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PICTURES BY A. WEIL

‘| ana’th

. “perhags - ysiur.-brother s might ke
to go fo join my-brother Jack for/a
while,"{ Ankony' was BAfIng, 38 they
passed |my door. “The dompany rath-
er nseds him out'there, Rnd he_ might
change pledsant’” .
8o she had ggined Daj's freadom:—
bis ond more chedee! | -
T wept outto’ tramp 4nd vettle my
merves] I needed to repdjust myseit
to the ‘sltuation. Whea 'l cime, batk
I tound my resigaition,| which I hid
sent to Ankony several pours earliqr,
iying on my desk. It' pad beeu'.re
m

-

‘3

o

ns

turned’ to me with & ngte from hi
saying the company refused to cop-
eider 1t, as the reason for. my urgis
it had been removed, and it was ther
fore hoped that our former rﬂlnun
might continue.

1 tore the note and the resignation
across.

“So much for the charm and~the
persussive powers of @ waman,”! I

muttered. “No man s adamant”
CHAPTER Il
= !
“Felicltate me," commanded Mys.

Jack Ankony the next .day, as she
breught her cart up to the curb add
leaned down to me with a smile ut

“Gladly, if you will glve me a n
“There
5o many well-known ones, but 1 bate

(Copyright, by J. B. Lippincott CoJ) cemplete
SYHORSIS: reason for 1t I replled.
The sory epene wich w8 wsnelat a vox
party Miss ahley, sis-

rieta Wins
of B.mog W xwu.n' v

overheard !
Banker Ankany proposs
e

s

wo'a
oo some naev |
ning toit |

ko,

CHAPTER II. —Contmuc\j !
s:ote the money—" he Broke In.

i l\noh Le did. 'ty pot exon-
; I'm not trying to. It was.
24 1 rocogalze It of course,
aad your right to prosecute, if you are
ned. But put vourself in
if you can. lMe is simply
There

people (n town todar

ror who have
been buoyed up amd brightened by
hiwm than by any other men, old or
young. Mayhs he did tuke your moner
1o belp do it Bui as wuch as be ever

expected to Ao apytalng he expected
to pay it all back. He stinted Rimseif:
it was only with others he was gen-
erous. And then his sister—he wanted
1o make things easy for bep if he
could. He was ashamed 10 adplt that
he couidnt keep {t up. Foallsh? Of;
course it was foolish. Hut you ad
mire him & little for trying to carry
bis epd of the Hemiugray strihg as 1{
had always been kept up. don't you?
You see what it has ajready cost him.
Dont make it cost bhim everythiyg'
got. Give Liim z2nether chence.
He'll rgdedm himsel? You'll gee. Try .
i

k why you've'
Aonw ‘or (ellows that were ras lsand

Sursly du can,
vou gave them.
there won't

- bad influence
1

“lubbish, Wi
T will not. M

ent for m
roihing 1
Ankony we
And no

coald
neorable
help  could
There
mo further appeal to ba mads to him.

As | was leaving the office on a
further search. which, I admitted even
s I underteok it, promised nothing, 1
ran face to face with Barbara in the,
ballwey. A glance at her sbowed |
me that she knew.
through losses apd bereavement aud
paip, but she was mot smiling pow.
The Hemlograys knew how to meet
vielssitude but not dishopor. Shame
had burned the brightness from her
eyee und seared dry that deeper well
of cheer in ber brave heart.

She looked nt me dimly, as !f in:
that acute moment I did pot euter lu,
apnd she could not concentrate ber!
half-paraiyzed faculties upon me.
wan startliug to see her so. Her face,"
witbout a smile, smote me. An agony .
ot longing to do something, say some-
thing. offer something of help. was
upon e, but I felt its futllity. What
could 1 do. with bound hands?

I buwed to her and .moved on to
my further office.” At the door, how-
ever, 1 turned to look after her, and
was ‘astonisbed to see her pause before
Aukony’s office. Then I understood:
She was golug to intercede for Dan.
A3 the comprehension swept aver me,
1 cglled to her. [ would not have her
humiliate herselt uselessly. But she
did not hear me, and passed in, and I
told myself that perbaps, after all,
she might move him; certainiy any
mnn}’-hut Apkoay was a monster, not
a man. His pride was always keener
thah bis emotion, and his pride was
smarting.

1 left my door open to be ready if
thére should be anything I could do
for her, bit when she ¢ame down the
ball ASKOLY was with ber: He was
all‘deterence and attention; radiating
Yet Bar-

‘bara was smiling—not the old smile,

t0 be sute, but as 1t in tremendous re-

“1ef—and, the.despair.bad faded froth

her. eyes, while ber bead was' Hfted
_ with,the_old prond poise, and her step

avas not luaden 83 it bad teen when

«he passed down the ball,

e

was

beard of nothing new. What ix ltl"i

“Flatterer! But, really, don't you
know? Havem't you heard? Am!I
actually to be the nows-bearer?”

“1 xnow nothing, 1 assure you. T
never hear things, Mrs. Ankony, unw‘
; everyobdy else has heard them. Do,
{ take pliy on me, won't you? !

“But | supposed you would have
heard—you, of all peaple, not toi

know! W it's in all the papers.|
| That In, it's golng to be to-night.” i

“But | am not the seventh daughter,

{ the seventh daughter, You know: 1!
rnul read the future, nor the paper-!
till ther come out.”

She made a funny litile mouth,
Fou tease me, Mr. Twining, perhaps I
sban't tell you"

“1t

“Oh, but you will.” I smiled; "aoth:|
ing could keep you fram it.”

“Frankly, nothing could” she
laughingly admitted

“Then tell me, do.” 1 begged, ‘

She leaned down to me, composing
*er facs from merriment to tranqull
i

Im the Fappiest womao In town;
to-day; the charming Miss Hemingray |
ts to marry my tusband's brother.
Doz't ou (hink I have a right to be?

. disarrange her hajo. and the bishop

! me.

Jetta Winatanley just then except that

“*Thank' youf; but I*am teaving t\
avenug & block or two up.!

“A,' tdo. bad! *" Bless me, look st
this, pray!* Here 18 Cecella' now--hy
cousin Mlss Streeter,” you know—nn
the blshop ¢

'“The bishop?*
bishop?"

Bhe laughed gaily.

1 don't wonder you are surprised,”
she said; “Blshop Winstaniey,” and,
as we turned to look &t them, ' shs
could mot help the complacent Mttle
tuck her Hps tock. I did not blame
herfor ft.

“How she fits ber nams,
she?" I exclaimed.

“Cecelia? Why, yes, 1 guppose go.
Oh, and the bishod is such a dear!
Cecella Is an ardent horsewoman, and
when he found we had no good mount
in our stable~I1 never ride, you know
—what does he do but insist upom
brlulng her ome of hizs. Splendid
feliow.”

#The mount?” I inquired.

“And the bishop,” she smiled back
at me. “Now, if you will, you may
band my dog up. I almost forgot him
in tho excltement of the minute.”

1 chased bim over the grass and
captured him finally, tongue out.

“Poor dear, you must forgive him
the exerciae he made you take. He
fa so0 playful. 'He doesu't know how
tiresome playfulness i5.”

T handed Wim up with a caress. I
wae
served me.

1 t_aehoed. B 'wm

doesn't

“1 do belleve you llke him.” she de- i

clared.

“Ido. Butlam killing a iittle time,
it 1 must acknowledge the truth; I am
walting to see the bisdop and Miss
Streetr go by, How slowly lhsy
come!”
look well together,
they?” “she murmured critically.

“The ensemble is perfect,” I said.

“How gquaiut you are!" she laughed.

We turned with smiles and bows to
the bishop and his comparnion. They
were indeed imposing. The Sistine
bowed guardedly, as if she feared to”

don t

beamed, & lttle guiluly, it secmed to
Later T found it to be another
cdse of the mouse and the absent cat.

Mrs. Ankony whirled along in the
opposite direction sfter they had gone, !
and in a blur of emotions I hurried !
down the avenue, not sure where [
fng myselt ascending the Winstanies ,
!steps. 1 was not clearly conscious of
wy reason for wanting to see Hearl-

: WHHEN OF CHURGH ™

‘young divine of East Norwalk, wat

\tie birthday.

remembering the turn be had

1 had just strength to #toop and PAt ghe always clarified thlogs for me—

i the beaq of a ridiculous spaniel AL, and cortainty they bad never needed |

SFMIK A HIHISTER

VOUNG PASTOR 18 UNABLE TG
REACH OR PRAY A8 RESULT
OF BEATING GIVEN. :

uth Norwalk, Conn.—Rev. Howard
W, Benedict, o 'comely and popular

inibed arnd in paln the.other ovening
when he should have been conducting
the union Congregational and Method
it tent meeting in Westport, all .be
cause some young women friends
spanked him too Hard in'celebration ol
his birthday. Rev. Mr. Benedlct, whe
will require some days before he eats
his meals elsewhere than from the
mantel-plece, had anything but a geo

to the parson were good, sound cracks
fram barrel staves.

Many of the young women admlrert
of the young divine wished to remem |:

i

Using the Barrel Staves,

ber bim with slippers and other ke

,meant to bring up, but presently find | little home effects upon his birthday -

but all in valn, for Mr. Benedict re|

sisted all insinuations and quesﬂuna‘

however cunningly or sagely put)
which pertained to the date of hle!

nativity. ‘

The taps ndmlnlulereiumake a homestead entry of not exceed-

i could possibly

SRENiNE OF VRN Ve !
n‘{nwa RESERVATION. |

The General Y.and; Office &t Wnan-
hman bas designated Le Beau and
Aberdeen, So. Dak., on the. Minneapo-'
{is. & St. Louls R.'R. 83 rezutrnuon
polnts. *
There wﬂl bo ﬂbnul'lOUO quxrierauo-
tions allotted to settlers.
-Who May Securs a Homestead,
Under . the homestead lawa of ‘the |
Usited Btates any person, male of fe-
male, who {8 not the owner of more
than 160 acres of land in any state
or territory, who s a patlve born
citizen of the United BStates, or has
‘been naturalized, or declared his in-
itefition to become a paturalized citizen
e United States (L. e, one who

has taken out his first papers of eltl-
¢énehip), who fs over the age of 21
.years or the head of a family. may

)

ua"/“

IE YOUR CHILD
NEEDS A TONIC

—if jour littla boy or girl is deti=-
cateand sickly—go to thesearest
druggist and get a bottle of

Dr.D, Jayne’s
Tonic
Vermifuge

“This splendid tonic has been
guccessful for four generds
tions in making sickly children
stropg and bealthy, and effece
' tively expelling worme.

- Ttis likewise @ naturai tonic for

adults,and restoreslasting health
| and strength to “‘run-down'’
. systems by toning up the atom-
I ach and other digestive organs
! Sold by AUl Druggists—
2 sizes, 50c. and S5c.

Br. 0. Jeyna's Rrpectarant s tha
most seiable na-rdy for Cavghis,
Bronniia atd Pleurs

Ql

ing 180 acres of any of the unocca-
pled public lands of the United
Statesn.

NOTHING DOING.

He——I'd kiss you If I dured,
She—Well, don't you dare
tkat's the way you fec! about it

to i

have
proved that the value of food is meus

Care In Proparing Food.

In recent years scientists
ured largely by its purlty; the re
sult s the most stringent pure food !

laws that have ever been known,
One food that has stood out promi '
nently as a perfectly clean end pure |

food and which was as pure berore\

lem of removing the busks and black
specks which are so unooying when |

“I Do Beieve You Like HimS She
Declared. ’

the cart and frisked

Teet

you surpria she ckal’

™

I continued to fondle the spaniel

“I'm never surprised at anyihing
Mrs, Ankony”

“Oh, how like a very old person.
that sounds!”

“I am dld—very old, In experiencr.”

Mrs. Ankony nodded reedy aseent t

She bad smiled | “80 I should have sald, Mr 1wmxns. out at first realizing just what she

i but you are also very clever
i 1 stood up with recovered equtl
{prium.
‘ “What a plensant exchapge of com-
\pllmcn!n" 1 observ,
“Do you know,” she remarked
thoughttully, “it seems rather a pity:
| we should have known each other so.
| glightly, Mr. Twinlng. 1 belleve we‘

! have each missed sowething by it.” !

“The loss 1 am sure is all mine,and!

.1 have often regretted it Is iy do

you think, too late to remady sa la-

mentable o matter?” 1 toquired, trying

.to rise to the sltuation as a half-!
haarted fish rises to the 1y !

t s just possible we may sec.
imore of each other mow, since, my:
brother fs vers fopd of baving. his

friends about him, and, as you are one
of his wife's—dear me! how prema.
ture 1 am, but then one Is certaln
there will be no slip here, and ‘that
she will be his wife—one of Miss
Hemingray’s greatest Inendn-kyou
ere, aren't you?” -

‘“Bhe has moné be!te:‘." i renli&l.
~“Yes, #0 .1 thought, and of cturn
Edward will wish her to continie te
see har bld dequilntances aad (rjends
Just an q«nrg, 89 I daré say we may
ofteh m

I vmhed lnwnrdly behexth lez' prap
ty : patronage, and: undpratood a
wressure little lHenrlalu- Wlastal ley’l
tgelings for-her.:

¢ “But n"the memume, &he chatin-
sed pleasantly, "I hope yod will|ceme
0 seo Cecelia and me. Goodbr Re

member, we shall expact you,!” e
gathéred “up the" reins . asd| thea
umught Better. of leaviug me to find

way afoot up_the avenud.,’

, est regret, but my tumbling thoughts

. for the moment, ali

" But

i it worse than now, (

To my great disappointment, I found | tafned, but by this time the zeal otl ular sise packeges: if not mear the
that she had gone out of to¥D to join | the young women took oo a lttle ran | Hore buy the large size tamily pack

ian fovalid friend. and that her return |
and destination wero mot knowa at!
hoiue, depending as they did upon the |
caprice of the friend. Her servant}
| thought 1t probable, bowever, that sho |
would not be back in tow for sevoral ;
| weeks, perhaps a month

I turned from ber door in the deup‘

had already begun to steady them.:
selves into something  resembiing |
calm. and 1 saw thiogs & little more |
cidarly: One thing I parcetved with!
startling clearness, and that was that '
Barbara had given herself for Dan's

! tiberty and good name

What it meant to har drove away
ught of what it
reant to me. but later my awn rebel- |
“lion aross apd rioted-—o no end

was indesd the Lopelss
that smote me from the
folt like & paralyzed man in a fire
ke lstens fo ound of his

rescuers, (hern could be |
no help been but ons way
to save Dan—a way 0 hideous it had
not even suggested itself to me, but

Barbars, Joving him as shie did and
determined to save him, had.thought '
of it at once and had not besitted to
take it, monstrous &s it was in its
crueity.

Tkat Dan could accept so high & .
prm of her astonished me. but I
knew that ske domigated bim ia the !
iaffairs of thelr every-day life. and 1|
ould understand that, sick as be was
i with despair and remorse, ho would
ylald to ber flerce persuasion, with-

! was offering for hls nonor.
(TO BE CONTINUED)

The Helght of Pralse.

The itmit of pralss for food was
reachad the other day in the Sixth
avenue restaurant o New York,
where the old-fashloned confidential
walters are still to be found. A man
well known to the place came in very
late at night for supper aud askod the

man who had taken bhls order for
vears: “What's good to-day.” I
tell you, sir was the reply, “we've

Just got some clams 1n, fresh from the
water and (this {n a whisper) 1 don't
wind telling you. sir. they're so good
the woiters are eating 'em them-
selves.” N

The Test of a Great Soul.

He was simply and steraly true to
kis duty, =ilke {n the large casé and
in the emali. So all true souia ever
are. Bo every true soul ever was,
ever {s and ever will ba. There is
nothing little to the really great soul.
—Dickens.

Much Easler.

“It. would be-quits a bit easter te
torgiwe and forget,” remarked the ob-
werver of men and things, “if the coal
man did not usually handle ice. aiso.”
—Brookiyn Cltisen.

Point-Semetimos Overleoked,
“De- man dat squeeres a dollaj too
hard,” said Uncle Ebew, “is Mabls to
Jose his grip on do cols an' have!sare
ﬁnxern besiden.” .

Chief .

The chief asset ef kumlmLy 1s the
conviction that the ‘geme.ls worth
while. To lose that would mean unl-

| “Why not les.od- glv1 you @ lift?”
lh. asked.

By a ruse nnd the town records the| other brands are eaten. If you are

the enactment of these lawg as

« nlea

versal bmkmylﬂr—do!lhr-. 3

desired informatlon was finally ob !

cor and especlally when they found
there were a score of them all witkh
toe same purpose in view. They ac 1
cordingly secured barrel staves from:
a grocery and waited in the shade of!
a tree for the return of Rev. Mr. Bene i
dlet. |

The young parson had too much ro |
spect for the cex to ase force to bring!
about n suspension of the birthdns
remembrance, and he was too dignt |
fied ta run, so he took it for the mosl |
part where bis mother applied it in!
childhpod days. but these were o far,
removed that the effect Wwas mbre pro
nounced and lasting. Witch-bazel, ar’
and all the other pain. kiliers
were applied in the hope of ge Ung K
that meeting of Sunday evenfag, but
all In vain—he was too sore to pray.
preach or sit dowa.

WALKS IN SLEEP IN TUNNEL!

Young Woran Smatehed from Deatt |
Just Before Fast Express |
Train Dashes By.

London.—An exciting incléent took

Nurthwestern rails

A yourg woman, aged about twenty,
was seen wandering up and down the
approaeh to the underground tuunel
on the Liverpool line, She was hys
terical and In great distress, and 8be

had apparently been walking in her
sleep, 68 she had on only ¥pr night
dress.

Buddeniy she was seen té run Inte
the tunpel. A young ma om the

bank let himself down ®| 1 & rope
and pursued ber. Ropes w re placed
under her walst and she s drawn
up to & place of safety.

Had it not been for the timely res
cue sha must bave been knocked down
and run over by In express which
passed & moment later.

It appears that she relides in a
house on the rallway embankment. &
bedroom wingow was found opened,
and it s supposed that she got up fn’
her steép and gat on to the rallway. .

" She dppears unable to give any com:
prehensive account of her movements.

Cat Dles a Herolne.

Ofl Clty, Pa—a pet cat belonging
to the family ot N, G. Cole, o farmer
{iving near Tlonesta, gave battle to a
fiveLoot rattiesnake as the reptile was

. about to su’lke Cole,- who was asieep

io the ya:

The nnlse of the baitle aroused the
gleeping man, who killed the snake
with a club, but ot untll the cat had
been sp badly-bitten that nhe died
two houfa later.

A davghter of Cole heard me nnnke

spring Jts rattle and saw it ‘eoll
strike Her ‘sléepnig father, but vutno
far awgy to reach him. She, ssw the
cat leap, from the porch Tail 20 feet
down o the back of the colled Teptile:
Just in the nick of time.

Hoos sllnn thle Famlly,
Morrice, Mleb, - Jacobs, his

wife, adn Joseph, duuzm.er,mrs Hoard

and twp of her children afe!

“Sure 1 can.” she rvr.n»-d s
courtesy. “There ain't nubud) g o trave
i —Lutheran |

i ennu River end Standlng Rocl;

be iz Quaker Oals

conceded by the cxperts o be the ideal
convenient to the store buy the reg-

Colonist one-way second-

. class tickets on sale daily

food for making strength of muscle ©
and bralo. The best and cheapost of
all foods. THe Quaker Oats Company |
is the only manufacturer of oatmeal
that has satistactorily solved the prob
A Question.of Grammar. ! ?;TO%’CI;::S:; ISSC}:zc,;nE;:

Hetty's: uncie. who was & school . ; A
teacher, met her on the sirect One Chicago, Union Pacific (&
beautitul May day and asked her if North Western Line to
she was going out with the Mayleg ! San Francisco, Los Ange-
party :

“No, I aln't going.”

“Oh. my iittle dear,” matd her uncle.
“you must not say '} ain'l going,’ " anrt
he proceeded to give her s littie lesson
In grammar. “You are not going. He
is not golng. We are not going. Vou
are not going. They .m> not gnlng
Now, can you say all th: -

les, Portland and Puget
Sound points.  Correspend-
ingly bw rates from all points.
Daily and personally conducted
1ours in through Puliman tourist
sleeping cars accompanied by
cxperienced conductors £2d
bandled on fast trains.
A most economical
und comfortable

GOVERNMENT HOMESTEADS

One and one
farming and grazing
opened for setilement

n
land
fo

Indian
Reservation October ith 1o 22d. Fast
duily through trains direct to Pierre Pcus

and Aberdeen, 8, Do the reglstration SIGK HEADABHE

points, via the Chicago & North West
Poattively cured by

ern Ry.  Write for descriptive pamaph
CARTERS these Littis Pills.

lets glving maps and full particulars
&
Tdey also reileve Dis-

to W. B. Kniskern. P. T. M, C
W. Ry., Chicago, Il

Suspicious Suence.
Howard was only 20 months older -

than- the baby. He had somehow ' edy for Diagioess, Nao-
‘e ¥ aea, Drowsiovas, Bad
come to realize that Elwood, who! Dro v o

was creeping, was more ltkely to be
tn mischief when qulet. One day he
called to his mother with a great deal Parely Vegeiable

of anxtets {n his little voice: “Mam SWALL PHLL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRIGE.

ma, 1 hear Elwood keeping stil
The Delineator Qonitine Must Bear
Fae-Signle Signature

Pain

At Rip Van Winkie's Hotel.’
“What time do You Want to
called, Rip?™
“In about 20 years."

IR ) REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

A MIGHTY WIND-UP SALE OF HARMESS

| A Great Bar-
. gain Feast

For the past ten years
we have featured our
annual clearanca sale.
This year's offering is {a
greater than ever before.

be !

We show here a har-
pess which is a hictof
the astonishing values to
be had. SEND FOR
CIRCULAR.

TBe best value at §25.00.

SALE. PRICE
- 815,50

o . Jeca) Geatinmans Driving Tiam,
e ARk 1t bas Lh0 Tt A poaTas or
of gl b um.\neu"nmomyxe. “fheitathes

reascms why this 1s 1he wortd’s preatest
Fasictasaof conecien, ol

ﬂnm qQuality, A-No. 1 Packery' r Biden.

open. bﬂdlu. Ro=set

us Lord
ornhcll]nell 0. trace. 'Dzbun‘lnnlhchnm'hunlldmu nnexdm«i e lare.
s barness s guaracteed to be exacily what you expect. Your

from the stings of | a pwaim of bees.
So seripusly wer they 1njurgd by the
insects {that the .services of | .l ohy

cian wdre required ; T

money and transportation chnrdes retarned t we fal) to please.
he

enias. X ransa digher. Wo bar.
et e BT iTAr i sdeigo, Xoma tntro Unlied Buates rka bigder. W bara

| Yovery borsdgwper atould ks ort Ko 53 Hor
' horss “We are willing—anzious 1a vend It Wa

Tuttle & clark, 189 l95 Jelhrson ln Detrolt, Mlch.

m:mu Book. 1%1atbe Americka autbority ui 5
e postags.




