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Dr. Ogden Moore leaned back in his
official chair and let his clear gray

and gazed long and thoughtfully at

When the food is imperfoctl!
the great moon whose counsels

the full benefit is not derived
the body and the purpose of eatin;

The great
bounding health and vigor.

BURDOCK
BLOOD BITTERS

ly a man can have in a case
this.” |

“I have heard that it is suf)posed'
to be the cause of insanity,” she re-;!
plied saucily; “but T supposed that, |
your specialty was diseases of the‘|

like |
the suffocating kennels where they !

had their wretched beings.

His eye picked out several of his
©old ‘“‘chronics’’—a little broken-down
-ex-officer of the French army; a pret-§

twenty- {heart.”” | Is constantly effecting cures of dyspepsia
ty woman of not more than : : .
two, who gave her name as “Mrs.! “Then T fear that my time has because it acts in o natural yet effective

Morell,”” and who was recovering
4rom a rather suspicious case of gas
poisoning;two little shop-girls, with
pale, pathetically cheerful faces; a
tough old adventurer and gold-seek-
<er racked from dissipation; a poor
but handsome Armenian student with
4 pleasant voice and wonderful eyes.
The fine brow of the Soctor 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

been wasted,”” he replied mornfully.
“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
garding him seriously.

““That is the trouble, Ogden,” she
replied; “‘there is always a cloud in
the background. T must look quick-
Iy—before the shadow falls.’ She |
turned from him until he could sce‘
only the contour of brow and cheek |

mpurities and making easy

the wor.
digestion and assimilation,

pepsia_for several
three bottles of Bu:dock Blood Bitters
was vompletely cured.

B.B.B. enough for what
me.
since,”

Do not accept a substitute for B.B.B.
There is nothing *“just ag good.”

re-

‘“Because—""
can't,”’

he hesitated — ‘I

he finished avraptly.

as impregnable to the assault of vul-|and firm little chin. J ““Who are they?’ she asked indif-

ger germs as might a crystal globe. “But that is natural, dear—'’ he | ferently, albeit with a slight tre-
A thought flashed through his alert began. | mor in her voice.

mind, was dismissed with a frown,| She looked up swiftly, ! “They are patients of mue. See

crawled back, then was gathered up
and put in action. |

‘“The following patients will please
remain.”” His voice was as cool

“You must not call me that, Og- | here, Gladys, you

know perfectly
den.

I have not said that 1 would [ well that you can have the poat any
marry you.” | time that you want her, for the rest
as

“But you will, won’t you, dear?’” | of the season—ior good and ali; but
the whir of the fan above his head. he pleaded. I just can't disapao at these peo-
He called a dozen names; the other ‘““No!” ple to-morrow!”’
patients trooped out. “Why not?” he asked quietly. ““Oh, very  well,”” she answered

“] have asked you to remain,” he| ‘‘Because I don't love you. Nor do [lightly. “It is really of no conse-
s;ﬂd, ‘‘because I feel that you all [T think,” she pursued relentlessly, |quence. Your uncle said that e
need a little outing to assist my | ““that you love me.”’ could use the schooner if we wish-

treatment, and T wish to ask you if
you will be my guests to-morrow on
@ 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
“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.
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,
will give me great pleasure to
<ept 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-
ing. Mind you, don’t disappoint me.
It's part of your treatment, you
know,” he added with a kindly
smile. s

““Then you don’t know anything | ed.”
about it,” he replied calmly, “be-{ . . . . . . .
cause 1 do.”’ Promptly at seven bells the fol-
lowing morning Ogden stepped into
the Lotus’
smartly in.

““Words are so easy.”” she observed
coldly.

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

She turned to him in sudden
ger.

““Can you blame me, Ogden?’’ she
asked swiftly.

cutter and was pulled
It was a glorious Au-
gust day, and Ogden walked slowly
up and down the pier awaiting the
coming of his guests.

They were punctual in arriving and
with their coming the young physi-
cian experienced
shoc

an-

To-morrow is ‘“Last week I want-

ed you especially for a sailing party
which Jack Reddington was getting

a succession of

8.

There are few people
destitute as to be unable to

for an outing, and while Ogden was
‘personally acquainted with the con-
ditions, financial as well as physical,
of his prospective guests, he had not
reckoned on the ingenuity born of
poverty and the paradox of lower
mathematics where nothing plus no-

so

up, but no, you had an engagement,

it
ac-

‘“But that was one of my
days—'"" he interrupted,
change in his voice.
‘“Yes, and you were unwilling to
give it up for just ome afternoon for
me-—"’

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
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 actrass
who got ptomaine poisoned at a
table d’hote—'’

clinic

a slight

M. Lajoux was the first to arrive.
The little Frenchman was

elegantly
attired in a stylish blue serge suit,
immaculate linen, patent-leather half-
shoes and a new Panama hat—all
doubtless borrowed for the occasion. |
‘“Ah, Docteur Moore!” cried the
volatile patient, his quick eyes tak-
ing in at a glance Ogden’s costume,
the cutter and the yacht, “it
upon your yacht that we are
sail!

their

is
to
What happiness!’ A pathetic
note crept into his voice as he con-
cluded wistfully. “It is many, many
vears since I have had the pleasure
of being entertained aboard a |
yacht.”” His face brightened, ‘““Hola!
Here come the others!’’

Ogden glanced wup and discovered
the old prospector, who was stalk- |
ing down the ill-paved sidewalk, one
of the little shopgirls on either arm.

The Japamese lanterns that fringed
“the veranda of the club house of the
‘Sachem Harbor were burning a pale
syellow in the white blaze of a great
mid-summer moon. In the intermis-
‘sions of the damces there were waft-
ed across the still water the tinkling
of mandolin amd guitar, musical
laughter and deeper voices, mellowed
by the a.l:ziitude of space, from the
fleet of Ijttle yachts at anchor in
the basin:

Miss Gladys Harte rested her round

‘““Spare me the details. Surely ‘““Morning, Doc!’’ called the miner, !
elbows on the rail of the rustic sum- there were plenty or doctors closer | cheerfully. “Here we are—me an’
mer house on the point of rocks at hand!’’ the gals. I met up with ’em on

““Gladys,” he said sternly, ‘‘one |the First avenoo horse car and tuk
TR, DR: WOOD'S T | would think to hear you talk that |’em right in tow.’’ |

o you were as cold-blooded as a snup- ““Good,” replied Ogden cheerfully, |

,‘- ping-turtle, whereas you are :ctual- noting with fresh surprise that the

4 - ly as kind-hearted a woman a$—" | hardened old “rustler”” was, when
“Thanks,” she interjected dryly. carefully groomed, a really dis-

““The trouble is that you have heen tinguished-looking man, tall and

brought up in tthe lap of luxury and | with a stern, -deep-lined face, grizzl-

know absolutely mothing about po- ed; and that, although bearing the

verty and suffering. If you would marks of dissipation, he was ~not

only come with me some afternoon

without a certain dignity of presence.
The two girls were prettily and
“That is all very interesting,’ she ' tastefully dressed in fresh muslin,
interposed, “"but. permit me 1o re-|frocks, and their pale faces  were
mind you that you are interrunting i flushed with pleasure as they gazed
| the thread of my argument. Yester- in breathless admiration at  the
day T took advantage of vonr ines- ‘y&chﬂng costurne of their host.
tently repeated requests - to e the
Lotus and made up a little piarty for
to-morrow afternoon. Now wvau tell
me that you have made other rlans

“Say, Doc,” obhserved the miner,
who was neatly clad in a wellfitting
frock-coat, fresh linen, flowing black
scarf and polished . boots of  the
“congress” . type, ‘T tuk advantage
L of 5 to fatch  an

Digest Well ?

Cigeated
mmg;: by

point is to cure it, to get back

way upon all the organs involved in the
rmus of digestion, removing all ologging
of

Mr. R. G. Harvey, Amoliashurg, Ont.,
writes: ““I have be:n troubled with dys.
cars and after usmg

I cannot praise
it has done for
Ihave not had a sign of dyspepsia

rally !

thing equal something. |

| seemed

! enough to resist disease. All

strewn. Not for several seconds did
he recognize in the flushed and pret-
ty face that was upturned to

! minating gas.
“I'm very glad

come, Mrs. Morell,”” he said

dially, then turned to the others.

“Those of us here might as wel

delights.
pitality of their host, the
were entirely at their ease w

novel surroundings before Hell Gate | sun.

was reached.
From the first their délight in the

tention.
excursion steamers, skimming past
them with aristocratic ease, the tar-
get for scores of admiring eyes.
out for practice sails, and listened
with deepest interest to the skilled

host on these marvels. Later they
had landed at Lobster Bay, where a
delicious “'shore dinner’’ had
served them at the Casino.
Ogden, from the bridge where _he
had gone to speak to the captain,
contemplated his guests thoughtfully.

been

him [
the unfortunate victim of the illu- |
{

that you could !
cor- |

The day had been one of lmalln)'ed‘
Thanks to the candid hos- |

swift motion claimed all of their at-
They ‘overhauled waddling‘ducks and serge walked to the

They had seen the big cup defenders |

but comprehensive comment of Lhcir‘

! | common laundry soa

get the dirt

out make.
ale isde- get aboard. The boat will have to | and the flannel s
-eyes rest critically upon the rows of (so fraught with danger, i gm;“‘;:um‘:d':“ t[:lwtog:gg :&:u"“)’?ﬂ‘: make another trip. We'll leave the |
pathetic faces before him. “That is right,” observed s body it may E’hus the d ptic often Colonel as chairman of the reception | to holt b o
The clinical hour was almost up, |Moore, who was standing at  her | ml; thm‘r‘i'r" and debilitated, energy committee.” " s0 ﬂ(:mox: l;Ju ar?' =
the day sweltering hot and the pa-|shoulder, “Liook at the moon!" i l;.c, m;ll-n m‘!, ?1322 ogl,ff ﬁ“l‘lin‘;? ]::: 3 ¥ : i i 4 i any r:xr‘use ;‘::’ihl‘”ihl:iOUt.
, vietims for the most part of | “Why? she demanded, glancing ' sppetite, depression snd langour. Ittakes The sun  was about two hours R e i
the persistent sultriness and the lack |around at him with g defiance out mgm:i::o:lf@ ;.ouknc;_wuwhgn onohas from the clear western horizon as | X‘I;','g:v"ybo(:y Who dreads
of that potent therapeutic agent, & of keeping with the glamor-of the oms gensrally exist,  vin constipation, 'h° fleet Lotus ripped her  way Sk Soap. It d
little brightness in their dreary |night. gour stomach, variablo appetite, headache, through the calm waters of the e
j| lives, must soon make their way| ‘“Because the moon is the best, a1 | heartburn, gas in the stomach, eto. Sound }

E‘!OME PEOPLE WASH F

hrinks until much smaller each way.
When you use ** SURPRISE" Soap it isn

oesn't cost any more than common

LANNELS with
The rubbing and boiling to
s all the wool fibres contract,

P.

't necessary

' loosens up the dirt
The flannel doesn't have

RPRISE'

washday should try * SUR-

guests | motionless, @ elims BNy of tall
ith their |canvas, crvawy pink agwinst vhe iate
In the shadow of the mainsail
was a bright little group of people,
and as they slowed down alongside

2 handsome, middle-aged man

in | effort and walked ‘orward, 1'he com-
rail | modore whistled softly under his

;‘un(l hailed them through a mega- breath,
| phone. “By the—I say, you got him with

“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 pleasure-gkek-
| ers could not leave his poor little
party of patients to enjoy their day
in peace.

[ Still it was impossible to
e

*fuse the request, especially as the

chem Harbor Yacht Club was only

His eyes rested upon them succes- | ten miles to the westward and di-
sively. The Armenian student, a | rectly in his course.

handsome fellow naturally and I»(-—J “Very well.,”” he replied a bit stiff-
comingly dressed in a suit of clothes ’1\'. ““Shall T send a hoat?"

given him by one of the clubmen for “No, we'll take one of ours."” He
whom he rendered valet duty, might wheeled about. “Call away the
easily have passed for an aristocrat. | cutter.””

The same’ was true of M. Lajoux,
with his little ribbon of the Tecion
d'Honneur. - Wartin, the grizzled old
miner, and his loquacious old friend,
Major Harris, were the typical states-
men of the Southwest. As for the

| “A-w-a-y, cutter!’”” sang the mate,
and the smart sailors sprang to the
hoatfalls. A few moments later the
3duv;\-]nd(\n cutter shot alongside the
} Lotus and a gaily chattering
the little

party

| filed up accommodation

women, Ogden thought that he had | 1adder.

been often presented to those of f.‘\ri

less charm  of manner and appear-
ance than several among his guests
Yet all these people represented a
class as far removed from his sct.as
if they had belonged to a
race.

different
They were the ‘‘other half,”” |
““the herd;” indigents: objects of cha-
rity.

He felt that he was drawing |
closer than ever in his life to the
deep truths of humanity. His firm
lips came together with a new deci-
sion.

“Every Sunday hereafter,”” he said
to himself. like |
them a

‘“These or others
Hereafter the clinic gets
seventh chare in this packet,

Gladys

| ously

"(*lhics of the situation.

The newcomers proceeded to distri-
| bute themseclves about the decks of
[ the little vacht, some glancing curi-
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
The patients
and as such
were the peers of any who chose of
their own accord to make use of his
vessel.

were his invited guest

While the numbers made a
for,
he would not hesitate to present any
ifdividual of either set who happen-
ed toe become adjacent.

general introduction uncalled

He saw at once that the na

rty

or no Gladys!’ which had just boarded his yachi

He walked aft, and a moment 1la-| was the one arranged by Gladys
ter was pointing out various places  HWarte, and for the enteriainient of
of interest on either shore to Mrs. | which she had asKed him for the T.o-

Morell and the little shopgirls. While
S0 _occupied the captain approached.

“Dr. Moore,”” he said, ‘“‘the Aurora
is becalmed omn our port bow and is
signaling that she would like
speak vou,

to |
sir.”’ J

{ Ogden glanced up in vexation. The

Aurora recalled an episode of the
evening before  which he had been
trying all day to put from his mind,
Had he sighted her in time he would
have instructed the captain to give
her a wide berth. As it was, there
to be no way of avoiding
her, especially as she was the flag-
ship of his home club and owned by
his uncle.

|
|
|

of LA GRIPPE

Quebec Man tells how the Great Con-

tus.

He could casily puess that 1hu1
girl herself had vehomentlv oppozed
the transhipping, but had covliless
been overruled by the majority. |

She flushed angeily as her eyes fell |
upon Ogden, who was standing h,vj
the head of the ladder to recelve his |
self-invited guests.

“I am sorry that we were obliged
to inconvenience :7ou,’’ she said cold-
ly, at the same time unable to avoid
a curious glance vowards the
aft.,

“T am sorry that vou should feel
so about it,”’ he repliad evenly, step-
ping aside to let hor PAss.

““Great luck, Ogden—catching ,\‘ml‘F

reople

‘“Very well,” he replied, ‘‘run over | just as we did!’’ exclaimed a hearty
and see what she wants.” voice, and he turned to face the
The fleet Lotus was soan abreast | commodore. “Might have drified
of the stately schooner, which lay |around here all night.’ He glanced |

aft. ““Who are your friands? Any- |
CURED HIS WIFE .= |
| “I fancy mot, uncle.” repliecdd Og-

den, dryvly. ““They wnre pationts of
mine whom T have asked for a dav's '
=ail.”’

“By George, that's clezor of vou'!

Th. commodore?” commanted n yi.-

sumpﬁve Preventaﬁve was ihf‘r arliv:n:o lmﬂn.stnndi‘\-.'r by the
rail ‘“Nothing Tike a staam vacht

an au'round Beﬂeﬁt to drum up practise! T wander H

}

|

{

* My wife took La Grippe when she was [
in Ottawa,"says R. N. Dafoe of Northfield

Farm, Que., in an interview. ¢ She got a |

bottle of Psychine and after using it for a | Oeden,

few days she was quite well. 1 took a cold |

that more
tioners don’t use *hem **

strugaling voung practi-
Pantle.””  yeplied |
“pills don’t hring as pix . a

“Why, von

sen,

| had been there long Gladys swept
| past him, her face crimson He
caught the angry flash from her eyes

profit as soap. Dagides, *
thoughttully, ““drampiog
cd in the early «t
education.”

Mr.

he
isn

Pursued
t includ-
ages of a medical

Bently laughed with a slight

both barrels that Lime, Ggden. Didn’t

you think you hove 1t in w little
solid 9?7’

“Oh, no, he's fairly thick in  the
pelt! Besides, WAV can’'t he mind
his own businesg ? Mello, Van Bu-
ren!’’ he called genially to a plea~
sant-faced young fetlow who was
walking past.

“Hello, doctor! I say, doctor,

who's that pretty womany
the little Frenchman?
will you 2’

talking to
Introduce me,

“Certainly.”” Ciyden jed him aft.

“Mrs. Morell, i Lie present My
Van Buren,”” qo « wud quiativ, nd ling,
“M. Lajoux, My Rentlay

Ogden saw the « lor stealing into
the woman’s fneo as did also Vay
Buren, who, = 'irifle puzzled, opened
the conveisas' easnall: Cgden
pPaused %o speak (o the Lttle  sngj-
girls, who were stealing admiring
glances  at the  women from the

schooner As he strolled
again he observed that the

commodore had

forward
genial

entered into conver-

sation with the miner and Major

Harris,

“Dr. Moore!"" called g

man with kind ey

pretty wo-

and a wide, ge-

nerous mouth. Ogden recognized her

as a young widow who was rather
celebrated about the Yacht Club
for her harmless gaieties

“Who is that

stunning-looking
young man with

the eyes 2" she
whispered.

“He is an Armenian, Mrs. Town-
':vml. He is studying law in New
\UX'](.”

““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, Ogden walked for-

ward and lit a cigarette. Before he

and
her

at the same time noticed that
youthful escort wore an expres-
sion of horror

“I say, Dr. Moore," exclaimed the
young man, ‘‘can I speak to you
moment ? Do you know what that
Armenian chap talking to Mrs.
Townsend really is 2"

“I 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 amazement

a

and his cold grey eyes grew

stony.
“Do you know what else he is ?**

he asked. f
“What?'’ ]
‘““He’s a guest aboard my yacht, A ¥

and as such is not open to criti-

cism."’

The young man drew back a trifle,
and Gladys came to his assistance.

“That appearsto cover a multitude
of delinquencies,’’ she retorted. ‘““One
of the young ladies in pink sold me
several vards of silk the other
in Terne’s.”

“Indeed ! T fail to see that that
is anything against her.”

“If you must invite valets

day

and

( Continued on Page 8.)

and am using it and am getting all right. ’

I think Psychine is one of the best tonics
on the market to-day." : !
There you have the whole matter in a
autshell.  La Grippe and colds are among
the forerunners of consumption.
This man had one, his wife had the other,
Psychine not only cured both but it built
them up so that their bodies are strong
seeds of

comsumption are killed by

Lo
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