn't done much with the
job. Ills father would, have been
ashamed of him. Then all his thoughts
went to Her. The two men In the
motor floated off and she sat there as
she had sat esterday in her marvel-ousl- y

pretty clothes her little coral
shoes.

He had held those bright, little feet
In his hands on the Thames day; they
had just filled his great hands.

Then Letty Lane. too. spirited away,
and the boy's thoughts turned to the
man he was to meet. "The affairs are
purely foruial." he had heard some
one say. "an exchange of balls, with-
out serious results."

TO HE CON TIM LP.)

Solves Labor Problem of Farmer

they blurred, their voices were small
and far away. Finally he said:

"All right, ail right, I can shoot
well enough; this kind of thing Isn't
our custom, you know I'd as soon kill
him one way as another, as a matter
of fact. No. I don't know a darned
soul here." There was a confab in-

comprehensible to Dan. "It's all one
to me, gentlemen." he said. "I'd rath-
er not drag in my friends. Fix it up

to suit yourselves."
He wanted them to go to be alone
to stretch his arms, to rid hlmsell

of the burden of sense and be tree.
And after they had left, he remained
In his window till dawn. It came soon,
midsummer dawn, a singularly tender
morning in his heart. His mind
worked with great rapidity, lie had
made his will in the States. He
wished he could have left everything
to Letty Lane, but if. as Ituggles said,
be was a pauper? Perhaps it wasn't
a lie after all. Dan had written arid
telegraphed Ituggles asking for the
solemn truth, and also telling him
where he was and asking the older
man to come over. If Ruggles proved
he was poor, why, some of his bur-

den was gone. His money had been
a burden, he knew it now. He might
have no use for money the next day.
What good could It do him in a tlx

like this? He was to meet Ponio-
towsky nt five o'clock In a place whose
name he couldn't recall. He had sen
It advertised, though; people went
there for lunch.

They were to shoot at twenty five
paces he might be a Rockefeller or
a beggar for all the good his money
cojld do him In a pinch like this.

His father wouldn't approve, the
old man wouldn't approve, but he had
sent him here to learn the ways of
the old world. A flickering smile
crossed his beautiful, set face. His lee

The Ideal Totver for I6(f to 640 A. ere Farm
The only ''One Man Machine" on the market that can be used for plowinp,

a a stationary engine for power purpose, and a,s a. tractor for hauling load., etc.
The demand for the Hackney Auto Plow has bren enormou. over KMH.H)

inquiries received in less than three months and the entire output of factory,
for spring delivery, wld.

We are now accepting orders for summer and fall delivery. All orders fillitl
in the order received. 1'lacing your order early will save yourself disappoint-
ment. SSend for illustrated catalog.
HACKNEY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 612 Prior Avenue, St. Paul. Minn.

' Auto Suggestion.
"To Show how a man'

business may he he in hi mind at all
times. I took a finaniinl operator to a

lander's to select a doR. and what
kind of a dog do yon think he asked
lor at once?"

"What kind?"
"A water do. Said he had heard

It was a good Mock proposition."

Murerers It.
Hewit- t- He neer fpeaks correctly.
Jewett No; he Is a resular slaugh-

ter house of the Kngllsh language.

Stronghold of Waaps.
An extraordinary nest o: wasps was

discovered lately on the Medfordshire
tEng.) estate of Lord Ampthlll, where
a man, using three wire wasp traps,
has caught over 4.000 wasps. The nest
consisted or six tiers, which 6toou
six end a half Inches high, and meas-
ured eight and a half Inches across
The cells contained grubs and young
wasps In different ttages of growth.

Kill the Fliet Now and Prevent
disese. A IAl!V FLY K1LI.F.K will do it.
Kills thousand. I.aM all Mason. 15 ents
rath at dealers or it enf prepaid for 11.00.
ll.SO.MKKS, l.0I)f Ka.bAv.. linklyn, N.V.
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If money talks It must be In silvery
tones, for we are told that silence Is
golden. BREAD nf-The Fool Abroad.

Whenever a fool gets sway from
home he seems to be afiatd some-
body may pass him without noticing
his foolishness Chicago Record Her
aid.

Dyspeptic, defpalr not I While Ihtrs's
Garflfld Tea, there's lif.

Most men have yearned to fly or to
be a little fly from the flret
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