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F la ttery  Does It
Albert Keller, geueral manager ot 

the Ititz-Carlton hotel group, said In 
an address to New York waiters:

“A good waiter makes his obstacles 
bis stepping stones.

“ ‘WalterI' thundered a man with a 
head as bald us a billiard ball.

" 'Yes, sir?’
“ ‘Walter; there’s a hair In this 

soup!’
“  ‘Why, so there Is, sir. I’m very, 

very sorry. But don't yon think It 
roust have fluttered oft your bead, 
slr?‘ ”

— •— -------- :------------------ -

CompareChampions
A comparison with other spark 
plugs readily reveals Champion 
superiority of design and finish.
A new Champion in every cylin­
der means more power and speed 
and a saving in oil and gas. 
Champion X  is 60 cents. Blue 
Box 75 cents.
Cham pion  Spark Plug Co*
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Com fortable Traveling
For comfort In summer motoring 

wear bathing suits, say Misses Flora 
McUlsh and Belle Tuunton of Ashta­
bula, Ohio, who were the well-known 
cynosure of all eyes when they passed 
through Westfield attired In one-piece 
bathing suits. The girls are driving 
to Maine. When these modern mer­
maids pass a good swimming plnce 
they stop their automobile, hop out, 
take a swim, get uhourd again, and are 
on their way.—Boston Globe.

The exportation front France of na­
tive oysters less than seven centi­
meters In their greatest diameter Is 
prohibited until further orders.

Aspirin
Say “ Bayer Aspirin”

INSIST! Unless you see the 
‘‘Bayer Cross" on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy­
sicians for 24  years.

Accept only a 

t  J W Baver package

whichcontains proven directions
Hsndy ‘‘Rayer'’ boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100— Druggists 
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CHAPTER XVIII— Continued
— 16—

Luter they came to earth and bab­
bled the nonsense that Is the highest 
wisdom of lovers. They built air cas­
tles and lived In them, seeing lire 
through a poetic ambient as a long 
summer day In which they should rhle 
and work and play together.

At last she remembered Lady Far- 
quhar and began to laugh.

“ We must go down and tell her at 
once. .Tack.”

He agreed. “Yes. let's go back and 
have It out. I f you like you may go 
to your room and I’ll tackle her ulone.” 

“ I'd rather go with you.”
He delighted In her answer. 
Farquhar was taking an early morn­

ing stroll, arm In arm with Lady Jim, 
when he caught sight of them.

"Look, D ll”
Both of the lovers knew how to 

walk. Lady Farquhar, watching them, 
thought she had never seeen ns fine a 
pair of untamed human beings. In 
his step wns the fine free swing of 
the liilhnan. and the young woman 
breasted the slope lightly as a faun.

The Englishman chuckled, “You’re 
beaten, Dl. The highwayman wins."

“Nonsense.” she retorted sharply, 
but with anxiety manifest In her 
frown.

“Fact, Just the same. He’s coming 
to tell us he means to take our little 
girl to Ills robber den."

"I believe you’d actually let him,” 
she said scornfully.

“Even you can’t stop him. It's writ­
ten In the books. Not sure I’d Inter­
fere If I could. For a middle-aged 
pharisee with the gout I’m Incurably 
romantic. It’s the child's one great 
chance for happiness. But 1 wish to 
the ileuee lie wasn’t a hlgligrnder.

“She shan't sacrifice herself If I can 
prevent It," Lady Farquhar Insisted 
stnnclily.

“ I ’member a girl who sacrificed 
herself for n line lieutenant without 
a shilling to call his own,”  he solilo­
quized aloud. “ Would have lilin, and 
did, by Jove I Three deaths made 
him Lord Farquhar later, hut she mar­
ried the penniless subaltern.”

" I ’ve always been glad I did." She 
squeezed Ills arm fondly. “But this Is 
different, James."

Kllmeny and Moya stopped. The 
young man doffed his gray felt hat and 
bowed.

’’Mornln’, Lady Fnrquhar—Lord Far­
quhar. We’ve come to ask your per­
mission for our marriage.”

"Mornln’, rebels. Fnncy IM have to 
refuse It,” cut back Farquhar, eyes 
twinkling. For this hold directness 
pleased nnd amused hliik

“That would distress us extremely," 
answered Kllmeny with a genial 
smile.

"But would not affect your plana, I 
understand you to mean."

“You catch the Idea exnctly, sir." 
Lady Farquhar entered the conver­

sation. "Are you plnnnlng to go to 
prison with him, Moya, when he Is 
convicted of hlghgrndlng?”  she asked 
pleasantly.

Moya told In three sentences of what 
her lover had done. The Englishman 
wrung Kllmeny’s hnnd cordially.

“By Jove, you reform thoroughly 
when you go about It. Don’t think 
IM hnve enjoyed writing that check 
for Miss Joyce. Leaves you strapped, 
does It?"

"Dead broke," came the very cheer­
ful reply.

"But of course Moya has some 
money," said I.ndy Farquhar quietly.

The westerner winced. “Wish she 
hadn't. It’s the only tiling I have to 
forgive her."

Farquhar lifted his eyebrows. "Dl," 
he remonstrated.

Ills wife came to time with a frnnk 
apology. "That was downright nasty 
of me. Mr. Kllmeny. I withdraw It. 
None the less. I think Moya would be 
throwing herself away. Do you real­
ize what you are proposing? She’s 
been used to the best ever since she 
was born. Have you the means to 
supply her needs? Or are you con­
sidering a Phyllldn and Corydon Idyll 
In a rottage?"

"It will hnve to be something of 
that sort nt first. I’ve told her nil this 
too. Lady Fnrquhar."

“What does that matter If we love 
each other?" Moya asked.

"You’ll find It matters a good deal." 
snld Lady Jim dryly. "When poverty 
comes In love Is likely to wink out any 
day. Of course I realize that yours 
Is of a quality quite unusual. It al­
ways Is. tny dear. Every lover has 
thought that since time began.”

"W e’ll have to take our fighting 
chance of that," Jack replied.

Moya, her eyes shining, nodded 
agreement. No great gain can he won 
without risk. She knew there was a 
chance that she might not find happi­
ness In her hwe. But where It called 
her she must follow—to a larger life 
certainly, to Joy and to sorrow, to the

fuller experiences that must corns to 
every woman who fullllle her destiny. 

• • • • • • •
The memories of both Moya and 

Lord Farquhar went back, as It were 
In a bound, to a certain night some 
months before, when Farquhar, as 
Moya’s guardian, bad talked to the 
girl seriously on the subject of her 
apparently growing regard for the ro­
mantic “highwayman," Jack Kllmeny.

It was a still night, save only for 
the rushing wuters of the river. The 
lamps of the sky had all been lit and 
were gleaming coldly millions of miles 
away. The shadowed moonlight in 
the trees offered a stage set to low­
ered lights.

The thoughts of the girl had drifted 
to speculation about the transplanted 
countryman of hers whose personality 
had come to Interest her so greatly. 
He had challenged her trust In him 
and she had responded with a pledge. 
He had not explained a single one of 
the suspicious circumstances against 
him. He had not taken her Into bis 
confidence, nor had he In so many 
words declared his Innocence. She 
was glad he had told her nothing, had 
demanded her faith t.s a matter of 
course. It was part of her pride In 
him that she could believe without 
evidence. All the world would know 
he was not guilty after he had shown 
his proofs. It would be no test of 
friendship to stand by him then.

A step sounded on the gravel behind 
her and an arm opened to let her hand 
slip round the elbow.

“May I stroll out this dance with yon. 
Miss Dwight?” Lord Farquhar asked 
formally, dropping Into step with her.

Moya and her guardian were kin­
dred spirits. They never needed to 
explain themselves to each other. Both 
knew how to make-believe.

"It  you’ve not afraid of a scandal 
at being alone with me so far from a 
chaperon,” the girl answered lightly.

He burlesqued a sigh. “ I ’m only 
afraid there won’t be any. It’s the 
penalty of age, my dear. I can claim 
all sorts of privileges without making 
Verlnder Jen Ions.”

"Oh, Verlnder," she scoffed.
"Should I have said Kllmeny?" he 

asked.
‘i ’ll tell you a secret, guardy,”  whis­

pered Moya gayly. “YnuTe a hundred 
years younger than either of them.”

“I wish my glass told me so.” 
"Fiddlesticks! Youth Is In the 

heart. Mr. Verlnder hns never been 
young nnd Captain Kllmeny has for­
gotten how to he."

“ I fnncy Ned would be willing to 
learn how again If he had the proper 
teacher.”

She gave his arin a little squeeze 
“You dear old matchmaker."

■‘Heaven forbid I I’m merely Inquir­
ing. my dear."

"Oh, I see—your in-loco-parent! s 
duty."

“Exnctly. So It Isn’t going to be 
Ned?"

She looked across the turbid moon 
lit river before she answered. "I don’t 
think so.’’

“ Nor Verlnder?” .
“Goodness, no!" A little ripple of 

laughter flowed from her lips hefore 
she added: "He’s changed his mind. 
It’s Joyce he wants now.”

Fnrquhar selected a cigar from the 
ense. “ Urn I Sure you didn’t change 
It for him?”

A dimple flashed Into her cheeks. V] 
may have helped a little, but not 
half as much as Joyce.”

“That young woman Is a horn flirt ” 
Lord Farquhar announced, his beard 
and the lower part of his face In the 
sudden glow of the lighted match. 
"Upon my word, I saw her making 
eyes at your highwayman the night 
we met him here.”

There was a moment's silence before 
she answered. “Anybody could see 
that he was interested In her.’’

“ It doesn't matter to me who Inter­
ests him, but I can’t have any of my 
wards being romantic over a Dick 
Turpin,” he replied lightly.

She was standing In the shadow, so 
that he could not see the dye sweep 
Into her cheeks.

"I'm afraid he Is going to disappoint 
you. lie ’s not a highwayman at all.” 

"Did he tell you so?”
“ No. But I know It."
“ Looks to me as If he might make 

a good on«. The fellow Is cool as a 
cucumber ond afraid of nothing on 
two legs or four.”

“ You forget he Is India's cousin."
“ No, I’m remembering that His 

father had a devil of a temper nnd his 
mother was ns wild as an unbroken 
colt when I met her.”

"They weren’t thieves, were they?" 
she flashed.

He gave her his frnnk smile. "You 
like this young man. Moya?"

“ Yes. Why shouldn't I?”
“ Why not—If yon don’t like him too 

well?"
“ So that's why you came out here— 

sent by Lady Farquhar to scold me— 
and T thought you had come because 
you like to be with me."

“Come; let us reason together." he 
Invited cheerfully. “ We'll alt on the 
end of the wharf and dangle our legs 
while your guardian finishes hla cigar 
and does his duty by you.”

Lord Fnrquhar seemed In no hurry 
to begin, nor did Moya attempt to 
hasten him. Ills cigar glowed and 
ashed and glowed again before he 
spoke.

Odd how things work out, my dear 
There across the river are two men 
who would like to marry you. Both 
are good matches. One Is by way of 
being a hit of a bonnder perhaps, hut 
the other la ns fine a fellow as any 
girl could look for—not brilliant, but 
no fool either, and as steady as a 
clock."

A breath of wind lifted the edge of 
her white skirt. She followed the 
woman's Instinct to tuck It safely un­
der her before making demure answer. 
“Captain Kllmeny la his own certlfl

cate of merit. Any praise Is surplus­
age."

He shrugged. “That's the perversity 
of it. You see all bla merits and they
don’t touch you."

With a vivacious little turn that was 
wholly charming she turned merrily 
upon him. "Are you by any chance 
proposing for him. Lord Farquhar?"

‘‘Hasn’t he proposed for hliuself?" 
her guardian asked bluntly.

“ I believe he liaa."
“And you—didn’t see it?"
“ I couldn’t."
“Sorry." He looked at the tip of 

hla cigar and brushed away the ash. 
"Because he’8 a no end good sort."

“ You don't know that any better 
than 1 do. Don't think I can’t see all 
the advantages of it. I do. I want to 
say ’Yes,’ hut— well, I can't That’s 
all.”

“On account of the other man?” be 
questioned gently.

"I  haven't mentioned any other 
man.’’ she cried, her face In a flame.

“ No, I mentioned him. Devilish Im 
pudent of me. If you want to take It 
in that wuy, Moya. But, then, as 
you’ve sr.l... I'm In loco. Got to grub 
around nnd And out how you feel."

" I f  you mean Mr. Kllmeny. there 
hasn’t been a word between us you 
couldn’t have heard yourself," the girl 
told him stiffly.

" I f  my memory serves. It didn't use 
to be so much a matter of words. 
What about your feelings? Dl fan­
cies—"

“Of course she does. She’s always 
fancying. That’s the business of a 
chaperon. It's perfectly absurd," Moya 
flung hack hotly.

“Glad you see It that way. It
wouldn't do. of course.

"Any number of reasons why It 
wouldn’t. Marriage nowadays Isn't 
entirely a matter of sentiment. You’re 
an Englishwoman. He’s an American, 
and will be to the end of the chapter."

"T in  not English ; I ’m Irish—and the 
Irish mukc the best Americans," she 
told him sturdily.

Farquhar Ignored her protest. "His 
ways of thinking are foreign to yours, 
so are his habits of life. You’re a 
delightful rebel, my dear, but you’ve 
got to come to heel In the end. All 
girls do. It’s a rule of the game, and

"We Mutt Go Down and Tell Her at 
Once, Jack.”

you’ll have to accept It. No matter 
how captivating your highwayman may 
be—and upon my word I admire him 
tremendously—he Is not your kind. He 
makes his own laws, and yours are 
made for you."

“You’re making one for me now, 
aren’t you?" she demanded rebel- 
llously. “Why shouldn't I listen to 
him? Yon tell me he doesn’t hnve the 
same little conventions as we da 
Thank heaven he hasn't. His mind Is 
free. I f that condemns him—’’

She broke off from sheer passionate 
Inadequacy to express herself.

“Those conventions are a part of 
your life, little girl. Can yon Imagine 
yourself sitting opposite him at break- 
fnst for the rest of your natural days?"

“You mean because he Is a working­
man. I suppose."

“ I f  you like. You would miss all the 
things to which you were used. Love 
In a cottage isn't practicable for young 
women brought up as you have been."

"Then I've been brought up wrong. 
If I were fond enough of the tnnn— 
but that's absurd. We're discussing 
an Impossible case. I’ll Just say this, 
though. I’ve never met a man who 
would be as little likely to bore one. 
Give me my great moments, eren If 
I have to pay for them.”

He understood perfectly her eager 
dealre for the beat life hns to offer. 
What he was proposing for her wns a 
tame second best. But It was safe, 
nnd the first rule of the modern mar­
riage mart is to play the game safe. 
Yet he had a boyish errant Impulse 
to tell her to cut loose and win happl- 
nesa If she could. What restrained 
him. In addition to what he owed Lady 
Jim In the matter, wns his doubt as 
to this young man's character.

"Well, I daresay I've exaggerated 
the whole matter, my dear. I was 
Jus* to give you n hint—no more.”

•’You’ve done It. then."
"Strikes me thnt I ’ve done my duty 

In the matter.”
“ You hnve—admirably," she scoffed.
An easy-going man. he did not cross 

bridges till he came to them. His 
wife had persuaded him that Moya 
needed a talking to, hut he was glad 
to he through with It.

“Hang the scamp, anyhow I" he 
laughed. "Maybe he’ll break his neck 
on one of those outlaw bronchos he’s 
so fond of riding.

Is neither murrytng nor giving In mar­
riage."

“ It ’s even possible,” she added with
a murmur of half-embarrassed laugh­
ter, “ that If be honored one with an 
offer—which It has never entered bla 
head to do—one might regretfully de­
cline with thanks.”

"Amen 1 In the meantime God lead 
your grace by the hand, as old Bacon 
■ays." He brought his heels together, 
bowed over her Ungers, and kissed 
them with exaggerated old-fashioned 
gallantry.

“Who’a being romantic now?" she 
wanted to know gayly.

0 * 0 0 0 0 0
A voiced hailed Jack. Colter was 

hurrying up the street, plainly excit­
ed. Kllmeny moved a few steps to­
ward hint.

Lady Jim took advantage of his ab­
sence to attack Moya from another 
angle. “My dear, I wish 1 could show 
you how much depends on a similarity 
of tastes, or liahlts. of standards. 
Matrimony means more than love. It 
means adjustment."

“ I’ve thought of thnt too. But . . . 
when you love enough Ilia: doesn’t 
li?lp the adjustment?" asked the girl 
naively.

She hai appealed to Farquhar. That 
gentleman came to her assistance. "It 
does."

"This Isn’t a matter to be decided 
merely by personal preference," urged 
the older woman. “There may be— 
consequences."

The color beat Into the face of the 
young woman In a wave, but her eyes 
held steadily to those of Lady Far­
quhar.

“ I . . . hope so."
“Bravo, Moya!’’ applauded her guar­

dian, clapping his hands softly.
“Don’t you think they—the conse­

quences—deserve a better chance than 
you will give them?"

“ I’ll answer that, Dl," spoke up Far­
quhar. “ When a girl chooses for the 
father of her children a man who Is 
clean and strong and virile, and on 
top of that her lover, she Is giving 
them the best possible chance In life.” 

Moya’s gratitude shone through the 
eyes that met those of her guardian.

Kllmeny swung back to the group 
he had left. “ I ’ve good news, friends. 
This Is my lucky day. You remember 
thnt when I was rescued from the 
Golden Nugget my pockets were full 
of ore samples I had picked up as I 
wns tunneling.”

“Yes . . . picked them up while 
you were delirious, didn't you?" Far­
quhar replied.

“Must have, I reckon. Well, yon 
know how miners are nlways having 
pieces of quartz assayed. Colter took 
these to the man we employ. He’s 
Just learned that It Is high-grade 
stuff.”

You’ve made a strike?"
Looks like It. Colter wasn’t ink­

ing any chances, anyhow. He hiked 
right nround to the owners of the 
mine and signed up a five-year lease 
in his name and mine."

Fnrquhar shook hands with him 
cordially. "Hope you make a fortune, 
Kllmeny.”

Moyn’s chaperon, facing the inevit­
able, capitulated as gracefully as she 
could. After all, the girl might have 
done worse. The man she had chosen 
wns well born, good looking, forceful 
and a leader I:. his community. If this 
fortunate strike wns going to leave 
him well off. clearly she must make 
the best of him.

“You’re a lucky man. I hope you 
know you don’t deserve a girl like 
Moya,”  she told him as she shook 
hands.

"I know It, all right. Can yon tell 
me who does?” he flung back, with a 
gay Insouciant smile.

At that moment Ned Kllmeny 
stepped out upon the hotel porch. 
Lady Jim nodded toward aim.

“ Perhaps,” his cousin conceded. 
“But In this little old world a man 
doesn’t get what he deserves."

"1 see he doesn't. Ned Is a better 
man than you."

“ Yes," he admitted.
Captain Kllmeny. coming down the 

porch steps, saw In a flash what had 
happened. He came forward with the 
even stride and impassive face that 
seldom deserted him. In two sentences 
Lndy Farquhar told him the facta.

"You lucky dog,” he said to his 
cousin as their hands gripped.

Jack had never I'.ked him better 
than in this moment when he was giv­
ing up so cheerfully the thing he want­
ed most in the world.

•it isn't always the best man that 
wins, captain. I take off my hat to 
the better men who have tried and 
failed. Perhaps It may be a comfort 
to them to know that I’m the man 
that needs her most."

The captain turned to Moya. “So 
you've found thnt good hunting al­
ready," he said to her in a low voice.

“Yes, 1 think I have . . . I ’m sure 
of It, Ned." Her eyes were full of 
tender sympathy for him. She wlghed 
she could tell hltn how much she ad­
mired his fine spirit.

"God keep you happy," he said wist­
fully.

Jack Joined them nnd slipped Moya’s 
arm Into his. "Amen to that, captain. 
And since Jack Kllmeny hns been ap­
pointed deputy on the Job I’m going 
to see-four wish comes true."

MojV looked at her lover and smiled.
(THE END]

W ell, W hat I a It?
Henry Holt knew many of the great 

figures of half a century ago, and his 
reminiscences are full of anecdotes of 
the past and present “One night at 
a dinner.” he records In hla “Garruli­
ties of an Octogenarian Editor," “we 
heard William I»enn Howells declare 
to St. Gaodens that there Is no such 
thing as genius; whereupon St. Gao- 

Maybe they’ll pm I dens asked, “What do you call It when 
him safely away In pal son, where there I you see UT’ 1

Operation Advised 
Friend Said 
“ Don't  Do i T f

Try Lydia EL Pinkham’* Veg­
etable Compound First. 

Proved Good Advice
Chicago, Illinois. — ‘ ‘ Just a few  lines 

to let you know what Lydia E. Pink- 
ham's V e g e t a b l e  
Compound did for 
me. I  was married 
going on fo r  three 
years, and went to a 
doctor and was tak­
ing treatments twice 
a week for pains ev­
ery month. I  used 
to lie in bed three or 
four days with them 
and the doctor would 
call and inject some­
thing into my arm

to put me asleep so I would not feel 
the pains. A t last she said I would have 

rated on if  I wanted any chil-to be o] 
dren, 
see

e operated on u l  wanted any cnii- 
l Well. I just happened to go to 
a friena with her first baby and I

_________ Lydia 1
ble Compound and you won’t need any 
operation. ’ So my husband got me a 
bottie right away. Now I have two 
lovely children. Believe me, I recom­
mend the Vegetable Compound to any 
woman I know has any kind o f female 
trouble. It has helped me and a lot o f 
my friends.’’— ‘ ‘ Mrs. A. McA ndless, 
1709 3. Morgan S t, Chicago, 11L For 
sale by druggists everywhere.

U  nconventional
He took his ticket leisurely at tha 

booking office of a suburban railway 
station, but, on hearing the train ap­
proaching, mnde more haste than 
speed to the platform. He was going 
well until, nearly at the top of the 
steps lending to the platform, some­
thing or other caused his foot to slip.

His silk hat had wabbled onto his 
brow, his bag and umbrella betook 
themselves one to the right and one to 
the left, but he manfully regained 
these possessions in a grasp-all sort of 
fashion while on his knees.

Then he looked up nt the official at 
the gate nnd Inquired : “ Is this the way 
to go to the train?”

“Yes, sir,”  was the unsympathetic 
reply, “ you can come that way if you 
wish, but It looks had!"

Hall’s Catarrh  
Medicine -
rid your system of Catarrh or Deafness 
caused by Catarrh.

Sold by drugguti for over 40 yoar,
F. J. CHENEY &. CO., Toledo, Ohio

M any Religions at College
Twenty-five religious denominations 

are represented among the students of 
the Pennsylvania State college. Of 
more than 3,000 students who stated 
their religious preferences recently 
about one-fourth were Presbyterians, 
one-flfth Methodists, one-eighth Luth­
erans nnd one-tenth Roman Catholics, 
says School Life. Other sects repre­
sented are: Reformed, Protestant Epis­
copal, Baptist, Hebrew, Evangelical, 
United Presbyterian, United Brethren, 
Society of Friends, Church of Christ, 
Congregational. Dunkard, Christian 
Science, Moravian, Unitarian, Mennon- 
Ite, Universallst, Greek Catholic, Dis­
ciple, Schwenkfelder and United Zion 
Children, the last three having but one 
representative each.

W hen She Landed H im
Together they broke the wishbone, 

and she had the longest piece.
“ Now, what shall I  wish for?" she 

mused. “ I really can't think.”
“Oh, wish for anything,” he brilliant­

ly suggested.
But still her brow wore a puckered 

frown.
“Oh, well. If It’s as hard as all that. 

I ’ll wish for you,”  he said at last, oblig­
ingly.

“John,”  she cried happily, “ you real­
ly wish for me? Then you can have 
me I This Is sudden!”

The Com pleat A n g ler
Passer-by—H ey! You’ve got a hltel 
Fisherman—I know It. I ’m prolong­

ing the thrill.—From Life.
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