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They did reach it, by what seemed
o Smith a margin of no more than
he length of the heavy freight train

went Jangling past them a
cant second or so after the car had
ieen wrenched aside into the ob-cure mesa road. They had gone a
nlle or more on the reverse leg of
he long down river detour before
itarbuck cut the speed and turned
he wheel over to his seatmate.

"Take her a minute while I get the
nakings," he said, dry-lipped, feei-
ng in his pockets for tobacco and
he rice paper. Then he added:
Holy Solomon! I never wanted a
moke so bad in all my life!"

Smith's laugh was a chuckle.
"Gets next to you?after the fact

?doesn't it? That's where we split.
had my scare before we hit the

iridge, and it tasted like a mouthful
< bitter aloes. Does this road take
is back up the river?"
"It takes us twenty miles around

hrough the park and comes in at
he head of Little Creek. But we
lave plenty of time. You told Hard-
ng two hours, didn't you?"

"Yes, but I must have a few min-
ites at Hillcrest before we get ac-
ion, Billy."

Starbuck took the wheel again and
aid nothing until the runabout race
tad been fully run and he was eas-
ag the car down the last of the hills
nto the Little Creek road. There
iad been three-quarters of an hour

of skillful driving over a bad road
to come between Smith's remark and
its reply, but Starbuck apparently
made no account of the length of the
interval.

"You're aiming to go and see Cor-
ry?" he asked, while the car was
coasting to the hill bottom.

"Yes."
With a sudden flick of the controls

and quick jamming of the brakes,
Starbuck brought the car to a stand
just as it came into the level road.

"We're man to man here under the
canopy, John; and Corry Baldwin
hasn't got any brother," he offered
gravely. "I'm backing you in this
business fight for all I'm worth?for
Dick Maxwell's sake and the col-
onel's, and maybe a little bit for the
sake of my own ante of twenty thou-
sand. And I'm ready to back you in
this old-home scrap with all the
money you'll need to make your
fight. But when it comes to the little
girl it's different. Have you any good
and fair right to hunt up Corry

Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton

One of the pretty flowered

t
cotton voiles is shown here in
combination with plain and it
makes a charming as well as a
very practical costume. The
material is greatly in vogue, it
is serviceable and it is delightful
for Summer wear, but you could,
of course, copy model in
various materials. It would be
pretty made of a plain and a
figured Shantung, or of a dis-
tincly sports silk if you want

-that effect. The contrasting
panels of the skirt are fashion-
able and effective but they are
not necessary. One material
can be used throughout and a
great many women will prefer
the skirt treated in that way.
Plain Shantung for the entire
skirt and for the over-bodice
with a little embroidery in leaf
green, with chemisette and
sleeves of Georgette in matching
color or white, would be smart.

For the medium size the
blouse will require, 1% yards

rvr * of material 40 inches wide for
L vLfi!-' J //Vw c^em ' sette an d sleeves, 2

I J yards 36 for the main portions.

U Ullill\ F°r skirt will be needed,
gSA ) \ *y| |\ 1/4 yards of plain material 36

\ I 1\ yards of flowered.
9288 II II ?

k' ouse pattern No. 9288
9325 UlUl). is cut in sizes from 34 to 42

inches bust measure and the
9288 Blouse with Chemisette, skirt

34 to 42 bust. 2 4 3 2 inches waist measure.
Price 15 cents. They will be mailed to any

$35 Gathered Skirt with Front Yoke, address by the Fashion Depart-
-24 to 32 waist. ment of this paper, on receipt od
Price is cent*. fifteen cents each.

WASTE SPELLS WANT
In these troublous times every housewife may per-
form as important service as the soldier on the firing
line. Stop the waste. Use economical food products

TETLEY'S
India TEA Ceylon

because of its double strength gives double the cup
quantity. A saving of 50 per cent, on your tea oills.

Hill

The President's War Proclamation
q President Wilson's recent address to Congress on the war

situation will go down la history as a memorable State paper.
A copy of It should be in every home In the United States.
<| Anticipating this, we have printed the address in pamphlet
form and It is now ready for distribution.
Q The Booklet la attractively printed In antique book paper
with a handsome vignetted hair tone of President Wilson with
facsimile signature. Sent anywhere In United States or
?da on receipt of price.

Single Copy, 25c

The Telegraph
.
Harrisburg, Pa.
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! of the war correspondents'. Mr. Irwin
does not attempt to cover military
conditions, His book is an account of
the social and economic side of the
war as told by a master observer.

of friend husband while that
and trusting lobster slumbered oflj
should have had his invention
sored before it was permitted to 004
cupy a place among Jokes of that pe*
riod. Por thirtyyears the latchstringj
of my small-change trousers pocket)
has been dangling from the bedposs
and I have yet to record an unaci
countable disappearance of lose coin*
I am not always eager to champioji
the wife's cause, for that would be
robbing married life of its spice and
seasoning, but I must and do denounce
this Jokemonger, this detainer of oup,
noble married woman. It is quite evl
dent that he was not in the habit of
bringing home his week's wages and
dumping them into the lap of hen
calico apron, as I have done ever sine®
the fatal knot was tied. The wise
man wili not wait to be held up. He
will fork over the change before the
gun is placed against his slats. Un-
less you are willing to follow such 4'
course, you should never have strag-
gled beneath the arch of orange blos-
soms and pronounced your self-con*
vidian.?Zim in Cartoons Magazine. '

Cl.rist or Nietzsche? A pamphlet

recently written and distributed in
Germany, contends that Germans,
and especially von Hindenburg, have
full right to the privileges of the
superman. Just what these privi-

leges are and in what way opposed
to the democratic conception of gov-
ernment is interestingly and fairly

told In "The Will of Freedom, or the
Gospel of Nietzsche and the Gospel

of Christ," by John Neville Figgis
(Scribners).

THAT TROUSERS-POCKET JOKE
The fellow who Invented that Joke

about wives burglarizing the pickets

Relieve Your Liver
When your liver is out of order, your head,
bile and bowels suffer with'it That is why a bilious!
attack is often serious. Ward itoff with a few doses of'

BEECHAM'S PILLS
which gently arouse a sluggish liver, and renew the activities so -

necessary to good health. They never produce any disagreeable
after effects. Their prompt use is beneficial to the system, and will

Prevent Bilious Attacks
Directions of Special Value to Women are with Every Box

Sold by druggists throughout the world. In boxes, 10c*25c.

l| THE STERLING 1

I |
]! The washer that Is washing j!
i' clothes in thousands of homes <[
j thoroughly, efficiently and !>
'[ safely. It' will do the same ||
1 > for you.
]! No pegs to tear the clothes 5
i> ?no cast Iron standards In <|
]! center to reduce capacity. !>
<[ Large cedar tub; 4 position ]|
!> Keversible Wringer; Folding <>

]! Steel 6ench. Sensibly Priced. J|
] 1 See it "Do The Work."

ij Harrisburg Electric jj
Supply Co. jj

24 S. Second Street.
HARRISBURG, PA. |[

EDUCATION All

School of Commerce
Troup Building, in S. Market Square

Noted for thorough training in
Business and Stenegraphy. Wonder-

ful demand for Bookkeepers and
Stenographers.

CIVH. SERVICE COURSE
Be Patriotic ?Save Time ?Begin Now

School Open All Summer
OCR OFFER? Right Training by

Specialists and High-Grade Posi-
tions. You take a Business Course
hut Once. The BEST Is What
You Want.

Bell 485 Cumberland 4393

The

Office Training School
Kaufman Bldg. 4 S. Market Ba.

Training That Secures

Salary Increasing Positions
In the Office

Call or send today for interesting
booklet. "The Art or Getting Along
In the World." Bell phone 649-R.

Harrisburg Business College
A Reliable School, 31st Year
339 Martlet St. Harrisburg, Pa.
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Easy to apply. Sure, Quick, Safe.
25c. Gotfat, Itrxnll Druggist, 10 N.
Third St. and Penna. Station.
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Continue Planting j
As you clear oft a bed o£ I

Onions, Lettuce, Peas. Radish- m
es, &c, plant itagain with crops Ifl
now for fall and winter?
Beans, Beets, Carrots, Turnips,
Sweet Corn, Peas, Lettuce,,
Radishes, Endive.

We have the "GRANGER"
vegetable and fruit drier and
evaporator, all sizes.

PYROX?The one best spray
that kills potato bugs and pre-
vents potato blight. It is two
sprays in one.

1 lb. 35c, (makes 5 gallon); 1
5 lbs., $1.20; 10 lbs., $2.10; 25 §
lbs., $5.00; 50 lbs., $8.00; 100 1
lbs., $17.00.

PARIS GPEJ3N ?Sc per 1b... I
%-lb., 35c; Vi-lb., 20c. B
SPRAYERS HAND CULTI-

VATORS
Every tiling For The Garden

SchelFs Seed Store
Quality Seeds

1307-1309 Market Street
* Open Saturday Evening

Up the Hudson
TO

West Point
$3.50

Saturday, July 14
SPECIAL TRAIN

Prom !\u25a0-

Harrisburg S.Bfl
Hummel a town . 4,10
Svratara ... 4.18
Henkcr 4.18
Palmyra ..4.34
Annvllle 4,82
Jersey City (arrive) \u25a0, ?,- t,ig

Baldwin while things are shaping
themselves up as they are?"

Smith met the shrewd inquisition
fairly.

"Give it a name." he said shortly.
"I will; I'll give itthe one you gave

it a while back. You said you were
an outlaw, on two charges; embez-
zlement and assault. We'll let the
assault go. But the other thing
doesn't taste good."

"I didn't embezzle anything, Billy.
I thought I mp.de that plain."

;'So you did. But you also made it
plain that the home court would belikely to send you up for it, guilty or
not guilty. And with a thing like that
hanging over you ? * you see, I
know Corry Baldwin, John.* If you
put it up to her to-night, and she
happens to fall in with your side of
it?which is what you're aiming to
make her do?all hell won't keep her
from going back home with you and
seeing you through!"

"Billy,"I may never see her again.
I said I wouldn't tell her?that 11loved her too well to tell her * * * I
but now the final pinch has come, I
and I?"

"And that isn't all,' Starbuck
went on relentlessly. "There's this
Miss Rich-acres. Your hands ain't
clean, John; not clean enough to let
you go to Hillcrest to-night."

Smith groped in his pockets, found
a cigar and lighted it.

"Pull out to the side of the road
and we'll kill v " at time there is to
kill right here,' ne directed soberly.
And then: "What you say is right as
right Billy. Once more, I guess I was
locoed for the minute. Forget it; and
while you're about it, forget Miss
Richlander, too. Luckily for her, she
is out of it?as far out of it as I
am."

CHAPTEK XXVI

Freedom.
On the northern bank of the Tim-

anyoni the Brewster street, of which
the wagon bridge is a prolongation,
becomes a country road, forking a
few hundred yards from the bridge
approach to send one of its branch-
ings northward among the Little
Creek ranches and another westward
up the right bank of the stream.

At this fork of the road, between
eleven and twelve o'clock of the
night of alarms, Sheriff Harding's
party of special deputies began to
assemble. Under each man's saddle
flap was slung the regulation weapon
of the West?a scabbarded repeating
rifle; and the small troop bunching
itself in the river road looked ser-
viceably militant and businesslike.

An automobile rolled silently down
the mesa road from the north and
came to a stand among the horses.
The sheriff drew rein beside the car
and spoke to one of the two occu-
pants:

"Well, Mr. Smith, we're all here."
"How many?" was the curt ques-

tion.
"Twenty."
"Good. Here is your authority"?

handing the legal papers to the offi-
cer. "Before we go in you ought to
know the facts. A few hours ago a
man named McGraw, calling himself
a deputy United States marshal and
claiming to be acting under instruc-
tions from Judwe Lorching's court in
Red Butte, took possession of our
dam and camp. On the even chance
that he isn't what he claims to be,
we are going to arrest him and
every man in his crowd. Are you
game for it?"

"I'm game to serve any papers
that Judge Warner's got the nerve
to issue," was the big man's reply.

'?That's the talk; that's what I
hoped to hear you say. Was Stanton
arrested?"

"He sure was. Strothers found him
in the Hophra House bar, and the
line of talk he turned loose would
have set a wet blanket afire. Just
the same, he had to go along with
Jimmio and get himself locked up."

"That is the first step; now If
you're ready, we'll take the next."

Harding rode forward and the ad-
vance began. For the first mile or so
the midnight silence was unbroken
save by the murmurlngs of the near-
by river in its beds. Once Smith
took the wheel while Starbuck roll-
ed and lighted a cigaret. It was
Starbuck who harked back to the
talk which had been so abruptly
broken off.'

"Let's not head Into this ruction
with an unpicked bone betwixt us,
John," he began gently. "Maybe I
said too much, back yonder at the
foot of the hill."

"No; you didn't say too much,"
was the low-toned reply. And then:
"Billy, a few months ago I was jerk-
ed out of my place in life and set
down in another place where prac-
tically everything I had learned as
a boy and man had to be forgotten.
I don't know that I'm making it un-
derstandable to you, but?"

"Yes, you are," broke in the man
at the wheel. "I've had to turn two
or three little double somersaults
myself In the years that are gone."

"They used to call me 'Monty-
Boy,' back there In Lawrenceville,
and I fitted the name," Smith went
on. "I've just had to do the best I
coult out here. I found that I had
a body that could stand man-sized
hardship, and a kind of savage nerve
that could give and take punish-
ment, and a soul that could drive
both body and nerve to the limit.
Also, I've found out what It means
to love a woman."

(To Be Continued)
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"The Insider"
By Virginia Terhune Van de Water

CHAPTER LXXII.

(Copyright, 1917, Star Company.)

This would never do. Mrs. Gore

must be silenced or the whole house

would iSe roused.

Snatching my hand from her grasp,

I seized her by the shoulders, all

thought of what she had told me set

aside for the instant by the impera-

tive need of quieting her.

"Hush!" I commanded sternly. "Do
you want Mr. Norton to know you are
here with me? Can't you understand
that if you don't stop that noise he
will be here in an instant?"

My words had the desired effect.
Ghe caught her breath hysterically,
but smothered her wail.

"I?l?forgot!' she gasped. "Just
for a moment I forgot."

"You must not forget," I warned,
more gently. "And you must remem-
ber, too, that poor little Grace is not
well. If you wake her she might have
another attack of heart trouble."

"Poor little baby!" she murmured.
"She's the one who will have to suf-
fer for It all?she and I. Her moth-
er's troubles have been handed on to
the poor baby. And she will have to
pay."

"There, there!" Maybe not!" I strove
to comfort her. "Grace is a happy
little girl, much loved, and her father
is devoted to her and Is very good
to her."

"Yes. and he was the same to her
mother?for a while; and then, when
her?her?trouble got too great, he 1
sent her away?and now he is divorc-
ing her. And It's not her fault. It
is not. She cannot help lt."<

"Mrs. Gore," I pleaded, forcing my-
self once more to thrust into the back-
ground of my consciousness these
facts in so far as they related to me,
"you are making a mistake some-
where. If your sister was, as you
say, not at fault, her husband cannot
divorce her, no matter what he may
threaten. Just try to believe that."

Again She Denies It
My words had the effect of divert-

ing her mind for a minute from her
distress. She gazed at me in wide-
eyed amazement.

"you?you can say that?" she
asked. You can remind me of that,
when you are the woman he's getting
the divorce for?when you are the
one"

I Interrupted her so suddenly that
she started nervously.

"That is not true." I said brusquely.
"Forgive me if I seem unkind. But
you are making yourself illby all this
discussion. Come, I will take you
down to your room and get you into
bed."

She began to cry again, but softly
this time, and when 1 started toward
the door she followed me meekly.

She staggered as she reached the
head of the stairs, and I put my arm
about her to steady her. Together,
treading very softly, we descended to
her room.

Here I helped her divest herself of
her wrapper and slippers, and got
her into bed. Then I gave her a drink
of water before leaving her for the
night. Not until then did she stop
sobbing noiselessly.

As I drew the covers over her
fragile body she caught me by the
hand.

"You are a good girl," she faltered,
"a good girl. Perhaps I ought to tell
you the reason that Brewster sent
my poor sister away was that she
was ill.

"Hush!" I said. "Never mind abouti
that now."

She did not heed me. "11l in her |
head, I mean," she continued. "Her
nervousness had affected her mind? I
poor darling!"

I could endure no more, but, turn-
ing quickly. I went from the room and I
upstairs, like a hunted creature in j
my desire to be alone.

Once In my own chamber, with my
door closed, my self-control deserted
me and I sank Into a chair, my teeth
chattering with the nervous chill that
gripped me.

An awful horror grasped me, out of
which several facts stared at me.

Brewster Norton's wife was alive; he
had asked me to marry him, and I
had accepted his attentions while she
was still his legal wire.

He was getting his divorce in order
to marry me! ?

Did Hugh Parker know of this?
Tom knew his father was not a wid-
ower. Did Parker know? If so, what
must he think of me?

A Comforting Ray

Through the darkness that seemed
to envelop my soul one comforting
ray penetrated. It was the recollec-
tion of Hugh's tone and manner when
he bade me good night. Yet he had
seen Brewster Norton holding my
hand but a moment before. Then
Hugh must trust me!

There was no other explanation of
,hls behavior. I knew him well enough
to be aware that he was absolutely
Incapable of hypocrisy. Had he doubt-
ed me, had he suspected me of any

wrongdoing, his whole bearing toward
me must have attested to this fact.

Undoubtedly, then, Hugh trusted
me!

This was the thought that I took
with me when at last I crawled trem-
blingly into bed and lay in the dark,
still shivering. And since he trusted
me, I could go to him and tell him
everything. I would do this to-mor-
row, if possible.

Gradually my chilled body grew
warmer and X ceased to tremble. I
was worn out, mentally, physically
and spiritually.

But youth can bear a great deal,
and when one is twenty-two slumber
comes more readily than when one is
older.

The dreadful facts I had learned
began to fade from my mind; all I
recalled distinctly was Hugh's love.
Then even consciousness of that
slipped from me, and I sank at last
into a deep and dreamless sleep?-
such as only the young know.

(To Be Continued.)
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Uncle Sam's Thrift
Thought For To-day

Do you throw away "ham
gravy" or bacon fat. Madam
Housewife, because itis too greasy
for ordinary use?

Here is a way suggested by the
U. S. Department of Agriculture
lo make It blend into soups or
gravies instead of floating as a
greasy layer on top.

Stir into each two tablespoons
of melted grease one-half table-
spoon of flour. The mixture will
blend easily into milk soups,
stock soups, sauces or gravies
and give an appetizing flavor.

?????????y

DULL, SPLITTING,
SICK HEADACHE

Dr. James' Headache Powders
relieve at once?lo cents a

package.

You take a Dr. James' Headache
Powder and in Just a few moments
your head clears and all neuralgia
and pain fades away. It's the quick-
est and surest relief for headache,
whether dull throbbing, splitting or
nerve racking. Send someone to the
drug store and get a dime package
now. Quit suffering?lt's so needless.
Be sure you get Dr. James' Head-
ache Powders ?then there will be no
disappointment.?Adv.

BOOKS AND MAGAZINES

"You Are the Hope of the World"
is the title of a new book by Her-
mann Hagedorn which Is announced
by Macmillan for immediate publi-
cation. The volume is an appeal to
the sirls and boys of America, point-
ing out that in view of the slaughter
of the youth of Europe, they are
largely the "hope of the world" in
the years to come and indicating the
ideals by which they should be guid-
ed in the face of this responsibility.,

"Summer" is the title of Edith
Wharton's,new novel which is prom-
ised for early publication by D. Ap-
pleton & Company.

Many generations of poets have
kept "Walker's Rhyming Diction-
ary" at their elbows, for it was first
published in 1775. It has since had
many republications, but it has now
been made more useful than ever,
for it has been subjected to thorough
revision and has been much enlarged
by J. Longmuir and, with a long
preface by Mr. Longmuir, is ready
for publication by E. P. Dutton &

Co.

J. S. Smith's "Trench Warfare,"
E. P. Dutton & Co. have ready for
publication, will be welcome to the
men and officers of the armies we
are preparing to raise, for it tells in
direct, .business-like language just
what they will all need to know
about this new development of war-
fare, concerning which most of them
know nothing. The author, a Phila-
delphian by birth, enlisted with the
Canadian troops at the beginning of
the war, saw service on the Belgian
front, was given a commission in the
British army and is now serving
with it on the front In France.

'The Latin at War," by Will Irwin,
a June publication of D. Appleton
& Co.. Is unlike most of the reports

WHY BLOOD SHOULD BE RED
The bright red color of the blood is

caused by the presence in it ofred cor-
puscles. It is these little bodies that
carry nourishment to the tissues.
They also cause the glow of health in
cheeks and lips.

When the blood is deficient in these
red corpuscles the person not only be-
comes pale but the body is under-
nourished, the weight is usually re-
duced and as the nerves share in the
2eneral starvation some form of ner-
vousness follows. When the blood is
improved in quality the tissues are
better nourished and all the functions
of the body are better performed.

When the blood lacks red corpus-
cles it is a scientific 'fact tlSt a course
of treatment with Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills will causo them to increase. This
can be demonstrated by a microscopio
examination and anyone can prove it
by looking in a mirror, for an increase
in red blood shows quickly in the
cheeks and especially in the lining
membranes of tne eyelids.

"Building Up.the Blood" isa book-
let, full of useful information. Every
mother and every growing girl should
have one. It is sent free on request
by the Dr. Williams Medicine Co.,
Schenectady, N. Y. Your own drug-
gist sells Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.

Miller's Antiseptic OilKnown a*

Snake Oil
Will Positively Relieve Pain In

Three Minutes

Try it right now for Rheumatism,
Neuralgia, Lumbago, sore, stiff and
swollen joints, pains In the head, backand limbs, corns, bunions, etc. After
one application pain disappears as If
by magic.

A new remedy used Internally and Iexternally for Coughs,-Colds, Croup,
Sore Throat, Diphtheria and Tonsilitls.

The oil Is conceded to be the most
penetrating remedy known. Its prompt
and immediate effect In relieving pain
Is due to the fact that it penetrates to
the affected parts at once. As an il-
lustration, pour ten drops on the
thickest piece of sole leather and it
will penetrate this substance through
and through in three minutes.

Accept no substitute. This great oil
is golden red color only. Every bottle
guaranteed; 25c. 50c and SI.OO a bot-
tle, or money refunded at Geo. A. Gor-
gas' drug s' -re.?Advertisement.
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Chas. H. MaukVoiH 1'
PHIV4TF *MBU,ANCB

Lawn Mowers
Ground

and put in good condition.

The Federal
Machine Shop
Court and Cranberry Sts.

Harrisburg, Pa.
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