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The Ne’er-Do-Well.

[Continued from page 6, Col. 4.]

“Eighty thousand, that’s all, and he’s
got it on him.”

“You're wrong there.

when he landed.

He was broke

I ought to know.”

“Oh, no! He came down on the
Santa Cruz. I've seen the purser. He
traveled under the name of Jefferson

Locke. There's no mistake. and he
touldn’t have blown it all. No, it’s

sewed into his shirt, and I'm here to

grab it.”
Weeks whistled in amazement.

is a shrewd one. Eighty thou— Lord,

I wish I'd known that! He's here.

all right. working for the railroad and

living at Panama. He’s made good,

too. and got some influential friends.

Oh, this is great?”

“Working, hey? Clever stall! Do

you see that?’ Williams inclined his
head for a fuller display of the dis-
figuration over his ear. “He hung that

on me, with a bottle. I — near died.”

He laoghed disagreeably. “He'll go

back, and he'll go back quick. How

do I get to Panama?”
Weeks consulted his watch hastily.

“You've missed the last train, but

we'll go over together in the morning.

I want to have a hand in this arrest

for reasons of my own. 1 don’t like

him or his influential friends.” He

began to chuckle ponderously. ‘No;

I don’t like his influential friends, in

particular.”
While this scene was being enacted

on the north side of the isthmus,

Kirk Anthony over at the Tivoli hotel,

was making himself ready for the ball

with particular pains. Allan regarded

him admiringly from many angles.

“Oh, Master h’Auntony,” he exclaim-

ed rapturously, “you are beautiful!”

“Thanks! Again thanks! Now, can

you remember to do as I have told

you?”
“I would die”—

“Don’t say that again, I'm too nerv-

ous. Here are your instructions, once

more. Keep both doors to this room

locked and stand by the one to the

veranda! Don’t let any one in except

Mr. Runnels and the man he'll bring.

Don’t — leave — this — spot, no matter

what happens.”

“I shall watch this h’apartment care-

fully, never fear.”

“Remember, when I knock, so, let

me in instantly, and keep your wits

about you.”
“H’Allen never fails, sar.

is coming to pahss?”’

“Never mind what is coming to pass.

This is going to be a big night. my

boy—a very big night.” Kirk strolled

out into the hall and made his way to

the lobby.
Already the orchestra was tuning up,

the wide porches were filling with well

dressed people, while a stream of

coaches at the door was delivering the

arrivals on the special from Colon. It

was a very animated crowd, sprinkled
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“Working, hey? Clever stall!
see that?”

Do you

plentifully with Spanish people—some-

thing quite unusual, by the way—while

the presence of many uniforms gave

the affair almost the brilliance of a

military function.

Kirk wandered about through the

confusion, nodding to his friends,

chatting here and there, his eyes fixed

anxiously upon the door.

Clifford approached and fell into con-

versation with him.

“Great doings, eh? Garavel is going

to run for president. This is a kind

of political coming out party. It look-

ed like a fight between him and Gen-

eral Alfarez, but they've patched it

up, and the general is going to with-

draw. Garavel is to have Uncle Sam’s

congratulations and co-operation.”

“Bxcuse me.” Anthony saw Run-

nels searching the room with anxiety.

He hurried toward him and inquired.

breathlessly:
“Have you got him?”

“Sure, I showed him your room.

He'll be on the job. Has she come?”

Kirk shook his head. “Gee! I'm

nervous.” He wiped his brow with a

shaking hand. :

“Don’t weaken.” Runnels encourag-

ed. “I’m beginning to believe you'll

pull it off. I told my wife all about

it—thought we might need her—and

she’s perfectly crazy. There they are

now! Go to it, old man.”

“He |
| would like your permission to place

| my dear Kirk, now what about you?”

| than to you or to her. 

Into the lobby came a mixed group. ;

in which were Andres Garavel, his

daughter, Ramon Alfarez and the |

Cortlandts. Kirk's face was white as |

he went boldly to meet them, but he |

did his best to smile unconcernedly.

He shook hands with Edith and her

husband, bowed to Gertrudis, then

turned to meet her father’s stare.

“May I have a word with you, sir?”

Garavel inclined his head silently.

As the others moved on he said, “This

is hardly a suitable time or place, Mr.

Anthony.”

“Oh, I'm not going to kick up a fuss.

I didn’t answer your note because

there was nothing to say. You still

wish me to cease my attentions?”

“I do. It is her wish and mine.”

“Then I shall do so, of course. I

Miss Garavel is dancing tonight

2
1
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my name on her pregram.”

“No!” exclaimed the banker. ;

“Purely to avoid comment. Every

one knows I have been calling upon

her. and that report of our engagement

got about considerably. It would set

people talking if she snubbed me. That

is the only reason I came to this dance.

Believe me, I'd rather have stayed

away.”

" «perhaps youare right. Let us have

no unpleasantness and no gossip about

the affair by all means. I consent,

then.” Cenversing in a friendly man-

nex, they followed the rest of the party.

Kirk ignored Ramon’s scowl as he

requested the pleasure of seeing Chi-

quita’s program, then pretended not to

notice her start of surprise. After a

frightened look at her father she timid-

ly extended the card to him, and he

wrote his name upon it.

As he finished he found Mrs. Cort-

landt regarding him.

“Will you dance with me?’ he in-

quired.
“Yes. I saved the fourth and the

tenth.” As he filled in the allotted

spaces she said in a low voice: “You

are the boldest person! Did Mr. Gara-

vel give you leave to do that or”—

“Of course. Thank you.” He made

his way out of the press that had gath-

ered and toward the open air.
Runnels pounced upon him just out-

side.

“Well, well, quick! Did you make it?’

“Number nine.”

“Good! I was gnawing my finger

nails. Whew! I'm glad that is over.

Now pull yourself together and don’t

forget you have the first dance with

Mrs. Runnels. There goes the music. I

—I'm too rattled to dance.”

Anthony found his friend’s wife bub-

bling with excitement and scarcely able

to contain herself. .

“Oh, I'll never live through it, I

know,” she cried, as soon as they were

out upon the floor. “How can you be

so calm?”

“I’m not. I'm as panicky as you are.”
“And she, poor little thing! She

seems frightened to death.”
“But—isn’t she beautiful ?”
Now and then her eyes strayed to

Kirk with a look that made his blood
move quicker. It boded well for the

success of his plans and filled him with

a fierce, hot gladness. But how the

moments dragged!

General Alfarez entered the room

amid a buzz of comment. Then, as he
greeted his rival, Garavel, with a smile

and a handshake a round of applause

broke forth. The members of the com-

mission sought them both out, and con-

gratulations were exchanged. At last
the Garavel boom was launched in

earnest.

Mrs. Cortlandt expressed a desire to
sit out the fourth dance.
“So your engagement to Miss Gara-

vel is broken?” she began, when she

and Kirk had seated themselves in two
of the big rockers that lined the porch.

“All smashed to pieces, running gear

broken, steering knuckle bent, gasoline

tank punctured. I need a tow.”

“Mr. Garavel told me not an hour

ago that as soon as he explained his

wishes she consented to marry Ramon

without a protest.”
“A refusal would have meant the

death of the old man’s chances, I pre-
sume. She acted quite dutifully.”

“Yes. If she had refused Ramon, I
doubt if we could have saved her fa-
ther. As it is, the general withdraws
and leaves the field clear, the two

young people are reunited, quite as if

you had never appeared, and you—

“Oh, I don’t count. I never have
counted anything, you know. Is it true

that Garave! is practically elected?’
“General Alfarez couldn't very well

step in after he had publicly stepped

out, could he? That would be a trifle

too treacherous. He'd lose his sup-

port, and our people could then have

an excuse to fake a hand.”
“J think you worked it cleverly, Mrs.

Cortlandt,” Kirk said. “Of course I

had no chance to win against a per-

son of your diplomatic gifts. T had my

nerve to try.”

“Yes. You see, it meant more to me
With you two

it is but a romance. forgotten in a
night.”

“Suppose I don’t choose to accept

what it pleases people to hand me?”

“My dear Kirk!” She smiled. “You
will have to in this case. There is
nothing else to do.”

He shook his head. “I hoped we

could be friends, Mrs. Cortlandt, but it

seems we can't be.” ;
At this she broke out imperiously,

her eyes flashing.
“You can’t afford to break with me.”

“Indeed! Why do you think that?”

“Listen! I’ve shown you what I can

do in a few months. In.a year you

can be a great success. You want to

become a big man like your father.

Well, Runnels will be out of the way

soon, Blakeley amounts to nothing.

You will be the superintendent.”
“S80! That's not merely a rumor

about Blakeley? Runnels is fired, eh?”
“Yes.”

«If 1 choose not to give up Chig—

Miss Garavel, then what? It means

the end of me here. is that it?”

“If you ‘choose? Why. you have no

choice whatever in the matter. It is

practically closed. You can do noth-

ing—although, if you really intend to

make trouble. I shall walk inside when

I leave and inform the old gentle-

man. in which case he will probably

send the girl home at once, and take

very good care to give you no further

opportunity. Ramon is only too anxi-

ous to marry her. As to this being the

end of you here. well, I really don't

see how it could be otherwise.”

“And if 1 don't agree you will tell

Mr. Garavel that I'm going to make

trouble?” She said nothing. so he

went on cautiously. sparring for time.

“Well. inasmuch as this seems to be

a plain business proposition. suppose

1 think it over. When it comes time

for our next dance. I'll say yes or no.”

“As you please.”

“Very well. The music has stopped:

we'd better go in.” 3

As they rose she laid her hand upon

his arm and he felt it tremble as she

exclaimed:

“Believe me, Kirk, this isn’t at all

easy for me. but--T can’t bear tn loge.”

[Continued next week.]

 

Looking Backward.
He was not very sober and had ri@-

den for an hour or two in the taxi-
i cab when the chauffeur stopped. “How
much do I owe?” asked the passenger.

“Eighteen shillings and sixpence, sir,”

was the reply. There was a pause;

then: “Well, look here, driver,” said

the passenger, “just back up and keep
going backward till you come to two

shillings—it’s all I've got.”—London

Mail.
  

You tnust have a foundation before
you can build a house. You must have
a foundation before you can build up
your health. The foundation of health
is pure blood. To try to build up health
by “doctoring” for symptoms of disease
is like trying to build a house by begin-
ning at the chimney. Begin at the foun-
dation. Make your blood pure and you 

; .

will find that, “heart trouble,” “liver |

 

trouble” and kindred ailments disappear
when the poisons are eliminated from
the blood. The sovereign blood purify-
ing remedy is Dr. Pierce’s Golden Med-
ical Discovery. It has cured diseases
pronounced incurable by physicians. It
has restored health to those who have
absolutely despaired of recovery.
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It’s Surprising
THAT SO MANY] BELLEFONTE PEOPLE
FAIL TO RECOGNIZE KIDNEY WEAKNESS.

Are you a bad back victim?
Suffer twinges; headaches, dizzy spells?
Go to bed tired—get up tired?
It’s surprising how few suspect the

kidneys.
It’s surprising how few know what to
o.
Kidney trouble needs kidney treatment.
Doan's Kidney Pills are for the kidneys

only.
Have convinced Bellefonte people of

their merit.
Here's a Bellefonte case; Bellefonte

testimony.
Kidney sufferers hereabouts should

read it.
Mrs. H. I. Taylor, 70 S. Water St., Belle-

fonte, Pa., says: ‘‘We think just as high-
ly of Doan’s Kidney Pills today as we did
some years ago, when we publicly recom-
mended them. They were procured at
Green’s Pharmacy Co.and brought relief
from backache and kidney trouble. On
several occasion since then we have taken
Doan’s Kidney Pills and they have always
been of the greatest benefit.”
Mrs. Taylor is only one of many Belle-

fonte people whohavegratefully endors-
ed Doan’s Kidney Pills. If your back
aches—if your kidneys bother you, don’t
simply ask for akidney remedy—ask dis-
tinctly for Doan’s Kidney Pills, the same
that Mrs. Taylor had—the remedy backed
by home testimony, 50c. all stores.
Foster-Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N.
Y. "When Your Back is Lame—Remem-
ber the Name.” 59-7

The Pennsylvania State College.
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57-26

The : Pennsylvania : State : College
EDWIN ERLE SPARKS. Ph.D., L.L. D., PRESIDENT.

Established and maintained by the joint action of the United States Government and the
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania

FIVE GREAT SCHOOLS—Agriculture, Engineering, Liberal Arts,

and Natural Science, offering thirty-six courses of four years

each—Also courses in Home Economics,

Education—TUITION FREE to both sexes; incidental charges mod-

First semester begins middle of September; second semester the first

of February; Summer Session for Teachers about the third Monday of June

of each year. For catalogue, bulletins, announcements, etc., address

THE REGISTRAR, State College, Pennsylvania.

 

Industrial Art and Physical

 

WO WY OY UY UY UY TY YY PY YY PV ve vw oY TY ve Vv

 

The World.

 

 
 

 

TH   

 promptly.

 

The World long since established a record for impartiality,

 

The Thrice-a-Week Edition of

© NEW YORK WORLD
Practically a Daily at the Price of a Weekly. No other Newspaper in the

world gives so much at so low a price. :
 

This is a time of great events, and you will want the news accurately and

promptly. All the countries of the world steadily draw closer together, and

the telegraph wires bring the happenings of every one. No other newspaper

has a service equal to that of The World and it relates everything fully and

and anybody

can afford its Thrice-a-Week edition, which comes every other day in the

week, except Sunday. It will be of particular value to you now. The

Thrice-a-Week World also abounds in other strong features, serial stories,

humor, markets, cartoons; in fact, everything that is to be found in a first-

class daily.
The Thrice-a-Week World's regular subscription price is only $1.00 per

year, and this pays for 156 papers. We offer this unequalled newspaper and

The Democratic Watchman
together for one year for $2.15. The regular subscription price of the two

papers is $2.50.
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Automobiles.
 
 

You want a “SIX” for its puculiar and inimitable “SIX” smoothness. And
you want that “SIX” which offers most for the money.

Therefore, you want a “SIX” whose important parts are manufactured and
not purchased. You want no lesser standard than the Studebaker standard

You want no electric lighting and starting system lessof manufacturing.

GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr. 
 

BEEZER’S GARAGE,

Also agent for Chalmers Cars.

   
efficient than the Wagner-Studebaker. You want ample carrying capacity
for seven passengers. And how can you look further, when you find all
these things in the Studebaker “SIX”—Linked to the lowest price in the world}?

FOUR TOURING CAR......... :
SIX TOURING CAR............
“25” TOURING CAR............

  

    
59-3-tf Bellefonte, Pa.
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Hats and Caps
 
 

 

We're

 
Catering to You

Personally

No matter how prejudiced you may be agninct

read-for-wear Clothes we'll
you’ll give us the opportunity.

High Art Clothes are ready-for-wear.f But no ct «-

tom tailoring in the world can surpass them in qu:

or character

;

in fit or effectiveness. Each garma:

separately cut; each stitch is taken by a carci.

trained hand ; to each pattern is given the design: .

should have; each size is accurate In its proporiici -.

There’s no chance; nor guess work about High it

Clothes.
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I change your opinicn 1.

DS

it

They are guaranteed very specifically—to give © C©

unconditional satisfaction.

$15.00 to $25.00.
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Hardware.

 

 

The Best Range Ever Made ic

€

class by itself today.

59-11-1y.

FAUBLE’
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This is No Idle Statement

The proof may be found in the homes of

“the most particular people in Bellefonte and C.... .

county. By “particular” we mean people wlio .. ol

the best, and who know it when they see it.

The OTHELLO has stood the test, througl.o*

entire history of coal ranges, and is admitted!y in |

2 Tay
aan

SOLD FOR MANY YEARS BY

The Potter-Hoy Hardware Cc..
BELLEFC: (TL, I'\

 

 wishes to do good cooking. : Cut out and present this Coupon for a free copy of i:

“SUNSHINE” COOK BOOK. A condensed collection

Recipes, which will be appreciated by every woman \..u
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