
***** I (ÈTT125& a mill »!ii,mlng hmdreda and i bltt reeling senaeleaa twenty feet Horn 
! tinttvrlng flags and | ten n nuts

ton assisted I-etn to ber scat blgli np 
i In that port of the semicircular grand I too^ate. for Thornton's toe bad caught 

stand that stretched nrortnd behind the the baU_ squarely. and lt*weut flying
stralghT"as a bullet between the goal

Thorn : the spot where be was hit
Rut the big man was half a secondTHE LADY 

OF LYNN
north goal.

**1 hope Clinton gets the south end i-osts and up Into the grand stand, fall- 
- ! the field.” lie raid as he started off Ing almost at Let r's feet!

A wild, deafen! :g yell of Joy broke 
over the field, but the quarterback did 
not hear it. “ijMi minutes later, when 
he camo to. a girl was bathing his fore-.

I
toward the clubhouse.

••Why?” she asked.
“Because then f*tt be able te see the Tor Infr.-its and Children.

t n nge •and'browrr quagnet lb a t-'s drn w
lug me north toward Immn.i’s goal!” liwd. and he caught the glob* of her 
iRaid earnestly. bright brown dress. The crowd fell

S-Hin the rival elevens trotted out on ' back respect luliy. 
the field, and from the thousand “Don’t worry. Thornton, dear boy.”
»* s-’-ued prend 'ylaud ruse a mighty she whispered “l saw you baking at 

.j *■! out. while pennants, ribbons, hand ,lie when yon made that wonderful
kick, and I know now buw much I .
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l come to say that t have this day antwn • «vbiefs find flags mingled in n wav-
-lidam. 1 know not" Tou have done bp a full confession of tit# conspiracy ;‘f- varicolored

Into which 1 was drawn bÿ your lord- W1S 'l10 Tr,*",? « I ml-up Fame of
ship, deceived agaiust my better Judg- •'l,‘ 3'cnr. and t!;. re was a chance for 
ment by the promise of* large sum of l»layvr to win a glory «Town by
money/ making (Be deciding t« u- Ld< wn. Bot!i marshy parts of South America north

“Lord Fyllngdab* pointed to the door, 'ievens, it was evident, were steeled
‘You can go. sir,* he said. So the man *"r the ten test.
Purden went away.

“Then he turned to me. ‘Anastasia,

mean to you/*

Jÿoor best not so much to repair a 
«rest wrong as to stop further wrong. 
Mf I understand matteis aright it will 
tbe Impossible to recover anything that

been taken.”
“You might as well hope to recover 
sack of coals already burned.'* 
“Therefore, wbnt we have to do first 

Sa to stop furtbe? pillage. Next I al>- 
g>r<-bc:;d. we must make It clear that
jrour signature In the register was

'
. Lmlye Anastasia rose and put on her 

sfiotnttro again. —r
“1 am going back to London, sir. 

Sly bouse Is In Uauover square, where 
f. am to be beard of for the present. It 
iras a had day’s work wbeu 1 Was mar­
ried in that pink cloak. It may prove 

» » worse day’s work when 1 confessed.”
"Nay. madam.” I said quietly. “Can 

It be a bad day’s work to stop a cruel 
ml unfeeling robbery?"
”1 bave done my part gentlemen, 

•for good or for 111. In a few weeks or 
■souths the man would have beggared 
til dim-If as well as that poor girl. Now 
;fie is beggared already. I know not 

bat be will do nor whither he will 
(pent*

So I led her back to the Crown, and 
t same day she took her departure, 

«and 1 have never seen her since. One 
Setter. It Is true. 1 bad from her. of 
•which I will tell you In due course.

Then I returned to Mr. Redman. 
“Jack,” be said. “I am going without 

SFurtber discussion to warn tbe maim 
not to send «fay more money to 

ftme attorneys and to disregard their 
shall write at once warning 

Chem that we have now In our hands 
■dear proof that my client Is not mar­
ried to Lord Fyllngilale and that we 
lara now considering In what maimer 
'«« should proceed with regard to the 
large sums that have been remitted by 
ills orders. This. Jack. I* tbe way of 
lawyer*. We write sucb a letter, know 
ing that we shall not proceed further 
in this direction, for tbe scandal 
would be very great and the profit 

•Would be very small. Besides, there I» , 
tbe swkwsrd fact that we made no | _ 
protest but sub::.ltted. Vet sure ami 
«certain I am that tbe other side will 
mot dare to #o Into court being con 
•does of guilt yet not knowing bow 
much we hare learned.”

My story is nearly finished. Molly

Some Odd Animals.
| PromotesDigesliori.Chcrrfii!- jMany étirions animals haunt the

Frogs, big and fero­nt the pampas
( ions (the ceratophyrs), given to mak- 

I’ut. ns fate would have It. Clinton ing vicious springs when closely ap- 
1 * •l’1’ north rrd of tbe f. Id. and a proached; the capybarn. a cavy “cop- , 

we were friends once. I treated you savage quarter’ •: k waited f* r the um ten tell with the buik of a sheep;” the 
shamefully In tbe matter of tbe Jewels. irv‘* sl'-rnal with bis back to the girl huge coypu rat and the swarthy, pig- 
Tbings have gone badly with me of ‘ ' «range win» was waving a pennant like tapir nre frequently seen, 
late. I seem to have no luck. Per- frT ,ii:u Along the forest margins troops of
haps I have somehow lost my Judg- f*ut despite tills disappointment he (wearies aref often met with, occa-,
nu it That money has done me no “ifhen-d his r.gf'.th f r the charge ^tonally the jaguar,' sometimes the pu- 
gl.ud. whistle Struck his m. likewise that toothless curiosity.

‘“Curse that scoundrel, Sam Semple! v:,rs he leaped forward strrHght for ' the great ant bear, long-to claw, long j 
It Is now all over. The game Is played. ,*H‘ ball that In)- on the line twenty nosed and remarkably long tongued.
Every game comes to an end In time, yards In front of him. Riff! The oval Very plentiful, too, are those ‘iittle ‘
You had better leave me, Anastasia. | went whirling throtiuli the air In » j knights in scaly armor,” the quaint. '
You have had your revenge. Let that V'N*.V yard parabola, with1 the whole waddling armadHlos. Long toed java 
consideration console you.’ ( team lu pursuit.

“I said no more, but left him. It was T1;e batt ,and<Hl hi the arms of Dnr
In the afterpoon. Two hours later ,i:,ds fullback, and tin*- big fellow a familiar object Is the great jabiru.
they heard an explosion. They ran to f* back up -the field Id a scries of a stork with a preference for the deso- 
flnd the cause. Lord Fyllngdale was binges. Rut before n d. zen yells had late lagoons, where It may often be 
lying dead on tbe floor. KI‘Ht the air he was down, with every observed statuesque on one leg oml

“Sp, Jack, we are all punished, and r,in,tin nmn idling over him. wrapped In prospection. — Edinburgh
none'oT us can complain. For my part 1 hen the shoulder l • - : r battle i Scotsman.
I am gding Into the country, where I
have a small dower bouse. The soli- t,u‘ ball. The* T! nil n’s , rtnnlty
tude and the dullness will, I dare say, *nne To test Ivcuri! s I !).• gavel Papuan medicine "men are regarded: 
kill me. but 1 do not care about living nf I be risk <-f h-:v!:-.. hi; own ne«-k : with great respect by the natives, 
any longer. Axastasia.” ■ia*«rtstt'd n '•erfiW: rf rptitrr rr~‘i stgtiats. ; Those 1 have met-certainly seemed en- 4*

Three limes the ; y ’ •« ! - * liar:- ergetlc and hardworking.
<-d over hl”i. and I:m f !:i-: breath"T 
going fast ns I -r : "’ ‘ _.,i • ■ k Ihc

! ness andfest.Contdi ns nelthrr 
Opttim.MStphine 
Not N.XHCOT3C.
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For Overnas pace about upon .the floating

h Thirty YearsNEW YORK.

GASTORIAIn three «’ - v % lirrr.a'i losS»/
Strenuous Methods cf Healing.!•

LXAGT COPT OF WRAPPER.

TM CSWTAW* COÜMET. ■ 7W •
They sit

!ose to the patient, massaging the seat :
She did, however, pass Into a better 

mind, for 1 beard some time after that 
she hod married the dean of the neigh­
boring cuthedral, not under tbe name of 1'lungers. Et:d 
l.aUy Fyllngdale. which she never as- !,ut HRle. bet(v.iMi <
Burned, but that of her first husband.

As to tbe other confederates, th£ skmal for a kick nvd < H- • • n f;:ll-
.1—1» k sent tli” HU <:»r <*

Rut Ifiirnnll litir! il if t a -\r IMi nn 
other kick

of pain with much vigor, and, while : 
‘ H* —t*T -«I with j (hey are thus rubbing, make a noise

! • • t!i<‘
I with their lips raj her like that which. AM.** JS/JInflCT TU#I»0

a groom makes when rubbing down a Lift ZOO UvU# § WWilfiS UQ
!««>rse. The process Is a tiring one, 
and the medicine man stops at Inter­
vals to drink hot water In which taro 
has been boiled. His object Is to ex­
tract some mysterious foreign sub­
stance from the sick man’s body, and 
if he succeeds In this be receives a 
fee; otherwise he gets nothing. “No 
lire, no pay.” Is apparently the Pa­

puan sufferer’s motto. — Wide World !
Mnriïlns.

CuarlM •» Weather Prophète.
“I have beard of oil sorts of barome­

ters. or, rather, weather signs, but I 
know of no more reliable weather

line rushes were

’lil

isz
poet, tbe colonel and tbe parson. I 
never heard anything more about them, 
nor do 1 expect now that 1 ever shall.

The rest of Molly', history, dear read- formation filay*. f. n. v ■' ’ y ! :-,nr>
er, belongs to me and not to the world.

Thvr- ’v- : iv re close

b-ng distance kicks. v.-Mb* !'• • uiv was
'! «1 wlffi the cries . f t ». f it liter* 

• ••«I the *hnrp. qn$ k •
> ’-his» le

THE E5D.

w ♦
up when suddenly out of a scrimmage 
rolled the ball. For a second nobody 
excepting Clinton's quarterback knew 
Whet had become of it.

flicking 
A Goal Lw'wai oAs it bounded carelessly along Thurn- 

ton at one swoop seteed iL Simulta­
neously he heard a shout on the side prophets than my birds," said a Baltl- 
iine, -Only forty seconds left!” “lore lady wbo own8 several canaries.

Directly In front of him, not twenty * can a*mo8* ®lw®ya tell when It Is go­
ing to rain by the distinctness with

o
By LITTELL M CLUBG.
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yards distant, waa Uarnalfs goal.
Even a halfway tfrop klek might win ”rhlch 1 «” bear fbe train, at night, 
the game. Thornton dropped tbe ball but *he blrds ere ™«" reliable

the great football game between Cltn- lo the gmull(1 and ,wung hl. right /ooL ,hat ,f 1 l,e,r ,be™ BlnBln8 ln
ton and Darnell, their conversation \ great cheer went up, which dletl ' tbe morning ear(y. before I take the 
was not of tbe gridiron as they walked away suddenly ln a groan. Tbe halt tbt.,.r ^ages off; 1 know
down Main street bound for Clinton dew high, bnt It didn’t go within fifty i that ,, .f3! , ,be °ne’ °®

feet of either post. ™'f ™'n n» the moment.
Time a np!" yelled the umpire. b™ ‘ L, ““ .‘/"a T

Thornton felt that all Clinton was wiU bad wea,her before‘he day Is
over I have never known them to fall, 
and I never think of going stropping or 
calling unless the birds sing In early 
morning. That Is why I never get 
caught ln tbe rain, as many of my 
frlenda do. That poor weather bureau 
man. who makes so many mistakes In 
his prophecies, ought by all means to 
get himself some canaries.”—Baltimore 
Sun.

A ¥1F. Though It was only an hoar before
••covered ber freedom, wltb tbe lose
of by far the greater part of her for- 
«une. Sbe had. Indeed, nothing left ex- 

ber fleet and «be trade carried on 
toy tbe Arm In which she waa sole rçart-
-----Still she remained tbe richest wo-

In tbe town.

i

coval.
“There's only one thing that keeps

me Srom becoming engaged to you ____ _
right now, Thornton,*; said tbe girl disappointed beyond expression and 
after a serious pause. deeply ashamed of the showing he

“You’ll have to tell me, Leta; I had made after the college had boast- 
cau’t guess it," answered tbe stalwart ! «1 of his prowess as a drop kicker, 
quarterback of the Clinton eleven.

“Just this,” sbe said. “1 am not alto- during the Intermission, 
getber sure that you really need me
In your life. You are a strong, self ; he was like another man. 
reliant boy, capable of* fighting your had the south goal this time, and 
own way over the obstacles that will < learly the quarterback sayv a girl In 
confront you.

“More than nil else put together, I grand stand. Already the throngs 
want to know that without my en- had forgotten his fluke in the hope 
conragement you would be accom- 0f victory in the second half, 
pushing less-tbnt 1 will always be 
an Inspiration to you, no matter what 
your alms may be.”

For a moment the young man did 
not reply. Then he looked at bis com­
panion. his gaze sincere.

"Leta, you’re right." he agreed quiet­
ly. “That’s the way 1 want you to 
feel about It Deep down In my heart 
I know that you would always Inspire 
me to strive for the best ln life. But 
I must convince you of this, and I'U 
do it, too. dear girl, If I get the 
chancer

“Maybe you wi!l, Thornton,” she

■ If time is money " GOLD DUST is sorely a mooey-savse. What is 
use of trying to wash dishes 1095 times a year without

Here follows tbe letter from tbe 
1^dy Anastasia. “My dear Jack.” she 
•Bid, “news reaches Lynn slowly. If It 
Set» there at all; therefore I hasten to 
inform you that an end baa come, per­
haps tbe end that you woul<^ desire. 
My lord la no mon*. I am a widow. 
Yet 1 mourn not My husband during 
-the last 12 months had acted a» one no 
longer ln command of himself. 1 can- 

loot think. Indeed, that be had been ln 
4*1» right mind since be entered upon 
«that great crime of which you know. 
/He would have gone from bad to worse, 
ûsuid I should haw suffered more and 
■«•till more. He killed himself He 
«griseed the muzzle of a pistol within 
«tola mouth and so killed himself.

“Il was yesterday. | 
jfclm. I bad to tell hlm what I bad 
done. I expected he would kill 
Perhaps It would have been better bad 
Jhe dune eo.

“1 found him wltb his attorney, a 
-man named Blslc, whom I have seen 
with him frequently.

“ ‘Pray, madam, take a chair. 1 am 
jrour humble servant. Yon can go.’ said 
ray lord. ‘You have my Instructions, 
Air. It isle. Order the manager to pro* 
cecd with the sale of the ships/

“ ‘With submission, my lord. We can 
«•end him orders, but we can only make 
Kilm whey by e proceeding according to 
Esw. He finds excuses. He makes dé­

lié talks of sacrificing the ships 
■to * forced sale/

“ ‘Yon will not proceed according to 
Eaw, my lord,' 1 told him.

“‘Why, madam?’
“•Because I have been to Lynn my- 

and have explained certain points 
connection with the marriage serv- 
in 8L Nicholas’ church/

“My lord looked at me ln his cold 
•ray as If neither surprised nor moved. 

“ 'Mr. Blslc,' be said, T will commu- 
-•- «dente again with yoe/ So tbe attor- 

Then he tamed again to

Ooid Dust Washing Powder
i He remained in dejected seclusion when It will cut your labors right in two?

The GOLD DUST way is the right way and should have the right- 
of-way over all other cleaners.
OTHER GENERAL I Scrubbing

{üs-s&t IEZ
Made by THE N. K. FA1RBANK

But when the whistle sounded again 
Clinton

cloth, silverware and tinware.'
COMPANY. ÏEm/Sr/‘a^MAterfâl FAIRY SOAP.

: orange swinging n pennant ln the
A Strategist.

“I done got even wlf de brown 
skinned gem man dat cut me out” said 
Mr. Erastus Plukly.

“He aln’ little *nuff fob yon to whip.” 
■aid the friend.

“No; but he's mos* drefful supersti­
tions. An I got a few friends to eircle- 
ate de repobt In his neighborhood dat 
It’s onlucky to eat chicken, an now he’s 
dat nervous an mis’abie he does’ know 
what to do wlf hlsie’f."—Washington 
Star.

At the kick-off Thornton sent tbe 
pigskin seventy yards down the field 
and then plunged into tbe game with 
ferocious energy. He determined to 
redeem himself or perish ln the at­
tempt

Back and forth over the field surged 
the teams, V1!!® thousands shouted 
encouragement.

Neither eleven seemed able to break 
down the defense of the other until 
toward the end of the half, when 
Clinton began to come up the field 
steadily.

Thornton, his head clear as a bell, 
replied, "and I hope that you will , waa playing at frightful pace, giving 
more than you ran guess. Why-why llnniall no tlme t0 cateb lts breath 
not begin at the game today?" : pach attack. But thirty yards

"That's what I Intend to do, Leta!" | m,m |he ^ „De! Darnell braced
was bis prompt response. “I expect to Uee„ berolc,ily „nd stood like a 
play aa I never played before. Just be- alone wa||
cause you nre wearing Clinton's col- „0nly one more mlDate to play!- 
ors and wearing my pennant. Usa ca(le^ the nmpirp. and the crowds took 
pretty one. Isn't It? up the ahout

“Tbe gold and brown stripes bar mo- Thornton realized that ln so short a
nlxe beautifully with that bright nme nne plunges would be futile, 
brown gown ^>u are wearing. Yonr There waa only one hope of victory, 
ticket calls for a seat back on the another drop kk-k for a goal. While
north goal, and I know 111 see yon on|y tW(,nty yards away, the goal
clearly despite the crowds." ,K«t« were oft to the left at an obllqne

“It certainly la Une," she declared. ancje 
“that little me may lie nn Inspiration Tbere wae aboat one cbance in a 
to a Clinton boy to play at hla beat! doIen cf putting the ball between 
Bnt it seems alrooet a pity that yoe are lbanL but Thornton took It He stood 
not one of the halfbacks or lo the line, of tbe nne ready to call the slg-
thougb I know everything depends ne] and tbe Darnall eleven, seeing It 
on the quarterback. He gives the aig- waa t0 be kick, got ready to plunge 
nale and delivers the ball, doesn't her through and break up tbe play.

“I know what you mean, I-et a," he Tben suddenly the quarterback, look- 
kl. "You would like to sec me In n |ng directly between the goal posts, 

position where I could run with the . i,tn In the grand stand In an et- 
bell Instead of handing it out to some- ntude of brentblees expectancy, and 
body else?” _ he knew more than the game depend

’ The girl nodded. ! ed upon hla quickness and skill.
“Well, that'a because 1 weigh only He stepped back a few yards, and
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S 60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCEMORE LIFE. rr >

1Millions of our people never go 
into the country or to the sea coast. 
Millions of our people never see the 
sky, or the sea, of the beautiful 
pageant ot -the seasons. There are 
children who do not know what grass 
is. There are men and women who 
have never been in a wood, or bathed 
in a stream, or climbed a hill. Mil­
lions of our people never read a 
book, or see a beautiful picture, or 
enjoy the delights of good mnsic and 
singing. Millions of our people are 
ignorant of science, and art, and lit­
erature, of all the higher interests 
of life.

Vnder Socialism all these doors 
would be opened, 
would be free of the keys of knowl­
edge, and beauty, and wisdom. The 
heritage left by our forefathers 
would be ours.

' Vessels Large May 
Venture More, but 

<, Little Ships Must Stay 
Shore.” jpÿ.V TNAoe Marks 

pUfV Designs
” COFVFUGHTS AC.
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THIS APPLIES
Aptly to Socia'Ut i nju rs.. Put 

Cotton’* in a |,<i*ition to sail all 
round the lug Canadian qne*tioii9 
and show tile svann side. It 
«am talk with authority ami com 
maud attention with a re*pectab!é 
circnlation behind it.

Steady, Persistent Canvassing 
for subs will do iL

Make Cotton’s “The Appeal’’ 
of Canada, to do and to dare tor 
Socialism. J "
so CENTS PER YEAR r; CENTS I their“^iverty.

FOR SIX MONTHS

r<
have an easyThe plute politicians 

time of it. The people are so easily
Every child

left

“'My lord/ 1 repeated, ‘1 have made 
• statement of all t!iv facta.'

1 thank you. madam; I thank you
•With all mj heart. Ix*t

Meovmay be put in prison[ or _ren­
dered, but principle never.

The one great affliction of the p°°r

not detain
If a copy ot tliia paper come» 

thnmgh lise mail U> j’Our home,
• »i if one L bamled to you by 
somebody, it ie an invitation to

145 Instead ot 200 pounds," be contln- with his eye riveted on the figure in J \ .. _» ...
ued. “After all, It takea sheer weight | orange be gave the itgnal ln deer. y<>u to eubwenbe. 1 ou will get 
In the line, and that ^naturally slides sharp tones, “Three, double two, dev- worth iu sound education many 
me Into the quarterback’s place. on!" 4. Al . . .. ,

t forget that Clinton The ball .truck hla oototratched »»'“ tlie «ulwnptKXl price and 
apoe aw to kick the goals, aod hands, sad aa be dropped it be abet >nu help make possible the exiet-

e'tenWti,ier Z œ of • P-rer fighting tbe bat-
aod struck Thornton bred-on. eendhur ties of the working claw.

“He aald ao more, and I row. But tbe 
door win thrown open, and Mr. 1‘urdcu 
walked la without being announced.

-—Ha.’ be aakl. seeing me, we are all 
three, then, together again I My lord.

your Urne. I bate 
that elate yen bare

>
hates theTbe class-selfish phitc 

class-conscious slave.
Special tbial ornr, three months 

foe to CUNTS.not
to $1.00 pays for Two Yearly j All times are hard for the people 

Sobs, Poor Half-yearly Sobs, or who do the world’s work.

Ten Triale for three monthe.
If I here broken up “Bat yon

ele
l had ordered you not of ir/Kz—i.-

-Ibex were now on tbe
O.air r

i Iksyou did; eo yoe W, 1 NTMË7 Socialism will abolish poverty.
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