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Literary Accurqcy.
“You write ot your lerd s st ca.'lng

. replied the author.

vou ought to know better
He couldn’t steal home fn |
1t it was derléenough to be

warlh noticlog v.hc sqpﬁ would xmvd

g qalle

¥he gark.
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HETE

C'usmm%y (n gronery sloro)—Aru
dhose oggs on that counter fresh?
Clerk—Yes, ma'am.

Cuswmer—How Iong have they been

Slerti—t 1ald them thers myselt,
tmz'am, 20 minutes ago.

! EAGER TO WOR
Health Regained by ngm Food.”

!
' Tho average healthy man or wodan
s wsually eagen to be busy .
-mséful task or employmeat,
But let dyspepsia or indlgestfon:get
- hold of one, and all endeivor becomes
-a burden.
“A yoar ago, after recovering from
_an operation,” writes o Michigan lady,
“my stomsch and nerves bagan tb gtve
«me much trouble.
“A{ times my oppetite was voka-
.xclous, but when indulged, Indigegtion
\foiowed. Other times I'bad no apge-
“tlto sfhateyor. Tho food,T took did not
nourishmeand T grew ' weaker - than
Hver.,
“1
cwan!
s enad,
* woul
+ heads

ost Ingerest in everythlig' and
d o ge alone, [ had always bad
nerves, but now the merest trifle
uypet me and bring on a violent.
hehe,  Walking ncross the room
nn effort gnd yreacrn:ed exerclse’
ut of the qnestiqn. .
hld, seen, Grape-Nuts advertised,
1d rot beliove what 1 read ut the
At last whoit it seemed as if 1.
nteralb starying, ] beg:m to eat.

had. nat been® nhl téh wcrk for o

‘but ‘pow -after twh months oD,
}o-Nuts I.4m eager, tq.beat -work:
h, My stomath gives we. ng tro
, my nerves slendy 88 v
nterest 1 lile, atid-ambitlon ! hnv::

ad “The Road to; Wellville,” fo
4. “There's o Reason" ' N

ie above: 3 :mx A hew
".;f.“.‘,‘. e LS me. They.

i
l,w

ever,”
. carry out the instructions of my cilent,

I plece of property

‘back with the rétusn to health.”.

opr Nt 1759, by WO Uraprina.
O R omat Briala,

SYNOPSIS.

a w ponglar wad " in-

of Londun.' re:
ir

m< :\nnl nenrxmnu, with
g iditton

il Terdn

V

B
it

Lave |y
Ton
the piea
m 4

|lr~<L o

At thev
"t x o fenrs el
man T ncvnts
sermiag (|‘||v!hll\ Th
2 =t » ru

“Tmian.
coR unmnw the o
o

v T ts
Tn hn fatorvisw of Vincont

12
m\’tuu«
Iatter Ation

e (e
e puzzling
j Soliciter i(mu

hin X
)
Pl

CHAPTER X|.—Caatinued. ‘
she was ol trytng sou.” 1 replied, i
ing Denres ayso as my authord-
for advancing this opinion. “She had
4 right to do thatd Lvery girl does it.
In fact!”

“She nearly

i

tricd me too (ar” he
said doggedly. “But F'm sorry It all
nappened, and It T hnd known
wouldn't have risked m¥ happiness for .
the world!"

_There dldn't seem much more tbat
1 x_:ould say alter that, and 1 gave up,
trylog.

“Well, anyway, it's a deuced shame,”
1 ended. “I must go up aod see What
my wlfe thinks about {t. Mennwhile
you might b¢ trying to persuade Barnes
hover there,” I smiled at the stift elderly
gentleman on the hearthrug. “to give
us more time, It can’t.be twentsy min-
o one now, and J'm atrald it
would {ake more time that to per-
suade a certain young tady to change

‘| ker mind, even it Dearest were to make

the attempt.” But I got to answeriog
smile from Barnes. ,

] have no volce In the matter what
he satd. “I am here merely to

Mre. James, to see that her injunc
tfons In regard to the.condition upon
which Mr. Terhune is to inherit the
in " abeyance are
obeyed faitbfully and to* the letter”
Havlog finished-this unfeeling speech,
Wwlifch he had couched in 2s formal
phraseology as If he had been addrest-
fng jufige and jury instead of poor old
Arch and myself, be lapsed Into med}
tative sflence. )

Ay friend, percefving that there ns
no'hélp to be had in that qui ér,
turned Smploringly to me.” “Go up a1 {
see what you can do, Vincent,” .
said; “there’s o good chap!™

“¥1ith all the pleasure 1 life!” Lre-
plied. “And | may persuade her to re-
lent, who kmows? So cheér’ up, old
fellow!" And | left them.

“Vhat 1s ail thisTabdut Terbunc?” 1
sked excitedly, bursting into my ¥ ife’s
booka without my usual prelim ‘dry
xnock, und quue forgetting Will m'y
caatthn hat ‘she did oot wish tu 'beé
disturbed.

“Do you mean to oy that shd had
really refused the old boy? I thought
you sald—"""But theré 1 stopped, for
thera on the ﬂour with her head in

Dedrést’s lap, was Agntha Sixth, ‘and
1 cavght @ glimipse of a lttle tear-
stiied cheek that smote ‘miy ‘Hétre
'with a gullty sense that there  wera
two sides to'every “question’ alwbys.

snd that something here wan ‘TE]’!
Wrong.

“8he had be
me ‘to-leave the roam|

'm\sn’f. necessary.* _A.;ulhd let.b‘gol
‘to fher feet on-B.sudd de wifk
murmur of gratitude
s\jnngg _past me with
fled down the corridor]
heiird the door bang in

loﬁkqﬂ. at Deares
af

3

‘16 my . wife,
vu’ted faca; and
to her

'gnnxne, trme,nd’ foll- o o

in considerabie of a temper, | admit.
15

VitT 100 late to get FORT QUDL'S Property

: 10 b, ‘ore they adwit 1t o you! Somy

prmand i Aeis T ivorle notlon about Jove for love's
Sixtn O Cndnussten | (helosste only seems 1o Bave so nossessed
1. bt wi i1 m that they wiil not actually bé

\rifice

ough=-" hegan
en golng fo'esk g

- i's the ‘eruclest thii

kvsr heard
of :she said, speaking -ffst, “and I
st pld think'you and -your worthy

tr ﬁd tvotild be proud of sour work!”
X: thiat's just what shio gald, [ néver

s0itaken dback (n my Hfe. Dear-
peaking so to me,; Why was I to
blgme, 1 yanted to know! And ftgncy
referring 1o old Arch, - whom ' Déarest
hgg »' 7ays petted and made oyen more
3han | bme. as my “worthy friend!”
'
But, my dear girl" Iisatd, "Il isn't
work, 'and _Terhune’s ‘more to be
%}cd than tp be blamed, as far as }
. but, “atter all,” making love! to
Agaiba it on tae sly lsi't 2 hanglng
matte, i e
“ve ¥ ‘well,” 1 sald. “Don't answer
enbiz ). 4 dod't care to stay any long-
ery t [ think you're makipg a great
fuls over nothing. and I doo't see (hm
the misfortunes ot our friends is’ex:
ali i sald this with much dignity
and went toward the door. Reaching
it, ! threw a.parting shot as I went.
“Besides,” 1 sald; “you know u'll
vourself. 1t will be time for luncheon
In a quarter of an hour, and | suppose
you intend to come down?”
She didn't apswer, and i went dawn

K ;dl), it was'smazin'

see! Hbs awful unlicky, T'N ad-
ma4f rou dou’t choose, and I 1150 fast
cuse @nough for a row between us, at
have to see me pretty soon ln spite of
the corrtdor and descended the stairs

“By Jove!” | sald to Terhune, whom
1 found walting anxiously for me at the
; faot of the stairs. [ were you [}
wguldn't waste any more time over
ftha Sixth! she and wny wife ara in
le!.que, . should think to prevent sou
fri 4 inheriting a lortune! The gir!
,ca s for you, I know. Dearest told me
as much. but they're just contrery
vnmgh the pair of them, to wait until

of ;the finer . fee]lng- X prided myse!f
unou I may.say. that 1 even.felt: re-
buked. And my respect and fondness
for Archibaid increased the more witk
the senso of my Injustice toward bim.
“But at this moment, as we waited
1liXe two Mr. Mlcawbers, at the foot of
tha stairs for something or other “to
turn up,” a footman approached and tz-
formed me that there was some one to
5c3 me. Some one wha bad just come
ir =0 automobile and was waiting at
the carjiage entrance in his machine.

CHAPRTER X1

1 hurried round to that part of the
.castle, followed more mechanically
than ingulsitively by Terbune, and saw
on the stoop under the part-cochere,
through the wideopen doors, a slight
young fellow of about Arch's build,
with & dark, aoxious face, just relin-
quishing a long duster to hls chauf-
feur. But even before [ had perceived
whp It wag, my eyes wandered back
of himn and took In the automobile he'd
Just stepped Srom, with a vague sense

having seen 1t somewhere before.
But {ts owner surprised me more, for it

was Murray Brancepeth—of ail people!

\\ hat in thunder brought bim here?”

wondered. 1 hadn't scen him in
)ea.r of Sundays!

“Hnilo, Vincent!” be cried, an see:
g us. “And old Terhune, too!” And
he caught our hands In a targe. exuber-
ant grip. Too exuberant, 1 could sce
Terhune thought, for he was frowning, |
and | must say | felt inclined to resent
Brancepeth's famillarity. mysell, for 1
had never known tie fellow well, when
he followed his handshake by a great
slap on my shoulder. But by his next
words it was explained and excused in
the same moment. as were many other
tifngs that had happened lateiy.

“Where's Agatha  First?” he erled.
“it'z all right now! Miss Simplin has
eloped and we can get married.”

< tent untdl they've foreed
“he property.

! you (o spe-
All wemen's non.

@Q

Covered the Distance in a Little L& 5]

i Than an Hour,

i
sgnse, too, 1 say. There's no reason
"since they're o pig-headed about it
fupon my word, I'd outwit them ret, Jf
| were you!", 1 was theroughly eulled
aud sore, or perhaps I wouldn't
‘made this suggestion. "l wouldn't le(
them cheat me of my rights that way.
This Is 1 chance 1y a hundred to make
yourself rich for life! 1 wouldn't walt
or them, it 1 were you! I'd go ahead
¢ 1ask Agatha First before the time's
:  She'd have you !n a momept!”

sI'm not &0 Sure,” replled Arch,
gqlngvpnglngb at his watch, as if to
hdld thé mlnutes back by force. Hls
self-contidence was terribly shattered,
poor old chap. 1 could sce that. it
was a ghame, too! It was somethiug
I was alwpys chafing him about, byt
for all thag, 1 was really fond of the
egolsm thpt was so characteristic of

him." T had alwaysidelighted In his
childish-vapity. '
“Come, Terbune!" I sald, “be n

mdn! There's Miss Endicott now! Gb
'and ask her, before it's too late. It's a
ghame you should lose botb the gif)
and the fortune!”

But to my astonishment, Terhune,

m,! had. always laughingly a¢-
cused ‘of belng a mercenary beggar.
when It came to a question of ma:
ing, did not take my sporting sugges-
tion at all well.

“Great heaven, Vincent!™ ho ex
clalmed, fo a low. tease . tone, and
turned on me almost ay if insulted by
the idea, "cun’t you let me alo
What do you suppose [ want with miy
av 1t’s beastly property if 1 bave to. g:st
al ag without the girl?”

_nd by the way he sald it { saw at

B mﬁe that there wis only one girl fdr

bim, apd that when' it came lo the
pajut he found,, In spite ot ail his old,|
cautlon and calculating  spirit,
lcve was the only thing.in the world
thut counted, after all.

“Great Scotland!" I thought to mj-
sclf, as [ grasped the true lnwardness
of this fact. "It the old boy isu't acty:
ally In love! I didn‘t think be had jt
jn him!" The. ldea occurring to me
serfously, for the first time, only that
mément, and T saved up the incidert
to-tell Dearest when I should get th
ccance. Somehaw I had been 5o bus
trying to help Terhune geln his aunt]
promised legacy that I bad never ha
{lme to conefder that thers might be
septimental side to tho affair, It hi
all seemed so much like p game to
1t had: been such a°jolly lark to fim
x self mixed up In an affalr of such g
u 1sudl description, and ‘Arch had
dg accustomed me to his mercenar:
tude towardilite, that I*had: four
elf, guite readily talidog and advi
ing in‘a mannex that’ 1 would 2ot ha
.thougnt; of dulng
the. principal fn” the affair Instead
A 2h{iThis} ‘ong ‘explanation I mak
m rely uuss X could ot teel mysd
11,0 Arofi & senio of Wh

y'proven to
‘8 ter__ B_U,_';_:npnh

that |

,m,-.::a..“.'bn,qaun.:‘nan.mwn

‘b—.

e

An enigmatical speech enough, Il
dmic, and, of course, | don’t mean to
;sn}' chat it alone was the meens of en-
| Nghtening Terbune and m

)

| the new turn this rather compiicated

tand stubborn affair of his aunt's prop-
} Mayfiower teme

serty had taken

It only after a number of ques
itlohs had been nsked and unswered
that we understood him. When 1t ap
i peared that he, Brancepeth, had been
in love with Miss Endicott and she
|wich bim ever since the first Castle
LW cl\hoﬂ houseparty, but that there

wak an obstacks o their marriage
j\\hich prevented their acknowledging
I thélr attachment, which obstacle con-
{sisted of the inexorable determination
of Braucepeth’s sole relative, a

waalthy uncle, that he should marry a |
i ale.
Ia

{20 true to nature,

certain Miss Simplin, an helress her-
I'sell. and a weighbor of his uncle's.

‘l Brancepeth bad not ihe faintest in-
tetition of marrying the lady of his un-
icle's cholee, or anyone other than the
ilady of his awn, but was still unable !
iopenly to dlsregard-{hat uncle's wishes,
thm.lug been el\(lﬂé]\ dependent -apon
"him all his ife. The youpg lady in

}c[dcd matters for him by eloping with
‘agree -nt with her (ather that she
| would consider favorably the suit of
‘pmmg Murray. And by thus boldly se-
ring her own bappingss. thq . young
lady had at the same time opened the |
! way for that of Brancepeth, a deed for
which 1 thought, when Irheard the tale,
she deserved the ion of the

AN WHo HELPS His BRQTHER

His “Bnys" =
* vicor W
Py

—_—
all Him the "Gen:r;ll Ad
Ithout Pay"—He Is .«
rtial to . None.

When a m:
ly can go ami
whether they]

B loves to live ha-usaal- i
ong men who care little |
Iive or not and do good.: |
Such a;man }8 Augustus B. Vaughan,’
immaculate hdrnss and of heart yen- |
erable in )ea.rs and usefulness; whom *
one may see :ﬂmuat any day eltber ou
Boston Common or at the. Young | I
Men's Christiin Unton.
1ils spectally is helping hls rnllen 1
and discouraged brother, whether he ‘
be o clgaretth smoking boy or a rum-
codden and disheartened derelict of o !

man. His ctged ls cheerfulness-and ;
b8 passlon I3 books. .
Often one jmay see him, tail and

straight. faultlessly nttired in a frock
coat, with hig flowing white beardand |
bis long andjcarefully trimmed white
locks, standidg with or sitting beside
some ragged| and unkempt victim of
circumstancep who has sought the only
place where, the police wiit not *telf
him to mova on, the Common, sud
then ome is sure to be struck by th
contrast. Many a man he hus mgt
there has later become as clean of -
body and bpart as bhmseif, end all
through his infectious good ndtyre antl
brotherty ccmraderte.
. Among thé younger men unz“nm
i this old young man o! uncéhsingly '
v the, eneral
und he'fs ay in

|labors he is known
imdviser without
iterested lu thelr ambitions ns they
can be, and go youthful is he in their
nresence that hd is
them. i . .-
M. Vaughan is not engaged in ac-
tive business this summer, but h2
comes to Bosion every day, rain or
chine, to talk with his “boys,’ he
calls them. Some of these have never
before known a real friend Me s
highly educated, and counts among !iis
friends many college presidents und
professors. .
He was born in Middlebora.
sevemy-five years ago, and trac
lineage back to Peregrine White of

i

a1
to enjoy liy

“[ love to live.” caid he to me.
I want to help ‘the bors

- ing. too0."

Tribute ro Painter's Skill.

COme of the still life paintl by
Jan van Hureen in the muscim at
i The Hague was recently fajurs but

[ injured by

’ng.n.! too
i th~ letter rg&qnling the fact,
uestlon, Miss Simplin, had now de- .

,\»hy you shouldn't bave had both! But | # boor young squire, in spite of a tacit |
I

ifruit on which a mumber of il

it is believe! the
neither vandal nor

‘The piciure re

Ctrelor was

have ,,a\\\ercd an a pe

er of fruit.
£0
of the gallery., | that
59mé one Who endeavored
i and browcht bfs cane or
épse 10 the caivas. YA
“tribute to.t e pai says
“for whick

0 “shoo”

the vork h

.A Long Chance.

“I took a long chance when I arked
ber to marry me”
““She rejecied you, eho” ‘
No, that was the long™ ﬂnx(:
tpok. She accepted me.

Wizsiows Seothin,

DMrs. :
Forchilaren trethi e

2 X¥Tal
Rotiens (B Kum Lrgw:
‘mnie B

community: 1 Uke good sgort. But
this opinion of mige In regard to Miss
~.mpiin's esgapade did not apparently
‘jibe’ with that of Brancepeth’s uncle,
for, as ouf visitor proceeded with bis
, we lesrned that be was Indeed
‘?enmged by the very act which so
ighted us all that when bis nephew,
eriboldened, by tke tidlugs of ' the
el pement, ‘confided to him his attach-
mynt for Miss Endicott, his aggrieved
rlative had selzed with anthislasm
the chance of proving to the scornful
and fugitive heirees that she was un-
iregretted. He only. awalted the ap-
penrance of Agatha First, it seemed, to
take her to hia arms and enshrine her
brows with a dinmond tlara that was to
flaunt deflance and- trlumph-befofe the
Jealoug eyes. of the poor squlra s Mre
whenéver the tiwo milght medt.
This dxreitingierists in- Brabicepdth’s
romance having developed ' only “that
morning, it was friend Murray to his
'maghine and on his way to Castle
Wyckhoft without loss of time, and we
were not at:all .surprised . when, ho
bpasted that be had covered the Qis-
tdnce between his uncle’s place at the
other ead of the county and Wyckhott
castle [n b lttlesless than an haur. We
had just succeeded in grasping these
\detafls.of oor friend’s ; love - affair,
though he bad not given them in full,
las I have, but bad rather sketched the
story  Reerally ‘and’ rapidly, Wwhen
Dearest appeared upon the sceng,and
the whole wonderful tale had to be
told again. :
“(TO BE CONTINUED)
—_—

Kickera,

ple who scresm and bewhlll People
whose vane polnts always east, wko
live to dine, who send for the doctor.
hn coddle themselves, who toast
thelr feet on the reglster, who In
rigue to secure-a padded chair and
& corner out of the dranght, Suffer
{tem once to begin the enumeration
of thelr {nfirmitfes, and the sun wilf
go down, on mo(unﬂnlahed tale- —Em

erson.

Hlﬂhut Good In-Life.
' The highest good: ia. f¥ind’ 1 thF
way_of doing. good, givitg
have, ourbest selvps, to ol
2 ‘man. seek ‘efficlenky 1 hi!
fet "Him “sbek eadedshty 1
sfon,; let him . seel
umer lives: This £
nm:rvu to u- nu

‘moth that ‘nreedn q

‘What is’ odlous but nolse, and peg-

o’

¢ ad-
fore

Steal a march on_your enemy
mitting you were 15, the wrong
be finds it out.

always one of ;

GURETHAT L
TODA

“1 would sather preserve the health
of n natton than be Mu rulec,"—XUN:
YON,

Thouunda of people who are_suffering
ith colds are about today. Tomorre

um may be prostrated -gith panumonu

An’ounce of pn\cnnon is worth a

| of cure. t 2°25 cent bottle of \(un~

son's (old Cure uv. the nearest

store.  This Lottle may be conveniently

carried in the v ocket. If you are

not mu(cd with lhe oﬁ«‘kn of the rem-
v, your empty bottie and wo '

AManron's:Oold |

f«,i

e
maiks atwatutely free
| Irot. \mmnn 53d and Jefferson streets, |

RAW FURS:

TYE OLDEST FUR HOUSE IN AMERICA...

JOSEPH ULLMANN,

18-20-22 West 20th Street Hew Yoﬂ.

Branch Hatabiishen

Quot Kipplng Tags, efes
w gy ...mn)s fu st

An; e A:l-ury or BhL
PLEASE MDHTION nﬂs PAPER WHEN ANSWERING: | !

Bad BLOOD

“Bofore I begen using Cascarcts I hud
atad complexion, pimples on my face;
and my rooa was not digested asitshould
have betn. Now I am entirely well, and
the piriples have all dissppeared from my
face, 1can truthfully say that Gascarets
are just a3 advertised; 1 Eave taken only
two boses of thewm.”

Clarence R. Griffin, Sheridan, Ind,

Pc:mm F‘nh\mb\: Pomm Taste Good.

o = \Wetegor Gripe.
. The
um.«ﬂn

i ped
S s vawaey basic
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Than you eve

HORE MGNE\’

ameé possible decorating
Billow.

china. burat;
.in colors from photog
ml as women.

'DR. J. D. KELLAEG'

LA$THM&

' Remedy for the prompt relle? of
| Asthma and Hay Fover, Ask your
| druggist for 1t. Wale lor FREE SAMPLE. ;i
NORTHROP & LKMAN CO Ud BUFF.M.U NA'- .

.FATEHT y ,mw bmg }

EIRM&

“W. N, uA,_ DETROIT, NO. 51-1910.

B A :tablt?rtganuanfj
simitating the Food and Reg
H| tingthe Stamachs and Bowelg

Prométe’s Dic. ‘s'honChccrf‘ul-
ness dhdRestContaing peilher
%mum Morphine nor Mineral

ok

"‘.2’;‘,,’.”’;7...,

\perfect Remedy for Eonsl:pa'
. Sour Stomath, Diarrhoea,
Lonvulsions Feverish-

md LOSS OF SLEEP.

S 1

Simile Signature of .

from_gits
uvﬁg’n‘ld by-dedlers: evaqwhete.
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