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The young woman's laugh was
soundless. "Mr.l Macauley wasn't
asked. He thinks you are dead," she
eaid.

"What!"
"It's so. You were not the only

one wounded in the fight at the
dam. There were two others?two of
McGraw's men. Three days later,
Just as colonel-daddy and Billy
Starbuck were getting ready to steal
you away, one of the others died. In
some way the report got out that
you were the one who died, and that
made everything quite easy. The
report has never been contradicted,
and when Mr. Macauley reached
Brewster the police people told him
that he was too late."

"Good heavens! Does everybody in
Brewster think I'm dead?"

"Nearly everybody. But you
needn't look so horrified. You're not
dead, you know; and there were no
obituaries in the newspapers, or
anything like that."

The man got upon his feet rather
unsteadily.

"That's the limit," he said defini-
tively, "I'm a man now, Corona; too
much of a man, I hope, to hide be-
hind another man's grave. I'm going
back to Brewster, to-day!"

The young woman made a quaint
little grimace at him. "How are you
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going to get there?" she asked. "It's
twenty miles, and the walking is
awfully bad?in spots."

"But I rr\ust go. Can't you see
what everybody will say of me??
that I was too cowardly to face the
music when my time came? Nobody
will believe that I wasn't a consent-
ing party to this hide-away!"

"Sit down," she commanded calm-
ly; and when he obeyed: "From day
to day, since I began coming out
here, John, I've Jbeen trying to re-
discover the man'whom I met just
once, one evening over a year ago, at
Cousin Adda's house in Guthrieville:
I can't find him?he's gone."

"Corona!" he said. "Then you
recognized me?"

"Not at first. But after a while
things began to come back; and
what you told me?about Miss Rich-
lander, you know, and the hint you
gave me of your trouble?did the
rest."

"Then you knew?or you thought
?X was a criminal?"

She nodded and her gaze was
resting upon the nearby gravel
heaps. "Cousin Adda wrote me. But
that made no difference. I didn't
know whether you had done the
things they said you had, or not.
What I did know was that you had
broken your shackles in some way
and were trying to get free. You
were, weren't you?"

"I suppose so; in some blind fash-
ion. But it is you who have set me
free. Corona. It began that n'g-ht in
Guthrieville when I stole one of your
gloves; it wasn't anything you said;
it was what you so evidently believ-
ed and lived. And out here; X was
simply a raw savage when you first
saw me. I had tumbled headlong
into the abyss of the new and the
elemental, and if I am trying to
scramble out now on the side of hon-
or and clean manhood, it is chiefly
because you have shown me the
way."

All's Well That
?e Ends Well *r

How a Country Girl Found
Good Place

That Home Was a Prettty
After All

"When did I ever, John?"?with
an up-glance of the gray eyes that
was almost wistful.

"Always, and with a wisdom that
makes me almost afraid of you. For
example, there was the night when
I was fairly on the edge of letting
Jibbey stay in the mine and go mad
if he wanted to; you lashed me with
the one word that made me save his
life instead of taking it. How did
you know that was the one word to
say?"

"How do you know anything?"
she inquired softly. "The moment
moment brings its own inspiration. It
broke my heart to see what you
could be, and to thlnkx that you
might not be It, after all. But I
came out here this morning to talk
about something else. What are you
going to .do when you are able to
leave Sunrise Gulch?"

"The one straightforward thing
there is for me to do. I shall go back
to Lawrenceville and take my medi-
cine."

"And after that?"
"That is for you to say. Corona.

Would you marry a convict?"
"You are not guilty."
"That is neither here nor there.

They will probably send me to pris-
on, just the same, and the stigma
will be mine to wear for the remain-
der of my life. I can wear it now,
thank God! But to pass it on to you
?and to your children. Corona *

* * ?if I could get my own con-
sent to that, you couldn't yet yours."

"Yes, X could, John; I got it the
first time colonel-daddy brought me
out here and let me see you. Tou
were out of your head, and you
thought you were talking to Billy
Starbuck ?in the automobile on the
night when you were going with him
to the fight at the dam. It made me
go down on my knees, John, and
kiss your poor, hot hands."

(To Be Continued)
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Harrisburg Man Tells of
Remarkable Work Done

by Sanpan
I may say, for years I was bother-

ed with liver trouble and constipa-
tion, says Mr. Harry liines, 1001
Cowden street, Harrisburg. I would
get dizzy, would bloat and belch up
gas, had severe pains in my stomach
and side, my back felt as if it wouldbreak.

Had very bad headaches, just over
the eyes, 1 felt dull and drowsy, espe-
cially during the middle of the day.

My kidneys seemed to trouble me
a lot, and I had no ambition, I
seemed to lack the punch, as every-
thing .vas an effort.

Well I just felt that the wholeworld was against me.
Finally I began to take Sanpan,

and my pains have gone, I do not get
bloated with gas, those headaches
are a thing of the past, my kidneys
no longer trouble me am not con-
stipated nor dizzy,' and drowsy no
more am I; life now appears worthliving, and to think of it, just a little
medicine fixed me up. I don't won-
der that the sales of Sanpan are
getting so big, my own case is proof
enough of what this wonderful medi-
cine has done. I am glad to recom-
mend it.

Sanpan is now being introduced at
Keller's Drugstore, 405 Market St.,
Harrisburg, where the Sanpan man
is explaining it to the people.

Sanpan will be sent postpaid upon
receipt of price. *
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Sand 10c. tor Trial Site

FERD T. HOPKINS & SON, New York

By Jane McLean
She was very sweet and very young

and very ignorant. Any one would
have guessed that from her blue eyes
and the way she fixed her hair and
the artless manner she told and the
artless manner she told people that
her name was Daisy Montmorency.
Her real name was Daisy Thomp-
kins, and she lived in a small vil-
lage in New York State. The truth
about the matter was that she had
been told by so many people in town
that she looked like one of the most
famous motion picture heroines that
she really believed it was so and
had fixed her hair in curls and be-
gun to pose a little when she thought
people would notice the resemblance.
She used to go to the little movie
house and sit through every picture,
and dream wonderful dreams about
a career. Plenty of others girls have
done this, and perhaps there are
plenty of girls just as misguided as
Daisy was who do what she did,
but let us hope not. After a great
deal of thought on the subject, Daisy
decided to run away. So she gather-
ed together a sum of money that was
pitifully small, dressed herself in her
Sunday best and took the train for
New York.

In the Grand Central Station Daisy
gulped once or twice, but she was
game and she went to one of the big-
gest hotels where she registered and
took a room. She knew just how to
do this because she had seen her be-
loved heroine do it in the moving
pictures. Of course it wasn't such fun
to do it secretly, but just as soon as
she settled aboutj her position and
had started on her first picture she
could let the folks know and things
would be different.

packed her little bag. Then she paid
her bill, which took almost all of
her small amount of cash, and went
over to the big station again. There
was nothing for her to do but to
go back home. She knew that the
girls in the movies never did such
humiliating things; they always
stayed In the city, and eventually
won out. But winning out in a
strange place with no friends and
the many rebuffs that she had had
that day did not appeal to Daisy.

It was a tired little Daisy Mont-
morency that got out at the small
station that night at eleven-thirty
and walked the short distance to her
homo. Somehow, the thought of
the little white room and something
hot to eat did wonders to her tired
feet, and she burst in upon the little
group in .the sitting room like an
apparition. Her mother was all
doubled up on the sofa crying. Mrs.
Jenkins, from across the road, was
trying to comfort her, and Harry

Jenkins was talking to Daisy's
father. Daisy had never seen her
easy-going dad look like this be-
fore.

There was an instant's hesitation
on the threshold, and then with a
glad cry Daisy was folded to her
mother's heart. Such a lot of talk
and welcoming home, and not a
word for the wrongdoing of the cul-
prit. Her tired feet were put up-
on a cusjiion and a hot supper placed
before her in the twinkling of an
eye.

Cavalry Commander 17
Years in National Guard

Sunbury, Pa., July 14. Captain

Charles F. Clement, commander of
Troop I, First Pennsylvania Cavalry
of Sunbury, is celebrating his seven-

teenth anniversary as a member of
the National Guard of Pennsylvania.

He enlisted as a private and has held
every office within the gift of his
command. The captain is a son of
Major General Charles M. Clement,
Division Commander of the National
Guard of Pennsylvania.

CONTRACT FOR PLUMBING
Shiremanstown, Pa., July 14.

Starr Brothers of this place have
been awarded the contract to install
air pressure and plumbing for Ed-
ward Gross at his truck place at
Oyster's Point.

RED CROSS MEMBERSHIP
Shiremanstown, Pa., July 14.

The Red Cross Auxiliary recently
organized has increased in member-
ship rapidly. At present the dial
registers eighty-five members.

ANNOUNCE BIRTH OF SON
Shiremanstown, Pa., July 13.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph M. Smyser, of
East Main street, announce the birth
of a son, Edward Lee Smyser on Fri-
day July 6, 1917. Mrs. Smyser was
formerly Miss Lottie Charlotte Brin-
ton of this place.

CYCLONE AT ELIZABETHVILLE
Elizabethville, Pa., July 14.?Dur-

ing a severe thunderstorm here on
Thursday evening a miniature cloud
in cyclonic form swept the west end
of town, tearing up trees and carry-
ing broken limbs high in the air.
The proximity to the mountain saved
what might have resulted in serious
damage.

I BOOKS AND MAGAZINES |

"This is the story of Sister Julie.
The Germans entered her village of
Gerbeviller, where she was head of
her poorhouse and hospital. As they
came southward through the place
they burned every house on every
street, 475 houses. In a day they
wiped out seven centuries of humble
village history. In her little street
they burned Nos. 8, 4, , 8, 10 and
12, but they did not burn No. 14,
the house where Sister Julie lived.
There they stopped, for she stopped
them. And the twenty houses be-
yond her hospital still stand, be-
cause that August day there was a
great woman in that little village.
They killed men, women and chil-
dren throughout, the village, but
they did not kill the thirteen French
wounded soldiers whom she was
nursing, nor the five Roman Cath-
olic sisters whcm she directed as
Mother Superior. Outside of a half
dozen generals, she is perhaps the
most famous character whom the
wnr has revealed, and one of the
greatest personages whom France
has produced; even France in her
long history. The last days of Ger-
beviller live in her story. Because
she remained through the days of
lire and blood and succored his
troops, General Castelnau cited her
in an Order of the Day. The Le.
gion of Honor has placed its scarlet
ribbon on the black of her religious
dress. The great of France ?the
President and the Premier, sena-
tors and poets?have come to see
her where she still lives on in the
ruins of the little village."?From
Arthur Gleason's "Our Part in the
Great War" (Stokes).

SBS?PIANO?SBS
A 7 1-3 octave piano, small sized

case, in fine condition. Jus. the piano
for a summer cottage. Yohn Bros.,
8 N. Market Square.?Advertisement.

HHOKKN HIP CAUSES DEATH
Sunbury, Pa., July 14. Mrs. Jas.

Neitz, aged 51 years, died at the

Mary M. Packer Hospital, as the re-
sult of a broken hip she suffered last
winter. She sought relief at various
institutions, and was thought to be
recovering when a relapse set in. Her
husband and a large family survive.
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Uncle Sam's Thrift
Thought For To-day

Here is an appetizing way to
use that meat left from yester-
day's roast, Madame Housewife:

It is suggested by the U. S. De-
partment of Agriculture.

Moat Pic
Cut meat into fairly small

pieces. Stew in saucepan with a
little water, left-over gravy or
soup, salt to taste, and such sea-
soning vegetables as onions and
celery, if desired. Thicken liquid
with flour. Line baking dish with
biscuit dout.h, pour in the meat
filling, cover with biscuit dough
and bake in a medium oven.

If the quantity of meat is small.
>.i little mnc*ionl or diced potato
may be added.

Such pie? to be at their best
i*iust be well seasoned.

FOR THROAT AND LUNGS
STUBBORN COUGHS AND COLDS

Eckman's
Alterative

SOI.D BY ALI. IKADING DRUGGISTS

UNDERTAKER 1713
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It was all so lovely During the
meal Daisy looked up suddenly and
met the tender regard of a pair of
brown eyes. She had never thought
of Harry Jenkins before, but now
her heart gave a sudden leap and
she smiled a little tremulously.
Then she turned to her mother, who
was hovering over her anxiously.

"You shouldn't do all this for me,"
she cried a little wildly. "I don't de-
serve it. O, mother, X never knew
you cared so much."

"Seems to me it's worth the pain
we've gone through Just to have
you know that," her mother said
softly, and Daisy felt that home in
a movie was a very cold place com-
pared with this one she had nearly
thrown away for good.

FARMER'S ARM BROKEN
Killinger, Pa., July 14.?While

Fred P. Snyder was unloading hay
a small rope at the fork broke and
threw him off the wagon, breaking
his arm. ?Mrs. Christian Weaver
and her daughter, Dottle, spent the
week-end at the home of her son-
in-law, Mr. and Mrs. William Deib-
ler, at Speeceville.?Lee Shiffer, of
Palmyra, came home with his bride
and will make their home here with
his home, Mrs. Thomas Shiffer. ?

Mrs. John Feidt had an attack of
vertigo on Wednesday morning and
was unconscious for some time. ?
Mr. and Mrs. Daniel J. Miller and
daughters, Misses Elva and Reba,
were guests at the home of their
brother-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. How-
ard Engle, at Flsherville, on Sun-
day.? Mr. and Mrs. Claud Ferron. of
Sparrows Point, Md., are spending

several weeks with friends, this be-
ing their first visit here in thirty-
one years.?Miss Ella Lehman, of
Mlllersburg, spent the week at the
home of her parents, Mr. and Mrs.
William H. Lehman. ?Mr. and Mrs.
John E. Motter and Mr. and Mrs.
Edgar Motter and daughter were
entertained at the home of John F.
Hennlnger on Sunday.?Mrs.Thomas

Shiffer on Sunday night attended

services at the Lutheran Church

and lest her purse containing twen-
ty-four dollars.

EDUCATIONAL.

School of Commerce
Troop Building. IB 8* Market Square

Noted fdr thorough training in
Rubtncss and Stenegraphy. Wonder-
ful demand for Bookkeepers and
Stenographers.

CIVIL SERVICE COURSE
Be Patriotic ?Save Time?Begin Now

School Open All Summer
Oliß OFFER ?Right Training b>

Specialists and lligh-r;ra<le Posi-
tions. You take a Business Course
but Once. The BEST la What
iuii Waitt.

Bell 485 Cumberland 4393
The

Office Training School
Kaufman Bid*. 4 S. Market Bq.

Training That Secures

Salary Increasing Positions
in the Office

Cill or send ,today for Interesting
booklet "The Art of Getting Along
In the WorH." Bell phone 645-R.

Harrisburg Business College
A Reliable School, 31st Year
329 Market St. HurrUbur*. Pn.

When Daisy ventured out on Fifth
avenue, she noticed a something dif-
ferent about her general get-up that
made tter feel uncomfortable. Then,
too, there were so many pretty girls,
so much prettier than she herself
was, and they all looked so smart
and well-groomed. This fact threw
the first dash of gloom about her
undertaking, but she perked up
again when she arrived at the movie
studio, and she was quite herself
when she gave her name and asked
to see the manager.

Daisy never quite forgot that day.
She had a long list of addresses
which she went through carefully.
By the time that night set in, her
weary feet would hardly carry her
and she was heartsore and discour-
aged. At most of the places she had
been turned down immediately. The
movie studios were besieged daily
by sweet little girls with curls and
soft voices who come down from the
country to be stars.

The big hotel that had seemed so
grand somehow now looked cold and
stiff as she went into the lobby. Dis-
couraged, she went to her room and
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Can you finish this picture?
Draw from one to two and so on

to the end.

ISOUTTER'S 25c DEP'T STORE
Bay Here Not Alone Because Prices Are
Lower, bat Because Qualities Are Better

N

; Monday WillBe a Momentous Day
With Its Unusual Offerings in

Our July Clearance Sale of Millinery
This event started off today with a rush. Our MillineryDepartment was the

mecca for crowds of eager purchasers of the unusual offerings it affords. And
Monda;,?a.ways a big n ihinery day here, will be bigger still?for the bargainsoffered are bigger than ever. Come and profit.

All the Season's Best Shapes and Colors Etc.
SI.OO and $1.50 Actual Values: 50c and 59c Actual Values:
Satin and Straw CombinationOr ? Children's Trimmed Hats. Sale OCT

and Hemp Hats. Sale Price.. Price

$1.50 and $2.00 Actual Values: SI.OO Actual Values:
Hemp and Lisere Hats. Children's Trimmed Hats. Sale

$2.50 and $3.50 Actual Value:50c
Untrimmed Hemp and Lisere CO F.ne Quality Peanut .Braid Or

Hats. Sale Price OOC Outing Hats. Sale Price...
.

,? . 39c Actual Values:
$1.50 and $2.00 Actual Values Fancy Decorated Peanut Braid "| Q <
Sport Hats. Sale Price f

Hats Sale Price <

$2.50 and $3.50 Actual Values: 25c Actual Values:
Sport and Tailored Hats, 1Q Lot of Peanut Braid Hats. Sale "| \

Sale Price Price, choice

SOUTTER'S |
(( 2 1° to 25c Department Store jj

Where Every Day Is Bargain Day |
21T Market St. Opposite Courthouse]
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9Education is the foundation on

which one's life work depends. jij
i Build for success. Equip yourself for worthy, practical cervice.
I A thorough course where actual practice is made to empha-
i size and enforce the theories taught is given at the

PENNSYLVANIA STATE
NORMAL SCHOOL

off Indiana, Pa.
Thousands of successful graduates
demonstrate the value of Indiana training

'J |, A Faculty of Fifty-five Members. Healthful location, ( ili
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Willow Grove SEASHORE
EXCURSION Excursions

Sunday, July 15th
r

vi

Special Excursion Train Reading Railway
SATURDAYS

From Fare Lv.A.M. Y I 01
HarrUbtirg **??> O 6.00 J Illy Z\

Hummelitown 2.50 o.is , Sixteen Day Tickets, good on
Swatara 2.50 0.24 any train. Stop off allowed at
Herahey 2.50 0.27 I Philadelphia going and return-
Palmyra 2.50 .35 I ' nS within time limit of ticket

Lebanon 2.50 0.57 I _ m.r r~Willow Grove, arrive 10.15 ! SU PIDA YS
Returning, Special Trnln will Q J OOleave Willow Grove 0.00 P. M. for tlUiy O <lllCI

above Motions. tn i-< ?

? One Day Excursions
Free Concert Afternoon and Gooil only on special train.

Evening Leave Harrlsburg.. .4.40 A. M.
CONWAY AND HIS BAND Fare, $2.75

* ' t

PEA COAL

J. B. Montgomery
Third and Chestnut Both Phones

SATURDAY EVENING,
V.
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