rt, Ky.—'
v#th ﬁemale weakness that I could not

HEI.P FOR.
- WORKING WOMEN

Some Huve to Keeb on Until
p. How
Mrs. Conley Gol: Help.
’ Here isa letter from 8 womsn who

thad to work, bat was too weak and suf-
fered too much to conﬂnue. How she
zeglmed !na!

"I suftered somuch

do my own work,
had to hire it done,
1 heard'so much
about Lydia E.Pink-

's Vegetable
Compound that I
triedit. Itook thres
bottles and I found
it to be all you
claim. Now Ifeelas
well as ever1didand
am ableto do allmy

pecommmend it to any woman suffering
from femsle weakness. You may pub-
Tish my letter if you wish.' 18, JAMES

CoNLEY, 516 St. Clair St., Mkfort,Xy.

Noweman soffering from any form of
female troubles should lose hope until
‘sthe has given Lydia E. Pinkbam's Veg-
«table Compoand a feir trial,

‘Ibis famope remedy, the medicinal
dngredients of which are derived from
wative rootaand herbs, has for forty
yem proved to be a most valuable tonie

d frvigorator 4 the female organism.

AJ] women are invited to write

fn the Lydia E, Pinkham Medls
«<ine Oo., Lynn, Mass., for sped&l
.dv!ce.—(t will be confidential.

Dtacipline.

“I bought my boy a bicycle the other
day, and the first thing he did was te
take 1t all apart.”

“Dd you punish him for that?”

“I, certainly did. I told him that I'd
evér buy bim an automobile uatil he
learned to put the blcycle together

Mattier GrayySwest Powdors tor Chldren

Fererishuess, Btomach, Teetdlng
Chvorierpy mare awd requlate.tbe bowels a4
are a pltsean remedy for worms. Used by
Mothern for 89 yoars. They are 50 plensant o
take, culidren Mie thea. neovr fail. At
all Druggiete, #5c. S8ample FREE. Address,
Mother Gray Oo, Lo Roy, . AdY.

The Japanese are paying much at-
tention to Australlan ores sultable for
reflning or smetting fn Japan.

The swallow has a larger mouth lo

proportion to its slze than any other
bird.

Skm Muddy?

blotdm and of

the bowels and bile with v

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

Rarget Sl of Aay Modichan i the Warldy -
&Hﬂm boxea, 105, 25c.

Bevehplng any size :Roll - fllm,
pulpald. 10 cepts, DETROIT.

at sea,

enters the story.

MINENT surgeons tell Hugh Whitaker that six months Is his
lfe limit, Peter Stark, Intimate frlend, finds him stunned by
the news and arranges to take Whitaker on a long South sea

yacht trip. The sick man sneaks off to a country hotel, intending to kill
himself, but surprises a young girl In the act of drinking polson.
is Mary Ladislas, love-starved duughter of a New Yord plutocrat, de-
serted by the man with whom she planned clandestine marriage.
save her good name, Whitaker marries the girl (knowing that six
months is his limit), gives her money and puts her on a tratn for home.
He runs plump ioto Stark, hunting him. Months later, the yacht burns
All hnnds die but Whitaker, who 1s reported lost.
operation restores his- heelth, and after five prosperous years fn Aus-
tralia, he returns to New York—one back from the dead!
—in this installment—talking with his old ‘law partner, Drummond,
about the prospects of fihding that little girl wife. A beautiful nctress

She

To

A delleate

We find him

GHAPTER IV—Continucd.

“Would you know her 1t you saw
her?”

“T don't know.” Whitaker frowned

with annoyance, "She's slx years
older—"
“Well, but what was she lke?”

Drummound pursued curiously.

‘Whitaker shook hia head. “It's not
easy to remember. Matter of fact, I
don't belleve I ever got ome good
square look £t her. It was twilight
In the hotel, when I found her; we
sat talking In absolute darkness, to-
ward the end; éven In the minister’s
study there was only & green-shaded
lnmp on the table; and on the train—
well, we were both too much worked
up, I fancy, to pay much attentlon to
detatis.” .

“Blonde or brune?”

“I swear I don't know. She wore
one of those funny knitted caps, tight
down over her halr, all the time."

Drummond faughed quletiy.

“I doa't feel In a joking humor,”
‘Whitaker sald roughiy. “It's a serlous
matter and wants serlous treat-

ment . . . What else have we got
o mull over?"
Drummond shrugged suavely.

“There's enough to keep us busy for
several bours,” be sald. “For Instance,
there's my stewardship.”

“Your which?"

“My cere of your property. You left
a good deal of money and securties
Iying round loose, you know ; naturally
T telt ofliged to look after em. There
wns-no telling when Widow Whitnker
might walk in and demnnd an account-
ing. I presume we mlight as well run
over um account—though it is getting
1ate

“Half-past four,” Whitaker informed
him, consulting his watch, “Take too
long for to-day. <Some other time.”

Drummond's reply was postponed by
the office boy, who pppped in on the
heels of a light kaock.

"Mr, Max's outside,” he

justed his glasses, and resumed his
stare.

“Elther," he observed, “ygﬁ‘?ﬂn&h
Whitaker come to life or“adeuced out-
rage.”

“Both If you lke.

“You sound like both,” complained
the little man. “Anyway, you were
drowned in the Philippines or some-
where long ago, and I never waste
time on a dead one. . . . Drummond
—" He turned to the lawyer with a
vastly buslness-lke air,

*No, you don't!" Whitaker Inslsted,
putting himself between the two men,
“I sdmit that youw're a great men;
you might at least admit thet I'm a
live one” N

A mollified smile moderated the
small man's manner. “That's a bar-
galn,” he sald, extending a.pale yel-
low paw; “I'm gladto see you ngain,
Hugh. When dld you recrudesce?”

“An hour ago,” Drummond answered
for him; “blew in heére as large as
life and twice as lmportant. He's
been runnlog a gold farm out fn New
Guinea. What do you know about
that?”

“It's very interesting,” Max con-
ceded. *You've asked him, of conrse?”
he demanded of Drummend, noddirg
toward Whitaker.

Drummond flushed slightly. “No
chance,” he sald. “I was on the polnt
of doing it when you butted In.”

*What's this?" inquired Whitaker.

Max delivered himself of a startling
bit of Informgtion: “He's going to get
marrted.”

Whitaker stared.
renlly?” !

Drummond acknowledged his gullt
brazenly: “Next week, in fact.”

“But why didn’t you sny nny(hlng

about [t?”

“You didn't give me an opeolng. Be-
sldes, to welcome a deserter from the
great heyond is enough to drive all
other thoughts from g man's mind,”

“There’s, to be a supper in honor of
the circumstances, at the Beaux Arts

“Drummond? Not

“0 the deuce!” The exclamation
seemed to escape Drummond's lips in-
voluntarlly. He tightened them an-
grily, as though regretting the lapse
ot self-control, and- glanced hurriedly
askance to see if Whitaker had no-
ticed. “I'm busy,” he ndded, a trace
sullenly. *Tell him Y've gone out.”

“But he's got ’nappolntrgent,” the
boy protested. “And besides, I told
Mm you was {n”

“You needn't fob him off on my ac-

"| count,” Whitaker foterposed. “We can

finish our confab later—Monday-—any
time, It's time for me to be getting
dp-town, anywayz.”

. “It fsn't that,” Drummond explained
dug cdly. “Only—the man's a bore,

“It fsn't Joles Max?" Whitaker ex-
cltedly. “Not little Jules Masx, who

N used to stage manage our amateur

‘Shows?"

“That's the map,” Drummond -ad-
. { the curtaln falls tonight.”

mltted with plain reluctance.

“Tlmn have him Ig, by all means, I:

want to say howdy, to hin, if nothlng
more. And then I'll clear out and leave
sou' to his troubles,”

Drummond laughed a trifle sourly.
*Max bas dereloped Into a - heavy-
<wclgbt entrepreneur, you koow."

Meqning theatricalmanager? Then
‘wny mn' Say 80? But 1 might've
h

= COLD IN HEAD
! INSYANT‘V qmzvm av mz [ty
; RSHALLS

¢ 1 DI
! %ATARRH SNUII‘F

¢ A1, STOFES 0A SEN'
Y SILLAHS KF Exi

550 WEEKLY T0 YOu

dciputor wasied for e
hant s
ﬂo Sherivs ko youing
Qiled with- ohewlng gum
L

wuu o
hu

dzift tato something of

the son."
A moment lAter Whitaker was vig>
orously pumplog ﬂm uu(nalqﬂbg—ln-

d o

tonight,” Mex, “You'll
come, of course.”

“I'lt be there—and furthermore, I'Nl
be waitlng at the church & weck hence
—or whenever it's to come off. And
now I want to congratulate you.”. Whit-
aker held Drummond’s hund in one of
those long, hurd grlps that mean much
between men. “But mostly I want to
congratulate her. Who is she?”

“Sara Law,” said Drummond, with
pride In his quick color and the lift of
his chin,

“The greatest living actress on the
English-speaking  stnge,” Max an-
rounced, preening hlmself importantly.
“My own discovery.”

“Of course I've heard—but I have
been out of touch with such things,”
Whitaker apologizdd, “When shall T
see her?" )

“In honor of her retirement,” Max
answered, fussing with a gardenla on
his lapel. “She retires from the stage
finally, and forever—she says—when

“Fhen I've got to be In the theater
toniglit—If that's the case,” su]d Whit-
aker,

“Fraid you won't gel In, though,”
Drummond doubted darkly. “Bvery-
thing In the house for this final week
was sold out a month ago. Even the
speculators are cleaned out.”

“T'ut!” the mannger reproved him
lottily. “Hugh Is golng to see Sara Law
nct for the lust time from my personal
box—-nren’t you, Hugh?” :

“You bet I'nm!” Whitaker. asserted
with

‘deed thé
Jules Max. The hit that had made
'Huiimerstetn. famous Max had appro-
priated—=straight ‘crown, flat brim and
mmnmlnm gloss—bodily. Beneath it
his Tace was small of feature, and fat.
‘A plnce:ncz sheltered his near-sighted

| eyes.. Hia short; yound lttle body was {*

Agvariably by day dressed in'a dark
gray. mornlng—cm.\t. v.hlto-edgcd walst-
coat, assertively: “gtripéd’ trousers, ahd
shoes with wwhite spats.
d''a passion for lemou‘colored
¢ {hignest kid".dnd slender
umlnc:n walking:sticks.” “His dignity
was an-ewful thing, ag mmlued as
‘his strat. :
' He reasserted L‘m dlgulty now wm:
[Tl ferke R s mibltreated md.~ re2d-

“Then come along.” Max caught him
by the arm and started for me door.
“So leng, Drummond . .

CHAPTER V.
v -
urtain.

Nothing would satisfy Max but that
Whitaker should dlve with him, He
consented to drop him at the Ritz-Carl-
ton, In order that he might dress, only
on the condition that Whitaker would
meet him at seven, in the white room

at the Kolekerbdcker. .

“Just mention my name to the head
weiter,” he sald «1th magnificence; “or
12 Im there first, -you-can't help see-

vlew of ten thousand roofy
bly enchanting. .
—perhaps—In that weller
stone, as eternal and as re}
seq, was the woman W
marrled, working out her
tloy. A baphazard biscuit |
his window might fall upod
roof that sheltered her; |
search for a hundred years «
eross her path.

He wondered., . .

‘The possibility that 119 might

married o second time did not 4
his pulse by the least fraction
beat. He even contemplated the ¢
that she might be dead with ne
equanimity. Fortunate, that he 4l
love her. More fortunate still, thut
loved no one else.
Incontinently he wrote and dls
patched a long, extravagant cablegram
to Mrs. Pettit In cere of the American
embassy, little doubting that she would
Immediatély answer.
. e .
" When eventually he strode into the
‘white room, Max was already estab-
lished at the famous little table In the
southeast corner. Whitaker was con-
sclous of turning heads and guarded
comment s he taok his place opposite
‘the little fat man.

“Mnke you famous In o night” Max
assured him {mportantly. “Don't hap-
pen to need any notorlety, do you?”

“No, thanks.”

“Dine with me here three nlghts
hand-running and they'll let you into
the Syndicate by the back door with-
out even asking your name. P.T. A’s
ong grand little motto, my boy.”

“P. T. A.T"

“Pays to advertise. Paste that In
your hat, Look me over,” he requested
ebruptly, leaning back. *I guess I'm

some giddy young buck, what?"
Whitaker reviewed the striking ef-
fect Max had created by encasing his
brief neck and double chin in an old-
fashloned high collar and black sllk
stock, beneath which his Important

“He's Going to Get Married."”

chest was protected by an elaborately
frilled shirt decorated with black pearl
studs, His walst was strapped in by
a plque walstcont edged with black,
and ‘there was a distinctiy perceptible
“Invisible” stripgyn the materlal of his
evenlng coat and trousers.

“Dressed like a focl,” Max summed
up the ensemble before his guest couid
spek. “Would you kelicve that de-
spalr could gnaw at the vitals of aoy-
one as wonderfully arrayed?”

“I would not,” Whitaker. asserted.

“Yet, I'm down in the mouth, be-
cause this [s Sara’s Inst appearnnce.”
Mus motioned the walter to remove
the debris of a course. “I've got it In
my knob that she's @y masecot. If she
lenves me, my luck goes with her. .1
made her, ail right, but she made me,
too; and it spralns my sense of good
business to break up a paying combi-
nation like that.” K

“Nonsense,”  Whitaker contended
warnmly, “If I'm' not mlstaken, you
were telling me this afternoon that

ing manager. The loss of one star isn't
golng to rob you of that prestige, is
i

“You never can tell,” the little man

thirty cents my next ‘production would
turn out a hit. I've had several close
calls with Sarn—she’s threatened to
chuck the stage often before this; but
every time something happened to
make her change her mind. I've gota
hunch maybe something will happen
this time, too. If it does, I-won't want
any partoers.”

vyou stand next to Belasco as a producs | VA Derfect composure,

contended darkly; "I wouldn't bet”

‘without it .
could land.
possible to ¢

“teken up anchi
that the sallors

blow with thq storm” tuit they mIgh
1and upon thebeach, Approaching the
fnlet, where the waters of the bay
met that of e sen, “Whete the two
seas met,” vessel would not an-
swer to Its h{lm. The ship probably
drew about 1f feet of water, and the
bottom stuck!in the clinging mud and
clay, ﬂ.ﬂd the! forepart began to breek
awey from tie rear, dde to the vlo-
lence of the wuves. Here Paul had his
most narrof egcape (v. 42). Not
alone was he on the point of losing
his life by the sea, but the sword bung
over his head not that of a.lawful ex-

cutioner, but of o selflsh murderer.
Before it vms denger from the safl-
!1s the soldlers, but the

to how ma
that they wre not for Paul’s sake,
for the sakp of his Savior; and ¥
many of thdm were duly grateful
this second istage of the journey
having left|{Cnesarer with the
ship, there Fere probably 276 r,
by God's guuranty was “thet
be no loss ¢ any man's life,”
word Is sufe,
11. Paul’s; centinued service
10). This |island s today ar
been since 1809 under British )
was then joverned by the I
(1) Comfolt (vv. 1, 2), T
“barbarian”|dees not indicate 1
or unciviliz¢d people, but merc
of non-Greef: hirth. These pec
dled a fire fecause of the cold .
the rafn. [hey recelved e\'crvunc,
prisoners nfd soldiers llke brothers, |
and, In the persons of Paul and Luke,
they cerhlr‘ ¥ entertained angels una-
wares, (Hdb, 13:2). {2) Co-operation
(. 8) : The fire would need continual
replenishing.  Agnin Paul's energy 13
Though the greatest of
ribg, he was ready to do

men then 1

the humbleq: daty. Whether counsel-
ing about a kifficulty or comforting un-
der dangery. he was ready to relleve
distress at 31 times, and thus held up
the banner {f the cross and proved his
Christlan sgirlt.

As Paul frthered the roots and pat
them upon{the fire there came out a
vlper, probibly benumbed by the cold,
which fasttned Itself upon his hand.
There are pow no venomous serpents
in Maltn, but this is no reason to be-,

lteve that fn the earlier days, when
sparsely Ifiablted, this common Eu-
ropenn sergont, known s the viper, or
possibly ti: Egyptian asp, may not
have beenjhere. It was patural for
superstitiogs nations to evpect that
this was the vengeance of a god
brotight vrkn, Paul becdpse no (puh*
e was o murderer.” Hevit. rsca

from the wreck, Paut could not e~
from the svord of divine justic.
the goddess of justice, Nemesls
avenger, suffered *him not " to
dont
arising from God's promises that (|
had made to his servants (Aark
18; Luke 10:19), and also the p:

that he should preach tho.g

Rome, Paul shook the viper f

wrist. They then changed the.

preaching, thoogh, of course,

taken for ted.

and deeds went
ching.

ored’ him with mac

ded them with such

How much Iriformation do you
wager that Max s in a position
to give Whitaker if he were of a

b mind to do s0? R P

ing.me,. Everybody. kuows my table—
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one. of the ways by
we can sh| w;ne world ¢
falth.

“‘ROUGHOnRATS" ¢
LIGHTNING DID GO

Cowboy's Indigestion Cure
Time as the Result of
Shock.
‘According to Mike Keatlnf
boy employed on the ranch
Boyce near Delhart, Tex.,
can begin to cumpare with a
lightning for curlng Indigestl
staring a hadhe o

ey
€ip
1 ife
su
n




