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CHAPTER XX—Continued.

His face lightened. The weight of 
the shock passed. He threw  off the 
»we of the glad news. He smiled the 
smile of a happy child.

“Naow, mother, we kin buy back 
our old chair, the rocker with the red 
roses onto It. Seems te r me them 
roses must 'a ' knowed all the tim e 
that thiB was a-goln’ ter happen. They 
wae jest as pert an ' Bassy tha t last 
day—’’

Angy laughed. She laughed softly 
and with unutterable pride in her hus­
band.

“Why, father, don't yer see yew kin 
buy back the old chair, an ’ the old 
place, too, an ’ then have plenty ter 
spare?" _ ,

“So we kin, mother, so we kin; he 
nodded his head, surprised. He 
plunged his hands into his pockets, as 
if expecting to find them filled with 
gold. "W onder ef Sam’l wouldn t lend 
me a dollar or so in small change. 
Ef I only had som ethin’ ter jingle, 
mebbe 1 could git closer to this fac . 
He drew her to him, and gav# her 
waist a jovial squeeze. “Hy-guy, 
mother, w e're rich! Haln’t  it splen­
did?"

Their laughter rang out together 
trembling, near to-tears laughter. The 
old place, the old chair, the old way, 
and - plenty! Plenty to mend the 
shingles. Aye, plenty to rebuild the 
house, if they chose. Plenty with 
which to win back the smiles of Angy s 
garden. The dreadful dream of need, 
and lack, and want, of feeding a t the 
hand of charity, was gone by.

Plenty! Ah, the goodness and great­
ness of (lod! Plenty! Abe wanted to 
cry It out from the housetops. He 
wanted all the world to hear. He 
wished tha t he might gather his wealth 
together and drop it piece by piece 
among the multitude. To give where 
he had been given, to blossom with 
abundance where he had withered 
with penury!

The little wife read his thoughts. 
“W e’ll save Jest enough fer ourselves 
te r keep us in comfort the rest of our 
lives an ' bury us decent.”

They were quiet a long while, both 
sitting  with bowed heads as If in 
prayer; but presently Angy raised her 
face with an exclamation of dism ay:

"Don't it beat all, that it hnppened 
Jest tew late ter git In this week's 
’Bhorevllle H era ld ! '"

“Tew Into?" exclaimed the new- 
fledged capitalist. "Thar hatn’t nothin’ 
tew late fer a man with money. We'll 
hire the editor tew git out nuother pa­
per, fust thing te rm orrer!"

CHAPTER XXI.

"Our Beloved Brother."
Tho services of the "Shorevllle Iler- 
d,” however, were not required to 
iread the news. The happiest and 
■oudest couple on Long Island saw 
iclr nam es with tho story of their 
idden accession to weulth in a great 
ew York dally the very next m om  
«-
A tall, old gentlem an with a real 

.arbor’s hair cut.” a shining, new 
Igh hat, a  suit of "store clothes" 
hich fitted as If they had been made 
ir him, a pair of fur gloves, aud brand- 
sw ten dollar boots; and n remark- 
t>ly pretty, old lady In a violet bonnet.

long black velvet cape, with new 
loes as well as new kid gloves, and a 
lg silver fox muff—this was the 
juple that found the paper spread out 
n the hall table nt the Old Ladies’ 
lome, with the sisters gathered
round It, peering at It, weeping over 
, laughing, both sorrowing and re­
doing.

"This ’ll bo good by te r llrothor 
.be,” Aunt Nancy had sniffed when 
:ie news came over the telephone the 
ay before; and though Mies Abigail 
ad assured her tha t she knew Abe 
rould come to see them real often, the 
intrlnrch still failed to be consoled.
''H aln’t  you noticed, gals." she per- 

Isted, "that tiiar hatn’t been a death 
a the house sence we took him in? 
in’ 1 missed my reg 'lar spell o’ bron 
hitis last w inter an ' th is one tew —so 
ur," she added dismally, and began to 
ough and lay her hands against her 
host. "That was alius the way when 
was a youngun," she continued after 
i while; "1 never had a pet dog or cat 
ir even a tam e chicken th a t It didn't 
ip an' run erwa.v sooner or later. This 
is rs  loss, gals, ’ll be the death o mo! 
4aow, mark my words!"

Then followed a consultation among 
he younger sisters, the result of which 
»as that they met Abe in the morning 
»1th a unanimous petition. They could 
w ither nek nor expect him to rem ain; 
;hat was Impossible, but—

"Hip. hooray! Hip. hip. hooray!" 
orted Abe. waving an Imaginary flag

as he entered. “Sam’l dropped us at 
the gate. Him an ’ Blossy went on te r 
see Holmes tew dicker erbout buyin' 
back the old place. Takes Blossy an ’ 
Sam ’l tew dew business. They picked 
out my clothes between them y ist’day 
arternoon deown te r  Injun village, in 
the Emporium. Haow yew like ’em? 
Splendid, eh? See my yaller silk hand­
kerchief, tew ? We jeet dropped In te r 
git our things. We thought mebbe 
yew ’d w ant te r  slick up the room a n ’ 
git ready fer the new—”

He was allowed to say no more. The 
sisters, who had been kissing and hug­
ging Angy one by one, now swooped 
upon him. He was hugged, too, with 
warm, generous congratulation, his 
hands were both shaken until they 
ached, and his clothes and Angy’s si­
lently admired. But no one said a 
word, for not one of tho sisters was 
able to speak. Angy, thinking tha t 
she divined a touch of Jealousy, has­
tened to throw off her wrap and dis­
play the fam iliar old worn silk gown 
beneath.

‘I told Abe I Jest wouldn’t  git a 
new silk until you each had one made

•Would Yew Ruther Have a New ’Be­
loved B rother’?"

the samples.tew. Blossy sen t for 
Blossy—”

"All I need's a shroud,” In terrupted 
Aunt Nancy grimly.

Angy and Abe both stared  at her. 
She did look gray this morning. She 
did seem feeblo and her cough did 
sound hollow. The other 6l3ters 
glanced also at Aunt Nancy, and Sarah 
Jane took her hand, while she nudged 
Mrs. Homan with her free elbow and 
Mrs. Human nudged Kuby Lee and 
Kuby Lee glanced at Lazy Daisy 
and Lazy Daisy drawled out m ean­
ingly :

“Miss Abigail!”
Then Miss Abigail, tw isting the 

edge of her apron nervously, spoke:
"Much obliged to you 1 be In behalf 

o ’ all tho sisters. Brother Abe an' ter 
Angy tew. We know yew’ll tre a t us 
right. We know tha t yew," resting 
her eyes on Abe’s face, "will prove ter 
be the ‘angel unaw ares’ th a t we been 
en tertain in ', but wo don’t want yew ter 
w aste yer money on a cartload o' silk 
dresses. All we ask o’ yew Is Jest 
enough tew allow us te r  advertise fer 
another bro ther m em ber te r take yer 
place.”

Who could describe the expression 
th a t flashed across Abe's face?—hurt 
astonishm ent, wounded pride. Jealous 
Incomprehension.

"Tor take my place!" he glanced 
about the hall defiantly. Who dared 
to en ter there and take his place? his 
place!

"This Is a old ladles’ home." he pro­
tested. "W hat righ t you got s  tak in ’ 
In a good-fer-nuthln* old m an? Mebbe 
he'd rob yew er kill yewl When men 
git te r ram pagin’, yew can’t tell what 
they might dew.”

Sarah Jane nodded her head know­
ingly, ae If to exclaim:

“I told yer so !”
But Miss Abigail hurriedly ex­

plained th a t It was a man and wife 
tha t they wanted. She blushed as she 
added th a t of course they would not 
take a man without his wife.

•No, Indeed! T hnt’d be highly im­
proper," sm irked Kuby Lee

Then Abe went stam ping to the 
stairw ay, saying sullenly:

"All right. I ll  give yew all the

m ousy yvw want rer advertisin ', an' 
yew kin say he’ll be clothed an 
dressed proper, tew, an ' supplied with 
terbaccer an’ readin’ m atter besides; 
but je s t wait till the d irectors read 
th a t advertisem ent! They had me 
here so rter pertendin’ te r  be unbe­
knownst. Come on, Angy. L et’s go 
upsta irs an ’ git our things. L et’s—’’ 

Aunt Nancy half arose from her 
chair, resting her two shaking hands 
on the arm s of It.

"B ro ther Abe,” she called quaver- 
Ingly a fte r the couple, “I guess yew 
kin afford ter fix up any objections o’ 
the directors."

Angy pressed her husband's arm  as 
she Joined him in the upper hall.

“Don’t  you see, Abe. They don’t 
re a lize .th a t that poor old gentlem an, 
whoever he may be, won’t  be yew. 
They je s t know that yew was yew; an' 
they w ant te r git another je s t as near 
like yew as they kin."

Abe grunted, yet nevertheless went 
half-way down sta irs again to cal! 
more graciously to the sisters th a t he 
would give them a reference any tim e 
for knowing how to trea t a man Just 
right.

"T ha t feller ’ll be lucky, gals,” he 
added In trem ulous tones. “I hope 
fle’ll appreciate yew as 1 allers done.”

Then Abe went to Join Angy In the 
room w h'ch the sisters had given to 
him th a t b itter day when the cry of 
his h eart had been very like unto:

"Elol, Elol, lama sabachthani!”
A fter all, w hat was there of his and 

Angy’s here? Their garm ents they did 
not need now. They would leave them 
behind for the other old couple that 
was to come. There was nothing else 
but some simple gifts. He took up a 
pair of red w ristlets tha t Mrs. Homan 
had knit, and tucked them In his new 
overcoat pocket. He also took Abi­
gail’s bottle of "Jockey Club” which 
ho had despised so a few days ago, and 
tucked th a t in his watch pocket. When 
he bought himself a watch, he would 
buy a new clock for the dining-room 
down sta irs, too—a clock with no such 
asthm atic  strike ns the present one 
possessed. All his personal belongings 
—every one of them gifts—he found 
room for in Ills pockets. Angy had 
even less than he. Yet they had come 
practically  with nothing—and com­
pared with tha t nothing, what they 
carried  now seemed much. Angy hesi­
ta ted  over the pillow-shams. Did they 
belong to them  or to the new couple to 
come? Abe gazed at the sham s too. 
They had been given to him and Angy 
last C hristm as by all the sisters. They 
w ere w hite muslin with white cambric 
frills, and In their centers was em broi­
dered in turkey-red cotton, "M other.” 
on one pillow, "Father," on tlie other. 
Every s is te r In the Home had taken at 
least one stitch in the names.

F ather and M other—not Angy and 
Abe! Why F ather and M other? A 
year ago no one could have foreseen 
the fortune, nor have prophesied the 
possession of the room by another el­
derly couple.

Angy drew near to Abe, and Abe to
Angy. They locked arm s and stood 
looking at the pillows. He saw, and 
she saw, the going back to the old bed­
room In the old home across the woods 
and over the field—the going back. 
And in sharp con trast they each re­
called the first tim e th a t they had 
stepi>ed beneath tha t roof nearly half 
a century ago—the first home-coming 
—when her m other-heart and his 
father-heart had been filled w ith the

nope or children—cnildren to  mess 
the ir m arriage, children to completa 
the ir home, children to love, children 
to  feed them with love In return.

“L et’s adopt some leetle folks,” said 
Angy, half In a whisper. ‘‘I’m afeard 
the old place'll seem lonesome w ith­
out—”

"M ight better adopt the s is te rs ;’’ he 
spoke alm ost gruffly. “I allers did 
th ink  young 'uns would be the most 
com fort tew yew afte r they growed 
up.”

“A baby is dretful cunnln’," Angy 
persisted. "But,” she added sadly, "I 
don’t suppose a tee th in ’ mite would 
find much In common with us."

"Anyway,” vowed Abe, suddenly 
beginning to unfasten the pillow- 
sham s, "these belong te r us, an ’ I’m 
a-goin' ter take ’em.”

They went down sta irs silently, the 
sham s wrapped In a new spaper carried 
under his arm.

“W aal, naow,”—he tried to speak 
cheerfully as they rejoined the others, 
and he pushed his way tow ard the 
dining-room—“I’ll go an ’ git my cup 
a n ’ sasser.”

But Miss Abigail blocked the door, 
again blushing, again confused.

“T hat ‘Tew - our - Beloved - B rother1 
cup,” she said gently, her eyes not 
m eeting the wound in his, “we 'bout 
concluded yew'd better leave here fer 
the one w hat answ ers the ad. Yew 
got so much naow, an ’ him —”

She did not finish. She could not. 
She felt ra the r than saw the blazing 
of Abe’s old eyes. Then the fire be­
neath  his brows died out and a mist 
obscured his sight.

"Gals,” he asked humbly, “would 
yew ru ther have a new ‘beloved 
bro ther’ ?’’

For a space there was no answ er 
Aunt N ancy’s head was bowed In her 
hands. Lazy Daisy was openly sob 
blng. Miss Ellie was tw isting h er fin 
gers nervously in and out—she un 
wound them to clutch a t Angy’s arm 
as if to hold her. At last Miss Abigail 
spoke with so unaccustom ed a sharp
ness that her voice seemed not her 
ow n:

“Sech a foolish question as th a t no­
body In their sound senses would aek.’

Abe sa t down In his old place a t the 
fireside and smiled a thousand smiles 
in one. He smiled and rubbed his 
hands before the blaze. The blaze it 
self seemed scarcely more bright and 
warm than the light from within which 
transfigured his aged face.

“Gals,” he chuckled in his old fa 
m iliar way, “I dunno how Sam ’l 
Darby ’ll take it; but If m other’s will 
in’, I guess I won’t buy back no more 
of the old place, 'cep t’n' Jest my 
rockin’-chair with the red roses ontc 
it; an ’ all the rest o’ th is here plagued 
money I’ll hand over ter the directors, 
an ’ stay  right here an ' take my com 
fort.”

Angy bent down and w hispered Id 
his ear; ‘‘I’d ru ther dew It, tew, fa­
ther. A nythin’ else would seem like 
goln’ a-visitln’. But yew don’t  want 
te r  go an ’ blame me,” she added anx 
lously, "ef yew git all riled up an ’ sick 
abed ag’in.”

"Pshaw , mother," he protested; 
‘‘yew fergit I was adopted then, naow 
I be adoptin’. T har’s a big difference.’

She lifted her face, relieved, and 
smiled Into the relieved and radiant 
faces of Abe’s "children,” and het 
own. •

(THE END.)

YEAR'S SUPPLY OF BABIES
Facts Compiled by Statistician Will

Come to Many as Something of 
a Surprise.

It has been computed th a t about 36,- 
000,000 babies are born Into the world 
each year. The ra te  of production 
Is therefore about 70 per m inute, or j 
more than one for every beat of the 
clock.

With the one-asecond calculation 
every reader Is familiar, but It Is not 
every one who stops to calculate what 
this means when It comes to a year s 
supply. It will, therefore, probably 
sta rtle  a good many persons to find, 
on the authority of a well-known sta- 
tlstlclclan, that, could the Infants of 
a year be ranged In a line In cradles, 
the cradles would extend around the 
globe.

The same w riter looks a t the m atter 
In a more picturesque lig h t He imag- 
tn s the babies being carried  past a 
given point In the ir m other s arm s, 
one by one. and the procession being 
kept up night and day until the last 
hour In the twelfth month had passed 
by. A sufficiently liberal ra te  Is al­
lowed, but even In going past at the 
ra te  of 20 a minute, 1.200 an hour, 
during the entire year, th e  review er 
at his post would have seen only the i 
sixth part of the Infantile h o s t

In other words, the babe th a t had 
to be carried when the tram p began , 
would be able to walk when hut a I

AVOIDINOIGESTION
It is a sure enemy to health, 
strength and happiness. It 
robs you of your appetite, 
causes constipation, bilious 
spells and a general rundown 
condition. You can help 
Nature conquer it by the 
timely aid of

H O STETTER’S 
Stomach Bitters

It will help you bring back 
the appetite, aid digestion 
and promote health in a gen­
eral way. For over 60 years 
it has enjoyed public confi­
dence.

Try it Today. Avoid Substitutes

Use for Anthologies.
The m istake Is in thinking th a t all

poetry is for all readers. On the con­
trary the realm  of poetry is as wide 
as the world, for the very reason th a t 
each man may find there ju s t what 
ho needs and leave tho rest. Tho 
thing is to discover the poetry th a t 
was m eant for us, and perhaps the 
best way to do th a t is to tu rn  over the 
page3 of some well-made selection, 
and see w here our eyes get caught 
and held.—Richard Le Gallienne.

Constipation causes many serious 
diseases. I t is thoroughly cured by 
Doctor P ierce’s P leasant Pellets. One 
a laxative, three for cathartic.

The Vast World.
A student of E rfurt, desiring to see 

Nuremberg, departed with a  friend on 
a Journey th ither. Before they had 
walked half a mile, he asked his com­
panion w hether they should soon get 
to  Nuremberg, and was answ ered: 
“ ’Tis scarce likely, since we have only 
just left E rfurt.” Having repeated the 
question another half mile fa rth e r on, 
and getting the sam e answer, he said: 
“L et's give up th e  Journey and go 
back, since the world’s so v a s t!”— 
L uther's “Table Talk.”

Got His Answer.
He—“Why are you women always 

going to bargain sales in the hope ol 
getting something for nothing?” She 
—“For the sam e reason you men are 
always going to your poker clubs.”— 
Dallas News.

Some Indication.
Mary—“Pm positive Fred loves me 

and intends to m ake me his wife.” 
H elen—"W hy? Has he proposed yet?” 
Mary—"No; but he dislikes m other 
m ore every tim e he sees her."—Liver­
pool Mercury.

mere fraction of Its com rades had 
reached the review er's post, and when 
the year's supply of babies was draw-j 
lng to a cclose there would be a i 
rea r guard, not of infants, but ol j 
romping six-year-old boys and girls.

Shot Husband, Not Bird.
Hidden from view while a t work 

In a tree, Frederick F. Seidel of Stony 
Point, N. Y.. was accidentally shot in 
both legs by his wife, Mrs. Marie 
Seidel, as she fired a t a woodpecker.

The bird was In the habit of m ount­
ing a limb near her bedroom window I 
at daylight and ham m ering until I t 1 
awoke her and she chased It away.

She got a shotgun when she heard 
the bird. Failing to see her husband 
sawing a limb in an adjoining tree, 
she fired, and riddled both of his legs. 
He fell 18 feet to the ground, break 
ing his right arm.

Rheumatism j
For Young and Old
The acute agonizing pain of 

rheumatism is soothed a t once 
by Sloan’s Liniment. Do not 
rub—it penetrates to  the sore 
spot, bringing a comfort not 
dreamed of until tried. G et a 
bottle today.

RHEUMATISM
H ere W hat O thers Say s

•'I highly recommend your Liniment 
as the tx'st remedy for rheumatism 1 ever 
used. Before using it  I spent large sums 
of money trying to get relief of the misery 
and pains in limbs and body, so I tried 
your Liniment both internal and external 
and I found quick relief, and now am 
well and strong again.”—£«?. Curtis, ffo  

H ere 's  Proof
'I  wish to write and tell you about a

fall I had down fourteen steps, and bruised 
my neck and hip very bad. I could not 
sleep at all. I sent my wife for a 25 cent 
bottle of your Liniment and in two daya 
time I was on my feet again.’’—CAarfei 
£/pde, /¿¿¿K  Prairie Are., St. Louie, Mo,

SLOANS 
LINIMENT
for neuralgia, sciatica, sprains and 
bruises.

A ll Dn.ggi.to, 25c.
Send four cent, in «tamps for a 

T R IA L  BO TTLE
Dr. Earl S. Sloan, Inc. 

Dept. B. Philadelphia, Pa.

A

Home Rule fo r  Bath iug Suite. 
Home rule is a Jewel. We appreci­

a te  it when we observe the spots 
w here we haven’t i t  The power of 
the w ar departm ent over the lake 
f ro n t which has been used so fre- j 
quently for the benefit of special priv­
ilege and to tho detrim ent of the 
people of Chicago, now seeks to decide 
for us w hether the bathing costum es 
on our beaches are d ecen t Of course, 
this Is none of the war departm ent's 
business It would simply be sticking 
to the Democratic doctrine of ’’statea' 
r ig h ts ” if It flatly adm itted I t —Chi 
cago P o s t


