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Uttl* lad touched the hearts of all who of the face. He was removed to the Orlesser to swim two hun- stable at the town of Cascade. I rode latlves. He then posted to Arlington, booming around the turn In the
had surrounded the car to help lift It hospital, where It was said he wilt re- hour Mr GHMser toj.wm two^ nun^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ hlg ^ A arrlvlng there at one a. m.. after rid- artok
from his body. Strong men, Including cover. As the little fellow was being wrapped his arms burro In there was already up to his jng sixty-seven, miles In seven hours,
policemen and railroad hands, men who borne to the ambulance he said to the * about It and rested for a Mw neck In water, the creek had risen so. Matlock's story of his ride is as fol- 
are- generally unmoved at the most policeman who was carrying ( hlmi ^ ід,* coia was Intense, and As I was riding away I turned to thank jows. He gives It with much modes-
pathetic sights, gave way completely "Well, mamma won t cry now, cause hlB ciothes were frosen to him when he Haushman, and so by accident I bap- ty, but In a straightforward manner,
when they heard the faint c^es of th j won't be brought home to her dead. water, again to pened to see a wall of water come roll- He to insistent that due credit be glv-

sztss,“““a,,,,”l“'a -««.лі**»

sh^t^hlm «The’mtTienowT- • h (Cincinnati Post.) mS On thT^ck wlt^ru.Mng
shouted to hlm, as the little fellow at How brave Is a woman? That de- f onoe aimoet rendering him un­
tempted to extricate himself, Just be pendg on circumstances. It is a wo- cong(doU,. But he fought It out with 
a brave boy and we 11 get you out all man.e nature to be afraid of little Inorgdtbie courage, and at the end of 
right." things. She screams when a mouse ^ur w« e^ugh to torow the
. The brave little .fellow had exerted runs over her feet. Fear clutches her Цпе to thg po0r feuow> who was plte- 
nll his strength In trying to get from heart when she Is alone at night. Al- ougl (or help. The half frosen
Under the car, but he was so tightly m0st every woman will say, “I'm a ter- wretCh had only enough strength left 
Wedged between the forward axle and rlble coward." That is only true to a yg ^Ье line about his wrist, and then 
the ground that despite his squirming very limited extent. When the time for dr0p into the water. At that Instant 
and struggling he could not get from bravery comes, the grandness of a wo- a wave caught and fouled the line 
his perilous position. . man’s unselilsh courage is apparent. about the piling, and hurled Orlesser

The lad had been playing In front of And when love nerves heart and hand, back a hundred teet toward the beach, 
his home, 362 West Fifty-third street, you have a force to move the world. Exhausted, but not dismayed or beat*
With a number of playmates. Whllea Dr. and Mrs. William H. Logan left be made renewed efforts to regain 
game of "tag” was in progress PdSip- their good home In Bethany, ul., at the Joet p.oundi and at the end of another 
fas ran Into the street Just as саг Й8 call of duty and went to China as mis- bslt hour îad reached the man again, 
of the Columbus Avenue line swung In alon arise. Dr. Logan became very lu c!eared the fouled line, and given the 
from Sflnth avenue at a high rate of with appendicitis. It was 800 miles to gj—^ to the people on shore to haul 
speed. A north-bound car had Just the nearest doctor. He told Mrs. I»- |Q
passed, and the youngster did not no- ean that his only chance for life lay In lQ transmitting the «old medal ybtch
tlce the car coming around the comer. an operation, and asked her to listen Con_egg bad awarded to Orlesser for

The motorman of the car saw the carefully to his Instructions and per- heroism, the secretary of the treasury
lad, but before he had time to put on form It. said: "It would seem Incredible, but
the brakes the little fellow was knock- Can you Imagine a position more <or indisputable evidence, that you par­
ed down and the car passed over him. tragic? And her unskilled hand might (ormed the marvelous feat, which was,
Fortunately he escaped the wheels, but Bjay the man she loved! She listened jndeed effected only at the extreme 
Ms body got wedged between the for- to Dr. Logan. She prayed, too; then n Qf your Hfe/» 
ward axle -and the ground. The mo- guve him an anaesthetic and euccess- 
terman stopped *the car as quickly as fUuy removed his appendix. After that 
possible, but it was too late to save came loving care and tender treatment 
the lad from injury. ride' against awful odds to save the

As the car came to an abrupt stop the untn he had rallied sufficiently to be 
passengers were shaken up, and upon moved by wagon and rail to a physic- 

. learning that a boy was under It In- jan, who completed the treatment.
_tense excitement prevailed. Several A ne women brave? Mrs. William H.

Women, Imagining the lad crushed to Logan has answered the question. Flor- 
pleces, fainted, while a number of the ence Nightingale never did a more 
male passengers, fearing to witness heroic act than was performed by the 
What they thought would be a sicken- missionary woman hundreds of miles 
Ing sight, went away. To the surprise from civilization, 
of everybody, however, the lad was not 

-•J mangled, and when the motorman 
< peered under the car he heard a faint 

1 jcry, "Take me out, mister, will you 
please ?" ' і і ІІ

#
M

лs

.

.1 us, even
U V4 (New York Times.) Kelly and I

;

1I . J“Se we kept on, shouting and warn­
ing people, till we got to Rainey’s. 
Here my horse gave up the ghost. It 
was clean worn out and I got another. 
Then Kelly and I hit up the pace again 
on the way to lone, twelve miles away. 
This was really the hardest part of the
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"At Pettysville we found a lot of peo­

ple who didn’t know anything about 
what had happened. It seemed too 
bad to see all the good stock going, 

"We cut along at a good clip, const- but we had enough to do to tell the 
dering the going, and In a minute out j people and get them started away 
we came on the road below the station. ■ without driving any cattle or horses.
The water was piling up like a dam | “By the time we were three miles ф 
Just there. It was a tight place, but і from lone Kelly’s horse gave up. So 
we were going through the storm lie- 1 Kelly just made for the top of a hill 
kety-spltt. It was no fun, either, for and I kept on Into lone. I got there

Be- all right, but found the railroad opera­
tor had sent a message in about things 
at Heppner Just before he was wash­
ed away and drowned, 
the telephone and warned people be- 

We shout- low and messengers started out and 
warned the ranches along the creek. I 
handn’t been there but a very little 
while before the flood struck lone, but 
It wasn’t near what it was at Hepp­
ner. As I watched it come down and 
saw what it still was after travelling 
so many miles, I thought it must he 
awful above. Then I was taken sort 
of sick. But then I knew the people 
outside ought to know about It an# 
presently 1 fetched a new horse and 
rode to Arlington, where I got pretty 
soon after daybreak.

“It's been a bad thing all around. 
I've lost most of my folks and I've lost 

“The main thing we remembered to : most of my friends. Kelly deserves 
shout was that they mustn't wait to most of the credit for what I did. We 
save a thing. Several,times the people worked together and I’m glad we sav- 
came out, and while they were asking ed some. I wish I could have saved 
us what the matter was, the roar of my own people. I don’t know what we 
the cloudburst would tell them, and will do, those of us that are left. I 
fhefi they would climb right out for guess we will build up again and

choose higher ground. Maybe such à 
“About six miles on the way to Lex- ! thing wouldn’t happen again. Maybe 

lngton my horse stumbled and threw it would. I don’t know why I did Just 
me hard. My knee was sprained and what I did, except that it seemed to 
it hurt a little to remount. Kelly help- me that it would be better If I saved

I thought of a lot of ped- 
the valley. Did I think of

But It was hard on the horse, for the one especially ? Maybe I did. 
road was rough and rocky and slippery in saving folks who are in danger wo 
as well. Every now and then a big don’t choose and pick. If I hadn’t 
pond of hall and water was in the mid- done what I did I wouldn’t have done 
die of the way and the mud was fear- I what my family thought I ought to. 
ful_ Anyway, when we once got started It

••We got to Lexington all right, and 1 would have been too bad to give up th#
Kelly wasn’ any quitter and I 

On the ain’t, when It’s a race.”
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ride:
t “I Uved at the Palace Hotel, and I

operator to telegraph a warning to the there Sunday evening* It was 
people at Manitou and below to take to terribly hot and sultry all day. It 
the hills and get away from the cloud- Beemed f0 be getting up a storm and I

was wondering what would happen If 
It didn't rain, as we needed it very 
badly. • But along about five o’clock 
it got quite dark and the clouds south 
seemed to be gathering blacker and 
blacker. But still I didn’t.think much 
about It. I simply decided It would 
be cooler after it was over and there 
wasn't much need of taking things too

Ш
the hall was knocking us hard, 
sides, I wanted to see If there was any­
one we could help.

“Kelly and I pretty soon got our 
bearings, and then we commenced to 
yell as we passed houses, 
ed "Save yourselves ; the flood Is com­
ing!’

But I got Kbburst.
“Then I thought of the people camp­

ing out all the way down the canon be­
tween Cascade and Manitou, and I 
made up my mind to save them.

“Baby went like a locomotive. She’d 
a beauty. Sell her? Well, yes, for 17,- 
000, and If you offered that I'd ask $70,- 
000. Money couldn’t buÿ her. Why. 
she did four miles and a half that day
In sixteen and one-half minutes on a 4 swiftly In the heat, 
per cent down grade. First the rain
fell so as to pretty nearly blind Us; ац sat down to dinner. It 
then came hail like eggs. -Nine of the lights were In order and one of us call- 
hattetones picked up that day filled a ed for them. Then the thunder corn- 
man’s cap. j menced rolling, and before many mln-

Most of the way the road was from utes had passed the noise was some- 
four to eight Inches under water, but thing terrific. Then It began,to hall. 
Baby knew the way. and, what’» more. The hailstones were a# big as chest- 
she knew she was going to save lives, nuts and most of us went out on the 
I dropped the bridle on Baby’s neck.

і
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4"As soon as we saw them take to the 
hills, we cut ahead as fast as we could. 
Kelly and I were both raised on the 
ranges hereabout, and we knew every 
turn In the creek and every bend In the 
hills. That helped us a lot, and be­
fore long we were far enough ahead 
that we could do some good. One 
thing frightened us. It was storming 
and we were afraid of the wire fences, 
for fear the lightning would strike, 
but our nippers were all right and we 
struck right through.

■
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*Kk, : “Then It came dinner time and we 
was so dark

%

іfront porch to sea It. Just as we real- 
shielded my eyes with my right hand, iy got settled to watching, something 
bent my head under Baby’s mane all I happened. I don’t know Just what It 
could, and with my left hand held the wae> but we all looked up, and there 
edge of the raincoat to protect her

"I suppose there were between 700 and 
800 tourists camping out In the canon.
They were perched In tents at pretty 
nearly every big rock. I hadn't much 
wind to waste. As I went by each 
camp I yelled 'Cloudburst! Get up the 
hint' and pointed back up the creek.

"At Rainbow Falls the water had 
long ago hollowed out the ground In a 
big deep cave that bored aryay back 
from the creek and burrowed under the 
road up to within twenty feet of the 
surface. As I galloped across here the 
ground gave way. Down we slid with 
it, 108 feet to almost a straight fall.

“Baby landed on all fours—Isn’t she 
a beaut?—on top of a big ledge of gran-

i )'
ЛЧ8It was coming down th| creek. It was 

about twenty feet high and It licked all 
the walls and banks Of the gully so 
we could see It even in the darkness 
caused by the storm.

"The minute I saw It I knew It was 
all off with Heppner. A big piece of 
barn wobbled on the top of the thing 
and then kicked up and turned under. 
That settled me and I yelled to Bruce 
Kelly, a chap I’ve known since I was 
knee Mgh to a grasshopper, and we 
lit out

"With that we both made a break 
for a livery stable run by Kirk. Then 
I thought of the fences along the creek 
and we broke Into Gilliam A Bisbee’s 
hardware store across the street from

•Лі Ж the high ground.M
tm
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A PAUL REVERB. 1 " ■ 
(New York World.)

Leo. L. Loeb, a boy of ttrenty-two 
years, was a bronco-buster and pros­
pector on August 6 last when his wild 
lives of hundreds of tourists from a 
cloud-burst and flood was praised from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific Coast. He 
weighed 186 pounds then. He is twen­
ty pounds lighter now, the result of a 
stroke of paralypls directly due to In­
juries received to hie heroic ride. Hts 
entire left side is withered. He Is six 
feet one Inch tall, with dear gray eyes 
and a most cheerful disposition.

"It's true that rve been crippled up

m \ne, and as soon as I saw the horse somebody, 
could still go, I went along with him. pie down -- sed
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■'.y.THE SOUL OF HEROISM.
(H. L Dodge, Woman’s Home Com­

panion.)
Who can imagine a more deliberate

warned everybody about the flood that race, 
was coming down the valley.

MACHINERY AND LABOR.that match,” said Mrs. Dovely. when 
she handed her husband the cards six 
months later.

“Kittle,” said Dovely, “you’re a won­
der.”

“Now,” mused Mrs. Dovely after­
ward, “what do you suppose he meant 
by that?”

amused. "I have always understood,” 
she said, “that It took two to get up 
a flirtation or a quarrel.”

"But this has been neither one nor 
the other," protested Miss Wlnthrop.

“It looked like both,” said Mrs. Dove-

wax the plumber. I had forgotten. Ah, lege and who had practiced housekeep- 
somebody with you?" Ing In her home mission work, began

"This Is Mias Wlnthrop.” to make things move. She showed the
"Great Bcottl I mean—delighted, men how to disconnect the water-back 

Come to end—and keep your things on. eo that a fire might be built In the 
We're In trouble.” range; she discovered that the fancy

Mrs Dovely they found shivering fireplace to the dining room wax really 
over à gae log In the drawing room, practical, and under her direction Well, that was the way It began. ̂  _
She was wrapped to a floor rug and Marsh soon had a cheerful fire blazing can Imagine the progression. *t l® 
wa8 wearing tow furs. She had been behind the ehlny tiling. By this time necessary to tell how during toe next 
Гі^пх too she had some water boiling, and she two days-for Sunday “ -mowed and

Dovely summed up toe situation; superintended the thawing of the cold Monday they were blizzaid bound-the 
“Hot water heating pipes burst In water pipes. By nine o’clock the din- ! affair developed. That which had been 
three places, cold water pipes frozen ing room table was set, and there were ; at first mere word frnelng between tw 
solid, waterback In the range a wreck nicely broiled chops, baked potatoes, stranger natures took the form of 
and every plumber in town with more j tea and preserves ready. , mutual Jest.
work than he can do to a month. How “Calla. where did you learn to do Now, a mutual sorrow ls always a
did R happen? We went Into the city such things?" asked Mrs. Dovely. But bond. So is a mutual Jest, only to the 
for a few days and let the servants off. Miss Wlnthrop only smiled In her calm latter case the bond Is much stronger. 
Got back thto morning and have been way. *°u may weep alone but you need
freezing ever since. Gas Jets, I find. It was a jolly meal. Afterward the 80£'e°a''wtotorop'“ fast the hu- 
gtve out'heat only In summer." щеп said they would help with the “la W stop >av at last the h

"Then the Illumination was not to dlehes. Then Mr. Dovely thought he "L°nrr °^ we had Sevri°P- 
OUT -honor?" put In Marsh. might catch his plumber and went out appreciate It keenly. He had de p

“My dear fellow we hadn’t thought SrsDovely offered to help, but eon- ed her latent sense o th.absurd^ In 
' Our miseries have her ,gnorance. She was told to his turn Brackett Marsh enjoyed the

rfut I’m going’to gt*yby the fireplace and thaw. So “ mheVtheknaCkof re!axng 
Mis, Wlnthrop and Marsh undertook ^^ehut Ups ГтІ^о Мгв Во^

ly caught them smiling at each other 
and wisely put It down as a case of 
what she called "love at first sight."

Tuesday the blockade was 
They were grading through the banked 
enqw to the station when Marsh stop­
ped at the first corner. "It was here, 
Dovely, right under this lamp, that she 
began flirting with-me,” he said.

“Oh, no," said Miss Wlnthrop, "It 
was before that.
tended to think you were a highway­
man, but you didn’t see It then.”

"Do you know, Fred, 1 feel proud of

••••Єееееееееееееееееееееееееееееееееееееее#еееееееее

A Present Day ; 
■ Love Story t j . •

A statistician has lately been giving 
attention to the question of the extent 
ot the reduction of labor in ratio to 
the introduction of machinery, says the 
Liverpool Post. The results are some­
what startling. The Lancashire cotton 
Industry has been during the last, few 
years revolutionized. What 1,100 spin, 
ners could do by hand, working in a 
factory or, as Was very usual, at home, 
one machine attended by one man and 
two boys can do now; while one man 
with a machine can turn out the same 
amount of work as fifty weavers used 
to do by hand. Other trades have also 
been affected, 
one attendant at a machine turns out 
as much finished material as 1,000 
could do by hand. In the loading and 
unloading of ships one man with ma­
chinery can do as much as 2,000 with­
out its aid. 
steel ties saves 600 per cent.; a paper 
machine, 95 per cent.; a watchmaking 
machine, 86 per cent., an expert ma­
chinist being able to turn out from 25» 
to 300 watches a year, 
chine can do the work of 1,000 men, 
and a horseshoe machine that of 500. 
But It must be confessed that articles 
so made are not usually so durable a* 
those made by hand. This Is the case 
with watches, and many smiths still 
prefer to make their own horseshoes, 
for they declare that, while machine- 
made shoes break before they are half 

through the hand-made ones last 
until they are worn out.

To cure Headache In? ten minutes US» 
KUMFORT Headache Powders.
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By SEWELL FORD.
Chronic Constipation surely cured or 

back. LAXA-CARA-TABLETS 
Small, chocolate coated, 

Price 85 cents.

■Л*У money 
never fall, 
easy to take, 
druggists.
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:1“Young man, are you following me?”

Eh? What *as this? Here was a 
young woman under a street lamp. She 
was looking shqrply at him. Oh, yesl 
,The one who waffûfoing to the Dovers’.

"See here, àîW-ÿou1 following me?”
“Why, yes,” said Marsh simply.
"Then you’d better stop it."
"Of course; certainly. No, no! I 

don’t mean that. The man at the sta­
tion, you know; he told me to."

“Indeed?”
"Yes, he said уоц were going tog. the 

Dovelys’. So am I. I hope I did not 
frighten you? I beg your pardon.”

e nice?” "It ■ Isn’t necessary; I am not timid,
has kept out of Jail ever since Do I understand that you are to be a 
own him.” geest these?”
Fred, you know what I mean.” "I am; and you?*
ppose I da Then he Isn’t. He "Also. I am Miss Wlnthrop.” Marsh . future
nes forgets to tell the young wo- raised his hat and told hts name, immeoiate u . Wlnthrop."meets for the first time that She "Now," said Miss Wlnthrop, "I think ! u the hair like* polish-

profile of a Gibson girl. He Ц will look better if we walk together Th*8 1411 ”lt*1 ... ghe had
badly. He doesn’t do tricks with the rest of the way—unless you prefer «1 copper ^ ■ independ-
He never wants to cook things shadowing me.” ! t0° ° ™« B^lde shTbad
îaflng dish. He hasn’t sense "i waive all preferences,’’ he said. • ence ,ln her manner. В ■ 
to know that he opght to be “May I carry your bag?" ! not only taken hm •
golf instead of visiting charity Miss Wlnthrop felt quite able to oar- had suspected him of wanting 

,and attending clinics. But he ^ ,t herself. She added that the with her “*• *#W with a pink
*hty good fellow, and we rifcd Dovelys’ house was the third on the Icicle, thought Marsh. ,
[ums.” і right from the corner. They walked on go back on the late train. If he

means that you’ll spend the |n silence. It was awkward.; Marsh It would be. In her company, не sn -
,king and talking of old times, searched his mind in vain for a safe vered at the prospect. ______  ,
U him out for over Sunday. I’ll topic. Being taken for a highwayman “I am going to stay, he announced

„ Calla Wlnthrop.” had scattered his wits. Beside, there promptly. ,
what class does Calla belong? Is Was little In the manner of the young "So am I,” said Miss Wlnthrop. і 

і good fellow?” woman to Invite friendly talk. The am going to see that Kittle does not
ie Is not. She is a young woman third house on the right shone vividly freeze.”’ She bad a#flne sense of duty, 
an aim In life. You mustn’t tease against the background of night. “It’s so good of you.” said Mrs. Dove- 
Fred. Her bump of humor Is in streaming out over the snow came the iy- weakly. "How nice that you should 
•bln—and it’s a dimple.” glow, of many gas Jets and several big eet acquainted on the way out here.

she wears glasses and has iamps. The humor of the situation suddenly
"It appears that we are not to be appealed to Marsh. “Oh, we flirted 

only guests,” suggested Miss Win- outrageously all the time,” he said.
“Miss Wlnthrop has already had to 
warn me."

-Mr, Marsh.” protested Miss Wln-

you have a nice new home in 
jntry—one with a porte cochere, 
side chimney, and a fireplace In 
option hall—you develop a desire 
s your friends come to see you. 
ovelys did. It was a question of 
ext. 
more

said Dovely. "They make me

ther like that kind,” said Mrs.
“but It shall be ax you say. 

k a man, and I’ll find a girl.”
, i’ll hunt up Bracket Marsh,

At
• 1

-There are times when the most tact­
ful of men are taken aback by some 
unexpected retort. Such an experience 
befell King Edward of England, to con­
nection with toe visit of the South 
African contingent of colonial troops to 
London at the termination of the Boer 

One of the Cape scouts was an 
unmistakable mulatto, with a magni­
ficent record for gallantry, however. 
The king was reviewing the men, walk­
ing down their extended line, and oc­
casionally speaking to one of them. Op­
posite the colored'man he stopped.

"And who are you, my man?" he ask­
ed.

The soldier straightened up, saluted 
and replied gravely:

"I’m a nigger, youah Majesty.”
“moat tactful ruler in Europe" 

wax non-plussed by the unlooked-for 
reply. But he managed to say:

"Good! Then remain so, 
fellow." With this he passed on—Suc­
cess.

.In the pottery trade
cooing young people for a

Machinery for makingwar.
\

about you once, 
kept us too busy, 
ask you to stay and share them. You 
don’t have to accept, though."

Marsh had quietly taken stock of the 
He had already

One nail mas
the task.

"Did you ever wipe dishes, Mr. 
Marsh?" demanded Miss Wlnthrop.

"I’m an expert," said Marsh.
“Where did you learn?"
“In Poverty Row; that Is what we 

called our barracks at college. We 
boarded ourselves, you see.”

“Oh,” said Miss Wlnthrop. 
a towel. Now, what shall I give you 
first?”

“The glasses, please, 
best when hot.”

"You do know something about It, 
don’t you?"

e "It Is always so pleasant to be be-
your j

lifted.

"There’s The
worn

It was when I pre- my braveThey polish

lieved—after you have proved 
statements. "

"That’s sarcasm, Isn’t It? There! I [
Miss . іhaveh’t rolled up my sleeves.” 

Wlnthrop looked at her dripping hands 
and then at her silk waist.

“Let me do It," said Marsh.
This distinctly disagreeable young 

woman, he allowed himself to note, had 
which were rather plump and 

In trying not to notice them 
She met the

DAZED -TIRES * LIFELESSsuppose 
Ttuce of a broomstick.” 
te ideal She was the prettiest girl 

•lass. If you rave over her hair 
be Jealous.”

was arranged, 
up Marsh In the city, and made 
omise. Mrs. Dovely"s letter to 

urgent, and brought an ao-

tbe 
throp.

"Looks like a house party or some­
thing of the sort.” Marsh scented a , 
social evening. "Will you please wait ! tbrop
a moment?" Marsh stopped under the j «Dtdn-t you tell me at toe corner you 
street light and fished a time table from woujd positively refuse to ett with me 

,e. his pocket. He eaw a chance of escape. . behind a book?"
ievelys were to meet them at the "It’s no use,” eald Miss Wlnthrop. -ves but—"

П Saturday night. But when the -The next train down Is at 11.13, and , „Tou‘ gee Mrs DBvely."
d commuters dropped by No. 11 stops only on signal ; I looked that up." | ,_. calls' How you have chang-
Uowbank had scuttled off Into the "But I might wait on the platform." ( „

of the suburb, two persons »And freeze. Beside, I should tell Mr. I eo'
left on the station platform. One Dovely, and he would go after you.” , eond|tion __
a broad shouldered young man. "And bring me back like a bashful h Ml„ wlnthrop'»
was Marsh. The other was a tall school boy; you’re right." Marsh pick- the Indignant flush on „Ac.
, woman in a tailor suit and a ed up bis bag. oheeka. thought “And
joa—Miss Wlnthrop. They seem- .q think we should have an under- ‘u*JlT -tr“jr •

be looking for some one. Twice standing first.” said Miss Wlnthrop. Calla Jg, leoltln, at
had paced past each other, carry- Marsh dropped the bag. “Were you Meanwhile, Do ' expression,
their dress suit cases, when the told anything about the ether guests?” his friend with a qu sslc P

.gent came out. He had turn- ..No. i imagined I wax to be toe on- Marsh favored him with a wmk. »,
,t the lights and he locked the ly one." і Wlnthrop saw I* and *>« her lip. __
Wg room door behind him. He wax. ..6o dld L This Is Kittle’s work. "Mr. MarSh Is ріеамгі ріеаяе do
r home. \Both started for him. The Can you g.u,ss why we have been ask- 04s at ”У expense. Kittle,
g woman, being nearer won. ,d out here?" not take him sertoqriy. Now iez u
h fell back, waiting and alert. He ,Tm atrald not.» see what Is to be don». H У
the agent wave some ai”=«o"e. „0f соцгае you ean4. Well. It wax bad dinner?”
young woman started off. Then ! babl that we might meet each "Dinner! Not J°“ C.T Mary

turn came. Would the gentlemen ^ We are expected to be enter- dines and crackers dinner. Miss Mary 
-t him to the home of Mr. Dovely? We are supposed to McCUnk, eur cook that was, left
eet follow the lady. sir. She’s go- bXg very distant and form- Core neon. ’Bure, an’ I’m no EeMma
there," and oft went the hungry ^by be £ g were her words.^Mis. 011.^8wen-

corner behind a book. Let me tell son, the ma,aLfoU. *?. . h oumng 
that I do not propose to do train." Mrs. ttovely ended by puUtog 

I hope you the rug closer around her. The move 
ment was eloquent of dtspalr 

I "Never mind. Kittle, I’m going to 
fm see what can be dene to the k..chen. _ 

’’Cannot 1 be ot eoma help, toof

caused from iust common, but dangerous constipation r stomach to receive food and send Mother Nature says, " I have given you a mouth and a stomach to rece^^ ^

Menu rw bal at roar ituUflf. « by mill portpali an racalpt el price.

arms
£Graceful.

he looked Into her eye», 
glance steadily. "Now don’t be silly, 
Mr. Marsh,” she said.

It was hie turn to flush, and he did 
However, he rallied quickly 

"I couldn't help It. 
encourage me.”

“Why, Mr. Marsh!”
"It's the way you look at me. Sure­

ly l saw you wink then."
•TT I wink?”
"Oh. that's the way they all talk; the 

the flirt the greater the saint 
There, you al-

Mr. Dovely J

ilvas it.
You shouldn’t і

-our

Dovely almost forgot her half- 
Marsh noted

ess

once.іbigger
she pretends to be. 
most broke a glass."

"You are trying to tease me now. 
“Not for the world. My one desire 

Is to wipe these itshes as soon as pos­
sible and get away before you lead me

l shall be 1 1{ FRANK WHEATONInto any further nonsense, 
calling you ’Dearie’ next."

“Mr. Marsh, don’t you think this is 
very light talk?"

"Deplorably so, 
as long as you lead, I must follow. 1 

Now for the

m\ FOLLY VILLAGE. N. S. 
SOLE AGENT FOR CANADA

mv uPI
ivLb1

Miss Wlnthrop. But

Vam sc easily Influenced.
Did you mean for me to takesilver, 

your hand then?”
Mt«s Wlnthrop was Just boxing Mr, 

Marsh’s ears when Mrs. Dovely enter­
ed the kitchen.

"Hlty-tltyt What Is this?" she ex­
claimed. “I guess a chaperon la need­
ed "here.”

"You’re right Mrs. Dovely, said 
the traces left by 

"We’ve

,t man.
rsh took the advice. It was a brisk 
she was setting, but he was soon 

■>se pursuit and reviewing a most 
estlng compound fracture that had 
in that morning. The house sun­
ned some hopes that amputation 

If so, he had 
to make Marsh his first as- 

1 the work. He would be back 
What, another turning? He 

Є could get hold of a tibia and 
the exact spot at which-----

1
Iyou now

anything so ridiculous, 
will not expect It ef me."

“I’m sure I shall" not.”
"Very well, then, let us go on. 

cold and hungry.”
Dovely himself came to the door.*He axked Mareh. ,

ulster, a cap .and overshoes. "If I Promise not to squeeze 
To Marsh, who was In top van. he said: hand? 1 Promis» said Marsh.
-Well, you’ve oome at tost. It’s about Then Ml» Wlnthrop, who^ad le«m- 
-Oh. Brackett. It’s you! I thought lb ed all sort, o# domestic sciences •! eoP

* -Tt
Г-

Marsh, wiping away 
Mies Winthrop’f wet fingers, 
been flirting again/'

••Ktttte," said Miss Wlnthrop, he s 
jvat dreadful.*

Mrs. Dovely was

^ necessary.
your

wore an
V )

evidently highly
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