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BYNOPSIS.

Bill Caunon, the bonanza king. u.m! his
daughter., Rosie, who hid passad up M
Coarnelius lyan's I-n’? ut San F rnn- w0 to
accompuny her father, arcive at Antalope.

«Dominick Ryan ealls on lils mother to
bag o ball invitation for his wife, and in
refused s determingd old lndy rafunea |
t0 pecogy wr Quughtor-in-law, Dom-
inlok hud bBoen trapped into & marriage
with Bernlee Iverson n  stenographer,
peveral vears lis sopjor She squanders his
money they Liave frequent quarrels, and
he slipe away., Chnnon and hils duu.hnrl
are anowsd In at  Antelope.  Dominke
Ryan 18 rescupd from storm in ancon-
scious condlilon and nrought to Antelope
hotel Antelope Is cut off by starm Flowe
annon nurmes Dominiok back  to  life
Two weeks later Hernloe discovers in a
paper where husband is and writes lettor
Irying to am wer difficulties betweon
them, Domi ¢ nt st la able to I-Jh.:
fellow snowbound prisonora in hotel par-
or, H# loses nper over talk of Buford,
an aotor Afiler three wooks, end of im- |
prispnment Is e Talograms mnil mail
Arrive Domintek gets letter from wife
Tells Rowe he doesn’t love w ani] never |
Htn . woln to depart

Daminied

non

ITH wn engaged to Jack |
" L2l Herny LM ar
Yoy Borny 1 " |
| T
>l !‘.._‘_.
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and de Lt sl y u
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CHAPTER xvm_ Continued.
She leans wn (o take his hand
1 1 1 it 1o her gn ime-
e ning of heart, nand
on oIl D1 n a§ } felt her rub
T ¢ k | I knuckles
e 1 u're of marnd Id man,
" Y | I
N 1 f 0 not him
t t wl ) ¥ ing
| y sul yay of zet
r undd th ints of the
had tlv feminine
WaES h senn rment of the
ndlvidunl from Judgment of hiz acls, {
Yyt relieved the Honanza Ring of
the whest welght thnt had Jain upon
Im MAny nd, for onee, he
2AYY nk s {rrationalness of
O
"Wl good 1 i honey Fie suld,
no matior il CrAZy notions You've
got, ML T i old man's girl nll
rigl
She ki d 1
“And you i't forget your prom
lee? @ murmured
“Of course not,” he sald stowtly, not
sure Just what sl wag alluding to
‘Any promise T make to you stands |
put till the Day of Judgment. Good
night.” |
When she Jeft him, he lit another |
Agar, sank lower in his chalr and
stared at the fire
It was n deadlock. In his helpless- |
ness, the enraged helplessness of the |
man Who had ridden triumphantly

over all obstacles that fate had set in
his path, his prevaillng thought was
how much he would ke 1o kill Berny.
She had done all this, This viper of
a woman, the kKind to tread on if she
raised her head, had baflled and bent-
en them all He could pot murder
ber, but he thought with grim lips of
how he could ecrush and grind her
down and let her feel how heavy Bill
Cannon'a hand could be

It geemed for the moment as |r‘
everything were over They had
résached a place where n blank wall
stretched across the rond. Berny's re-
fusing the money had been a eerious
obstacle, hut not an uneconquerable
one, Rose tonlght hnd given the whole
plot Its With lu'-u"r!.'ll_k‘l
brows he puffed at his clgar, Rroping
in his mind for so way that might
vl be triod He conld pot bhrook the
thought of defeat. And the more
he Hiated the more impregnable

meGila
and unscalable appeared the wall that
ched peross the way. i
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CHAPTER XIX. {

Friend or Foe.

For some time after Rose had lefi
her, Berny remalned on the bench, not |
moving, her glance resting on that |
part of the path whenceg the young
girl’s figure had faded from view,

The night sglowly deepened, impreg.
nating the gray atmosphere with a vel- |
vety depth of shadow that oozed
through It like an infusion of a darker,

denger element. Lights came out,
First sporadically, here and there
blooming through the opagque dusk,

not suddenly, but with an effect of
gradunlpess, as though the air was go
thick it took some time to break
through it. Then came more. Hows
of windowes appeared In long, magnl
fled sputlers. Al round the plaza
there was a suggestion of effaced
brightnoss, as of a painting which
had once been sharply outlined and
bﬂnlurt but was now rubbed {nto a

w wtndy of shad-

| lumination,

| ureament of motives

ows and undefned, yellow blurs. The
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golden halos of lnmps blotted the dark
at intervals, and mow and then the fig-
ures, which had occupled the benches,
passed into the circles of vaporous il
nnd passed ous of them,

| g if they had been crossing the stage
| of a theater.

Berny did not move and did not no-

| tiee the Increasing chill of the hour or

the moisture beading on her clothes
llke wintry rime. She was sunk in an
uhyss of thought, a suspended trance
of contemplation, of receptivity to new
idens. In one hour her basic estimate
of humun nature, her nccepted moeas-
and standards, hind
suddenly upset Her polnt of
was like u kalelloscope, which
unexpectedly*turned.  Sitting mo-

been
view
18

ner and find the cheer of congenlal no-
clety, But on consideration she felt
that 1his, too, was wmore than she
could just now bear, They would tor
ment ber with questions and she fell
in no mood to put them off or to be
confldential Floally she remem-
bered a Mexican restaurant, to yisit
which had st one time been o faghion,
She had beoen there with Hazel and
Jogh, and once in 4 party with some
of the bank people, She knew where
the place was and felt that she could
dine there with no fear of encounter-
ing any one she knew.

With an objective point In view,
her step gained declsion, and she
moved forward belskly, leaving the

plaza and plunging Into the congeries
of pleturesque streeta which harbor a
swarming forelgn population. The
lights of shopa and open stalls fell out
into the fog, teansforming it into thiek,
churning currenta of amoky pallor,
Wet walls and sldewalks showed a
gold veneer, and lngering drops,
trembling on cornlces, hung like tiny
globes of thin yellow glnas,

People and things looked magnified
and sometimes horrible seen through
this mysterious, obscuriug medlum.
Onee behind & pane of gluss she saw

lines of detached, staring eyes, fas-
tened glaringly on her as she ad-
VANCEw. It wis the display In an op-

tiolan’'s show-window, where glnss ayes
were dlsposed In fanciful lines, ks a
decoration She looked at them ask-

against the wall. She felt very tired
and Incapable of any more concentri-
tion of mind. Hor thoughts seemed to
flout, disconnectedly and Indifferently,
this way and that, lilke n cobweb
stirred by alr currents and half beld
by a restraining thread. To her dulled
observation the lnughter of the Juwlsh
party came mingled with the tinkling

of the gultur ‘oulside, and the loud-
continuous talk from (he Spanish
women in the comer.

The waiter brought fish—a (ried

smelt—and she roused hersell and
picked up her fork. She did not no-
tice that n man was standing near
her In the archway, the edge of the
lnce curtiin o his hand, looking
about the room. He threw a side
glance at her whieh swept her shoul-
ders, her hat, and her down:-bent pro-
file, and looked away. Then, as If
something in this glimpsoe had sud-
denly touched a spring of curlosity,
he looked back again. His second
survey wae longer. ‘The glance he
bent upon her was sharp and grew in
intensity. He made no attempt to
enter or te move nearer her, but any
ona watching him would have seen
that his Interest Increased with the
prolongation of his scruting,

As It afrald of being observed he
east A qulck surreptitions look over
the room, which in its elrcult erossed
the mirror. Here, reflected from s dif-
ferent point of view, Berny waos shown

ttonless on the bench she saw the fa. ' In full face, her eyves lowered, her
miltar aspect of lfe fallen into mew | *PC°- feeling that there was something | jynds moving over her plate. This
shapes, tnking on alien formas. R]ﬂl-‘!!r‘l' in thelr wide, nnwinking seruls | pmapn goanned the reflection with im-
She realized thut Dominick had ney. | B¥: Sbe Lurried by the market stalls, | yovable intentness. Berny lald down
«r been happy with her, and, for the “‘t”'r'. .:h" Mawiid Sguns th ot |her fork and pushed the fish awa)
first ime, she understood the gull be stood ll:]_‘il}l(‘!] round the h}!ll'.l.t_‘l &l with n petulant movement, and the
tween them She saw what the lfe block Fhey looked as i =‘I"-" might | watcher drew back behind the Iace
was that he had wanted to lead, and be ";.i'u".]w'll round a point u:. n'.t-‘-r‘.-qlr, curtaln. Through its meshes he con
that he could have lod with the other | PERGIDE Lo sture at something I¥ing | yinyed to stare at the mirror, his Hps
woman. It would have been thut very there, somethlng dreadful, Ilke & | (jghtly shut, his face becoming rigid
form of existence wli h Berny bhad al. | coTpAe. Berny thought in the fixity of his observation
derlided, and thought nn outward When she saw the Mexlear restau- The walter entered, lils arms piled
exnression of the inward dullness of | rant she felt relleved. The strange at- | with dishes, and abe made & beckon-
i"".‘iii" who had children, looked shab- | mospherio conditions seemed to have | ing gesture o him. He answered with
by, nnd did not eare for money. Now | played upon her nervea and she was [a jerk of his head, and, going to the
she felt unsure as to whether her |[glnd to get somewhere where she
scorn of it was not foollsh and unen- | could And warmth and light and peo
Hghtoned. As In a sudden forward (ple. The place, a little shabby house
ehoot of a search-light, she saw them |dat from the era of the projecting
Dominick and Rose—bappy in a way | &hl roof and encircling balcony,
o hiad never dreamed of being happy, | #tood on a corner with windows on

s0 far from hers that she

¥
i

10 senso of imtimacy IHH: warm,
foying interest in the world—what we
menn talk of “Nving"—had
been complelely drawn out of her
The cold, biting in to her marrow,.
at Inst woke her to a realization of her
surroundings, and sat uapright,
looking blinkingls
The halfdit plaza lay like a lake of
shindow surrounded by n circlet of
light nnd girdled by nolse. 1t was like
the brightness and anlmation of the

en-

when we

she

She Hurried by the Market Stalls.

world flowing round her but*not touch.
Ing Ler, as she sa! alone In the dark-
NoRs,

She roze suddenly,
escape, If such were possible, from
her gloomy (houghts, and walked
toward the upper end of the square,
directing ber steps (o the Spanish and
Itallan section of the eity which s
called the Latin Quarter. She walked
slowly, not knowing where (o go, only
determined (hat she would mot go
home. She thought for a moment of
ber sisters, where she couid have din-

dotermined to

y the right and left, |

two atreots, It was bullt upon 2 slope

gao sharp that the balcony, which in
front skirted the second story, In the
back was on a level with the sldewalk
Tho bright light of gasjets, under
wdes of fluted white china, fell over
contents of the show-window
were nol attractive. A dish o
old and hrivelod ormnges st TS
tween @ ales and anothet
il rend i o poras, There were
many § yw, and, eblllad
by ti { 1, they stood along the W
side af the gluse In & stiale o Torpor
37 pushed open the door nnd en
! J ront part of the place was
used a grogery store and had a short
r a1 one sjide behind which
piled high wilil the
Ware anded by the Mexionn and
Spanist mlnrion Buck of thin wore

bles of the restaurant The pow-

had * before had a clear look at
It, & man and women concentrated up
on the plece of life that belonged to
them, living passionately for cach oth
er, Indiffc to all that seemed Lo
her of e
She brought ber mental vislon bnek
rom | pon hersell and felt shaker
anid & Iy ck, o ¥
rele « er awn experionce
int [} the fime, BO8 wol
have iid to nr companion who
might have shared her thoughts: “"No
wonden fdn't met 1 with
i nutely-contem
platly moment she saw herself in
Dominlck's eyves thé saw thelr mar
rieéd lile & it had been to him She
felt sorry for both of them—-for him
in hils forced acqQuiescence w
conditione around him, foi f
ciinse of her ignorance of all he had |erful, aromiutic odors of the groceries
wanted and expected, blended with the even more powerful
“l couldn’'t be any different,” she | ones of the Mexiean menu, The room
whispered to l.r]:--]f: “that’s the way | Was cloge and hot In a corner, hls
I am.” 'Ih.'l-'lr_ braced against the wall, a Span
Bhe naver dould e mor different |l inrd, with Inky dark and a lnrge
he was one Rind of woman and Rose | * xpange of white L Dosom, Was
Cannon was another, and Dominick languldly plckibg at geultar
belonged 10 Rose Cannon's klod, She Berny knew that S v A In!‘x--'.‘
dld not kuow that It was 5o much bet- ametum for guests that preferred
[ ter thun her kind but it was different, | ™0re seciuded suirters, and walked
They made her fesl ke an outsider in | PESt the counier and beitween the
a distant world, and the fecling gave | tables. An arehed opening connected
her a sensation of deadly depression. |W!th this room, Coarse, dirty, lace
The burning heat of resentment that | Puriains bung in the archway and,
hud made her spenk 10 Rose was gone, looped back against gilt I.'aUk  doit A
All the burning .|c<~r. and angers of |#Pace through which a glimpse of the
the last two months seemed to belong interlor was vouchsafed to the diners
to the past. An ley, nostalgic ache of
lonelingss lind hold of her. The accus-

without. It was smaller than the res
taurant proper, and was fitted up with
an attempt atl elegance. Lace curtalns
-nleo course and dirty—velled the
windows, and two large mirrors, with
tarnished and fily-spotted gilt frames
hung on the wall opposite the en-
trance

Just now It was sparsely putronlized
In one corner two women in mourning
and a child were sitting. They glanced
ot Berny with languid curiosity and
then resumed n loud and voluble con-
versation in Spanish. A party of three
Jews, an over-dregsed woman and two
young men—evidently visitors from
another part of town-—sat near them
On the opposite slde there was no one
Berny slipped nolselessly Into a chalr
at the corner table, her back against
thie partition that shut off the rest of
the dining-room She felt sheltered
in this unoccupled angle, despite the
fact that the mirror henging opposite
gave reflection of her to sny one
standing In the archway.

The cloth was and here
there ghowed a hole, Her
fastidiousnens was sirong In her even
at this when everything that was
n munifestution of her own personalliy
seemoed wenk and de=ltnlizged, She was
diggustedly clearing ay the erumbs
of the Inst occupant with datntily.
bruahing movementa of her finger-tipes,

n

and

hour,

nw

whon the walter drew up beside her
and demanded her order. It was part
of this weird evening, when natural

surroundings seemed to caombine with
her own overwrought condition to ere-
ate an effort of ptrangencesa and terror,
that the waller should hnve been an
old, shriveled man of shabby and de-
jected mien, with & defect In one eye,
which rendered It abnormally large
and prominent under a drooplng, red
dened Hd. In order to see well It was
necessary for him to hold his head at
a certain angle and bring the eye, star-
ing with alarming wildness, upon the
abject of bhia attention. His aspect
added still further to Barny's dlasatis-
faction. She resolved to sat ljtile and
lenve tha place as soon as poesible.
When her soup came, n thin yellow
liguid In which dark bits of leaves and
herbs flonted, she tasted it hesitating:
Iy, abd, after a mouthful or two, put
down her spoom &nd leaned back

ineradicable |

unfastensed his coat. To the servant
who came for hils order, he asked for
a ¢up of black coffes and a llgueur
glass of brandy, He nlso requested an
evenlng paper. With the sheet open
before him he sat elpping the coffee,
the slightest noise from the inner
room cnusing him to start and Jift
Lthe paper before his face,

He sat thus for some fifteen min-
utes. The Spunish women and the
cehild emerged from the archway and
left the restnurant, und a fow moments
lnter he heard the scraping of chalir
legs and Berny's voloe ns she nsked
for her bill. He lifted the paper and
appedred burled In Its contents, not
moving as Berny brushed back Lhe
lace ourtain and passed him. Her
eyen absently fell on him and she had
A vague impression of the dark dore
of a head emerging from above the
apened sheets of the journnl. As ghe
fustled by he lowered the paper atd
followed her with a keen, watchful
glance. Ha did not move til fhe
gtreet door cloged behind her, when
he threw the paper aside, snatched up
his hat and flicked a silver dollar on
to the cloth.

“No change.” he sald to the waller,
who enme forward.
The surprised servant, unacous-

tomed to such tips, stared astonished
after him as he hurried down the pas-
sage between the tables, quickly
openad the door and dissppearad Into
the darkness of the strect,

Herny was only a few rods away,
moving forward with a slow, loltering
step. It was an ensy nlght to follow

without being observed. Walking at
a prudent distance behind her, he kept
her in sight as she passed from the
gmaller streets of the Latin Quarter
into the und discord of the more
populous highways, uslong Kearney
past the lower boundary of
Portsmouth Square. He notlced that
ghe wanlked without haste, now and
then glancing ot a window or a passer
by She like who Lhas

glare

Stroeet,

was a person

table whove the Spanish women sat,
unloanded his cargo there, as ho set
it out exchanging remarks with the
women In their own language and
showing no haste to Berny's summons,
She moved fn her chalr and muttered
angrily., The man bebind the lace cur
taln ndvanced his head and through
the interstices of the drapery tried
to look directly at her. In this posl-
tion he could only cateh a glimpse of
her, but he saw heor hand stretched
forward to take ona of the red beans
from the gluss siaucer in the middle
of the table. It waa an slegant hand,
the skin smooth and white, the fingers
coverad with rings, She ngain beck-
oned, this time peremptorily, and the
walter came. The llatener conld hear
her volee distinetly as he walched her
reflection In the glass

"Why didn't you coma when 1 beck-
oned? she sald abarply.

“Pecaune 1 had other people 1o walt
on,” sald the walter with equal asper
Ity, “They was hera before you."

“What's the matter with the dinner

tondght? It all bad."”
1 aln't eooked §," rotorind the
man, growing red with Indignation,

his swollen eye glaring flercaly at ha®.
“And no else's complained. 1 gneds
it's what's the matter with you™
Berny made an Angry movement—
sometimes alluded to as “fMouncing”—
and turned her head away from him.
"Get me an enchilada,” she sald per
emptorily, “and after that some fri-
joles. [ don't want anything else.”
The walter moved away and the
man behind the curtaln, as if satisfed
by his long survey, also turned back
into the general room. Close to the
opening there was an unoccupled
table, and at this he sat down, lald
his bat on the chalr beside him, and

The Glance He Bent Upon Her Was Sharp and Grew in Intenaity,

no objective point in view, or at least

is In mo hurry to reach It

But this did not geem to be the
case, for when she reached the square
ghe took her s=tand on the corner
where the Sacramento streel cars
stop. The man drew back into a door.
way opposite. They were Lhia only
passengers who boarded the car at
thnt corner, Berny entering the cloased
Interior, the man taking a seat on the
outside, He had it to himeell here,
and chose the end seat by the win-
dow. Muttering improcations at the

cold, he tarned up his overcont collar

nnd drew his soft fell hat down over
his enrs, By turning his head he
ovould seo between the bars that eross

the end windows, the lnterior of the
ear shining with lght, its pollshed
yvellow woodwork throwing bhack the
white glare of the elecirlcity. There
were ouly throe passengers, two de-
pressed-Jooking wamen in dingy biack,
nnd Berny on a line with himselfl in
the corner by the door. He could see
her evon better here than in the res-
taurant. She eat, n ¢mall, dark figure,
pressed into the angle of the seat,
her hands clasped In her lap, her eyes
down, Her hat cast a shadow over
tha upper part of her face, and below
thie the end of her nose, her mouth
and cohin were revealed as pale and
sharply-col as an ivory carving. She
seamed to be sunk In thought snd set
motionless; the half of her fuce he
could see, looking very white against
her black fur collar,

He was [urtively sprveying her,
when she started, glanced out of the
window and sigued to the conductor
to stop. The man on the front dropped
% the ground and stole lightly
the car, so that its moving
him from her. Emptiness and

H

|

—

held the street, and he could easily
follow her as she walked upward
along the damp and deserted wide
walk. Half-way up the block & bulld-
ing larger that those surrounding it
roke into the night. A mounting file
of bay-windows broke its facade, and,
& few stepn anbove the level of the
pavement, a line of doors with num-
bers showing black on (Hluminated
transoms revealed It to the man oppo-
slte as a fiat bullding. Here Berny
stopped and without hesitation, evil-
dently as one who was famillar with
the place, mounted the steps and
wilked to the lnst of the doors

The mun, with soft and careful foot-
steps, crossed the street. As he drew
nearer he saw that she was not using
a latch-key, but was walting to be ad-
mitted, leaning as if tired against the
wall, He had reached the sidewalk
when the door opened, vouchsafing
him a bright, unlmpeded view of a
long fMlight of stalrs carpeted in green.
Berny entered and for a moment, be-
fore the door closed, he saw her
mounting the gtairs, She had not
asked for any one, or indeed made &
sound of greeting or inquiry. She
was therefore elther expected or an
habitue of the place. When the door

was shut he, too, mounted the porch
steps and read the number on the
trunsom. He whispered it over sev-

eral times, the Hght falling out on his
thin, aquiline face with a sweep of
dark hair drooping downward toward
his collar,

Batlsfied with his Investigation,
left the porch and walked
down the street to the corner, Here
there wons n lamp, and halting under
| Its light he drew [rom his pocket a
leather wallet and took therefrom
Dominick Ryan's card with an address
written on i1t. The penclled numbers
were the same as those on the door
he had just left, and he stood looking
fixedly at the eard, an expresslon of
excltement and exultation growing on

[ace.

he

his

CHAPTER XX,

The Actor’s Story.
inlck came home earller than usual
His New York friend, who waa
royte Japan, had but a coupla of
In 8Ban Franclsco, and again
|.|-_.=.m. d his company for dinner, The

inys

thenter was to follow and Dominick
| had come homé to change his clothes,
and incidentally elther to see Berny
and explain H‘ absence or to leave a

| meas for her with the Chinaman,
| e felt rather guilty 3 & sho was
| eoncerned He had set nothing of
her for two daya, The only time they
it was in the evening after business
how ithe only meal y took to-
#ihe i dinper, With every spark

sk I« lon dead between them, thelr
It v the hollowest sham, she

(] g and so sternly trined
i considerate of her nnd keep
| her hls mind, that he still in-
siinctively followed the acquired habit
of thinking of ler comfort and aor|
I.‘.uu.'fi-.-._ for it He knew she would
be nnnoved at the two lonely dinners,
and hoped to see her before he left

and sugeest to her that she telephono
for one of her sisters to joln her

The fiat was very gqulet when he en-
tered, and nfter looking into one or
two rooms for her he called the Chi-
who said Mrs. Ryan had gone
uut -s!h in the afternoon, leaving
|n-r message except that she would be

wome to dinner. Dominick nodded a
digmissal and walked into the den.
| He carried the evening papers in his
hand, and looking at the clock he saw
| thut he had an hour before it would
be necessary for him to dress and
leave the house, Berny would un-
doubtedly be home before then; she

was rarely out after six. Meantime,
the thought that she was not in and
'IhJ he could tead the papers in un-
molested, uninterrupted ellence
enused a slight sense of rellef
lighten ihe welght that was now al-
ways with him.

namin,

when a ring at the bell dlspelied his
hopes. It was ono of his wife's hab-
its never to carry a latch-key, which
she looked upon as A symbol of that
bourgeois, middle-class helpfulness
that she had shaken off with her other
working-glrl manpers and custome
Dominick dropped the paper, walting
for her entrance, nnd framing the
words with which he would acquaint
her with the fact that he was to be
absent agailn. Instead, however, of
the rustie of feminine akirts, he heard
the Chinaman's padding steps, and the
gervant entered and presented him
with a card, Traced on It In a sprawls
ing handwriting was the name “James

Dofay Buford.” Pominick remembered
hig invitation to the n to call, and
realized Lthat this prolubly was the
| only time that the actor could conven-
lently do 8o, There was an hour yet
before dinner would be served, and

furning to the sesvant Dominick told
him to show the go ntleman up
‘T BE CONTINURED)
Billlards In the Country.
Wiille Hoppe, the blillard player,
was dlgcussing In New York the ques-
tion of summer vacallots

“1 ke summer vacationn™ he sald,
" the heart of the country Tho
| only trouble with the heart of the

country is that yon cee! get n good
game" of billlarde there

“Maybe you've heard about the two
chaps, summering at Sunapes, who
complained that they couldn’t tell the
two white balls apart,
them had a spot. But the proprieter
explained to them that it would be
easy, after a little yractice, to dls
tinguigh the balls by thelr shape.

“Another chap up at Bunapee asked
for & gamyg of billlards, ahd when the
bally were brought, gave = loud, bit
ter laugh of disgust.

“Look here' he mald, ‘It's
asked for—not dloe’
Tribune.

balls 1
"eNew York
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| opera.

FOLEY KIDNEY PILLS

RICH IN CURATIVE QUALITIES
FOR BACKAOME, RAHEUMATISM,
KIDNEYS Ax0o BLADDER .

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

Do you realize the fact that thouundn
of women are now using

Prateree

A Soluble Antiseptic Powder

as a remedy for mucous membrane afs
fections, such as pore throat, nasal op
pelvic catarrh, Inflammation or ulcers-
tion, caused by female 1lls? Women
who have been cured say “it is worth
{ts weight in gold.” Dissolve in water
and apply locally. For ten years the
Lydia E. Pilnkham Medicine Co. has
recommended Paxtine in their private
correspondence with women.

For all hyglenle and tollet uses it has
no equal. Only §0c a large box at Drug-
gistas or sent postpald on receipt of
price. The Paxton Tollet Co., Boston,
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New York Is now plunning popular
It will probably be ragtime in
three reels.

I,I:lul.d blue s & weak solutfon, Avold
Buy Hed Cross Ball Blue, the blus that's

rapldly |

blue, Ask your groeer. Adv.
At the S-~hool.
“l never saw such heads as you
girls have! Who's got your rats?”

the cat”

“Old Miss Prim

| Mra. Winslow's ‘vnmhlng Byrup for Children

The afternoon of the next day Dom: |
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He had hardly opened the first sheet |

ns nelther of |

teeihing, sofiens the gums, reduces lnflamma
Uon,sllays pain.ouwres wind cuile.Se o botiledn

City Grass |s Different.

A remarkably Ilnteresting fuct waas

hrought to light by Lord Redesdale be-
fore the advisory committes of the
King Edward memorial fund for Lone
don, which was discussing the lay-
ing out of Shadwell market slle as &
| pleasure garden It was curious, ha
sald, that grass brought from the
| country withered away in London, on
the other hand, grass from London
grown seeds flourighed That is &
gtriking example of what sclentists
call adaptation to environment.—Loa-
| don Globe

Womanliness,

Perhaps it would not be so casy to
people
Perhaps all
g desexed

‘womanliness’’ as some

seem afrald It would be,
the

POW-WOW nboul bec

is superfluous. Weininger calls atten-
fion to the fnct that while there are
people who are anatomically men and
psychicully women, there |8 no such
thing as a person who {8 anatomically
woman and peychically man. How-
ever mascullne her ap ance, A
woman's peychle gualities re dls-
tinetively femining. At least, Mr.
Weilninger =ays so.
Be Happy Today.

He that hath so many causes of Joy,
and so great, I8 very much [n love
with sorrow and peevishness, who

loges all these plensures, and chooses
to sit down upon his little handful of

|t11c;rn=., Enjoy the blessings of this
day, {f God sendg them: and the evils
of it bear patiently and sweetly; for
this day only ls ours. We are dead to

yosterday and we are not yet born to
| the morrow. But If we look abroad
utid bring into one day's thoughts the
evil of many, certain and uncertaln,
what will be and what will never be,
our load will ba as intolerable as It
ls unreasonable.—Jeremy Taylor.

Not So Polite as It Looked,

| Crowds were on the street car when
when the tall woman struggled up
the alsle and grasped a strap. Twelva
men wern seated on each side, but
not one arose and offered her his
® [ geat, At last a small boy touched
her on the arm

| “You can have my ndy,”
called the youngster, ¥

“Thank you,” said the tall woman,
goating herself in the vacant space;
“that was very polite of you."

“No,” replied the boy, “it wasn’t
politeness; there’s chewing gum all
over the dgroed seat.”

“LIKE MAGIC”
New Food Makes Wonderful Changea

seat,

When & man has suffered from dys-
pepsia 50 many years that he can't re-
member when he had & natural appe-
tite, and then hits on a way out of
trouble he may be excused for saying
“it apts llke magic.”

When It s a simple, wholesome
food instead of any one of a large num-
ber of so called remediea in the form
of drugs, he I more than ever likely
to feel as though a sort of miracle has
been performed,

A Chlengo man, in the delight of re
stored digestion, puts it in this way:

“Like magic, Nttingly describes the
ianner In which Crape-Nuta relleved

me of poor digestion, couted longue
nnd loss of appetite, of many yoars
standing.

“I tried about every medicing thal
was recommended to me, withopt rg
lief. Then I tried Grape-Nots oa the
suggestion of a friend. By the time
I had finished tho fourth puokage, my
stomach was all right, and for the pasi
two months [ have been eating with
a relish anything set before me. That
is somelhing 1 had been unable to de
previously for years,

“1 am stronger than ever and I con
slider the effecte of Grape-Nuls on &
weak stomach as something really
wonderful. It builds up the ontire
body as well as the brain nnd nerves.”
Name glven by the Poatum Co., Batte
Creek, Mich.

“There's a reason,” and It is o=

:uuinuummwm
Wellville,” in pkgs.

g RE RS




