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Men's Lonp Leather Conts

Men's Flecce-Lined Underwear
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Flevce-Lined Combina-
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= Dollar Day Bargains for the Men =
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MEN'S PYJAMAS
For Dollur Days

$12 'MEN'S NIGHTSHIRTS

MEN'S OVERALLS
For Dollur Days

$9 .MEN'S SMOCKS

_MEN'S WORK SHIRTS
“For Dollar Dayy ...ooeee.

MEN'S- DRESS SI!IRTS

For ‘Dollar Days .............
Meh's All Wool Socks
Pairs on Dollur Day for

Men's Silk and Wool Socks
4 Pairs on Dollar Day for

$6

“Men's Leather Caps
For Dollur Days
Men's He
For Dolla
MEN'S HATS

$1

Men's Umbrellas, self-

MEN'S BATHRORBES
For Dolar Days ...
MEN'S SWEATERS
For Dollar Days

MEN'S SWEATERS

$1
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$2

—-For-Dollar-Duys oo

For Dollar Days ...
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For Dollar Dayy ...............
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These are dn}r‘ﬂ when you want Your Ihllnr to Go F nrtheat.
Just What We are Helping You to Do -in This Big Dollar Dayd Event. We
Wan't Carry Stock from ‘One Season to_the Other.
You Will Realize the Savings You Can ‘Make.
Opportunity on Thid Stock.
Firnt to Come Will be Firal Served.

HRead on

Read Every Item awmd
This is Your Last Sale
It Can't Last at the Prices We Offer it, and the
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THE VOICE ]“ROM TIIE DEAD

.I'JMMIEI HMITH
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é 'M not golng to give In to Mr.
I Craven. Father always awdd
Lo hold onto that dand til the
rallrond went through. If the project
turns out ns he expected, mother will ba
cnml‘nrtqh?y xed for the rest of her rle,
nnd ‘youu and I won't mwu to u.rnfry,
ui-tlli' T
Dluntha O'Nelll  rogoardod Imr brothor
thoughtiully nned for n momoent did noet
spehle. The two wero strildngly allke,
Yo e bike~
ing quite o blt of reaponsibility, Morton,*
sho ankd ol lest. “Mr, Croven sooins

- sure thot we must 011 now in order to

the young man could hardly«belleve his
enrs when he heared 6, “Why, Mr, Crav-
en,” bhe protegted, “you ean't menn. what
you say.  Futher counted on that and to
take care of mother and himaelf in thelr
old appe .o
The exccutor amiled one of those dly-
tinctly superlor smiles that youth invari-
ably resunts, I know, Aforion,” ho repll-
e, “but your Mther, good bhushness: man
thut he war In this ense eounted hiy
chilekenn before thoy were hatehed,”
“You mean that the rallrond's not
golng throth? Why, only the other doay
I saw In the paper—"
Ol — Lo Fii— gl g— l-hrmirh

aallzg _pny . profil-on -t propoact y.-2
CM¥en, X know 'motnking o pood deal
but to sell at the price Air.
Oraven says he bi-offered, ls practloxily
glving the lund wway. I'd rather take
the risk, especlally ns fathers Judgment
epunts much more with me than Mr.
Flruvﬂn'u-_“

Dinnthit sighoed houvily, “0Oh, dear!
It's hoard to have to declda sach gques-
If only - fathel—" Bho left the
gentence unfindshed but  her T brother
understood, and his fico reflected the
wadness of hers,  The elghteen months
since thelr fauther's boat had been diss
covored floating bolttom upword on the
wators of the bay, had not been longg
onough to Jessen the hurt of their loas.
Thelr mother had never rallled from
At firal the hopo of thking
hor hasbaneds body had susteined her,
but as the weoks puscod, and she realiz-
ed’ that even thiy poor consolation wnos
to bo denfed her, ghoe had Tapsed Ihnlo o
loft her room
rurely.

Thoere had been the expooted difflcultien
attendant on the probating of the wlll
of & man whosp death could wnot bo
proved In the usual Yazhlon., Now' the
courts had fnally pronounced John
O'Nelil legally dead. The companles with

. which he was Ihsured had pald the full

amount of hils pollelas, and Mr.. Oraven,
his executor, and Dlantha's gunrdlan tifi
ahe should come of ago, had takenn the
helm. Por a Lime matters had gone
smoothly,” dnd ~then—he—had —siartled
Morton by suggesting the sale of a plece

vof land Morton's father had consldered

very valuable at a price 0 small that

e e e e

| S

Course, Morton, but noabk by thet mnluz_"
"How can it o by any, other routel”
-tli'umm!f-d the young fellow, “Our lowud
by right alonge the river, and level na o
tHoor., Parther east and west (6 s hilly
widld rocky,  Father boupght on both sldea
of the river, for he sald the road would
have o take one slde or the other”

Wer, that was one of the ensen where-
in your futher misenlenlnted. We'll try
to et ns omuch s possible out of the
Investment, even F the sum seems vory
small compored to the amonnt you hl
hoped to recelve. A lalf lonf s botter
than no bread.”

Par s moment Morton ho I!.l“.-ttuti'rl
then he thrust hils handa Into his pockets
and tumed on hls futher's exeeutor o
very determined foce. "I don't think we
will sell ot present, Ar. Croven'

"Not sell?” 'The man thys confronted
Geeimed to fnd the same QU leully Marton
hd ko lately experlonced In belleving
hin sars. "Why, Y tell you It's your-ono
chunee o get anything at all™

“Porhinps you're right, bul 'd yathor
tnke n chanece, and I think my moller
will feel the mume.” : .

U mm amuder the tmprowion,” aatd My,

Craven, with dignity, "that your mother
wil choose Lo be gulded by nyYex-
porience. To bo guite frank, ¥ am somoe-
what  disappointed, Morton, to have you
take this uttitude.'s’

The older man's ot unnatural Impres-
slom, however, regarding Mrd. O'Nelll's
stand Twos not renliznd T for her ron had
been the first té remch her ear. Though
she rather doubted Morton's wikdom in

mich older and his futher's friend, she
had not been wlliing to go to the length
of selling the land against hilas protest,
w4 she hnd the legal right to do. Now
the affalr had rosolved el into o
sort of endurance lest between the two
men.  Dinntha and her mother did nok
tuko aldes with elther, but they leaned,
s It seemed to Morton, rather In Mr.
Cruven's directlon.

More than n month hnd passed slnee
frib the matter had been broached and
Mr. Cruven was plainly hu:‘:'nmhm more
uiil more unensy, constontly belnglog
mare: ud more pressure to bedr on his
young friend to Induco hWm Lo yield,
Although the Iolter wus ns Inr ag ever
from glving In, he was distinctly uncom-
fortuble. When he and Dlanthn were
wlone, they Invarlably begon to spenk of
the matter nlways In thelr thoaghlb

IL wos o relief to both when the ring-
inpg of Lthe téluphmm broke In on thoelr
conversition. The glrl who wos noenrest
wentb to wnswer L “"Sounds ke o longp
distance enll,” she enlledd over her
shoulder to her brother.  More than
minute pussed before Ltho connectlon wng
complelidd. © Morton, who had carclessly
pleked vap w newlipaper, was stortled by
hearing  his  slster cuddenly  enteh Ilmr
Fi-breath—emvisively—Hetumed~to— 00k
at-her; and thon-ctarting -to his . fect,

sprangp to ht:rl-la.::.-;l.-'.tum‘.u. for she secemed |

pbout to faint. -As he reached her, Dan-
I'.I:I.JI.!}[III]-LH In wqueer, jerky volee. “"Who
—wihn are yoh?"  Morton could not hear
the answer, " but at once she utlered a
suppressed. seream and turned an abun-
lutely wshen face towards -him. “1la"s
nsking for youl" S

“Who's asking for me?" demanded
Morlon, buat bl sbster «ld nob answer.
Indecd as she moved nway um!. dlroypapeed
Hmply Into o chalr, she seemed nlmost
Beyonud  apeech, Morton's heart  wan
thumplogr ws he pat the recelver to hils
ear and anld mechonienlly, “Ilello.”  The
wext mompnt b z;tni:'n:ﬂrmt W Lhowgeh he
stond an the deck of n rocklng ship.

The volee thet renched hls enrs wis
rich and mellow, with Just o suggestion
of Irlh brojgue, o volee In w thousand,
“Ihat you, Buad?” it asked.

Ol Thoe ory wivi not Inu:i bhut there
wias angulsh in It,. Morton hhﬂﬂ]l: Hko u
lend. .

“Inuk” the voler nald, “you'ro mokhig
n mblake. o gulded by Mr, Craven.
Hoe is right and you'ro wrong."

"Dl goanped Mortoyy,  "Where nro
you?  What does thls mean?”  Silenee
met the gquostion, and then over the
wire cine the fumlllar, “Number please.”

"¥ou havon't Put me off, -have ypu,
Oporator?” shouted the frantle lwd,: “I'm
talklng 1o somebody. YL was a long
distance eall, X think.” ¥Hs frongled ap-
Dedls, howaVer, Talled to mecure thie con=
nectlon he wlshed, though after a tlmn
Morton ellcited the Informatinn that the

seiting hls judgment up againal & man =o

& me N Bl | ———— ]
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call had come from s pay statlon In New
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York City.

When at last Morton left the telephono
and went over T.n'::lt. beslde his sabitor, ho
wns s colorless na she. The two pale,
shaken young people regarded each othor
in silenco for o long moment. “Morton,”
Dlanths  whispered at length through
white U, "do you think that was father's
splril?'

Tho guestion was gulte unexpected.
Thoe bhrother's thoughls were nob running
parallel withh Dls slaters.  1e stroadght-
ened  himsplf with a convulilve  start,
“Why no. Of course not.*

S Mwhy do you sny that?t

" That ceall came from oo pay-statlon In
H::u.r York City. e culled us from thero
und paid the charges'

“Then hoe's allve,s u:er,gu red thoe girl
The word:s which efghteen months hefore
she wonld hove shricked with  Joy, she
whibspered now with undetined tervor.

“Yeu," Morton whlipered back, - "he's
allve.  T0e must bhe crovy)” be adided, as I
Lo nllny some dork sasplelon In hiis mind.
“Whut didd he iy to you?™

“Hee sodd, “Wha's thia?' Tl I didn't
answer, I ojust ondd, “Who are you?' and
b opoave w Inngle ond anled, *Your owght Lo
know, I wimnt to speak to Thagd' Nobody
i ever enll«d youn thgt.*™

"Are you golng to do an ho sold?”

Morton roso and paeed the reom with-'
ALt It he halted beloro -

otk replying.
his sister's chalr and spoke with deelsion,
“MNo,
i and lewves mother to break her heart,
wihout n word from him, he's-not him-
sell; anpd I sha'n't rely’ an his judgment,”

The doays thatl followed were very hnrid
ones for Lthe brother and slster. Elghteen
months before they hnd pased through

Pun experience which they had Imaglned

nothing In the fature eonld squal, Now,
however, - they  found  theinmdves  con-
fronted with n ghestly- poscibllity  bealde
which death seemed  trivinl, Dinntha
clung desperntely to the bellel that her
Inther had spoken from the world beyonad.

Ill b
'L Just ean’t face the other possibiliy,”

she told Morton, “that father could be
allve and nenr and not eome to us™

"It guly provis he's lnsane,” her brother
s, oo wan baving wn even hoarder
time thun Dianthin, for nearly every doay
he hind n trylng  interview  with My,
Craven. I seemed to him thot now
combined with thit genllemuan's nnnoy-
ance ot his obduraey, there was an
ielded element of surprlse, as thogph he
hil tnken iL'.Im' runted thal something
hidl happened which wonld change his

VOLLLIL fr]uﬂﬂhl_nhﬂtﬂﬂf'_ﬂnrm_!uuuhb--

“Nn.'" Morton ook his handkerchlef
and wiped hils eyes,  Phst fond, foollash
Heele nme whilch hisn fathoer hoed  wsedd
constantly In his young boyhood, anil
accaslionanlly in these Iulvr yoeurs, brouagght
the rellef ~of tenrs,

swhnd dld he
nailcedh.

“1e  Lold
Cruven."” _

The jrivl caugrhit her breatly.
knows about onr trouble"

“Heoms Lo

The two ot staring cach other,
their breath cominge fust.  Within o few
moments thelr worlid hod tarned wpalio
fdown,  Morton broke the sllence. by
any¥lngr, "Mother mustn't know  about
this." )

"No. Dhimthe agreesd. "I would kil
her,  TL wan bodd enougly to have fathes
Hrowned, ‘but e huve him allve and In
tHis. condditipn 5 0 millon Umes worae,”
Bho walted for her brolher's unnoceiinry
pygrecmuent nd Lhen went on: “"¥ut how
td he know obout vou aund Mr. ﬂruwsn?"

“I ean't mnglne

"Dy you muppose Mr. Oraven
that—that father ln Gllve?"

"It doesn't seom posuible,” nald Morton
faintly. -‘I'he horror of tho witalr wos
growing aon hilm,
right to that e nsuranco,” ho ox-
alatmed. "If Mr. Oraven knows, ho's nod
straight.” :

Dilantha's thoughts swung back to hor
nrat hypothests,  “Porhaps it wes Dnthern
spirit spoaking, Morton. That uruul
explain hlz Enowlng all shout m:.

Her brother shook' his head.-
Dlantha, that lan't the solution.”

say to you?" Dlantho

me Lo be gubded by M,

“rhen he

it

knowna

- Nb,

Plesperately  ngndnst this Impressiogn,

“why, wo haven't iy} -

1t
Seemed to him Dt the one st element
which would- make’ the present sl
unbearable was to belleve thoat Mr. Oraven
was dn the seerct which had been kept
from hils maother.

About o week ofter the mvisterlous
telephione eall Morton recelved n letber
poslmgrked New York. e recognlzed
In the shgnsture the nomz af an old
friend of hin father's.  This was some-
whpt surprlsing, but not nearly so much
S0 s the contenls of the letter, which he
rend with distended oyes,

"My denr Maorton:

“Aren't you muking n mbitake In hold-
Injgg ont for such o priee on yolir laned?
I know yonr futher woulil have been
r.+LL-|H:-ﬂ with w hundred thomsand  and
you've vofused connlderable over that aum.
Evont o ranllway eompany objects to Ll
wouged, my boy, s I happen to-know. X
have reaxons for urigng you o elose
with the offor, eapecinlly as your land on
the west slde of the river will bo, on-
hanead In value,

“I'nlke thiy over with :.Jmmr mother, to
whnm remuember me very lr.l:ull:.r

i “Youra tru!}*.
, . “Robert Graven.”

Morton hnd taken this lobler from n
plle on the hall tablo, ua he loft home
In the mormning, Now he stopped at the
nearest boalh, hlrIup'h{nutl ‘to the offipe
thut he would Mot be In thot day, and
ook the fiest traln_to New York.

A little ‘'more than two hours Inter
he was in Mr, Graves’ office and afler
n bLiiof talk, thu boy was taken to an
officlal of the! rallroad ‘which had’ so

T S AR L a e
L}

If father s within twoe hours of

nticn |

Iln:nur promised nn extenslon of its lno

nlong the Monroe River.  An the three
tilkedd, 1t beecame apparent that Mr.
Craven had been gullty of bod falth.
While he had urged Morten to sell for
ten thousand, Inter ndvanecing the sum Lo
thirteen, he had been refuslng an oftor
of one hundred and twenty-five thouaand
for the same holdings. It wis finally
tdechded that all three should Interview
Mr. Cruven next day nnd find out the

renson for his strange behinvior,

As the older men thoupght Morton hoad
Bietter stpy In New York in order to ba on
hund I wanted, he went out to telephone
Dhpthn not to expect him o home that
evenlng,  ITe wis wondering whether he
could glve hls slster some hint of the
reasult of his Interview, wheh would not
be  intelllgible to LIV O elug, "l his
manner wis abstracted as he nadd to thoe
operator, "I want to tolk to Cumunlopgn-
ford, Pennsylvania, Graoy 12314,

Thae girl looked up with a frown, "Why
I told you to go to Numboer she'..

start.  “Why how could
clitmed,

you?" ho ex-
“I'vr Just thly minute como in,”

The girl stared up.at him,
s nhe exelnimed  apolopotically, “it
the same mwnnber.”

“Dut I want ﬂruy 1214, In Comminga-
ford, Pennsylvanis.' :

“Ivs the same numbes® Insisted: tho
wirl,  “The gentleman In Number slx
tulking Lthers now™ - - .

“Talking to my home?" exeladmed Mog-
ton, very much awokoe by now.
etk down to the booth numboeryd alx, and
looked with interest through the irlnmn
door. A dork, unprepossessing man wi
crpged In oearnest eonversatlon therein,
Marton stood walting outstde, wonderlng
what possible conmectlon this unatirao-
Hve Individunl eould have with Jug fiumlly,
As tinally he left  the booth, the Ind
weconted hilm. "Mu.:.r I nsik why you nro
ealllnge the O'Nellls In Cumminguford?”

“Anil vy I sk whol buslneas that 1o
nf yourss"™

The questlon, drucolent ns 1 was, an-
swered Morton's  Inquiry,  Thae” sullow,
underabad mon hod o voles mellow and
rleh, with just o hint of Irlh brogruae,
The next move win to tuke him by the
eallnr. "Il tell what bunhnes 1t s of
mine, you swhidler. My numae's O'Nelil,
e you've been pusing ynur:mlrunlr for
my dend  father. Now unl you'roe
atrafght with mp and make o cloan
bromsb of everything, I'll wnd you to jull
for this.'

CThe man did- not take long to mnke
up hiy mind. Probably Morton's hand
ony his coltar, and’ the flanhing wnger of
his oyes, helpsd him Lo reach n deolslon,

[ Well don'l-throttle - me-he-aald-sullenly

mu.i I'll toll you all you want to know.
I haven't done Ml}iUihlr to be Jalled
ru’rl'..

- "Come nlun: wth mu, thm. and u

- [, - l-—l|.-||——.— o -

- Morton eame out of eloadlond with

"Oh, ¥

Avgithy other gentloniuiy~but—lu-oallod-

10 willd=]

you own up, I muy let you ofr.” !
Morton was wure, oven before his prl-
noner mudo hisn eonfeaslan, that MMr,
Croven wmn implicated in the affalr, oo,
ond when ot Jength the man told his
swaplelomy wis Justified.  'The man gave
the proprictor of & small nows
stand not fur from the Pennsylvanls
stutlon. Ilo was W econversation with o
Irlend one day when o man passed, and

Wi

fuced nbout. "Il wos no white an ehalic.
He stured ot me ws if he'd seen o yhost,
umd! when Ian..-'.kr_-d him whnt he wanted,
he klnd of griped before he answaerod,
Then he bepged my pardon and rald
th:!t. my volee was o ke ‘that of o dend
Iriend of his that it hnd pretty nearly
bowled him over when he heard W, . 'Then
he
him agpodn.'

“About six weekn agro. Hoe camo up o
the stund, bought & couple of maganines,
aned  stood  tidkingr o while with e,
Flually he sald if I'd do him » tevor, he
woillth mnke 4 worth my while, Yio sald
n younyg fellow he wus Intercated In was
lkoly to muke a fool of himaelf, nnd e
wianted me to pus mysell off for his

his nume wi Aeorge Olver and sald he

niddenly asn Ollver apoke, stopped mnd -

went on, and I didn*t expect to nco -

story to him ond Mr. Geaves, the lod's .-

Jathor—Jlo-Lold=-1ne- l-oall-h im=-Huad-and
e Kave mue some other, polnters. It
looked lke an enny way to make o Hitle
money. ¥ ol nlong first rute with you.
The litle  man looked ot Morton
grinmed reminiseently, “Dut todoy X trisd
tho old Indy and thgt wasn o ditferent
proposition.”

Morton il not understand, what waos

muaennt by this till the mmwhm day
when he and Dlantha talkod the mnttor
over,  "Molhor win really mogmifloent,
Morton, When Busan came up and sald
Now York wus ealllng her, my blood
rinn cold. X aonld I'd nnswer, but mother
wouldn't lut me. Of coursn I only hoavd
nll she sald, biab nfterward nhe told mo
what wis snbd to her. The voles began,
‘Annn, iU's Juek.' Mother drew herself, up
nnd sudd In the most ley volee, ‘8le, the
only Jack I am Inlerested In ennnot
npenk to meS  Then he began to tell
Iher that hoe knew ho hadn't done right,
nnd sho cut him short. "I you are
protending to be my husbhand,' she sald,
lot mo tell you now that you.pre a
commom® swlndlor mul Y ahall not Usten
to you longer.' And she rang off.”
‘Mortons wus puesleds “Doos she re-
momber fathor's volce ko mueh bolter
Lhan wao da?”
- "X puked her I 1L :Ilu]n‘l: sound llke
T[ttl.urr.'l. voloe, und sho =ald, *Perhaps
so, but 'volecs are ono thing and charag-
tor is anothor. Do you think I lived wil'.h.l
your fathor for twonty-three yoars with-
u‘ut knowing that he wns Incapable of
bass.and. mwn.rdly oonducky™ .

and”

¢

Mortonn smiled ruofully. “Looks as H‘
we might have dons betier Lo let mother

Into our secrgt, doesn't it?
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