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* CHAPTER XXl—Continued.
# did not see the reglster at the
is, 1 010 not know till efterwards
gt wo wero not booked.  Onee up-
irs. 1 refused to remove my hat or
,g;ﬂ or my coat until he brought
friend to me, He prelended to be
g1y SDETY OVEr hig friend’s fallure
s b¢ thero beforehand, as he had
umlsed.  He orderad
eyl In the room,
hing. Someliow 1 was beglnning to
sipeatand, vaguely of couree, but
arily—and  bitterly, Mr. Wrandall,
ddenly he threw off the mack,
“fia coolly informed me that
ox the kind of a girl 1 was,
n on the slage. He sald It was no
(rvlpg to work the marriage game
ym. Ho was too old a bird sod
wive to fall for that, Those were
g worde 1 was horrified, stunned.
fhen | began to ery out lu my fury,
lsughed at me but swore he would
y me even at that if It were not
r the fnct that he was already mar-
d, I tried to leave the room.
peld me. He kissed me a hundred
s bofore 1 could break away, I—
tried Lo Meream, A little
tor on, when | was absolutely des-
rite, -1 snatched up the knife
e was nothing else left lor me
fo. | struck at him. He fell back
e Led I stole out of the
gse—-oh, hours and hours afterward
seemed o me. | cannot tell you
long | Wlood there watching him,
| was crazed by fear. 1—1—="
Redmong Wrandall held up his
d,
“We will spare you the rest, Migs
Jotons,” he sald, his volee hoarse
d wnpaturnl. “There I8 no peed to
y moie.”
You—you understand?
e me™ ghe cried.
He koked down ant his wife's bowed
d, and recelved no sign from her;
% ol the white, deawn faces of hie
[idren met his gaze and he
d soroothing in thelr eyves.
"= think your story is £o convine-
that we—we could not endure the
the

he

i

You do be-

They

of having It repeated to
| rannot ask you Lo forgive me,
nsk you to belleve me”
brokenly. *l—1 am
il to be. God is my witness
® was no other way.”
came to hia feet,
| his eyes,
Mr. Wrandall, you will now
¥ motives in—"
wm me, Mr. Carroll, if | sug-
L ihat Miss Castleton does not re-
M any defense at present” sald
Wrandall stifly. “Your motives
pt dosbtless good. Wil you be so
b us 1o conduct ua to & room where

| atily

murmured

There

may-—-may be alone for a short
fle”

bire was eomething tragic in the
% fate. His son and daughter
ean 1 moved by an instinetive

aten of a o
timy
ive 1

aty, and porhaps for
in their lives were sub-
in infuence they had never
tll before—ae father's
right 1o command. For

th Mives they were maok
84 tonetice. They stepped to his
Irl- wilting, and deither
WIS
JhL Ul Tnid his band heavily
him

houlidar, She started,
i ather vacantly, and then
aldtanece, He did not

¢ of offering to asslst
J"» K oo well that to ques
W Rlrength now wounld be but to
t:.n-.. . Hho was strong. He
" Mo ught and firm for a
heot rannlixing Hetiy with a
thy I bore [nto the very
of | then spoke.
0 & o bo your judges?”
""_" G o Judge not me alons
"""; L ah owell™ sald  Hetty,

Ik steadlly
o
im

“You can-
innocent without
gullty, It will ba

PotLe g )

T.r”‘“' her hoad from her arma,
il Ky the way Into my sltting:

I
kil

i “

|
|

N
e w

1 Nothing Else Left for Me
o Do,

H-'u- Wald, with sihgular

0 she sroke and drew
Wl helght, “Please
LT who am to be

P lifn

e ¢

E for mercy."
Y threw her arms
4 figure, and swept n
'Om one te the other
¥ laeed Weandalls,

Ty

by ely
Y gt
'

WAr mlop

g g without & ward
‘O%. n ; .
8 Qirecis nd slowly moved

0 P 4 bebind gt
) Wined behing stood still,
‘Tmluun. It was Vivian
Mg Itli!-n “b?r’ Bad jasses
\ “ Others had passed
Ang 'i"’ tiot look be:?ﬂﬂ-
“h . . . .
i‘!dhirn Yissed. Then the door
e 0 he tall old man sd.
e rogg,

a supper
I did not cat any-

1 had |

b
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Agalpst my wom,

| “We huve 1ound
| Miss Cnstleton,” he sald. his lips
twitching. “He 18 not here 1o Epenk
for himself, but he has slready been
Judged. We, his family, npologize to
you for what you have suffered from
| the conduat of one of us, Not one but
all of us belleve the story vou have
told. It must never be retold, We
nsk this of all of you. It Is not In
our hearts to thank Sara for ahielding

[you, for Ler hand ln st raised

against uy We aro falr and just
| It you hnd come to us ou that
| wretohod night and told the story

of my ron's Infamy, we, the Wrundalls,
wotild have stood between you aud the
law, The law could not have touched
you then; it shall not touch you now,
Our verdiet, If you choose to call 1t
that, |s sealed. No man shall ever
hear from the lips of a Wrandall the
Wmallest part of what has trunspired
here tonight. Mr. Carroll, you wars
right. We thank you for the counsel
that led this unhappy girl to place her
self in our hands”

“Oh, God, 1 thank thee—1
thoe!” burst from the lips of Sara
Wrandall, She stralned Hetty to ber
breant

“It Is not for us to Judge you, Saran,"
sald Hedmond Wrandall, speaking with
| dificulty, “You are your own Jjudge,
{ and a harsh one you will find yourself
As for ourselves, weo can only look
upon your unepeakable design as the
working of a, temporarily deranged
mind, You could never have carried
It out, You are an lonest woman. At
the last you would have revolted, even
with victory aesured. Perhaps Leille
18 the only one who has & real griev-
ance agninst vou In this matter. |
am convineed that he loved Miss
Castloton deeply, The worst hurt is
his, and he has been your most de-
voted advocate during all the vears
of bitternesa that has existed between
you and us. You thought to play him
n foul trick. You could not have car
ried it to the end, We leave you to
pass fudgment on yoursel(."”

“l have already done go, Mr, Wran
dall,” sald Sara "Have 1 not ac-
cused myself bofore you? Huve | not
confersed o the only erime that has
beon committed? 1 am oot proud of
myself, xir”

“You bave hated us well."

“And you have hated me.
you hold me gullty of was committed
YOrrs fgo t wasg when 1 robbed you
of your son. ‘To this day 1 am the
leper in your path, | may be forgiven
lor ull elde, but not for allowing Chal-
Ha Wrandall to become the husband
of Sebustian Gooelt's duughter, That
Is the vnpardonable sin,”

Mr, Wrandall

ment
“You wstlll are Sebastinn Gooch's
daughter,” he said distinctly. “You

can never be anything else.”

She paled. “This last trmosaction
praves it, you would say?

“This last transaction, yes™

She looked about ber with troubled,
N
-1

slloning

@Hyita

wonder If that ean be true,'
sihe murnured, rather piteously. “Am
I wo different from the rest of you?
I8 the Wood to blnme?"

“Nonsense!" oxclulmed Mpr. Curraoll
“Don't be silly, Sara, my

what Mr. Wran

nervously
child. That
dall means.”
Wrandall turned hig face away
“You loved as dee ply ug vou hate,
Sarn,” he eald, with & curlous twiteh
Ing of his chin, “My ron was your god
We sre not inecusible to that. Per
haps we have pever reallged until now

18 not

the depth and breadth of your love
for ilm. Love = o bitter judge of its
onemies. It knows no mercy, It

knows no reason. Hate may he con-
Jquered by love, but love eannot be con.
querad by hate. You had reoason to
hate my son. Instead you persisted In

your loye for him. We—wo owe you
psomothing for that, Bara. We owe
vou a great deal more than [ find

mysell able to express in words™
Leslie entered the room at this In-

stant. He had his overcoat on and
carried his gloves and hLnt in his
hand

“Wao are ready, father,” ho sald
thickly,

After a moment's hesitation,

crossed over to Hetty, who stood be-
slde Sara.

*I=1 can now understand why you
refusod to marry me, Miss Castleton,”
he said, In & queer, Jerky manner
“Won't you let mo say that | wish
you all the happiness still to be found
In this rather uneven world of ours?"

solytely sincere ego!

CHAPTER XXII,
Renunciation.

On the third day after the singular
trial of Hetty Castleton In Sara's i
brary, young Mrs, Wrandall's motor
drew up In front of a lofty office bulld-
ing In lower Broadway; Its owner
stepped down from the limoueine and
entered the buillding, A few moments
lnter she walked briskly into the
gplendid oflices of Wrandall & Co,

erg, The clerks In the outer offlces
sthred for a moment in slgnifieant
surprige, and then bowed respectfully
o the beauliful gllent partuer in the
great concern, |

It was the first time’she had been
seen In the offices since the tragie
event that had served to make her a
member of the firm. A boy at the In.
formntion desk, somewhat Impressed
by her beauty and the trim elegance
of her long black broad-tail coat, to
say nothing of the dark eves that
shone through the narrow vell, forgot
the dignity of his office and went so
far as to politely msk her who she

wanted to seo and “what name,
pleane.”
The senlor clerk rushed forward

and trunsfixed the new boy with n
glare.

Ge

thank |

The crime |

wus sllent for a mo: |
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ay GLoRg,

| mada to explain To the new
boy's surprise, the visitor was con-

hnste

ducted with mueh bowing and scrap- | tion ono would have recognized Sara’s | left the room.

ing Into the private oMees, whers no
one ventured except by specisl edict
of the powers

"Who was
awe, of a
came up and specred nt him.

“Mrs. Challla Weandall, you little
simpleton,” said she, and for once he
falled to snap back

It 18 of record that for nearly two
whole duys, he was polite to every vis
Itor who approsched him and
generaliy worth his salt

Sarn found hersell In the eclose 1t

I

tle room thut once had been her hus |

band's, but was now gerupulously held
In reserve for her own use. Ruther a
waste of space, she felt us she looked

]
|
|

| “What's This?" He Demanded, Sharply.

about the ofMice, The clerk dusted an
casy chalr and threw open the long
unused desk near the window

“We are very glad 1o gee you here
mnadam,” he sald. “Thig room hasn't
been used much, /8 you may observe
18 there anything | can do for vou®™

She continued hor eriticsl survey of
the room, Nothing had been changed
sinee the days when she used to vialt
her hosband here on oceaslons of rare
soclal importance: such as ealling to
take him out to luncheon, or to see
thiat he got safely home on ralny aflor
noons. The big picture of a steamship
still hung on the wall seross the room
Her own photograph, in a silver frame
gtood In one of the recesses of the
dosk, She observed that thers was
i clean white blotter there, too; but
the Ink wells appeared to be empty
| if she wns to Judge by the look of
chagrin on the clerk’s face an he in
spected them Photographs of polo
scenes (n which Wrandall was n prom
inent figure, hung about the walls.
with two or throe plctures of his favor

orge Barr

s,

monkey in a erude wooden cage strap
ped to her back. On closer observa:

peculinrly gipsyike features in  the
| fucn of the glrl, and then one would
| bave noticed the caption written In

he usked, In some | red Ink at the boltom of the photo- |
veteran stenographer who | graph: “The Trumbell's Fancy Dreas

| Ball, January 10, '07. Sara as Glpsy
Mub."

With a start, Sarn came out of her
painful reverie, Bhe passed her hand
over her eyes, and seemed thereby to
put the polite senlor clerk back Into

wis | the pleture onee more

“No, thank you. Is Mr. Redmond
Wrandall down thls afterncon?™

“He came In not ten minutes ago
Mr. Loeslle Wrandall 18  alio  here
Shall [ tell Mr. Wrandall you wish to
goe him?™"

“You may tell him that | am here,
If you pleasge,"” she sald.
| I am very sorry about the Ink
| wella, madam,” murmured the clerk
“We—we ware not expecting—"

| Baneroft. | shall
| day. "

“They will be properly filled by to-
| morrow *

“Thank you"

He disappenred  She relaxed in the
familinr, comfortable old leather-cush
loned chalr, and her eyes
There was a slurp letle line between
them, but It was hidden by the vell

The door opened slowly and Hed
mond Wrandall eame into the room
She rroee at onee

“This Is—er—an unexpected pleas
ure, Sarn.” he sald perplexed and (1l
at-cages, He stopped just Inside the
door he had been careful to close be-
hind him, and did not offer her his
hand.

*1

not use them to

cloged

came down to attend to

BOmMe
business, Mr. Wrandall," she sald
“Dusineesa?” he repeated, staring

Sho took note of the tired, haggard
look in the tightly

compressed lins

“I Intend to dispose of my entire {n

his eyes, nnd

terest in Wrandall & Co,"” she an
nounced calmly
| He took a step forward, plainly

startled by the declaration

“What's this? he demanded sharp
Iy

“We mny ns woll speak plainly, Mr
| Wrandall,” she sald. “You not
care to have mo remaln a4 member of
the firm, nor do [ blame you for feel-
ing us you do sbout It. A year ago
you offered to buy me out—or off, as
I took It to be at tha time. | had rea
gona then for not selling out to youn
Today I am ready elther to buy or to
gell."”

“You
ed,

“Doos vou offer of
still stand®™

do

you amaze me,"” he exelnim:

laat December

“I—1 think we would better have
Leslie In, Sara, This (s most unex.
pected. 1 don't quite feel up to—"

“Fray don't let It disturb vou, Mr. |

L)
Q.t

Waman's

National
Christian Temperance Unlon )

(Conducted by the

A WONDERFUL CLUB,

Yes, | bave heard that the saloon

Is the poor man's eclub. It I8 a club

‘“'llln pecullar advantages, It saves
the poor man from paying taxes by

kKeeping him everlastingly broke. It

shields him from the responsibility

of owning Nl home, It glvea him

that peace of mind known to the fel

low who don't know where he Is go*

ing to llve next Monday. It enables

| 50 per cent of the poor men who
are killed In factories to be killed.
It 18 & wonderful club. It prepares
the poor, man’s body for typhold and
pueumonia so completely that he Is
sure to die and thus he Is kept from
gambling on his chances. It s &
merciful elub, for it takes & man to
the card table where ho ean be robbed
without belng knocked down, It
cashes a poor man's check on Bat
urday nlght, and this & not all, for

He hesitated o moment, opened his
Ups a8 If to gpeak, and then abruptly

She caught her breath. Therp was
an Instont’s hesitation on her part be-
fore she replied

“You have never been very smart at
making love gucsses, Leslle,” sho sald.
“It's a trick yon haven't aeqoired

He laughed uncomfortably, “Neat |
stroke, that "

Following her into the corridor out.
side the offices, he pushed the slevator
bell for her

“I meant what 1 said, Sarn,” he re
marked, somewhat doggedly, “You
ought to get married. Chal  didn't
leave much for you to cherish, There's
no reason why you should go on like
| this. living alone and all that sort of

Sarn smiled
| Many minutes pnssed before the two
{(*Wrandalls put in an appearance, She
understood the delay. They were
telephoning to certaln legal advisers.

“"What's this I hear, Sara?" demand-
ed Loalie, extending his hand after a
second’s hesitation

She shook bands with him, not lst-
lossly but with the vigor born of nery-
OuEness

“I don't know what you've heard*
uhe aald polntedly.

His slim fingers went searching for

the ond of his moustnche thing. Youo're youug and besutiful | it relleves the poor man's thiret, and
Why—why, about selllng out to | and it he has no thirst this great-hearted
us,” he stammered “Oh, thank you, Leslle,” she eried club glves him one. It glves him freo

lungh, and after that he will have
thirst enough for everybody In town.

All the advantages of this club are
not for tha man, They go to the poor

“I am willing to retire from the firm
of Wrandall & Co.” ehe said

“Father says the business is a8 good
AR It was a yeur ago, but 1 don't agree

out sharply

“You see, it'e going to be this way
Hetty will probably marry  Booth
That's on dit, 1 take It You're depend-

with him." sald the son, trying to|ing on her for companionship, Well, | ™an's family too. There s little
| look lugubrious shell quit you cold after she's mar. | Johnnle who wanted to go through
“Then you don't eare to repeat your | ried. She will school and become ann  epginesr.

There Ia the lttla glrl who wanted
to become a tusic teacher. Hut the

original proposition?*
‘Well, the way business has been

She Interrupted him peremptorily
“If Challis did nothing else for me.

falling ofr Leslie, he at least gave me you to | Club knocks all that nonsense out of
"Perhaps you would profer to gell | cherish. Oneo more, good-bye " their honds, It sends Johunle to the
out to me,"” she ramarked quietly, The elevator stopped for her. He 0ol breakers and poor little Mary out

“Not at all!™ he sald quickly, with | strolled back to his office wtih a puz- | 1010 the world where men prey on
| & surprised glance at his father, “We | 2zled frown on his face. She certainly | H0elr kind, and sho falls by the way-
couldn’t think of letting the business | was (nexplicable! side,  Oh, It s o great club—Ex-Con-

eressman Freod Landis of Indiana.

puss out af the Wrandall pame.” The angry red faded from her
“You forget that my name s Wran. | cheoks us she sped homoward In the : :
dall,” she rejoined.  “There would be | automobile, Her thoughts were no INTERFERING WITH LIBERTY.
no occaslon to  change the firm's | longer of Leslie but of another “I do hereby order all pinces within
name; meraly ita membership” She sighed and closed her eyes, and | said distriet where Intoxieating Hquors

“Our original offer stands,” sald the | her cheeks weore pale iro sold or kept for sale, to ba closed;

senlor Wrandall ‘stifly.  “Wea prefer Workmen from a pleture denler's es. | and 1 do further hereby order all per
to buy.” tablishment wero engaged in hanging = #ous to be excluded from such placos,

“And 1 to sell Mr. Carroll will | n full length portralt in the long iy | 8nd 1 do hereby prohibit the purchase
meet you tomorrow, gentlemen. He | Ingroom of her apartiment when she | or recelving, or the selllng, giving sway

roached home. She had sent to the
country for Booth's pleture of Hetty,
and was having it hung in » conspieu-
ous place

will represent me as vsnal. Our busi
nest ar well aa soclal relations are
ubout to end, | suppose. My only re

gret is that 1 eannot further aceom

modate you by changing my oame. |
Still you may live In hopo that time
may work even that wonder lor you.”

She arose. Tho two men regarded
her In an way for a mo
| ment

“l have no real feellng of hostility
toward you, Sara," sald Leslie nery
ously, “In spite of all that you sald
the other night.”

“l am afrald you don't mean that
deep down In your heart, Leslie,” she
gald, with a queer little samile

“But 1 do,” he protested. “Hang it
all, we live In n glass house our
selves, Sarn 1 dare say, In a way, |
was quite as unplensunt an the rest
of the fumily. You see, we Just can't
help being snoba. It's in us, that's all
there 18 to 16"

Mr. Wrandall looked up from the
floor, hia gaze laving dropped at the |
first outburst from his son's lips

*We—wa prefer to ba friendly, Sura,
If vou will allow us

She laughed and the old gentlemnn
| stopped In the middls

or otherwise disposing of, or permit
ting of others to obtain possession of
any Intoxieating lquors of any kind
or In any quantity, in the district so
above described.”

Thus did Governor Ammons of Colo
rado, la & proclamation lssued June b,
aurtall the personal liberty of the peo
plo Hving and doing business In the
northern Colorado strike district
rome G20 square miles. The ruling ap
plies not only to every eoal cnmp, but
also to the rallroad lines running
through the distriet. Not only is the
liberty to sell taken away, but also the
liberty to glve away or to obtaln pos
sesslon of In any way aay aleoholle
liquor of any kind In any quantity.

This proclamation was lssued at the
request of Major Symmonds, In com-
mand of the federnl troops occupying
the distriet, and {8 to be In effect for
six months unless rescinded by the
governor

Pasaing the open librory door, Sara
puused for an (nstant o peer within,
Then sho went on down the hall to her
awn sitting-room, The canary was
| singing glibly In his cage by the win-
:1(‘!“ Hl'l_

ngerieved

She threw aside her fars, and. with
[ out removing her hat pasaed Into the
bed-chamber at the left of the cozy 1t
tle boudoir. This was Hetty's room
Her own was directly opposite. On
the girl's leaning
against the broad, low mirror, stopd
the unframed photograph of a man
With a furtive glance over her shoul
der, Sarn crossed to the
took up the picture In

hand. For a long time ghe stood there
pazing Into the frank, good-dooking
face of Brandon Bootl. She bresthed
fastor; her hand  shook: her eyes
ware stralned aa If by an inward sug
|' gostion of paln

She

dressing-table,

we

table und
her  gloved

LIQUID POISON,

Beer, sometimes referred to an Y-
gquid bread,” la mther, according to
the verdler of physiclans and sclen-

| tsts liquid polson. Dir, Huge Hoppe,
the famous nerve specialist of Konlgs-

whook her head slowly, as If In
fintl renuncistion of a secrdt hope or
the of e
gire, and resolutely repliced the pho

14}
banlshment an vnwelcome

if his sentence, |

he |

The crowning testimonial to wn ab- |

private bankers and steamshipown. )

| fte ponles, and one of a ragged pipay “Have Lealle in by nll means™ glie e ' .
» : ' ; : " Wao ean’t be friends. Mr. Wran- | toery voh Her I ‘. Wit e ' 4 r 1
onderfal eves, carrving o !sai y Kl aas ' OgTHY L ps were almost white | berg, Germany, says Hecauso the
girl with wonderfal eyes, carrying n ' said, resuming her seat |II.|I1[' ulie sald, suddenly serlous, “The | ns she turned awny and reontered the !\l:ilh-hh ol chronie aleohollsm ap
- pretence would be n mockery We | room bovond pear more slowly and are less readlly
are " off if wy W Our pa .ig ) 3 .
'i"b*****’b*’?,b**”""b**’r******** .I.h.- I:TTll-ir‘-h..r .) I]I-‘ --...“‘rln\j ,I] hths, He helongs to her,” she sald, un- | observable in the heavy beer drinker
— R s A sty | consclously speaking aloud; "and ke 18 | than In the whisky drinker, the formor
_L | ] |- | | || | Perbupa you are right” sald he, |y, all men. She must not be unhap- | {s more frequently met than the lats
o m— e . P . e S e compresuing his lipa py.™ ter, Hut thousands and tens of thou-
“I belleve that Vivian and 1 st e :
| leve tha vian and [ could Prescntly she entered the 1lbrary | sands of men who take thelr dally

1 won't go #o far as Lo say
There is

Stre

hut nao!
that either
Ine about her

‘Ilv\'t-l' disliked hor.™

omething geny
Ee Lo eny

Py ]

A A A A AP PSSP ISP I have

e

She had exchanged her tallor-anit for n

dalnty house-gown. Iletty was still

| seated In the blg lounging chalr, be

fore the snapping fire, apparently not

pint are rendered stupld, silly and dis-
by beor Peer nlcobollsm In

solute

| genernl lowers the reslstunce of the

body to all diseases by Injurlng most

DIDN'T READ ALL THE SIGNS OYSTER NOT GOOD FOR ALL : "llf!\m'lL!m-iﬂ:u-‘tr;!-)- ':‘"I‘T’!";"""“’ ';rj having moved since sho looked In on | of the orgens, and herein lea the
= — -s | Tor 0 ke 8, 0 doub 0 couli
x passing & quarter of an hour befors shlef danger In the gonernal wide-
Amateur Sleuw Should Have Noticed | Many Stomachs to Which It is Not a | have Iun.. of the girl's |i.,:..l“-,_.: curlod ll;l T-tlrln"nilum: of beer. The desth from
| That Mis Victim Was a Man of Welcome Visitor, Accordlng l “My dear Mr. Wrandall,” she Inter | under her, the other swung Jooss: an ]u'--r‘ Blonses NTionE DrEwers 10 RIS

Quick Temper. to Physician, rupted quickly, "1 eredit you with the

elbow rested on the arm of the chalr,

land 18 more than double that in all

! — desire to be falr and just to we. You | o N : 2

! The one was a young mun with the It 1a popularly supposed that the | have tried to like me  You have evon '”'l'!“!r‘l‘llr”:_h:l'}”:_”::' ,i'[‘h'?;l:' II?-I‘II!I‘J(:M s other pccupations.

light of ambition to be a detoctive | oyster digests himaelf In the human | decelved yourself at times, 1—but leaned n-"--|: 1.I1-l In':rh of the rlllr. 1“ -.; I = \
shining In his eyes; the other a mid- | stomach owing to the great slze of the | why these gentle recriminations? Wa | a0 o : INIF 4nd | SELLING, NOT DRINKING,

put her hands under her friend’s ehin, |

In Washington, D. C., while the Na-

dle-aged man, who was reading a news: | liver, which I8 crushed as mastiea: | merely proloug an unfortunate con
. " . ™3 ’ tenderly, lovingly. Hoetty started 1 - ) .
paper. tion begins and fs thought to digest|test between antagonistle  notures s’]_'}‘:l“ rrmi Ovingly Uity started and | tional Liguor Denlera® Assoclation was
o ilvered. : o e e ¥
“Groat man, wasn't he?” querled | the mollusk Itself Aa the oyster, | with no hope of genuine peacoe being “Oh, - Bira, ‘How ¢old your hands | Lolding its meeting, & reporter sald
Sara, e ) I ) "
| the young man at Inst moreover, contalne some ten per cept. | pgtablished. I do not regret that 1) aral® 2 4, NU8 | to a bartender of that ecity, “I sup-

of extremely assimllation protein, to.

“Who?" asked the other as he looked
| gether with phosphorized fats and

| up.

am your danughterin-daw, nor do 1 be-

lleva that you would regret It If | had |

She grasped them In her own and
fondly stroked them, as Il to restore

pose you are pot complaining of busl

I
| ness with the Liguor Dealers’ conven:

“Say, Bo,” responded

“She ilmes.” Iycogen, 1t has always been freely ad- R s daughter Sebi . tlon In town.™

“Sl:‘ Ir":‘I:khfr.::rll:l],“:-“ ii}n!ut-rc-d 10 C(Ifi'«':l.h'iil‘i'lllﬁ, \;\-htl"i rir:m::'n e e Bt warmth to the long, slim fingers which | the bartender with a stare of amazse-
| “Hut there are others," continued | dyspeptle bons vivants have never| “Your father was as ltilo Impross | [ ment, “1 guesa you don’t know what
| the young man as a smile of self-satis- | hesitated to eat It abundantly, ed with my son as | was with his | convention this 8.  Them " follows
:fncllull lighted up bils face, Doctor Pron expresses the opinlon | doueliter” said Redmond Wrandall don't drink 1t, they selln it
| *“You." that the oyster may bo allowed,|drily, “I am foreed to confess that he [

therefore, to those dyspepties whosa
gastrie fupnetlong are deflelent, In
anorexla, gastrie atony, uleer and In-
oipient cancer, and to convalescents
from acute discase, as It Is likely to
Improve the appotite and to excite the
stomach to Increased motor and chem-
fcal activity

But to the large number of dyspep-
tics whose stomachs are hyperacld or
hypersensitive Doctor Pron  would
forbid the oyster an woll as all other
stimuluting foods, In many of these
dyspeptics tho gastric secretion ls al
ready sufficlont, and It (4 unnecessary
and unwise to increase It

*For instance, you are a bookkoeeper, We hnd the
| can tell by the Ink stain on your
finpgers, You are a careless man in
money matters, as that dollar peeping
out of your change pocket clearly
proves."”

"Anything more?" asked the man
with the paper.

“You wore brought up In the coun-
try, as your bow legs tell at a glance.
| You are something of a sport, as | as
sured myself when 1 saw you reading
that article about Corbett. From the
way you cock your eye 1 should be
willing to bet that you are fond of the |
ballet and always have a front seat.”

“Is that ali?"

“That's about all, and I'd like o
| know If 1 have hit you oft ?*

*1f that 18 all, then let me tell you
gomething. You are an acrobat,”

“Acrobut!—hn! ba! ha! What makes
you think that?™

“Pecause,” sald the other, as he
gelzed him by the neck and knee nml_
earrled him out to the platform; “be
cause you take such o beautiful tum-
ble to yourself."”

And he lifted him up and gave him
a leave which landed him in the mud
and left bim sprawling over half a
block.

wna the better jJudge
better of the bargain®

“1 believe you mean It, Mr. Wran
dall,” she salid, & note of gratitude In
her volee. “Good-bye Mr. Carroll
will aee you tomorrow.” She glanced
qulekly sbout the room. *I sghall send
for—for certain articles that are no
longer required In conducting the bus
iness of Wrandall & Co™

eated the two photographs of heraelf

“Hy Jove, Barn,” burst out
abruptly. “1 wish you'd let me have
that Glpsy Mah pleture. I've always
been dotty over It, don't you know
Ripping study.”

Her lip enrled slightly

“An n matter of fact,” he oxplalned
conclugively, “Chal often  sald  he'd
leave it to me when he dled. In o
Joking way, of course, but 'm sure he
moant It*

“You may have it, Lealle™ she satd
slowly, It 13 doubtful If he oorreetly
interpreted the movement of her hend
as she utterad the words

“Thanks,” sald he.  “I'll hang it o
my den, If you don't object ™

“Wo shall expect Mr. Carroll tomor
row, Sarn.” sald his father, with an ale
of finality. “Goodbye. May 1 ask
what plans you are making for the
winter?"

“They are very Indefinite”

“l sny, Sarn, why don't yon get
marrled?” asked Leslle, surveying the
Glpsy Mab photograph  with undis.
guised admiration as he held It at
arm’s length. “Ripping!"” This to the

Island Paradise of Birds,

On one Hitle Island in Gatun Inke,
formerly known as Llon Hill, before
the Impounded watera of the Chagres
river Isolated It from the rest of the
Canal Zoue, are more apecles of birds
than in any one loenlity In tha west
ern hemisphere, E. A Goldman, of the
blologlen! survey, department of agri-
culture;, In two short eollecting trips
to Panamn has prooured about 300
different spoecies, and It 18 estimated
that a larger varlety 18 to be found
within the limita of the Canal Zone
than In any ono state in the United
States—about H00.

In the nelghborhood of Gatun, at the
Atlantic entrance of the Cannl Zone,
no less than 260 species lave been
found.

Why She Mourned.
“Boohoo!” gobbed the lady.
“What are you erylng about? the
man asked.
“You know the bread and the jelly
I sent to the fuir?”
“Yes. Didn't 1t take a prize? Well,

Good Ones.
"Do you want me to misrepresent

“Yes," sternly answered the yn.
scrupulous dealer.  “Always remem.
ber that our assets are your lle-ab!)
Ities.”

*Well, what are you crying about ™
“The bread took Arst prize as the
best specimen of concrete, and the
on umiably,

With a quaint little smile, she indi |

Leslie |

“A now boy, Mrs. Wrandsll® he

Jolly as the best chlon cement!™

CONSUMES MOST LIQUOR,
Wisconsin, largaly a forelgn-born
state, has the largest consumption of
llguor of any state In the Unlon,
namely, 64,61 gallons per eaplta. Next
to it I8 New York with 4531 gallons
per eaplta, then New Jersey, with 36,87
and Mlinole with 3813, The 16 local
option states have only an average of
17 gallons per eaplta and the prohi-
bitlon states only 1.35 gallons per cap

| fta.

| to

! eanal

“Because | Love You So Dearly,” Said |

Sara.

gave the lle to Mrs. Coburn’s declara:
tiony

“I've been thinking all morning of
what you und PBrandon proposed to
ma last nighl" sald Sara, looking
straight over the girl's head, the dark,
languorous, mysterious glow filllag her
eyes. "It 1a good of you both to want
me, but—"

“Now don't say ‘but’ Snru," eried
Hetty, “Wa mean it, and you must
let us have our way.”

“It would be splendld to be near
you all the thme, dear; It would be
wonderful to live with you as you so
generously propose, but I eannot do

MODERN TOWNS,
It Is an uncbmmon thing In Kansas
find & town of 1000 inhabitants
without electrie llghts and waterworks
and [ts busloess streots unpaved, The
money thit veurs ugo went the human
route now goes Into happy
homaes, publie schools and elvie ime
Hodgos.

provements.—Goy,

A PROPERTY RIGHT.
A man's gobrlety 18 a property right.

| The suloon Is responsible | it destroys

that right. Even though the man him.
wolt Is to blame, ns he certalnly is, the
saloon 18 responsible—The Advance
(Cong'l), Chicago.

in the Ranks of Unreasonables.

“Waen't thers something about a
promise to love, honor, and obey moe
in that marriage ceremony?” asked
Mr. Meekton, "My goodness, Leonl-
dns! You are like some of those pols
iticlans who never quit talklng about
a party platform."—Washington Star.

chear up—those judges—" the goods and say they are fine when | ploture. it. T must decline” Dally Thought.
“But It did take n prize—they both | they ure not? asked the new sales-| She paused neir the door to stare| “And may 1 ask why you declino to As my lfe today has been deter
took first prizes—boo-hoo!—" man, at him for & moment, unutterable | live with me? demanded Hetty re: | mined by the way I llved my yeater-

seorn In her eyes, eentrully. day, #0 my tomorrow s being deter
“I've had a notlon you were pretty | “Decause I love you so dearly."” sald | mined by the way I live today—Ralph
keen about Brandy Booth,” he went | Sara. Waldo Trine.




