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The Fallew of Her Hand

When Bocth ".l”"ll i1l the afternoun
Al Sarn’e aynrrment, he was mel by
the pews | was quite U oand
cobld Fee e otle-——not even him. Tha
doctor hud ™Moy summoned during Lhe
night ¢ bt returned in the morn
Ing, to fNnd rhat she hod & very high
temperaiure The butler could not
enlighten Bouw'h further than this,
except to Bdd "ha! a4 nurse was com
Ing in fo tak™ churge of Mrms. Wran

dall, more for the purpose of watching
her pyuiptoms than for unyihing eles,
he believed. A% least, the doe¢tor
hod snid

dave before the dis-
tressed yorug nan could get any defl
nite news corterning
He unconsclously begnn to think of it
a8 & milady. vl a mere |llness, due
of course to n remark Carroll had
dropped when Fara had told him the
whole truth of the trugedy nnd of
Ber own vindictive plans. It was
Curroll himsel! whvo guve a deflnite re-
port of Sara.  He met the lawyer eom-
tog awuy from th« apartment when he

w0
Two

Jamsed

her condlition

called to Inquire
“She isn't out " her bead, or any
thing like that” H-;hl Carrell uneasily,

"but she's In o bad way, Booth I'll
tell you what 1 thiak I8 troubling her
more than anything else. Down in her
heart =he realizes (hat Hetty Cuastle
ton hss got to be brought face W face

with the Wrandalis

“The deoce you say!’

"Toduy | saw her for the first time
Almost Immediately she giked me If
I thought the Wrardalls would treat
Hetty fairly If they ever found out
the truth about her 1 2add | thought
thay would I dider't hnve the heart
to tell] her that thwir grievance une
doubtedly would be ot d from Hetty
to ber, and that they wouldn't be ks
Iy o lorglve fof the stund she'd
taker she do t woem to care, how
evaer, whit Hs think of her
By the way, have veu dn nfineuce
over Hetty Castleton ™

“I wigh | wen ire that | had,” saud
Hooth

Do vou think she would come If you
sant her 8 cablegram

| am going over

"She will have your letter o 8

couple of daye, accordlog to Sara, whe
sdems 1o have a very faithful ecorre
spondent in the person of that maly
1 shudder to think of the cable tals
In the prat few montha! | sometlres
wonder If the mald suspects anything
more than a loving Intereat In Miss
Castleton What | was about to sug-
geat Is this: Couldu't ¥ou cable her on

Friday saying that Sura is very 11?7
Thia I8 Tuesday.’

“I will eable, of course, but Sura
must not know that I've done i1,

“Can you come to my
row afternoon?”

office tomor

“Yes. Tomorrow night 1 shall go
over Lo Philndelphia, 0 be gone till
Friday. | hope It will not be necessary

for me to stay longer. You never can
tell about these operations.”

"1 trust everything will go well,
Brandon."
Several things of note transpired

before noon on Friday

The Wrandalle wrrived from Eu
rope, without the reealeltrant colonel
Mr. Redmond Wrandall, who met them
al the dock, heaved n sigh of reliet

“He will be over on the Lusitania
pext ealling" sald Leslle, who for
some rearon best known W himself
wore & troubled lnok .

Mr. Wrandall's face foll "I hope
not,"” he sald, much to the Indignation

He M3t the Lawysr Coming Away
From the Apartment.

of his wife and the secret uncasiness
of his son. ““These predatory connec
tlons of the Britlsh oobility—*

“Predatory!” gusped Mra. Wrandall

Ye—are a blood-sucking lot." went on
the old gentleman Armly, “If he
oomes to New York, Leslle, I'll stake
my head fie won't be long in borrowing
a few thousand dollara from each of
us. And he'll uot seek to humiliate us
by attempting to pay it back. Oh, 1
know them."

Leslle swallowed rather hard
*What's the news here, dad 7"’ he anked
bastily, “Anybody dead?

“Bara i» guite 111, | hear. Slow fever
&f soms sort, Carroll tells me.”
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I# she Eoing to  marry Hrandy
Booth 7" neked hiz son ]

Mi Wrandall's face stiffened
fese | was a ttle hasty In my concla
slonge Brandon came to the office »
few dave apo and nformed me in
rather plain words that there s abxo-
lntely nothling in the report.”

The deuce you suy! 'Gad, I wrote
her a rather Intimate letter—""  Leslie
pot no farther than this He was

somewha! stunned und bewildered by

hile private rellections,
Me. Wrandall was lost In study for
some minutes, paviug no sttention to

the ramarks of the other oocupnants of
the motor whirlad
town

Hy the

that them acrogs

wiy, my dear,” he sald to
hia wife, a trifle irrelevantly, “don’t
vou think it would be right for you
and Vivian w drop In this afteruoon
und see Sara? Just to let her know
that she lsn't without

‘It's out of the guestion, Hedmond."
wald hils wife, & shocked expresslon in
her fuce a8 much os to say that he
must be guite out of his head to sug-
gest such a thing, “*We shall be dread
fully busy for several days, unpacking
and-—well, doing all sorts of necessary
things."

“She ls pretty alek. | hear,”
he

Husn't she got & nurse?'
his wife

| merely
order

Well, we'll see her
olher news?"’

‘Mrs, Booth,
operisted for something
day before yesterdav.”

“Oh, dear! The poor thing!

Philladelphia, of course.’

I wonder if—let
iEn't there good
plila at four o'clock?

‘Heally, my dear,"”
nd sharply,

mumbled

demanded

next week., Any
Brandon's mother, was
on or other

Where T

Leslie
to Philadel
ild go
hor

me
train
| co

snid

e,

i

hus

moth

fors

husy we are
LA sie
Wrandall,

vas it u gerd
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They ¢outl 4 bone ov noss

Hrandom ya he s
re nfr
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Thoey we

":hl B all right, Carr
cried

wodness!”
might
diggppointment in

‘1 ghnll go up to see Sara thin after
noon,"” sald Vivian calmly “What's
the number of her new apartment?™

“You have been up to see her,
course," sald Mra. Wrandall aclidly

He fldgetted. “1 didn’t hear of her
Hinesa untll yesterday.”

“I'll go up with you, Viv,"”
lie

“No, you won't,"” said his sister flat-
Iy I'm golug to apologize to her for
vomething [ sald to Brandon Beoth
You needn't tag along, Les.™

At half-past five In the afternoon,
the Wrandall llmousine stopped in
front of the tall apartment bullding
near the park, a footman jerked open
the door, and Miss Wrandall stepped
out. At the same moment a telegraph

Onea have note of

voleoe

of

sald Les:
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| innormost of his private officess,

shie said, In a wellremembered voloe
“How do vou do®*™
Vivian found hersel! looking Into |

the face of Hetiy Castlvion Itstantly

she extended bher hand

This I8 o surprise!™ she exclpimed
‘When did you return? e told
me your plans were quite setitled when
hi: &nw you In Lucerne, Oh, | ses] OF

courne! How stupld of me  Sara genl

for you

“She has been guaite 111," sajd Het
Ly, noncommitially, “We got In vester.
day I thought my place was lbere,
aaturally.”

“Nuturally,” repeated Vivian, In 4
detached sort of way “"How I8 she
today? Moy | see her?

"8he Is very mpch better. In fuet,
she |s sittlog up {n her room."” A warm

fngh suffused hor face, n ehy smile ap-
peared in her eves. “"She In recelving
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| Vivian Found Hersell Looking Into the

Wrandall. |

| hazily:

messenger boy pauted on the sldewalk |

lo compute the artistic but puzzling
numersls on the lmposing grilled doors
of the building

Mise Wrandall had herself
nounced by the obseguious
and stood by In patienece
the absurd rule of the houss to be
caurried out “No one could get In
without belug announced from below,"
gald the doorman

“T e'n get in all right,

AD
doorman,
o walit

all right,” sald

for |
| extended

the messenger boy, "l got a ts .IVgrum|
| for dn loidy.’

(lo to the rear!” exclgimed the
doorman, with some energy

While Mis¢ Wrandall waited in
sSarn’s reception hall on the tenth floor,
the messeuger, having traversed a
more devious route, arrived with his
INCESNEG

Watson took the envelope and told
him w0 wall. Flve minules passed
Miss Wrandall grew very uncomfort

alile under the parsistent though com-
plimentary gage of the street urchin
He stared at her, wide-eyed and ad
miring, his tribute to the glorious. She
etared back occasionally, narrow-eyed
and reproving, her tribute to the gro
tesque.

"Wl you please stop into the draw-
Ing-room, Miss Wrandall,” sald Wat.
son, returning, He led her across the
small foyer and threw open a door
She passed Into thé room beyond,

Then he turned (o the boy who stood
beside the hall pent, making change
for & quarter as he approanched
“Here," he sald, handing him the re
celpt book and a dime, “that's* for
you." He dropped the quarter Into his
own pocket, where It mingled with
colns that were strangers to It gp to
thet instant, and impoertously closed
the door behind the boy who falled to
say “thank you" KEvery mau to his
trade!

There was a woman in the drawing
room when Vivian entersd, standing
weli over ggainst the windows with
her back to the Lght. Tha visitor
sfopped ebort in surprise, She had
oxpected to find her sisterinlaw in
bed, sttended by a politely superior
person In pure white.

“Why, Sara,” she bagan, "I am so
glad to see you are up and—"

The other woman came forward
“But [ am oot Sars. Miss Wrandall®

Face of Hetly Castleton,
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two gentlemen viditors, 10 be perfectly
honest, Miss Wrandall, her lawyer, Mr
Carroll. and—Mr. Tooth.'

ey were seated slde by side on
the unecomfortable Louls Selie divan |
in the middie of the room

Perhuaps she wou't cars to ses ’
ufter an audience so fatlguing,” sald
Migs Wrandall swoelly “And so ex

nsparating,” she gdded, with a smile,
Hetty looked her perplexity

“But she will see you, Miss Wran
dull—If you don’t mind walting. It is
a business conference they're hav-
Ing.”

An lronile gleam appeared In the cor-
ner of Vivian's eve Oh,"” she sald,
and walted Hetty smiled uncertain-
ly. All at once the tall American girl
was impressed by the wistful, almost
humble look In the Englishwoman's
eyes, an appealing look that caused
her to wonder not a little, Like a flash
she jumped at an obvious conclusion,
and almost csught ber breath. This
girl loved Booth and wae losing him!
Vivian exulted for & moment and then,
with an lmpulse she could not qulte
catalogue, laid her hand on the other's
glim fAngers, and murmured somewhat
“Never mind, never mind!"

“Oh, you must wall,” cried Hetty,
not at all In touch with the other's
mood., "Sara expects to see you. The
men will be out in & few minutea.’

“I think I will run In tomorrow
morning,” suld Vivian hastily. She
arose almost lmmedintely and agaln
her hand. "Bo glad (o ges
you back again, Mies Castleton. Come
and ser me. Give my love to Sarn.”

She took her departure in  some
huste, and in her henrt she was rejole
ing that she had not suceseded (n mn-
king n fool of hersell by confessing to
Sara that she had =ald unkind things
about her 1o Brandon Hoolh

Hetty resumed her seat in the broad
French window and stared out over
the barren treetops In the park. A
[rightened, pathetic droop returned to
her lps, 1t had been there most of
the day

In Sarn’s boudoir, the doors of which
were o nn!‘.t!!, closed, three persons
were in close, even repressed confer-
ence. The young mistress of the house
sat propped up In a luxurious chalse-
lounge, wan but Intense. Confronting
here were the two men, leaning for-
ward in their chairs, Mr, Carroll held
in his hand a number of papers, prom
inent among them being three or four
lelegrams, Booth's face was radiant
desplte the serious matter that oeccu-
pled his mind. He had reached town
early In the morning In response to a
telephone meseage from Carroll an-
nouncing the sudden, unannounced ap
pearance of Hetty Castleton at his of-
fices on the previous afterncon. The
glrl's arrival had been most unexpect
ed. Bhe walked In on Mr. Carroll, ae-
companied by her mald, who had & dis-
tinetly sheepish look In her eyes and
seemed eager w explain something
but could not find the opportunity.

With some firmness, Miss Castleton
had naked Mr, Carroll to expluin why
the woman had been set to spy upon
her every moment, & demand the wor
thy lawyer could not well meet for the
good mod sufelent reason that he
wasn't very clear about It himself
Then Hetty broke down end oried.
confessing that she was eager to go to
Mrm. Wrandall, at the same time sob
bing out something about a symbolic
m-un. much to Mr. Carroll's won-

nl perplexity.
He sont the ﬂ from the room.

| days' sensation,

Q‘.

d retired with Miss Castleton to the

where

without much preamble he informed

her that he knew overything. More |
over, Mr. Hooth was In posression (rr‘
all the fnets and was even then on the |

print of sturting for Europe to sewe her
ot his letter had falled
retich her in thae. There was quite
scens In the seclurlon of
remote little ofMlee, during
Canrroll wiped uie eyes and blew
nose more than once, nfter which
took It upon himsell to dispateh o mes
senger W Sura with the word that he
and Miss Castleton would
themselves within half an hour
big note had been delivered
The meeting between Surn and Het
ty wan affectiug. Almost |m-
inedintely the former began to show
the most singular slgns of lmprove-
ment. She laughed and cried and joy-
ously announced to the protesting
nurse that she was feellng quite well
again! And, in truth, she got up from |
the couch on which she reclined and |
insisted on being dressed for dinner.
In another room the amazed DUrse wus
frantically appeallng to Mr. Carroll to
let her send for the doctor, only to be
confounded by his urbane announce |
ment that Mrs, Wrandall was as “right
s a string” and. please God, she
wouldn't need the sarvices of doctor or
nurse agaln for years to come, Then
he usked the nurse If she had ever
heard of n disense called “nostalgia.”
she sald she had heard of "bhome
sicknesns." -
"Well, that's what alled Mrs. Wran-
dall,” he said. “Miss Castleton ls the
cure,’
Booth

to
n
thut |
Mr
his |
he

COUrse,

tragie
which

presant
alter

came the next morning
Even as she lay passive In his
Helty denled him, Hoer arms
were around his neck as shn
whispered that could
be his
for b

iniserably

#he unot, would

ot 8 wile, notwithstanding her

i1 i

love m an i reagdiness 10 A

Cept ler as she shie was obdurate,

He would

to whon

tenderly obdurste
edd but
afterwards appealed
Walt' all that
took heart He
upon her a8 a
aAgo be had felt
heart had been
iransparent misery

lovingly,

hnve despalr for Sara,
had sald
was beginning

A
her;
her
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by

he

sOrry
(N touched
Today
her in another lHght altogethor: as the
determined resourceful, caleulating
WOmnn having falled to attain a
certnin end, was now Inteneely, keanly
interested In the development of an- |
other of a totally different nature. He
could not feel sorry for her today |

Hetty deliberately had placed her
#elf in thelr hands, withdrawing from
the conference shortly before Vivian's
arrival o give hersel! over to gloomy
conjectures as to the future, not only
for herself, but for the man she loved
and the womanu she worshiped with
somelhing of the fidellty of a beaten

dog

who,

Al a later conference participated In
by Sars, Booth and Mr. Carroll, the ald
lawyer spoke plainly,

"Now are you both willlng to give
serious conslderation to the plan | pro- |
pose? Take time to think It over, No
harm will come to Miss Castleton, ||
am confident. There will be a nine
but, after wll, it is the
best thing for everybody You pro- |
pose living abroad, Booth, so what are
the odds if

“I shan’t live sbroad unless Hetty |
reconslders her dedision to not marry
ma,” eald the young man dismally,

‘Gad, Barn, you must convince hor |
that | love her better than

“1 think she knows uall that,
don. As | sald before, wait! And now
Mr. Carroll, 1 have this to say to your
suggeation: 1 for one gm relentlezsly 1

l
|

Bran- |
|

opposed to the plan you advocate
There I8 no occasion for this matter to
Ko the public,. A trial,
would be a mere formality am not
w0 sure of that, Why put punr Hatty's
head in the lion's mouoth st this late
stnge, after 1 have protected her so
carefully all thees months? Why, take
the risk? We know she |8 Innocent
Isn't It enough that we acquit her In
our bearts? No, | cannot! consent, and
I hold both of you to your promises. ™

“There s nothing more | oan say,
my dear Sara,” sald Carroll, shaking
his head gloomlly, "except to urge you
to think It over very seriqusaly., Re
member, It may mean & great deal to
her—and to our eager young friend
here. Years from now, like a boit from
the sky, the truth may come out In
some way. Think of what it would
mean then

Sara regarded him steadily. "There
are but four people who know the
truth,” she sald slowly. “It lsn't Hke-
Iy that Hetty or Brandon will tell the

L You Eay

story. Professional honor forblds your
doing ko, That leaves me as the sole
peril. le that what you would lmply,

my dear friend?™

“Not at all” be cried hastily,
At all. -~

“That's all tommy-rot, Sarn,” cried
Booth earnestly. “We just couldn’t
have anything to fear from you."

With ourious Inconalstency, she
shook her head and remarked: "Of
course, you never could be guite sasy
in your minds. Thers would always
be the fesling of unrest. Am [ to be
trusted, after all? 1 have proved my-
walf to be a vindletive schomer. What
assurance can you and Hetly have that

"not
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| will not turn agalnsi one or the oth- | was in them
=h you to |

er of you some thme and cru
satisfy a personal grievunce? How do
you know, Brandon, that 1 ain not in
love with you at this very-

‘Good heavens, Sarn!™ he
ngupe

gt this very moment?

tinued ‘It would not be so
strange, would 117 1 am very humun
The power to love |8 not desled me
Oh, | am merely philosophizing, Don’t
look wo serious. We will suppose that
I continued along my caroer
woman scorned. You have seen how 1
smart under the lash. Well ™

“But all that ls impossible,” sald
Booth, bis face clearing. "You're not
In love with me, and nevéer c¢an be
Thut! ror your philoeophy'

At the same Instant he
of the singular gleam
u lguld, orieatal glow

criod,
she con-

very

became
in hor

oyes,

lide as she sat there with her face in
the shadow, Once or twice before he
had been consclous of the mysterious,
geductive appenl. He stared back
her, almost defenaively, but her gaze
did not It was he who first
looked away, curlously uncomfortable

“8Btill,"” she sald slowly, “1 thing you
would be wise to consider all possible
contingencies.”

“Ill take chances, Sara,” he sald,
with an odd buoyancy in his volce that,
for the life of him, he tould not ex-
plaln, even to himself

“Even wdmitting that such should
turn out to be the case,” sald Mr. Car
roll Judicially, “1 don't belleve you'd
g0 so far as to put your loyal friends
in jeopardy, Sara, So we will dismiss
the thouaght Don't forget. however,
thut you hold them In the hollow
vour hand, My original contention was
based on the timehonored saying,
‘murder will out," We never redl
what may turp up. The besl lalq plans
of men and mice

waver

of

CRn

oft

SBarn sottled back among the cush
fons with a peremptory wayoe [ ‘her
hand., The loose, Nuwing Eleeve fell
pway, revealing her white, exquisitely
modeled arm alipost 1o the shoulder
For some strange, unaccountable res
son Rpoth's eyes fell

| am tired, wralchedly tired. It has

been n mopl extinusting

wiuy, have vou noticed that Dicky, out
in the llbrary, has been singing all aft-
ernoon as if his lttle throat would
aplit? 1t Is very curious, but today Is
the first time he has uttered a note
In nearly five months. Just listen to
him! He |n falrly riotous with song.”

Booth leaned over and kissed the
hand she Hfted to him, “He Is like the
rest of us, Sara, Inordinately happy.”
A sllght shiver ran through her arm.
He felt it

“l am s0o afrald his exuberance of
spirit may anuoy Vivian,” sald she,
with n rare smile. "“She detests vul-
garity,”

The men departed. 8he lay back in
the chalgelovnge, her eyes fixed on
the hand he had touched with his iips.

Watson tapped twice on the door.

“Mise Wrandall could not
maam,” he sald, opening the door soft
ly. "SBhe will eall agaln tomorrow.”

“Thank you, Wutson, Wil you

| hand me the clgareties "

Watson hesitated. “The cigarettes,
ma'am?"

“Yen "

“Hut the doctor’s orders, ma'am, beg
glug your pardon for—"

“I have n new dootor, Wat

“*1 beg pardon, ma‘vm®"™

“The celebrated Doctor Folly,”
sald lghuy

ran
she

CHAPTER XX,

Sara Wrancail's Decision,

"Now, you sde what | mean, Bran-
don, when I insist that it would be =n
mistake for you to marry me,"” sald
Hetty In a troubled voioe. "1 feel that
Sara will not let me go.”

“That's pure nonsense, Haity,” he
sald. "She wants you to marry me, |
am positive” He may have thought
his tone convincing, but something
onused her to rogard him rather fixed.
Iy, an If she were trylng to solve an
elusive pustle.

He took her by the arm and ralsed
ber to her feet, Holding her guite
close, he looked down into her gues
tloning eyes nnd sald very seriously:

“You are suspicious, even of me
denrest. 1 want you., There is but
one way for you to be at peace with
yourself; shift your carea over o my
shoulders. 1 will stand between you
and everything that may comw up to
trouble you. We love one another,
Why should we sacrifice our love for
the sake of a shadow? For a week,
denrest, I've been pleading with you;
won't you end the suspense today—
end It now—and say you will be my
wite?"

The appenl was so gentle, so ninoere,
so M of longing that she wavered,
Her tender blue ayes, lately so full of
dread, grew moist with the ineflable
sweetness of love, and eapltulstion
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walt, |

the |

that |
| seemed (o reflect light on her lower

ut
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red lips part
Hittle sinlle of surrender.

Her warm,
ed In a dear

‘You know 1
tremulously

He kissed the lovely, appealing Hps,
not once bul many times

“Clod, how I worship you," whis-
pered passionntely. “I can't go on with
out you, darling. You are e to me. |1
love you! 1 love you!™

Shy drew bock In his arms, the
rhadow chnsing the light out of her

love yvou,” she sald

Y,

h

YR

"We are bolh living In the present,
we are both thinking of it, Bran.
don. What of the future? Can we fore-
see the fulure? Dear heart, 1 am al-
ways thinkine of your future, not my
own. Is It right for me to bring you—"

“And 1 um thinking only of vour fa-
ture,” he sald gravels "The future
that shall mine to shupe axd to
mitke giad with the fulfilment of overy
promise that love has In store for both

Oy

ber

of us. Put away the doubts, drive out |
the shadows, dearcst, Live In the Vght
for ever, Love is light.” |

that my sirad-
upon you, J—"

“If 1T were only sure
ows would not descend

He drew her close and kissed her
agaln.

‘I am not afraid of your shadows
iod be my witness, Hetty, 1 glory In

them, They do not reflect weskness,
but etrength and nobility, They make
you all the more worth having, |
thank God that you are what you are,
dear heart.,”
“Glve me A few dayvs longer, llran-
don,” she pleaded, “Let me conquer
thias strange thing that les here In my
brain. My heart is yours, my soul la
yours But the brain Is a rebel l|
must triumph over i1, or It will always |
e in walt for a chanece to overthrow
this lttle kingdom of ours, Today 7|

hive been terrified. 1 am disturbed.
Give me n few days longer
"1 would not grant you the respite
were 1 not 8o sure of the outecome,” he
itly. but there was & thrill of |
In the tones ler eyes grew
ry dark and soft and her trem-
bled with the tide of love t slurged
throuxg! i body b, how sdorable
vou are!" he erled, niug her close
i sudden voslus passion
The doorbell ruug. Th drew apart,
bréathing rapldly, their blood leaping |
with the conthet of opposing passlons,
| ihuir fesh quivering With a shy,
sweel glunce at him, she turned to-

| lie

with a sudden note of wear 3

volee Both men started up apolno

Ketically ‘1 will think seriously of
your plan, Mr. Carroll. There 18 no |
| burry, I'm sure Plepse send Miss
Wrandsall in to me, will you? Perhaps |
you would better tell Hetty to come’
in ns soon k8 Vivian leaves, Come
back tomorrow afterncon, Hrandon, |
shall be much more cheerful. By the

|

1'
|
|

| view

wird the door to await the appesrance |
of Watson. He could still feel her in
Pla urms

A drawling voice came to them from
the vestibule, and a moment later Les-
Wrandall entered the library. pull
ing off his gloves as he came,

‘Hello,” he sald glibly. “I told that
fellow downstalrs L waen't necessary
lo ahnounce me by telephons. Silly
arrangement, 1 say Why the devd
should they think everybody's a thief
or & book sgent or a constable with a
subpoena? He knows I'm one of the
family. I'm likely to run Iln any time,
I told him, and Oh, | say, I'm not
butting In, sm I, Miss Castleton?”

He shook hands with both of them
and then offered his cigarette case 1o |
Booth, first eclecting one for himself
Hetty assured him that he was not de
trop, sheer profligacy on her part In
of his readiness to concede the
point without a word from her

"Nipping wind,” he sald, taking Lg
stand before the fireplace. “Whers o |
Sara? Never mind, don't bother her

Booth Kissed the Hand She Lifted to
Him.

I've got all the time in the world. By

the way, Miss Castleton, what In the

Intest news from your father?™

“l dare say you have later news than
" she sald, a trace of annoyance In
Imr manuer

iITO BE CONTINUERED.)
Are Spicea Injurious?

Accardivg to Dr, Gigon of Baesl,
pices are a much abused constituent
of the dlet. He clalms that lnstead
of being Injurious they are, &g u rule,
beneficinl to the human system Inas-
much an they stimulate the flow of
sullva and of the gastric julees, there-
by furthering digestion. Hesides the
aromatic  sploes—ginger, clunamon,
cloves, papper, ete.~he adds and ree-
ommends salt. This last [tem
taboo by many dietitians, One of the
loading sanatoriums of the country
that for m‘ condemned It ls now
commending
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THOUGHT SHE
COULD NOT LIVE

| Restored to Hcalth by Lydia

E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Unionville, Mo.—**] suffered froma
female trouble and [ got so weak that [
] could hardly walk
acroas the floor with-
out holding on to
something. 1 had
nervous apells and
my fingers would
cramp and my face
would draw, and [
could not speak, nor
alesp todo any good,
had no appetite, and
everyone thought I
would not live,
Some one advised me to take Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. I had
taken so much medicine and my doctor
#aid he could do me no good so 1 told my
husband he might get me a bottle and [
would try it. By the time 1 had taken
it I felt better. 1 continued itsuse,and
now |1 am well and strong.

*1 have always recommended your
medicine ever since 1 was so wonder-
fully benefitted by it and 1 hope this
letter will be the means of saving some
other poor woman from suffering.’" —
Mrs. MARTHA Seavey, Box 1144,
Unionville, Missouri.

The makers of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound have thousands of
such letters as that above — they tell
the truth, else they could not have been

| obtained for love or money. This med-

fcine is no stranger — it has stood the
test for years,

If there are any complieations you
do not understand write to Lydla E.
FPinkham Medicine Co. (confl entlnl}
Lynn,Mass. Your letter will be opened
read and answered by a woman I-ll‘
held in striet confidence.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up

That's Why You're Tired
—Have No Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
will put you right
in a few days.
They do
their duty,
k' ireCons
i!m —_——
!. || wsness, Indigestion and Sick Headache

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
Genuine must bear Signature
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Puzzled the Parson.

At o marriage service performed
gome time ago In a little country
chureh in Georgla, when the minister
sald in & solemn tone: “Wilt thou
have this man to be thy wedded hus-
band? [nstead of the woman answer-
ing for herself, a gruff man's volce
unswered: “I will” The minlster
looked up very much perplexed, and
paused. He repeated the sentlence,
and again the same gruff volce an-
swered, "1 will.” Again the minister
looked up surprised, not knowing what
to make of it, when one of the grooms-
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men at the end of the row sald:
“She's deef, purson, an' I'm anawer-
in" for her.”

Women sTlmes of Danger

Women suffer s great deal from k

dlssases. Thelr indoor life, tight olothing
nod trylnﬁ work all tend to weakon the
kidoeys, Woman's life also Includes times

of dunger that ure apt to leave the kidueys
weak and Lo start attacks of backaohs, head-
sohe,dizziness, nervousnessand urinary iila

Prompt treatment, bowever willl avert
the danger of dropsy, gravel, or fatal
Bright's disease,

Take Doan's Kidney Pllls, the best
recommended, special iidrw_‘r remedy.
Dnn's are assd sucdessfully throaghout
the olvllleed world—lLave brought new life
and pew strength to thousands of tirsd,

Prory Tiewers  dlscourmged women.
fulle & Btary ™

A Michigan Cose

Mre George Dolson,
#tor, Mich, saya: “'1 was in
agony with the aches and
painag of kidney trouble and
my whole sywtem Wan run
down My limbs and fee
pwelled twice their natural
pise and ware very painful
1 got thin and cmaciated
and my whole body was &
ghastly yéllow, The kid-
ney wecratlons anpoyed me

Tnk-

tarribly Aftler L
falled, 1 usvd Doan's Kid
ney Plils and they cured

me. 1 have besn In good
health slnce'

Prizo_s for Clever \Vomeh

518 CASH PRIZES

ARE OFFERED BY THE

MICHIGAN STATE FAIR
For Neediework Made This Year

Do not our good work
usmg p;:n'%.;'ﬂ n,:atenals. We will

mail to you, free on request, lut
of artic "on which are
E‘

and
tions that will help mﬁulﬁ‘u-.
prize. Write for it today, Address

piMealy s
FOR 25 YEARS

222, 224, 226, 228 Woodward Avs.,




