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The Derelicts c|l

Dr. Ogden Moore leaned back in hie 
official chair and let his clear gray 
eyes rest critically upon the rows of 
.pathetic faces before him.

The clinical hour was almost up, 
the day sweltering hot and the pa
tients, victims for the most part of 
the persistent sultriness and the lack 
of that potent therapeutic agent, a 
little brightness in their dreary 
lives, must soon make their way 
through the furnace-like streets to 
the suffocating kennels where they 
had their wretched beings.

His eye picked out several of his

and gazed long and thoughtfully at 
the great moon whose counsels are 
so fraught with danger.

That is right," observed Dr. 
Moore, who was standing at her 
shoulder. "Look at the moon!" ;

"Why?” she demanded, glancing 
around at him with a defiance out 
of keeping with the glamor of the 
night.

“Because the moon is the best al- i 
ly a man can have in a case like 
this."

"I have h=ard that it Is supposed ] 
to be the cause of insanity," she re- I

Does Your 
FOOD 

DigesTWell ?

way between the piles of fire-proof
ing with which the wharf was 
strewn. Not for several seconds did 
he recognize in the flushed and pret
ty face that was upturned to him 
the unfortunate victim of the Mu*, 
minuting gas.

‘T m very glad that you could 
come, Mrs. Morell,” he said cor-

.. .. .ouy cigMMu <iiaIly> then turncd to the others,
the full benefit is not derived from it by “Those of us here might as well
f«Æam.t,P,ïr^rheDCd„6r ^ “board- T»e boat win have to 
how carefully adaptcd to the want» of the make another trip. Well leave the. 

Thus the dppeptio often Colonel as chairman of the reception
become, thm, weak and debilitated, energy committee." 1 ;

Æ
Mit

Surprise
SoarAPURE

HARD

..—---- 7. "■ auu uuuuiHLtea, energy
is lacking, brightness, snap and vim are
lost, and m their place come dullness, lost .

langou1r' takes The sun was about two hours
no great knowledgo to know when one haa fmm tho „inn- . ,Indigestion, some f the following eymp- * th 1 nr western honzon
»ma generally exist, viz.: constipation, 

sour stomach, variable appetite, headache, 
heartburn, gas in the stomach, etc. the !

The great point is to cure it, to get back 
bounding health and — 6a vigor.

old "chronica’’—a little broken-down I plied saucily; "but I supposed that 
ex-officer of the French army; a prêt-{ your specialty was diseases of the
ty woman of not more than twenty- 
two, who gave her name as "Mrs. 
Morell,“ and who was recovering 
•from a rather suspicious case of gas 
poisoning;/two little shop-girls, with 
pale, pathetically cheerful faces; a 
tough old adventurer and gold-seek
er raciced from dissipation; a poor 
but handsome Armenian student with 
a pleasant voice and wonderful eyes. 
The fine brow of the Vector corru
gated.

Personally, he was in striking con
trast to his patients; strong, hand
some, elegant/ a product of the best 
in the land. Immaculate from the 
top of his aristocratic head to the 
tip of his polished boots, he seemed 
as impregnable to the assault of vul- 
ger germs as might a crystal globe.

A thought flashed through his alert 
mind, was dismissed with a frown, 
crawled back, then was gathered up 

-and put in action.
"The following patients will please I marry you.”

heart.
"Then I fear that my time has 

been wasted,” he replied momfully.
Look at the moon, some more, 

please; quick—before it gets behind 
that cloud ! ”

She shivered slightly and drew the 
cashmere scarf about her bare neck 
and shoulders. The moon vanished, 
and a pale shadow enveloped them, 
but he could see that .she was re
garding him seriously.

"That Is the trouble, Ogden," she 
replied; "there is always a cloud in 
the background. I must look quick
ly—before the shadow falls.” She 
turned from him until he could see 
only the contour of brow and cheek 
and firm little chin.

‘But that is natural, dear—” he 
began.

She looked up swiftly.
You must not call me that, Og

den. I have not said that l would

BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS

to constantly effecting cures of dyspepsia 
because it acts in a natural yet effective 
way upon all the organs involved in the

firocess of digestion, removing all clogging 
rnpurities and making easy the work of 
digestion and assimilation.

Mr. R. G. Harvey, Ameliasburg, Ont., 
writes : I have ben troubled with dys
pepsia for several years and after using 
three bottles of Bin dock Blood Bitters I 
was completely cured. I cannot praise 
Ü.B.B. enough for what it has done for

the fleet Lotus ripped her 
through the calm waters of

The day had been one of unalloyed .
delights. Thanks to the candid hon-
pitality of their host, the guests j motiomle*, £ sitaoA ttKHV teU 
were entirely at their ruse with their canvas, ervamy pink against the late 
novel surroundings before Hell Gate sun. In the shadow of the mainsail 
was reac cd. : was a bright little group of people,

rom e irst their delight in the and as they slowed down alongside 
swift motion claimed all of their at- I a handsome, middle-aged man

EiiOME people wash FLANNELS with
IBh laundry 50»p- The rubbing and boiling to
and -h tflhC dir ?Ut m,kcs 1,1 the wool fibres contract 
and .he flannel shrinks until much smaller each way'

to bon 6n ""Z T “^-RcPR1S-g" S°a» “ necessary 
so thntZr d ^URPRISE " loosen, up the dirt
Tn^XT^nLnT ^ ^ ^
PR (!'/" 5o°pV ^hd° àre‘dS washday should try " SUR- 

S°aP- I* doesn’t cost any more than com"S5ïï

tention. They overhauled waddling 
excursion steamers, skimming past 
them with aristocratic ease, the tar
get for scores of admiring eyes. 
They had seen the big cup defenders 
out for practice sails, and listened 
with deepest interest to the skilled

Do not accept a substitute for B.B.& 
There is nothing ‘‘just as good.**

remain.” His voice was as cool 
the whir of the fan above his head. 
He called a dozen names; the other 
patients trooped out.
. “t have asked you to remain," he 

said, "because I feel that you all 
need a little outing to assist my 
treatment, and T wish to ask you if 
you will be my guests to-morrow on 
a trip down the Sound."

There was an astonished silence.
"I should like to have you meet 

me to-morrow morning at 8 o’clock 
on the pier at the foot of East 

I Twenty-sixth street. I will make 
all the arrangements, and if any of 

.you wish to bring a member of your 
family or some friend I shall be glad 
to have you do so. To-morrow is 
Sunday, you know.”

There was a pause, then the little 
Frenchman, M. Lajoux, stepped for
ward with a bow.

"M. le Docteur honors us. Me, it 
will give me great pleasure to ac- 

I -cept the invitation."
"Good," replied Ogden heartily. 

"How about the rest of you ? We 
^will have the boat all to ourselves."

The astonished patients having by 
| 'this time recovered, there was a un

animous acceptance.
"That’s first rate," said Ogden. 

"I’ll look for you to-morrow morn- 
I tng. Mind you, don’t disappoint me. 

It’s part of your treatment, you 
know," he added with a kindly 

I smile.

But you will, won’t you, dear?" 
he pleaded.

"No!"
"Why not?" he asked quietly.
"Because I don’t love you. Nor do 

I think," she pursued relentlessly, 
"that you love me."

"Then you don’t know anything 
about it," ho replied calmly, "be
cause 1 do."

‘Words are so easy." she observed 
coldly.

‘I don’t believe that I quite un
derstand you, Gladys,” he answered 
rather formally.

She turned to him in sudden an
ger.

‘Can you blame me, Ogden?" she 
asked swiftly. "Last week I want
ed you especially for a sailing party 
which Jack Reddington was getting 
up. but no, you had an engagement

_ ------• . , uune ior —“*«*koi, vu me smiled
■inie.” ^ “0fc had a 8ign of dJr8PeP“* but comprehensive comment of their

host on these marvels. Later they 
had landed at Lobster Bay, where a 
delicious "shore dinner" had been 
served them at the Casino.

Ogden, from the bridge where he 
had gone to speak to the captain, 
contemplated his guests thoughtfully. 
His eyes rested upon them succes
sively. The Armenian student, a 
handsome fellow naturally and be
comingly dressed in a suit of clothes 
given him by one of the clubmen for 
whom he rendered valet duty, might 
easily have passed for an aristocrat.

was true of M. Lajoux,

The Japanese lanterns that fringed 
I 'the venanda of the club house of the 

Sachem Harbor were burning a pale 
I yellow in the white blaze of a great 

mid-summer moon. In .the intermis
sions of the dances there were waft
ed across the still water the tinkling 
of mandolin and guitar, musical 

j laughter and deeper voices, mellowed 
by the armnitude of space, from the 
fleet of Ijttle yachts at anchor in 
the basin.

Miss Gladys Harte rested her round 
elbows on the rail of the rustic sum- 

! mer house on the point of rocks

DR WOOD’S

NORWAY PINE STROP
Stops the Irritating cough, loos
ens the phlegm, soothes the In- 
named tissues of the lungs and 
bronchial tubes, and produces a 
quick and permanent cure In all 
ca?®s of Coughs, Colds, Bron
chitis, Asthma, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat and the first stages of 
Consumption,
Mn. Norm» Bwanston, Cargill, Onk, 

1 great plware in renom,
needing Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.

every bad cold, could not eleep at 
”.ght for the coughing and bad paine la 

atd longs. I only used half a

MaeMawteaWtie.

"But that was one of my clinic 
days—" he interrupted, a slight 
change in his voice.

"Yes, and you were unwilling to 
give it up for just one afternoon for 
mo—"

Again he interrupted her,' coldly. 
"Do you realize, Gladys, that there 
are about fifty sick and destitute 
people dependent upon me?”

"You could have got some one else 
to take your place for that one 
day—”

"But, you see, I understand their 
cases, and they want me."

"And of course you can sympa
thize with them in that—"she began, 
a trifle sarcastically, then paused, a 
little conscious-smitten.

"No. Ogden, you were right in 
that, of course. But, then, when I 
wanted you the next day for a 
bridge party at the Bentleys—"

'I went to see one of my dis
pensary patients who could not get 
to the clinic, a poor little actress 
who got ptomaine poisoned at a 
table d’hote—"

"Spare me the details. Surely 
there were plenty oi doctors closer 
at hand!"

"Gladys," he said sternly, "one 
would think to hear you talk that 
you were as cold-blooded as a snup- 
ping-turtle, whereas you are actual
ly as kind-hearted a woman as—" 

'Thanks," she interjected dryly.
"The trouble is that you have been 

brought up in the lap of luxury and 
know absolutely nothing about po
verty and suffering. If you would 
only come with me some afternoon

'Because—" he hesitated — "I 
can t, he ! unshed abruptly.

"Who are they?" she asked indif
ferently, albeit with a slight tre
mor in her voice.

"They are patients of mine. See 
here, Gladys, you know perfectly 
well that you can have the ooat any
tnna that you want her. for the .est The "same 1,a)oux
of h seuson—for good and all; hut with his little ribbon of the Legion
Piet™;.’"'...... . peo- d’Honncur. Wartin. the grizzled old

,.nh miner, and his loquacious old friend,
light?; 'T? „ , answcrcd MaJ'orHarris, were ihe typical state*.
Ibbtly. It IS really of no conse- ! men of the Southwest. As for the
rouiTuse thL'1 I"0 Said,that W° WOmen' °*den thought that ho had 
could use the schooner ,f we wish- : been often presented to those of far

i ^ess charm of manner and nppear- 
' ' ... a nee than several among his guests

Promptly at seven bells the fol- Yet all these people represented a 
lowing morning Clgden stepped into ! class as far removed from his setas 
the Lotus cutter and was pulled ; if they had belonged to a different
“ f m' “ '”S a glorlous Au- rac«- They were the "other half," 
gust day. and Ogden walxcd slowly "the herd;" indigents; obiects of rha- 
up and down the p.er awaiting the ; rity. He felt that he was drawing 
com.ng of his guests. j closer than ever in his life to the

punctual ™ i,r,iving and ; truths of humanity. His firm 
with their coming the young physi- lips came together with a new doci- 
cian experienced a succession of sion.
shoCKS There arc few people so "Every Sunday hereafter." he said 
dest.tute as to bo unable to rally 1 to himself. "Those or others like
for an outmg, and while Ogden was them. Hereafter the clinic gets a 
personally acquainted with the con- ; seventh share in this packet, Giadvs 
dlt.ons, financial as well as physical, ; or no Gladys1" 
of his prospective guests, he had not He walked aft . ,
recKoned on the ingenuity born of ,er L « , moment I avenged by Gladys
poverty and the paradL of lower t , ! * various places Harte, and for the entenairment of
mathematics where Z^ng p,„s Z vZn d Z Tt7 T” ,0 MrS ! "hiCh ”ad a5^d Him for the Lo
tting equal something ' j , ,d.tk® Mle Rhf,Pglr,s- While j tus. He could easily guess that the

M. Lajoux was the first to arrive ] "£“«!? ^ “Ptf’n aPProached. girl herself had vehemenll, opposed
The little Frenchman was elegantly |a Zalm^ said- ' Aurora ' tte transhipping, hut had omd lless
attired in a stylish blue serge suit ; Z? v °"r P°rt hoW and is I becn "verruled by the majority, 

immaculate linl, JeZZL Zt- | ^ ! ^ ^ ^
shoes and a new Panama hat—all ' Ogden ul n- a I “f”” °Kden' who waa standing by
doubtless borrowed for the occasion ! Aim * "7? Up m vcxation' The \ the lhead of tbe ,addor to receive his

“Ah Docteur i■_> Aurora recalled an episode of the self-invited guests.
volatile patient, his quickies tZ ZT!™ ^ bad heen "l ™ aorry *hat ”e were obliged
ing in at a glanre ode • - . 1 'V c 11 day to Put from his mind. I to inconvenience you," she said cold-“ -- 'Jrvsz r t "■ - - --—••—
ZdJ ,!nn h'S, VOi“ BS hC COn" hcr’ specially as she was the flag-
eluded wistfully. It is many, many ship of his home club and owned by
years since I have had the pleasure his uncle.
°f bain? cntertaincd aboard ai "Very well," he replied, "run over 
yacht. His face brightened, "Hola! and see what she wants." 

oie come the othei s ! I The fleet Ixitus was soon abreast
Ogden glanced up and discovered of the stately schooner, which lay

the old prospector, who was stalk- ------ ------------

ducks and serge walked to the rail 
and hailed them through a megu- 
phone.

“Can you take us aboard and drop 
us at the Yacht Club? The tide’s 
turned ahead and this calm is likely 
to last until midnight.’’

Ogden’s face hardened a trifle. .Just 
for the instant it struck him as a 
shame that these rich pleosure-sfeek- 
ers could not leave his poor little 
party of patients to enjoy their day 
in peace. Still ft was impossible to 
refuse the request, especially as the 
Sachem Harbor Yacht Club was only 
ten miles to the westward and di
rectly in his course.

"Very well." he replied a hit stiff
ly. "Shall I send a boat?"

"No, we’ll take one of ours." He 
wheeled about. "Call away the 
cutter."

"A-w-a-y, cutter!” sang the mate, 
and the smart sailors sprang to the 
boatfalls. A few moments later the 
deep-laden cutter shot alongside the 
I.otus and a gaily chattering party 
filed up the little accommodation 
ladder.

The newcomers proceeded to distri
bute themselves about the decks of 
the little yacht, some glancing curi
ously at the rather odd-looking 
group of people under the after awn
ing. For Ogden himself there ex
isted absolutely no doubt as to the 
ethics of the situation. The patients 
were his invited guests, and as such 
were the peers of any who chose of 
their own accord to make use of his 
vessel. While the numbers made a 
general introduction uncalled for, 
he would not hesitate to present any 
individual of either set who happen
ed to* become adjacent.

He saw at once that the party 
which had just boarded his yacht 
was the one arra nged by G la

people

"That is all very interesting," she 
interposed, "but permit me to re
mind you that you are interrupting 
the thread of my argument. Yester
day T took advantage of y dur insis
tently repeated requests to ire the 
Lotus and made up a little p».rty for 
to-morrow afternoon. Now you tell 
me that you have made other plans 
for Sunday—*’

•'But, my dear girl, * he cried 
desperately, "why didn't you let mo 
know? I promised the Lotus only 
yesterday afterao m to some 
friends.**

'-‘Why can’t you toll them that they 
must wait? * kmc asked fdintply.

ing down the ill-paved sidewalk, one 
of the: little shopgirls on either arm.

"Morning, Doc!" called the miner, 
cheerfully. "Here we are—me an’ 
the gals. I met up with ’em on 
the First avenoo horse car and tuk 
’em right in tow.”

"Good," replied Ogden cheerfully, 
noting with fresh surprise that the 
hardened old "rustler" was, when
carefully groomed, a really dis
tinguished-looking man, tall and
with a stem, deep-lined face, grizzl
ed; and that, although bearing the 
marks of dissipation, he was ~ not 
without a certain dignity of presence. 
The two girls were prettily and 
tastefully dressed in fresh muslin, 
frocks, and their pale faces were 

i flushed with pleasure as they gazed 
in breathless admiration at the

1 yachting costume of their host.
“Ray, Doc," observed the miner, 

who was neatly clad in a well-fitting 
frock-coat, fresh linen, flowing black 
scarf and polished boots of the 
“congress" type, “I tuk advantage 
of your liberal invite to fafcch an
old friend o’ mine—old Major Har
ris. I ran into him the other day 
down to the Mills Hotel."

“Glad of it." said Ogden heartily. 
He glanced up to see a daintily- 
gowned woman carefully picking her

CURED HIS WIFE

a curious glance towards the 
aft..

“I am sorry that vn»i should feel 
so about it," he replied evenly, step
ping aside to let her puss.

“Great luck, Ogden—catching you 
jutft as we did!" exclaimed a hearty 
voice, and he turned to face the I 
commodore. "Might have drifted 
around here all night. ’ He glanced j 
aft. "Who are your friends? Any- i

WWW as soap. Basilica, ’ ho pursued
thoughtfully,-dramming isn t usclud-

0Ü in the early rtages of a medical 
education."

Mr Bendy laughed wHl, a slight 
effort and walked forward. The com
modore whistled softly under hi. 
breath,
. '“y„thfr~I Say’ you sot 1.1m with 
both barrels that time, Ogden. Didn’t
L°iid?hmk y°“ dOVe lt in *' little

"Oh, no, he's fairly thick in the 
pelt! Besides, why can’t he mind 
his own business ? Hello, Van Ba
ron!" he called genially to a plea
sant-faced young fetlouv who was 
walking past.
whH0ll.°’ doctor ! I say, doctor, 
who s that pretty woman talking to 
the little Frenchman? Introduce me 
Will you ?”

"Certainly." r„,don ied him nfl 
’Mrs. Morell, „> present Mr

Van Buren," -a„l ,,,nelly, Png, 
M. Lajoux, Mr Bentley."
Off hen saw the color stealing into 

the woman's face, as did also Van 
Buren. who, a mile puzzled, opened 
the conve.eaf ,n c.vsntVlp. rifi |,,n 
paused to sneak to the Mile si„ 
girls, who were stealing admiring 
glances at the women fi-om the 
schooner. As ho strolled forward 
again he observed that the genial 
commodore had entered into conver
sation with the miner and Major

Dr. Moore!" called a pretty wo
man with kind eyes and n wide, ge
nerous mouth. Ogden recognized her 
os a young widow who was rather 
celebrated «boot the Yacht Club 
for her harmless gaieties.

Who is that stunning-looking 
young man with the eyes ?" she 
whispered.

He is an Armenian, Mrs. Town- 
send. He is studying law in Now 
York.”

"Oh, do bring him here. I want 
to talk to him."

Ogden walked over to the Armen
ian and told him his mission. The 
young man was delighted.

Leaving them, Ogdon walked for
ward and lit a cigarette. Before ho 
had been there long Gladys swept 
past him, her face crimson. He 
caught the angry flash from her eyes 
and at the same time noticed that 
her youthful escort wore an expres
sion of horror and amazement.

I say, Dr. Moore," exclaimed the 
young man, "can I speak to you a 
moment ? Do you know what that 
Armenian chap talking to Mrs. 
Townsend really is ?"

T think so," said Ogden.
Well, I’ll bet you don’t. He’s a 

valet in the Powhatan Club!"
Ogden s straight eyebrows came to

gether, and hie cold grey eyes grow

"Do you know what else he is ?" 
he asked.

"What?"
body I know ?” ' ! .He'S a gural. aboard my yacht,

,,T . , an(* as such is not open to crltl-
I fancy not, uncle." replied Oiz- Cism ’’

ftf I A P.PIPDF nn ^ tT" ,,r/f'Vnts < - The young man drew hack a trifle 
U1 LA UKIrrE *,„Whom 1 have “**« for a nav „j and Gladys came to his assistance. 

------------ '■ <<t> . fi , i TThat appears to cover a multitude

Quebec Man tells how the Great Con- ^.1 ! Z retwted' "°ne
sumptive Preventative was j ^ man./tap"laa yyZZ Z Z

an all-round Benefit
the

rail. "Nothing like a ala.-.in yacht In Terno’s '• 
to drum up practise! T wonder ••indeed t r t.n »

------------ that more struggling young precti is ' ° ",e lhat that
“My wife took La Grippe when she was tinners don't use -t.™ P : anything against her."

in Ottawa, "says R. N. Dafoe ofNorthfield , "H you must invite valets and
barm, Ouc., in an interview. “She got a m'y- vnn fletitlv." replied
bottle of Psychinc and after using it for a Ogden, "pills don’t bring an nf., a ' (Continued on h ,
few days she was quite well. I took a cold 1 l vominuecl on Page 8. )
and am using it and am getting all right. , ~ '
I think Paychine ia one of the beat tonics ' " ~ ~------------------------------
on the market to-day."

There you have the whole matter in a ; 
nutshell. La Grippe and colds are among ' 
the f orerunners of consumption.

Th«s man had one, bis wife had the other. '
Psychme not only cured both but it built j 
them up so that their bodies are strong j 
enough to resist disease. All seeds of j 
consumption are killed by
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