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Peruna used in
the beginning of a

HARTMAN. M. O. cold prevents a
Old cough entirely.

' Yes, I' mean what I say. It pre-
vents a cough. A cough is an effort to
expel catarrhal discharges in the bron-
chial tubes. There would be no catarrhal
discharges in the bronchial tubes if Pe-

runa was taken at the beginning of a cold,
therefore there would be no cough. Don't
you catch the point?

After the cough begins Peruna will
stop it just quickly it ought to
be stopped. To stop a cough before all
of the expectoration has been removed is
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UP TO HIM.

"Do you think your sister favors
my suit?" V

"Well, it's all right If you come
through, but if you don't she favors a
suit for breach of promise."

Ceylon Tea.
Tea plantations in Ceylon have been

In existence only 30 years, yet the an-

nual exports of black tea amount to
nearly $20,000,000 in value. Formerly
coffee constituted Ceylon's main in-

dustry, but after a disease of the plant
In 1880 its cultivation was discontin-
ued.

at
Many planters, however, re-

couped themselves by tea and rubber.
Thanks ch4fiy to the former article,
the island's old prosperity revived. To-

day Ceylon boasts 1,500 plantations.
Plant necessary to tea cultivation is

costly but very labor-saving- . The
work itself is not hard; only the cli-

mate makes it irksome. What is
wanted mainly of employes Is to
watch machinery and feed it from the
stock of tea leaves awaiting treat-
ment. The workers are not Sing-

halese, but natives of southern India.
A laborer's wages vary from eight to
sixteen cents a day, while a foreman's

averages $200 a month. Har-
per's Weekly.

Astonished the Bishop.
It was an English youngster who so

thoroughly surprised kindly bish-

op whom he had been directed to ad-

dress as "My lord."
"How old might you be, my child?"

asked the stately if smiling ecclesias-
tic.

God. I'm 7!" the frightened
child replied.

CONSTIPATION
Muoyon's Paw-Pa- w

Pills are unlike all oth-

er laxatives or cathar-
tics. They coax the
liver into activity by
gentle methods, they
do not scour; they do
not gripe; they do not
weaken; but they do
start all the secretions
of the liver and stom-

ach
er

in a way that soon

puts these organs in '
healthy condition and

corrects constipation. Munyon'i Paw-Pa-

Pills are a tonic to the stomach, liver and

nerves. They invigorate instead of weaken;

they enrich the blood instead of impover-

ishing it; they enable the stomach to get all

the nourishment from food that is put into

it Price 25 cents. All Druggists.
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AND COLDS
to do great injury. After the expectora
tion has been properly removed the coug!.

will stop itself. That is the only proper
way to stop a cough.

Occasionally a cough depends upon an
irritable condition ot tne larynx or Dron- -

chial tubes, in which there is little or no
expectoration.

The problem of stopping such a cough
is a slightly different one. Even in those
cases Peruna ought to be taken, but some-

times it is necssary that local treatment
be added.

But in any caae Peruna is needed. You
do not have to stop to write me. Get
Peruna at once and commence taking it.
You can get rid ofthat cough sooner I
believe than in any other way.

Should you wish to consult me at any
time while you are taking Peruna you are
at perfect liberty to write me. Your let-

ters will be held strictly confidential and
you will receive prompt answer.

I want to stop that cough of yours.
I want to stop it before it really begins.
I want to stop it before it has a chance
to injure your lungs, an injury that you
may not recover from during your whole
life. Yes, I do. You do your part. I
will do mine. No. 51.
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What They Trusted.
Having ascertained his weight on

the railway station weighing machine
the man said to the porter:

"Isn't it a lack of business foresight
to put one of those machines that dis-

tributes prizes to persons who guess
their own weight correctly, bang up
against other scales that they could
get weighed on before hand, and thus
guess on a sure thing? You must
have great faith in human nature,
you?"

"Oh, no, sir," said the porter, "but
we have in the machine."

A GRATEFUL OLD MAN.

Mr.W.D. Smith, Ethel, Ky., writes:
"I have been using Dodd's Kidney Pills
for ten or twelve years and they have
done me a great deal of good. I do

not think I would be
alive today if it
were not for Dodd'i
Kidney Pills. I

strained my back
about forty years
ago, which left it
very weak. I was
troubled with inflam-

mation of the blad- -

W. D. Smith. der. Dodd's Kidney
Pills cured me of that and the Kidney
Trouble. I take Dodd's Kidney Pills
now to keep from having Backache. I

am 77 years old and a farmer. You are
liberty to publish this testimonial,

and you may use my picture in con
nection with it." Correspond with Mr.
Smith about this wonderful remedy.

Dodd's Kidney Pills, 50c. per box at
your dealer or Dodd's Medicine Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y. Write for Household
Hints, also music of National Anthem
(English and German words) and reci
pes for dainty dishes. All 3 sent free.
Advv

Not Altogether a Case of Love.

Here 'is a story to Illustrate the
point that one never can judge by ap-

pearances.
''A young boy with golden curls, a

regular cherub In appearance, was on
the front porch playing with a little
dog and putting him through a lot of
tricks. The minister passed by and
was struck by the appearance of the
little chap and the celerity with which
the dog obeyed all his commands.

Ah, little boy,' he said, 'you must
love your dog. Are you good to
him?"

'Sure!' ansered the cherub.
'And I suppose he loves you.

too, and that's why he minds you so
well?"

"Well, if he didn't mind me, I'd
knock his blooming block off,' was the
unexpected retort of the child."

No Nostalgia.
H. Atterbury Smith, who, with his

open stairway plan promises to revo-

lutionize the tenement house, said in
new York:

"The open stairway tenement, with
Its abundance of sunshine and fresh'
air, will make a tenement apartment
actually a home. The tenement dwell,

of the future needn't feel like Capt.
Salt.

" 'I've sailed the seas for 57 years,'
Capt. Salt, a seasoned old 'shellback,'
boasted.

" 'Don't you ever get homesick, cap-

tain?' a lady asked.
"'Homesick? Me homesick?' said

Capt. Salt. 'No-sir-e- I ain't home
enough for that. "

Dr.Plerce's IMearant Pellets regulate and lorlg-or- t
ttotnach, liver and bowels. Suirarooated,

tiny granules. Easy to take as caody. Adv.

Its Natural Place.
AVhere is this site you're talking

about for your suburban cottage?"
"As yet. It is all in my eye."
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Sore of One Thing.
"I tell you. the man is a dipsoman- -

lac."
"There! I knew be was soneUU&f

dippy"
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Bin. Kftilah Cnrrln. iuddoi
muuitna to mov from TrUmt la Bos

ton. foUowlnr the death of her brother,
for whom she had kept houae. . Kvan
repper, widower, offers marriage, and Is
Indignantly refused. Capt. Elkanah Dan-tela- ,.

leader of the Regular church offers
Keslah a place as housekeeper for the
new minister, and she decides to remain
In Trumet Kexlah take charge of Rev.
John Ellery, the new minister, and glvei
him advice as to his conduct toward
members of the parish. Ellery causes a
senaatlon by attending a "Come-oute- r '
meeting. Ellery's presence Is bitterly re-

sented by Eben Hammond, leader of the
maetlriK. Orace apologizes for her
guardian and Ellery escorts' her home In
the rain. Cant. Nat Hammond, Eben's
son, becomes a hero by bringing the
packet into port safely through fog and
storm. Ellery finds Keslah writing a let-
ter to some one. Inclosing money In re-

sponse to a demand. She curiously
startled when Informed of the arrival of
Nat. Nat calls on Kezlah. and It devel
ops that they have been lovers since
youth. Daniels remonstrates with Ellery
for atendlng "Come-oute- r meeting,

Is caught by the tide and is rescued
by Nat. They become friends. Ellery
meets Grace while walking in the fields.
and learns that she walks there every
Sunday.

CHAPTER VIII. (Continued.)
"Wa'n't it fine?" he whispered. "Talk

about your miracles! Godfreys
mighty! Say, Mr. Ellery. don't you
ever tell a soul how it really was, will
you?"

"No, of course not."
"No. I know you won't. You won't in

tell on me and I won't tell on you.

That's a trade, hey?"
The minister stopped in the middle

of his step.
"What?" he said, turning.
Mr. Pepper merely smiled, winked er

and shut the door. John Ellery reflect
ed much during his homeward walk.

The summer in Trumet drowsed on,
as Trumet summers did In those days, of
when there were no boarders from the
city, no automobiles or telephones or
"antique" collectors. The Sunday din
tiers with the Daniels family were al
most regular weekly functions now,
He dodged them when he could, but
he could not do so often without tell
ing an absolute lie, and this be would
not do. And, regularly, when the sol-

emn
ed

meal was eaten, Captain Elkanah
went upstairs for his nap and the Rev-

erend John was left alone with Anna-
bel. Miss Daniels did her best to be
entertaining, was, in fact, embarrass-
ingly confidential and cordial. It was
hard work to get away, apd yet, some-

how
"I

or other, at the stroke of four,
the minister always said good-b- and
took his departure.

"What Is your hurry, Mr. Ellery?"
begged Annabel on one occasion when
the reading of Moore's poems had
been interrupted In the middle by the
guest's sudden rising and reaching for
Us hat "I don't see why you always
go bo early. It's so every time you're
here. Do you call at any other house
oh Sunday afternoons?"

"No," was the prompt reply. "Oh,
ao."

"Mrs. Rogers said she saw you go-

ing across the fields after you left
here last Sunday. Did you go for a
walk?"
. "Er er yes. I did." as

"I wish you had mentioned it I love
to walk, and there are so few people to
that I find congenial company. Are and
yon going for a walk now?"

"Why, no er not exactly."
"I'm sorry. Qood-by- . Will you come a

again next Sunday? Of course you
will. You know how dreadfully disap-
pointed I we shall be if you don't."

"Thank you, Miss- Daniels. I enjoyed
the dinner very much. Good after-
noon."

He hurried down the path. Annabel
watched him go. Then she did an odd
thing. She passed through the sit-
ting room, entered the front hall, went
up the stairs, tiptoed by the door of
her father's room, and then up anoth-
er flight to the attic From here a
steep set of steps led to the' cupola
on the roof. In that cupola was a
spyglass.

Annabel opened a window a few
Inches, took the spyglass from Its
rack, adjusted it, laid it on the sill
of the open window and knelt, the
glass at her eye. The floor of the
cupola was very dusty and she was
wearing her newest and best gown,
but she did not seem to mind.

Through the glass she saw the long
slope of Cannon Hill, with the beacon
at the top and Captain Mayo's house
near It-- The main road was deserted
save for one figure, that of her late And

caller. He was mounting the hill In
long strides.

She watched him gain the crest and had
pass over it out of sight Then she she
shifted the glass so that it pointed
toward the spot beyond the curve of
the hill, where the top of a thick
group of silver-leaf- s hid the parsonage. in
Above the tree tops glistened the
white steeple of the Regular church.
If the minister went straight home she laid
oosld see him. But under those silver-leaf- s

was the beginning of the short the
tjal across the fields where DIdama
had seen Mr. Ellery walking on the
irerIeras Sunday. the

Slowly she moved the big end of the Nor
pyglaa back along the arc It had

traveled. She found a speck and
witched It It was a man, striding

oroM the meadow land, a half mile
fterond the parsonage, and hurrying
ha the sVrectlpn of the beach. She

saw him climb a high dune. Jump a
fence, cross another field and finally
vanish in the grove of pines on the
edge of the bluff by the shore.

The man was John Ellery, the .min-
ister. Evidently, he had not gone
home, ' nor had he taken the short
cut. Instead he had walked down-

town a long way and then turned in to
cross the fields and work his way
back.

Apnabel put down the glass and,
needless of her father's call, sat think-
ing. The minister had deliberately de-

ceived her. More than that, he had
gone to conslderaole trouble to avoid
observation. Why had he done it?
Had he done the same thlrfg on other
Sunday afternoons? Was there any
real reason why be insisted on leav-
ing the house regularly at four o'clock?

CHAPTER IX.

In Which Keziah'a Troubles Multiply.
Kezlah was getting worried about

her parson. Not concerning his popu-
larity with his congregation. She had
long since ceased to worry about that.

But what worried Mrs. Coffin was
John Ellery's personal appearance and
behavior. He had grown perceptibly
thinner during the past month, his
manner was distrait, and, worst of all

the housekeeper's eyes, his appetite
bad fallen off. She tried all sorts of
tempting dishes, but the result was
discouraging.

His absent-mindedne- was mosl)
acute on Sunday evenings, before pray

meeting, and after he had returned
from the afternoon at Captain El
kanah's.

Say, Mr. Ellery, ' she said, on one
these Sunday evenings, "do you

know, It seems to me that Elkanah's
meals must go toyour head. You
ain't in love, are you?"

The young man started, colored, and
was plainly embarrassed.

"In love?" be repeated. "In love,
Mrs. Coffin?"

"Yes, in love. Annabel hasn't land
a male at last, has she? Sbe s a

line over the side for a long time."
The hearty laugh with which this

was received settled the question of
Annabel's success. Kezlah was re
lieved.

"Well, I'm glad of that," she said.
ain't got any grudge against Anna

bel, but neither have I got any against
you. I'll say this, though, for a body
that ain't in love you certainly stay
with the Dantelses a long time. You
went there right after meetin' this
noon and now it's seven o'clock and
you've lust got home. And 'twas the
same last Sunday and the one before.
Been there all the time, have you?"

"No," he said slowly. "Not all the
time. I I er went for a short
walk."

Before she could Inquire concerning
that walk be had entered the study
and closed the door after him.

Sunday was a cloudy, warm day,
muggy," so Captain Zeb described it

After the morning service Mr. Ellery,
usual, went home with Captain

Daniels and Annabel. Kezlah returned
the parsonage, ate a lonely dinner,

went upstairs to her own room.
Her trunk was in one corner of this
room and she unlocked It, taking from

compartment of the tray a rosewood
writing case, inlaid with mother-of- -

T If!

She Cried Tears of Utter Loneli
ness and Despair.

pearl, a present from her father, who
brought it home from sea when
was a girl.

From the case she took a packet of
letters and a daguerreotype. The lat-

ter was the portrait of a young man,
high-collare- d coat, stock and fancy

waistcoat Mrs. Coffin looked at the
daguerreotype, sighed, shuddered, snd

it aside. Then she opened the
packet of letters. Selecting one from

top of the pile, she read It slowly.
And, as she read, she sighed again.

She did not hear the back door of
parsonage open and close softly.
did she hear the cautious foot-

steps to the rooms below. What
aroused her from reading was ber
own name, spoken at the foot of the
ctalrs.

"Keslah I Keslah, are yon there T"

6be started, sprang up, and ran out

into the hall, the letter still In her
band.

"Who Is it?" she asked sharply.
"Mr. Ellery, is that you?"

"No," was the answer. "It's m
Nat. Are you busy, Kezlah? I want
to see you for a minute."

The housekeeper hurriedly thrust
the letter Into her waist.

"I'll be right down, Nat" she an
swered. "I'm comin'."

He was In the sitting room when
she entered. He was wearing his Sun
day suit of blue and his soft hat was
on the center table. She held out her
hand and he shook it heartily.

Before he could speak she caught a
glimpse of his face.

"What is it?" he asked. "What Is
the matter?"

"Well, Kezlah,- It's trouble enough
Dad and I bad a fallln' out. We had
what was next door to a real quarrel
after dinner It would have been
a real one if I hadn't walked off and
left him. Keslah, he's dead set on my
marryin' Orace. Says' If I don't he'll
know that I don't really care a tin
nickel for him, or for his wishes, or
what becomes of the girl after he's
gone."

Kezlah was silent for a moment.
Them she said slowly:

"And Grace herself? How does she
feel about It? Has he spoken to her?"

"I don't know. I guess likely .be
has. Perhaps that's why she's been so
sort of mournful lately. But never
mind whether he has or not; I won't
do it and I told him so. I!e got red
hot In a Jiffy. I was ungrateful and
stubborn and all sorts of things. And
I, beln' a Hammond, with some of the
Hammond balkineis in me, I set my
foot down as hard as his. And we bad
it until until well, until I saw him
stagger and tremble so that 1 actually
got scared and feared he was goln' to
keel over where he stood. You
why I can't marry her, nor anyone
else in this round world but you." '

"Nat, I can't irarry you.'
"I know, I know. You're always

sayln' that. But you don't mean it.
You can't mean It. Why, you and me
have been picked out for each other
by the Almighty, Kezlah. I swear I

believe Just that. We went together
when we were boy and girl, to parties
and such. We was promised when I
first went to sea. If it hadn't been for
that fool row we had and 'twas all
my fault and I know it you never
would have let that da that miser-
able Anse Coffin come near you. I'm
goln' to have you. Coffin is dead these
ten years. When I heard he was
drowned off there in Singapore, all I

could say was, 'Serve him right!' And
I say it now. I come home then more
determined to get you. Say yes, and
let's be happy. Do!"

"I'd like to, Nat. I only wish I could.
But 'twouldn't be any use. I can't do
it."

He snatched his hat from the table
and strode toward the door. Turning,
he looked at her.

"All right," he said chokingly. "All
right Good-by.- "

His steps sounded on the oilcloth of
the kitchen. Then the back door
slammed. He was gone.

Kezlah started, as If the slam of the
door had been an electrio shock. And
she cried, tears of utter loneliness
and despair.

The clouds thickened as the after-
noon passed. There came a knock at
the dining-roo- door.

Kezlah sprang from ber chair,
smoothed her hair, hastily wiped her
eyes and went to admit the visitor,
whoever he or she may be. She waB
glad of the shadows, they prevented
her face from being seen too plainly.

"Good afternoon," she said, opening
the door. "Oh! It's you, Is it?"

"Yes," admitted Ablshal Pepper,
standing on the stone step, and shift-
ing uneasily from one foot to the
other. "Yes, Keslah, it's it's me,
thank you. I only wanted to see Mr.
Ellery."

"He's out. Good day."
"I wanted to ask his advice about

somethln'. It's a secret. Only him
and me know about it Good-by- . I'll
find Mr. Ellery."

"I wouldn't go to the Danielses', If
I was you. Elkanah might not like to
have you chasln' after bis visitors."

"Oh, the minister ain't at the Dan-

ielses', not as late's this, he ain't I
know where he Is. I know where he
goes Sunday afternoons and why he
goes, too. Mr. Ellery and me's good
friends. We understand each other."

"Look here, Kyan Pepper! What are
you talkln' about?"

"I Just said I knew where Mr. Ell
ery goes every Sunday afternoon. He
don't know anybody knows, but I do.
That's all there is to it. I shan't tell.

So"
"Tell? Do ybu mean there's some-thi- n

Mr. Ellery wouldn't want told?
Don't you dare I will see Lavlny!"

"No, no, no, no. Taln't nothln' much.
I Just know where he goes after he
leaves Elkanah'o and wbo he goes to
meet. I Lordy! I hadn't ought to
said that! I Kezlah Coffin, don't
you ever tell I told you. I've said
more'n I meant to. If It 'comes out
there'd be the biggest row In the
church there ever was. And I d be re-

sponsible! I would! I'd have to go
on the witness stand and then Lavlny
would find out how I Oh, oh, oh!
what shall I do?" .

"What Is It?" she persisted. "What
would bring on the row In the church?
Wbo does Mr. Ellery meet? Out with
It! What do you mean?"

I mean that the minister meets
that Van Home girl every Sunday aft
ernoon after ne leaves uiaanan s.

There, now! It's out, and I dont give
a darn if they bang me for it"

Kezlah turned white. She seised
Mr. Pepper by the lapel of his Sunday
coat and shook him.

'Grace Van Home!" she cried. "Mr.
Ellery meets Grace Van Horne on
Sunday afternoons? WhereT"

"Down In them pines back of Pet
er's. pasturoa the aidge of the

bank over the beach. He's met her
there every Sunday for the last six
weeks longer, for what I know. I've
watched 'm. I ain't lyin'! It's so. I'U
bet you anything they're there now,
walkin' up and down and talkln'. What
would I want to lie for? You come
with me this minute and I'll show 'em
to you."

" 'Blah Pepper," she said slowly and
fiercely, shaking her finger in his face,
"you go straight home and stay there.
Don't you breathe a word to a llvin'
soul of what you say you've seen.
Don't even think of it, or or dream
it. If you do I'll I'll march straight
to Lavlny and tell her that you asked
me to marry you. I will, as sure as
you're sbakln' in front of me this min-
ute. Now you swear to me to keep
still. Swear!"

"How how'll I swear?" begged
Kyan. "What do you say when you
swear? I'll say It, Keslah! I'll say
anything! I'll

"AH right. Then mind you remem-
ber. Now clear out quick.- I want to
think. I must think. Go! Get Out of
my sight!"

Kyan went, glad to escape, but
frightened to the soul of him. Keslah
watched him until he turned from the
maiu road into the lighthouse lane.
Then, certain that he really was going
straight home, she the par-
sonage and sat down on the nearest
chair. For ten minutes she sat there,
striving to grasp the situation. Then
she arose and, putting on her bonnet
and shawl, locked the dining-roo-

door and went out through the kitchen.
She was going to the pine grove by
the shore, going to find out for her-
self if Kyan's astonishing story was
true.

The pines were a deep green blotch
against the cloudy sky and the gloomy
waters of the bay. She skirted the
outlying clumps of bayberry and beach
plum bushes and entered the grove.

Then she heard low voices. As she
crouched at the edge of the grove, two
figures passed slowly across the clear
ing, along the bush bordered path and
Into the shrubbery beyond. John Ell- -

Rising to Peep Over the Bushes at the
Minister and Grace.

ery was walking with Grace Van
Horne. He was holding her hand in
his and they were talking very ear-
nestly.

Kezlah did not follow. What would
have been the use? This was not the
time to speak. She knew now and she
knew, also, that the responsibility was
hers. She must go home at once, go
home to be alone and to think. She
tiptoed back through the grove and
across the fields.

Yet if she had waited, she might
have seen something else which would
have been, at least, interesting. She
had scarcely reached the outer edge
of the grove when another figure pass-
ed stealthily along that narrow path
by the bluff edge. A female figure
treading very carefully, rising to peer
over the bushes at the minister and
Grace. The figure of Miss Annabel
Daniels, the "belle" of Trumet And
Annabel's face was net pleasant to
look upon.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Homesickness 8polla Photographs.
Aunt Maria thought, and so did her

relatives In the big city, that the
photographer was unpardonably dis-

courteous. For three successive days
he refused to take Aunt Maria's photo-
graph. On the fourth day he toll
why.

"In Justice to her," he said, "I da
not want to take her pictures now.

She is too homesick. Most n

people want to be photographed
while in the city, if wey are longiue
for home I put them off with one ex-

cuse or another until the homesick-

ness wears off- -

"If you want your aunt's pictures to
turn out well, Just hunt up some one
from her home town who happens to
be visiting here at present and bring
him here so she will meet him unex-

pectedly. The meeting will put sparkle
and animation into her face, and nei-

ther she nor I will he disappointed
with the photographs."

Guided by Wireless.
The latest and most wonderful use

to which wireless apparatus has been
put is set forth in a paragraph from
Berlin, Germany. According to the
newspaper report experiments have
been going on for some time with a
rudderless, crewless motor boat on
Lake Wansee whlch have proved re-

markably successful. The Inventor
of this crewless boat Is a school
teacher named Chrlatlan Wlrth. Ia
trying out his invettion the boat waa
towed out two miles In the lake and
by means of his wireless apparatus
all the boat's movements were di-

rected. The boat threaded Its war
unerringly through numerous onfl
wtthoht the slightest


