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through the park and down the long 
avenue beyond. Never were two mllee 
traversed so quickly. Not a word was 
spoken. It was as if the time were 
too precious for speech. Oijice she 
raised her face with a 
sigh and breathed his name softly, 
more as If to herself than to him.

As for Derring, he dared not realize 
his happiness. Underneath Its pulsing 
was a half superstition. Fatef would 
not allow a man to be so happy. But 
she had been given back to him from 
the dead. She rested close to him. 
That could not be taken from lilm. He 
held her closer—defying an unseen 
fate.

over the thousand mllee ? And would 
he have, as now, the preslence of dan
ger without the power to go to her?

He grew to dread the summer.
But it was destined that he should 

be the first to go away. Early in 
April a letter came from his mother. 
Seth Kinney was very ill and asked 
continually for him.

As be packed his traveling bag and 
prepared to go, he was conscious ol 
mixed motives. He was fond of Seth. 
He would have gone to him in any 
case. But, with a little sense of 
shame, he found himself thinking that 
the trip would give him a chance to 
test the communication. He would 
be gone only a few days. Nothing 
could happen. But at least he should 
know what he had to expect during 
the long weeks of vacation. So anx
ious was he to make the experiment 
that he almost forgot the dread of 
separation.

“Be as happy as you can—for my 
sake,” he said laughingly as they 
parted. “Don’t run any more risks 
than you can help."

The morning train was full of tho 
hum of life. People seemed to bt 
letting off superabundant vitality. Be
hind Derring a child was humming 
contentedly to herself. Her mother 
was talking In a loud voice to a man 
across the aisle. “You have to loo!( 
after the seed, praise the Lord! If 
we don’t gather a sheaf In this life, 
It’s no matter.” Farther to the front 
of the car two business men were 
talking.

As the day wore on, each person lq 
the car assumed for Derring a distinct 
Individuality. The sense of isolation

PERMANENTLY CURED.

Hood’s
At or About This Time.

“Why do they call them ocean 
liners?” she asked.

“They’re getting new terms every 
day," he said, without looking up from 
the sporting page. “I never heard It 
before, but an ocean liner Is probably 
a hot one that isn’t inflelded well and 
rolls into a puddle or something.”

She made no answer, but when he 
had gone to business sbe phoned the 
doctor about him.
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No Kidney Trouble In Three Years.

Mrs. Catharine Kautz, 322 Center 
St, Findlay, O., says: "Four years ago 

I became afflicted 
with kidney trouble, 
and rapidly ran 
down in health. I 
suffered from back
ache and other kid
ney disorders and 
was languid and 
weak. I doctored 
and used different 

remedies but became no better. Doan's 
Kidney Pills cured me and for three 
years I have been free from kidney 
trouble.”

Remember the name—Doan’s. For 
sale by all dealers. 50 cents a box.

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Sarsaparillaitented

Leads all other medicines in 
the cure of all spring ailments, 
humors, loss of appetite, that 
tired feeling, paleness and 
nervousness. Take it.

Get It today. In usual liquid form or 
tablets called Sarsatabs. 100 Doses |1.

One Way 
or Love

A Dye That Will Color sny Fabric. 
Mrs. Adam Herbeson writes, “I have 
used Dyola and find it superior to any 
other package dye I have ever tried, 
as the same package colors wool, cot
ton, silk and mixed goods perfectly.” 
Dyola Dyes come In 16 fast brilliant 
colors. 10 cents per package at your 
dealer’s. Write Dyola. Burlington, 
Vt., for chlor card and book of direc
tions sent free.

Where good thoughts germinate 
there Is the growth of true greatness 
and goodness.—Lee.
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■mMOTHER GRAY'S 
SWEET POWDERS 

«F FOR CHILDREN,
AOerUloHallst for Feverishness. 
Constipation, Headache, 
stomach Troables, Teething 
nisordere, and Destroy 

_ ■ ' . Worms. They Break an Golds
Trade Mark, ln S4 hours. Atsll Druggists, Shots. 

Don t accept Hample mailed FREE. Address,
substituts. A. 8. OLMSTED. La Roy. N. Ys

CHAPTER XIV.

By
The winter continued cold and 

blustering. Helen sketched no more 
out of doors. But she did the interior 
of the Dutch house and both sketches 

were sold on the opening day of the 
spring exhibition. Whenever perring 
chided her for careless disregard of 
her health, she would meekly call his 
attention to this very pleasant and 
tangible result of the North Shoreex- 
pedltlon.

Dèrring gradually became conscious 
of another result—less palpable, but 
no less real. Since their first acquain
tance be had known that her presence 
had a marked efTect on him—soothing 
and quieting him if he were tired, and 
quickening his fancy and imagination 
if he were in good spirits. He 
always conscious of her presence in a 
room, even before his eyes had testi
fied it.
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PAPA’S POSITION SET FORTH any

DEFIANCE STARCH-1« nunc«, M 
the packsgs

Explanation of Youthful Suitor That 
Doubtless Satisfied Father of His 

Adored One.

Copyright, im. by J. B. Lippincott do.
All rights reserved.
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Constipation cauften many nertoun discow». Tt 
eure.il by l.oetor Pierce’s Pleasant 

a laxative, three lor cathartic.
thoroughly 

Pellets. One
Is —other starches only IS ounce»—same price ani 

“DEFIANCE” 18 8UPKRIOR QUALITY.
Always keep Imagination under eon-

Rtchurd Derring, returning from a win
ter In the woods to hts mother's farm 
home is overtaken by hia uncle, accom
panied by hia eccentric wife, coming to 
pay a visit at the farm. Aunt Jcrusha's 
questions about Emily Hutton, supposed 
» . . Herring's sweetheart, reveal
Tact that she Is to marry another. Disap
pointment stimulates Derrlng’s ambition, 
and under the advice of Seth Kinney, a 
hermit of the woods, he resolves to fit 
himself for college. Kinney teaches him 
Greek and he passes his entrance examln- 

i °58 lr>urnPhantly, winning the approv- 
** the professor. Four years in college 
obliterates the memory of Emily. Derring 
begins Journalistic work in Chicago, 
where he meets Helen Gordon, an artist. 
Derring Is promoted to art critic on his 
paper. Helen refuses to marry him and 
hamper both their careers, but they en- 
ter Into a companionship compact. Helen 
suffers 111 effects from sketching on the 
lake shore In January. Illness brings her 
Into closer relationship with Richard.

"Yes, sir,” said the pale youthful 
suitor; “I’ve come to ask you for your 
daughter’s hand, 
les, sweet as honeysuckle, tender as 
violet, charming------ ”

“Is that Mary you are talking 
about?” asked papa.

“Yes, sir. It is a mere formality, I 
know, this asking for your daughter's 
hand; but we thought It would be 
pleasant to you if it were observed.”

Mary’s papa stiffened.
"And may I inquire,” he asked, 

who suggested that asking my con
sent to Mary’s marriage was a mere 
formality?”

“You may, sir,” replied the young 
man, simply. "It was Mary's mother.” 
—Philadelphia Inquirer.

trol. W. N. U.. Salt Lake City, No. 19-1910.
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She is fair as 111-

the

CASTORIAi ftilftilllMlM)was

$
For Infants and Children.Soon he became aware that 

a new and more subtle communication 
had been established between them. 
He continued to feel an added sense 
of well-being In her presence; but 
he discovered that this power of her 
personality had escaped the bonds of 
space, and that wherever she might 
be, his spirit was conscious qf her. 
The first sign of this was a vague 
restlessness and foreboding which 
came to him, now and then, 
apparent cause.

Since she was always In his mind, it 
did not occur to him as strange that 
his thoughts of her should lake 
gloomy turn when this humor was 
him. Nor did he guess the secret of 
the strange mood till a day when the 
feeling became too strong to be 
sisted, and he sought her in the stu
dio. He found her sitting on the top 
of a tall step-ladder, a comical pic
ture of despair.

Her face brightened as he appeared 
in the doorway. “Oh, I am so glad! 
Do you suppose you can get me 
down?”
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The Kind You Have 
Always Bought
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/Vegetable Preparation For As
similating the Food andRegula- 
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

litCHAPTER XIIt-—Continued /
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The good Dutchwoman appeared, 
hearing a large bottle of ammonia. 
She figured in Derring’s eyes as a 
ministering angel and the bottle as a 
heaven-sent chalice. But it brought 
tears to Helen's eyes and she pushed 
it away with the assurance, half-laugh
ing, half-tearful, that she should be ail 
right in a minute.

Derring lifted her to an improvised 
couch and she lay, with eyes like 
stars, looking about the little room. 
He held one of the hands in his and 
chafed it gently now and then, under 
the pretence that it was still cold. Her 
brown hair had escaped from its 
fastening and was pushed carelessly 
back. Against the dark covering oi 
the couch it formed a halo about her 
face. Derring had always fancied that 
the Madonna might have been at 
home in such a room as this. It was 
a Holbein face.

The old woman bad lighted the 
candles on the low table and was 
spreading the table for supper. She 
entertained her guests by leaving

TOO INTERESTING.Ml/, »ft. K il* // m Infants/XmiuHi.Nwithout ii!nn iijfoit

swm Promotes Digestion;Cheerful- 
nessandRest.Contains neither 
Opium .Morphine nor Mineral 
Not Narcotic

Poipt of Old DrSÀm'Pl/YTtffS# 

Pumpkin Sttd •
Alx Senna *
Bothell* Salts •
Anist Sttd * 
ftppermint •
BiCarhum U Seda •
Horm Srtd -
Clarifiai Su far
Wnk/yreen Flavor

AperfeclRemedy forÇonstipa- 
lion. Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea, 
Worms .Convulsions .Feverish
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP
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fc!oIi“Of course. Come on.” He held 

out his hands.
“I can’t. I have sprained my foot. 

It was silly to try to hang a heavy 
picture on this rickety old thing. I 
never dreamed I should slip, though 
It hurts so that I can’t

” For Over 
Thirty Years

«

Facsimile Signature ofAs He Packed His Traveling-Bag and
Prepared to Go, He Was Conscious
of Mixed Motives.

deepened. He entered Into conversa
tion with no one, but sat idly listen
ing to the flow of talk.

At times he watched the changing 
landscape. Along the margin of each 
little stream the willows grew yellow 
in the sunshine. Across the plain a 
mass of low crimson marked where 
the sap crept up at the touch of 
spring. As they approached the woods, 
the crimson faded to a soft, feathery 
gray. Then they were among tho 
trees themselves, and the sunshine, 
slanting across the great trunks, hung, 
caught in tangled underbrush, or rest
ed lightly bn some tuft of moss or 
dark, shining pool.

Dernng was impressed with the in
congruity of it all—his solitude in the 
midst of the life that pressed so close 
about him, the hum of busy talk and 
the shriek of the engine deep in the 
woods where one never goes except 
alone or with some congenial soul. 
With one glance he caught the fresh
ness of the spring, and with the next, 
the commonplace face and striped 
trousers of the passenger across the 
aisle.

His thoughts went to Helen and 
their love, to the happiness of the 
past year and the days that were be
fore them. The car and its occupants 
faded from sight. He brooded on the 
beauty and mystery of their relation 
—the foreboding of danger—the nec
essary accompaniment of love. Great 
happiness—deep suffering. Sunlight 
and shade. The capability of sin in 
man—at once the mark of the beast 
and the promise of a divinity within 
him. He had drifted far into meta
physical speculation before he reach
ed the New England hills. But what
ever foreboding the future might hold 
for him, he no longer dreaded Its 
power. He saw deep into its nature. 
He who loves much will suffer much.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The Umpire—Say, Chimmle, I want 
er resign.

The Centaur Company. 

NEW YORK.
beat- my 

weight—oh!” She lifted it carefully. 
“And the ladder shakes so I donlt dare 
hop down. I am sure I hope you have 
sense enough to know what to do—I 
haven’t.”

*AWFUL BURNING ITCH CURED 
IN A DAY m

CASTORIAAt6 months old
EJNTSSs“In the middle of the night of March 

30th I woke up with a burning itch in 
my two hands and I felt as if I could 
pull them apart. In the morning the 
Itching had gone to my chest and dur
ing that day it spread all over my 
body. I was red and raw from the top 
of my head to the soles of my feet and 
I was In continual agony from the 
Itching. I could neither lie down nor 
sit up. I happened to see about Cuti- 
cura Remedies and I thought I would 
give them a trial. I took a good bath 
with the Cuticura Soap and used the 
Cuticura Ointment. I put It on from 
my head down to my feet and then 
went to bed. On the first of April I 
felt like a new man. The Itching was 
almost gone. I continued with the 
Cuticura Soap and Cultcura Ointment 
and during that day the itching com
pletely left me. Frank Oridley, 325 
East 43rd Street, New York City, Apr. 
27, 1909.” Cuticura Remedies are sold 
throughout the world; Potter Drug & 
Chem. Corp., Sole Props, Boston, Mass.

^Guaranteed under the FoodaiHe lifted her carefully from her 
Insecure seat and placed her on the 
very hard divan that ran the length of 
the room.

. “You have to spend most of your 
time rescuing me, don’t you?” she 

— said, laughing. “How did you happen 
to come over so early? I had made 
up my mind to sit there till six otclock. 
Tom has to come for some pictures 
then.”

How had he happened to come?— 
In a flash he saw It all—and told her. 
She laughed a little at the explana
tion. But he recalled to her other 
times when he had unconsciously been 
warned of her danger or discomfort. 
They discussed the situation with ana
lytic appreciation. At least, If not 
true, it was interesting.

A few experiments convinced them 
that it was true as well as interesting.

It was evidently an uncertain com
munication, however. Several times 
when he yielded to the feeling of dis
quiet and sought her out he found her 
working, serenely unconscious of dan
ger and ready to laugh at hts fears. 
Moreover, it was a one-sided commu
nication. Helen, as he reproachfully 
pointed out to her, was never con
scious of danger to him, while he had 
a headache if she so much as scratch
ed her little fingar.

But, although Derring jested, he re
joiced in this new power. It deepened 
their relation. He might be disquieted 
without cause; but-at least no harm 
would come to her without his know
ing it.

But as the spring came on a new 
dread assailed him. Soon It would be 
summer. She would go home for the 
vacation. Would this power extend
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as cool and white as a dairy. No smell, no smoke, 
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Oil Cook-stove<s>
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I
is the latest practical, scientific cook-stove. It will cook the mott 
elaborate dinner without heating the kitchen.

Boils, bakes, or roasts better than any range. Ready in a second. 
Extinguished in a second. Fitted with Cabinet Top, with collapsible

rests, towel rack, and dtftry up-to-date 
feature imaginable. You want it, be» 
cause it will cook any dinner and not 
heat the room. Ho heat, no amell, 
no smoke, no cool to bring in, no ashea 
to carry out. It does away with the 
drudgery of cooking, and makes it a 
pleasure. Women with the light touch 
for pastry especially appreciate it, be
cause they can immediately have a 
quick fire, simply by turning a handle. 
Ho half-hour preparation. It not only 
is less trouble than coal, but it costs 
less. Absolutely no smell, no smoke ; 
and it doesn’t heat the kitchen.

The nickel finish, with the turquoise 
blue of the enameled chimneys, makes 
the stove ornamental and attractive. 
Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners ; the 2 
and 3-burner stoves can be had with 
or without Cabinet.

Every dealer everywhere; If net at y aura, 
write for Descriptive Circular to tba Dcarvaa 
agency of the
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Often He Read These Articles to Her 

as She Sat at Work.

them free. The two candles gave out 
a dull glow and completed the effect 
of an old Dutch interior.

Helen and Derring exchanged 
glances of appreciation.

“Think of finding it within five 
miles of Washington street! I am go
ing to sketch it some day. She has 
promised to sit for me and it will be 
nice and warm.” She shivered a lit-

f
The Last Word.

Determined to have the last word, 
the woman hunted through the dic
tionary and soon emerged triumphant 
with a list of 3,000 framed from 
“Constantinople,” and received there
for one year’s subscription to the Joy
ful Home's big prize contest.—Judge.

f|

•4 !Deafness Cannot Be Cured
by local applications, aa they cannot reach tba dis
eased portion of the ear. There la only ooe way to 
cure deatncaa. and that la by constitutional remedies. 
Deafness la caused by an Inflamed condition of tbs 
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When this 
tube Is Inflamed you bavs a rumbling sound or Im
perfect hearing, and when It Is entirely closed. Deaf
ness Is the result, and unless the inflammation can be" - 
taken out and lliia tube restored to Its normal condi
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever; nine cases 
out of ten are caused by Catarrh, which Is nothing 
but an Inflamed condition of the muoous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any case of 
Deafness (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure. Send for circulars, free.

„ , _ „ F. J. CHENEY * CO.. Toledo, a
Bold by Druggists. 75c.
Take HaU's Family Pills for constipation.

J\ Itie.
Derring suddenly held fast In both 

his hands the one he had been Idly 
stroking. “You must never do such a 
foolhardy thing again.”

“Not even for a success? But I am 
glad I did it. It is a success.” Her 
eyes rested lovingly on the Bketch oh 
tjje floor by the wall.
' She was still looking at It when he 
left the house to telephone for a car
riage. But when he returned, half an 
hour later, she was seated at the 
table laughing and talking with her 
hostess. She declared she had never 
felt better in her life, and she started 
out bravely to walk to the carriage, 
which could not drive down to the 
beach, but was waiting on the road 
above. Before they had gone half the 
distance she found that she was very 
tired. With a sigh of relief she sank 
back in the corner of the carriage as 
the door was slammed after them.

Derring reached over promptly and 
drew her to him, placing her head 
against his shoulder and holding her 
close to protect her from the jar of 
the carriage.

“Rest here,” he said quietly, as she 
made a half protest. “I should care 
lor my mother or a sister. Why not 
you—dear one?”

She did not protest again, but yield
ed to the protecting arms like a child. 
He patched her face as they whirled 
into the light of the street-lamps and 
out again into the shadow. It was still 
pale, but full of content. They flew

CanUtoaryNofe: Be rare 
you set this stove—see 
that ithe name-plate 
reads New Perfection,”
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A girl blushes the first time a young 

man kisses her because it embar
rasses her to think that he might not 
have done IL

Continental Oil Company
__________ (iMorpanlcd)
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Constipation
« '

Honored by Women
When a women «peeks of her 
«lient secret suffering she 
trusts you. Millions have be
stowed this mark of confi
dence on Dr. R. V. Pierce, 
of Buffalo, N. Y. Every- 
where there ere women who 
bear witness to the wonder
working, curing-power of Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
—which saves the suffering sex 
from pain, and successfully 
grapples with woman’s weak
nesses and stubborn ills.

“For over nine yesrs I suffered with chronic 
constipation and during this time I had to take 
tn injection of warm water once every «4 hour* 
before I could have an action on my bowels. 
Happily I tried Cascarets, and today I am a well 
man. During the nine years before I used 
Cascarets I suffered nntold misery with internal 
plies. Thanks to you, I am free from *11 that 
this morning. You can use this in behalf of 
suffering humanity. B. F. Fisher, Roanoke, IU.

Ring Off, Please
They were seated by the flrëslde 

dreaming of the future when they 
would be one; a winsome telephone 
girl and her fiance. The small talk 
finally drifted to the question as to 
who should light the fire in the morn
ing. It was his opinion that it was 
the wife's place to get up and start 
the fire, and let the poor, hard-wofked 
husband rest.

but firmly: “Ring off, please; you 
have connected with the wrong 
number.”

façrSrtïlïJ’ rUseless Area Added to Britain.
Since 1883 the sea has washed away 

419 acres of the British Isles, but it 
has also added 30,752. 
gained, however, is at present useless.

Pleasant. Palatable. Potent. Taste Good. , 
Do Good. Never Sicken.Weaken or Gripe. ” 
10c, 25c. 50c. Never sold in bnlk. The gen- 
nine tablet stamped C C C. Guaranteed to 
cure or your money back. ... 9»The land IT MAKES WEAK WOMEN STRONG 

IT iTAKES SICK WOMEN WELL.
—
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remedies have failed, apèciSlipChinese Written Characters.

In their writing, the Chinese mail, 
use of at least 214 groups of sign: 
each group containing from five t 
1.364 separate characters.

After this declaration there wap si
lence most profound, but only fori the 
space of about half a second; then

No woman’s appeal waa ever misdirected or her con
fidence misplaced when she wrote for advioe, to 
the Would’« Dispensary Medical Association, Dr. 
R. V. Pierce, President, Buffalo, N. Y.

IS Dr. U G OOHTUXLL.
* u

the girl thrust out her finger encir
cled by a ring/ and murmured sweetly

I
Dr. Plerns's PU—not Pellet* tad-» mild Batumi bowel movement


