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The man who insures his health

i wise both for his family and

hlmﬂ"-

you may lnsurc health by guard-

g it. it is worth guarding,

At the first attack of disease,

which generally approaches
ugh the LIVER and mani-

m itself in Innumerable ways
TAKE e

it's Pills

And save your health.
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The Count

By T. W. WYNDHAM

Copyright, 1909, by American Press Asso-
clation

EN we returned from our sum-
mer holiday last year we felt
that we had spent it to great
advantage. Besldes the enjoy-
ment we had derived from a trip to
France, we secured the acquaintance-
ship—I might say the friendship—of
the count. This fact acted like a mateh
applied to the touchwood of local es-
teemn. But I must explain.

Every year about the end of July,
when Pawtucket begins to pall upon
us, we broach the subject of “golng
away"” to papn. He always mukes the
same sceno and says the same things—
namely, buslness has been so bad and
he's not going awny; we've got a gur-
den and might almost {magine our
selves in the country; what's good
enough for him is good enough for us.
Then, having let off steam, as my
brother Jim calls {t, while we alt
around patlently, he qulets down, and
we make plans as to where we shall
BO-

It was arranged on this occaslon tha.
we should forsnke Lakewood and the
Adirondacks and our other favorite
haunts and go to Boulogne, In France

The fact was that Mr. Kay bad met
papa in the city and had bragged so
much about “taking his famlily to Eu
rope” that papa had on the spur of
the moment declared that he had the
game plan in view., The Kays llve
opposite ua and conslder themselves

Lt 4 (R {{TI
“gorme one,” e u
don't kuow unless it's
Kay's brother ks on TR 3!

Papa wir qulte offlawd sheat th
matter

#It will rub up the girls’ French and
glve us all &. thorough change of socue
Maria,” he sald to mammn, *1 quitd
long to ‘parley-voo' agaln and (o toste
pome of those de-liclous Httle French
dishes. Ah! I tell you, travellng en
larges the mind."

And he went off to smoke In high
good humor.

‘We were recommended to a boarding
house by the Kays. They assured us
that “only the best people will be
found there. We've oftén stayed there
ourselves.”

We engaged rooms and after o horrl-
ble crossing arrived at our destination.
The “pesskn” was rather dingy and
unprepossesdng, and the “best peo
ple” werep certainly very dull They
were mostly English, and they steadlly
avolded one mnother. If it had nol
been for a bright little Frenchwomap
and her busband it would have been
desdly, but we went about with them

iy wle 1oa
s

.for the first few days, and then—the
@ount came.

The whole place was In a flutter of
excitement, and we were simply long
ing for the evening menl, when, as our
portly landiady assured us, with ber
it earrings twinkling from emotion
“M. Jo Comte de Marabout will give ue
the honor of his distinguished com

He is not proud, M. le Comte!

.Mon Dieu, no! But an aristocrat—jusqu

bout des ongles! No nouveaux riches
::r Antoinette Bannard! Bah! They

Jusqu’a ce solr.”
And she bustled away In the volum!

pous bombazine which she had donned
in honor of ber [lustrious guest. |
was surprised to find a count made &
moch of In o republican ecountry, bt
then, as pcpa says, “traveling does
mind.”

STORIES FOR IDLE
7 & (HOURS §

terms,
well, 80 we hadn't to trouble about
French, T st ndd that, though Mipa
hiad been so anxious to “parley-voo”

and he epoke English very

ngdain whilc we wer: still at Paw-
tueket, yet he never let us hear any of
ft. He always sont us on In front
when he had to speak to o natlve.

Boulogne wna quite a different place
to us from the doy the count came.
He wasg our constant companion, and
It was dellghiful to go about with a
real lve nobleman. We used to say
“eount” espechilly loud when we poss
od English people, It made them “sit
up,” as Jim sald. It was a plty the
count wis 8o poor—papa always had
to pay for him—but he used to apolo-
gize In such o charming wny and brlug
us bunches of tlowers (Lhe flowers nr-
ranged o rows, with a glorified dish
paper round them) and say: 1 wish |
could iny the treasure of the east nt
your feet, madomalselles, Ilelns, the
gt is poor, but {t 18 rlel with thoughts
of estecm and regard!” with more in
the snme straln, which Laurn thought
perfectly lovely. It was rather too
poetienl for me. The count told us
that the reason he was s poor was
that his estates were confiscated owing
to the part his socestors bhad played in
some revolutlon or war, but be had a
Inwsult on to recover them, He show-
ed us photos of them, and they cer-
talnly looked beautiful.

I never saw papn 8o gencrons before.
We were always driving or golng for
excuraions. 1lowever, 1 heard Lilm say
to mamma after o certaln very beavy
lunch bill, "After all, one doesn't meet
a count every day."

I had notleed his nttentions to Lanra,
and I knew which way the wind blew.

Dut papa grew more and more eo-
thusiastle as our friendship ripencd.

He used to dilate on the count's
chnrming mannerds when we were
alone.

“That's the advantnge of nssocinting
with the aristoerncy,” he would say.
“I'm a plaln man myself, but 1 respect
blood. Nobllity of birth pri<uces vo
billty of churacter nnd manuers."
Which sounded beantiful and made
Laura Dblush.

Mamma al#o took a vielent faney to
him. He spoke so feelingly, she sald,
of his mother, who was dead, and of
marriage and a man's duty to woman
And Laura blushed still more,

We were very sorry when our stay
at Doulogne came to an end, for we
fenred our friendship with the eount
might end too. Dut Le said he wos
comlng over to “the States" -on busl
ness (he looked at Laura ns he snld
it), and be hoped thot ho wonld be
permitted to visit one of America's
merchunt prinees In his bome  You
ghould bive seen papa's fnee when he
henrd himselr deseribed as o merchant
prince! Of cupge we sikl we should
bo delighted to see him, and we parted
with many expresslons of mutunl re
gret. [ don’t koow what he said to
Laura 88 we walked to the station
the morning we left, but I do know
that be held her hand much looger
than was necessary, aithough 1 pre
tended to ‘nok the other way. BShe
was very aflent and pensive on the
home journey, and papa and mamma
exchanged %powing nods, [ koew
mamma was pleturing to herself the
gensation 1t would cause in the nelgh-
borhood If her daunghter were to be
come a lady of title. I also felt |
would be distinctly pleasant to spea.
in an offhand way of “my sister the
Countess de Marsbout” T wasn't the
least bit jealous of her triumph, be-
cause 1 really prefer Americans tc
forelgners, counts though they may
be. There's a young man In the Paw-
tocket National bank—well, but that
has nothing to do with the count.

The return journey did pof seem a8
“fat” as usonl since we had the count's
vizit to look for
ward to. Mam
ma contrived
let the Kays and
old Miss Briggs
know about it
and the newse
wnan all over Paw
tucket In a few
hours. I know
that the Kays
were green witk
envy, The girls
who bad siways

He held her hand.

sotme pretext of
other In the afternoon. Weo were quite |
plce to them, but we bad our ethe

turn at patroniing.

well, it bappened that Laurs end I

wanted new biouses for the autuma,

and we thought we might as well have

them by the time the count came. 8o

mamma answersd a dressmaker’s ad-
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quite o lady. She

a considerable smount.

name, 08 bher narrlnge had been such
an unhappy one and =he wished Ler

busband to lose all teace of ber, e
parents hud kepl a botel, and  once
when ske ¢ ‘me home for the holldaye
fromy boarding  school n gentlemaun
guest much uwhove Ler In soclal posi-
tlon bnd puld her grat attenthon and

had eventunlly proposed to her,

Her parents  were ambilous  nod
woere most desivous of  the mntels,
whiie she berself was wnel atteactod
by him, though the differeuce In rank
troubled bher.  ITe overenme nll her

misglvings, however, by protests ths
undying aff~ction lke hils rendered dif-
ference In birth an empty phrose.  So
she consented, and her parents guyve
her 1 handsome dowry, for her hus-
band was poor in worldly goods. e
gave out, however, that “love In & cof-
tage” was bis tdenl. She had a rude
awakening. Her husband run through
all her money in a year, then (Il treat-
ed her and finully deserted her when
she refused to ask ber parents for
more. Just as she had reached this
point of the story I broke In upon It
I had been waterlng the plants in the
drawing roomw when, to my surprise
and alarm, T saw the count walking up
the path which leads to our front door,
You could have knocked me down
with a feather, as the saying goes, |
flew down the passage to Laurn, for I
knew she would wish to change her
frucs. At first she looked a lttle cross
at the Interruption, but when 1 whis-
pered who was there she colored up
with pleasure and managed to rush
upstalrs before the front door was
opened.

We felt so vexed that we had been
taken by surprise In that way, but we
had not expected to see him so soon.
He must have followed us on the next
boat. The best tea service wusn't out,
the flowers {u the drawing room were
faded, and we hadno't our new blouses
after all. Still, things always do hap-
pen “contrariwise,” and it didn't really
matter, for the count was jost as
charming and amiable.

He professed himself charmed with
our house, snd his complimenta wera
just ns fowery. Whille we were nt
tea youny I'eters, a great admirer of
Luaure's, cume In, and the count looked
quite jealous when he called Laura
by ber nnme, I wust say that Peters
didn't seem quite ot his ease In the
presence of o no-
bleman and ap-
peared rather
suspleious of our
fomillarity with
him. The ¢l
max of our {tri
umpl, however,
was when Ethel
Itay ecame lu,
When we Intro-
duced her to the
count she seein-
ed undeclded
whether she
should make a
courtesy, and she
was quite sub-
dued and meck
during the whole
of her vimit.
When the count
addressed o re-
mark to her she

to

Y Lawrn 48 en.
the counlt.

colored up and grew 8o confuscd that

she could bhurdly answer. It was de-
lghttul to be able to show her how
coolly and unconcernedly we treated
arlstocracy.

For the next few days we saw as
much of the count as we did o Bou-
logne, und the Kays falrly writhed
when they saw how nttentlve he was
to Laura. Mrs. Kay swept our dining
room all day long with her opern
glasses and sent the two girls In at
all hours of the day with trivial mes-
sages, but It was of no avall. On the
fifth day after his arrival the count,
who was boarding near us, sent a
note round to papa, and In the even-
ing he eame and was shut up with
papa for a long while in his study.
Then Laura was sommoned, and mam-
ma and 1 were on tenterhooks till
papa burst into the room, very red in
the face and excited, and exclaimed:

“Laura is engaged to the count!™

We quite expected it, and stlll we
were very excited. A titled son and
brother in law was beyond our wildest
dreams!

Papa sald the count had spoken so
beautifully when be asked for Laura's
band. He had compared woman to
the tender frrn, which man, the strong
forest tree, musi sheiter and protect
from the storms of the world He
would be able, he sald, to surround her
with luxuries fit for a princess when
the lawsuit should be decided In his
favor. Meanwhile they would live the

happiest of Hves ou the princely allow-
ance which his “libernl and dear fu-
ture papa” had decided to confer upon
them, from which I gnther that papa
bad, as Jim terms it, “eoughed up” to
Still, no one

day the papers were Mlled with It
and a whole best of congratulatory
visitors poured in. We were the sen
sation of DPawtocket, and it was an
bour of unalloyed triumph. Mamma
in in her best satin dress, and
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for the first thue. Ile grow pole; lils
Jow fell. We stood breathless, but the
count seemed turned th stone

Laurn wns the first o npeak.
Land rested In the count’s

“What is the matter, Misa Croft?"
she sald. “Do you know my flance?"

Mlss Croft toltered.,

“Gaod forglve bim!" she gasped
I8 my husbond!™

I don't know what happened then,
A confused cry broke from every ole,
for the count had fled lke o tush of
lghtning, ealned the hall door amld,
hatless and coatless, rusbed out of the
house, His gullt wos evident—hbe had
condemned himself. With the utmost
difficulty we restrained papa fromn ful-
lowing Llm. There 8 no knowlng
what lie might have done In his roge
But how describe the scene? DPoor
Laura fainted, and the two Koy girls,
who had stood open mouthed and be-
wlldered, stole quietly away.

I cannot write. The Incldent is too
recent, the wound too fresh. But If
this serve as 8 warning to others It
will uot have been written In vain, 1
need only add that young P’etors looks
very happy, and papa has become vio-
lently sociallstie,

Oh, but that was r grund dny for the
Kays ln Pawtucket!

What a College Girl Can De.

The eollege girl who llves In a small
town has perbops the greatest power
for Influence.  [ler eduecation and ex-
perfonce misce her to a position which
commands the respeet of those others
who have not had her ndvantages, nnd
this position sle should use, Dot w8 ko
excuse for epotlam or self snfflclency,
but as 1 means of secomplishlog re-
forms In the life of the community.
Btarting a vilinge improvement soclety
s an excellont way of Interesting peo-
ple Iu thelr surroundings aud opens
to many an entirely uew  world—a
world which teachies that the useful is
not necessarfly the ugly and that en-
vironment s the losplration of action.
Beantifylng the village or town I8
bound to bring the citizens together
o a new and more Intlmate associa-
tlon and does much to oholish those
dens of vice which distigure oot ouly
the aspect, but tho moral e of a
town.

Of course this I8 but ono phase of
clvie lmprovement; there are many
others, In the factory town especinlly
there Is a wide seopo for the college
bred woman's activity. There ls no
reason why the factory town should
be unsightly or why the employces of
the factory should lve In ugly, In-
sanitary dwelllngs; no reason why the
women of the town shonld net be
roused to interest o thelr surround.
ings and, above all, to sclf respect

The woman of educatlon owes It to
her less fortunate sistet to encournge
that feellng of self respect which les
dormant in the breasts of so many fac-
tory women. Glve them the vision of
something broader and highen than
is comprehended in thelr own horizson
and they will try to conferm thelr
Ilves to It

SO0 000000000008000000R00S

Eat Little Meat In Summer.
The amount of food devoured
is IMMENSELY BEYOND any
needs or demands of the phys-
fcal systomn. The heat of the
body must always be sustained
at searly 100 degrees. In sum-
mer we have oply to combat a
few degrees of lower tempers-
ture, but in winter by food and
clothing we must ralse the body
beat from gero oulside of us o
100 degrees above rero inside of
us.
‘It plainly will not do ta est in
summer as we do in winter, as
much or of the same kind of
food,  we consider heat alone.
But |o summer we Lite, a8 a
rule, more sctive lives and pass
off superfioons beat with great
ease and rapidity, while the sur-
face of the body is cooled by

tion.

It i= probabile that most people
digest and assimiinte and dis
pose of waste 80 MUCH BET-
TEL IN THE WARM SEABON
that they eat more than In win-
ter and ought to do so. The
kind of foods used sbould, bow-
ever, be very unlike It is al
most Impossible lu summer to
eat too much of ripe frults
while of weats very few shoukl

Her

“IHe
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cat large smounts o warm
wodther.
Meat should not be cocked in
[T h as in wint
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Learning the Motions

The Homer twins, aged about
four, gpot their morning bath, and
them were dressed in clean white
suits nnd told to got out and play

At the end of an hour or so their
mother went to look for them.  She
found them in the back garden. It
bhad rained the night before, and a
certnin favorite hollow under an
elm tree was one soft mess of an-
kie deep mod. In this mud, on
their stomachs, lay the twins kick- 1
ing out their Jegs and
their arms with vigor

“What on earth are you doing®™
the mother cried.

“We are learpin’ to swim, moth-
er,” the twins apswered.

O THE WK
0F THE STORM,

There Came a Change In Her
Views on the Question of Love.

By PHILIP KEAN.
{Copyright, 1908, by Assoclated Literary
Presa. )

The mansger of the Bear Lake stock
farm watched the storm from the win-
dow of his bungnlow. It was a typical
western hurricune, coming after a dry
spell, with piok lightniog aod tem-
pestuous winds and the continueus
roll of thuonder.

To the unuccustomed eye It was ter
rifylng, but Alexander gazed undls-
turbed. He was young and strong. |

Dut somethlng very Uke fear gripped
bhim now as bhe saw between the sway-
ing trees a wraithllke figure runoing
toward the bouse.

He went to the door and opened 1t
He dragged ber over the threshold—a
little, gnspiug, frigbhtened girl

“I'm so afrald,” was all she could
gay at first.

“[ow docs It happen that you are
out?" [He put her In o Lig chalr by
tho slde of the tireplace. “It's so Inte
and such ap awful night”

She looked at him with startled eyes
a8 she tried to pin up the thick brown
locks that hnd fallen about her shoul
ders,

“l—I was running away,” she con-
fessed.

“Oh" Alexander sald as he sat
down oppnite her. “You look .a bit
old for thnt. 1 was nine when 1 de

clded to take to cave dwelling and a
man Fridoy.”

A dimpie showed in the corper of ber
mouth. “But—but | wasn't runniog
away to llve In n cave. 1 was runuing
away to get married.” -

“But,” Alexander sald presently,
“you—you dou't Jook guite old enough
for that."

“]l am elghteen,” was the explana-
tion, "and be is twenty-one."

“He?" murmured Alexander. *Where
is he?"

Her lip quivered. “I think the storm
must have kept him home. You
wouldn't think o stormn would matter
tv u man, would you?”

“Not a. man who was going to marry
you." Alexander found himself say-
lug.
‘Ob'—the warmth in  his tope
brought a rosy flush to her face—>of
course something may bave kept him*

“Where was he to meet you?" Alex-
ander asked.

“Over there by the church. We are
stopping at one of the cottages just

beyond.”
“And when jou didn't find him
there you mn the nearest bouse?”

“l saw your light and ran toward
w®”

“And now,” he told her, “If you are
rested a bir I'll tnke you home'

“But 1 can't go back)® she cried.
"“I'he door locks with.a spring. and 1
haven't a key.'

“Yeo gods!™ Alexander's brows were
knit,

And then, because be could think of
nothing else to say, be asked, “Are you
lLiungry 7*

“Htorved,” she snld.

He brought out ¢rackers and cheese
ond sardines and ollves and marwma-
lade and all the dalutles that a bach-
elor manager who elects to eat at
meals the conrse food that Is given
his men keeps for private consump-
tion.

“If—If 1 omly knew where Bobble
was,” she sald, =1 should be almost
bappy.”

“80 his name is Bobble?' Alexander
nsked,

She nodded. “We went to school to-
gother, and be 1s at college now, and
be hasn't auything (o toarry oo, and
that's why mother objected, and that's
why* we ran away."

“Do you love him?" Alexander nsked
slowly.

“Of course,” she sald quickly. “only
I'm not so sure right now. It secms as
If ho couldn’t bave let me come out in
the storm alone—If he had loved me'

“He ecouMn't” sald Alexaoder
briefty.

And then, after a moment, be sald
slowly, “I wonder If you know what
love i really like—love for which one
suffers, for which ove dies, if need
beT"

She caught ber breath. “No ong ever
said soch things to me of love before,”
she sald. “Bobble and 1 just thought
of fun—and—of Ing our own war™

fbe was such a little Innocent thing.
but with such purity in her eyes, sueh
n foreshadowing In her face of the
woman that she might be. that Ales-
ander sald impulsively, “Dear little
girl, walt antfl lovo—real love—comes
to you before you marry.”

Sbe beld out her hand to bim.
will,® shoe whispered. “1 will
And even as she promised there came
a knock st the door

Alexander opened It, and Bobble
stumbled over the threshold.

“Why dido’t you walt? bhe com
plaiped at once. “Why dldn't yoo
walt. Mollle?T™

“it was soch an awful storm, aod
you weren'l there, Bobble ™

“You might have known I'd have
come” be famed. “1 dou't see why
you came here, | looked everywhere for
you, and theo 1 sew this light, aod 1
came over and looked through the win
Sow.™

Alexspder faterposed. “She could
not stay out jo the night and storm
You were late.”

-]
walt.”

you'll know."

“0Oh, come on, Mollle,” the boy In-
terrupted rudely. “I've got the borses
outside, and we ¢an get away In a
minute.”

But she stoodl very still in the mid-
dle of the room. “No,” she said.

“Why not?

“Beeause | know now that I—I don't
love you as 1 ought to marry you, Bob-
ble.” she faltered., *“I—I want to go
homed

“Well, you can’t go home,” Bobbile
told her—*not now. You haven't a

L.

“She shall go bome,” Alexander sald
suddenly, “If she wishea."

They faced each other, the boy and
the man, and then before the stern

this” And be was gone.

“I'm nfraid his feelings a
Alexander sald, “but it
wasn't it7™

He took Mollie's hand
looking down at her, and presently
said: “Yom, It was best
will you call up mother, please?

When he had given
the wire he took Mollie

§

they reached her
“l—1 want to thank yous
sald to me about—love.
of It differently—now.
marry Dobhle.”

“Perhaps Bobble will be different,™
Alexander sald.

“No; I couldn't marry him—now."
Bhe beld out ber hand *“Will
come and sco us some time?
will want to thank you."

Wil

b

Thon he bent down wover !ber.
you sure there lso’t any’' chance for
Bobble ¥’
“Yea," very low.
*“Then I'll coma”

The Romance of Quinine.
How many of thoss who fullywealize
the value of quinine are familiar with

drog?
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his—they both
it didn’t seemn exactly falr that be
deprived of oone.

One day. bowever, be bad a bappy

floor 1o an ecstasy of glee

“Hurrabl™ be cried.
after all”

“One what, dear 7’ asked his mother.

“A grandmother,” he replied.

“Where is sbe, dear?™ his motber
inquired.

“Why. you're It. mother,” mald the
boy. =You're my motber, and you're
lofty, beautiful, noble and sublime—
especially the beautifal!™

Whatever the quality of the lad's
logic, his course of remsoning made
one “grandmother™ very bappy-—-Lip-
pincott’s.

Testifies After Four Years

Carlislic Center, N. Y., G. B.
Burhans writes: ““About four
resrs ago | wrote you that 1 had
imu entirely cured of kidney
trouble by taking two bottles of
Foley's Kidney Remedy. It en-
tirely stopped the brick dust sed-
iment and pain, and all of the
symptoms of kidney trouble dis-
appeared, and after four yesrs [
am again pleased to state that I
have never had any retarn of
those symptoms, snd I am evi-
dently eured to stay ecured.”
Foley's Kidney Remedy will do
the same for yon. Graham Drug
Co.

FOR KIDNEY,LIVER AN
STOMACH 'rnoo-.l’

it ia the best medicine ever eold
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This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Take l'araxacumCom-~
pound now. It may
ave you a spell of fe-
ver. It will regulate
rour bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion.
A good Tonic.

An honest medicine \
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Every Day in the Year.

CALDWELL & TOMPKINS, Publishers.
4. P, CALDWELL, Editor.
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THE OBSERVER—

Receives the largest teles
graphic news service deliv: %
ered to any paper betweea |
Washington and Atlasta. &
and its special service is the
greatest ever handled by &
North Carolina paper. = = =

Tae Suxpay OBSERVER—

ARE YOU
UP

TO DATE
... &

If you are not the NEws ax*
OserveEr is. Subscribe for it at

once and it will abreast
of the times. kecpyou

Full Associated Press dispateh-
es. Allthe news—foreign, do-
mestic, national, state and local
all the time,
Daily News and Obscrver $7
per year, 3.50 for 6 mos, :

Weekly North Carolinian $1
per year, 50c for 6 m«

NEWS & OBSERV¥« 2UB.CO,,
Rarmex, N. C.

The North Carolinian and T
ALAMANCE GLEANER will besent

Cash in sdvance. Apply at TR
Greaxez office. Grabam, N.C.

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS.




