
THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASEITARRM of the kidneys
FULLY RECOVERED ANOTHER

WOMAN

NEED MONEY FOR GOOD WORK 1

Plans of the National Association for 
the Study and Prevention 

of Tuberculosis.
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What “A Million for Tuberculosis 
from Red Cross Souls” will do in pro 

! riding some of the 275,000 beds netd- 
; ed at once in the United Sûtes for 

y-f I consumptives, is explained in a recent 
f —bulletin of the National Association 
“IßT I for tfae study and Prevention of Tu- 
SSnc. berculosis.
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There is just about one ! 
bed for every ten indigent 
tives, and if all tuberculosis 
m the country are counted, both rich j 
^nd poor, hardly one for every 25 or 
30. If sufficient hospital accommoda* 
tions are provided only for those J 
who are too poor to pay the 
price for their treatment fully 275,000 
more beds in special institutions for IM 
tuberculosis will be needed at

ÏÏ ïSYNOPSIS.
consump-

persons
m ■By Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound

I Riggs come up? He has left Dr. 
Walker and he has something 
wants to tell us.”

Riggs came into the room diffident
ly, but Mr. Jamieson put him at his 
ease.
however, and slid into a chair by the 
door when he was asked to sit down.

Oenrud!nnanH •EiTter and guardian 
mr-r hloa and. HalsO\ vstablished sum- 
Armstren«U™er5 at Sunnyside. Arnold 
the h»n V , 'ound shot to death 
Bailev ' „»a rtrudp and ,ler «»nee, Jack
ÄboX gJM ‘n U,e bl"iard
live Jamie

of he
It*. Maria Gongoll, Mayer,
Itee the following:
Ginnst Inform you that I recovered 
r health after using your valuable 
idlcloe, Pernna.
■ I had suffered with catarrh of the 
lneya and bowels, but now I am 
ich better and feel real strong.”

Minn., In

B Lick Duck, Minn.—“About a yeai 
full ago I wrote yon that I was sick and 

could not do any ol 
my housework. Mj 
sickness was calleo 
Retroflexion. When 
I would sit down 1 
felt as if I could not 
get up. I took 
Lydia E. Pinkham’i 
vegetable Com. 
pound and did jusi 
as you told me and 
now I am perfectlj 
cured, and have a

,, _____big baby boy.” —
Mrs. Anna Andebson, Box 19, Black 
Duck, Minn.

Consider This Advice.
No woman should submit to a surgi 

cal operation, which may mean death, 
until she has given Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
\ egetable Compound, made exclusive
ly from roots and herbs, a fair trial.

This famous medicine for women 
has for thirty years proved to be the 
most valuable tonic and invigorator of 
the female organism. Women resid
ing in almost every city and town in 
the United States bear willing testi
mony to the wonderful virtue of Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 
It cures female ills, and creates radi
ant, buoyant female health. If y 
are 111, for your own sake a3 well 
those you love, give it a triaL 

Mrs. Pinkham, at Lynn, Mass., 
invites all sick women to write 
her for ad vice. Her advice is free, 
and elways helpful.

murder. Detec-
in« accused Miss Innés of hold-
"fmstronc'»drn':o c,a1h,Rr Bailey of Paul 

for " defunct, was arrested
death ni zlemcnt- Paul Armstrong’s 
LnuhL a announced. Halsey’s fiancee, 
she sou t SarT'îK’ toId Hal»'-y fiat while 
other'* i,1 T d ,hfni’ she was to marry an- 
the developed that Dr. Walker was
at th!a'hr.itI™U S<i !?as found unconscious 
She «nia°ttom I ip circular staircase. 
I„ ,hw™ something had brushed by her 
filmed an»„°n lhe etefway and she 

Bai'ey is suspected of Arm- 
or nuirder. Thomas, the lodgekeep-

fou,nd dead with a note i 
’»earing the name "Lucien Wal

ls. .vA ladder found out of place deep- 
h?,r,„.,hc mys'ery. The stables 
burned, and In the dark Mias In 
an Intruder, 
peared.

He kept a careful eye on me.
fcs-a ■

V/It. ;■'Now, Riggs,” began Mr. Jamieson j 
“You are to say what you

once. ] ||
! The Immense outlay necessary to pro- j 

vide and maintain so many beds in !
kindly.
have to say before this lady.”

"You promised you’d keep it quiet hosP,tals. makes it imperative, the !
; National Association for the Study j 
and Prevention of Tuberculosis de- ! 

on mp dares, that such institutions be erect- j
"Yes, yes. Yon will- be protected P'lbllc monfy’ tkher muni' '

But, first of all, did you bring what P, ’ 0 nt.y or state-
you promised’" set appropriations for.public hospitals

Riggs produced a roll of papers [°J tuber«“»°a“>. a^itatiun la 
from under his coat, and handed them 1*7’ to <7*7 a,cam
over. Mr. Jamieson examined then, Paj8" organization is de
with lively satisfaction, and passed mafded’ But in order that a" °n5an>- 
them to me. "The blue prints of Sun- Za?°n ,may Carry on an effectlve cam- 
nyside," he said. "What did I tell Pa^1’ lunds ‘ are needed.

Now, Riggs, we are ready " . These funda 11 iB Woposcd to secure
"I d never have come to you, Mr 1" as lnany c°mmunitles as possible 

Jamieson,” he began, "if it hadn't been trom the 8ale o{ Red Cross seals, 
for Miss Armstrong. When Mr. In
nés was spirited away, like, and Miss

m\ ■ :■ft

.5,Both Unpardonable.
‘Agnes says she will never have 
jthing more to do with Gladys." 
‘Which did Gladys recommend? A 
«»maker or a summer hotel?"— 
trper’s Bazar.

*1\ » Mr. Jamieson.” 
trust me.

Riggs plainly did nor 
There was nothing friendL 

in the glance he turned

’•'v
iC;r'sS

his Wi
•:v ■%In order to

J V 1were
TT , —nes shot
Halsey mysteriously disap- 

a fr.iaK** 8 iaut0T was found wrecked by 
»n train. It developed Halsey had
hn the ,ibrary with a woman 
nerore his disappearance. New cook dis
appears. Miss Innés learned Halsey 
*{lv®0 ,Pr- Walker's face becomes livid 
at mention of the name of Nina Carrins- 
ÏkÎÎ; Ev*ûence was secured from a tramp 

ma.n’ suPPoaedly Halsey, had been 
2?urîd and sagged and thrown into an 
empty box car.

/ neues- I 1

s ' i
Ä * <-.

$100 Reward, $100.
V» naSen ol thto paper wUI be pleaaed to leers 
at there I» at leaat one dreaded disease that science 
g Men able to cure In all lta stages, and that la 
Esrrh. HsU’s Catarrh Cure Is the only positive 
mbow known to the medical fraternity. Catarrh 
gut a constitutional disease, requires a constitu
as! treatment. Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken m- 
mally. acting directly upon the blood and mucoua 
risers of the system, thereby destroying the 
mutation of the disease, and giving the patient 
mtuth by building up the constitution and assist- 
i nature m doing lu work. The proprietors have 
"much faith In I» curative powers that they oiler 
u Hundred Dollars for any case that It falls to 
re. Bend for list of testimonials 
Address F. J. CHENEY A CO.. Toledo. O.
(old by all Druggists. 75c.
JUS Hall’s Family Pills for constipation.

/ "J j
you?

CHAPTER XXVIII.—Continued. Mï-fî 
1. 1A The Most Noticeable Change.

Louise got sick because of it, I >ou have lived in Europe for 25
thought things had gone far enough. YearB’ That’s a long time for a man 
I'd done some things for the doctor *° he away from his own country.” 
before that wouldn't just bear looking I “Yes, it is, and I'm mighty glad to 
into, but I turned a bit squeamish." be home again.”

“Did you help with that?” I asked, ‘T suppose you notice a great many
changes ?"

"Yes, many."
“What, if I may ask, is the greatest

Mr. Winters and Alex disposed of 
the tramp with a warning. It was evi
dent he had told us all he knew. We 
had occasion, within a day or two, to j 
be doubly thankful that we had given 
him his freedom. When Mr. Jamie
son telephoned that night we had news 
for him ; he told me what I had not 
realized before—that it would not be 
possible to find Halsey at once, 
with this clew. The cars by this time, 
three days, might be scattered over the 
union. But he said to keep on hoping, 
that it was the best news we had had. 
And in the meantime, consumed with 
anxiety as we were, things were hap
pening at the house in rapid 
sion.

A Perennial Mystery.
Average Man—These Sunday papers 

hst make me sick! Nothing In them 
ht commonplace personal Items 
bout a lot of nobodies no one 
[earil of.
Friend—I saw a little mention of 

lou in the Sunday Gammon, 
j Average Man (half an hour later, to 
Messenger boy)—Here, rush around to 
he Gammon office and get me forty 
épies of the Sunday edition.

m

aV. on
a3■ leaning forward. 

“No, ma’m.ever I didn't even know of 
it until the next day, when it came 
out in the Casanova Weekly Ledger I change that has come to your notice?" 
But I know who did it, all right. I'd j “The greatest change, it seems to 
better start at the beginning.

“When Dr. Walker went away to ! vice-president of the United States 
California with the Armstrong family, j succeeds in getting his name in the 
there was talk in the town that when | paper nearly as often as he might if 
he came back he would be married to ! he were a baseball player ~
Miss Armstrong, and we all expected i Ising lightweight prizefighter.” 
it. First thing I knew, I got a letter ! 
from him in the west. He seemed to ! 
be excited, and he said Miss Arm- This is the name of the greatest of all 
strong had taken a sudden notion to remedies for Distemper, Pink Eye, Heaves, 
go heme and he sent me some money. ^ fnd ’be among all ages of horses. Sold 
I was to watch for her, to see if she i C ^rugRi8t8, Harness Makers, or send to 
went to Sunnyside, and wherever she . I™nufac,lTe" »-50 and «-00 a bottle 

not to lose sight of her unti. he 
got home. I traced her to the lodge. : Goshen, Ind. ’
and I guess I scared you on the drive j 
one night. Miss Innés.”

“And Rosie!” I ejaculated.
Riggs grinned sheepishly.
“I only wanted to make sure Miss | Caddte—Well, sir, most of the gents 

Louise was there. Rosie started to ; here trfea to do It in as few strokes as 
run, and I tried to stop her and tell ! they can, but it generally takes a few I 
her some sort of a story to account Î more-—Scottish American, 
for my being there. But she wouldn't i 
wait”

A .

m
î me, Is to be found in the fact that theWhen I Came To It Was Dawn.

before and scoffed. In the light of re
cent developments I want you to read 
it again.
Miss Innés.
here, there is something in this house 
that is wanted very anxiously by a 
number of people. The lines are clos
ing up, Miss Innés.”

The paper was the one he had found 
among Arnold Armstrong's effects, 
and I recall it again:

-------- by altering the plans for---------
The best way, 

the plan 
htm-

Make the Liver* 
Do its Duty

stand, I crept back to my room. The 
door into Gertrude’s room was no lon
ger locked; she was sleeping like a 
tired child. And in my dressing room 
Liddy hugged a cold hot-water bottle 
and mumbled in her sleep.

“There’s some things you can’t hold 
with hand-cuffs," she was muttering 
thickly.

You are a clever woman, 
Just as surely as I sit

or a prorn-
She Probably Could.

Senator La Follette, apropos of cer- 
lin scandals, said at a dinner in Mad- 
on: “These things recall the legisla- 
w who remarked to his wife, with a 
ok of disgust: ’One of those land 
ibbyists approached me today with 
lother insulting proposition.”
“The wife, a young and pretty worn- I “Toothache?” I asked, not too gent- 
1, clapped her hands. Oh, good!’ ly. “You deserve it. A woman of 
le cried. Then I can have that sable j your age, who would rather go around 
ole after all, can’t I, dear?’”

Nin* times in ten when the Bser » right 
stomach and bowels are tight.
CARTER’S LITTLE 
LIVER RILLS
gently bid firmly * \
pel a lazy liver to 
do its duty. .

Cures Con-jt 
•tipation, jÊkft 
Indigaa-
tion, Or
Sick w
Headache, mad Distress after Eating.

succès-
-

“SPOHN’S.”We had one peaceful day—then Lid
dy took sick in the night. I went in 
when I heard her groaning, and found 
her with a hot-water bottle to her 
face, and her right cheek swollen un
til it was glassy.

Carters
VITTLC 

i WIV ER 
■ PILL*-

CHAPTER XXIX.
was,

rooms, may be possible, 
in my opinion, would be t 

of th

A Scrap of Paper.

For the first time in 20 years I kept 
my bed that day. Liddy was alarmed 
to the point of hysteria, and sent for 
Dr. Stewart just after breakfast. Ger
trude spent the morning with 
reading something—I forget what. I 
was too busy with my thought to lis
ten. I had said nothing to the two 
detectives. If Mr. Jamieson had been 
there I should have told him 
thing, but I could not go to these 
strange men and tell them my niece 
had been missing in the middle of the 
night; that she had not gone to bed 
at all; that while I was searching for 
her through the house I had met 
stranger who, when I fainted, had car
ried me into a room and left me there, 
to get better or not, as it might hap
pen.

for -roomi So They Say.
Stranger—I say, my lad, what is con- 

! sidered a good score on these links?

j with an exposed nerve in her head 
than have the tooth pulled! It would 
be over in a moment.”

ney.

“I think I understand," I said 
slowly. "Some one is searching for 
the secret room, and the invaders—” 

“And the holes in the plaster—” 
"Have been in the progress of 

his—”
"Or her—investigations."
"Her?” I asked.

Small P01. Small Data, Small Prica
Wrong Guess.

B it was exhibition day at No. 3, and 
■ps the parents of Jack Grady, the 
Bullest pupil, were listening hopefully, 
Bbe teacher tried her best to help the 
Boy, "How did Charles I. of England 
^■ie?” she asked, assigning the easiest 
Biestion on her list to Jack. As he 
^Bioked at her, with no indication of a 
Boming answer, the teacher put her 
Hand up to her neck. Jack saw the 
Hiovement and understood its mean- 
Big, as he thought. "Charles I. of Eng- 

.^■nd died of cholera,” he announced 
^fcskly.—Youth’s Companion.

Genuine an*bm< Signature
“So would hanging,” Liddy pro

tested, from behind the hot-water bot-
me,

tie.
I w’as hunting around for cotton and 

laudanum. Kidney trouble 
upon the mind, discour
ages and lessens ambi- 
tlon; beauty, vigor and

WOMEN che€r*ulne«s soon dlsap-
pear when the kidney« 

out of order or diseased. For good re* 
suits use Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root the 
great kidney remedy. At druggists. Sam« 
pie bottle by mail free, also pamphlet. 
Address, Dr. Kilmer Jk Co., Binghamton, N. Y.

prey«TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY
“And the broken china—in the *or Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes 

basket?” and Granulated Eyelids. Murine Doesn’t
b,«„ a..tl „b.

andPthfllD aKa,n3m r°U peopie here J^eptli0Tube3IU25?’|l^oe Eve^Bookl 

and the Dragon Fly was a good car." and Eye Advice Free by Mail.
So Rosie s highwayman was ex- : Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago, 

plained.
“Well,

“You have a tooth just like it your
self, Miss Rachel," she whimpered. 
“And I'm sure Dr. Boyle's been trying 
to take it out for years.”

There was no laudanum, and Liddy 
made a terrible fuss when I proposed 
carbolic acid, just because I had put 
too much on the cotton once and 
burned her mouth. I'm sure it never 
did her any permanent harm; indeed, 
the doctor said afterward that living 
on liquid diet had been a splendid rest 
for her stomach. But she would have 
none of the acid, and she kept me 
awake groaning, so at last I got up 
and went to Gertrude’s door. To my 
surprise it was locked.

I went around by the hall and into 
her bedroom that way. The bed was 
turned down, and her dressing-gown 
and night-dress lay ready in the little 
room next, but Gertrude was not there. 

1 ain't feelln’ very strong this she had not undressed, 
ptflog,’ murmured the cyclone. j I don't know what terrible thoughts 
And with another glance at the ter- j came to me in the minute I stood 
We pan it blew itself away. | there. Through the door I could hear

I Liddy grumbling, with a squeal now 
and then when the pain stabbed 
harder. Then, automatically, I got the 
laudanum and went back to her.

It was fully fi half-hour before Lid- 
dy’s groans subsided. At intervals I 
went to the door into the hall and 
looked out. but I saw and heard noth

every- AND"Miss Innés,” 
getting up, “I believe that somewhere 
in the walls of this house is hidden 
some of the money, at least, from the 
Traders’ bank. I believe, just as 
ly, that young Walker brought home 
from California

the detective said,

her tires," he said. “I hadn’t any

Bure-
a

the knowledge of 
something of the sort, and, failing in 
his effort to reinstall Mrs. Armstrong 
and her daughter here, he, or 
federate, has tried to break into the 
house. On two occasions I think he 
succeeded.”

We often hear the expression, “as 
poor as a church mouse.” But even a 
church mouse doesn't have to live 
the collections.

I telegraphed the doctor 1 
where Miss Louise was and I kept 
eye on her.

The par excellence of all razors
Fable of Pan of Biscuits.

A Vassar girl married a Kansas
a con- Just a day or so before 

they came home with the body I got 
another letter, telling me to watch 
for a woman who had been 
with smallpox, 
rington, and the doctor made things 
pretty strong, 
woman loafing around, I was not to 
lose sight of her for a minute until 
the doctor got back.

“Well, I would have had my hands 
full, but the other woman didn’t show 
up for a good while, and when she did 
the doctor was home."

“Riggs," I asked suddenly, “did you 
get into this house a day or two after 
I took it. at night?”

“I did not. Miss Innés. I have 
been in the house before.
Carrington woman didn’t show 
tii the night Mr. Halsey disappeared. I 
She came to the office late, and the ; 
doctor was out.

onAnd there was something else; The 
man I had met in the darkness had 
been even more startled than I, and 
about his voice, when he muttered his 
muffled exclamation, there was some
thing vaguely familiar. All that morn
ing, while Gertrude read aloud, and 
Liddy watched for the doctor, I was 
puzzling over that voice, without re
sult.

ier.
[Two weeks later a cyclone made the 
fopy pair a friendly call.
[It cavorted around the premises, 
pping up the fences, scattering the 
pstacks and playing horse with the 
pra, but when It looked through the 
pn window it drew back in alarm. 
[There lay the bride’s first pan of bis-

“On three, at least,” I corrected. 
And then I told him about the night 
before. ”1 have been thinking hard,” 
I concluded, "and I do not believe the 
man at the head of the circular stair
case was Dr. Walker. I don’t think he 
could have got in, and the voice 
not his.”

pitted 
Her name was Car-

Pettit’s Eye Salve Restores.
No matter how badly the eyes may be 

diseased or injured. All druggists or How
ard Bros., Buffalo. N. Y.

When a man dresses like a slouch j 
it’s a pretty good sign that he either | 
ought to get married or get divorced. [

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

If I found any such
I PARKER’S

HAIR BALSAM
Clean-’.’» ami beautifies th« hat* 

[Promote* a luxuriant growth. 
Nsver Pail* to Beatore Gray 
Hair to it* Youthful Color. 

Cure* ecaip disease« « hair falling. 
50c. and » l .< at Druggi*«

■
was

Dr. Walker came up, some time just 
after luncheon, and asked for me.

“Go down and see him.” I instructed 
Gertrude. “Tell him I am out—for 
mercy's sake don’t say I'm sick. Find 
out what he wants, and from this time 
on, instruct the servants that he is 
not to be admitted. I loathe that 1 
man.”

Gertrude capie back very soon, her 
face rather flushed.

“He came to ask us to get out," she 
said, picking up her book with a jerk. 
“He says Louise Armstrong wants to 
come here, now that she is recover
ing"

Mr. Jamieson got up and paced the 
floor, his hands behind him.

“There is something else that

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
Forchiidren teotbing. softens the gums, reüacesîn- 
ftam maiion-alUlta oatn. cores wind colic. £>caboiUo.

If afflicted with 
■ore ere«, use \ Thompson’s Eyo Watar

W. N. U„ Salt Lake City, No. 44-1910.

puz
zles me,” he said, stepping before me.

ho and what is the woman Nina 
Carrington? 
here as Mattie Bliss, what did she 
tell Halsey that sent him racing to 
Dr. Walker’s, and then to Miss Arm
strong? If we could find that 
we would have the whole thing.”

“Mr. Jamieson,/did you ever think 
that Paul Armstrong might not have 
died a natux-al death?"

That is the thing we are going to 
try to find out,” he replied.
Gertrude came in, announcing 
below to see Mr. Jamieson.

“I want
view. Miss Innés," he

Anything left to be done at your
leisure seldom gets done.—S. Martin.

If it was she who cameCompletely Pauperized.
»Albert W. Hebberd, New York's 
prity expert, said at a recent din- That Cold Roomnever j 

Well, the ; 
up un- : It

“The great danger of charity is its 
luperizing effect. This effect must 
i avoided, or the recipients will all 
«ome jack Hanches.
“Jack Hanch, on the score of bad

woman 1on the side of the house where 
winter blasts strike hardest always 
has a lower temperature than tn 
rest of the house. There are times 
when it is necessary to raise the 
temperature quickly or to keep the 
temperature up for a long period. 
That can’t be done by the regular 
method of heating without great 
trouble and overheating the rest of 
the house. The only reliable 
method of heating such a room 
alone by other means is to use a
Perfection

Absolutely tmaUes» and odorless
Dresden china. whi<$ can be keP«, at fuH or low heat for a short or long time.

Judging by your recent note, writes • . a*0Ur c3u‘lrts Or Oil Will give 8 glowing heat for nine hours, 
a correspondent, it seems that the Without smoke Or Smell, 
geographical knowledge possessed by c.„ indicator always shows the amount of oil In the font, 
girl typists is about on a level with Filler-cap does not screw on; but is put in like a cork in a bottle, 
that possessed by the damsels who “d is attached by a chain and cannot get lost, 

represent the postmaster general be An automatic-locking flame spreader prevents the 
hind the counters ot our suburban wick from being turned high enough to smoke, and is easy to
tTteWaph mnd,n8toOCaCaflon H“'’ "“ST k,nd drop b,ck so that lt can be cleaned in an instant.
1 te,e8™Ph fdnds to a town In Ger- | The burner body or gallery cannot become wedged, and can be unscrewed 
many, it became necessary for the i tn an instant for rewteking. Finished In japan or nickel, strong, durable, well- 
clerk to consult the post office guide. nuute, built for service, and yet light and ornamental. Haa a cool
After a long and fruitless search i j 
ventured to suggest that she 
likely to find the town I wanted In the i 
section devoted to the celestial 
pire, where she was looking, 
under China she retorted supercili
ously. “You said Dresden,

Snsvrig’-
She waited around, i 

walking the floor and working herself 
into a passion. When the doctor | 
didn't come back, she was in an awful 

She wanted me to hunt him. 
and when he didn’t appear, she called 
him names; said he couldn’t fool her. ; 
There was murder being done, anti 
she would see him swing tor it.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Sjÿjjjgg«Finally, when Liddying suspicious.
had dropped into a doze, I even ven- 

,neVer woldced’ and th® pastor j jure(j as far as head of the circulai 
me Methodist church, a man whose
1th, mway.And then 

a man
“And what did you say?"
“I said we were very sorry we could 

not leave, but we would be delighted 
to have Louise come up here with us. 
He looked daggers at me. And he 
wanted to know If we would recom
mend Eliza as a cook. He has brought 
a patient, a man, out from town, and 
is increasing his establishment—that's 
the way he put it."

“I wish him joy of Eliza,” I said 
tartly. “Did he ask for Halsey?”

"Yes. I told him that we were on 
the track last night, and that it was 
only a question of time. He said he 
was glad, although he didn't appear 
to be, but he said not to be too san
guine.”

“Do you know what I believe?" I 
asked. “I believe, as firmly as I be
lieve anything, that Dr. Walker knows 
something about Halsey, and that he 
could put his finger on him, if he 
wanted to.”

There were several things that day 
that bewildered me. About three 
o'clock Mr. Jamieson telephoned from 
the Casanova station and Warner 
went down to meet him. ï got up and 
dressed hastily, and the detective was 
shown up to my sitting room.

“No news?” I asked, as he entered. 
He tried to look encouraging, without 
success.

! staircase, but there floated up to me 
yart sometimes outran his head, sent | onjj. jjje eVen breathing of Winters 
Ie ’o'er and his family weekly gifts 
■ food and clothing—supported the 
j tele crew, in fact.
j A church visitor, after listening to 
I «k’s complaints one day, said: 
j Yes, of course, you have had bad 
I Wth, we know that; but one thing 
j 'east you ought to be thankful for,
I 'J that is our pastor’s kindness in 
j D<hog you all this bread and meat 
■di Jelly and blankets, and so on.
■®'t you think it Is good of him to 
«k after you so well?’
«■‘Good of him?’ said Jack, Imp»- 
■"tly- ‘Why,- what’s he for?’ ”

the night detective, sleeping just in 
side the entry. And then, far off. 1 
heard the rapping noise that had lured 
Louise down the staircase that other 
night, two weeks before. It was over 
my head, and very faint—three or four 
short muffled taps, a pause, and then 
again, stealthily repeated.

The sound of Mr. Winters' breath-

you present at this inter- 
said. May

r
"9

Through Combat to Victory SI
ing was comforting: with the thought 
that there was help within call, some
thing kept me from waking him. I did 
not move for a moment; ridiculous 
things Liddy had said about a ghost— 
I am not at all superstitious, except, 
perhaps, in the middle of the night, 
with everything dark—things like that 
came back to me. Almost beside me 
was the clothes chute. 1 could feel it, 
but I could see nothing. As I stood, 
listening intently. I heard a sound 
near me. It was vague, indefinite. 
Then it ceased; there was an uneasy 
movement and a grunt from the foot 
of the circular staircase, and silence 

I stood perfectly still, hardly

have fought and overcome its equal 
a thousand times."

The hothouse plant succumbs to the 
first adverse wind.

Strong, Vigorous Character Arrives at 
Fruition by Wrestling With and 

Overcoming Obstacles.

It is the wrestling with obstacles 
and the overcoming of difficulties that 
have made man a giant of achieve
ment.

If we could analyze a strong, vigor
ous character, we should find it made 
up largely of the conquering habit, 
the habit of overcoming, says Orison 
Swett Marden in Success.

On the other hand. If we Should 
analyze a weak character we tabouhl 
find just the revers 
ure, the habit of letting things slide, 
of yielding instead of conquering— 
the lack of courage, of persistency or 
grit.

When It’s 

What for 
Breakfast?

If
w *

tf »iS

Try again 
daring to breathe.

Then 1 knew I had been right. Some 
one was stealthily passing the head of 
the staircase and coming toward me 
in the dark. I leaned against the wall 
for support—my knees were giving 

The steps were close now, and

the habit of fail-

Post
[Toasties

yi
Dtalirt EmryMurt. If not at jam. wrfft far dtjeripthm circular 

io tM Jwar agency of thewas not .“It won't be long now, Miss Innés,” 
he said. "I have.come out here on a 
peculiar errand, which I will tell you 
about later. First. I want to ask some 
questions. Did any one come out here 
yesterday to repair the telephone, and 
examine the wires ob the roof?”

"Yés," I said promptly; "but it was 
not the telephone. He said the wiring 
might have caused the fire at the 
stable. I went up with him myself, 
but he only looked around.”

Mr. Jamieson smiled.
"Good for you!” he applauded. 

“Don't allow any one in the house 
that you don't trust, and don't trust 
anybody. All are not electricians who 
wear rubber gloves.”

He refused to explain further, but 
tie got a slip of paper out of his 
pocket-book and opened it carefully.

"Listen,” he said. “You heard this

There is the same difference be
tween a self-made young man, who 
has fought his way up to his own loaf, 
and the pampered youth who has 
never been confronted by great re
sponsibilities that would exercise his 
powers and call out his reserves, that 
there Is between the stalwart oak 
which has struggled for its existence 
with a thousand storms, with all the 
extremities of the elements, and the 
hothouse plant which has never been 
allowed to feel a breath of frost or a 
rough wind.

Every bit of the oak’s fiber has reg
istered a victory, so that when its 
timber Is called upon to wrestle with 
storms and the fury of the sea, lt 
says. “I am no stranger to storms; I 
have met them many a time before. 
I feel within me stamina and fiber to 
resist the fury of any sea, because I

Continental Oil Company
(tncarponted)

way.
; suddenly I thought of Gertrude. Of 
j course it was Gertrude. I put out one 

(land in front of me. but I touched 
! nothing. My voice almost refused me.

but I jnanaged to gasp out, “Ger- 
l trude!”

“Good Lord!” a man’s voice ex
claimed, just beside me. And then I 
collapsed. I felt myself going, felt 
some one catch me. a horrible nausea 
—that was all I remembered.

When I came to it was dawn. I was 
lying on the bed in Louise's room, 
with the cherub on the ceiling staring 
down at me, and there was a blanket 
from my own bed thrown over me. 
felt weak and dizzy, but I managed to 
get up and totter to the door, 
foot of the circular staircase Mr. Win
ters was still asleep. Hardly able to

em-
“Not

didn't
you?”
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Serve with «5cream or 
and every member 

‘f the, family will say “rip- 

ng good. And don’t 
! surprised i{f tKeÿ want 
second helping.

The Consoling Volume.
There was a backward student 

Balliol who, for failure to pass 
amination in Greek, was "sent down.” 
His mother went to see the master, j 
Dr. Jowett, and explained to him what 1 
an excellent lad her son was. “It is a 
hard experience for him, 
grace,” said the old lady; “but he will 
have the consolation of religion, and 
there is always one book to which he 
can turn," Jowett eyed her for 
ment and then answered: “Yes, ma
dam; the Greek grammar, 
morning."
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