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Gripping the reader fast with 
its tale of the astounding trans­
formation, in one day, of a 
tagged London waif into the 
possessor of incalculable wealth, 
this story by Loais Tracy meas­
ures up fully to the standard of 
this romancer's other popular 
tales. In the unfolding of the 
story he depicts not merely the 
change in the hero's material 
circumstances, but the interesting 
development of his character. 
The stirring adventures in which
Philip Anson became embroiled 
by reason of his suddenly ac­
quired riches, literally sent to 
him from heaven, his loyalty to 
the girl friend of his childhood 
and his manly efforts to win her 
love, are among the many ele­
ments of a plot which is de­
veloped with Mr. Tracy's well 
known skill.

CHAPTEii 1.
•' W S there do hope, doctor?" 

I "Absolutely none—now.” 
I "if »be had gone to the—the 
A workbouae Infirmary— would »be 

haie lived?”
The doctor pau««l. The gulp before 

that hateful word whh not loat on him. 
,'ie tried profesalonal severity and be 
stowed some care on the buttoning of 
a glove.

“I am surprised," be said, "that an 
excellent woman like your mother 
should encourage your feelings of—er— 
repugnance toward—er— Confound It. 
boy. have you no relatives or friendsF* 

“Ns, sir. We are alone in the world." 
"And bard up, ehF’
The boy dug a hand into s pocket 

With tbg Stolid Indifference of despair. 
He prodined 'I eUUlllig» and some i»eu 
Dies lip pk'kad out th# sllrgr, flhd the 
man reddened In protest,

. "Don't I* stupid, rblHp, That la 
your name, is It not? When I want my 
fee I will ask for it. Your mother ' 

•needs a uurse, wine, chicken broth
You are old enollgb to realize that a ‘ 
doctor practicing In a neighborhood ' 

Jlke this might want such things blur , 
"self anu whistle for them. But In the I 
—er-lathi?1? th<>y nr" provided by I 
thfiMala," *

4 J'lMM r.y mother ha re lived had » 
•ti consented to be taken there u 
month ago?**

• Again the man trottdetnd at the stony I 
^Mralsf«»« • of tlld (jUestlOfieF. a fear 

Ihm looking. active boy of fifteen, str 
.tired in worn clothes too small for blin 
'and wearing an old pair of boots sever­
al sixes too large. The strong, young 
face,pinched with vigils and privation«, 
the large, earnest eyes, heavy with un­
shed tears; the lips, quivering In their 
resolute compression over a chin that 
Indicated great strength of character, 
appealed far more to the doctor than 
the whlnt|>erlng terror with which the 
children of the poor usually meat the 
grim t Inion of death.

Tile wrestle with the glove ceased, 
and a kindly hand rested on Philip's 
Shoulder.

“No." came the quiet answer. "May 
Clod help you, sin* would not have 
II veil."

"God does not help anybody." was 
the amazing retort

The doctor was shocked, visibly so 
•■That la a foolish and wicked state- 

Went." lie said sternly. "Do not let 
your mother bear such awful words. 
She has lived anil will die a true Chris­
tian. I have never met a woman of 
greater natural charm and real piety. 
She has suffered so much that she 
merits the life eternal It is a reward, 
not a punishment Cast away these 
terrible thoughts Go. rather, and kneel 
by her aide In prayer.*

For an lustnnt the great brown syes 
biased fiercely st him.

“Am I to pray that my mother shall 
be taken from me?"

"Even that If It be God's will"
The gleam of passion yielded to utter 

helplessness. Tire la>y again brought
fort!» tl«i tluv Btnrn of money.

nomer.“ he »nid. "I enti buy
aninll nilioililt of Wilne In the
thvy «eil thin«« In tin * timt tunke <•hick
en brotli, flou t th«) •/ r h»ve n tirp aud
h kettle W.mltl von «ilqd felling 1

», thvif* Voi! g>> t<t your 1
er «Inl endeavor to f'htMT lier u 1» 1
will «ee

( 1, ! ) 1 (Hit*** 1 In-
«i«t. Ltwteû Rhe te ettlllnr for jr<

tu th*t ¡»oor tvner.iieut tlivre we
ulrlypo-ret*. A rickety

bullt ng■Inat the ret Mniiig whU <>f the
•uly II v Inc rx>tn •*' the ground floor.

pickaxes and crowbars to sweep away 
the ruins.

The boy heard bis wp* whispered 
rattier than spoken. The sonrul gaA 
ranlaed him Into consciousness

"Doctor,” he said earnestly, "you will 
come back?”

"Yea, yes; within half an hour. Tell 
your mother to expect me.”

Philip ran up the Htalrs. Long prac­
tice bad enabled him to move with a 
minimum of noise. It was pitiful to 
see the manner In which he emerged, 
with stealthy activity, Into the creak 
Ing loft above. Here nt first glance 
there waa an astonishing degree of 
comfort. Odd pieces of worn carpet 
neatly joined covered the floor. The 
two windows, facing only to the front 

1 of the dwelling, were curtained. The 
whitewash«! walls were almost hid­
den by cuttings from the colored peri­
odicals published during the previous 
Christmas season. A scree- divided 
the room Into two compartments, each 

I ?ontnlning a tiny bed On one of these, 
propped up with pillows. Iny the wn«t 
ed figure of u woman, over whose face 
tlie shadows were falling fn»t- The ex­
treme thinness, the waxen pallor, the 
lelicate texture of debilitated skin and 
unnatural brilliancy of Ute eyes gave 
her a remnrknbly youthful appearance.

! This fantastic trick of death. In life 
accentuated the reaemblauce between 
mother and son. The boy, too, wns 
sharply outlined by hunger, and in the 
fading light of a March day the dif­
ference between the dread tokens of 
approaching collapse and the transient 
effects of a scanty regimen on a vlg 
orous youth waa not readily distin­
guishable.

"Ito you want anything, mother 
dear'/" said the boy. laying bls hand 
tenderly on the clammy forehead.

“Only to ask you, Phil. wbat It waa 
that the doctor told you."

The voice was low and sweet, the dic­
tion Uiat of an education woman. The 
boy. too, though bls tones were strong 
and harsh, spoke with the accent of 
good breeding. JIls manner and words 
gained some distinction from a slight . 
touch of Freih'h elegance and preci­
sion. 'nils waa only noticeable In re­
pose. When excited or moved to de%' 
feeling, the continental veneer acquired 
nt the Lycee lu Dieppe ln«tantly vau- j 
Ished, and be became the streuuoUs. 
emphatic Briton he undoubtedly wns . 
by birth nud breeding

"He said, dearest, that what you ' 
wanted was some good wine—nice 
things to eat. He la an awfully Que 
chap, and I am afraid 1 waa rude to 
him, hut he didn't seem to mind It a 
bit, and he 1» coming back soon with 
chicken broth tuid P^rt wine, and I 
don't know what"

Ills brave words were well meant, 1 
but the mother's heart understood blM 
too well to be deceived A thin hand , 
caught bls wrist and feebly drew him 
nearer.

“You say you were rudo tn him VUil ? 
How can that be possible? What 'lol 
you say or do to warrant such < de 
•crlptlon?”

He hesitated for a moment. With 
rare self control lu one so young be 
fiercely determined uot to communi­
cate his own despair to bls mother. 8o 
he laughed gently.

"We are so Jolly hard up, you know, 
and It sounded strange In my ears to j 
talk about expensive luxuries which I i 
could not buy. He has often told us. | 
dear, that you would be better cared 
for lu the Infirmary. I am afraid now 
be was right, only we couldn't bear 
to l>e parted. Could we. mother?"

Nut ull hla valor could control his 
tremulous lipa. A lieautlful smile lllu 
minis I the face of tlie invalid.

"So you are trying to hoodwluk me. 
Phil, for the first time. 1 know what 
the doctor said. He told you that I 
could not recover and that I had not 
loug to live; lu a word, that 1 am dy 
Ing.”

Then the boy gave way utterly He 
flung himself down by the aide of th* 
tied and burled hla face in the cover­
let.

"Oh. mother, mother!" he walled, 
and hla paa»ionate solw burst forth 
with alarming vehemence. The poor 
womau vainly strove to soothe hint 
She could not move. Isrtug paralysed, 
but her lingers twlmsl gently in his 
hair, and she gas|H‘<l brokenly;

led steeply to an apartment above and 
culminated In an opening that suggest 
«1 a trapdoor. The walls, roughly 
paneled, were well provided with 
shelves and pegs The back door was 
fastened with a latch a contrivance

•T'hll. «Inri In K. don’t make It hanter
for tue. oh. <•alm yourself, in y dear
eue. ir <Mily f< »r my Nake. 1[ ha>e so
much to aay tn• y<»u And |HTbinpe au lit
tie time! lie mitrim*, rhlllp.

.* „11 «■•in I«.»
Be Mtrutut

nnd l>ru 
you I know

tl nil «III 
juU will nil*« me. We

have lx*hi all 1 n nil to eneu o ther since
yonr fat Iter's i leatb. But mjr memory 1
must In? H \VPrt, not bitter tn you
When y< >11 thinik of me I want th* rec
ollecttam h> linsplre you to do thnt

I trust I have borne reverses of health 
and furtuiM with patlen--e and raatg- 
nation. My present sufferings will be 
a lasting Joy to ms if In the life to 
coma 1 can know that my example hH* 
been a stimulus to you amid the 
chances and changes of your career. 
Promise me, darllug, that you will re­
sign yourself to the decree* of 
dence even 
parting.”

Her voice 
eye*. The 
anew that
times conquer all restraint», 
ternfty strong within her clamored for 
the power to shield her offspring from 
the dangers that would beset him. 
There was a maddening pain in the 
thought that a few brief hours or min­
utes might unclasp her arms from him 
forever.

It was Phil who first gave utterance 
to the wild proteat In their souls.

“ Mother.”
don’t want to live without you. 
die together. If you chnnot 
me, then I swear"—

Hut a scream of terror, so 
vehement that It seemed to 
nvlraetrtous from so fratl a form, froze 
tiie vow on his lipa.

"Phil, what
son. my 
before I 
cold. I 
nearer, 
your brave eyes, 
man, Phil. I know It. Who should 
know your character like your mother? 
But you must have faith In God al­
ways. I have pray«! for you, and ray 
prayers will surely be granted. I will 
watch over von. If you are In danger, 
my spirit will come back to you across 
the void. We cannot l»e parted. Oh. 
God, It is Impossible! Yon are the life 
of my life. I 
still live.6

Even ns »he 
arm, hitherto 
blight which had made her a helpless 
Invalid during many weary months, be­
came numb and rigid. Rhe was dying 
now, not with tlie struggle against the 
king of terrors which often marks the 
passing of humanity, but with a slow 
torpidity more akin to sleep

Her brain was clear, but the stock of 
nervous force had sunk so low that her 
few remaining words were spoken with 
difficulty. They were mostly endearing 
expressions, appeals to her loved one 
to hope and pray, to trust steadfastly 
In the all wise power tjjnt would direct 
bls destiny. With ths last flicker of 
existence the maternal fnsttnet became 
dominant again, and she asked bitu Dot 
to forget her.

The boy could only murmur agonised . 
appeals to the merciless unseen uot to 
rob him of the only being he held dear I 
oh earth, but even In that awful mo- • 
inent he had the strength to cease hla ’ 
frantic protests when they seemed to , 
cause her pain, and he fore«! himself 
to join her In praj’er.

When the doctor brought a nurse 
and some small store of the much 
heed«! dellcai lea Mrs. Anson was al­
ready unconscious.

The boy, aroused from frenzy by the 
steps on the stairs, shrieked Incohe­
rently;

"I have killed my mother. See! She 
1» dead. 1 killed her. I made her cry. 
You told me to look after her until you 
returned. She cried and screamed be­
cause 1 spoke so wildly, 
fault. I"- -

"Hush] Your mother is 
dying. Nut all the skill 
save her. Let her die in peace."

No other words could have checked 
tlie wild torrent of lament that «urged 
from that wounded heart. No she still 
lived. There remained a faint flicker 
of life. Not yet had she passed the 
dreadful barrier of eternity. Through 
Lis blinding tears he thought he could 
discern a smile on the worn face. The 
doctor watched Phil more narrowly 
than the suukeu frame on the laid. It 
was best that the paroxysm of grief 
should go untrammeled. The nurse, a 
young woman unused as yet to tlie In- 
evitableness of death, moved timidly 
toward the windows and adjusted the 
curtains to admit more light.

At last wheu l'hll's strength yielded 
to the strain of his sorrow and the 
very force of his agony bad spent It­
self the doctor leaned over the inani­
mate form and looked into the eyes.

"It has ended. Phil," he whispered. 
"Your mother is in heaven!"

In heaven! What a tocsin of woe In 
a message of faith! The boy suddenly 
stood up. Hope wsa murdered within 
him. His tears cease«!, and his labored 
brenthlug caiue under control with a 
Ultghty effort. He stooped and k I seed 
the pale checks twice

"Goodby. mother," he ssid. an" the 
dull pain In his vol»-« wns so heart­
rending that the nurse's sympathies 
mastered her she burst out cry lug. 
Professional Instinct came to the doc­
tor's aid. He sharply reprimanded the 
half hysterical woman and sent her off 
on an errand to bring those whose duty 
it la

lie 1

he mourn«! bitterly, ”1 
Ix>t us 

stay with

shrill and 
be almost

tl

son, 
die.
can 
In-t

are you saying? Oh, my 
do not break my heart 
Kiss me, dearest. I am 
scarce see you. Come 

me look once more into 
You will l>e a great 

I know It.

am not dead while you

spoke her left hand and 
untouched by the cruel

It

not 
of

la all my

dead, but
man can

rarely aeen In the tx>ndon of today. 
The front window looked out Into a 
badly |«avert court girt by tumbl«!ow» 
stables A smaller window at the back 
revealed a dismal yard darken«! by 
lofty walls Although little more than 
a stone's throw removed from the busy 
Mlle End road, the place was singular­
ly quiet It was already deed and 
only waited the coming of man with

which Is right regardless of conse- 
quenees. to strive always for honor 
and for the a|»probatlon of your own 
conscience My own dear boy, we 
must bow to the will of God. We have 
Indeed !>een sorely tried, you far more 
than I. for 1 can lank back on years of 
perfect haiq'lmwa with a loving has 
bend and s dellghtAil child, whereas 
you have l«een plunged Into poverty 
sad misery at an age wheu life should 
!«e opening Ietere yon with every 
promise of a succeaafnl career. Ter 
haps. I’M,, your trials have come tn 
you early as mine have food me late

husband aad wife were seriously In­
jured tn a motor car accident. Mr. An 
sou sustained concussion of the brain 
and practically never regained bis 
scuses, though be lingered fur some 
weeks and waa subjected tu two op­
erations. Mrs. Anson's «pine was dam 
aged, with the result that she changed 
from a bright and vigorous woman in­
to a decrepit tevaltd doomed to early 
death from slow paralysis.

When the great expenses attendant 
on these mishaps were paid she found 
herself not only absolutely poor, but 

l rendered incapable of tlie slightest ef­
fort to turu her inauy aud varied tal­
ents to account in order to earn a live 
lihood. Hhe came to London, where 
her lnte husband's employers gener­
ously gave her rent free ¡srssreSInn of 
the tenement In which she was lying 
dead, help«! her with funds to furnish 
It modestly mid found a clerkship for 

; rhlllp with a promise of early promo­
tion.

But the cup of sorrow Is seldom Je.t 
half flll«l. Barely had the widow set 
tl«l down to a hopeful struggle on t»e- 
half of her beloved son than a quarrel 
between partner* led to the sale of the 
Arm's business to a llmlt«l liability 
company. Economies were effect«! to 
make way for salaried director*. Phil 
Ip waa dismiss«!, with several other 
Junior employees, and the stable yard 
was mark«l out ns a suitable site for 
the storage of coal required by the 
local factories.

Tills development took plnre early 
In the new gear, and the new compnny 
allowed Mrs. Anson to occupy her tiny 
nlsMle until the last day of March. It 
was now March 6, and how the widow 
and her Hon had lived during the past 
two month* the doctor could only guess 
from the gradual depletion of their lit 
tie store of furniture

It waa odd that such an Intelligent 
and well bred woman should be so 
completely shut off from the rest of 
the world, and his first question to 
PIUJ «ought to determine tills mystery 

"Surely,” he said, “there is some one 
to whom you can appeal for help. Your 
father and mother must have bad some 
relatives, even distant cousins, and If 
they are written to a friendly hand 
may be forthcoming.”

Philip shook his head. The mere 
taste of food had provoked a ravenous 
appetite. He could not eat fast enough 
Tlie doctor stayed him.

"Better wait a couple of hours, Phil, 
and then you can tackle a hearty meal 
That's the thing. I like to see such 
prompt obedience, but you certainly : 
have wonderful self control for on* so 
young. I may tell you to relieve pres- 
•Ut anxieties, that a few employee* of 
your father's firm have guaranteed the 
expenses of your mother's funeral, and , 
they a1«o gave the a sovereign to Ifilei 
yfifl over the next few days."

Funeral! The word struck 
sledge hammer force, 
thought of that, 
dismal pomp of 
squalid locality, 
women, the hard
the frlghten«l curiosity of children. 
Ills mother, so dear, so tender, so soft i 
cheeked—the bright, beautiful, laughing ! 
woman of their life In Dieppe—to be | 
•taken away from him forever and per 
mltt«l to fade slowly Into nothingness . 
In some dreadful place, hidden froth J 
the sunshine and the flowers she lov«!! 
For the first time be understood death. ( 
When his father was killed, hla mother 
was left. Anxious tending on her dis- , 
pelled the horror of the greater trag 
edy Now all waa loat. The tears that 
he hat«! were welllDg forth again, and 
be savagely bit hl* lip.

“You have been—very good—to us, 
doctor,” he forced himself Io say. "If 
ever—I can repay you”—

“There, there, not a word! Bless my 
•ou), yours Is n difficult case.”

Again the doctor tackled hla glove. ( 
He glanced nt his watch.

•T'our o'clock. I am an hour late on 
my rounds. No, Phil. Don't go up 
stairs. There are some women coming 
Walt until they have tended your 
mother. And—one last word. It will 
do you no good to keep vigil by her 
side. Best think of her as living, not 
dead. You will l>e grateful for my ad­
vice In after life."

The women arrived, coarse but kind- 
ly hearted creatures. One of them ' 
gave the boy a packet of letters.

“I found 'em uuder the dear lydy's 1 
pillow,” she said. Neither poverty nor 
death robb«l Mrs. Anson of the re- 
sp«-t paid to her by all who came tn 
contact with her.

He sat down, untied a string which 
bound the letters together and looked 
at the address ou the first envelope. It 
bore hla mother's name and a recent 
postmark. Wondering dolefully what 
correspondence she could have had 
during these later months that de­
manded such careful preservation, he 
took out the letter. Suddenly he best 
tated Perhaps these documents al 
luded to something which his mother 
did not wish him to know. For an In 
stnnt ht* ItnpuliM» was to coualgn the 
packet to the tire. No; that might l»‘ 
wrong. !!«• would glance at their iren-

I

t

render the last services to frnil 
Ity. The boy he l««d downstairs, 
s n busy man, with many claims 
time, but this strange youngster 
ted him. ami he resolved to turn 
y's loiights forcibly away from 

dug horror of bls ntoth-

tumbler or a cup** he

him a tumbler. The 
out some wine takeu

with
Phil had not ! 

He remembered the j 
such events lu this ! 
the loud Bobbing of; 
fared agony of men.

Bome of these were me’Tiy formal ae- 
knuwledgmeuts Of letters l*v.v«l and 
forwarded, but one stated that they 
“were instructed by Duly Morland to 
Inform Mrs. Anson that Nir Fhilip Mur 
lund declined either to see or bear
from her.”

That was alL Philip sprang up with 
exee uflaine. He was alone lu the 
house now. alone with his dead mother.

He went upstairs, with the letter* 
crushed in his right hand us though be 
would choke a reptile which bad stung 
the only being be kuv«l. He t>eut over 
the tdirunkeu form, so placid, so re­
sign«!. so angelic In the peace of death, 
and hla hot tear* fell unchecked.

"Yon i»oor darling'” he murmur«!. “I 
believe you bumbled yourself even to 
beg from these people for niy sake 
What can I do to show my love for | 
ro»?’’ _______ _

CHAPTER II.
N Friday evening. March 19, a 

thunderstorm of unusual vio­
lence broke over London. It 
was notably p«’Uliar In cer­

tain of It* aspects. The weather was 
! cold and showery, a typical day, of tlie 

March «julnox. Under such conditions 
barometric pressure remains fixed ruth- 
er than variable, yet many whose busl 
neas or hobby it 1« to record such facts 
observed a rapid shrinkage of the mer 
cury column between the hours of 6 
and 7. A deluge of rain fell for many 
minutes and was followed about 7;3O 
p. tn. by a mad turmoil of thunder and 
an astounding el«'trlcal display not 
often witness«! beyond the confines of 
the giant mountain ranges of the world.

So violent and unnerving was the 
outburst that the social life of Lon 
don was paralyzed for the hour. The 
ater parties, diners lu the fashiouabls 
restaurants, the greater mllllous anx­
ious to get away from offices and shops, 
tboae eager alike to enter aud leave 
tlie charmed circle of the four mile ra- 
,dltis, were ruthlessly bidden to wait 
while tlie awesome forces of nature 
made mad racket in the streets. All 
Jioraeflesh was afraid. The drivers of 
tqltbs aud omnibuses were unable to 
tnqke progress. They had sufficient 
ado to restrain their maddened ani­
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mal* from adding the havoc of blind 
charges .through the streets to the gen­
eral coatMKlou caused by the warring 
elements. Telegraph and telephone 
wires liecanur f»ot only useless, but 
daugeroua, and th« suburban train 
service was consequently plufiged into 
a tangle from which it was not extri­
cated until midnight.

Ro general was the confusion, so 
widespread the public alarm, that the 
audden cessation of tlie uproar at 
8 o’clock caused more prayers of thank­
fulness to be uttered In the metropolis

I

rrnl pun’ort nnd then commit t!iem to
the flame* If he thosabt tit.

The let ter In his hand was lileaded.
The 1U1U, rleltham. iVvon.” and dated
about a inott th earlier. It retd:

near M RtÎA Tn t nm requested by Ftr
Philip M rlarid to you r tit tn trouble
him with fu rther correapondence Thia
I» the fourtti time I have been deaired
by him to write In theee term«, «o pleeee

lui 
th 
the all aUSor 
er s death.

"Have you a 
an l<l sharply.

Phil handed 
doctor poured
from the nurse's basket. soake«l a piece 
of bread tn the liquor and gave it to 
the boy with an Imperativa command 
tn eat It Instantly.

Koine what Io his surprise, he waa 
obeyed While Phil was devouring the 
foist of which he stood so greatly In 
need the doctor reviewed the elc-utn 
stance* of thia poverty stricken house 
hold so far as they were known to him 
Mr. and Mrs. Anson had occupied a 
fairly good position in Diem*. where 
Philip'« father was the agent of an old 
establish«! Ixvndon firm of coal ship 

About two year* earlier both

n.t. that yeur letters will In future re­
main unanswered Yours truly

LOUISA HOftUND
Incivility of the note 

angry flush to the boy's 
waa Sir Philip Morland

Th* curt 
brought an 
face. Who 
that he should dare to offer this insult
to a lady? Evidently a relative, and a 
near one. for M<»rtand was bin moth 
er*« name, and his own Christian name 
suggest«! a family connection. Yet ah« 
had never spoken of any such person.

Three other letter* of prec«!lng date« 
show«! that “Louisa Morland" kept sc 
enrete reckoning. There were half s 
dozen more, from a firm of solicitors.
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A bop ran fortronl to offtr his service* 
at the carriage door.

than had been heard for many a day. 
But worse remained. Thus far the
lightning ha<l been appallliig. lirilllnnt- 
ly lurid, but harmless. At 10 o'clock 
the storm rnged again, this time with­
out the preliminary downfall of rain, 
and the lightning, though less sen­
sational In api>earance. was demoniac 
In effect, levying a toll on human lives, 
causing fires and general damage to 
property, accounts of which filled 
uiuuy columus of the newspaper* uext 
morning. This s«-ond outburst was 
succeeded by heavy and continuous 
rain. At the hour when the theaters
emptied their diminishing audience* 
into the streets London wore its nor-
tnal rain sodden aspect. It wns not 
until the following day that jieople 
fully understood the magnitude and 
terrifying results of the Inter display.

About a quarter to H. while the first
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storm w as nt Its height, a carriage nnd
pair daahed Into n fashionable West
End aquare nnd p ailed up outside a
mansio» rasit in thi? stereotyped mold

he enrii• Vieti »rtan period; Tha
es. overf ed nnd underworked1. had

tecs rentiered fraotic Uy the drive
thro ngh thè nnrk from the f:i
west Fort they, knew this
baitiIme plflc»' e coachman ivenid
ne'er hava succeeded In stopping 
thstn. As It was. th«-y sweated white 
with fear, and th* tootman, shouting 
to th* occupants of the carriage that 
he could not attend to the door, ran 
to their heads nfter giving a vigorous 
tug at th* house bell.

(Continued next week.)

Don't! ! !
Don't let yonr child suffer with 

that cough when yon can cur* It with 
Ballard's H orehound Syrup, a sure 
rttre for coughs, bronchitis, influen­
za. croup and pulmonary disease* 
Buy a bottle and try It. B B Laugh 
ter, Byhalia, Miss., writes "I have 
two children who had cron. I tried 
many different remedies, but I must

Cure

Ur Miles 
Anti-Pain Pill* 

Headache
Alraottt instantly »nd leave no bad
Thej- also relieve every other pain. Ne".r»k 
gia. Rheumatic Pain. Sciatica. Hack " !-, 
Stomach ache. Ague Pains. Pains from to« 
jury. Bearing down pains. Indigestion. • 
einess, Nervousness and 81eeples*r>“»*

event * 
Aches

Rv taking cm« or two Dr. Mile* Antt-P»'" 
Pill* when you feel an attack coming 
You not only avoid «offering, but the we»*1' 
ening influence of pain upon the *v«tem •• 
nervous, irritable and cannot slrep take • 
tablet on retiring or when you 
Tht* »oothfng influence upon the *er*e* 
bring* rrtre.hing sleep • ‘

St rent. Never «old I* h—lb


