THEFAﬁMrNGTQMENTERPRISE o

CHAPTER XVI-—Cbntlnued.

Tmﬁ. Ede,”
romise I give

“Tm goln’ o nnd ge!
he expluined. *"Twas a pl
the kid, she could see yop alone first.
Just sit here, 'tll T comé back. You
don't want to see Pendlehaven, eh?”

Edlth shuddered and shrank back.

“No, 1 don't,” she whispered. “I
just want to telk to the baby a min-
ute. I want her to forgive me before
we go awny. We been cussed mean

“to that kId, Grish."" :

Devon made a gruntlhg assent, left
Fdith ‘sitting behlnd the rose bush
and slipped up the steps of the
housd.

A Dittle white Fetore, Teggle Brown,
well fllled up oo brandy, ‘had descend-
ed to the llbrary to walt for Devon.
It ke hadn't had thils thing oo, and the
importance of [t hadn't| welghed on
him all the long day, he'd have gouve
to bed, his head ached s¢, but his de-
sire to capture Tony De‘vnn kept the
fumes of alcohol from completely be-
fuddling his brains. Inside the library,
he stood swajing near the door, tap-
ping his povket from tirje to time to

. mnke sure hé was armed, Then he
stumbled across the Toom, threw him-
self on the divan and in snother mo-
ment had forgotten in' o drunken
sleep that there wag any, such person
lo the world as Tomllbel‘ Devon.

eanwhile, Mrs. Curtig was walking
the floor upstairs, half mnd with anx-
fety, end Kuthering, In 2 state of
nerves, was smoking one cigarette A(-
ter apother.

“God!" When she's zone.“ hroke
forth the giry Il kuow what hhpp!-
ness means '

“So wil L" echoed Y.\Ll's. Curtls..
“It's almost time: for me to go down,
4s't 1t? T hope umt man won't dls-
appolnt us.”

“Don't fear about that" sneered

Katherine. “He's ore snxious
than we are. - So's Reggle, but I don't
envy you telllnz Tol her mother’s

allve.

“I think you mlght do 1" com-
plained Mrs. C\Irﬂs with a soifffe. “All
the anxlety and \vorry bf this thing
has fallen on me.” |

“That's because':yow'te so clever,

my sweet,” retorted Knmeﬂnc, ERICAS-
tically. “Qh, go'on down and fou't
act us If you were n!ruld of your own
-shadow.  Say, Rege was drunk L]
anything .at dlaner.” ‘

“Disgusticgly so.” slghed the moth-
er as she went out. hope to the

high heavens he'll stralghten up some |*
dar.

First Mrs. Durtls stold down to the
ltbrary, There she found Urlsh De-
.von, standing with his hat in his hand,
and, e8 he 6uw her, be imade a grin-
nlng bow. | ‘

“Where's Rege?". he asked eagerly,

“Upstairs,. I think,” irepfged Mrs.
" Curtts In a low volce, ‘;Hc! had too
much to dr[ulL Dif son bring your
witer

“Yep; she'd outslde,” \tns the man's

answer. - “And e kid Does she
know Ede's sl.lll In the|land of the|
lvin'y & |

“No, bot T'T tell her n:
AMrs, Curtls desperntely.
five thousand doMars.”
roll of bank notes fnto his hand. "IN
send Tony right down,' ended the
woman and she went sWittly out.

Trlah glaoced about ‘the room in
antiefpation.  He lntended not only
to take Tony with him, but every-
thing else of value he ¢ould lay his
hands on. Edith had often described
the veluables kept fn a) wall-safe o
this very room. Mrs. Curtis had no
more than closed the door before, re-
volver in.band, he begap his search.
An exclamation of delight nlmost es-
caped his lips when he discovered the
enfe-door was.unlocked. , He grinned
at the carelessness of the rich as he
flung into the black.bag the boxes of
Jewelry, completely stripping the safe
of its contents. He didn't take time
to look over his hnul‘ That would
come lster.

All through the day T
bad told ber Joy oter ani
mlf. Now, aimost ready
was -itting - readiog t
seemed most apprdpriatd
nlght she should shg w
the Psalms of Thanksgl

A knock at tbe door
close the baok and.put:it on the ta-
ble bafore she called: “Come in.”

At the «ight of Mrs. Ctirtls she rose’
to her teet, startled.

w," returned
“Here's the
She thrust a

nnibel Devon’
over to her-
to retire, she
e Bible, ‘It
that on this |
Ith the Poet
Wing.

eused her to

“Yve good mews for [you, child,”
choled the womxn and- Tony went
forward eagerly.

“Is Phil-

“What?* she de'muudvd.

“Now, don't get nervope, my dear.”
came in quivering interrhption. “But
—but you were pot corgectly Inform-
ed “shout yeur; mother, | She’s—she's
downstalin.”

A violent emotlon over
-&he ‘knew’ then she had;
bellered what Urlah told

*Mry mother!”™ shé br

took the girl.
never really

=

er.
enthed, her

eyes deepening in, colos, - “My dear
Uttle motherl. Oh, let me go to her!”
This Is &

“8he's o the. library,

N

hnppy day. for you, my dear—for—all
ut us. Ybu'd better dress, - hadn't
ur”

‘Tonu!bel hadn’t even heard the last
Words. She fled down the #thirs and
into the library, panting for ibreath,
Her cup of happlness was tull to the
brim, now that Edith hed come bsck
to her. She halted, closed the dgor
and ran jnto the room.

“Edle; mummy dear!” she - called
softly, s0 overcome she could nat
ralse her volce,

Then Urlash Deévon Eleppcd fmm be-
hind the gratescreen .andt came to-
ward her. g

"Daddy,” crled the girl, “where's
mummy? “Where's my ‘mother?” |

Urlah dropped the bag and latd' the
revolver on- & chalr. He had pever
geen such a vislon of loveliness. The
masses of dark curls flung over the
flimsy dress!ng-gown, the ‘small, bare
nnldes peeplng from the soft blue slip-
pers sent an unholy desire for pos-’
sesslon over him. What a fool he had
been to promise her to & fellow like
Reginald Brown! - )

“Tony,” he faltered hoarsely. “I've
been & dog to you all these years,
I've come to tell you I love you, kid,
wore'n anybody In &l the worfd.” *

_Tonnibel dodged his outstretched
arms and flames of anger leﬂpt Into
“her eyes at his words.

“But my mother,”
trying not to cry out.

“Never mind her, Tony, never mind
aoy one" commanded Uriah. “The
fact is, I ala’t your daddy nt all. I'm
not any relatlon to you-

Then be snstched at “her nnd, as
she tried to flee from him, caught ber
ih bls arms. One long ery left her
lips and Edith Devon heard It plainly
out there under the rose bush. How
many times she had fled to an appeal

she exclaimed,

“Mummy,” Sald the Girl,
Youve Kitied Him{"

“Oh God!

like that from the seme lips! In an-
other moment she was In the room be-
fore Uriah's red mouth had touched

Tony's face. The girl saw her wnd
sereamed

“Mumny! Mummy dnrllugl Moth-
er degrest! Take me away—"

The words were straggled in her
throat, for Devun ‘was forclng her
hend baekward with his stzong fin-
gers. |
Edjth's eyes canght sight of the re-
volver where her knsbund had placed
it. In g!twinkiing sbe had I In her
hands. Lifting {t, she ran toward the
struggling pair.

“Take {your hands often’ Tonnibel,
Criah,” she hissed. “You Jfrty, Iying
dog: You fooled me good, yout whelp!
Drop ‘er, 1 say, Urlah Devena”

At the.other end of ‘the room aitall
bay arose out of the shadows; Tons's
screams. had aroused Reginuld 8rown.
‘He stood swaying, rubbing his head,
trying to remember where he was.

“I'm done with you, Ede,” he henrd
Devon uttér. “I'm done with you for-
ever, Tony's inlne, I've just told 'er
1 twasn't her daddy. 1 'was «'fool to
su¥ RegglesBrown could have 'er. He
can't; I'll have 'er myself”

“Put ‘er down,” gritted mll-h uao-
der her brenth.

Almost lifeless, Teny was hanging

from Urlah's’ arm when suddenly
through  the room & pistol’ shot
sounded, N

+ The moment bls gun barked, Reg-
Inald, now eober, saw Urtah Devon
throw up his nrms and crumple In a
heap ofithe floor. He sdw, too,. the
girl stagger forward and sink, down.
He had committed murder, perhdps,
and, tor an aywful.moment, he Imagined
he was golng mad, ‘A scream rose
to his 1lps &s a pain shot through his
head, but he bit savagely on his tongue
and held it back. 1t he was discov-
ered he would be arrested, and jf
Dévon dled— He dared plcture the
‘future no further. Shuddering, he
stank brick, crouched at the -héad of
the divan and remulned nbsoluu:ly
quiet.

'Tony struggled to her teel,.utared in
wild armazement at her father. thae

“.| comes, .

1 3t her ‘mother, who wag slougiug ¢

ldly speechless, the remldur haaglug
from her fingers.
“Mummy,” cried the il ' “Oh, God!
You'yp killed him, Edle darlmgi”
Stil} the woman didn't gy a word
She onlj‘ gazed st the dpeaker un:

seelngly.  Tony sns(c}md the - gun
from; her hand, -
“Edie,” she grmmed. “Mummy,

sweet,’ go right away, befdre auy-one
Yowve kiled Urish. Go
Away, go away, I-say." " !

She grasped Mrs. Devoru arm nnﬂ
hurried her taward the h door.
© “Rih,” hissed the gfrl | “Get back
to the bost quick, Dom't ever 3 6
word to any one Then Tony spled
the little black bag she'd scen so of-
ten on the Dirty Mary. i Pleklng It
up she thrust it “Into her mother's
hands, “Here] Take thig,. too, Oh,
mummy; kiss roe, kiss m v

She flung herself upon the woman
frantically, kissed .the pafiid, mpus-
slve fade again and again abd thed
shoved Edith out upon the dark poreh.
It was while Tony’s whole attention
was centered on her betovad that Reg-
fnald Brown selzed the cpportunity
to soeak stealthily from t!" room.

The nervous women lnqéne upper
part of the house hed noat expected
to hear the plercing scream that came
to thelr ears, aand, ag It was repested
more than once with such terrible in-
sistence, Mrs, Curtis, * followed by
Kntherlne, fled down the gtalrs.

+ Tony heard them .voming, and a
surging love for her mother brought
a resolution full-born trom the loyal
young heart. She:was standing over
the yrostrute Uriah when Sarah Cure
tis and her daughter rushed madly 1a.

“I 'shot my father,” gashed Toantbel,
lookitig at AMrs, Curtls; her fiogers
locked tightly over the hnugle of the
revolier.

“\Where's yoor momm—? mmc frem
Mrs, Curtis’ lips.

Tonnibel didn’t mswer »;.r a mia
ute, then she shook her hiad.

“She hasn't been here! Nsne swak
Jowed ‘hard and continued: *'Twea
my father, and—and 1 shot him.”

Katherine took’a long breath of ex-
citement.,

“Don't you know you'll be arrested,
you wicked glri?" she ejaculited.

“And executed!" Interposed Mrs,
Curtis. “Katherine, call the police.”

As Katherine made for the tele
phone,} g, motor car driving up to the
house stayed her sctlon. Her hand
droppeg from the receiver when Phile
ip MacChuley came In.* For a moment
he dldn't see Devon.. With a qulck,
fiishing glance, he notided how palitd
and deathlike his Tony was,

“}¥hat bave you two been saying to
her™ he demanded in deadening
tones., “I suspectéd something Yke
this, and—and got 2way 43 600G 8§ 1
could. . Darling girl, don't look
st me like that.”

Mrs. Curtls was fully, herself now,
“The wicked girl has shot-her own
father,” she told Ceptaln MacCauley,
maklng sn effort to keep the satm
factlon out of her volce. “There ba
15, desd on the floor!” '

Then Phillp saw Devor. In horrk
fied armazement and digbellef his gaze
came bsck to Tannihel.

“Darling,” he seid, and. he went
swiftly to her. “I don’t belleve 8
word of it. It's all a lle!”

“Tony flung out her hand.

“Don't touch me, plense dou't]” she
. mumdled. “I told her T ald 1t, and
I—I~-I—did.”

She backed m\'ny from the oute
stretched arms, .

“But you couldnl have
the boy. “\What happened? Oh, Godf
Won't someone tell me what hap
pened?”

“Mother has (old you quite plainly,
Phillp.” gulped ‘Katherine, notlcing
with a thrill thpt Captain 3acCanley
had not covered the few. steps Tony
had refreated, / “She sald-she killed
her father, and no girl admits such z
thing as thint unless It's true. Heaw
ens;-there's Cousin John ‘and—"

“Cousin Paul,” fell from Mras, Cun’
t13, who looked es if sha tad turhed to
stone.

Not another; word was uttered by
that silent group of peaple until after
the two doctors entered the llbrary,

For a moment everytbing was con-
fusfon. Doctor John forced Mrs, Cur.
tis into # chalr shen she tried to fling
herself Into his arms.  With every
one but Tony taiking st once, neithet
he nor his brother could understand
the meaning of the soemingly dead
man on the floor.

"W yqu all keep still, all of Fou?"
shouted Doctor John, 10 his hambastie
volce. “First, Paul, let's 'see about
this- fellow here.” i
© “Tony shot him, it you want ta
knosw,” Mrs. Cirtis dared to fitng out,

Doctor Paul gave her auch nn awtul
look that she ‘qualled béneath it

“He's not dend” he sald after @
hasty examination ofi Urlah, and one
dry, tearless sob burst from Tvny De
von,

“You might a8 Wt" own up the
whole thing now, miss,” cried Mre,
Curtis, after the wounded” man had
been carrfed qut Ly the dpetors and
Philip. “It'll be bettcr far yon in the
eod.” *

('IO BE COhT‘]l\UED)

Apnltle’: cread.

The origin of the Apostles Creed {s
not fully determined.: It 1S supposed
to have-been taken from fhe confes
slon of Peter (Mark 10:16 and from
the haptismal irivocation which deter
minkd ‘the trinitarian order and ar
rapgemcnt. The earflest mentfon of
the Apustle’s Creed 1s. found In the
works of St. Trenneus.agalnst heresles,
He died in 202 A, D, when about B¢
years old, - r

— T
Pheasant Hatchertes.

The staté of Massachusetts malm

talns . three pheasant batcherles, on¢

at North Wilbrahem, , ond at Easl
8andwich and one at Marabfisd,

groaned”
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SHUEKING A CORY

At Least J.'A. Whits: Would Bet |
- So, After Being Relieved of
‘Dyspepsia by Tanlac.

“My wife and mlsdlt have bad
stomach trouble;” says' Mr. J. A.
W] hlte. resldmg on the Leestown Plke,

. D. No. 8, near Lesington, Ky,
“und have both been nerwus and run
down,

“We could not see nnslhmg with-
out suffering-afterwards apd ¢ould not
sleep at night.” We werei regular nerv-
ous dyspeptlcs. We 5 ‘ad mapy rem-
edies without permand { benefit untll
we.heard of Tanlac. | got this medi-
clne and began ‘using ©% . We notleed
Immediate results. We tre both great-
Iy improved by Tanlat, We glve all
credit for the change o:.health to Tan-
lac. It s o remnarkabl(. medicine.

“1 personally feel so ‘!oc\] that T (0](1
my hands a day, or tjvo ago that
could beat any ot them: spacking carnA
I meant it and hcncwi' ,cuum have
bent ‘em afl.” ;-

0t all- the maladies. !h t affilet hu-
manlty chronle dyspepsin, ‘such as Mr.
and Mrs. White suffered f’om, ls prob-
ably" the most. prevalent! and hours
might be consumed In describing the
sufferings, mental ang bud[ls. of the
victims of chronie dyspemm.

A morbld, iunreal, whimslcal and
mnlnnchuly condition - off the mind,
aside from then: us physicul suffer-
ing, Is the usdal state ofjthe average
dyspepfle, anid . er see ns scurcely
worth living.

Tanlac, the cclchmtcd s edlclne. was
designed  especially 'for . overcoming
this distressing condltion ‘and millions
of people have taken it with the most
astonishing and gratifying results. It
seems to go stroight to the spot, toning
up and ipvigorating every organ of the
body. 4l

‘Sold by lendlng drugglsts every- (
where~—Advertisement.

Breaking the Solid Droughit,
Thé Drunk—Good ol' ‘private stocks
trom muh il ol cellar, Whoopee!|
"Honde, James!
The leuﬂcur—’l’lmf ‘wasn't your|
private stock, sir. A you buy it

23_’

from u bootlegger. U !orgotken.[

sir, N

5 The Dronk—Aw ngn»l,‘ ‘Hospital,|

James! |
The ChaufTear—And 1t 3 %as a strange

bootlegger—one you did" t\know
‘The Drunk—Aforgue, Jnmes, morguel
—Nnshvllle Tennesseegn. '

A Pernlcious Ipﬁucnec
Frederick had discovered “Treasure,
Tsland” the other day, and dm‘onred‘

it In ope blissful feast, jasting from
breakfast til bedtime, when he wa:
forcibly pried loose from the book,
. He swas obilously In a tfance ds hﬁ
undressed, but still his defmure mamms
was not exactly prepared for the \.nrlm
tion which he sprang when he came
to say hls prasers: B

“Give us this-day otir dally hrend—
¥0, ho, ho, and a bottle of ru
San Franclsco Clrronicle. !

Ancient Almanacs. !

The clog almanre, onck in common’
e in parts of England,is a square!
stick, on the four edges vf which ure
cut notches to represent -the days of.
the week and varlous synibols to Indl4
cate different - festivals apd hullduys‘
‘\lore anclent: than clog almanacs are

A0S,

ASPIRIN

I
Name “Bayer” on|Gent

hine

e name
gts you
in pre-
nty-one

Bewarel Duoless you see
“Bayer” on package of o tabl
are not getting genulne \Asp!
scribed by physiclans for tw
years and - proved - safe iby
Take Asplrin only s told in the Bayer
package for Colds, Headache, Neural-
gla, Rheumatism, Enrache, To:!hnche,
Lumbago, and for Pain. Habdy tin

boxes of twelve Eayer Thblets of As- |
pitin cost few cents. Drugglbts nlsa; S a anf‘;'h:’f’g‘;’ 9§ Doan's pits
sell larger packages. Aspirin|iis the. Get Doan's at Any Stcre, so; B;I‘I.Y
trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of .23

g e N DOAN’ TLLs

HAD SOMETHING IN COMMON

Lawyer's Sharp Questioning | Finally
Drew Material Answer From' Old
Lady on Witness | Staniy

Philender C, Knox use
story of a Pennsylvania |
throughout. the state f
ness, who once met his m:
unexpected g

An old w) (m “ns being
anined by I to how the
had looked when he made a
to ler ahont some relative.

“I don't remember. He's b
three years,” she angwered,

“Do you mean'to tell me ti|
memory IS so bad that sou cf
back three years?” d
atcorney. i

The Witness was sllent.,

“DIid he look anything like u
laswyer finaliy ventured,

“Seems to me he did l‘u\c 1]

d to
wye
kit
teh' i

known
isharp-
i very
i

TOsS-exX-
testator
remark

en dead
btily.

at your
nnot go
the

7" the

m Fame

sort ofvacant look,” rupouued the

ald lady.

FARMERsi
ARE WORKING: HAHDER

And mmi their feet more than ever before,
For all these wurLers the irequent use of
Allen’s Foot=Ease, healin

millions. |

"Q
tell the ! B¢}

tured with
you-find it xmpombh to
your work? Then,

Widuesat When they weakea, the mye:

o Tevoey overlondcd mith uri add

e, shatp pains, beadaches,
Tcllu and urinary dicorders vat.

oy your kidneys wi'

ey ma. Doan s ha-

brought new. bealth to thousands. _
A Michigan Cue
un. Clavd ¥

tor, 0L
n

il
M

‘i’ Z was bot

‘ before”

me, TV
pressed, T mz umd and.all run d

| FOSTER-MILBURN €O., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Pasky Devils Quietus
P.D. Q.

Q., Pesky Devils
is the name

T

jenerationa, i
Her Dt @ chomical unike 4y
thing_you have ever u:

A 35 cent
one

o

pri
the Ow] Ch!miv:u TWks, Terre Haulc. Ind

" PALMER’S
LOTION SOAP

PALMERS LOTION

MOVED ALL MY RIMPLE:
AND CLEARED M conwu:xnon

powder to be ke ube fon
Iorinkled n the foot-bath, tncpelsee their

elficency sad insures needéd phydical com-
fort "Wl o= ke 144 Frietton
e Shoe, keeps the ahoe from rub-
bizg aod the nocémgﬂ from m T, &E;h» f;:;ﬂ,.s&m 9] P‘E’:ﬁ‘i ?’éﬂi
and prev F B eness
and blistered feet. (DVonfS: n ere Fbere sre B o Sores o
E‘e‘ 't Braises, Boot Chafes. Itisa
re five |:‘hundred A
:;l'l:x:und po\mdl of indea i’}}r Hae Feet s‘éioc‘;llis([g}l?u‘!ue l'sniﬂolzlecmi
e wm"e‘dsom y“:n 1. Uri0g | 1ipand hirse can be worked. Pleasint touse,

Breaking the Speed Laws.
Uncle Alee Wilson | 1 wis ‘joggmg
slowly Into town behfiid ‘old Susfe.
Susie isn't geared to do mdre shan
four miles an bour. Anything more
tnpn that makes her swent under the
breast-band.  Uncle Alec! ndticed a
sign along the road which Enl : “Cley

$2.50 a bottle, delivered. Describe your cass
for speciat instructions and Bookk 5 R free,
[

Swolica

W, F. YOUND, Inc., 310 Trasls 3t Springfieid, Mass,

FREGKLES &

-)IV N. UA, DETROIT, NO. 291921,

0 by
ket m"f.
oW A X
370 Michizas Areoos,

Limits. Speed 15 Miies Pnt Hpur.”

“They can make their 1001 Taws if Day Would Be Spoiled.
they want to,” exclalmed Aléc, *but| Hugh recetved o bright red vest s
so fer as I'm concerned I pay no at-|n birthday present. A few days later
tention to that. Why, old Susie could | his.auntle died nnd his mother told

never make that speed, dnd! Il be
durned if 1 try to urge her to, even
it th’ law does requlre it.” iy Rake,

The Barter Returns.
‘Doctor—What wili [t cost) me to
have my portrait pninted? '
Artlst—Twenty-two presmp(lons.

lan  runiq
mnde of weod, or dometimes of horn
or bone, and inscribed “Rh rupic let«

Alumani of the school ot: experience
have been known to take postgradunte

ters. . i

courses. | s

Lim that he must go to the funeral.?
Thinking it a good occasion to-weal
his red {vest for the Qirst time he
nsked his mother for it.

"\\h\ you can't wear this hrlxllt
at a funernl, my boy, when

bods wears black.”

-Standing straight before his moth-
er, he replicd with great determinfs
ton: “If 1 can't wear my red vest
then I won't have ‘any run at the
whole funeralt”

e
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A\eéelmlemmh
4 similatingthefood
mad:s
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Children

That Baby Should have a bed
. is more reasonable fof an infaat to
a man’s medicide in an attémpt to
that same infant, Either P
be tolerated by specialists in childre

Your Physician will tell you
prepared with even’ greater

A Baby’s stomach whe
- by improper food. Could y,
to your ailing child lanything but

| | Care of Baby.

care than Baby™
n in good health
u for & momenty

Cry For -

of itd own all are agreed. Yet it
sleep with grown-ups han to use
regulate the delicate organism of

ractice is to be shunned. KNeither would

en’s diseases.

that-Baby’s medicine must be
food.

is too often disarranged
then, think of giving
a medicine especially prcpared# N

for Infants and Ch.ildren ? Don’t be deceived,

Make a mental note
you should remember that"
Jour Baby must recélve spe
the desired results may | e
prepared for grown-ups,’

WOTHERS SHOULD READ THE Boosd £t

GENUINE CA
Bears the

f this:—It is impumnt, Mothers; that
to function well, the digestive organs of
clal care. Nb Baby is 50 abnormal that
had from

ﬂacuse of medicines primarily

THAT 18 ARGUXD EVERY BMTLE oF I'LETCKEB'S CASTORA

STOR

1A ALwars
Slgnahw .




