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SHE OYED ) SWEATER,
SKIRT Al D CHILD'S /COAT
Wt “DIAMOND DYES”

Esch ackage of ‘Dizmond; Dyu con-

dmcnon- %0 sim| 1 any woman can

&m‘m stint hg wom, nh:bby dresses,
o)

kings, eweaters,
com-{np. mm Zeversthing,
e hos. never dyed bgore. Doy
Diamond  Dyes’—no | other, kind—then
perfect home  dyeing i
Band Dres‘are g
streas"or Fun.
whcdm- the

material
wool or wilk, or wheth T xt i l ien, cvtton
or mized goods.—advertisement -

. TREASURE ISLAND.

Well, here’s g new kind of
*Treasure Ialand”—a kind that
Stevenson himself would
chuckls over, could he come
back to read it.| And by a wo-
man, tool So, as|you miy easily

imagine, it's different from the
many

and fle
about tre

of the

L]
itory—an unin-
babited island, adventurers who
bate adventurch, mystery,
N treachery, violoace and Spanish
doubloonh. And this time, for

measure, | love' and ro-
munce and humor are thrown

m. I3
The author, Camills Kenyon,
was born in San|Francisco, with
a logend of a bccaneer ances-
tor in the family. She says she
sometimes thinks the old rover's
soul may bave ot by mistake
fnto her earthly frame. Any-
wayp bas.doted on

at the end and reading. backward—
Aunt Jane's letters are uvsually most
intelllgible that way—you managed to
plece together some explanation of
this Miss Bigglesby-Browne and her
place in the scheme of things, It was
through Miss Browne, whom she had
met at a lectore upon Soul:} Develop-
ment, that Aunt Jane hed come to
realize her claims a5 an Individual
upon the Cosmos, alfo to discover that
she was by npature .a woman of af-
falrs with a talent for directing large
enterprises, . although adverse influ-
ences had hitherto kept her from rec
ogulzing her powers. There was a
dark slgulficance in these “adverse in-

fluences,” though whether they meantg

me or the fartlly lawyer I was not sure.

Miss " Higglesby-Browne, however,
had segisted Aunt Jene to find herself,
and as a consequence Aunt Jane, for
the comparatively trifiing outlay need-
ful to finance the Harding-Browne ex-
pedition, would shortly be the richer-
by onefourth of a%vast treasure of
Spanish The knowledge of

ses t n of
now aho has written ona of lm-
own that's bettér reading than
most of the:

Yeu; it's su »
red-beaded he!exnc tolls

young person with & ‘yarn that
will keep you roading far be-
yond bedtime. |

OHAPTER 1.
An Aunt Errant.
M Never hed life seemed more fair and
- smiling than at the moment when
tAunt Jane's letter descended upon me
ke & bolt from the blue. The fact
i 15, I was taklog & pacation from Aunt
Jane. Belng an orphan, 1 Was Bup-
posed to be under Aunt Jene's wing,
. but this was the merest polite fletion,
and I-am sure thit no hen ‘with one
chicken worrles about it more than
I did about Aunt l.'hmm 1 had speot
the last three years, slace Aunt Susas
died ‘and left Aunl Jane with all the
money and no oné to look after but
me, in soatching her from the brink
" of disaster. Her tﬂost recent and nar-
row escape was from a velvet:
tongued person of 'halt her years who
tarned out to be & convict on parole,
She had her handpag packed for the
elopement when I ronfronted her with
this unpleasant IneL When she came
. to she was bitter instead of grateful,
and went sbout ‘tnr weeks presenting
a spectacle of |blighted affections
A which was too mu¢h for the most self-
approving cobscience, Sos it ended
with my packing fler bff to New York,
where 1 wrote tolher frequently and
kindly, urging heflnot to mind me but
to stay as long as she liked.
Meanwhile 1 came up to the ranch
for a long holldnq with Bess and the
buby, a holiday which had already
stretched Itself oitt to Thanksgiving,
and threatened to last uatil Christ:
mas,
As to Aunt Jank, my state of mind
was fatuously calm. She was stay-
Ing with cousins, who live in & suburb
and ’are frightfully respectable. I
was sure they numbered no convicts
among their acquaintance, or indeed
any ooe from whom Aunt Jane was
likely to require resculng. And ff it
came,to a retireid misgfonary I was
. perfectly willing.
'R But the cousing andtheir respect-
abllity are of the passive order, where-
% as to manage Aunt Jane demands ag-
gressive and contlnuous actlon. Hence
the bolt from mé blue abose alluded
to.
1 was !v&lnzlng lmnqumy in the
kammock, 1 remember, when Bess
K«mgm my tetters and then hurMed
a¥%ay because the baby had fallen
downstalrs.. Unwarned by the slight-
est premonitory | thrill, I kept Aunt
Jane's letter till the last and skimmed
through all the others.
At last I canje to Aunt Jene. I

this hoard was Miss Higglesby-
Browne's alone. It had been revealed
to her by & dylng sailor in & London
hospital, whither she .had gone on &
misslon of kindness—you gathered
that Miss Browne was precisely the
sort to uke .advantage when people
were helpless and unable to fiy from
her. Why the dylog sallor chose to
make Mlss Browne the repository of
his secret, I don't know—this stlil re-
mains for me the unsolved mysters.
But when the sallor closed his eyes
the secret nnd the map—of course
there wos a map—had hecome Miss
Higglesby-Browne's,

Misa Browne now had clear before
her the road to fortune, but unfortu-
pately 1t led across the sea and quite
out of the route of steamer travel.
Capltal 1o excess of Miss Browne's re-
sources was required. London.prov-

Ing cold before fts great opportunity,
Miss Browne had shaken off its dust
and come to New York, where & mys-
terously potent influence had gulded
her to Aunt Jape. Through Miss

"l Must Get :o Panama in Time to
© Her”

Browne's mn organizing - abilittes,
nat to speak of those newly brought
to Mght In Aunt Jane, a party of
stanch comrndes hod been assembled,
& :steamer' engaged to meet them at
Panaing, ang It was ho, for the Island

4n the blue Pacific main!

AWith this lyrical outburst Aunt
Jane concluded the body of ber letter.
Al small cramped postseript informed’
me that it was agninst Miss H-B.s
wishes that she revenled thelr plans’
to anyone; but that she did want to

ripped open the
out  the letter—s
Aunt Jane’s let
Nevertheless, ag

Writing 8o largs
gering, so madly
dicate

Jane's ‘usual emotional level.
th there was & mis-

baps 1 sober tr|
slonary—

Twenty minutes later I staggered

fnto Ress' room.

I leave for the

“Hush!” she sgid, “Don't wake the
baby 1"

“Baby or no baby,” I whispered sav- | |
a, ‘to have g time-table,

clty tonight to catch

envelope and drew
fat ope, but'then
ers are eiways fat'
1 spread out the
close-filled pages I felt a mild wonder.
, 80 black,
undeflined, must in-
nbove even- Aunt.
Per-,

80 stag-

hear from me before they satled from’
Ppnama, whers a_letter might rench
ber if T was prompt.

28 T hurled thiogs into my bags, “if &
letter can reach her so can 1. At least
1'must take the chance of It..” What
those .people are up to I don't know—
probably they mean to hold her for
ransom nnd murder her outright If It
16 not fortheoming, Or perbaps some
af them will. marry her and share the
spolls with Miss - Higglesby-Browne.
Anyway, I must get to Panama g
time to save her.”:

i “0r you might go alang to the
\land,” suggested: Bess.

i1 paused to glare at her.

the first steamer, for Panama!" : “Bess' And lez them . murder me,
Later, while [the baby slumbered
and 1 packed, Ilexplained. This was | 1 “Or warry you’ " cooed Bess.

eral thing obtuse,
fure of Aunt
some wild, lone
the head of-n
dition wos enou;
est Intellect.,

those fatetul pa

1n company-with
Browne,, whom!

difficnlt; oot that Bess Is as a gens
but because the plc-
Jape embarking for
isle of the Paclfic a¥
reagure-seeking 'expe:
h to shake the strong:
Apd et, amld the wel-
ter. of Ink and eloguence which filled
. es, there was the cold
2 hard fact confronting you. Aunt Jane
was golng to Jook for burled treasure,
one Viotet Higglesby-
ve,, she. sprung on you
wittiout ‘the slightest explanation, as

.. though ailudingitd the queen of Sheba
*. ot the Slamese|twins. By

' One manth later. I was climbing out
nf a lumbering huck before the Tisoll
hotel, which rises’ square and white
4nd tiiposiog on the low green helght
ibow the-old Spanish eity. of Pan-
a. -In' spite of the melting trop-
Aceg heat there wis a chill fear at my
Heart, the fear that Aunt Jane and
ber. band of treasure-seekers had al’
teady departed on thefr qoest. ~

1 crosged’ thebroad gallery end
plungtd into the: ¢ool dimness of the
lobby fn the wake ot the bellboya who,
plscemlnx a- helpless prey, had
ovpgdenmmuwn my bags,
" iss Jane mx,ilur' r!peauﬂ the

‘“And of course,” 1 explalned to Bess |

dlerk, and &t the ¢ool negntlm ‘ar his
tone my heart gave a slekeninj ‘down-
ward swoop. ‘Miss Jane Bardiag and
party have left the hoteld” '

*For—the Island?” I gasped:!

‘He ralsed his_eyebrows. : “Camt
say, Pm sure.” He gave me an ap-
prolsing stare. Perhaps theswoe in
my face touched him, for'he Yescend:
ed from the eminence df tfe Hotel
-clerk where he dwelt &put 5 afficlent-
Iy to add, “Is it lmportant that you
should see her?*

“I am her nlece. Isave come all
the way from San Frdoglsco expect
ing to jolit her here.” i

The clerk meditated, his- shrewd
eyes plercing the very secrets of my
soul: )

“She knew nothiog about it," T has-
tened to add. “T intended It for a
Aurprlse.” el
hls-*eandor : helped my* cause.
"We“" he Bald. “that. expldins her
not leaving any word., Asijou are
ber nlece, I suppose 1t will dq no harm
to tell you that Miss Hardl f&;nd her
party embarked this mornly, on the
frelghter Rufus  Smith, suj 1 think
it very Ukely' that the ste’ner has
not left port. It yom like I 1l send
2 men to the water-front with you and
you may be able to go on board and
have a talk with your aunt”

Did ‘1 thaok bBlm? ‘I have often
wondered ‘when: I waked up in the
night. I bave & vislon -of myself
dashing out of the hotel, .and then the
hack that brought me s beaflog ma
away. Bellboys hurled my: bags In
after me, and I threw them largess
recklessly.  Madly we clattered oser
cobbled waya. Out on ' thejsmooth
waters of the roadstead 'IAy ships
great and, small, ships with¥stripped
masts and smokeless funnel ; others
Fith foint gray spirals ‘wreai iing up-
ward from their stacks, ' Was one of
these the Rufus Smith, and ‘would I
‘reach her—or him—before the thin
gray feather became a 'k black
plume? 1 thought of my ajot at the
mercy- of these unknown sl Yenturers
with whom she hed get fi*th, help-
less as a littie fnt plgeca among
hawks, and I felt, desperately, hat 1
must veach her, must 'save her. from
them and bring her safe back to
shore. How I was to do thls at the
eleventh hour, plus about fifty-seven
minutes, as at present, I hadp't con-
sidered. But experfence had taught
me that .once in my clutches Auat
Jane would offer about as much res
slatance /B a slightly melted wax doll.

| She geta go soft that you are almost

afrafd to touch her for fear of leav-
ing dents:

So to get there, gat there, get there,
was the one praser of my soul.

1 got there, {o a boat hastily com-
mandeered by the hotel clerk’s dep~
uty, We brought up under the side
of the lttle steamer, -ai o wide
surprised face. of & Bwi deck-
hand stered down at us.

‘“Let me aboard!
aboard,” 1 cried.

Other -faces appeared, Lqea 2 Tope
ladder, Somehow I was: mounting
it—a dlzzy feat to which oMy the tu-
mult of my emotlons made me indlf-
terent. Bare brawny armsjof sallors
clutched at mé and drew.{@e to the
deck. There at once I wy! the cen-
ter of u circle of speechless.-ind aston-
1shed persons, ‘all men but' jne.

“Well?” demanded & laige breezy
voice. “What's this mean?. What do
you went aboard my ship?”

I looked up at a red-faced mad In
a latge straw hat.

] want my aunt,” I-explained.

““Xour aunt?” he roared.
dev]l should you think v,

aunt?” 4

“fou have got her, I
firmibess: “I don't see he:
heré somewhere."

The captaln of the Rm i Smith
shodk two large red fiats. Jbové his
heall,

“Another lunatie)” ke shouted. “Fd
as Boon hiave a white horse and a min-
isto} aboard as go to gea l%ﬂ floating
bedlam I ’

A\ the captain’s .an thunder
diéd awey came the umf u.xlnnu
volfe of Aunt Jate.

43¥hat’s the matter? Ob; g\em ten
metwhat's the matter!” she was say-
ing as she edged her way into th
gr%p Her eyes, round, pale, bllnk-
ingl & Mttle In_ the troplcal glare,
roud over the, clrcle potil they 1it.on

Right where she ‘stood Annt Jane

got your

fed with
ibut she's

wax ‘figure in an exblicition,

Ht it back to shore with mig
wly, for unless you a
% with Aunt Jane you
e replled only by & $3ight gob-
jig In ber throat, huﬁ the other
loud’. .volce, 8d-

1 spoke
petfectly

eneral,

m’ unmistakably vash lntusuom

“Anyboly zm".ln'.e !
 that direstion 1s'| walf”
Yjump orerhoard” |

el

SWhy the |.

PROVISION MAL FD!i PETS

Beemlngly it la No.{Unului‘ to: Make
Bequests by Which /inl-
mals Benefit.! ..

An elderly French sph 1e1-"dle\!q
lenving a wiil bequéathing t of her
propetty to. cherity and a substantial
sum to “myjsilent, sympathetic and
best-loved lend, Minnette.” - Min-
nette was hey cat. A Frenchman was
rmoved by this Incident to.Invesiigate
the subject knd he found. that cats,
srmong all apimals, have most freq'ueut-
1y been: made’ legatees.

1n 1871 n doted player gn- the harp
und flute,. Jéanne Fellx; )upnlx, en-
Jolped hér executor to gli -ithe keeper
of two cats 80 sous a Wk for thelr
food, which she specifie ,!huu)d be
meat broth, “of the kind ‘' ~2 ourseives
eat, rich and sufficlent W hout Melng
eked out by bread crumbs fnnd s rved
upon Individual plates, b nnglnh one
to each cat” . Her relativii brok) the
will, and this provision ) sepirate
plates for the pussleg was 17 polnt upon
which: they strongly dwelt (n . the
attemppsto prove that he' mind . was

lmpo‘rtémt to all Women
: Readers of this Paper

tsands upon thnuundl of women
nva hdn:y or bladder trouble and never

m en's ¢omplaints often prove to be
nothing e buy ldney trousle, or the
result of kidaey or bladder. d vesse

!If the ludneys are not in & iealthy con-
dition, ehey may cause the <‘her organs
!o become ¥

* You may a\lﬁzx pai ini m ‘back, head-
ache nnd loss of ambition.

Poor bealth makes you nerjous, irrite-

e 50.
But' hundreds of women claim that Dr.
ers Swamp-Root, by restoring
health to the kidneps, pnmd to be just
the femedy Deeds overcome  such
cundntlmu
. Many send for a gample bﬂtﬂ:to see what
Swamp-Root, the great kidiey, liver and
bladdér medicine, will do for them. By
cndns!ng ten cents te Dr. Kilmer & Co.,

Binghamt(n, N, Y., yon may receive sam-
ple size = hotite by Pareel Pat.  You can
%ize bottles at

purchase medivm and large
all drug_stores—Adertiserdent.

- And That's That
On Elghteenth street yesterday. Two
negroes driviog motors, Cne driving
truck thrasts out his arm lor & turn.
Other driver, coming frim behind,
sounds horn and cttempis to pass.
Both cars stop. Fenders touchlng,
both drivers pile out to argue.
“Didn't yon see my arm?” asks the
truck drh
"Dldnt ybn hear my nonﬂ" coun-
ters the other. *
“Sure 1 heard your horp.”
‘Why didn’t you stop,.: hen?”
L*'Cause, eln't my nrm ‘as good a8
your ‘hornt”
Drivers get hack n npa betn, ma-
chines, proceed.—Kansas Clty Star.
—_—

With All Military Colirtesy.
"What'y your name?” demnnded the
officer,
"Pﬂvme Falrlelgh sle”
“gpel L
“Fa- l r-.le {-g-h."”
“Bpell it.agald and te amber that
yon'm addressing your 1 jperior offl-
cer’. i
T, slr; a, 8lr; 1, sirg {isir; L sir;
e, sir; |, 8ir; 8, alr b, 8, Falrlelgh,
#ir.”—American Leglon v"ee;kly.
+

euteo_b d. . e

ble aod puy be despondent; it makes any |
ony

10 for 5c¢

Sugar jacket just
“melts in your “mouth,”
then you get the. deleo
table gum center.

And with
standbys also

el ity A

aid to teeth, throat, breath, ap-

petite and digestion. . |

Soothing, thmtfquem;hmg.
Making the next cliar

He Had to Learn. |
Fred is the promising youbg
of the bouse of Jones In Grant v:ounly.

Now, Fred lias ft™all mapged -out "

that he I8 to be & physiclan when he
becomes a man.

“The other day he was found In com- |

pany with two other boys behind the
barn smoking a clgarette.

“Now, Fred,” sald his mother, when'

the time of reckonlng had| come,
“gign't T tell you not to smoké cigar-
ettes?”

“¥es, mother, but you see, I‘m go-
Ing ta be a_doctor and as T'll have to
smoke I thought I'd begin and learn
early."—Indlanapolls News.

Bay State Adopts New Road ; slqns.
Three wordless signs to'guide mo-
tofists have been adopted for [Afassa-
chusetts highways, Danger polnts ere
marked by three diagonally parallet
lines, an intersecting road. by a T
1aid on its side gnd & cross-road by
a cross. The warnlogs will be placed
200 feet from the points indicated.
Something Lacking.

“How do you like a.nut d.!et instead

of meat?”
“1 mlss the gravy.” 1
A Martyr,
“Who 18 your favorita movl hero-
ine?”
"My wife—She sits th'augh them
all"—Judge.

FOUND THE GOING DIFFICULT

_Blrt._;tjj,east Pmﬁtcer Must Be Glven
Credit for the Possession of
. Persistence.

Pollce” Chief Charles Fitzmorris of
Chicago,” whose fight against bootleg--
glog Chicago pollcemen has, made him
famous the country over, sald at a re-
cent banquet:

“These bootlegging policémen want
to. get rich, dine at the Blackstons
and cltmb into’ soclety Mxe the profi-
teer.

“a profiteer, you ‘know, moved to
New York with his famlly and spent
50 much money and devoted such in- -
detatigable energy to pushing his way
Into socldty that a soclety leader
gald of-him—we'll cail him Blane—

“iSometimes, in the dend of night
1 om awakenéd by & curlous and
pegelstént sound. L raise’ myselt' up
on my elbuw, I listen intently In the
darkness, then I settle down upon my
plllow again with & slgh of relief,
murmuring to myself:

«t 18 only Mr.
cltmbing—climbing.

ane cltmbiog—

©One or the Other,

“That fellow wears wretched
clothes,. He must, be very . poor”
Elther - that or his wite. 18 & good
dresser"

; He beat the train to the crossmg
. a good many times

i
t
I
i

f

fBed. Her, poor 1ittle, chip dropped:
un il 1t .disappeared aitoge! er 1o the:
fofds of her plump neck, nhe re-

mgjued speechless, stricken immobile,

unt Jane," I sald,‘you must come’

ster her.

nen spoke in &
sed not.to me hu( to e unlverso
Il! :

, fhe Young Person {s mad12 It way

e

“It's never touched me yet,”
he explained when they pointed
out the risks.

‘ That's the answer a good
" many people make when they’
hear that' the drug element in.
tea and coffee often harms
nerves and health, They say it's
never touched them yet.

‘omenms they only think
lt lu fn't.

Vakeful nights, drowsy
day; headacha that keep com-
ing more- fre-
quently—often °
“are blamed on
bad luck when
the blame -be-
longs on bad

i+ " Wade by Postum Cereal

judgment in taking needless
chances with harm,

.Over on the safe side is
Poetum, a pure cereal beverage.

! del‘xcious and satisfying —con- - -
taining nothing that can harm
nerves or, digestion. Thousands
who used to try their luck with
teaorcoffee are enthusiastic over
hsvmg found safety and satis-
facb.on in Postum.

i Its warth yourwhiletomako ;

the test: with Postum for ‘ten.

days, " Postum is-a delighrful
drink for any member -of the

family, at any meal .

th forms of Postam:
Ina um Pocmm (!n dxu) m-d. instantly in the
ing water. Postum
r bulk, for thase
while the meal i
amn,forae wmioutes,

H

Thpreisenon »', : S
A iCompany, Inc. Battle Crévk, Mich ¢ oo




