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TODAY

COUNTRY AWAKE TO DANGERanother knowing Wink, "at that lime 1 
only susplcloned certain things, i 
meant to work up the case later. If 
the fact turned out to be as I thought,
It looked as though a good thing might 
be made out of it."

"Meaning to turn it to account with 
me afterwards?” inquired Stennis.

"Sure!” was the unabashed answer, 
now that his unsuspected plot to mar
ry Eunice had ignominiously failed.

Silence ensued, both men being 
busy with their thoughts; Hews looked 
for a quick and easy, capitulation. At 
length Wilfrid spoke again:

"How much time will you allow me 
to consider this proposal of yours?” 
he Inquired composedly.

“Time? Why, how much time do y’ 
want? Not a day, not an hour! It’s 
take It or leave ,1t, now or never!”

"I rather think I’ll leave It, Mr. 
Hews,” drawled Wilfrid, a half-smile 
lifting one corner of his tawny mus
tache.

“You’ll never do It!” exclaimed the 
astounded and mortified Hews.

"Won’t I?” queried Stennis. "You 
have made one grand mistake, Mr. 
Hews; You took me for as big a rogue 
as yourself! A fool I may be, but not 
that! Why, you despicable villain, do 
you imagine I would conspire with 
such a rat as you to defraud a woman, 
a motherless girl, and she my own 
flesh and blood?”

The tempter stared at the tempted 
in blank dismay. That any one with a 
sane head on his shoulders should re
ject such a plain business proposition 
passed the moral comprehension of 
Roger Hews—a man without a con
science.

"And now I’ll tell you what you may 
do,” said Stennis, hugely enjoying the 
other’s discomfiture. "You can go 
right downtown and tell Mr. Passa
vant what you have just told me.”

"See here, Mr. Stennis,” began the 
other, cringing, anxiously.

“Not another word on that subject, 
Mr. Hews,” Insisted Wilfrid decidedly. 
"But first 1 will trouble you to write 
the name and address of that young 
lady, my cousin.”

"I’ll be damned If I do!” retorted 
Hews passionately. .

“You’ll certainly be damned if you 
don’t!" exclaimed Wilfrid grimly, 
clutching his riding-whip firmly and 
advancfeig towards the now trembling 
conspirator. “The name, you scoun
drel, before I shake it out of you!"

“Oh, you know her well enough, 
curse you!" he blurted out. “It’s Eu
nice Trevecca!”

Stennis fell back a pace, his face 
the picture of blank wonder and as
tonishment.

“Eunice Trevecca!” he gasped. "She 
my cousin and the daughter of An
drew Meleen!”

“That’s what I said!" Hews an
swered sullenly, 
hement spite, he added: 
mess you've made of it In that quar
ter, haven’t you? If you’d only played 
your cards right, you’d have been her 
husband by thlB time and fingered thq. 
money anyhow."

But Stennis, if he heard them, paid 
no attention to the words; his brain 
was busy taking in the full signifi
cance of this amazing climax to the 
strange disclosures of the day, the 
truth of which he could no longer 
doubt. However, this was no time for 
connected thinking; the main thing 
was to let the truth be known at once.

He went to the door and unlocked 
it, then turned to the crestfallen Hews 
with these words:

“Oblige me by immediately taking 
your story and your proofs to Mr. Pas
savant. He will not value your infor
mation quite as extravagantly as you 
do, but he will doubtless pay you 
something for your trouble. As for 

"I Miss Trevecca—I shall have the pleas
ure of breaking the news to her my
self!”

fanGOLDSSilver for Thanksgiving
Should be of the kind that will

I
Increase of Sanatoria and Hospitals 

for Consumptives Is Most 
Gratifying.

i □
BREEDbe y our pride as long as you live, 

and a joy to your childien when 
they are old. That’s our kind.

Get little, if you like, but get 
it good.

a The growth of the crusade against 
tuberculosis in the United States Is 
shown to good advantage in the two 
directories that have been issued by 
the National Association for the Study 
and Prevention of Tuberculosis and 
the one in preparation. The first tu- 
beculosis directory published in 1904, 
by the tuberculosis committee of the 
New York Charity Organization Socie
ty and the National Association listed 
133 sanatoria and hospitals for con
sumptives in the United States, for 
some of which preliminary provision 
only has been made. The combined 

capacity of these institutions was 
only 8,000 beds. Thirty-two special 
dispensaries and thirty-nine anti-tu
berculosis organizations summed up 
practically all of the fighting force 
enumerated in the first directory. 
The second directory was prepared by 
the National Association for the Study 
and Prevention of Tuberculosis and 
published under the auspices of the 
Russell Sage Foundation in August, 
1908. This directory listed 240 sana
toria and hospitals, an Increase of 
107 from the former directory; 168 
dispensaries, an increase of 126; and 
195 associations, an increase of 156. 
The number of hospital beds listed 
in 1908 was 14,014.

The new directory that will be is
sued soon, will list over 400 sanatoria 
and hospitals with a bed capacity of 
nearly 26,000; more than 300 special 
tuberculosis dispensaries; and fully 
450 anti-tuberculosis associations and 
committees. Since the first directory 
was issued in 1904, the increase In 
the number of agencies fighting con
sumption aggregates nearly 600 per 

cent.
The National Association for the 

Study and Prevention of Tuberculosis 
would like to get in touch with all 
agencies engaged in the fight against 
tuberculosis, in order that they may 
be listed in the new directory.

□CATARRH iA
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Her Terrible Experience Showi 
How Penina Should Be in Every 

Home to Prevent Colds.
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*•/ would rather preserve the health of a 
nation than be its ruler.1'—MUNYON.y Thousands of people who are suffering 
with colds are about today. Tomorrow 
they may be prostrated with pneumonia. 
An ounce of prevention is worth a pound 

Get a 25 cent bottle of Mun- 
at the nearest drug

Mrs. C. S.
Sage r s e r,
1311 Wood
land Ave.,
Kansas ,
City, Mo., A 
writes: M

“I feel ItH 
a duty to g| 
you and to gj 
others that H 
may be af- V! 
fllcted like \ 
myself, to ' 
speak for 
Pcruna.

“My trou- 
b le first 
came after 
la gr 1 p p e 
e 1 g h t or 
nine years 
ago, a gath
ering in my 
head and 
neuralgia. I 
suffe red 
most all the 
time. My 
nose, ears 
and eyes 
were badly 
affected for 
the last two years. I think from your 
description of internal catarrh that I 
must have had that also. X suffered 
very severely.

"Nothing ever relieved me like Pe- 
runa. It keeps me from taking cold.

"With the exception of some deaf
ness 1 am feeling perfectly cured. X 
am forty-six years old.

"I feel that words are Inadequate to 
express my praise for Périma.”

Catarrh in Bad Form.
Mrs. Jennie Darling,

Smyrna Mills, Maine, writes: 
unable to do my work for four years, 
as I had catarrh in a bad form. I 
coughed Incessantly, and got so weak 
and was confined to my bed.

“Peruna came to my relief and by 
faithfully using it, I am able to do my 
work. Peruna is the best medicine that 
I ever took.”

/
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J of cure.
yon’B Cold Cure 
Btore. This bottle may be conveniently 
carried in the vest pocket. If you are 
not satisfied with the effects of the rem
edy, send us your empty bottle and we 
will refund your money. Munyon’s Cold 
Cure will speedily break up all forms of 
colds and prevent grippe and pneumonia. 
It checks discharges of the nose and eyes, 
stops sneezing, allays inflammation and 
fever, and tones up the system.

If you need Medical Advice, write to 
Munyon’s Doctors. They will carefully 
diagnose your case and advise you by 

H, absolutely free. You are under no

i
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To spend a few weeks or a few 
months during the fall or winter 

months in r
CALIFORNIA ■ ; •• i man,

obligation.
Address Munyon’s Doctors, Munvon • 

Laboratory. 53d and Jefferson streets, Phil
adelphia, Pa.

IS A TREAT

The Salt Lake Route
Constipation 
Vanishes Forever

Prompt Relief-PenuMBt Cara 
CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
fail. Purely veget
able—eel turely _ 
but gently 
the liver.

Slop after

IU the ditect line to the Pacific Coast, also to 
Goldfield and Tonopah. Three Daily Trains.

Electric Lighted. Observation Cars.

€| For rates and full information see your local 
agent or address J. H. Manderfield, A. G. P. 
A., 169 Main Street, Salt Lake City, Utah

Mr«. C- 8. 8*ger«er.

CARTER'SA POSITIVE end PER
MANENT CURE FOR

Drunkenness and 
Opium Diseases.

. Ladie. trutad u

"You Must Take Me Away to Europe."Keeley • ITTLSIIV ER
lar

THE

dinner

V dut let.—
Thar, b » publicity, n. .ick 
privately u i. licit .»d b...i THE KEELEY IN
STITUTE. 334 W. South Tuple Stmt. S.lt Uk. City.

cureindi-

fti oection— improve the complexion — beichte* 
the eye. Small Pill. Smell Deee, SmeB Prk*)

Genuine «mix« SignatureR. F. D. 1, 
*T was

HEALS. STENCILS, 
BADGES, TRADE 
CHECKS. Etc. Full 

line Rubber Type Outfits aud supplies in stock.
Mail orders receive prompt attention. 

SALT LAKE STAMP CO., Salt Laka City

RUBBER STAMPS
AN INTOLERABLE ITCHING

4>y mTMsmti
^AUTHOR OjTTHZ OTHER MAN ”tTC.

t-/fLLU<0TM770m ÖY RAY WALT£R<$
corrfMGttr by j.o.Uf>P//rcorrca

"Just about two years ago, some 
form of humor appeared on my scalp. 
The beginning was a slight Itching.but 
It grew steadily worse until, when I 
combed my hair, the scalp became 
raw and the ends of the comb-teeth 
would be wet with blood. Most of the 
time there was an Intolerable Itching, 
In a painful, burning way, very much 
as a bad, raw burn, if deep, will itch 
and smart when first beginning to 
heal. Combing my hair was positive 
torture. My hair was long and tan
gled terribly because of the blood and 
scabs. This continued growing worse 
and over half my hair fell out. I was 
In despair, really afraid of becoming 
totally bald.

“Sometimes the pain was so great 
that, when partially awake, I would 
scratch the worst places so that my 
finger-tips would be bloody. I could 
not sleep well and, after being asleep 
a short time, that awful stinging pain 
—would commence and then I would 
wake up nearly wild with the torture. 
A neighbor said it must be salt rheum. 
Having used Cuticura Soap merely as 
a toilet soap before, I now decided to 
order a set of the Cuticura Remedies 
—Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Pills. 
I used them according to directions 
for perhaps six weeks, then left off, 
as the disease Beemed to be eradi
cated, but toward spring, eighteen 
months ago, there was a slight re
turn of the scalp humor. I com
menced the Cuticura treatment at 
once, so had very little trouble. On 
my scalp I used about one half a cake 
of Cuticura Soap and half a’ box of 
Cuticura Ointment In all. The first 
time I took six or seven bottles of Cu
ticura Pills and the last time three 
bottles—neither an expensive or te
dious treatment. Since then I have 
had no scalp trouble of any kind. 
Standing up, with my hair unbound, it 
comes to my knees and had it not been 
tor Cuticura I should doubtless be 
wholly bald.

"This is a voluntary .‘unsolicited tes
timonial and I take pleasure in writing 
It, hoping my experience may help 
someone else. Miss Lillian Brown, 
R. F. D. X, Liberty, Me., Oct. 29, 1909.”

WANTED MEN AND WOMEN to Learn 
Barber Trade in Eight Week®. 
Tuition, with set of tools, $55. 

Wfth partial set of tools. $45. With your own 
tools *35. Address Molar Barbar Colla«« 
13 Commercial Street, Suit Lake City. Utah.

Is not recommended for 
everythin«; but if you 

H OOT have kidney,
A bladder trouble it will be 

found just the remedy you need. At drug
gists In fifty cent and dollar sizes. You 
may have a sample bottle of this wonder- 

discovery by mall free, also 
pamphlet telling all about 1L 
Address, Dr. Kilmer A Co., Binghamton, N. Y.

SWAMP-
liver or

THOUGHT SHE HAD PRACTISEDHe Matched It.
fultelling you to your face that you are 

an infernal scoundrel!”
‘T’ve been told that before In my 

business,” retorted Hews, with a cal
lous laugh. “It don’t hurt any. The 
question Is, Are you In on this deal? 
There’s others’ll pay for the stuff If 
you won’t.”

“That’s ray business; there’s no 
need for you to know—leastways not 
yet.”

“And her name?”
“That’s another secret,” laughed 

Hews, with a cunning wink.
“We'll see about that," commented 

Wilfrid significantly. "If what you 
say be true, I am probably her near
est relative. Besides, you idiot, don’t 
you suppose I can find out after what 
you have told me already?”

“Perhaps you can,” admitted Hews, 
“but you’re not going to be such a 
ninny. You’re safe in possession; if 
you do the right thing by me, the 
thing’s dead and buried so far as I’m 
concerned."

“What is your price?” demanded 
Wilfrid, apparently getting down to 
business.

Roger Hews drew a long breath and 
moistened his lips nervously. It was 
a crucial moment.

“Now you’re talkin'," he began, 
won’t be too hard on you. All the 
same, I want a fair rake-off. Suppose 
we say $5,000,009. Cash, mind! You'll 
never miss it, and that'll about set 
me up for life."

“And supposing that I close with 
this very liberal offer of yours, what 
assurance have I that in the near fu
ture you will not be at my heels again 
with a similar demand? I’ve always 
heard that the way of the transgres
sor who pays hush-money Is hard.”

“I’ll put all the proofs in your hands 
and you can destroy 'em," exclaimed 
Hews eagerly. That five millions be
gan to take tangible shape.

"What is the nature of these so- 
called proofs?” inquired • Stennis. 
Roger considered a moment, then:

SYNOPSIS.After ten years he returned, foot
sore and weary. His wife met him at 
the door.

“I thought you were dead," she told 

him.”
“You should have known better than 

that," he said. “Do you remember 
that last piece of net I tried to match 
for you? You scolded me because 
these was a difference of an eighth of 
an inch in the width of the folds, and 
I vowed that I would never again re
turn from matching anything for you 
until I had found the exact thing you 

wanted."
He handed her a package.
“Jlere is that old rose binding braid 

that you told me to buy. 
last Monday in Billings, Mont. I ..ave 
looked for it in 37 states.”

She tore off the wrappings.
“It is a little too dark,” she said._
“But the sample faded some in'10 

years, he reminded her.
“It is a little too heavy, besides.”
"But handling by thousands ol 

clerks has worn the sample away 
It was heavier when I started

Frenchman’s Suspicions Really Some
thing of a Compliment to the 

Men of America.
Andy Meisen, aged millionaire miner, is 

dying and orders a will drawn up. leaving 
roperty to the son of a sister of 

heard nothing for years,

dying
all his propi 
whom he h 
and whose married name he does not 
know. Meleen was married years before, 
but left Ills wife after a quarrel In which 
he struck her. He learned later that she 
and their daughter were dead. The scene 
shifts to New York, introducing Wilfrid 
Stennis, who Is telling his fiancee. Eunice 
Trevecca. what he would do If he were 
the possessor of wealth. In the law of
fice of Carboy. Passavant & Cozlne. at
torneys for the estate of Meleen, Roger 
Hews" reports the result of hls search for 

eleen. He conceals the fact that 
that Meleen’s daughter

TOBACCOPOISONING
YOURSELFSTOPClaude Grahame White, the English 

aviator, praised, at a dinner in New 
l oi k, the good fellowship of Ameri

cans.
“The American woman Is regarded 

abroad as an angel,” he said, 
man Is admittedly a good fellow, but 
an angel he Is far from being.

“You’ve heard of the Frenchman, 
perhaps, whose sweetheart spent the 
summer In America? After her return 
the poor Frenchman seemed quite 

blue.
“ ‘What’s the matter with you?’ a 

friend asked.
“ T am worried,’ the other muttered, 

‘about my fiancee. You see, since her 
return from America she kisses so 
much better than she used to.’ ”

WITH

And then, with ve- 
“A sweet

NI-KO will give you new life. 
Send your name, today, to

KING NI-KO, Deski, Wichita, Kan."The

ROOSEVELTS “ICDIPIII 
GREAT BOOK MrlllUAIlheirs of

he ham discovered 
is living. Wilfrid 8tennis replies to an ad
vertisement for Information concerning 
his dead mother, Martha Meleen. and is 
told that he is the heir 
millions. He wants to marry Eunice at 
once, but she resolutely demurs. He meets 
Clara Passavant, frivolous daughter of 
his attorney. Eunice becomes jealous of 
Wilfrid's attentions to Clara. He builds 
a yacht and starts on 
Passavants being included 
Roger Hews, having discovered that Eu
nice Trevecca Is the daughter of Andy 
Meleen, plans to 
his own advantage. He proposes to Eu
nice and is rejected. Jaded after two 
years of gaiety in Europe. Wilfrid returns 
and immediately calls on Eunice. His at
tempts to renew his former relations 
with her
Roger Hews becomes Wilfrid’s secretary. 
The engagement of Clara Passavant and 
Wilfrid Is announced. Hews is again 
rejected by Eunice, and reveals his true 
nature.

GAME TRAILS M

an ideal Christmas gift, roust be* 
brought by Koine tin»? In oyory 

^ locality to hih neighbors. '1 he 
who applies quickly will 

have monopoly of fluid und a 
high comnuMifon. Write lor 
.prospectus t<»
' iifAHMCN ttCKlBRIR’B 
IM (R.8.) riltk Av., liewïork I Ity

Andy Meleen’s

I found it

abroad, the 
the party.

of this paper de
siring t o buy 

lything adver
tised in its columns should insift upon 
having what they ask for, refusing all 
substitutes or imitations.

the information to Readers
Reporter In Luck.

City Editor (hurriedly)—Anything 
new about that suicide in the St. Fash
ion hotel?

Reporter—Not much. The man was 
a stranger, about my size. Shot him
self with a .32 caliber revolver. Had 
on a dress suit at the time. The body 
had been taken to the morgue.

City Editor—’Bout your size. That’s 
lucky. I want you to report a big so
ciety wedding In an hour, 
around to the morgue and ask the 
keeper to lend you that dress suit. -

A at,

t with no encouragement.

some.
out.”

"I suppose I can make it do,” she 

laid.—Newark News.
Prominent men everywhereCHAPTER IX.—Continued.

oae theNatural Conclusion.
“You’ll get the proofs fast enough 

when I’m ready to give ’em out. What 
I want to know first is, are y’ open to 
make a deal?”

“Explain yourself,” said Wilfrid with 
admirable self-control.

“I say y’re a fraud; that y’re not the 
true heir; that a word from me’ll turn 
y’ out neck and crop tomorrow. Now, 
how much is it wuth to hush the hull 
thing and go on as y’ve been doing?”

“You must be a little more explicit, 
Mr. Hews,” said Wifrld gently, upon 
whom the conviction was forcing itself 
that he had to deal with a maniac 
whom it were best_to humor, 
cannot expect me to make any ar
rangement—a deal, you call It—in the 
dark. I must first know what it is all 
about.”

But the next words of Roger Hews 
dispelled this idea. The situation was 
actually serious, as was perhaps best 
indicated by the savagely insolent 
manner of the man.

Mrs. Simmonds glanced at the scare 
headline, “Bank Robbed! Police at 
Sea!” and laid down the sheet. "Noaw, 
look at that, Ez!” she ejaculated, re
peating the headline alound. “Here’s a 
big city bank broke Into by burglars, 
and th’ city police force all off fishin’ 

What a scandal !’’—

Rush CHAPTER X.

"I was never so sorely disappointed 
in any one before,” said Horatio Pas
savant pathetically to Clara after re
counting to her the complete collapse 
of fortune that had come to Wilfrid 
Stennis.

“Will he have nothing at all?” in
quired Miss Passavant, the money, as 
usual, uppermost in her mind.

“Under the will he could legally 
hold on to all, but if Miss Trevecca 
chose to contest she could probably 
b->-«k it. seeing that the Instrument 
was executed under a total mlsappre- 

! “Mostly documents—copies of mar- hension on the part of the testator, 
riage and death certificates, and afil- | i>ui atennls insists upon relinquish- 
davits of various persons bearin’ on j ing everything—quite quixotically, as 
the case. Of course, my story comes | | told him; but he is obdurate. He 
in an’ makes the hull thing plain; but I Bays it is what Andrew Meleen would 
1 shall be mum if you come to terms | have wished, and declares he is going 

"I see,” said Stennis, appearing to ■ to earn his own living? once more.” 
fall in with Roger’s proposition. "But 
suppose you go a little further and 
outline the situation for me. Mr. Hews.
You need not mention names or dates 
unless you choose. I may as well tell 
you plainly I am not going into this 
thing with my eyes shut. I must know 
bow the case stands."

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

Good Arrangement.
A genial looking gentleman wanted 

an empty bottle In which to mix a 
solution, and went to a chemist’s to 
purchase one. Selecting one that an
swered his purpose, he asked the 
shopman how much it would coat. 
"Well,” was the reply, "if you want 
the empty bottle it will be a penny, 
but if you want anything in it you can 
have it for nothing.” "Well, that’s 
'air.” said the customer; “put In a 

-ork."

KNOWNsince 1836 as RE LIABLE
t ( TRADE MARK )Pfflos BLACK 

V- CAPSULES

somewhere!
Judge.

Hard-Headed.»,
-SUPERIOR REMEDY FOR MEN etc tic
AT DRUGGISTS TRIAL BOX BY MAIL 50C 

PLANTEN, 93HENRY ST BROOKLYN,NY

A cavalry sergeant had endured the 
stupidity of a particularly hopelss re 

cruit tor days.
flagrantly disregarded lnstruc-

The “rookie” having
“Youmore

lions than ever one morning, was ad
monished thus by his disgusted ser- HAIR BALSAM

ClMBMS and beautifies the hair. 
Promotes a luxuriant growth. 
Never Tails to Boa tore dray 
Hair to its Youthful Color.

I Cures scalp diseases It balr falling.
1 JÜSgandJlXjO^DruflîfiL

An Effort to Oblige.
"Mr. Lobrow does hls best to be 

agreeable,” said the sympathetic 
young woman. “It’s too bad that he 
has ho little tact.”

“I understand that Misa Coddleyap 
refuses to speak to him. He sent her 
a box of candy and Bhe fed it all to 
her pet terrier. So he tried to be still 
more kind and thoughtful and sent 
her a box of dog biscuit.”

géant:
"Don’t ever dare, your numskull, to 

at the horses from behind with- 
If you

The Preface of Trade.
“I had a curious experience yester

day,” said Farmer Corntossel."
“What was it?"
"A stranger came along and told me 

a funny story and didn't try to sell 
me anything.”

come
out speaking to them first, 
don’t they’d be kicking at that thick 
bead of yours, and then soon there’ll 

half the mounts of the squadron

HOWARD E. BURTON, A8c»HAft?8?."D
Bpeclme’i price«: Gold, Silver, Lead, 81; Gold, 

Bilver, 76c; Gold, 60c: ZlncorCopper.fi. Mailing

Elopes and full price list sent on application, 
rcl an umpire work solicited. I.eadvllMb 

Hof .ranCarbonate National Buuk.

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 5*
films, any sise, lue per roll and do It right- Qui 
system gives greatest detail In cloud effects, snow 
scenes and nndertlined negatives. Velos prints, 
21**4'< and smaller,8c: 8W*4M, 8*4x3W.4c: 8a. 4*6. 6c. 
DAVIS PHOTO FINISHING (X)., Boulder, Colnrade

De "I admire him for that,” said Clara, 
with a half-sigh.

“What shall you do, my dear?" In
quired the lawyer anxiously.

"You must take me away to Europe 
at once, pain; it w ill be all over town 
In 24 hours, and I will not permit my
self to be commiserated or made the 
recipient of polite condolences.”

“Perhaps that would be the best

"I’ve got evidence t’ show—legal ev
idence, mind y'—that Andy Meleen 
left a daughter, born in lawful wed
lock. although he didn't suspect it 
when he made his will. That girl's 
alive yet. Nobody knows it now but 
me, and I can perdooce her any min
ute. You’ve got sense enough to spe
that in any court of equity this knocks "Well, I g.'.ctS that's only fair, 
you out completely. If only Andy’d Here’s the story in a nutshell: Nearly
’p known It, you wouldn’t 'a' been in 30 years ago. when y’r uncle was a thing,” assented the old worldling.
It at all. These three years pas; j -.nan of 45, he married a girl much | “Carboy is coming on, and I can get 
you've been spending her money— I younger'u himself. By all I can make him to take charge of the office lor 

money belonging to Andy Meleen's 01 out she had a pretty face an’ a devil , awhile.”
phan daughter!" of a temper. When they'd been mar- ] Clara had her way, as usual, and

“Go on,” said Wilfrid, looking Hews ried a month they quarreled, he quit | thus escaped much of the gossip 
squarely In the eye as the latter her, and enlisted. The wife thought anent the breaking off of the mar- 
paused to note the effect of this knock- he’d deserted her, so, havin’ to shift 
down statement. ’ for herself, she left the place where

“As I was sayin’, not a soul knows she was known, went to another town 
this but me. How 1 know it is my some miles away, dropped her married 
business. I do know It, an' I c'n prove name, resoomed her maiden name,

: it. The girl doesn’t dream of it, neith- and passed herself off as a widder. In 
er does her—her folks. Now, then, due course a daughter was born, and
here you stand: You’re fond of soft about thp same time the news come The interview between hint and 
living—I can see that; you've got in ' to her that she really was a widow, EuniCe Trevecca, though very brief, 
with the smart set, you're engaged to Andy Meleen being reported as killed ^ag a touching and a trying one. ! 
be married to one of ’em. and you’re I in battle. So bein’, as she supposed, ! Ac,ling on one of those boyish Im
personally liable to Andy Meleen's es- ; legally free, she married again, and pu|ses which will never leave hlm, I 

täte for every dollar you've spent of died a year later, a second infant, also j and actuated by an exalted idea of 
his money. That’s so, ain’t it?" a girl, dyln’ with her. Your uncle ; maklng restitution and doing penance,

! Wilfrid nodded assent, merely for {.heard of this latter event and thought he rode and walked straight to Mac- 
argument’s sake, his eyes still glued , it was his child that died. But this 
to the face of Jis tormentor.

“Then I ask you, as man to man:
What’s it worth to you to purchase 
this information?”

“Meaning what is it worth to me to 
buy your silence?" inquired Stennis.

“That’s what I mean, exactly!” 
ejaculated Hews with cool effrontery.

Stennis studied the man's face, with 
its assumption of easy swagger and 
a gleam In the eyes of deadly hatred 
and malice. Then he spoke In low

gone lame!”—Scraps.

An Obedient Child. Appreciation of good accomplished 
helps more than much advice on the 
good yet to be done.

The curly-naired little sprite of tho 
running to he father In Pride.

"Chicago has a lot of local pride, 
hasn't It?”

“Well,” replied Mr. Lakemish; “It 
depends on whether you are talking 
about baseball or the grain business.”

souse came 
the study, and, throwing her arms 
about his neck, whispered conflden-4 DEFIANCE STARCH-!“-.':tially in hls ear.

“Öh, papa, It’s raining!”
Papa was writing on a subject that 

occupied his mind to the exclusion of 
matters aside, so he said, rather sharp
ly, “Well, let it rain.”

"Yes, papa; I was going to,” was 
her quick response.—Harper’s.

An Attractive 
Food

•-other starch** only 1$ ounce»—«am« price and 
“DCFIANCK” !• SUPERIOR QUALITY.

MftCUTQ10 *•!» “JARVO- MACHIN» TWMT. 
AUCn I 9 Nothing like It. Particulars free. Sam
ple 6c Shaker Thread Co., l'awtockot, IL L

WTnTu., Salt Lake City, No. 46-1»1<k

The average man would not per- 
, Jure himself If he pleaded guilty to 
' the charge of amounting to but little.

Post
Toasties

W. L. DOUGLAS
•3 $3= & *$4 SHOES

The Art of War. 
think airships could bo

A year later she married ariage.
Russian count twice her age, and New 
York society knew her no more.

EN
EN“Do you 

used effectively in warfare?”
“They might,” replied the skeptical 

person, “if we could provide the air
ships and induce the enemy to go up | 
in them.’’—Washington Star.

Bovs'Shoes, 82.OO 1*2.50 »83.00. Best in the World. B 
IV. Lm Douât am $3.00, $8.80 and $4.00 mhomm | 

poattfvely tho boat made and moat po 
ular ahomm for tho prion In America, and arm 
thm moat meonomloml mhoma for you to buy.

Bo you realize that my shoeii hare been the ntandard for over 
80 years, that I make and sell more »3.00, »3.50 and »4.00 
■hoes than any other manufacturer in the U.8., and that DOL
LAR FOR HOLLA R, I GUARANTEE MYKIIOBg to hold their 
shape, look and lit better,and wear longer t han any other »3.00, 
»3.50 or »4.00 shoes you can buy ? Quality counts. It has 
made my shoes THE LEADERS ÖF THIS WORLII.

You will be pleased when yon buy my shoes because of the 
fit and appearance, and when It comes time for you to pur
chase another pair, you will be mitre than pleased because 
the last ones w6re so well, and gave you so much comfort.

None genuine without w. L Domtliut 
bottom.

It was even as lawyer Passavant 
had said. Wilfrid chivalrously refused 

to touch another dollar of Andrew 
Meleen's money!

1I
So Crisp

So Flavoury
So Wholesome

Fortunate.

"Bo the book has been withdrawn 
Irom publication? A good job, too; it j 

perfectly scandalous. When was | 

ie order made?”
"Just a week after you had read It. 
"Ah! 1 was in luck, then.

u «a

CAUTION! TAKE NO SUBSTITUTEprice >-tamped on 
If your dealer cannot supply you with W. I« Do

W. L. 1HIU41So Convenient
So Economical

däSTSKfSA -Är.££i‘,
dougal stieet after leaving Roger 

Hews.
Cheap Blowing. I j wasn't so. The Meleen girl thrived 

and grew up under the care of her 
stepfather, who never knew that hls 
marriage to her mother was illegal, 
Andy bein’ alive all the time."

During this interesting recital some 
things became clear to Stennis.

"Presumably you found out all this 
when, as you told me, you were sent 
east after my uncle’s death?”

“Some of it—not all,” admitted 
Hews with cheerful candor.

Roderick—“Why was the count so 
to blow the horn when invited Household Lubricant

(TO BR CONTINUED.)

anxious
, the coaching trip?”
Van Albert—"Why, that’s the only 

way he could blow himself without 
{pending any money.”—Chicago News.

Poor Ananias.
"This," said the guide as he led hi* 

little band of tourists about the odori
ferous bywayB of Damascus, “is the 
home of Ananias.”

"That’s funny,” said the thin Con
necticut man from Danbury, “1 s’posed 
old what'a-hls-name lived In Pittsburg. 
But mebby this is hls summer home.”

The guide shook 4its head.
“His summer home is not mentioned 

in ears polite,” he said an! passed on.

So why not order a 
package from Grocer.

“The Memory Lingers

DU i
THE ALL-AROUND OIL
IN THE HANDY, EVER-READY TIN OILER

Is specially selected for any need In tho 
home. Saves tools from rusting. Can can
not break. Does not gum or become rancid.

A Ruling Passion.
"The thermometer was a hundred 

it noon yesterday," said the man who 
watches the weather “Today it is 

jown to 98."
“My!" rejoined his wife.

. bargain?”—Washington Star.

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd. 
Battle Creek, Mich.

••PO* «ALS ST“Why did .nqi you acquaint the law
yers with the true state of affairs?” 

“Well, you see," replied Hews, with

MANUPACTURSO IP

Standard Oil Company
(Incorporated)

and level tones:
“Before we go any further, Mr. 

Hews, let me have the satisfaction of

Continental Oil Company“Isn’t that


