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"Responsibility for Beatrice's set-
llement is rendering me absolutely dis
traught, Doris. Living in a little place 
tike this with? so few social equals Is 
enough to drive one wild." 

Mrs. Eileen Campbell, wife of the 
Cine manufacturer at Bardstown, roll
ed her china-blue eyes deprecatively. 
•If it weren't that Frank is making 
money 'hand over fist,' as he calls it, 
here, I simply could not endure it." 

Mrs. Carter, wife of the road-build
ing contractor nodded appreciatively. 

"That's what I tell 'Gene. How long 
are you poing to stay in New York 
with the Macons, Eileen?" 

"Oh, two weeks, probably. Now that 
Bee leave? tomorrow with Alethea Mc
Cue for the house-party, I feel safe 
About her. Alethea has been begging 
me to let her stay on with them 
through the summer. Sammy—" she 
lowered her voice, "Sammy is going to 
be there!" 

"How very opportune!" commented 
.Mrs. Carter. 

Beatrice, an Involuntary listener, 
-with her piquant face, her characterful 
mouth and blue eyes, both dolorous 
and indignant, hastily left the library. 
.Her father, a serious-looking man with 
red hair, met her in the hall. "Oh, 
daddy, let me stay home with you 
while mother Is away," she whispered. 
•"I want to so!" 

"Your mother would have a fit if you 
missed that McCue blow-out, sweet
heart. We can't go against her In this, 
I guess. It's late^-you'd better run 
away to your bed. But wait, Kitten, 
Jiere's a cheek I promised Pryor. Ad
dress it to him, and drop it in the box, 
will you?" 

After an Interminable time, it seemed 
to Beatrice, she heard her parents go 
to their sleeping rooms, but sleep 
-would not come fcto her. She arose 
finally and drew on her dressing gown. 

"I wish I could tell daddy!" she 
thought as she went to her writing 
desk. "I'll write to Louie—he can't 
help me, but I've got to tell somebody 
now!" 

"Bardstown, N. C, August 2, 19,10. 
"Dr. Louis M. Acheson, Pendleton, 

•Oregon," she wrote at the top of her 
page. 

"Dear, Dear Louie.—I promised you 
Td tell you the minute I found the 
prince, but I couldn't, though it's been 
four months. I was too happy, for a 
little' while, and since—oh, Louie—I've 
4?ot to tell somebody my troubles, or 
I'll burst! 

"I guess I've told you in this tiny old 
place, there's a '400,' only here it's a 
f50,' mostly the Macon family scions. 
The .Macon father was an old scoun
drel (I'm quoting daddy), but he 
-owned the big resort hotel here and 
nearly everything else. Mrs. Atlee 
.Jeffers and Mrs. Felix Landrith, two 
of the daughters, live here. Mrs. Land
rith married an old, old man, some
thing like a Maharajah for wealth (he 
must have been a beast, judging by 
her unhappy face), and she's got a reg
ular castle overlooking the town. 

"Well, mother considers them, and 
her very special Mrs. Doris Carter, and 
a few others, her social equals. I 
wouldn't say It to anybody but you, 
Xoule, but you know It already; moth
er and her friends just live for danc
ing and entertaining, and clothes— 
nothing else! Daddy told her yester
day their chief occupation as he sees 
It Is the 'ornnmentntion of the chariots 
that carry them through this little arc 
Jn the circle of being!' 

"But because the Macon scions are 
sort of patrons of Arland, the little 

church here, and attend services 
once In a blue moon, mother does, too, 
and 5've been attending the Arland 
Sundny school, and other services 
right along, without a protest from 
Tier. Early this spring, Mr. Lowrle, 
the old pastor, died and the board 
that pays the minister's small salary, 
sent Glenn Pryor. He isn't exclusive, 
and just 'churchy,' like Mr. Lowrle. 
He wants to help everybody and every
thing, and he makes friends with all 
the poor and neglected. He's started 
.a branch of the Good Citizens* league, 
and now you can't find a rusty tin 
•can or a homeless cat In the town. He 
doesn't trouble himself so much about 
the *50,' except that he calls on them 
and is pleasant to them. 

"And he's started a Young Folks' 
circle for Wednesday evenings that 
does things like singing to sick folks, 
and the jail folks, and the county in
firmary folks. I knew, he was the 
"prince" the first time I heard him 
speak. Of course, he didn't know 

night off I was the "princess," but he 
'came to know. (Louie, Pm like daddy 
—I love people, just because they're 
people), and he liked my way, I know, 
for he—he'd got so his eyes were glad 
•when they turned to me! And I was 
.happy. 

"Then the first of July the season 
'opened at the hotel, and they begun 
those Wednesday and Saturday night 
•dances. The first Wednesday night we 
were to go after the circle met to 
sing for old Mrs. Filbert (she'd been 
on her death-bed for a month), and Td 
promised her Pd sing an old, old bal
lad she loved. None of the other girls 
"knew i t But mother wouldn't listen 
to me, and made me go to that hateful 
dance. We didn't leave until one 
o'clock, and just as we came out of the 
gate where they've got a big electric 
light that lights up everything (I was 
iralking in front with that horrid, rich 

Sammy McCue, Mrs. McCue's brother-
in-law), we met Mr. Pryor. 

"His eyes looked positively reproach
ful when they met mine. He lifted his 
hat, sober and unsmiling, and passed, 
and I felt my heart break under the 
weight of his misunderstanding. I 
heard it break, Louie. And next morn
ing I found out Mrs. Filbert had died 
a't midnight. I couldn't make any ex
planation to him without appearing to 
censure mother, so I didn't make any. 

"So, July,, a wretched month, has 
passed. Mother's swept me into the 
hotel social life until I haven't had a 
minute (not even Sunday) for my 
friends. (I ought to have stood up t« 
mother, but I hate a row; I am a 
coward, Louie, and because I am, 
I am miserable.) 

"Tomorrow I'm to leave for Georgia 
and the McCue's party, to make fur
ther conquest of that Sammy toad. 
The prince Is just gently courteous to 
me, as he is to everybody else, when 
we chance to meet now. He hears of 
my going to all those hateful dances 
and giving all my .time to social friv
olities, and he thinks I'm a breaker cf 
promises, and shallow, and fickle, and 
untrustworthy! Pll never be able to 
redeem myself in his eyes. I believe I 
could, if I had a chance, away from 
mother, but I won't get it, and hell 
marry somebody else I Oh, Louie! 

"This Is a wailing letter, but I feel 
better since I've told you my tribula
tions! 

"Your cousin and friend in weal and 
woe (mostly woe at present). 

"Beatrice Caswell." 
Two days after, Mr. Caswell received 

a telegram from New York: 
"Quarantined. Can't leave under six 

weeks. Beatrice to stay on with the 
McCues. Eileen." 

On Wednesday evening a tan pongee 
traveling dress pounced N.down upon 
him. 

"Oh, daddy—I've come home! I've 
come home!" 

"But the house-party! Mother want
ed you to stay, Bee 1" 

"Oh daddy—I never wanted to go! 
I started home the minute I knew 
mother had to stay in New York, and 
you're going to let me stay home with 
you!" 

Her father laughed. "I won't send 
you back, Kitten." 

When the Arland church bell rang, 
at eight o'clock, Beatrice jumped up. 
"It's the circle night, daddy; let's 
go!" 

Two weeks later, Beatrice went 
alone for her favorite walk up Gray's 
mountain. At the summit she came 
upon the young minister sprawled on 
a mossy spot, some typewritten sheets 
spread out before him. He started 
guiltily at sight of her, and with un
necessary haste, folded the papers. 

"Our next Sunday's sermon!" she 
bantered. "May I see how It looks on 
paper?" 

He flushed and thrust the folded 
sheets In his pocket, then fished out 
of another pocket a strip of paper 
which he held out to her. 

"I'm afraid your father has a bad 
opinion of me, but his generous check, 
mailed to me more than two weeks 
ago, reached me only this noon." 

"Two weeks ago," murmured Beat
rice, puzzled. Then the red blood dyed 
her cheeks. "Was—was It forwarded 
from Oregon?" she stammered. 

"It was." 
"I—oh, I must have mixed the en

velopes !" she stammered. "Then you— 
that awful letter—" 

He came and stood by her. "I re-
malled the letter that was sent me by 
mistake," he said. 

"But you read It!" her hands went 
over her burning face. 

"Yes," he confessed. "I didn't real
ize what it meant until I'd begun it, 
then—it was beautiful reading! I 
wanted to go down to Georgia on the 
first train—I wanted to keep the— 
princess' letter—but I didn't dare do 
that, either. So I copied the letter, and 
I've been cnrrylng the copy here close 
to my heart ever since. Sometimes I've 
kissed it!" 

She raised her drooping head. "Then 
you—oh, Glenn!" 

It wasn't the letter that lay close 
to his heart that he was kissing then. 

A month later Mrs. Carter, just re
turned from a six weeks' visit, calling 
on Mrs. Felix Landrith, met Beatrice 
Caswell and Glenn Pryor just leaving. 

"Did you notice that child's faee?" 
Mrs. Landrith remarked, as the pair 
passed out of hearing. "Love has 
made her beautiful." 

"Love!" gasped Mrs. Carter. "You 
don't mean to say she's In love with 
him? Why, Mrs. McCue's brother-in-
law was crazy about her when I left! 
Glenn Pryor, with those altruistic no
tions of his, probably never will have 
a penny!" She set her lips. "Why, 
It's suicidal! Til write to Eileen to
day!" 

"Doris Carter." the older woman laid 
a hand on her shoulder, "don't you do 
anything of the kind. It may seem to 
you suicidal to marry for love, without 
money, but It's worse than suicide to 
reverse It. I did that, and I know. 
Don't you write to Eileen Caswell. 
But even If you were to, It's too late 
for her to make the child unhappy. 
His Scotch uncle wants him to come 
over to France right away, to help him 
in his army work, and the board has 
reluctantly consented. Naturally, he 
wants to take his wife with him. I 
am going up to Frank Caswell's now to 
persuade him to let them be married 
tomorrow." 

A Courteous Hen. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Hooker Wilson of 

north of Rushville have a most re
markable hen. Every morning she 
scratches at the door for admission. 
Entering, she sits in a large chair in 
the living room» lays an egg and walks 
majestically back to the chicken yard 
after she has been fed for hor courte
ous service.—Indianapolis News. 

WAS SWINDLER 
FOR 50 YEARS 

Death of Jim JoYdan Closes Ca
reer of Picturesque 

Character. 

HIS VICTIMS ARE MANY 

Gold Brick Artist of Early Border 
Days, Who Stole Million, Dies 

In Baltimore Hospital Dead 
Broke. 

Baltimore, Md.—The death of Jim 
Jordan at the ripe age of seventy-five 
years in the Johns Hopkins hospital, 
has brought to an end the career of 
one of the greatest and most pictur
esque swindlers that America has ever 
produced. Jordan was not a "yeg" 
or a "gunman" or a "holdup man." He 
played the confidence game In the 
early border days, when three-card 
monte was the center of attractions in 
the numerous gambling shacks in the 
West, and later sold "gold bricks" to 
the Innocent tenderfoots. Toward the 
ena of his career as a confidence man 
Jordan became a poker shark. He 
crossed the Atlantic on the luxurious
ly-equipped liners and never, was 
averse to play a "quiet little game." 
He made a fortune estimated at a mil
lion during the half century he op
erated as a confidence man, but when 
he died he ran true to form and was 
broke. v 

Began Career aa "Steerer." 
Jordan served his apprenticeship un

der "Canada Bill," the most successful 
confidence man who roamed the West 
during the early days. He first was 
employed as a "steerer," but showed 
such early proficiency that he rapidly 
came to be full partner to "Canada 
Bill." Jordan soon abandoned the 
monte game and went into the broad
er and more lucrative field afforded 
by the ''gold brick" Industry, and rose 
step by step to be one of the most suc
cessful poker sharks that operated on 
trans-Atlantic liners plying between 
New York city and European ports. 

Jordan had a close call on the 111-
fated Titanic, which was destroyed at 
sea several years ago. The swindler 
had been booked for passage and 
would have sailed had not the steward 
discovered his Identity. 

Jim killed two and perhaps three 
men In the early days of the West. 
Que of his victims was "Bill" Mat
thews, killed In Chicago. Jordan made 
a run for it and reached California, 
but came back and was picked up by 
the police in a Chicago cafe. Jim was 
convicted and sentenced to 20 years In 
the penitentiary. He served four year* 
when he was pardoned. Jim then 
Joined up with some railroad gamblers 
and went to Denver, Colo., where he 

He Shot Cliff Sparks. 

shot Cliff Sparks, an Innocent bystand
er, In a fight in a gambling house. 
They didn't hang *a man In those days 
for mistakes and Jordan came clear. 

"Sports'* of Border Days. 
In the early border days Jordan's 

name was known throughout the West 
With his partner, "Canada Bill," head
quarters were established at the fa
mous Marble hall, the rendezvous of 
"sports." They posed as farmers and 
didn't need any makeup. During the 
Lcadville excitement Jordan and sev
eral of his confreres organized.a gang 
that worked the cattle ranch game 
near Denver, Colo. They secured a 
small ranch of about forty acres that 
had a wide range extending into the 
foothills. In those days there were 
many Englishmen going to the West 
looking for ranch Investments and 
some of these visitors knew very little 
about Western ways. 

Jordan would get In touch with one 
of these tenderfoots and take him out 
to his ranch where he would round up 
a number of cowboys who would 
ftach "headquarters" just for the fun 
of trimming their guest. They would 
have a fake ranch superintendent and 
a fake set of books, showing how many 
calves they had branded that season. 
They would point to the wide expanse 
around their miniature ranch and call 
It their range. Jordan and his gang 
probably sold the ranch a dozen timet 
for big figures. 

TURKEY'S NEW SULTAN 3 
Mohammed Burhan-Eddlne, who 

until the downfall of Abdul Hamid 
was the latter's favorite son, has now 
become sultan of Turkey, being pro
claimed under the name of Moham
med VI. 

, Now in his thirty-third year, Bur
han-Eddlne has ever since his boy
hood been groomed by Emperor Wil
liam' for the eventual occupancy of 
the Ottoman throne. He has been 
carefully brought up by the best, Ger
man, French and even English tu
tors, is thoroughly up to date and 
very modern in his Ideas, and as a 
boy had charming manners. He is by 
profession a Sailor, rather than a mili
tary man, and holds a commission of 
captain of the Ottoman navy, which 
until the beginning of the present war 
was far and away the most popular 
branch of the defensive service, its 
officers having as a rule held them
selves aloof from the political In
trigues which have done, incalculable damage to the prestige and to the dis
cipline of the army. . 

The main shadow on Burhan-Eddine's record, apart from his pro-Ger
manism and his evil association with the unsavory product of an imperial 
scullery, Enver Pasha, Is his attitude toward his late father. Although Sultan 
Abdul Hamid had even gone to the length of bestowing upon his favorite son 
on the occasion of his twenty-first birthday the title of nahim, which may be 
rendered in English as coadjutor, associate or viceroy—a title which figures 
but rarely In the history of the Ottoman empire—yet Burhan-Eddlne never 
raised a finger In defense of his father, either on the occasion of the first 
military pronunciamento In 1908 or at the time of his final deposition and 
Imprisonment In 1909. 

Burhan-Eddlne became the most Intimate friend of Enver, and con
tributed in no small degree to bring about the latter's marriage to the 
Imperial princess, Nadjie Sultana. 

RECRUITING WOMEN DOCTORS ] 
After six months' trial of the 

women's. overseas hospitals, the 
French government has asked the 
iflatlonal Woman Suffrage association, 
which sent the unit over and is financ
ing it, to supply immediately a person
nel of 50 women, doctors, nurses, 
nurses' aids, clerks, chauffeurs, etc., 
to run a 300-bed hospital to be estab
lished for the/w re of gas cases. Mrs. 
Raymond Brown of New York, who 
went to France for the suffragists to 
Inspect the units they had sent and 
report what was needed, came back 
with this official request and Is scour
ing the country now for the very best 
experts her sex can furnish to enlist 
for this dangerous work. • 

"It Is dangerous," she said in" her 
office at national suffrage headquar
ters, "dangerous not only because It 
will probably be near the front, but 
because the gassed men come In so 
full of the poisonous stuff, their 

clothes and their bodies reeking with it, that the nurseSrarid doctors must 
breathe In a good deal and the clerks who handle their clothes do, too. 

T,he French will supply the hospital. It Is to be ready for the suffrage 
nnit whenever the latter arrives, and Mrs. Brown hones to start for Europe 
with the 50 by the end of August The French war department win supply 
some of the equipment, and will maintain the patients, but food and salaries 
for the 50 of the personnel will come out of the money the American suffra
gists are raising for this war work. 

E NOTORIOUS HUN INTRIGUER 1 
Admiral von HIntze, German min

ister at Christlanla and formerly 
minister to Mexico, who was selected 
to succeed Dr. von Kuehlmann as 
foreign secretary, is perhaps the most 
notorious Intriguer In the German dip
lomatic service. China has been the 
scene of much of his activity, and 
there he hobnobbed not only with the 
Germanophiie mandarins, but also 
with the robber bands and spies. 

So scandalous, Indeed, was his be
havior that he was recalled for a 
while and at the outbreak of the war 
he was In Mexico. In the guise of an 
Englishman he managed to return to 
Germany by way of the United States, 
England and Holland, and in 1915 was 
sent back to China as minister. 

He traveled once more by the 
way of America, and despite the close 
watch for him which was kept by the 
Japanese he managed to get across 
the Pacific as a supercargo In a Scan-
dlnavlan tramp steamer. Von HIntze is as wily and tricky as any Uving 
diplomat, and when in Mexico tried hard to drag the United States into war 
'with that republic \ 

WINS FAME IN THE AIR 
•h ] 

Lieut Tyler Cook Branson, a 
young American aviator, only twenty-
two years old, was mentioned In the 
dispatches as being one of the Ameri
can group who brought down six of 
the kaiser's' best fighting airmen, a 
unit of the famous Bichthofen's own 
squadron. 

The encounter took place near 
Chateau Thierry and was the largest 
air fight in which members of the 
American squadron have taken part 
Six German planes were brought down 
while the rest took to flight, absolute
ly no loss resulting to our flyers. 

Lieutenant Branson comes from 
a fighting family, his uncle, the late 
Col. E. N. Knox, having been a Civil 
war veteran and medal of honor man. 
His mother, Mrs. Melvln A. Brown, Is 
secretary of the national aeronautic 
committee of New York, and her only 
other son, Frederick P. Branson, is 
with the engineers' corps In France. 

MOTHERS 
TO BE 

Should Read Mrs. Monyhan's 
Letter Published by 

Her Permission* 
Mitchell, Ind.—"LydiaE. Pinkham'f 

Vegetable Compound helped me so much 
during the time I 
was lookingforward 
to the coming of my 
little one that I am 
recommending it to 
other e x p e c t a n t 
mothers. B e f o r e 
taking it, somedays 
I suffered with neu
ralgia so badly that 
I thought I could 
not live, but after 
taking three bottles 
of LydiaE. Pink-
ham's V e g e t a b l e 
Compound I was en
tirely re l ieved of 
neuralgia, 1 had 
gained in strength 
and was able to go 
around and do all 

my housework. My baby when seven 
months old weighed 19 pounds and I feel 
better than I nave for a long tune. I . 
never bad any medicine do me so 
much good. "—Mrs. PEARL MONYHAN, 
Mitchell, Ind. 

Good health during maternity is a 
most important factor to both mother 
and child, and many letters have been 
received by* the Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine CoT, Lynn, Mass., telling of 
health restoredduringthis trying period 
by the use of Lydia & PwkhsnVs Vege
table Compound. J * L _ 

JEyery Woman Wants 

W¥Zt3 
ANTISEPTIC POWDER 

FOR PERSONAL HYGIENE 
Dissolved in water for douches steps 
pelvic catarrh, ulceration and inflam
mation. Recommended by Lydia E. 
Pinkham Med. Co. for tea yean. 
A healing, wonder for nasal catarrh, 
sore throat and sore eyes. Economical. 
Hu Jatmg&mTjmmshe pgjj SonfcMft ffffl 
| T j 3 TW f^EtPoTca* Company. Bo«l£»T Mam. 

\wrttf\ fG Women as—well as men 
W n U lis are made miserable by 

TYi kidney and bladder trou-
M. \J trie. Thousands recom-

n ? A M I ? mend Dr. K i l m e r ' s 
DLifkm.E* Swamp-Root, the great 
kidney medicine. At druggists in large 
and medium size bottles. You may re
ceive a >sample size by Parcel Post, also 
pamphlet telling about it. Address Dr. 
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. T.. and 
•nclossjSui cents, also mention this paper. 

The Cause u 
Dandruff and 

Itching; 

Your Hair cu&ura 

N O T U B M 
tolUt pr«T»r»Uoa of w r i t 

H*lp* to •radicat* dandruff. 
For Raatoriac Color a-4 

t to Gray or Fad ad Hair, 
aadjiaj at Drorrfta, 

EACH HAD AWFUL THOUGHT 

For a Few Dreadful Moments Fair 
Dancing Partner of Jaekies 

Feared Worst Had Happened. 

This is a true story. It occurred at 
a dance given for certain boys In the 
naval reserve. 

While dancing with one of the Jack* 
les, a certain young* lady had a hor* 
rlble sensation that her petticoat was 
coming down. She excused herself, 
went to the dressing room, and se
cured the garment with an extra safe
ty pin—though it showed no signs of 
being loose from its moorings. 

Then she danced with another sail
or—and had the same disconcerting 
sensation. She fled to the dressing 
room again. This time, several other 
girls'were there—each with the same 
end In view. It took some time to 
solve the mystery. You see, the sen
sation had been caused by the bottoms 
of the boys' bell-bottomed trousers 
rubbing against the ankles of the fall 
dancers. 

The Way of It. 
"Do you think Jims really did all 

the remarkable feats he brags of when 
he was overseas?" 

"No; I think he did them only when 
he was half-seas over." 

Some men haven't troubles_enougl 
of their own, so they want to get mar
ried. > 

The young fighter was educated la Switzerland, served on the Mexican 
border, and was trained X«r aviation service at Ithaca, Toronto* Canada and 
Fort Worth • 

You might do worse than exaggerate 
the goodness of your friends. 

Mothers-in-law come Jn handy when 
the children are sick. 

A Cool Breakfast 
for warm weather 

Nofussine 
rounds 

hot stove 
you eat 

POST 
TOASTIES 


