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- GOULD HARDLY 
D0 HER WORK 

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

Shicago, II was weak and, run. 
down and such a nervous condition 

that I could hard] 

it had dope for other 
womerfand gave it a trial. I began to eat 

better and could sleep, and consider it a 
wonderful medicie. 1 resommend i to 

friends and will never be withou 
~Mrs. M. OHLEN, 3640 S. Marshfield 
Ave., Chicago, Illinois. 

Tt is such letters as these that testi 
to the Xaje of Lydia Eo Pikban 3 

egetable Compoun is 
y from the fullness of her heart. 

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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For nearly fifty years Lydia E. Fink- | 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 
#0 praised by women. 

» ® 

Skin Eruptions 
Are Usually Due to 

Constipation 
When you are constipated, 
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 replaces it. 

Nujol is a 
lubricant —not 
a medicine or 
laxative — so 
cannot gripe. 
q'ry it today. 

o Cpe 

ujol 
I —— 
LE Raw Crea 

DONT 
DESPAIR 

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

LATHROP’'S 

GOW MED, 
CAPSULES 

The world’s standard remedy for kidney, 
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles and 
National Remedy of Holland since 1696. 
Three sizes, all druggists. Guaranteed. 
Leck for the name Gold Medal on every 

box and accept no imitation 
— i 

| 

for that 

COUGH / 
KEMP'S 
BALSAM 

Pleasant fo fake 
Children p63. 

Gy five 

  

Cuticura Soap 
wns AND OINTMENT esse 

Clear the Skin 
Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢! 

TUELLE 
CONSTIPATION 

London's Ivory Warehouse, 

One of the most wonderful places In 

the London docks is the ivory 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 (85,000) per 
ton 
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THE TELEGRAM 

Gabriel Warden, Seattle capital. 
ist, tells his butler he is expecting 
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 cer 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- 
nery, conductor, receives orders to 
hold train for a party. Five men 
and a girl board the train, the 
Eastern Express. The father of 
the girl, Mr. Dorne, is the person 
for whom the train was held. Philip 
I>. 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 acquaintance.             

CHAPTER Il1—Continued. 
ane ; 

The sentence, obvi 

hetter not 

recognized 

“You 

ously, 

to finish. 

mean 

was one she felt It 

As though he 

| that now she must wish the conversa 
1 

| tion to end, he fot up. She rose 

| stiffly. 

{ returning 

| where 

| silently, nodded to 

| returned his nod, and left her, 
| went 

“I'll see you into your car, if you're 

there,” he offered. 

Neither spoke, as he went with her 

into the next ear: and at the section 

her father sat, Eaton 

Avery, who coldly 

Eaton 

into his car and sat on own 

| down, his thoughts in mad confusion 

| to this girl about himself, 

| he had felt 

{| was what she was trying to make him | 

Was he losing his common sense? | 
he | 

dared to | § 

He | 

| do! 

| Was 
i had so counted that he 

| take 
| felt 
| Dorne again 

| recognized, 

| strangely divines the 

i Dorne's 

Course, wns 

| Harriet 

| enemy 

| ment 

| ing till after 

i 

| made 
{| and 

the 

i out 

i Car 

uj a 
: x A a i 

| beginning to labor with the Increasing | 

. i 
i near; 

{ again 

How near he had come to talking 

even though 

the first that from that 

the seif-command on whick 

had 

him? 

Harri 

deserting 
not 

train 

he 

this 

that must S00 

alone 

that instinct 

persona 

by 

from the 

toward him, 

defined : as 

could not 

meets, an enemy 

attitude 

not yet 

Dorne—he 

whether she was prepared to be hi 

or friend. 

Eaton went into the men's compart. 
of his car, where he sat smok 

the train was 

jooked In 

he wished his berth 

The 

Lim there to ask if 

up Eaton 

fifteen minutes 

cold end of his cigar 

into the car, he 

for him, A 

porter upon 

now : nodded 

later, dropping 

and 

found the 

we sudden dimming off the crack 
it which showed above the eur. 

told him that the lights in the 

had been turned down, Eaton 

eyes, but sleep was far 

tains 

his 

from him. 

Presently he began to feel the train | 

grade and the deepening snow, 

colder and the storm 

the window beside and 

The 

a bleak, 

him 

was running through 

{ white desolation; no light and no sign 
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Eaton Went Into the Men's Compar:. 

ment of His Car, Where He Sat 

Smoking Till After the Train Was 
Under Way Again. 

of habitation showed anywhere, The 

events 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 
aus inconspicuous as possible; yet al 

ready he had been singled out for at 
tention. So far, he was sure, he had 
received no more than that-—atten. 
tion, curlosity concerning him. 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 eard-room of the observation 
ear, playing and conversation still 
went on for a time; then It dimin- 

¥ 

bowed |   i on 

| In 

In ‘Avery he had | 

start: | 

of | 

| it backed, 

{ only 

{| and 
under way | 

nssent, | 

going | 

berth | 

half hour later the | .. 

mssage of someone through the aisle | 

{ door of 

| tibule 
{ hand 

| from 
| ahead. 
the two locomotives wrapped in clouds | 

It was | 

Eaton lifted the curtain | 
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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 train 

through. Though he knew by Presi 

dent Jarvis’ mote that the officials of 

the road must be watching the prog. 

ress of this especial train with par 

ticular Interest, he had received 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 but how 

would remain could not 

Here in the deep heart of the great 

mountains—they had passed the Idaho 

houndary line Into Montana—they 

were getting the full effect of the 

their progress, Increasingly 

slow, was broken by stops which were 

was open, long It 

80 he guess 

storm ; 

becoming frequent and longer as they 

struggled on, 

At Fracroft—the station 

was to exchange the ordinary plow 

which so far had sufficed, and couple 

the “rotary” fight the 

drifts ahead—Connery 

down from the train, 

the telegraph office 

forward to the two 

on 

backs 

where he 

fo moun 

tain 

himself 

swung 

looked 

at and 

giant 

sweating, 

suddenly 
y lights, melted 

went loco 

whose 

gtrous the 

le In the haze of their 

ns It fell. AS they 

aboard and in the 

compartment of 

motives, mon 

SHOW, vis 

started 

brightly 

the Pull mien’'s first 

man checked up his report sheets with | In 
a stub of pencil 

they 

Connery, 

Again 

went on 

_ 3 . stopped-—aonce 

having 

mare 

put his 

"| papers Into his pocket, dozed, awoke, | 

| dozed again, The progress of the train 

| halted ag ain and again ; 

ed forward again 

to stop, back and charge again 

turb Connery. Then something 

wrong. 

All nt 

trainman’s mst 

hir 

and 

for 

barely 

found 

inctive 

once he 

$ 

i his feet ; the 

so slight 
er 

slight 

Aas 

too certainly far ¥ to hs 

sped any of the sleeping passen 

in their berths. He went 

1ifted 

gers 

the car, the 

open the 

and hanging himself 

to the rll, swung 

the side of the car and 

He saw the forward 

fast “ 
piaiiorn 

stop, threw door of the Yes 

by one 

himself 
1ooked 

One 

of steam, ard men arm-deep In snow | 

{ wallowing forward to the rotary 
g the mountains, and the weath. | 

| er was getting 
| more severe, 

{| from 

leaned on one ell owgto look out. 

| train 

fartler to the front, and the sight con 

formed fully to his apprehension that | 
and | this halt was more Important 

likely to last much longer than those 

that had gone before. 

CHAPTER IV 
. o— 

Are You Hillward? 

The bell In the washroom “wt 
ai 

end of the car was ringing violently, | 

and someone was reinforcing his ring | 

with a stentorlan call for 

Porter I™ 

Eaton realized that It was very cold 

in his berth—also that the train, 

which was standing still, had been In 

that motionless condition for some 
time. He threw up the window curs 

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.” 

“Yet? 
“Yessuh, yit!"” 

“That foolish snow still? 

“Yessuh; and snow geome more, 

suh?’ 
“But haven't we the plow stil] 

ahead 7’ - 
“Oh, yessuh: the plow's ahald. We 

still got it; but that's all, sub. It 
ain't doin’ much; it's busted.” 
“Eh—what?” 
“Yessuh—busted! There was right 

smart«of a slide across the track, and 
the crew, I understands, diagnosed it 
jus’ 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 

“Porter! 

Simons, 

that rotary like a Belgium shell hit it, 
Yeasuh--pietes of that rotary essen- 
tially scattered thefnselves in four di- 
rections besides backwards and fo'- 
wards, We ald't done mach travelin’ 
since then” 

Eaton no longer pald attention, 
“Snowed In and stopped since 

four!” The realization startled him 
with the necessity of taking it Into 
account In his plans, He jerked him- 
golf up in his berth and began pulling 
his clothes down from the hooks; then, 

  
then | 
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{ issue 

: 

he swung | 

Hehted | 

{ once 
5 

goveral times | BM 

then go on. But this did not dis. } | 

went 

to the | 

out | 

of | 

£11 1 
stil 

| as he compiled the final th 

| breakfast, 

i tion. 

the i 

  

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 call 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 hailed as the conductor was 

going through the door. 

“What name? Who 

gram for?" 

“Mr. Lawrence Hillward."” 

“Oh, thank you: then that's mine” 

Connery held back, “I thought your 

name was Eaton.” 

“i Mr. 

Hillward 

expected to 

but could not 

is that tele 

is. 

make this trip with 

So I should have 

other 

tele 

ad- 

Is there anything to 

grams or communications 

dressed to him. 

sign? 
" “No, sir-—tral n delivery 

Eaton drew his curtains 

and ripped the envelope 

fore the 

that his 

ACTOS 

round s 

close again 

open : but be 

message he 

pajama 

reading observed 

alarm 3 

opened 

ar, such as that left by 

thepowered bullet 

He gasped almost au 

dibly, realizing this, and clapped 

to his f he tf and buttoned 

The ness nine 

signature—iay before him: 

“Thicket knot 

WAR exposed, 

hand 

acket, words ge 
ithout 

youngster 
foliage lecture tragle 

tion.” 

It was some code 

but could 

The 
3 al 

in the aisle, 

which 
not 

was still 

ognized 

conductor stand 
g 

“When did 

isked. looking 

Eaton 

message Came 

» and was | 

when 

anything he 

what he n n 

3s A nd buttoned 

shock | DON 

to he | tock 

i 
x | the bianket ; words 

“thicket” 

from “knot” 

up from 

from 

down 

gix down 

“one” seven 

“is” and so cuntinuing 

the words 
“They 

Leave train instantly.” 

Eaton, nervoys 

completed the first six w 

to: 

know you (me is following 

train instantiy !” The 

that advice in present 

as he looked out the h 

solid bank of snow, appealed to him 

A walter from the dining car 

back, announcing the first 

and spurred him Into ac 

Passengers from the Pullman 

at the rear passed Eaton's section for 

diner, He heard Harriet 

voice in some quiet 

mark to the man w 

Eaton started at it; 

swiftly and hurried into the now “de 

serted and then on (« 

breakfast, . 

Harriet Dorne sitting 

the door at the second of 

tables: her, and with his 

back to Eaton, sat Donald Avery, A 

third place was lald beside the girl, 

as though they expected Dorne 
join them; but they had begun their 

fruit without waiting The girl 

glanced up as Eaton halted in the 

doorway: her blue eyes brightened 

with a look part friendliness, part 

purpose, “Oh, Mr. Eaton,” she smiled, 
“wouldn't you like to sit with us? | 
don’t think Father is coming to break. 

fast now: and if he does, of course 

there's still room.” . 

She pulled back the chair beside her 
enticingly : and Eaton accepted It, 

“Good morning, Mr. Avery,” he sald 

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 a conversa. 

tion——or rather a sort of monologue 
of complaint on the part of Standish 
‘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 
2 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 ahead.” 
Eaton observed that Avery, who bad 

his 

window 

Came 

call for 

the Dorne’s 

conventional re 

i her Ho followed 

then he dressed 

washroom 

facing 

larger 

wns 

the 

opposite 

to 

  Hillward-—Lawrence | 

is an associate of mine who | 

me | 

jacket | 

and a 

penetrating, 

his | 

his | 

omniscient | 

instiga- 

Eaton rec- | 
ipher at | 

| you do it 
{ with 

| “Did you 
| Whe 

we | 

sent it 

assured that 

cover of | 

1 copy. 
{ train 

other 

{ sald . 

| closed for him, 
i He 

| car the passengers were watching him 

  

turned in his seat, was watching this 

diversion on the part of the conductor 

with Interest, Connery stopped be- 
side Eaton's seat. 

“You took a telegram for Lawrence 

Hillward this morning,” he asserted. 

“Yes,” 

“Why 7 : 

“Because it was mine, or meant for 

me, a8 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 himself 

under the insult of the other's manner 

“What business is It of yours?’ he 
demanded. 3 

“What business? Why, only that 

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 J 

saw you on this train; and you take 

my telegram!” The charge was made 

loudly and distinctly; every one In 

the dining ecar—Eaton could not see 

one, but he knew it was so— 

put down fork or cup or spoon 

was staring at him, “What did 

every 

had 

and 

“Mr. Eaton,” She Smiled, 

You Like to Sit With Us?” 

for? What 

the stout 

think 1 

did you 

jit? man blared 

wasn't on the 

as 

man 

x vine Y. la 
F080 in 

rile expl 

the others want $R : 

had d« ie 

hat telegram, Conductog 
again 

Connery 

pan demanded 
wv ree ton} Nppose, SUS 
’ 
i i have letters or a card o 

thing, Mr. Eston, to show your re 

Hillward.” 

some 

ip to Lawrence 

I have not” 

mnery gazed from « 

“Wil 

leman the telegram?” he asked Eston 

“1 will 

“Then 1 shall furnish him 

t was received 

our express clerk 

I'l go forward and get him an 

ie 

you give this gen 

not 

i here on the 

by 

srRtor > 

copy.” 

“That's for decide,” 

and 

you to 

though the matter 

he resumed his 

that, throughout 

ax 

WAR Aware the 

£ urionsly 

“Are you ready to go back to our 

ear Harriet?" Avery 

when 

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 and if there's a walk 

down the track or whether it's snowed 

she sald impartially to the two. 

through the Pulimans to 

now, 

Ree 

mvery” 

They 

gether 

The first Pullman contained four or 

passengers; the next, in which 

Eaton had his®berth, was still empty 
as they passed through. The next 

Puliman 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 uj 
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 

was an gentleman's hand, with long, 
well-formed fingers, sensitive and at 

the same time strong. That was the 

berth of Harriet Dorne's father; Ea- 
ton was the last of the three to pass, 

and so the others did not notice his 
start » but so 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 
eight or ten passengers—men and 
women-—were lounging in the easy 

chairs of the, observation room; a 
couple, ulstered and fur-capped, were 
standing on the platform gazing back 
from the train, 

went 

five 

“No, No! lsn't this—ign't this 
Basil Santoine?” 

(TO BE CONTINUEL.) 

Tip. 
When the girl keeps on calling your 

attent to what a lovely ring the 
moon fas, grab your hat and go home 
wfichmond Times-Dispatch, 
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and give your 
stomach a 

Provides “the bit of 
sweet” in beneficial 

form. 

Helps to cleanse 

the teeth and keep 

Es a matter of fact, 

the first drop tells you 
why Maxwell House 
is specified whenever 

one is particularly 
anxious to have the 

occasion, just right. 

  

Radium Output to Be increased. 
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Oldest inhabitant may eccasionally 

vield to the « atic possibilities of 

the events 
  

Mothers!! 

Write for 32- 

Page Booklet, 

“Mothers of 

the World" 
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