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and torth between the fire and the
windows several times he s=at down
tiear her.
“There’'s something 1
0 sav to you.”
“Well?" and she

should like

looked up with-

out closing the magazine.

“1 never knew until last night
that you were Mr. Gregory's grand-
daughter.”

He had spoken the least hit
cally, and she smiled.

“Yes, he is my grandtather. |
understand pertectiv thar b shouldn’t
be here, in your father's house,
with my grandifather feeling as he
does toward Col. Craighill; and I'm
00y about it

“I'm o osorry, 1oo—sorrv gbout that
unpleasant matter. | have offered to
settle  vour grandfather's claim. |
shiould like vou to know that 1 ac-

i
|
tragi- |

“But it's not the point for you to
acknowledge it. It's only partly a
noney  matier: there's nmore 1o it
than that—at least, that's grand-
father's way of locking at it. Mrs.
Craighill asked me to stay until she
came up from the station- and “|
shail have (o see your
fatdier this worning.” i

“Yes: | imagined she had asked|
vou, She did it ont of complinent to
me'"” \

'he color stole into Ler face. She)
was not so dull but that she saw
wiy Mrs. Craighill had Kept her at
ithe house. Jean took up her maga-
zine and began |

“Please pardon me! |
have said thai.”

She nodded slinhily, without look-
ing up. Her nushed cheeks told him
enoungh ihat she had grasp-
ed the whale situation, at  Rose-
dale and he was angry at himself for
having referred 1o it.

“There is nothing in the woirld so
imporiant to me as raour zood opin-
ion.” he s=aid, standing oeiore her.

She closed the magazine upon her
hand and looked up at hin.

“This isn't quite fair of you, is
it? | am in your house, and [ can't
very well run away, Please let us
not taik of you and me."

There was no syimpathy in  her
tone; she had spoken with quiet de-
cizlon with the obvious intention of
being rid of him.

“When | wmer vou at ithe conecert
and .walked 1o my sister's that even-
itz | thought we were understanding
each other. Has anything that hap-
pened  wince changed the situation
as we jeft it that day?”

wish von wouldn't! Please do
»ol! It is very unfair and uniiidd

shouid mnot

and what difference does it make
one wayv or another?”

“I have no claim on your mercy.
[ cannot explain anvihing, [ waut
the right to earn vour good opinion;
that is what | am asking.”

“HBut why should you be asking?
What difference does it make wheth-|
er my opinion of you is good or hdd?
[t is absurd the way we nect. Every
meeting has heen a little ore unfor-
tunate than the last—if fer no other
reason thap that 1t has been another
me’ It is quite possible that 1 have
lost  vour sister’s friendly interest
by that walk home from the concert.
You must have seen that she didn’t
iike it: and she was perfectly right
not 1o like it. Nothing couid have
been more ill-advised and  foolish
than our going o her house togeth-
er.”

“Oh, if it's only Fann,' Fanny un-
derstands everything perfectly!”

“That isn't very comforting, is =
she asked with the least tinge of
irony. She seemed more mature than
he had thought her before, and s:xhe
was purposely making conversation
dificuit, In & few minutes his father

he must make the most of his time.
His tone was lower as bhe he,g.an
again, on a new tack, and she list-
ened with reluetant attention.

- “When [ met vou 1 was wall start
ed to the bad and I had every inten-
t:on of keeping on. 1 was going go
do a particular thing and it was vile
—it was the worst. Why is ic that
vou are standing in the wayv o G
Oh, 1 know you don't undevstand-—
if you did you wouldn’t let me speak
to you; but It's because you don't
understand-—it's because vou couidni
understand, that it's so strange that
vou are blocking me. And not only
that, but here you are in Jhis house

;seorn had

The tumblimz Block

-—this noase that was my mothers,

and _ou JBifng her
Loen o sit
o sit.

back to me a3

theve--—-ust whera she usol

The of vy makes #ll
these later vears of my life hideous
to me: 1 can't do the thing 1 meant
to-—1 see how fonl it was: and I'm
saving this 1o you now bhecause I'm
atraid of losing you—I'm afraid of
vour going away where you can’t
Neip me any more”

She had been obliged to read much

sehe

into his strange appeal; it was a
tuongh he tnrued the leaves of 2
book swiftly, disclosing onlv  half-

pages, with 1vpe blurred and indeci-
pherable. She looked at him wonder-
ingly: there was a cry in his last
words that toucned her. It had heen
easy the day before to simulate feel-

ing in bis assault upon Mrs. Craisg-
hill's emotions at Rosedale but he

had no wish to deceive his girl. Her
eves forbade it: and it was not so
long ago that the sharp lash of hLer
strucik him is the face:
“T don't carve for your acqaintance,
Mue., Wavne Craighill,” She was <ayv-
g now:

“1 am glad if 1 have helped venu,
though 1 don't in the least under-
stand hew that could be. It is not for
me to help anyone. No one who jan't
streng  can heip another; we milst
he sure of ourselves first, and T am
weak ana 1 have made sad mistakes;
I have done harm and caused heart-
ache. And more than that, we bHe-
long to different worlds’ you and L
I have tried to sayv this to you be-
fore, hut we must nunderstand it now.
Our meetings have certainly been
strange, but as 1 told you, I'm not
superstitious. Very likely we shall
never meet again, and yvou will go on
yonr way just as though you never
had seen me. and 1 will go about
niv business—and so ——"

“Bnt if von knew [ was going to
the bad, and veoun could save me and
I asked yon to help, would you feel
the sanie wav about it? Maybe the
answer is that ['m not worth sav-
ing:!™ x

She <miled at this, but his appeal
toniched her. He was nearly ten years

reading. [®her senior. and belonged as she had

said. o an entirely different world,
and he wanted her help and begged
for it. She rfelt his charm and real-
ized the danger that lay in it, and

she wished to be kind, but here was

a case where sympathy must be” of-
tered enardedly. This interview was

altogether too serious for comfort and
she rose. facing him with an entive
change of manner. It seemed that she

with the majority of physicians is noc
knowing how to make a correct diag-
nosis. The fundamental principal in
the successful treatment of any dis-
ease is finding the cause. This ac-
complished, then the treatment can
he properly and scientifically applied.
As an example of diagnosis, a patient
consults me in regard to bladder trou-
ble. ¢le has been to many doctors.
Some say he is suffering from gravel;
others say no. The only means they
have of knowing is to ask ques-
tions and perhaps make an analysis of
the urine. So there he is, after per-
haps months of treatment and suffer-
ing: and doesn't even know what his
disease is, he becomes disgusted.
loses confidence iu the medical
profession, gives up all hope of
getting well. With my equipment for
examining the bladder I am enabled
to plainly look at and see every nook
and fold of that bhladder and say
with a positive certainty without fear
of contradiction, that he has or does
not have gravel. No guess work ahout
it and so it is with many other ob-
scure diseases. 1 devote my entire
time to the treatment of al} chronic
diseases of men ang women. Those
wishing to consult me may do so iree
of charge. Daily from 9 to 8 p. m,,
on Sundays 9 to 1. If you cannot call
write, each letter receives my care-
ful atteuntion.
DR. WM. MOSS,
Specialist.
Rooms 3 and 4 Davidson Building,
E. Trade St., Charlotte, N. C.
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was the older now, the one grown
wise through long familiarity with
the world. .

“I'm a busy person, Mr. Craighill;
I'm' working just as hard as I can
and I hope to do something pretty
good one of these days, in spite of
the gloomy view [ take occasion-
ally of my prospects. Now, why dont
yYou go in for something? Work,
work, work! I1tU's the only way 10
be happy. You haven't won the right
to the leisure youre throwing away.
It’s cheating life to waste opportuni-
ties as you do. | saved just a dollar
a week for two years to get a
chance fo study drawing; I serubbed
and washed dishes in a hotel and ran
a machine in a garment factory. And
voun may be sure that if [ have to
do it I'll go back to the sewing ma-
chine next summer and begin all
over again without the slightest
grudge against world. I'm not going
to be a beggar; I want to earn my
right 10 a share in beautiful things.

“Why, Mr. Craighill,” she continued
with increasing vehemence, “all the
men [ have ever known have heen
laboring men—men who work with
their hands—these things!” In her
passionate earnestness she held out
her hands as though they were part
of her case for labor. “My father was
an anthracite miner, and he died at
work. I've seen sad things in my life.
I had a little brother who was crush-
ed to death in a breaker. He was
oiler hoy, and he was so0 eager to
get time to play at noon with the
other boys that he crawled in to do
his work before the machinery stop-
ped and he was ground to pieces—
fonrteen years old, Mr. Craighill! 1
can't{ get over that—that he was a
child and he died trying to win time
away from labor to play! T've seen
them bLring bodies of dead .men out
of mines all my life—but I'd rath-
er sweep the streets, if I were you,
or dig ditches, or drive mules down
in the dark than just be—well, noth-
ing in particular but somebody’'s son
with money to spend--and not the
least bit of sense about spending
it

Warne Craighill had been scolded,
and nagged, and prayed over without
effect, but this speech was like a
challenge: there was a cry of trum-
pets in_it. And her reference to the
dead mien of the pit, and the mor-
dant scorn of her last phrases set his
bleod tingling. He was aware now
that it was a sweet and precious
thing to be near her:; no other voice
had power to thrill like hers: no
other eves had ever searched his
soul with so deep and earnest a
questioning.

“If 1 will labor for vou—if I will.
work with these hawnds for you'—
he held them out in unconscious imi-
tation of her own manner a momentl
before. looking down at them curi-
ously—"will you take my life, what
I can make of it, and go to the end
with me--you and 1 together?”

She shook her head, though
a smile on her lips.

“No! That is an impossible thing.
And this idea of my helping you—
1 haven't the least bit of patience
with that—not the least. You were
born fiee but you have wasted voar
freedoni. If once you were to labor
with your hands-—to know the toil of
the men down bhelow—you would sece
life differently, and all beautiful
things would mean more to vou. You
are big and strong and you can he a
man if yvon waut to be. But [I‘'m go-
ing to do a foolish thing—the most
foolish thing I could do, 1 suppose
—I'm going to be friends with you—
just as long as you will let it bhe
that: and I'm sayving this—I wonder
if you know wiy?"

“You are kind, that is all T need
to know.”

“I'm not in the least kind—don't
misunderstand me. But,” she smiled
brightlv, confidently, “I trust you; |1
beiieve in you; and 1 like you. If
that suits you I'm ready to begin.”

She nut out her hand with a frank
gesture and her smile won him to in-
stant aCquiescence, though there were
stipulations he wished to make as to
this new relationship. He caught a
glimpse of the motor bringing his
father and Mrs. Craighill from the
station as it tlashed past the win-
dows to the carriage entrance. The
desire to posses, to protect, to de-
ter.d this woman set his heart sing-
ing. She did not fear him, an evil,
abhorred castaway, an ugly wreck
on the shoals of time; she had spok-
en to him rather as a man might
have done, but his response was to
the woman heart in her. His hand
trembled in her clasp, and the whole-
someness, the sweethess, the earnest-
ness of her warm nature kindled the
hope of life in his heart. He felt a
new ease, as of lifted burdens, and
a iight was round about him; and
well for this exalted moment that he
could not see ahead into the circling
dark.

*“Good-bye., Jean'!” He bent down
and held her hand an instant to his
cheek—the hand that had known
labor!

“Good-byve, Wayne Craighill,” she
replied, soberly.

A moment later he left the house
by the front door, unnoticed by his
father and Mrs. Craighiil, who at
the same moment appeatred in the
side hall.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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A Live One.

A West Fnd dealer in stuffed an'-
mals, who also keeps a few live
creatures for =ale, gave his cierk per-
mission to sell the stuffed specimens
but wished to be called if any one
wanteda any of thae live animals.

One dav a gentleman called and
asked to see a momnkey.

“Any of these,” asked the clerk,
pointing t¢ the siufled sperimens.

“No:; I wanrt a live one,” replied
thec ustomer.

The bhoy stepped to the door of
the back shop and called to the own-
er:

“Step this way, sir, please; you're
wanted. "—Ideals.

His Busy Days.

Miss Smith, who is In the habit of
assigning long and difficult lessons,
called the other evening at the home
of her brightest pupil, who had been
absent several days.

“Is Willie il1? she inquired solici-
tously.

“Oh, no,” responded the
“he is quite well, thank you.”

*“He has been absent several days,”
hinted the teacher.

“Yes,” replied the mother, looking
inocently at the teacher, “Willie is
so busy studying his lessons that he
hasn’t time to go to school.”—Lippin-

mother;

In For Either Way,

Minister—Now, Tommy, suppose
you did somethfng naughty and were
agked if you did it. What would you
say?

Tommy—I dunno.

Minister—You don’t know? Why
—why, what would happen if you told
a iie?

Tommy—The devil’d git me.

Minister—That’s right, And what if
you told the truth?

Tommy—I'd git the devil.—Toledo
Blade.

“‘You ecarry your age
well,” says 1.

“Well, the moment I said it 1 could
see that I was in the wrong. She was
looking chilly and getting red, so 1
said:

“‘Don’t mind wmy little joke—I
never meant what I said. As a marter
of fact, you don’t carry your age a bit
well’

“And then she Kkilled me with a
haughty look and sailed away without
sayving good-bye. Say. how
have put it?"—-Cleveland Plain Dealer,

remarkably

———

..:.81s Cyrus O,
‘ales, the man who
dvertises Mother's
oy and Goose
srease Liniment,
wo of the greatest
hings known to
rumanity.

Mother’s

For sale by R. H. Jordan & Co.

Fishing for Easy
Marks

Many are the ways to extract money
from “easy marks.” Some person has
tested the advertising of “sharks” who
had bait set for the guileless with this
result:

By sending $1 for a cure for drunk-
enness. It was to ‘“‘take the pledge
and keep it.”

He sent 50 cents to find out how to
raise turnips successfully. He found
out: “Just take hold of the tops and
lift.”

He sent stamps to a Chicago firm
for information as to how to make an
impression. The answer was: “Sit
down on a pan of dough.”

He learned
money in six months,” being advised
to convert his money into bills and
fold them.”

Ile sent for “twelve useful household
articles” and got a package of needles.

He sent $1 to find out “how to get
rich.” The secret was, “Work hard
and never spend a cent”

He wrote to find out how to write
without pen and ink. He was told to
use a lead pencil.

“How to double your!

should 1!

He paid $1 to learn how to live|

without work, and was totd on a pos-
tal card: *“Fish for easy marks, as
we do.”

If he had sent $1 to Insurance Head-
quarters to know which was the best
Insurance Agency in the city, the
answer would have been

C. N.G.Butt & Co

INSURANCE HEADQUARTERS

THE
SELWYN

HOTEL

EUROPEAN
Rooms $1.50 Per Day and Up.
Rooms with Private Bath
$2.00 Per Day and Up.

CAFE OPEN UNTIL 9:30 P, M.
Piices Reasonable.

150 Elegant FRooms.

75 Private Baths.
Located i the heart of Char-
lotte, comvenient to railroad
station, ctreet cars aud the busi-
ness and shopping centre. {ater
w high-class <¢-uwmercial and
tourist trade.

.Pure Water from our Arteslan
Well, sU3 1-2 feet deep, for sale,
bc gallon at Hotel

10c galion in 5-galion lots,
Pelivered in Charlotte or at R

R. Station.

EDGAR B. MOORE, Proprietor.

N. & W. Railway

11 am. Lv. Charlotte So. Ry. 5.50 pm.
2.40 pm. Lv. Winston N&W 2.10 pm.
4.44 Lv. Mart'ville N&W Ar. 11.40 anm.
7.00 pm. Ar Roanoke N&W Lv. 9.15 am.

Addtional trains leave Winston-Sa-
lem 7.10 a. m. daily except Sunday.

Connects at Roanoke for the East
anq West. Pullman sleepers. Dining
cars. .

If you are thinking of taking a
trip YOU want quotations, cheapest
fares, reliable ahd correct informa-
tion, as to routes, train schedules, the
most comfortable and quickest way.
Write and the information is yours for
the asking, with one of our complete
Map Folders. .

W. B. BEVIL, M. F. BRAGG.

Gen. Pass Agt. Trav. Pass. Agt.

cott’s.

Roanoke, Va.

.. FAIRFAX ..

The newest pattern out in sterling silver flat wear, knives,
forks and spoons. The most popular pattern on the market. A
complete assortment just arrived: also many other -pretty de-
signs in Sterling and Plate. ingraving free.

Garabaldi, Bruns & Dixon

The voung man or woman who wishes to gnalify for the best places the
world has to offer cannot afford to take chances with the cheap, poorty

equinpped business school.

King's Business College is endorsed by prominent
business men. babk

presidents, public officials of the highest rank, and

thoucands of successful students. Get vour business training at this school,
Catalogue free.

and there will be no doubt about your ultimate success.

CHALOTTE, N. C. RALEIGH, N. C.
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® i You Want Dry Coal, Buy 8@

Standard
COAL

It is all under shed and protected from
the weather.

Pbhone 19 or 72

° o o @@
Standard Ice & Tuei Co.
@8 M. A. BLAND, Sales Agent §@

8@@@@@@@@@@@@

We ask you to eall and see our
line of .

5 and 10 Cent
Goods

We handle only first quality °
good and do NOT carry
a line of seconds or
cheap stuff.

A look will convince you.
See Our Window.

Weddington Hardware Co.

INCORPORATED

29 East Trade Street

0900906 ©98609000
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Presbyterian College For Women

and Conservatory ofMusic
CrANnLYIl e, No
FALL TERM BEGINS SLPT, 8TH, 1210.
Faculty of Specialists in every Department. Thorough Work, Christ®
influence. City Advantages. VIR
Music, Art, Elocu tion Speciaities.
For catalogue, Address

.

Fa ')
REV. J. R. BRIDGES, D. D.

Tickets to Edisonia
or Amuse-U Free

Do you want two Tickets to the Edisonia
or Amuse-U given you FREE! '

Enfer your name on lines below and cut
this out and send to NEWS office. Your
name will be entered on the list and will
appear amongst the Want Ads. '

Watch for your name.
“First come, first served”

Name ..

Addres_s

@




