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COULD HARDLY
DO HER WORK

Lydia E.Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound Made Her Eat, Sleep
nd Feel Better Every Way

&!ago. Il.—*I was weak and run.
down and in such tah nervous condition

womerfand gave it a trial. I began toeat
better and could sleep, and consider ita
wonderful medicine. 1 reggmmtgndtiitt to
my friendsand will never be withou

rs. M. OHLEN, 3640 S. Marshfield
Ave., Chicago, Illinois.

It is such letters as these that teetify
- T b‘lmluceoof Ly?i‘.a EThw womn
mpoun

Vegekt:ﬁ%m thep?u“neu of her heart.
.Sg)e describes as correctly as she can
her condition, first the symptoms that
bothered her the most, and later the
disappearance of those symptoms.
is a sincere expression of gratitude.
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Skin Eruptions
Are Usually Due to
Constipation
When you are comstipated,
not enough of Nature's
lubricating liquid is pro-
duced in the bowel to keep
the food waste soft and
moving. Doctors prescribe
Nujol because it acts like
this natural lubricant and

thus rephces it
Nujol is a
lubncant—-—not
a medicine or
laxative — so
cannot gripe.

Nu,) ol

5 say Dr

DON'T
DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains or
aches; feeltired; have headache,
indigestion, insomnia; painful
passage of urine, you will find -
relief by regularly taking

LATHROP'S

wHAAR LEM OIL

The world’sstandard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland since 1696
Three sizes, all druggists. Guaranteed.

Look for the name Gold Meda! on every
accept no imitation
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/c.f\r/ut

CQUGI—I/
KEMP'S
BALSAM

Idren Iike
i

Cuticura Soap

AND OINTMENT =

Clear the Skin

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢!

" SPEEDY RELIEF FOR

CONSTIPATION

London’s Ivory Warehouse,

One of the most wonderful places in
the London docks is the jvory ware
‘house, where tusks to the value of half
a million pounds are usually In stock.
About 50 tons of Ivory are.used every
year for making knife handles and
for decorative work. The value of the
material is about £1,000 (85,0000 per
ton

»

The spider Isn't a ball piayer, yeot
Be often makes a fly cateh.

s - ———— et
etantly Relievesthat Tired
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» Woark il done must be twice done,
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THE TELEGRAM

Gabriel Warden, Seattle capital-
ist, tells his butler he is expecling
a caller, to be admitted without
question. He informs his wife of
danger that threatens him If he
pursues a course he considers the
only honorable one. Warden leaves
the house in his cdr and meets a
man whom he takes into the ma-
chine. WHen the car returns home,
Warden is found dead, murdered,
and alone. The caller, a young
man, has been at Warden's house,
but leaves unobserved. Bob Con-
conductor, receivas orders to
hold train for a party. Five men
and a girl board the train, the
Egstern Express The father of
the girl, Mr. Dorne, is the person
for whom the .train was held. Philip
). Eaton, a young man, also
boarded the train. Dorne tells his
daughter and his secretary, Don
Avery, to find out what they can
concerning him The two make
Eaton’'s acqualntance.
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“I'll see you into your car,
returning there,” he offered.

Neither spoke, as he went with her
into the next car: and at the section
her father sat, Eaton
nodded to Avery, who coldly
returned his nod, and left her. Eaton
on into his own car and sat
his thoughts in mad confusion.
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train was running through a

| white desolation; no light and no sign
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Eaton Went Into the Men’s Compart.
ment of His Car, Where He Sat
Smoking Till After the Train Was
Under Way Again.

of habitation showed anywhere, The
ovents of the day ran through his
mind again with sinister suggestion.
He had taken that train for a certain
definite, dangerous purpose which re-
quired his remaining as obscure and
as inconspicuous as possible; yet al-
ready he had been singled out for at-
tention. 8o far, he was sure, he had

.received no .more than that—atten-

tion, curlosity concerning bhim. He

‘had not suffered recognition; but that

might come at any moment. Could he
risk longer walting to act?

He dropped on his back on the bed
and lay with his hands clasped under
his head, his eyes staring up at the
roof of the car,

in the ecard-room of the ohservation
ear, playing and comnversation still
went on for a time; then It dlmin-
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Ished as one by one the passengers
went away to bed, Connery, looking
into this car, found ‘It empty and the
porter cleaning up; he slowly passed
on farward through the train, stopping
momentarily in the rear Pullman op-
posite the berth of the passenger
whom President Jarvis had commend-
ed to his care., His scrutiny of the
car told him all was correct here; the
even breathing within the berth as
sured him the passengers slept,

Connery had been becoming more
certain hour by hour all through the
evening that they were going to have
great difficulty In getting the traln
through. Though he knew by Presi-
dent Jarvis' mote that the officlals of
the road must be watching the prog
ress of this especial train with par
ticular Interest, he had recelved no
train orders from the west for sev-
eral hours. HIs Inquiry at the last
stop had told him the reason for this;
the telegraph wires to the west had
gone down. . To the east communica
tion still open, but how long It
would remain so he could not guess
Here In heart of the
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their progress, Increasingly
was broken by stops which were
becoming frequent and longer as they
struggled on,
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CHAPTER v

Are You Hmwarﬂ?

The bell In the washroom at the
end of the car was ringing violently,
and someone was reinforcing his ring
with a stentorlan call for “Porter
Porter ™

Eaton realized that It was very cold
in his berth—also that the train
which was standing stilli, had beegn In
that motlonless condition for some
time. He threw up the window
tain as he appreciated that, and gook-
ing out, found that he faced a great
unbroken bank of glistening white
snow as high as the top of the car
at this point and rising even higher
ahead. He listened, therefore, while
the Englishman-—for the voice calling
to the porter was his—extracted all
available information from the negro.

“Porter, where are we?”

“Between Fracroft “and
suh.”

i § 4 g

“Yessuh, yit!"

“That foolish snow stili?

“Yessuh; and snow sgome more,
suh?”’

“But haven't we the plow stil
ahead?” -

“Oh, yessuh; the plow’s ahald. We
still got it; but that's all, suh. It
ain't doin’ much; it's busted.”

“Eh~—what?’

“Yessuh—busted! There was right
smarteof a slide across the track, and
the crew, I understands, diagnosed it
Jug’ fo' a snow bank and done
bucked right into it. But they was
rock In this, suh; we's layin right
below a hill; and that rock jus’ busted

Simons,

that rotary llke a Belgium shell hit it.

Yessuh--pietes of that rotary essen-
tinlly scattered thelnselves in four di-
rections besides backwards and fo'-
wards, We ali't done muach travelin’
since then.”

Eaton no longer pald attention,

“Snowed In and stopped since
four!” The reallzation startled him
with the necessity of taking it Into
account in his plans, He jerked him-
gelf up in his berth and began pulling
his clothes down from the hooks; then,
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48 abruptly, he stopped dressing and
sat absorbed in thought., He had let
himself sink back against the pillows,
while he stared, unseeingly, at the
solld bank of snow beside the car,
when the door at the farther end of
the coach opened and Conductor Con
nery entered, calling a name,
“Mr. Hillward! Mr. Lawrence Hill-
ward! Telegram for Mr. Hillward!”
Eaton started at the first eall of the
name; he sat up and faced about.
The conducter was opposite Section
Three; Eaton now walted tensely and
delayed until the conductor was past;
then putting his head out of his cur-
tains he halled as the conduct
going through the
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A walter from the dining car cam
back, annowncing the first eall for
breakfast, and spurred him into a«
Passengers from the Pullman

situation

looked out window at the

led to him

He heard Harriet Dorne's
voice in some qulet conventional re
mark the man who f{
Eaton started at it;

swiftly and hurried the now
serted washroom and then on (i«
breakfast, ©

Harriet Dorne sitting
the door at the second the
tables ; her, and with his
back to Eaton, Donald Avery. A
third place was lald beside the girl,
as though they expected Dunw t
join them; bnut had begun their
fruit without waiting. The girl
glanced up as Eaton halted in the
doorway; her blue eyes brightened
with a Jlook part friendliness, part
purpose. “Oh, Mr. Eaton,” she smiled,
“wouldn't you like to sit with us? 1|
don’t think Father is coming to break.
fast now; and H‘ he does, of course
there's still room.’

She pulled back the chair beside ht~r
enticingly ;: and Eaton accepted It.

“Good morning, Mr. Avery,” he said
to Miss Dorne’'s companion formally
as he sat down, and the man across
the table murmured something per.
force.

As Eaton ordered his breakfast, he
appreciated for the first time that his
coming had interrupted & conversa-
tion—or rather a sort of monologue
of complaint on the part of Standish

the diner.

to followed her
then he dressed

into e

was facing

of larger
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s §
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they

‘addressed impersonally to Avery.

They engaged in conversation as
they breakfasted-—a conversation in
which Avery took almost no part,
thongh Miss Dorne tried openly to
draw him in; then the sudden en-
trance of Connery, followed closely by
. stout, brusque man who belonged
to the rear Pullman, took Eaton's at
tention and hers, :

“Which Is him?” the man with Con.
nery demanded loudly. J

Connery checked him, but pointed
at the same time to Eaton,

“That's him, Is it?” the other man
sald. “Then go nhead.”

Eaton observed that Avery, who bad
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turned in his seat, was watching this
diversion oh the part of the conductor
with Interest, Connery stopped Dbe-
slde Eaton’s seat,

“You took a telegram for Lawrence
Hillward this morning,” he asserted,

“Yes,"

“Why? ;

“Becanuse it was mine, or meant for
me, as I sald at the time. My name
is Eaton; but Mr. Hillward expected
to make this trip with me.”

The stout man with the conductor
forced himself forward,

“That's pretty good, but not quite
good enough!” he charged., *“Conduc
tor, get that telegram for me!”

Eaton got up, controlling himselt
under the insult of the other's manner

“What business is It of yours?” he
demanded. 5

“What business? Why,
I'm Lawrence Hillward-—that's all, my
friend! What are you up to, anyway?
Lawrence Hillward traveling with
you! I never set eyes on you until ]
saw you on this train; and you take
my telegram!” The charge was made
loudly and distinctly; every one In
the dining car-—Eaton could not see
every one, but he knew it was so—
had put down fork or cup or spoon
and was staring at him, *“What did

only that

Eaton,” She Smiled,
You Like to Sit With Us?”
do It you wi

man blared on.

with 1t7" the stout

“Did you 1t wasn't on the

i as- he

He |

expla

the others

“;I“.,v

he repeated

telegram wi

Connery sUgse

letters or a4 card or some

give this gen
nan the telegram?” he asked Esaton
“1 will not.™
“Then 1 shall
wis Trecelved
e express clerk

I'il go forward and get

furnish
here on
as the

him

rain by

erator an

| other ¢ opy -’

“That's for

said ;

you to decide
and as though the matter
for him, he resumed his
was that,

pPassengers

sent
aware throughout
car the
cur:

“Are
CAr now,

were watching him
ously
ready to gp back to our
Harriet?' Avery inquired
when she had finished her breakfast,
though Eaton was not yet through.
“Surely there’s no hurry about any-
thing today.,” the girl returned.
walted until Eaton had finished.
Shall we all go back to the obser-
vation car there's a walk
lown the track or whether it's snowed
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went through the Pulimans to-
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The first Pullman contained four or
passengers; the next, in which
Eaton had his®berth, was still empty
as they  passed through. The next
Pullman also, at first glance, seemed
to have been deserted in favor of the
diner forward or of the club-car far
ther back. The porter had made ul
all the berths there aiso, gxcept one;
but someone was still sleeping behind
the curtains of Section Three, for a
man’s hand hung over the aisle. It
wiis a gentleman’ l.)lﬂhd with long,
well-formed fingers, sensitive and at
the same time strong. That was the
berth of Harrlet Dorne’s father; Ea-
ton was the last of the three to pass,
and so the others did not notice his
start » but 8o strong was the' fascina-
tion of the hand in the aisle that he
turned back and gazed at it before
going on into the last car. Some
elght or ten passengers—men and
women—were lounging in the easy-
chairs of the, observation room; a
couple, ulstered and furcapped, were
standing on the platform gazing back
from the train.
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“No, No! lsn't this—ign't this
Basil Santoine?”

(TO BE CONTINURL.)

Tip.

When the girl keeps on calling your
attentipn to what a loveiy ring the
moon fas, grab your hat and go home
wRichmond Times-Dispatch,
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