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“ Waiting for the Do

The walting room ‘of t
office was full of patlents!
tor opened the door of his
fice and called: “Who Is next?”

'Well, what do you Know that's
news?" dsked the docfor, &s the next
man started to enter the door,

Before the doctor could shut the
door of the private office 21l the peo-
ple In the walting room heard: him
reply: “I was just reading, where Ad-
miral Dewey has captured l‘{nnlln bay.”

tor,

he doctor's
The doc-
private of-

The New Habl!‘.

“Are you having ‘any dlmcnlty en- |,

forcing prohidltion fo Crimson Gulch?”

“No," replied Cactus Joe. “Man is
the creature of habit, and while we
dunno whether we approye of it or
not, we can't belp heln' surprised at
the number of men that has contracted
the hablt of not takin' a drink."
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Saved My Life
With Eatonic

Says Now Janoy Woman

“I was nearly déad until 1 found
Eatonic and I can-truly bay it saved
my ilfe. It is the best stomach med!-
clne ever mede,” writes Mrs. Ella

Smith, -
Acld stomach catses gwful misery
which Eatonle quickly gets rid of by
taking up and carrying out the'acldity
=nd ‘gases which. prevent good diges-
tion. A tablet taken after meals bringe
quick reife?, Keeps ' the stomach
healthy and helps to prevént the many
1115 50 Hable to arise from excess acld.
Don't suffer from stomych miserles
when you can get a big box of Eatonic
for a trifle with' your dryggist's guar-
antee,

Comfort -Your Skin
With Caticura Soap
and Fragrant Taleum

Seap 25¢, Ontmest 25 and 50¢, Taleum ZSe.

ASTHMA

DR.LO.KELLOGG'SASTHMAREMEDY
for the prompt 'I"l"
;1".0( Ha; ‘ :ur druge
o Wite 43¢ ru'n'hw;fm'

Northrop &Lyman Co.,Inc. Bufalo,N.Y,

KELLOGG'S

MAN’
BEST AGE

A mian is as old as hid organs; he
can be as vigorous and healthy at
70 as at 35 if he aids Hs organs in
performing their functions. Keep
your vital organs heal:hy with

GOLD MEDAL

@'%

The world’s standard nmedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acld tronbles since
1696; corrects disordera; sHimulates vita)
organs, All druggists, three
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CHAPTER XV—Contlinued.
B

*A minute, mater,” he said softly.
“Just a mioute! Tve seen Tony De-
von's father. There! Now sit down,
old ady, while I tell you something.
Ry says the only wty 18 to kidnap ber
bodllx and force her to marry the

man he promlsed her to,” the boy ex-
platned. *“What do you fhink of
thnt?"

“Peul would kiit him,” gusped Mrs,
Curtis, her eyes taking on op expres-
sion of fear,

“He won't have a chadce if Devon
works out his present scheme. e~
plled Reggie, "b t. you "end " Kathie
have to help us.”

In the terror that overtovk her,
Mrs. Curtls shook her head. ’

“f don’t want_ pnything to do with
it she objected, wobbllng in tears.
“We'd lose our home. Pnul and John

would turn us out. They've threat-
ened to many a time!” .

“Well, when I assure you our be-
loved couslns won't know ‘anything
about It, not even after it's over,
won't you try to help us?" queried the

“Ry Says the Only Way ls to Kidhap
Her Bodily.”

young man. “Now, If it goes through
afl right, you catch Cousin John on
-the rebound, and Kathie'd be sure to
rope In Phil.” )
“What, Joy that would bel” ejncu-
lated Mrs. Curtls, *What about jt2"
Then Reggle told her, in very low
tones, the plan they had concocted.
“You talk it over with Kathie” he
advised, lighting a clgarette, “and
you'll have to see Devon about the
money."
“T'l get it for him If T haye to sell
my Jjewels and Kathle's too” prom-
{sed the woman, her eyes sparkllng in

antfelpation. *F1l go andjtell her
" &

right away.’ £

Mennwhile, all unconselmus that

Uriah Devon had been relegsed from
prison and waes conspiring, agninst
her, Tonnibel Devon was  enterlug
heart and soul Into the Salvation
Army work with Philip. ‘Each eve-
ning she went with him to headquer-
ters where her fresh, young volce and
her kindliness drew many a poor soul
for comfort and courage.

One week after neg!nuld Curtls
had confided his secret- to his motb-
er, and she had told it over mgaln in
whispers to Katherine, at hn hour
when the Pendlehaven brothers were
absent, Urlah Devon came ‘quletly to
the house. Reggic met him and took
him fmmedintely to 3rs, Curtls’ room,

Urlah paused embsrratseﬂlv before
her,ymade a curt bow and m-lsmd his
cap between his fingers.

“Stt down, Ry 1m1ted noggie,
“Now tell my mother how you are go-
Ing to carry this thing out.”

Urlah sat on the edge of ‘a chalr.

I pin't goln’ to do anything, or tell
what Tm goin’ to de, till I get the
money,” he sald crisply, “I've got to

| bave five thousand dollars first.” *

“Five thousand dollars, old Iady,”
grinned Reggle, turning to his mother,
“You'll have to cough up .
Now, for God's sake, don't cry' Dlg

‘TNl peed the whole five thousand
to get ‘er nway, and to keep 'er after
I get 'er. She'd come Btreakin’ bock
i 1 don't rope 'er up. B

“TII get the money for you tomor-
| row,” slghed Mrs. Curtls, wiping her
eyes, “and you mustn't
when my cousing are home.
Inpsed Into stience and then added:
“] warn you against—ngainst Phl"p
Hu(Cnuley too"

. \' e
Mrs, Curtis hed been nll eyes and
ears for even the siightest happening

in. the Pendlehaven home, dince she |

hed almost stripped her jewel-box
and Katherine's to ‘get the money
Tony's fnther demanded. Now she
had ft tncked away, ready to deliver
i1, but as the time went by and she
had no chance to send for Urish to
¢ome for his daughter, she began to
givé up hope that the homse would
ever be rid of the presencé which was
& constant thorn In her flesh, But it
does seem that sooner.or later.Fate
plays the lucky cards’ {nto ‘the hands
of the undeserving, &nd so it hap-
pened In the case of the conspirators
againat . Tonnlbe) Devon. Like all
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_ A New Romance of the Storm Country

By GRACE M‘ILLE;?R WHITE

opportunity
amily was at

things waited for, th

cawe one day white the
s

dioner,

Philip MucCuu!py ent|
excitement,

““You look ns if you had swallowed
the sun my dear lad,"” smiled Docior
Pgul.

“I'se got to g0 RWRY;
bog, loughtag, and 1 w
e gazed meaningly
“Pardon my'rushing in this way, hut
—but I wentgTony to go with me.”

Mrs, Curtis flaghed hito a dark look.
Be rardy-paid her, or:her frowning
any attentlion; nowadays, S0
notice that  pelior settled
on Ku(hrlues face, nr;shut her. fork

red. in great

.
" fiushed the
n't go alone.”
at Tonnibel.

fell tro her limp flngefs to the plate
The md¥her saw her daughter’s mental
distress, however, studled the

an
young man's face, gronalng to berself.
He hnd grown so manlyiand handsome
in the ‘past two years, and he wes
the one person she deslréd for her son-
folaw. He was rleh, tbo, which only
added to his attractivegess.

“You might explain ‘a little more,
my boy,” Doctor John ppoke up In a
deep volce.

An enbarrassed “laugh fell
Philip's: 1ips. |

“There Is’t any secret about ‘1,
he answered. “I'm golnw abroad for
the Saivation Army tor|u vear. longer
perhaps, and it would be too much to
88k me to go all by mi’iclf "

Lines appenfed between Doctor
Paul's brows. At last the day had
come when he must give up the girl
who b1d taken a raré place amopg
those - e held dearest! He noticed
with’ §": quick sigh that Tony's eves
deepen’id softly, and ler red lips were
parted. in a smlle. i

“It)Rhurry up our 1
tle” Fhilip continued,

The.sound of a chalr
from the- table broke
ment. "

from

arrlage a lt-
“but—but—"
scraping back
off his state-

“Then well ndjourn| and talk it
over,” remarked Doctox John. “Tou
ask a mighty big thing, Phil, when

you démand our little girl without
more warmning.” .

“Little girl,” sneered Mrs, Curtis,
after the four had left the dining
room. 1t happened, muth to her sur-
prise’ that Doctor Johm sought her
out vithio the hour. :

“Tlose childrer have
me over, Sstah he
grimly. “They're going
o week from today, It
rouble to prepare the
You ndedn't maoke &
very quiet. Ton¥y can
she needs In New York
moon.”

In the rage that overfook her, Mrs.
Curtis wished the spepker dend at
ber feet.

"“The house [sn’t mine; Cousln,
John* ghe sald maliclously, “but, of
course, Il do what I{can, although
Ksther/ e o't at all well, I fear the
child lb‘gulng to be I1L]

Doctor John found Katherine with
her ey dull and hedvy, prescribed
for her, and, before leaving the room,
announced :

“Paul and I are going over to Syra-
cuse tomorrow afternopn’ to make o
fesv purchases, but wejll de back on
the nlght trafn. Stay {n bed, Kethie,
untll morning, ‘and Foull be all
right”

The moment he hafl disappeared,
Katherine sprang up.

“Tomirrow they're
You he 7d, you heard,
cried.  Now then, where's Reggle?”

“Darling,” advised | Mrs. Curtts,
tears by her [daughter's dls.
heve a prempnition! We'd
better not interfere at pll. Oh, child,
it sou <ould ooly get [voar mind oft
that boy! He isn't worthy of a love
like yours. We'se got 4 nlce home—"

“Nice homel” hurlefl back Kath-
erine, wildly. *Nice horpe! Lodk what
she's got!. Just think of her and then
of me] Oh’ God, that such misery
could bé in the world! | I'll never for-
glve you, mamme, if Tu don’t keep

iwon Paul and
sald a litde

won't be much
house, will it?
ugs,  It'Hl be
uy everything
on her honey-

going away!
mother?" she

ybur promise to me”
“Don't fay that, d
groaned Mrs. Curtls, Il see your
brother, and who knows” she bright-
esed and smiled through her tears;
“who knows but what that horrld girl
will be gone by tomorrpw night?"

rling,” don't,”

CHAPTER XVI.
) —

" In the Balance, R
Reginald Browvn and{ Urieh Devon
were sented in close codference. along
the path that led to the Dirty Mary.
Reglonld had rehearsed &1l be had
learne¢ from his mothef.
“Unl g8 we do It tonight, Ry," sald

alt up. What dp you say?"

broke off a blade of grass
and ¢f w it with a squeak through.
his cre ked teeth.

“Wel get the kid," he snarled,
“Mottler's awful worrled, though,”
Regglm:ontlnned‘ ‘but X told her, ‘No
risk uéggnin,’ and I'd g¢ a long ways
on the rord of risk to get Tonoifel

Devon.”

“Well, we'll get 'er)"’ monotoned
Uriah,» with a far-away look In, his
boodsHot eyes, I

“Aftér Pm married to'her,” took up
the boy; “youll tell me who she is,
eb?’

veplied Urled, “I'm gok'

“Yep,"

to be married -
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down to the stnw no“.{ Good-by, and
be sure to tell your mother to put up
the sign we spoke of v( evcr)thlngn
clear for me to butt in.'

Edith Devon locked el from, the
boat decks as her husbarl) npprunched
He sat down on the benck beside her,
a grizzly Emile on his face.

“Ede,” he ‘asked, “se¢n any chungr
in me lately?”

“Yes, I huve,” she rEtumeﬂ. “Tou
aln't boozin’ haf so much, and you'se
been kinder and betler-heartad to

“Mebbe it's because’

I've got re
liglon,” Uriah explain “Rellgion
makes a,mon repent of ail his cussed
nets. I'm .sorry, no¥, Ede, for .the
way I've treated you ard the kld.” »

He couldn’t heve ittered worda
more welcome to Edalth Devon, For
the first time In-years, she leaned her
head agalost him, It 'tobk some effort
on the man's purt ot v.a sho\e her
away,

“And matter) have took a mlghty
big chonge in the last two days” he
continued. “Ede,’'l know, for years
you been worry™n' rour life out sbout
Tony. I fixed it wp.* | |

Mrs, Devon was on her feet almost
before the last words frell from ‘nnr
husband's lips,

“How fixed

it ‘up, Rlnh?" she
Ba! 3 . . i

“Now don't get panicky if I tell yau
something,” Urlah cautloned her, sly-
1y, “but 1 went to Pendlehaven ard
told him I copped the kid, znd not
rou, and I says: “Mr, Pendlehsven,
you've had 'er for two years, sand sho's
your brat. Now keev ‘er!”

Edith fell back on -he bench as if
the man héd dealt her a blow. |

“The kid's.awful fond of you" ha
contlnued Impressively, “and I up
and told 'er-you was livin’, end 3
night you're goln' to: see 'er..

“She's goin' to get mnrﬂed to a
rich young feller,” he went on. “Aln'
you glad, Ede?"

Wasn't she glad! No words cou\d
express Edith’s feelngs rt that mo-
ment. How many times Her heerl
had ached for a sight of the protty
child she'd had go m\my Feara.

“Didn't PendlehafiR say nothin®
about sendlag uﬂupl ¥1t7" she asked
dmldly.

“Not w U)Ing [retl ‘ted Uriah, “Not
by a d—d slgh: heq.\ldn ti He war
too glad to kn¢ 1)ny was bis, te
‘mnke any fuss. \nykow, she wouldn’t

let "lm. Why, ihy (ol That liithy
kid kissed me!™ '
Edith exclaimdd If ~dellght.

“I'se told you mo! -p once, Urlah*
she sald, leaning o inst him again,
“Topy'd like yon " you'd let ‘ef,
When we goln’ to 52 'er, Ry |

“Oh, after a while, 'sald he. “After
supper! She's awful vy gettin' ready
for & swell blowout.. ..ord, but she's
pretty 1"

“She always was f.ut." mmeréa
Edith, and she fell iotg a deep revery,

Unobserved by his wite, Urlah Ds
von made ready to léave the Dirty
Mary for some wee's, So absorbed
was Edith in her tjoughts -that sle
pald no heed to ber Hhusband's sly ape
tions, He knew they would not dare

to return to the boat with Tony untll
after she hnd been forced to marry
Reginald Brown.

Triah would glag-

1t Took Some Effort on the Man's Part
Not to Shove Hor Away. v

1y have abandoned W& wife foreverg
but in making hlg pl%s, had foreseen
that, If they met wlti much opposl
tlon from Tonnibel, 'he woman, un-
der his thrests, could'bandie her. Al
oine o'clock Lhey statted for Ithebs,
Urigh carrylog s smi ! black bag, nni
1n his pocket his re-blver.

They entered -P(. dlebaven pllcl
through the service' L
they passed ‘the
ticed with satlsfnctic !hnt Reginald’s
automoblle was stalling ready for
use. Close to tle maision, he placed
his wife out of Mght uoder a rosk
busk,

m BE 0 ‘X\mED) !

P:ran fieal.
" “¥ohn has su¢h's gnéqr nnﬂpnu:y.
“How so¥ . * L
“He has rootet Mo . potty
planta” ' i
Ch

L. . -]
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Mothers Know That
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DIAMOND WORN BY CARLOTTA

“Maximllllan Stone,” With- Unhappy
History, 1s Now on Exhibition
at New York.

GOT AGQUAINTED WiTH ROAD

Writer Took Harriman’a
Studied the Erie Line
Writing About it

dvlce and
Before

Some 15 years ago Joh!
her, gs & financial writer £
Street NewsgBureau, was
cover the office and affafrs
E.H. Harrimun. He once by
ed Mr. Harrimun upon whi
was In stone for,the Erie rillroad.
“What do you know about the Erie?"
snapped the grpat finuncler.

E. Cara-| A
r the Wall
ssigned to
of the jate
1dly beard-
t financlng

great greenish-white dinmond,
known as the “Maxlmillian stone,” s
on exhlblition for the first time In this
country at New York. Like all large
gems, this stone has a history which
is not happy. It was found In Bruzil
about 1830, and in its rosgh state
weighed nearly 50 carats. Ferdinand
Joseph Maxhmitlian, then archduke of

“Everything,” c youthful | Austria, traveled extensively In South
aspirant  for Informatiod, adding:|America. While he was in Brazil be
“Why, Mr, Horrlman, 1 bave ridden | hought the diamord, it Is said, for &

over [t—to Paterson, N, J,, and Nyack,

price afiproximating $375,000,

The jewel today Is In the sume con<
dition as [t was when worn by the Em-
press Marie Charloge in Max!mllitin's
short relgo o Mexico.

“What!” roared Mr, Harriman. “You
go- at once to President {Underwood
of the Erle, tell him I sent you, and get

trapsportation to cover the entlre| \when Maximilliun was executed a
system. Then you go out| and learn | commission was designated to sell the
something about the Erle. | Ceme and | gjamond along with other gems that
see me when you return and I WIll|j,q been part of the gorgeous court,
answer your questlons.” The stone was bought by an Ameriean,
Afr. Coraher Erle-ed for ja fortnlght | 4 part of his estate the diamond s
and after again sceing My Harrinun | poain to be sold.
wrote en Erte article tha

wes well

worth readlog, Positive and Comparative.

During a recent business mean's con~
ventlon In Chleago, one man ap-
proached another in the lobby of a

Unjust Teacher.
It was the infant classs alphabet

lesson, and the teacher| hed pro- ay
gressed as far as the letter “B,” when ::ll‘elsgrl:\;‘: by way of introducing him-
"she noticed “that one lttle girl was| wiy Beck.”
obslousiy “wool-gathering “Thats good,” replled the man ad-
Walkiog over to her, and pointing| gresced, taking the proffered band,
loLt!éE letter on "the blackborrd, she|upm more so."
agked: wy ‘what?" sk
“Now, Maggte, what lettér Is thatt” | 00" whotT” asked the  frst
Muggle, of course, dld ngt know, 50| “uf gay that I am more 50" repeated
tencher, with o gentle Shakd eXplained: | o other. '
“Letter B, letter B “hat do you mean by thatr
“Please, teacher,” answered the| wyyhy, vou say you are Beck.”
child, with one tearful eve!on the| wyes § am. My name is Beck~
child next to her, “I ald't [touchlng| «igell, my name 1s Becker”
her!” i
i
ad Can't Win,
Waterproof, A New York man had“hls pocket
Porters—"Rain stops every one's |picked in court. Golng to court is a

pleasures.”  Waters—“Ral

o | doesn't
stop the bargaln hunters.”

losing game any way you look at lt.—
Detrolt Free Press.

Will You Have A'Lift”

Ifyou have reason to Delieve.as
many have, that a change from
coffee or tea would be wise,try

PoSTUM CEREAL

You'll fin d what thousands of
others have found—complete sat-
1sfactlon taste, and freedom e

from harm to nerves or dlgestmn

. When co fe{e or tea disturbs, it's
you belong

easy to get up where
wi Postum

Sold by
ever;

rocers
here

Postumi Ce}eal Co..[nc
Battle|C; rfek ,Mich,




