.cause for worry, for If you don't get

w“What do you do when one of your
oll companles peters out?"

“Oh, %o keep swapplng the custom-
ers’ shares in new companlies until they
get tired of paylng postage.”

THAT GOUGH 15 ONE

GAUSE FOR ALARM

Get Rid of It by Taking Cheney’s
Before It Turns Into Some-
thing Worse

Doea that hacking cough worry you
because it hangs on so! Really it ls s

rid of It you may find yourself the vio-
tim of & far more merious malady.
Thus it would be weorse than fool-
tah to let It go on, getling worse and
worss, without taking the easlest and
quickest method of putting an end to
the troubls and so save yourself from
what might turn out to be a very serl-

u.-w

| mean. »

By P. G. WODEHOUSE
Copyright by Georgs H. Doran Co.
CHAPTER XV-—Continued,

— e
He swayed gracefully, conveying &
suggestion of departure without mov-

Ing his feet. The actlon was enough

for Bam. Dignity gave an expiring

gurgle, and passed away, regretted by
allL

“Don’t go!" he cried.
. The idea of belng alone ln this in-
fernal lune, without human support,
overpowered him. Moreover, Wgbster
had personality, He exuded It  Al-
ready Sam had begun to eling to bim
In spirit, und rely on his support.

“Don't go!"

“Cearta not, if you do not wish

. Webstér coughed geotly, fo show
Bhis appreciation of the dellcate nature
of the conyersation. He was con-
sumed with curlosity, and his threaf-
ened departure had been but a pre-
tense. A team of horses could not
have moved Webster at that moment.
“Might 1 ask, then what . . .7
“Therelp been a misunderstanding,.’
sald Sam. “At least, there was, but
pow there lm't, If you see what I

L]

“I fear I bave not quite grasped
your meaning, sir."

“Well, I—I—played a sort of—you
might almost call it a sort of trick on
Miss Bennett. With the best motives,
of course!”

“Of course, sir|"

“And she's found out.
how she's found out, but she has.
there you are!"

“Of what nature would the trick be,
Eir? A specles of ruse, sir—gome kind
of innocent deception?"

“Well, it Was ke this"

It was a complicated story to tell,
and Sam, a prey to conflicting emo-
tions, told It badly; but such was the
almost superhuman Intelligence of
Waebster, that he succeeded In grasp-
Ing the sallent points. Indeed, he sald
that it reminded bim of something of
much the same kind In the Nosegay
Novelette, “All for Her,” where the
hero, anxious to win the esteem of the
lndy of his heart, had bribed a tramp
to simulate an attack opon her In a
lonely road.

*“The principle's the same,” sald
Webster,

“Well what did he do when she
found out?"

“She did not ind out, sir, All ended
happlly, and never had the wedding
bells In the old village church rung out

1 don't know
So

sequent union.”

Sam was thoughtful,

“Bribed a tramp to attack her, did
he?" . g
“Yes, slr, Bhe had never thought
much of him till that moment, sir.

ous complication,

Buppose you go to the drug store
and get a. bottle of Cheney's Expec-
torant and begim taking a teaspoonful
overy two hours. Keep It up and you'll
find that by tomorrow the cough will
have almost entirely disappeared and.
in a few days will ‘be completely gone.

The time to get the best of a cough
ia right at the beginning—when you
first notice it. Hach dsy you neglect
it only makes It more dlqeult to pry
Joose its hold on you. The sooner you
begin treatment the soconer you will
get over the trouble. Beglin now.

Bold by all druggists and in smaller
towna by general merchants in 30c and
$00 bottles—~Advertisement.

Anxious
Sambo—Look here. Yuh aln't even
payin’ me ‘Interest on dat five dollahs
yuh owes me.

Rastus—Ah knows It, man. But Ah
am worryin®' "bout It
DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN

Take Im_wmm_rm It You
“Bayer Crqes”

Very cold and haughty she had been,
his soclal status being conslderably In-
ferfor to her own. But, when she
| eried for help, and he dashed out from
behind a hedge, well, it made all the
difference.”

“I wonder where I could get & good
tramp.” sald Bam, meditatively,

Webster shook his head.

“1 really would hardly recommend
such a procedure, sir."

“No, It would be dificult to make a
tramp understand what you wanted.”

Sam brightened,

“T've got It! Yon pretend to attack
her,and I'm . . " ]

#1 couldn't, sir! I couldn't really! 1
should jeopardize my situation."

“Oh, come! Be a man]|”

“No, sir, 1 fear . There's a dif-
ference between haniing In your pes-
lgnation—] was compelled to do that
only recently, owing to a few words |
had with the guv-nor, though subse-
quently prevalled upon to withdraw It
—1 say there’s a difference betweén
handing In your résignation and belng
fiven the sack, and that's what would
happen—without a character, what's
more, and lucky If It didn't mean a
prison cell. No, sir; I could not con-
,template such a thing."

“Then I don't mee that there's any-
thing to be done,” said Sam morosely.

“QOh, 1 shouldn't say that, sir,” sald
Webster, encouragingly. “It's simply
a matter of finding the way. The
problem confronting us—jyou, I should

L]
. 8

a0 sald Sam. - “Most decidedly
#Thank you very much, sir, I would
not have presumed, but If you say so—
problem confronting us, as 1 en-
visage it, resolves itself into this, You
have offended our Miss B. and she has
‘expressed a dislnclination ever fo see
ou agaln. How, then, Is it possible,
- of her attitude, te recapture

sald Sam.
are saveral methods which
-"nqhu‘t'oe;mr.mm!"
for example, you might res-

a blither peal than they did af the sub- |

| remember the hall vaguely, - Fireplace

opset the boat, Tplunge n 4 « « 1
suppose you can swim?"

“No, sir.,"

"Oh? Well, never mind. You'll
mannge somehow, | expect. Cling to
the upturned boat or something, I
shouldn’t wonder, There's always &
way. Yes, that's the plan. When 18
the earllest you could arrange this?"
“l fear such a course must be cob-
gidered out of the question, sir. It
really wouldn't do."”

“I can't see a flaw In it.,"

“Well, In the frst place, It would
certalnly jeopardize my situation. . . ."
“Oh, hang your sltuation! You talk
as If you were prime minlster or
something. You coan easlly get an-
other situation. A valuable man like
you," sald' Sam, Ingratlatingly.

“No, sir,” sald Webster firmly.
“From boyhood up I've always had a
regular horror of the water, 1 can't
so much as go paddiing without an
uneasy feellug."

The Image of Webster paddling wns
arresting emough to occupy Sam's
thoughts for a moment, It was an Io-
spiring picture, and for an instant up-
lifted his spirits. Then they fell
Again,

“Well, I don't see what there Is to
be done,” he sald, gloomily. “It's no
good making suggestions, If you have
some frivolous objection to all of
them," y

“My Idea,” sald Wehster, “would be
something which did not Involve my
own personal and actlve co-operation,
sir, If It;1s all the same to you, I should
prefer to limit my assistance to advice,
I am anxious to help, but I am a man
of regular habits, which I do not wish
to disturb, DIid you ever read 'Foot-
paths of Fate,' In the Nosegay series,
slr? TI've only jubt remembered it, and
It contains the most helpful suggestion
of the lot. There had been a misun-
derstanding between the herolne and
the hero—thelr names have slipped my
mind, though I fancy his was Cyril—
and she had told him to hop It . . ."
“To what?"

“To leave her for ever, sir,
what do you think he dld?"
“How the deuce do I know?”
“He kidnaped her little brother, sir,
to whom she was devoted, kept him
hidden for a bit, and then returned
him, and In her gratitude all was for-
gotten and forglven, and never . , .
“] know, Never had the bells of the
old viliage church , . »

“Rung out a hlither peal. Exactly,
slr, Well thers If you will allow me
to say so, you are, sir]l You need seek
no further for a plan of action.
“Miss Bennett hasn't got a little
brother."”

“No, glr. But she has a dog, and Is
greatly attached to It.”

Sam stared. From the expression om,
his face It was evident that Webster
imagined himself to have made a sug-
gestion of exceptional Intelligence. It
struck Sam as the silllest he had ever
heard.

“You mean I onght to steal her dog?
“Precisely, sir.” \

“But, good heavens! Have you'seen
that dog?"

“The one to which I allnde Is n
small brown animal with 4 fluffy tall.”
“Yes, and a bark Uke a steam siren,
and, In addition to that, about elghty-
five teeth, all sharper than razors. I
qouldn't get within ten feet of that dog
without ita lifting the roof off, and,
if T did, It would chew me Into small
pleces.”

“1 had anticipated that difficulty, sir,

In ‘Footpaths of Fate' there was a
nurse who nssisted the hero by drug-
ging the child.” !
-“By Jovel” sald Sam, Impressed.
“He rewarded her,” sald Webster, al-
lowing his'gaze to stray nonchalantly
over the country-side, “liberally, very
liberally.”

“If you mean that you expect me to
reward you If you drug the dog," sald
Sam, “don't worry. Let me bring this
thing off. and you can have all I've got,
and my cuff-links as well, Come, now,
this Is really beginning to look like
something. Speak to me more of this
matter. Where do we go from here?’

“1 beg your pardon, sir?"

“] mean, what's the next step in the
scheme? Oh, Lord!" Sam's face fell.
Phe light of hope died out of his eyes.
“It's all off! It can't be done! How
could 1 possibly get Into the house? 1
take It that the little brute-sleeps in
the house?’

“That need constitute no obstacle,
gir; no obstacle at all. The animal
sleeps In a basket in the hall. , ., .
Perhaps you are famillar with the In-
terior of the house, sir?”-

“Il haven't been Inside It since I was
at school. I'm Mr. Hignett's cousin,
you know."”
- “Indeed, sir? 1 wasn't aware. Mr.

And

ing, poor gentleman."

“Has he?” sald Sam, pot particular-
ly Interested. ‘T used to stay with
him,"” he went on, “during the holldays
sometimes, but I've practically forgot-
ten what the place Is llke Inside. 1
one

at one slde, or two suits of armor

mlgtl e i

1 ~'_. .
D. MARSHALL. N, C.

“No, I dom't remember any cup-
bourd. As s matter .of fact, when I
used to stay at the house the drawing
room was barred. . , . Mrs, Hignett

£r ®

| wouldn't let us Inside It for fear we

ghould smash ‘her chlna. Is there a
cupboard " :

“Immedlately behind the pluno, slr.
A nlee, roomy cupboard, [ was
glancing into It myself in a spirt of kile
curlosity only the other day. It con-
talns nothing except a few knlek-
knacks on an upper shelf, You could
lock yourself In from the Interlor, and
be qulte comfortably seated on the floor
till the household retired to bed."
“When would that be?"

“They retire quite early, sir, as &
rule, By half-past ten the coust is
generally elear, At that time I would
suggest that 1 enme down and knocked
on the cupbourd door to notify you that
all wos well."

Sam was glowing with
proval,

"You know, you're a master-mind!"
he suld, enthuslastically.

“You're very kind, sir!"

“One of the lads, by Jove!™ sald Sam.
“And not the worst of them! I don't
want to flatter you, but there's a future
for you In crime, if you cared to go In
for It."

“I am glad that you appreciate my
poor efforts, slr, Then we will regard
the scheme as passed and approved
“1 should say we wouldl It's a
bird "

‘“Very good, sir.”

“I'llibe round at about a quarter to
eight, Wil that be right?"
“Admirable, sir."

“And, I say, about that sopoerific. . . .
Don't overdo it, Don't go killing the
little beast."”

"Oh. no, w.n

“Well," sald Sam, “you can't say it's
not a temptation, And you know what
you Napoleons of the Underworld
aral"

frank ap-

CHAPTER XVI

Episode One,
If there Is one thing more than an-
other which welghs upon the mind of a
story-teller as he chroniclea the events
which he has set out to describe, It Is
the thought that the reader may be
growing Impatient with him for stray-

all minor developments. The story, for
Hignett, the world-famous writer on

begin a lecture tour;

Fingers Trembled as She \:Vr&to.
have left Mrs. Hignett fiat,

mental and moral Inferior,

:

but that of BMra. Hignett
Schenectady saw nothing of her,

Atlantle,
in the pa

she
one
w

55’5

In the habit of print
BOL &

Ing from the maln channel of his tale
and deveting himself to what are after

instance, opened with Mra. Horace

Theosophy, going over to America to
and no one
reallzes more keenly than I do that I

Iron-8ouled as This Woman Was, Her

I have
thrust that great thinker Into the back-
ground and concentrated my atteation
on the affairs of ome who Is both her
Samuel
Marlowe. I seem at this point to see
the reader—a great brute of a fellow
with beetling eyebrows and a jaw llke
the ram of a battleshlp, the sort of a
fellow who ls full of determination and
will stand no nonsense—rising to re-
msark that he doesn’t care what hap-1
pened to Samuel Marlowe and that
what he wants to know is, how Mra.
Hignett made out on her lecturing
tour, Did she go big In Buffalo? Did
ahe have 'em tearing up the seats in

1 cannot supply, the Information.
And, before you condemn me, let me
add that the fault Is not mine
herseif. The
fact Is, she never went to Buffalo.
8he
. | a1 not' get within a thousand milen of
Chicago nor did she penetrate to St
For the very morning after her
Bustace salled for England In the
happened to read
of those abridged
hich the jodrnals of

nasty shock when she
among tliose whose soclety

eénjoy during the voy-
Wilhelmina Bennett,

engagements. Iron-souled as this wom-
an was, her fingers trembled ns she
wrote, She had = vislon of Eustace
and the dzughter of J. Rufuos Hennett
strolling together on moonlit decks,
leaning over rails damp with sea spray. :

-
It Is not always possible for one who'
wishes to leave America to spring on
to the next boat, A lopg morning's
telephoning to the offices of the Cu- |
nard and the White Star brought Mrs, |
Hignett the depressing Information
that It would be a fgil week before |
she could sail for England. That
meant that the inflammable BEustace
would have over two weeks to con- |
duct an uninterrupted woolng, and |
Mrs, Higoett's heart sank, till sudden-
ly she remembered that so poor a sall-
or as her son was not lkely to have
had lelsure for any strolling on the
deck during the foyage of the Atlantic.
Having reallged thls, she became
calmer and went about her prepara-
tlons for departure with an easier
mind. The dopger was still great, but
there wns a good chance that she
might he In time to intervene, She
wound up ber affalrs In New York and,
on the following Wednesday, boarded
the Nuronla bound for Southampton.
The Nuronin Is one of the slowest
of the Cunnrd boats, It was bullt at
n time when delirfous crowds used to
swoon on the dock If an ocean liner
broke the record by getting across In
nine days, It rolled over to Cher-
bourg, dallled at that plcturesque port
for some hours, then sauntered across
the channel and strolled - Into South-
ampton water In the evening of the
day on which Samuel Marlowe had
sal In the lane plotting with- Webster,
the valet. At almost the exact moment
when Sam, sliding through the win-
dows of the drawing room, slld Into
the cupboard behind the plano, Mrs.
Hignett was standing at the customs
barrier telling the officials that she
had nothing to declare.
Mrs, Hignett was a general who be-
lieved In forced marches, A lesser
woman might have taken the boat train
to London and proceeded to Windles
at her ease on the following afternoon.
Mrs, Hignett was made of sterner stuff.
Having fortified herself with a late
dinner, she hired an automoblle and
set out on the cross-country Journey.
It was only when the car, a genuine
antique, had broken down three times
In the first ten miles, that it became
evident to her that it would be much
too late to go to Windles that night,
and she directed the driver to take
her Instead to the “Blue Boar” In Win-
dlehurst, where she arrived, tired but
thankful to have reached It at all, at
about eleven o'clock.
At this point many, Indeed most
women, having had a tiring journey,
would have gone to bed: but the fa-
millar Hampshire alr and the knowl-
edge that half an hour's walking would
take her to her beloved home acted om
Mrs. Hignett llke a restorative, One
glimpse of Windles she felt that she
must have before she retired for the
night, if only to assure herself that it
was still there, She had a cup of cof-
fee and a sandwich brought to her by
the night porter, whom she had roused
from sleep, for bedtime Is early In
Windlehurst, and then informed him
that she was golng for a short walk
and would ring when she returned.

Her heart leaped joyfully as she
turned In at the drive gates of her
home and felt the well-remembered
gravel crunching under her feet. The
silhouette of the rulned castle against
the summer sky gave her the feeling
which all returning wanderers know.
And, when she stepped onto the lawn
and looked at the black bulk of the
house, indistinct e.nd shadowy with Its
backing of trees, tears came into her
eyes. She experienced a rush of emo-
tlon which made her feel qulte falnt,
and which Iasted untll, on tiptoelng
nearer to the house in order to gloat
more adequately upon If, she per-
celved that the ¥rench windows of the
drawing room were standing ajar.
Sam had left them like this In order te
facilitate departure, If a hurrled de-
parture should by any mischance be
rendered necessary, and drawn cur
talms had kept the household from
noticing the fact.

All the proprietor in Mrs. Hignett
was roused, This, she felt Indignant-
Iy, was the sort of thing she had beem
afraid would happen the moméent her
back was tumed. Evidently laxity—
one might almost say anarchy—had
get In directly she had removed the
eye of authority. She marched to the
window and pushed it open. 8he had
now completely abandoned her kindly

sleeping house and spending the night
at the inn. She stepped Into the draw-

ing room with the single-minded pur-
pose of rousing out of his
sleep and giving him a good talking

for having failed to malntain b
standard of efficlency among
mestic staff. If there was one
on which Mrs. Horace Hignett had
ways insisted It was that
dow in the house must be ¢
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Sun's Rays Nearly 8tart Fire
Just how simple n matter it I fos
a combination of circumstances to pre
duce a fire was recently demonstratd,
in a striking manner, in an office :
Ing at Corning, N. X¥. A flask
being used as a flower vase
.| of water. The rays of the
ing through the window and falllng

H
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was burned through to the wood.
possible results of this
nation of everyday clrcumstances wer:
clearly revealed by the Incldent, whick
happened on a Baturday 'ufternoos
when there was no ofie near the desy
If the concentrated rays bad fallen oo
puper It would have beea set on fire
—8t. Nicholus Magaszins.
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SPRINGLESS SHADES
Last Longer_Look Better

30 PUPIL NURSES

wanted for the new Jamaloa Hospital, Js-
maica, N, T, 20 minutes from Pennsy|vanis
Biation, New York City. One yesr high schoal

necessary before sdmission. urvul have
geod home surroundings. Excell Instrue-
tlon. Two years, four months’ lulnlg.. The
courss of Instruction prepares our papils for
Btate Board sxamination, Far rrlleuh:‘
lease apply to the BSUFERVIBOR O
RURSES, Jamaics Hospital, Jumalea, N, Y.
FROST PROOF

Cabbage Plants

Early Jersey, Charleston W Piat Duteh,
Succsssion.  Postpaid, 100, 86e; 800,

00, §185;
1000, SR8, collect — at g
Bprouta, % .l::- price.
Batiafaction H-

1000,
gueran
D. F. Jamison, Summerville, 8. C:

AGENTS—SELF-WRINGING MOPS
Doubls usual profits. BASIWAY COMPANT,
406 8t Paul, BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.

i an Howr to Man or Woman te Distribute
oNess Mine of quality extracts, sploss,
maosutical remadies, tolist articles, stock and
oultry tonics, ete. Write for free samples.
;unt & Thomas, Dept, Freaport, Il

Your Men Folks

save half the cost and are better
pleased when, by our new method,
you make at home all their

SHIRTS

Latest Mew York lea, 389 varistien, twe
grades. Complete G-nunutlt.m
ing separate or attached .mﬂ.

tons, meckband, imterlinl and simpls ln-

struotions for at All solore
and oom lug postage:
valus ;l aach, il.ll
a value §4 each, §2.00 ;
Satisfaction guaranteesd er money refunded.

T
is t
Very Healthful

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50c, Talewn 25¢.

Not Interested

“When you found you hadn't your
fare did the comductor make you get
off and walk?' asked the- Inquisitive
man, ’ e

“Only get off,”” was the sad reply.
“He dldn't seem to care whether X
walked or sat down."

Eureka!
Barber—*“Your hair s starting to get
gray In.the back here!” Querulous
Patron—"That doesn't surprise me—
it's almost taken an eternity for you
to cut it!"—=St. Louls Times.

Spending all one's evenings at home
is pralseworthy, no doubt, but the
oyster does It.
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