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young tenderfoot become* 
tatted with the bold, artful wife of a 

HI prospector In a western mining 
They prepare to elope In a blind-

_ blizzard but are confronted by the 
Jhandlln husband. He Is shot by the 
IMfe. but the chivalrous boy pins a 
Vote to the body taking the crime 
toft himself. In their flight to_ the 
Ailiaul station the woman's horse 
W* exhausted; the youth puts her 
•4h Ma own and follows hanging to the 
sQmip stray. Seeing he is an lmpedl-
iitat the woman thrusts her escort Into 

now drift and rides on. Half-frozen 
stumbles into'the railroad station just 
the train bears the woman away. 

-Ave years later, this man. George 
ily, 1s a multi-millionaire In New 

Fork. He meets Eleanor Haldane, a 
tttftal and wealthy settlement worker, 
co-operates with her In her work, 

.nly becomes owner of a steamsnip 
*Sd finds himself frustrated in pier 
track extension plans by grafting .al-

bocked by the Gotham Traction 
»jr. An automobile accident brings 

..Manes to his country home. Oorm-
announces that he ' will be mayor of 

Yorfc and redeem the city from cor-
lon. The political declaration of the 
lant prince produced a tremendous 
Ion. The Whole machinery of the 
detective force Is to be . used to dig 

something damaging to Qormly. The 
heretofore' unanimously favorable 

itt merchant candidate, under pres-
dlvldes and the campaign waxes 

A resolution is Introduced grant-
atultous renewal of the traction 

le. Qormly offers ten million dol-
» franonl 

w 
I 
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for the franchise. Miss Haldane oon-
intalatii Qormly on what she terms a 
mm Declaration of Independence, ana ho 
" kM an unexpected declaration of love. 

Is shocked by the confirmation of his 
italoqa that her father is the head 

bone of the notorious traction 
which he Is attempting to over-
Toung Haldane discovers his 
connection with the Gotham 
company, and Is Incensed. In 
lew between Gormly and Hal-

the 'latter practically offers his 
fait* hand as a bribe for Gormly to 
few. Gormly refuses. In an lnter-
wlth Gormly Miss Haldane • learns 
r tether's baseness thpugh Gormly 

ly tries to hide It. Members of the 
And the woman for whose sake 

ly declared himself a murderer and 
le to force him to withdraw under 

of prosecutlon. The chief of police 
Gormly, who makes a full confes-

of the truth. Toung Haldane runs 
intlet of the police and carries the 
Ion to the newspapers for publtoa-

y accident the newspapers find Bill 
Iton. one of the men who were at 
p Kill Devil" and knew the truth 
Qormly. 
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stakes and hit the trail. I helped her, 
and I don't mind sayln' that I scCld 
I'd see her through this thing. I don't 
believe she could be caught where 
she's gone. I don't b'lieve there'll be 
any pursuit made after her; but if she 
is, she's got to be let go. Pete Bree-
den was a dog if ever there was one, 
and he deserved all he got. That's 
all, I guess. Gosh! I'm dryl" 

"Mr. Abbott," said the editor, "will 
you procure such refreshments as 
Colonel Hamilton is accustomed to 
take under such circumstances?" 

"You know the dope, boy. I want 
it straight too. Same's we had the 
other night." 

"Yes, sir," answered the reporter. 
'Til have it here in a minute." 

"Now, Colonel Hamilton," said the 
editor, "you have rendered the peo
ple of New York, Mr. George Gormly, 
and incidentally The New York Planet 
about as great a service as we could 
expect to receive from a human being. 
What you have said throws an en
tirely new light upon Mr. Gormly's let
ter. He is in a much more admirable 
position through you. Why, he ap
pears in this like a hero. Mr. Shaw, 
will you put this' matter in shape to 
accompany Gormly's letter, while I 
comment editorially upon it?" 

At this moment the cub reporter en
tered with bottle and glasses. 5wf§ 
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"^Qood!" exclaimed the editor. 
"Tluit ain't all," said Colonel Bill 

trtnmphantlr. '1 got here a signed 
_ — - - witnessed before Justice of the 

Jennings, the only one we had, 
signed by me and several other 

Which swears they heerd Bree-
' '•p%*en say his wife killed him and that 

seen this thirty-two bullet took 
ggv'. at Ms breast, the autopsy, bein' 

m 
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enstom, at the proper time for tfce 
serving of his simple breakfast. It 
was ready for him when he entered 
the dining room. Somes was there 
In attendance as usual. A pile of 
morning papers lay on the buffet. 
Gormly made a step toward them; but 
checked himself. 

"Why," he thought, "should I spoil 
my breakfast by reading what the 
newspapers have to say on the im
portant subject of my confession? The 
news will keep. Let me at leaBt eat 
in peace." 

"Beg pardon, sir," began Somes 
deferentially; "but aren't you going to 
look over the papers, sir, before you 
eat?" 

"No, thank you, Somes. I can guess 
pretty well what they will say." 

But Somes was unusually per
sistent as well as greatly agitated. 
He had been up early and had read 
every scrap in every paper. 

"I hope you'll excuse me, Mr. Gorm
ly, sir," he began; "but I really think 
it'll add to your appetite if you will 
at least look over The Planet, sir." 

Gormly shook his head and frowned 
a little. 

"That will do, Somes S" he said 
somewhat shortly. "I will see the pa
pers later." 

After this somewhat peremptory re
mark, the man naturally subsided, 
though his Interest and excitement 
were plainly visible in his nervous 
movements. He was usually the most 
delightfully cool and Imperturbable of 
attendants. 

"You mustn't take this thing so 
greatly to heart. Somes," said Gormly 
at last. 

"Indeed, sir," returned the man, 
"we're all so set on having you elect
ed, and other things, sir, that—" 

What he was going to say remained 
unsaid, for with that delightful op
portuneness which can easily be com
passed by chroniclers of such vera
cious tales, I now am pleased to re
cord that the bell of the door of the 
apartment cut across the further 

ita;v:||fvabUc like the fun'ral. And' it!s. made 
due form." . , 

jfrgf, *Wi quite satisfactory," said ""' the 
f|o«Htor, glancing at it and passing it 
%n<wrer to Shaw. 

'""'So' you see "we fellers ,klnd o 
,' tfcbught Fordyce done a man's part In 

<akln' the blame on hisself, and I al-
yrigm kept these things., I thought 

;4fcer might turn up handy sometime." 

*Aad that ain't all either," said Col. 
Hamilton. 

What more have you?" 
"Well, rve seen the woman. She's 

mllve yet" 
. "Naturally she must have been or 

<hv couldn't have got this story from 
was the answer. 

"Course. Well, the end of the 
•Cory's this; Tfiem people plunged 
•oath in that blizzard. We looked for 
<Vm In the spring; but never expected 

find their remains, 'cause it was 
am'n human flesh could stand, sueb 
a storm as that, and we naturally 
«nposed they'd both died and got e't up 
by the wolves when they was partly 
thawed out. But the other night I 

takin' a trip through tbe tender
loin—for observation purposes," said 

•^g:'*Coionel Blll as the ghost of a smile 
®|ptBeIrered on- the face of the night ed-
lif Vtbf^'fffid I seen this woman and had 

U interview with her. She's plumb 
peared to death. The chief of police 

got this stuff from her 's frlght-
'l»«r boots. But I, beta' 

•• ^end <* hers,; managed to 
|#j^fher' down, and I got her to give 

* - • - $»v4»a ber story. She's always betjn sor-
«jr that she served Fordyce the way 

done. . 
"I don't know how it fs, but some-

|j^\ M I *ot at the good side of her. 
see these «romen are going 

to hell perbapi)—although J 
AP Inside information a? to 

<b*t—but however low they git and 
I# ^ I'yhoWm**: bad they are, tthere'i always 

I? ja ooft spot in 'em somewhere. They're 
- And I 'gvegs I must've 

^-p»ue|̂ , ̂ e soft spot In her somehow 
.. fpj- she: .told me the truth. 

' she tibnf«ned the whole 
and.ehe ^aid furth errnore 

th*m two <was goin' south 
stottei her , horse fell down and 

that Fordyce got off his 
she, mounted It, and he 

^ ; wid: ;]0»at^ ^ seein' that 
TOMdota' *ronc$:^w out 

i *h* ̂ ^'^ji^'^-down^and^gal-
" him. Aitd I got 

Wweonfessla'it'' 

far my old 
t^lM to 4o,: 
r thfi 
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"It's All Right," He Shouted. 

V/ 
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"I'm glad," said Colonel Bill as he 
poured out a generous portion, "to be 
of service. After you're all filled up," 
he continued as at his suggestion the 
two editors and even the cub reporter 
accepted a small drink from the large 
bottle, "we'll drink health and success 
to my young fflend Fordyce, which is 
now named Gormly, and damnation to 
the chief of police and his gang!" 

And that Was the kind of toast .in 
which they could all heartily join. 

Whitefleld had thought that the in
cident was completely covered and 
that toothing more could be. added to 
the amazing story. Before the forms 
were finally locked, however, and the 
first edition went to press, the night 
editor, who still remained at his post, 
received a communication of such 
amazing Importance that he Inserted 
it after the editorial in lprge capitals, 
double leaded, as the completing touch 
to the most extraordinary announce
ment that he felt had ever appeared 
in The Planot 

Somes with loud, 

-"ir 

CHAPTER XVI113^ 

Something to Live Up To. 
Gormly was usually an early riser; 

but on the morning before election 
day bo plept until an unprecedentedly 
lato hour. Ho was utterly worn out 
with the strain of the campaign, any-
way. and tbe occurrences of this last 
*.ight Mad almost prostrated him. 
Tfc»« ordinarily nothing much M 
bodMewthe n^itdv.the Monday 

4»Mcedtas election , dsjr. One final 
"S l̂̂ wa|. .ch^al̂ |5? 

nin® o'cloel _ 

revelations 
clear ring. 

"See who It is. Somes," said Gormly 
indifferently. 

"It's been ringing all morning, sir," 
said the man, turning to leave the 
room. "There's been the greatest 
crowd of people here, reporters and 
newspaper men, and Mr. Watson, and 
a number of gentlemen who are cam
paigning for you, and the street's 
packed with people outside, too." 

"Is my friend the chief of police 
there?" 

"No, sir. But there's a squad of of
ficers under a sergeant, and they're 
making people that haven't any busi
ness go on." 

"Well, see who it is this time," said 
Gormly as the bell' rang again. 

Somes Was back in a few minutes. 
"It's the janitor, sir. He says the 

reception room down stairs and the 
hall's filled with people asking to see 
you. He says the tenants of the build
ing can't get in or out, and he wants 
to know what to do." 

Gormly glanced at the clock. It was 
half-paBt nine. -~*j! 

"Tell them that I will see them all 
at tbe Store in the auditorium at half-
past ten," he replied. "Tell them it's 
useless to wait here now; , that I can't 
see anybody at present." 

Gormly heaved a deep sigh a* he 
finished his breakfast "Well," ho 
thought, -*I have to face them, and per
haps the sooner the betters-Now;, for 

bli

the papers." 
He looked arotud for domes; but 

that functionary had not yet appeared. 
He pushed back his chair, rose, talked 
row * the.buffpiL^andiPlcked^i^tly 

had been caceful to 
that the ton of the oils'*and tbe 

place of honor was occupied by Th« 
New York Planet. From the head 
lines, Gormly saw, as he supposed ho 
would, that his letter and the accom
panying story covered the entire first 
page. He had scarcely glanced at it 
when Somes re-entered the room, II 
possible in greater agitation than ever. 

"Beg pardon, sir," he began, his 
usual method of address. 

"Well, what is it?" 
"There's two people in the drawing 

room asking to see you." 
"But I thought I gave you orders 

not to admit anybody, to tell every
body that I would see them at the 
auditorium in the store at half-past 
ten?" 

"Yes, sir, you did, sir. But I couldn't 
very well keep these people out." 1 

"Tell them I am busy," said Gorm
ly. "I have no time for anonymous 
callers." 

"Beg pardon, sir," said Somes 
again; "but really, Mr. Gormly, If 
you 11 excuse me, sir, this presump
tion, you must see them." 

"Are you mad?" asked Gormly. 
"Nearly, sir," answered the valet 

truthfully. 
Gormly looked at him curiously. 

There was so much excitement and 
nervousness in the man's manner, and 
yet it seemed to be a rather cheerful 
excitement, too, that it seemed to 
presage something of importance. At 
any rate, after a moment's reflection, 
the merchant decided from the 
strangeness of the situation that he 
would see the people mentioned. 

As Gormly entered the sunny, cheer
ful drawing room, the occupants rose 
to greet him. One was young Hal
dane, the other was his sister. Hal
dane was intensely excited. He rushed 
at Gormly with the enthusiasm ,of a 
boy; grasped his hand, tad wrung it 
frantically. 

"It's all right," he ahooted. "It's 
turned out better than anybody could 
have expected. It's killed the opposi
tion dead. Everybody is for you now." 

Gormly heard him as in a dream. 
He allowed him to shake his hand as 
he might have shaken a pump handle, 
could that ancient and useful article 
have been found in New York. He 
was looking with all his soul in his 
glance at Eleanor Haldane, who had 
not come forward, but stood by the 
chair in which she had sat, her hands 
tightly clasping the low back of It 
The color that had flooded her face 
when she first saw him had subsided 
almost as quickly as it had come. She 
was very pale and tremblings 

Thoughts, strange, bewildering, 
rushed through Gormly's mind. What 
could Miss Haldane be doing there? 
What did she want? Why had she 
come? She had heard of the inci
dent. He remembered that her broth
er had taken her one copy of his let
ter last night. What did her pres
ence mean? 

"I just came down here," continued 
young Haldane, "to tell you these 
things to relieve your anxiety, and to 
bring Eleanor. She wanted to see 
you about—well, you know about 
what, of course, and—" 

Gormly did not know at all; but he 
nodded vaguely. 

"Of course, by this time you've read 
all about it in The Planet. That old 
miner came in like a scene in a play. 
It was perfectly splendid, and I sup
pose," he looked meaningly at his sis
ter, his glance calling the color once 
more to her cheek, "that you have 
read the other communication, which 
is scarcely less important." 

Gormly stared at him in utter 
amazement. 

"I must say," he continued mis
chievously, "that for a man who is 
getting everything he wants as you 
are, y°u are singularly undemon
strative about it." 

"Mr. Gormly," interposed the wom
an, "I don't believe that you have 
read the morning papers?" 

"Not yet, Miss Haldane." 
"Oh!" cried the girl In great dis

may. 
"By Jove!" exclaimed the young 

man, "to think of it! I should have 
had the first copy from the press 
brought to me if I had been in your 
place. Well, then, I'll tell you the 
whole story. Or you've got it in The 
Planet and you can read It yourself. 
We'll excuse you while you glance 
over it; won't we sis?" 

"I don't understand," said Gormly, 
lifting the paper slowly. He had not 
yet taken his eyes off Miss Haldane. 

"On second thoughts," said the 
young man, "I guess Eleanor had bet
ter tell you herself. If you'll excuse 
me, you two, for a few moments, I'll 
go Into the library." 

"Livingstone!" cried the girl Im
ploringly; but her brother only 
laughed as he left the room, carefully 
closing the door behind him. 

"What is it that I am to be told, 
Miss Haldane?" asked Gormly, step
ping toward her, paper still in hand. 

Miss Haldane was in a dilemma. 
She had been surprised when he had 
entered the room that Gormly had 
not greeted her differently. Her posi
tion was a tremendously difficult one 
at best, and his failure to read the 
paper had rendered It almost insup
portable. 

"I think," she faltered at last, "that 
I had better go. You can see me later 
in the day, and—" 

"No," said Gormly resolutely, "you 
must not go yet. You came down here 
for some purpose. That fact that 
have not read the papers seems to 
have affected you strangely. If you 
will give me five minutes, I can look 
them over and perhaps obtain some 
clue to your conduct; but I would 
rather you would tell me what it la, 
do what you were going to do> say 
what you were going to say when you 
came in, than try to. find out from the 
newspapers." 

<T0 JUS OONT1NDED.) :< .. 

FATE AND THE FLETCHERS 

intervention That - Made It Certain 
Hour for Senator's Death Had 

Not Struck. 

Senator Duncan U. Fletcher of Flor
ida sought his berth one night on a 
sleeping car on the way south from 
Washington. Pulling back the cur
tains of a lower nine, he saw that his 
bed was already occupied. 

"HI, there!" called the senator, 
shaking the stranger by the shoulder. 

The sleeper awoke and protested 
angrily. 

"My name's Fletcher," explained 
the statesman, "and this is my berth." 

"You've got nothing on me," an
swered the other. "My name's Fletch
er, and this is my berth." 

"My full name is Duncan U. Fletch
er," the senator elaborated. 

"So's mine," agreed the intruder. 
"Ah, I see," said the senator, po

litely. "There must have, been a mis
take in reserving the same berth for 
two men of the same name. "I'll go 
into the next sleeping car." 

The stranger, by this time, was fully 
awake, and proceeded to apologize, 
and to offer to give up the berth. This 
the senator would not do, but went 
into the car ahead, and found a place 
to sleep. 

An hour later the train was wreck
ed. The car in which the stranger 
occupied the lower nine fell through 

trestle, and that Fletcher was 
killed. The senator's car was not 
damaged at all.—Popular Magazine. 

THE REASON. 
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Little Wallace—Pa, why does pop
corn pop? 

His Pa—Because, my son, like men, 
it doesn't know any better. .......... 

MRS. SELBY AND PRIZE BABY 

"I have always used Cuticura Soap 
and no other for my baby and he has 
never had a sore of any kind. He 
does not even chafe as most babies 
do. I feel sure that it is all owing to 
Cuticura Soap, for he is fine and 
healthy, and when five months old, 
won a prize in a baby contest It 
makes my heart ache to go into so 
many homes and see a sweet-faced 
baby with the whole top of its head 
a solid mass of scurf, caused by poor 
soap. I always recommend Cuticura, 
and nine times out of ten the next 
time I see the mother she says: 'Oh! 
I am so glad you told me of Cuticura.' " 
(Signed) Mrs. G. A. Selby, Redondo 
Beach, California, Jan. 16, 1911. 

Although Cuticura Soap and Oint
ment are sold everywhere, a sample 
of each, with 32-page book, will be 
mailed free on application to "Cuti
cura," Dept. 20 L, Boston. 

Distinction. 
SenatbV Lotsmaun—Who Is this Mo-

Chunkerson that wants a consulship, 
and what claim has he on me for a 
political job? 

Private Secretary—He says he's the 
only man who hasn't been mentioned 
as a candidate for governor of Illi
nois. 

Pain and Swelling seldom indicate !»• 
ternal organic trouble. They are usually 
the result of local cold or inflammation 
which can be quickly removed by Hamlins 
Wizard Oil. w. 

i 
People who take the will for the 

deed never break into the ^millionaire 
class. 

CHRISTMAS POST CARDS FREE 
Send lo stamp for Ore samples of mj Tory choic

e s t  G o l d  B m l x w s e d  C h r i s t m a s  a n d  N e w  T e a r  
Postcards; beautiful colors and loveliest designs. 
Art Post Card Club. 181 Jackson St., Topoka, Kannm 

Even the prude has occasional 
thoughts that she likes to think. 

lire. Wtnslow'a Soothing Syrup for Children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces Inflamma
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, 25c a bottle. 

Every time you meet a grouch hand 
it a lemon. 

MY 
DAUGHTER 
WAS CURED 

By Lydia E. Pinkham'a 
Vegetable Compound 

Baltimore, Md.—",1 send you hero, 
with the picture of my fifteen year old 

daughter Alice, who 

A Question of Art. 
"Was that play you speak of highly 

artistic and poetical?" asked the girl 
who poses. 

"I don't believe it could have been," 
replied the girl who is frank. "I un
derstood and enjoyed every word of 
It.' 

Comparison. 
"Wnat is so rare as a day in June?" 
"Well, the way we "Lave steak for 

Tinner is a good deal rarer." 

CARTERS 
ITTLE 

PettitS Eve Salve 
STOPS 

EVE 
ACHE 

I 

o? 

was r e s t o r e d  t o  
health by Lydia E. 
Pinkham'a vegeta
ble Compound. She 
was pale, with dark 
circlcs under her 
eyes, weak and irri
table. Two different 
doctors treated hex 
and called it Green 
S i c k n e s s ,  b u t  s h e  
grew worse all the 
time. Lydia E. Pink-

ham's Vegetable Compound was reo» 
ommendea, and after taking three bot
tles she has regained her health, thanks 
to your medicine. I can recommend it 
for all female troubles."—Mrs. L. A. 
Coekran, 1103 Butland Street, Balti> 
more, Md. 

Hundreds of such letters from moth* 
ers expressing their gratitude for what 
Lydia E. Pinkham'a Vegetable Com. 
pound has accomplished for them have 
been received by the Lydia E. Pinkham 
Medicine Company, Lynn, Mass. 
Toung Girls, Heed This Advice. 

Girls who are troubled with painful 
or irregular periods, backache, head
ache, dragging-down sensations, faint, 
ing spells or indigestion, should take 
immediate action and be restored to 
health by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege« 
table Compound. Thousands have been 
restored to health by its use. 

Write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, 
Mass.. for advice, free. 

Don't Persecute 
Your Bowels 

Cut out cathartica and purgatives. They are 
brutal, harsh, unnecessary. Try^J^. 
CARTER'S LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS 
Purely vegetable. Act. 
gently on the liver, ^ 
eliminate bile, and^ 
soothe the delicate^ 
membrane of the^ 
bowel. Curej 
Constipation, 
Biliomnets, 
Sick Head* . . 
ache and Iniifeslion. at million* know. 
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE. 

Genuine must bear Signature 

* 

Lamps and If 
Lanterns 

The strong, steady light. 
Rayo lamps and lanterns give most light for the oil they burn. 

Do not flicker. Will not blow or Jar out. 
Simple, reliable and durable—and sold at a price that will surprise you. 
Ask your dealer to show'you his llneof Rayo lamps and lanterna, or write to any agency of * 

Standard Oil Company 
(Incorporated) 
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j A S E T  OF 

ANIMAL TRACKS 
I N  S N O W  O R  M U D  

, ""u 
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TO EVERYONE INTERESTED 

HUNTING OR TRAPPING 
who win ait oat diis •dvertwiroent and mail it tons widi your name and 
address plauuy written on conpon below, together with 2c for podaae wa 

" maJ Tracks in SnowerM will 

The man who believes tgnpn&«* la 
Miss, isn't "vis*" to his own tolly. 

~"-»bioliiteijr fiwi set ofAnimal Tracks in Snow or"Mud 
(howiag the foot prints of Rabbits, Deer, Musbat, Skunk, Mink, Squirrel. 

Km sad mafa. pnmK «1 jg; «adi jg 
mmdn-Mpf.r, imt&m Wnte year 
s» Assa attacks oar b* son to ssadi yoo, 

YsnihniiteaSiMMDNl.AsOUlMblh y / > 

Northwestern Hide & Fur Co. / . ' / / 
B8TB.tSM J *•' j/ -

MMNEAPOUSt MMN. XJT 
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