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"Is that you, Robert?" came a
question in Gouverneur Faulkner's
voice from a large table over by the
window. The room was entirely In
shadow except lor the shaded light
upon the table, under whose rays 1
remarked the head and shoulders of
that Gouverneur Faulkner at whose
bidding I had come out into the dead
of the night. "Come over here, and
walk softly, so as not to stir up Jen-
kins," he commanded me, and I
went immediately to his side, even
if I did experience a difficulty in

the breath of Roberta, marquise of
Grez and Bye.

"What is it that you wish, my
Gouverneur Faulkner?" I asked as
1 looked down upon him as he sat

with a paper in his hand regarding it
intently.

"Sit down here under the light be-
side me," was the next command to
me. and he reached out one of his
slender and powerful hands and
drew me down into a chair very j
close beside hint.

"What is it?" I asked as my head (
came so close to his that I felt the
warmth of his breath on my cold
cheek.

"Hold these two fragments of pa-
per together and translate the
French written upon them literally,"
he said to me as he handed me two

small pieces of paper upon which

there was writing.
And this is what I discovered to

be written.
Honored Madam ?The one at the

head of all has sent me to this place

to inspect grazing lands and make
report. 1 send in a report of what is
not here and the signing of the
papers by your Gouverneur Faulkner
must be done quickly in blindness
before a discovery of what is not?-

"lt is written to a woman." I said
very quietly as I made a finish of,
reading.

"Yes, boy, to a woman, I have
made my last fight to?to hold an
old belief, which in some way seem-
ed to be?-be one of my foundation
stones. The general is right, they
are all alike, the soft, beautiful, ly-

ing things. The truth is not in them,
and their own or a man's honor is a ,
plaything. That piece of paper was
sent me by a man up in the moun-
tains of Old Harpeth. who loves me i
with the same blood bond that I ;
love you, boy, all on account of a t
gun struck up in the hands of his
enemy. Here's the note he sent i
with it:

Bill, we cotched a furren man fer
a revenue up by the still at Turkey
gulch, and this was in his pocket. X
made out to read yo' name. I sen.d it.
The man is kept tied. What is mules
worth? Send price and what to do
with this man critter by son Jim.
Relieve me, they ain't no grazing!
fer 5,000 mules on Paradise ridge, '
but T know a place. JIM TODD.

"What is the signature of this
paper, my Gouverneur Faulkner?" 1
I asked after I had made the at-
tempt to translate to myself the very
peculiar writing he had given to
me.

"I do not know Just exactly my-
self, Robert," answered my Gouv-
erneur Faulkner as he dropped his
head upon his hands while he rest-
ed his elbows on the polished table
among its scattered papers. "I am
convinced now that this mule con-
tract business Is the plot against my
honor an.d that the general believes
it to be and has been trying to get
to a legal surface. In some way Jim
Todd has got hold of one end of the
conspiracy. It has been hard for
me to believe that a woman would
sell me out. If I take it to her in
the morning I'll perhaps get an ex-
planation that will satisfy me. The
men who are in with Jeff Whit-
worth are the best financiers in the i
state, and it is impossible to believe
that?"

Sunday Services in Three
Linglestown Churches All's Well That

* Ends Well M

Life's Problems
Are Discussed

By Mrs. Wilson Woodrow.
Coltilda, the family decides, is a

genius. She can write, or she can

paint, or she can sing, act or play the
harp.

With visions in their minds of

Clotilda as a second George Eliot,

Rosa Bonheur, or Maude Adams?-

an obsession which Clotilda herself
fully shares ?they agree that noth-

ing must interfere with her career,
and they pawn the family jewels,
clap a mortgage on the old home
and unanimously defer father's new
overcoat to another winter, in order
that Clotilda may go to some con-
servatory or art institute, or otherhatchery of careers.

The chances are that Clotilda will
turn out a false alarm. Owing to a
conspiracy of managers or editors
or whatever the powers that be who
are banded together to keep herdown, the probabilities are that she
will land, ifshe lands at all, in small-
time vaudeville, or some similar
graduation of the seven arts.

The second row of the chorus is
full of girls who were once hailedas Incipient Melbas and Tetrazzinis.Many a third-rate sign painter was
touted in his youth as a worthy suc-
cessor of Michael Angelo.

The families are legion who have
shouldered a load of debt and self-
sacrifice in order that some mem-
ber of them may eat at Hohemian
table d'hotes and talk about "mv
art." The mountain of hig hopes
and lofty expectations labors and for
the most part brings forth only a
swarm of mice.

Still, Nature is no less prodigal
with her failures. A thousand acorns
shrivel and dry up or go to feed the
swine for one that takes root and ex-
pands into a sturdy tree. Yet if oil
the acorns ceased trying, what
should we do for quarter oak tables?

And it is eminently right and
proper that Clotilda should have the
opportunity to prove herself. If she
is a real genius, she will never
amount to anything else anyway;
and if she isn't, the hard row she
will have to hoe is apt to knock a
good deal of nonsense out of herhead, so the money spent upon her
education will not be wasted in
either event.

But there are geniuses and gen-
iuses, as St. Paul so elouqently
pointed out: ".For to one is given the
word of knowledge. To anotherfaith; to another gifts of hearing;
to another the working of miracles-
to another prophesy; to another dis-
cerning of spirits; to another diverse
kinds of tongues; to another the in-
terpretation of tongues."

So it might perhaps be worth
while to take account of some of
the fifty-seven varieties of genius
that are not generally included un-
der the head of art as spelled witha capital "A."

Suppose that Clotlida has a sister,
Martha, who is Just an ordinary,
every day sort of a girl, with no
suspicion of temperament, but who

does possess a certain knack in
money matters. The family notices
that Martha always gets full value

for every penny she lays out; that
she has a certain Midas-touch which
turns everything she handles into
gold. And that, although the rest of
them may be flat broke, Martha is
never without a dollar in her pocket.

But does the family stint itself
and go on short rations in order that
this valuable faculty of Martha's
may be fostered and developed? Not
once in ten thousand times. That
sort of encouragement and support
is reserved for Clotildas; the Mar-
thas must trust to accident and luck
for their chance of a career.

How many women, forced to take
charge of affairs, through the death
or incapacity of a husband, father
or brother, have demonstrated
marked business ability and have
brought to success enterprises which
their male relatives were driving on
the rocks of bankruptcy

! of success in all the giants of busl-
I ness.

If the truth were known, many a
reputation for high sagacity and
business acumen is founded more
upon the counsels of a wife, sister
or other feminine adviser than upon
the shrewdness and discernment of
the man who stands in the spot-
light.

Linglestown, Aug.' 18. Church
services will be held in the United
Brethren Church to-morrow morn-
ing; at Wenrich's Lutheran Church
in the afternoon, and at the Church
of Got* in the evening.?Miss Racli-
ael Balthaser and Miss Grace Bal-
thaser,' of Harrisburg, are spending
the week with Mr. and Mrs. C. B.
Care.?Mr. and Mrs. O. B. Leese, son,
Walter, and Miss Elizabeth Buck
spent Sunday at Harrisburg. Mrs.
Thomas Irvin, Jr., of Harrisburg, on
Thursday was the guest of Mr. and
Mrs. John Nagle.?Mr. and Mrs.
Miles Zimmerman, daughter, Elaine,
and Miss Sara Zimmerman, on Sun-
day, were guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Wesley Strohtn in Stony Creek Val-
ley.?Mr. and Mrs. Duey Unger and
children, of Pittsburgh, were guests
of Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Unger.?
Robert Hoke, of Mount Joy, was the
guest of his parents here.?Mrs. Ma-
tilda Shuey and Mrs. Alice Rabuck
spent Thursday at Enola.?Miss Mol-
lie Lingle, of Harrisburg, on Sunday,
was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. George
Shreiner.?Miss Leese, Mr. and Mrs.
Adam Walmer, Steelstown, on Wed-
nesday were guests of Mr. and Mrs.
O. B. Leese.?Mr. and Mrs. George
Goss visited friends at Hummels-
town, on Sunday.?Miss Sidney Free,
oi Baltimore, spent Thursday with
friends here.?John Smith, Frank
Hoke and Edward Buck have return,

ed from Fort Niagara to spend a(
two weeks' vacation at their homes.
?Mrs. Clifford Crispell, of Pough-
keepsie, N. Y? is spending some time
with her father, J. L. Snyder.?Mrs.
M. L. Feeser, of Penbrook, was a
recent guest of Mrs. W. G. Zimovr-
man.?Miss Kline, of
was the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Alfred
Klepfer.?Mrs. Robert Whitaker, of
Matamoras, was the week-end guest
of the Rev. and Mrs. Whitaker. ?Jo-
seph Ball, of Baltimore, is spending
his vacation with his mother, Mrs.
W. G. Ball.?Thomas Mair, of Balti-
more, was the guest of W. G. Zim-
merman.?Mrs. Mary Farling, Mrs.
Bolton and Mr. and Mrs. Chester
Johnson and daughter, Ruth, spent
Sunday at Palmyra. George Ha-
shore and family, spent Sunday at
Steelton.?Priscilla Perkey is visiting
her sister, Mrs. Thomas Potteiger, at
Piketown.

A man told me on one occasion
that his wife was responsible for
most of his success. "1 have never
gone into a deal against her advice
tliat 1 did not regret it," he said.
"I have never failed at anything
to which she gaveher approval."

Think of the thousands of poten-
tial Hetty Greens who don't have
their chances, who are never allow-
ed to handle more than the weekly
household money, and whose timid
efforts to advise or restrain their
husbands in business matters is
treated with an impatient "what do
women know about business, any-
way!"

To a real financial genius of this
j sort, to see some obstinate man

i stupidly making ducks and drakes
! of his opportunities, while she 's
! debarred from saying a word, Is a

I real feminine tragedy.
Oh, yes, by all means give Clotilda

I her chance of a career, but why not
I let Martha have her opportunity? It
would probably pay better as an in-
vestment.

Use McNeil's Pain Extermlnator--Ad

FIGHT
FOR YOUR LIFE
Duty Demands

Robust Health

! Fight to get it and keep it

Fight?fight day In and day out to
prevent being overtaken by ills and
nils. Keep wrinkles from marring
the cheek and the body from losing
Its youthful appearance and buoy-
ancy. Fight when ill-health is com-
ing with its pallor and pains, defects
and declining powers. Fight to stay
its course and drive it. off.

But fight intelligently. Don't fight
without weapons that can win the
day, for without the intelligent use
of effective weapons the pallor
spreads and weakness grows and a
seemingly strong man or woman oft-
times becomes a prey to i'.ls after all.

You will not find this class of per-
I sons In the hypoferrln ranks. No
unhealthy, dull, draggy, droopy per-
sons in that line. It is a hale, hearty,
robust aggregation of quick-steppers
who view life in a Joyous frame of
mind and are mentally and physically
equal to any emergency. Hypoferrln

stands for sound body and sound
mlnd ?it is the Invigorating tonic of

the times?powerful and unsurpassed
as a health restorer, vitallzer and
he&lth preserver. Fight to hold the
vigor of a sound body with hypo-
ferrln or to stay the process of decay
and restore health and strength?you
win. This tonic of amazing, wonder-
working properties has been ap-
proved by physicians as a restorer
and safeguard of health. It is a
thoroughly scientific preparation of
the very elements necessary to tone
up the stomach and nerves, to builij
strong, vital tissue, make pure blood,
firm flesh and solid, active, tireless

muscles.
Hypoferrln contains those mighty

strength-producing qgents, leclthln-
and-lron peptonate, in a form best
adapted to benefit the body and its
organs. Its ingredients are absolute-
ly necessary to the blood. In nine
cases out of ten a run-down condi-
tion, sallow, pale complexions that
"ail In" feeling and frail bodies are
due to lack of lecltliln-and-lron pep-

tonate in the system.
..

Your mental and physical strength
and endurance defends upon a
leclthln-an-iron peptonate laden
blood; steady, dependable nerves and
a healthy stomach. With these you
ban meet life at any angle.

This wonder tonic, hypoferrln,

which is as perfect as science can
get to 'nature, meets every essential
demand of the human organism. It
Is safe and sure and a boon to run-
down, worn-out men and women.
Hypoferrln means nature's own way

of bringing color to the cheeks,
strength to the body and keeping
the vigor and buoyancy or youth. The
powder and paint way of effecting
beauty is not needed by hypoferrln
women and girls. Their blood, filled
with nature's beauty stores, creates
conditions that give firmness and
grace to the body and the glow of
health to the cheeks.

No need of going through life sick-
ly and always feeling miserable In
this age of medical science. Join
the hypoferrln ranks. It puts Into
you the springy snap and vigor you
ought to have and puts life into your
body and mind that Inspires the con-
fidence that you confront the world
on an equal rooting with anyone.

Hypoferrln may be had at your
druggist's or direct from us for |I.OO
per package. It Is well worth the
price. The SenUknol Remedies Co.,
Cincinnati. Ohio.

Resorts
WILDWOOD, nr. j.

SAVOY HOTEL
Surf Avenue and Beach. 200 feet

from Ocean Pier; private baths,
capacity 200. Booklet. W. H. OER-
RTKL. Owner and Manager.

CONTIN ENTAL^jno/^okiet.

More often than not, too, these
women were utterly without pre-
vious commercial experience or
training, the very shibboleth of
business terms so much Greek to
them; brought up like most Ameri-
can girls, ignorant of even the rudi-
ments of finance.

There is a woman who is the di-
recting head of a large manufactur-
ing plant. Less than ten years ago
her husband who had been conduct-
ing a little two-by-'four shop of the
same sort?it would be flattery to
call It a factory?died, leaving his af-
fairs In a muddle. The widow's
friends and advisers urged her to
turn over the place to the creditors
in order to settle the debts and then
look about for some employment?-
plain sewing, or canvassing, or
something of the sort?ln order to
support herself and her children.

But she refused to listen to this
advice. She knew that at plain
sewing or canvassing she would be
a sorry failure. To her mind that
little shop of her husband's offered
her the one hope of escape from
the poor house, and she set herself
desperately to mastering the details
of its operation.

A plan suggested itself to her
whereby she might not only in-
crease her output, but at the same
time considerably reduce her run-
ning expenses. Her foreman scoffed
at the idea when she presented it to
him.

But she refused to be discouraged,
and on the strength of her calcu-
lations she staked the money that
she had received. from her hus-
band's life insurance and which was
every penny in the world she could
lay her hands on.

Her faith and determination were
not destined to fail. Her business is
to-day one of the most important of
its kind in the country, and it has
been built up to its present propor-
tions solely by her foresight, initia-
tive and executive spirit.

There is another woman who is
one of the most successful farmers
in the Middle West, yet the acres
from which she supports herself in
luxury, are the same which her
father never could make pay. That
is, they are the same acres accord-
ing to the location and survey lines;
but what a difference between their
past and their present management!

Yet why multiply instances? We
all know cases where women, under
stress of adverse circumstances,
have taken hold of undertakings
which their men had mismanaged
and impaired and have brought or-
der, system and profit out of shoes,
confusion and loss. Business capabil-
ity is not a rare quality among wo-
men. The intuitive faculty, a spirit of
to which she gave her approval."
tail are natural to them, the very
things that stand out as the guidons

Carload of Cloverseed in
Shippensburg Freight Yard
Sliippensbiiru, Pa., Aug. 18.?Acarload of cioverseed was in the

Cumberland Valley freight yards
here recently. Harry I,aughery
spent several days at Baltimore. ?

Richard Welsh spent several days at
home.?A number of Shippensburg
people were at Rhode's Orove camp
on Sunday.?Mrs. Russell Jacobv,
daughter Evelyn, and son, Harold,
are spending a weak at Dry Run. ?

Mr. and Mrs. H. E. Hippie, of New-
ville, spent several days in town.?
Park Freblinger has accepted a posi-
tion at Williamaport?Howard Ja-
cohy and family, of
spent several days In town.?Joseph
Sheaffer is confined to his bed with
rheumatism. ?Mr. and Mrs. Grubb,
of Winchester. Va., are spending sev-
eral weeks here.

Very suddenly it happened in my
heart to know what to compel that
very large man beside me to do for
the rescue of hi: honor. H must
see the matter not through the lies
of that beautiful Madam Whitworth,
the instrument of that very ugly
husband, but he must look into the
matter with his blood friend, that
Mr. Jim Todd.

DAVPHIX PICXIC AT PAXTAXG
Dauphin. Pa.. Aug. IS.?The Sun-

"You must go immediately to that
Mr. Jim Todd and his prisoner to
discover truth, your excellency," I
said, with a very firm determination. j
as I looked straight in.to his sad !
eyes that had in them almost the |
look of shame for dishonor. |

[To be Continued.]

| o f th- Dauphin MethodistEpiscopal church held their annual
."isil-v at Paxtang Park,

Harrisburg. It was attended by
i bot hold and young and my mem-

I hers of all the Ilauphin congrega.
I tion. Games and contests were
features of the day.

Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton j

Eczema
DA Sign and mall the cou

Van DC vureu pon below today. I will
prove It to you FREE. 4000 people say It cured them.
A special treatment for Infants and children.
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I. C. HUTZELL, Druggist, iß6oWest Main St., Fort Wayne, Ind.
Pleau aend, without coat or obligation to me. your Free Proof Treatment tor Skin Dlaeaaea

Pot Office ~ ______ State
Street and K'nwk..

PEA COAL I
J. B. Montgomery

Third and Chestnut Both Phones 9496 Fancy Jabots, One Size.
Price 10 cents.

This is a season of jabots.
The high collar and full jaboi
makes the proper finish for the
tailored suit and frequently is
worn with the street gown.
Here are three good models.
They are all simple and all easy
to make and they are all smart.
Georgette crepe and organdie
and net are favorite materials.
Lace edging makes a pretty
finish, hemstitched edges are
liked and frequently one sees
hemstitched edges with a little
hand embroidery within them,
to give a very dainty and at-
tractive result.

For the jabot with draped
collar will be needed, % yard of
material 36 or 44 inches wide,
for the jabot with straight col-
|ar > yard 36 or 44 and for the
jabot with turned-over collar,
Yi yard either 36 or 44 inches
wide.

The pattern No. 9496 is cut
in one size. It will be mailed
to any address by the Fashion
Department of this paper, on
receipt of tea cents. -

*
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Resorts

ATLANTIC CITY,N. J.

LEXINGTON
Pacific and Arkansas Aves Running watar In
roomn. Private Kathn. Music-Dancing. Cap. 000.
$9.00 up weekly-$2.00 updaily
Include* time supplied withbest market affords.
Only hotel where guests pro to surf in bathing
suits without using streets. Bath houses free.
Grounds Adjoin Beach and Boardwalk
Open surroundings. Fireproof Garage. Booklet.

CONTINENTAL
Tennessee ave.. near Beach; always open; pri-
vate baths; running water in rooms; elevator;
excellent tab e ; white service ; orchestra.
Am. plan; $2.50 up daily: 112 to S2O weekly.
booklets. Garage. M. WALSH DUNCAN.

19,$ 10, $12.50, $17.50, S2O Weekly- $1.50t0*3.50 Daily

OSBORNE
Pacific and Arkansas Ave. 100 yds. from Beach.
BATHING ALLOWED FROM MOTEL

Jfew Rooms With Private Hath
100 ROOMS WITH RUNNING WATER
Orch. Dancing. Elevator. Ex.Table. White servica
Garage. Cap. 300. E??klat. MECKLEY APETTEI

NELLUNDY
I minute to Steel Plef; excellent cui-
sine; white service: private baths;
running water; elevator to street
level. Capacity 250. Special $12..10 up
weekly: $2.80 up daily. E. H. LLTNDZ.

Hotel r
CYe aVh;

baths; elavator; fine table; special
rates; booklet; bathing privileges,
shower baths. Always open. Capacity
350. A. E. MARION.

HOTEL WILLIARDN\VB °or a
k

c £ve

Fireproof. 138 airy rooms overlooking
the ocean, lawn and tennis court.Elevator, running water, good table.
Special Sept. rates 512.50 up wkly.
Booklet.

HOTEL CHANNEL
Illinois and Pacific Aves. Noted for
Its excellent table. American plan
$1.50 day up. European 50c up. Ca-
pacity 250. Bathing from hotel. 18th
season. Garage. A. C. CHANNEL.

BRUNSWICKSLf STJAMES PLACE.I %

SOMERSET 4th
S"hiuSi froin

beach, 29th year same management.
$1.50 day up. Bathing from house.

RUTH ALEX STEEg.

HOTEL TENNESSEE
Tennessee Avenue and Bench

Ocean view. Bathing from notel.
Showers. $0 up weekly. $1.50 up dally.

A. HEALY.

KENDERTON
OCEAN ENI> TENNESSEE AVE.,

One of Atlantic City's most prominent
hotels oft the boardwalk. Centrally
located. Rooms single or en suite
with private bath. Elevator. Sun-
parlor. Open lawn attached. Booklet
and rates on request. A. C. CHATMAN.

LA BELLE INN \u25a0AOTZ"'
Piers and amusements. White serv-
ice. Bathing from hotel. American
plan $2 day up. Rooms 75c day up.

J. YOUNGBLOOD.

Tending llich-ClfiHHM o<lerat Hate Hotel

ALBEMARLE
etc. Coolest location; 4000 feet porches; 100 large
cool rooms; elevator; fine table, fresh vegetables
and sea food; catering to those seeking high-
grade accomodations without the excessive coat.
$lO up Weekly; $2 up Daily.
H<K)klet Ownership Management. J. P. COPE.

MONTICELLO"P. ILEAJMG MOOERATI PRICt MOTtlV^
Kentucky Ave. 6 Beach Heart elAdeiKlcClty
Capacity MO. private bath,; naanlnK water.
Modern throughout: exc.llent tabU A terviee.
Btftnad furroundln*a: ocean bathtns from hotel.
KBP daily. 112 up w.kly. Write for feldae.
14tb aeaaon. Ownership management.

ICAPE MAYCOUNTYI
New Jersey

THE RESORT COUNTY OFA RESORT STATE

How Do You Spend Your Vacation?
Do you enjoy siirfbathing, or is fishing
your hobby? Are you a keen golfer,
or woultj you prefer to go sailing?
Whatever your choice, there is no doubt
that you appreciate good weather,
genial sunshine tempered by bracing
breezes and congenial surroundings.

Come along, then, to Cape May County,

where these conditions are the rule
and spend your vncation either at

Wildwood Crest Ocean City Avalon
Cape Miy Sea Isle City Wildwood
South Cape May Petrmont North Wildwood
CapekUyPoint Stone Harbor Towasend'slalet

or Strathmere (Corson's Inlet)
Cape May County offers ideal advantages to

the farmer. It will pay you to investigate,

/ggg For full information write to

Clark County iloanl of Freeholders

BY JANE MeLEAX
The nurse came out of the sick-

room and closed the door softly be-
hind her. There was something defi-
nite about the way she did it, some-
thing almost ominous in the soft

click of the latch. On the landing
stood the doctor and he looked at
her inquiringly.

"Well?" And his emotionless face
barely changed expression as he
spoke.

The nurse shook her head and
fixed her eyes on the doctor's strong
straight mouth as though hoping to
gain confidence. But when she spoke
her voice trembled and she caught
her throat in her fingers as though
to steady it.

"She's dying." she forced out.
"Have you given her everything I

told you?"
"Yes, doctor."
"Doesn't she respond at all?"
The nurse shook her head. "Can't

we do something?" she gasped. "I
can't wait and let her die."

"Hm." The doctor looked out of
the window across the sloping gar-
den where a summer had given with
a lavish hand. As he hesitated, a
man stumbled out of a room nearby
and clutched at the doctor's arm.

"Is there any hope?" He whis-
pered. The handsome boyish face
was gray with agony, moist curls
clung to his forehead, and his eyes
were wild. The nurse looked at him
a minute and turned away.

"See here, man," rasped the doc-
tor. "Don't go to pieces like this.
Pull yourself together."

"I can't, I tell you. I've been In
there suffering, and the suspense is
killing me. Can't you do anything?"

"We've done everything we can,"
the doctor said grimly. "She doesn't
seem to' rally. She's just letting
herselef go, and in spite of every-
thing we are doing she is sinking.
But there's just one thing more I am
going to try. Go back in that room
and wait there till I tell you. Miss
Wilson, come herq."

The nurse obeyed quickly.
"Come in here with me and be

ready to do whatever I tell you to
do. Our one chance lies in rousing
her. If we can make her fight, we
may save her."

A soft color came in the nurse's
face. She was little more than a
girl, and the pathos of this case had
touched her.

The doctor opened the door Into
the sick room, and followed by the
nurse went over to the bed. Irene
Carson lay apparently lifeless in the
big four poster. Her head had fallen
a little to one side, and she seemed
to be in a deep sleep. Beside her
was a tiny silken lined cradle. The
room was deathly still.

"Take the baby," whispered the
doctor.

Breathlessly the nurse did as he
said. Ih a moment she had disap-
peared into the next room with the
tiny bundle, and had hurried back.
The doctor had sat down close to
the bed, and was leaning over the
unconscious woman.

"Mrs. Carson." the words came
steady and cold. "Your baby is
dead."

The nurse stifled the cry that rose
to her lips and stepped back a lit-
tle. The face on the pillow did not
move. No sign of life showed in
the smooth forehead.

"Mrs. Carson," the doctor spoke
louder. "Your baby is dead and your
husband needs you."

A little furrow appeared in the
forehead.

Once more the doctor repeated
the gruesome message, and this time
the woman stirred restlessly. Then
she opened her eyes and looked at
the tense face bending over her.

Again the doctor drove the cruel
words home, and this time the wom-
an understood.

"Bring the husband," the doctor
said in his gruff voice, turning quick-
ly to the nurse.

The next minute Frank Carson
was bending over the bed. Every
feature was tense with suppressed
agony. He looked like a man who
had gone through a losing fight and
who still fights on. The woman
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looked right up into his eyes. Even
to her his agony was apparent.

"Frank," she gasped weakly. "You
care so much." 1 didn't know, I
didn't know." She began to cry
weakly. "Oh, Frank, we've lost the
baby."

The man started up, but the doc-
tor put his finger on his lips and
shook his head.

"But you need me, don't you,
dear? So I'm going to get well." The
weak voice trailed off and the tired
head fell back. She had fallen
asleep. And over the cradle in the
next room the young father sobbed
unashamedly. The nurse stood near
by, tears running down her face.
Only the doctor's face was grim, as
usual. He had loved Irene Carson,
too.

BOOKS AND MAGAZINES

Charles Rann Kennedy, whose
books, "Rib of the Man" and "Ser-
vant in the House," will provide
other people with vacation reading,
is spending the summer on a quiet
farm in Connecticut of which he is
the proud owner. He is Just as proud,
however, of the fact that he is
now an American citizen, having
completed the naturalization pro-
cess July 3, Just in time have
a genuine Fourth of July celebra-
tion.

In September the Putnams will
publish a story entitled Unconquer-
ed, by Maud Diver, author of Captain
Desmond, V. C., The Great Amulet,
Desmond s Daughter, etc. This novel
is called by the author, "an. episode
of 1914," and is the story of a vig-
orous out-of-doors man who, sever-
ely wounded, is brought home in the
early days of the war, and of the
girl who Is renelled by the physical
imperfections of her one-time hand-
some and sturdy lover. The other
sort of girl Is also in this tale, the
slacker and the pacifist.

E. P. Dutton & Co., announce
that they are preparing for fall pub-
lication four volumes of the select-
ed plays of Arthur Wing Plnero.Clayton. Hamilton is the editor of the
work.

William G. Shepherd unless
some one cuts the cable?will spend
a pleasant summer in Petrograd,
for the author of "Confessions of a
War Correspondent," finds any place
pleasant where the news is thickest.
His new book describes the same
sort of life he is experiencing this
summer, its thrills and even its hu-mor. "Confessions of a War Cor-
respondent," Harpers

, are Mr.Shepherd's own experiences, some
of which are told in fiction form.
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Can you find my crazy ?

Draw from one to two and so on
to the end.
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