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C a p ta in  A b rah am  R ose  an<l A ngelina, 
hla w ife, hav e  lo st th e ir  l i ttle  hom e 
th ro u g h  A be’s u n lu ck y  p u rc h a se  of T e n a ­
fly Gold m in ing  stock . T h e ir  househ o ld  
goods sold, th e  *100 au c tio n  m oney, a ll 
th e y  h av e  left, will p lace  Abe Ir th e  Old 
M a n 's  hom e, o r  A ngy  In th e  Old L a d y ’s 
hom e. R oth  a re  se lf-sac rif ic in g  b u t Abe 
d ec id es : "M y d ea r, th is  Is th e  fu s t lim e 
I ’ve had  a  ch an ce  to ta k e  th e  w u s t of It."  
T he old couple bid good-by  to th e  little  
house . T e rro r  o f " w h a t fo lk s w ill s a y ” 
«ends th em  a lo n g  b y -p a th s  to  th e  g a te  of 
the  Old Ladles* hom e. M iss A bigail, m o ­
t io n  o f th e  <>id L a d le s’ hom e, h e a rs  of 
the  111 fo rtu n e  of th e  olil couple. She te lls  
th e  o th e r  old ladles, and  B lossy , w ho h as  
p a id  a  double fee for th e  only  double b ed ­
c h a m b e r , voices th e  u n an im o u s v erd ic t 
t h a t  Ahe m u st be tak en  in w ith  h is wife. 
A be a w a k e n s  nex t m o rn in g  to find th a t  
h e  Is "Old L a d y  No. 31." T he old lad ies

I five him  such  a  w arm  w elcom e th a t  he 
a m ade to feel a t  hom e a t  once. " B ro th e r  
A bo" e x p a n d s  u n d e r th e  w arm  recep tion  

o f  the  s is te rs , and  a  re ig n  of peace beg ins 
In tlie  Old L ad le s’ hom e. Ala: Is th e  ' e n ­
t e r  o f th e  co m m u n ity . T h e  se m i-a n n u a l 
v is it  o f B lo ssy 's  aged  lover, C ap t. S am uel 
D a rb y , Is due. Abe ad v ises  h e r  to m a rry  
h im . F o r  th e  firs t tim e th e  c a p ta in  fa lls  
to  ap p e a r. B lossy c o n su lts  Abe so o ften  
re g a rd in g  D arby , b is old c a p ta in  In th e  
life -sa v in g  se rv ice , th a t  g oss ip  beg ins to 
buzz. A u n t N an cy  B ikes Abe to ta sk  fo r 
f lir t in g  w ith B lossy. H e Is m uch co n ­
c e rn e d  w hen hi* le a rn s  th a t  A ngy Is Je a l­
ous. B lossy d riv es  a w a y  w ith  D arby  to 
be  m arried . Alai loses p o p u la rity . T ho 
c h a n g e  re a c ts  on him  and  th e  d o c to r o r ­
d e r s  him  to  bed. T h en  ho Is a t  tho  m ercy  
o f  th e  old ladles. D arb y  com es to see him .

CHAPTER X I— Continued.

Abraham flushed. He did not care 
to  recall Sam uel’s wedding day. He 
hastened to ask the other what had 
decided him and Blossy to come to ­
day, ami wtts Informed that Miss Abi­
gail had w ritten to tell Blossy that if 
nhn ever expected to see her "B rother 
Abo" alive again she niuet come over 
to  Slioreville at the earliest i>osslble 
moment.

“Then I says ter Blossy,” concluded 
Captain Darby, "I says, says I, 'Jest 
lem m e s, e that air old henpecked 
Ahe Rose. I'll kill him er cure h im !” 
I says. Hero, yer pipe's out. Light 
up  ag 'ln !”

Abo struck the m atch with a trem ­
bling hand, unnerved once more by 
th e  speculation to what might have 
happened had Sam uel’s treatm ent 
worked the other way.

” 1 left Blossy and Aunt Nancy 
a-huggin* a n ’ a-ki: .sin’ down sta irs ,”

Abe sighed: "Aunt Nancy allers was
m ore hark  th an  b ite .”

"Humph! B arkin’ cats m ust be 
try ln ' ter live with. Abe,” he tapped 
the  old m an’s knee again, “dew yew 
know what yew need? A leetle vaca­
tion, a change of air. Yew w ant ter 
cu t loose from this all-fired old ladies’ 
shebang an’ go skylarkin’.’’ Abo hung 
on Samuel's word«, his eyes a-twinkle 
with anticipation. "Yes, -yes, go sky­
la rk in '! Won't we make things hum ?”

"T har's huinniln' an' liummln',” ob­
jected Ahe, with a sudden show of 
caution. "Miss Abigail thinks more o' 
washday than some folks does o' 
heaven. W harnhouts dew yew cak’late 
on a-goln'?"

“Tew Bleak H ill!"
Abraham 's face lost Its cautious 

look, h is eyes sparkled once more. Go 
back to the life saving station where 
he had worked in his lusty youth— 
back to the sound of the surf upon the 
shore, back to the [dues and cedars 
of the beach, out of the bondage of 
dry old lavender to the goodly fra 
granee of balsam and sea salt! Back 
to  active life among men!

"Men, men, naw thin’ hut m en!” 
Hainuel exploded as if lie had read the 
o ther's  thought. "N aw thin ' but men 
fer a hull week, tha t's  my prescrip­
tion fer yew! Haow dew yew feel
naow , m ate?"

For answer Abe made a quick spring 
ou t of Ills chair, and In his bare feet 
commenced to dance a gentle, rheu­
m atic toe considering breakdown, cry ­
ing. "lly  guy, Cap'n Sain'l, you’ve 
saved my life !” While Darby clapped 
Ills  hands together, proud beyond 
m easure at his success as the em an­
cipato r of his woman-ridden friend.

Neither heard the door open nor saw 
Angy standing on the threshold, half 
paralysed with fear and am azem ent, 
thinking that she was w itnessing the 
mnd delirium of a dying man, until she 
called out her husband’s name. At 
th e  sound of her frightened voice, Abe 
stopped short and reached for the 
b lanket with which to cover himself.

"Naow don’t git skeered, mother, 
don 't git skeered," he adjured her. 
" I ’m nil right In my head. Cap'n 
Sam 'l here, ho brung me some won­
derful medicine. He— ”

"Itloesy said you did!’ Interrupted 
Angy, a light of Intense gratitude 
flashing across her face as she turned 
eagerly to Darby. "Lemme see the 
bottle."

”1 chucked It out o' the winder," af- 
0 ruled Samuel without winking, and 
Abe hastened to draw Angy’s a tten ­
tion back to himself.

"See. mother. I kin stand as good 
•

as anybody; hain’t got no fever; I kin 
walk alone. Yew seen me dancin’ Jest 
naow, tew. An’ ef I had tha t pesky 
leetle banty rooster of a doctor here, 
I'd kick him all the way deown stairs. 
Cap’n Sam ’l’s wuth twenty-five o’ him.”

“ Yew kept the prescription, didn’t 
yer, cap’n ?” demanded Angy "Naow 
ef he should he took ag’ln an ’—”

Samuel turned away and coughed.
"M other, mother," cried Abe. “shet 

the door an ’ come se t deown er all the 
s is te rs’ll come a-pilin’ In. I’ve had a 
invite, I have."

Angy closed the door and came for­
ward, her wary suspicious eye trailing 
from the visitor to her husband.

"Ily-guy, ain’t it splendid!” Abe 
hurst forth. “Me an’ Cap'n Sam’l here 
is a-goln’ over ter Bleak Hill fer a 
week.”

“Bleak Hill In D ecem ber!” Angy 
cried, aghast. “Naow, see here, fa-

"Naw thin’ but Men fer a Hull Week,
That's My Prescription.”

tlier,” resolutely, “medicine er no 
medicine—”

“He’s got te r git hardened up,” 
firmly Interposed Doctor Darby; "it'll 
be tho m akln’ o' hlin.”

Angy turned on Samuel with ruffled
feathers.

“He'll freeze to death. Yew 
sh a n ’t—"

Here Abe's stubborn will, so rarely 
set against Angy’s gentle persistence, 
rose up in defiance:

"W e’re a-gwine on a reg’lar A No. 1 
spree with the boys, an ’ no women­
folks Is a-goln' ter stop us neither.”

"W hen?” asked Angy faintly, feel­
ing Abe's brow, but to her surprise 
finding it cool and healthy.

"T ern io rrer!" proclaimed Samuel; 
whereupon Ahe looked a little dubious 
and lifted up i lls  two feet, wrapped as 
they were in the blanket, to deter- - 
mine the present strength  of his legs.

"Don't yer think yer'd better make 
It day afte r term orrer?" he ventured.

"Or 'long erbout May er June?" I 
Angy hastily amended.

Samuel gave an exasperated grunt.
“See here, whoso spree la th is?” 

Abe demanded of the little old wife.
She sighed, then resolved on strat-

egy:
"Naow. Abe. ef yew bo bound an’ 

possessed te r  go te r the beach, yew- 
go; but I’m a goln' visitin ' tew, an ’ ! 
1 couldn't git the pair o' us ready In­
side a week. I'm a-goln’ deown te r see 
Blossy. She ast me Jist naoxv, pendin’, 
she says, Cap'n Sam'l here cures Abe 
up ernough ter git him off. I thought 
she was crazy then.”

Samuel knocked the ashes out of 
his pipe against the window sill and
arose to go.

’ W aal," he said grudgingly, “make 
It a week from terday then, rain  er 
shine, snow er blow-, er a blizzard, 

i Ef yer ever n-goln’ ter git hardened, 
Abe, naow a the time! I'll drive over 
long erbout ten o'clock an' g it some­
body ter sail us from here; er ef the 
bay freezes over 'tw ist naow an ' then,

1 ter take us In a scooter.”
A "scooter,’ it may be explained, Is 

an Iceboat peculiar to the G reat South 
bay a sort of modified dinghy on run-
ners.

"Yes—yes, a scooter," repeated Sam- | 
i uel, turning suddenly on Abe with 

the sharp Inquiry: "Air yew n-shlv 
! erln'T lla ln 't, eh? W aal then, a week 
j from terday, so be i t ! ” he ended. "But 
I me an’ Blossy Is a-comln' ter see yew 
' off an ’ on pooty frequent tneonet- ’ 
■ while; an', Ahe, ef ever I ketch yew

a-layin' abed. I ’ll leave yer ter yer 
own destruction.”
« -

CHAPTER XII.

"A Passel of Meddlers.”
Angy’s secret hope that Abe would 

change his mind and abandon the 
projected tr ip  to the beach remained 
unfulfilled, in spite of the fact that 
cold w eather suddenly descended on 
the South side, and the bay became 
first "scum m ed" over with Ice, and 
then frozen so solid that all its usual 
c ra ft disappeared, and the "scooters" 
took possession of the field.

Abe and Samuel held stubbornly to 
the ir reckless intentions; and the sis­
ters, sharing Angy's anxiety, grew so­
licitous alm ost to the point of active 
interference. They withheld nothing 
In the way of counsel, criticism, or 
adm onition which could be offered.

“Naow," said Mrs. Homan in her 
m ost commanding tones at the end of 
a final discussion iu the big hall, on 
the evening before the date set for de­
parture, "ef yew're bound, bent an ’ 
determ ined. Brother Abe, to run In the 
face of Providence, yew w ant tew 
mind one thing, an’ wear yer best 
set of flannels termorrer."

"Sho, th a r  hain’t no danger of me 
ketchin ' cold,” decried Abe.

“I didn’t say yer thickest set of 
flannels; I said yer best. When a man 
gits throw ed out onto the ice ker- 
llump, the thickness of his clo’es ain 't 
goln’ to help him much. The fust 
thing I alius taught my husbands was 
to have everything clean an ’ whole on, 
when th a r was any likelihood of a sud­
den death .”

“Yew ’spect me tew go a n ’ prink up 
fer a  sudden death?” thundered Abra­
ham. “I hain’t  never heard tell on a 
scooter a-klllin’ nobody yit; it’s them 
plagued Iceboats up state what—”

“T h a t’s all very well,” persisted Mrs. 
Homan, not to  be diverted from her 
sub ject; “but when old Doctor Billings 
got run over by the train at Mastic 
C rossin’ on Fourth o’ July eight year 
ago, hie wife told me with her own 
lips th a t she never would git over It, 
cuz he had his hull big toe stlck ln’ 
out o’ the end of his stockin’. I tell 
yew, these days we’ve got tew prepare 
fer a violent end.”

The patient Angy somewhat tartly  
retorted , th a t during the last week she 
had spent even more time upon fa­
th e r’s wardrobe than she had upon 
her own; while Abe inwardly rejoiced 
to th ink  tha t for seven days to como— 
seven whole days—he and Angy would 
be free from the surveillance of the 
Bisters.

Mrs. Homan, In no way nonplussed, 
boomed on:

“Thar, I m fergot about his neck­
tie. Course, they don't dress up much 
a t the station; but jest the same that 
air tie  o’ yourn, Brother Abe, Is a dis­
grace. 1 told yew yew’d spile It a- 
wearln’ It tew bed. Naow, I got a 
red an ’ green plaid what belonged to 
my second stepson, Henry O. Ho never 
would ’a ’ died o' pneumony. either, ef 
he’d a-took my advice an’ made him­
self a newspaper night cap last time I 
he substituted with the 'savers. An' i 
yew kin have th a t necktie jest as well | 
as not. Naow, don’t say a word; I’m 
be tte r able to part with It 'n yew be 
not to take It.”

No one ever attem pted the fruitless 
task of stopping Mrs. Homan once 
fully launched; but when at last she 
perm itted her baek to rest against her 
chair, folding her arm s with the man- i

The Price She Paid for Lydia 
E.Pinkham’sV egetable Com­

pound Which Brought 
Good Health.

FISH HOOK RECOVERS BODY
Passengers From Passing Train Drag 

River After Boy Is Knocked
Off Bridge.

Vsing the boy’s own fishing rod In 
grappling for his body, passengers on 
a Susquehanna and W estern train  that 
had knocked Paul Colombo from a 
bridge near Babbitt, N. J., Into the 
river, succeeded In hooking his coat 
and dragging the body to the surface. 
The lad. who lived a t Twenty-third 
and Palisade avenue. W est New York, 
was fishing on the edge of the railroad 
bridge with John Eichlar, when the 
train  due at H ackensack a t 12:56 came 
along.

The Eichlar boy ju s t m anaged to es­
cape injury, the pilot of the engine 
grazing his heel. The Colombo boy 
was struck on the side of the head 
as he tried to swing away from the ' 
rail. Engineer Vrooman saw the boy- 
fan Into the river, stopped the train , 
and the passengers hurried to the 
scene. Several boys who w ere swim­
ming near by dived tim e and again, 
but w ithout success.

Then the passengers took tu rns with 
young Colombo's fishing rod. and Aral

uer of one who makes a sacrlfloe In a 
worthy cause, Abe broke into an ex­
plosive p ro te s t

If any one fretted  him in his some­
what fretful convalescence. It was this 
grenadier member or the household, 
who eince Blossy’s m arriage had en­
deavored to fill the vacant post of 
“guardeen angel.”

“Mis’ Holman,” he sputtered, ris­
ing to his feet, "I wouldn’t  w ear a red 
an ’ green plaid tie to a eel’s funeral!”

Then with a som ew hat ungracious 
“good nigh t” to  the company in gen­
eral, he trudged across the hall and up 
the stairs, m uttering som ething to 
himself about a “passel of m eddlers."

Well-meaning Miss Abigail, who 
had been nodding half asleep, roused 
herself to call afte r him, and he 
paused unwillingly to heed.

“Naow, don’t yew lose no sleep ter- 
nlgbt,” she admonished, ‘‘a-w orryin’ 
erbout the change In yer vlttles. I 
told Cap'n S am ! tha t hard tack  an’ 
sech like wouldn’t never do fer yer 
weak stummick, an ’ he promised me 
faithful he’d send somebody tew the 
mainland every day fer milk.”

"Dew yew think 1 be a baby?” 
shouted Abraham, turning on his heel. 
“I know now w hat makes my teeth  so 
sore lately,” mumbling to himself; 
"It's from this hero arrer-root an ' all 
these puddin’y messes. They need 
hardenin’, tew."

CHAPTER XIII.

The Prodigal’s Departure.
Abraham was up betim es In the 

morning to greet a day crisp and cold, 
quiet, yet with sufficient breeze etlr- 
ring the evergreens In the yard out­
side to make him predict a speedy 
voyage.

The old man was nervous and ex­
cited, and. in spite of his buoyant 
anticipations, somewhat oppressed, 
now th a t the day had actually  come, 
with a sense of tim idity and fear. Still, 
he put on a bold face while Angellne 
fastened his refractory collar and tied 
his cravat.

This was neither Mrs. H om an’s of­
fering nor Abe’s own old, frayed tie, 
but a new black one which had m ys­
teriously been th rust through the 
crack under the door during the n ig h t

So, the last finishing touches having 
been put upon his toilet, and Angy 
having made ready by lam plight for 
her own trip, even before the old man 
was awake, there seemed nothing left 
to be done until the breakfast bell 
should ring.

Ahe sat down, and looking hard  at 
hie open carpetbag wondered audibly 
if they had "everythin’ in.” The last 
tim e they two had packed Abe’s w ard­
robe for a visit to  Bleak Hill had been 
many years ago, when Samuel Darby, 
though somewhat Abe’s junior, was 
keeper of the life-saving station, and 
Abe was to be gone for a whole sea­
son’s duty. Then all of his posses­
sions had been stowed in a  long, bol- 
eter-like canvas bag for the short 
voyage.

Both Angy and her husband recalled 
tha t tim e now—the occasion of the ir 
first, and alm ost of the ir last, real 
separation.

"A w eek’ll pass in no tim e,” m ur­
mured Angy very quickly, xvlth a catch 
in her voice. “Lookin’ ahead, though, 
seven days seeme awful long when yer 
old; but— Oh, law, yes; a w eek’ll 
pass in no tim e,” she repeated. “Only 
dew be keerful, Abe, an ’ don't take 
cold.”

(TO R E  C O N T IN U E D .)

This Better World.
Burglars entering a San Francisco 

firm 's establishm ent the other night 
found a note pinned to the safe, con­
taining the combination and an urgent 
appeal to them to use It Instead of ex­
plosives. The burglars accom modat­
ingly ncceded to  the request.. On the 
same night burglars blew open a safe 
In an eastern  city- and among other 
plunder found a burglar Insurance pol­
icy. The next day they thoughtfully 
returned the policy by mall so th a t the 
firm could collect on it. These little 
exchanges of polite am enities would 
seem to Indicate tha t the Hon. Champ ' 
Clark Is right when he says th a t the 
world Is growing better every day. 
They also seem to indicate th a t as 
soon as society ceases placing ob-1 
stacles in the way of the burglar's pur- j 
suits the burglar generously m eets 
society half way. Perhaps, afte r all. 
society has all these years m isunder­
stood the burglar.

Truth About Royalty.
The first king was no more than

a fortunate soldier.—Voltaire.

NEW ARMOR PLATE
The New Process, it is 

C la im e d , W il l  M ake  
Large Guns Useless.

A nother of th e  series  of experim en ts to 
de term ine  th e  re s is tin g  pow er of a  cer­
ta in  class of a rm o r w as recen tly  conduct­
ed w ith  ex trem ely  sa tis fa c to ry  results . 
F o rtifica tio n s b u ilt of th is  m eta l m ight 
he m ade in d estru c tib le  and  It would be 
useless to bom bard  them .

I t  Is also use less to t ry  to m ake a  su c ­
cess In life If handicapped  by poor health . 
You lack th e  s tre n g th  and  s ta m in a  neces­
sa ry  to win.

In th e  m ajo rity  of cases of poor health , 
stom ach  trouble  is th e  real cause; but 
th is can be co rrected  by carefu l d ie t and 
tlie a ss is tan ce  of H o s te tte r 's  Stom ach 
R itters. It tones, s tre n g th e n s  and helps 
tile d igestive  functions and w hen th e  food 
is properly d igested , s tre n g th  and  r e ­
newed vigor is se n t coursing  th rough  the 
en tire  system .

The proper tim e for action  is when you 
notice th e  f irs t  sym ptom s of w eakness, 
such a s  loss of ap p etite , headache, bloat 
Ing, h e a rt-b u rn , sour stom ach , ind iges­
tion or constipa tion  and by reso rtin g  to 
H o s te tte r 's  S tom ach R itte rs  you can help 
N a tu re  conquer them . Delay only a g g ra ­
va tes m a tte rs  an d  prolongs your su ffe r­
ing.

T ake a ho ttie  hom e w ith  you today but 
see th a t  the  s ta m p  over th e  neck Is u n ­
broken.

“A w aist for a sa lesg irl” is describ­
ed by a fashion w riter. But in xvliat 
respect does a salesg irl's  w aist differ 
from th a t of a duchess —Louisville 
Courier-Journal.

A rt Is long and tim e is fleeting, and 
we are rem inded th a t the b izarre val­
entine will soon be in our m idst again.

YOLH OWN DRUGGIST W il l  T E ll  YOU
T ry  M uniae E y e  R em edy  fo r R ed, W eak , W atery  
E y e s  a n d  G r a n u la te d  E y e lid s ; N o S m a rt in g — 
J u s t-E y e  C o m fo rt. W rite  fo r  B o o k  o f tlie  Eye 
by m a il  F re e . M u rin e  E ye  R em ed y  Co., C h icago .

W hy Good Men Are Busy.
"M arry a busy man,” advises Helen 

Rowland. It can ’t be done legally. All 
the busy men are m arried. T hat’s 
w hat m akes them  busy.

Left Over.
“Robert,” said his mother, “what mis­

chief have you been up to  now? I 
can tell by the look in your eyes th a t 
you have been naughty.” “Oh,” re­
plied Robert, th a t’s p art of the look 
le ft over from the  last tim e I was 
naughty."

The pork barre l seem s to he the 
center of In te res t “over to” the legis­
lature.

O ptim istic  T hought. 
Resolutions taken without thought

bring d isaste rs without remedy.

NEW MODERN DANCING.
E. Fletcher Haltamore, the leading Dancing Ex-

Ee r t  and Instructor in New York City, w rites: "I 
ave used A LLEN 'S FOOT-EASE, tho antiseptic 

powder to be shaken into the  shoes, for ten years, 
and recommend i t  to  all my pupils.” I t  cures and 
prevents sore feet. Sold by all Drug and Depart- 
nient Stores, 25c. Sample FREE. Address, Allen 
S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

Poor Father.
“M other, w here are Helicon and P ar­

nassus?”
“Ask your father, Johnnie. He keeps 

up w ith the w ar nfivs.”—Life.

WHAT $10 DID 
FOR THIS WÛHÀN

ly the hook caught in the lad’s coat. 
The body was dragged to the bank and 
taken on the train  to Hackensack.

Danville, V a .-* ‘Ihaveonly spent ten 
dollars on your medicine and I feel so 

much better than I 
did when the doctor 
was treating me. I 
don’t  s u f f e r  any 
bearing down pains 
at all now and I sleep 
well. I cannot say 
enough for Lydia E. 
Plnkbam’s Vegete- 
ble Compound and 
Liver Pills as they 
have done so much 
for me. I am enj'oy-

ing good health now and owe it all to 
your remedies. I take pleasure in tell­
ing my friends and neighbors about 
them.” —Mrs. Mattie Haley, 601 Col- 
quhone Street, Danville, Va.

No woman suffering from any form 
of female troubles should lose hope un­
til she has given Lydia E. Plnkham’s 
Vegetable Compound a fair trial.

This famous remedy, the medicinal 
i n g r e d i e n t s  of which are derived 
from native roots and herbs, has for 
forty years proved to be a most valua­
ble tonic and invigorator of the fe­
male organism. Women everywhere 
bear willing testimony to the wonderful 
virtue of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta­
ble Compound.

I f  you have the sligh test doubt 
that Lydia E. P in k h am ’s V egeta­
ble Compound w ill help you.w rite  
to Lydia E .P inkham  Medici neCo. 
(confidential! Lynn. Mass., for ad­
vice. Y our letter  w ill be opened, 
read and answ ered by a wom an, 
and held in strict confidence.


