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IMPORTANCE
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PROLOGUE.
Lovers of Romance, atfention!
Here's a story you will like. It
tlils of mystery under the dreamy
moon of the Pacific islands and
oflove in the shady lanes of New
Emiland—and what more can a
story reader want? The mystery,
of csurse, is introduced early in
the wale, and the-love= follows
close after. Together they go
hand in hand through the pages
of the story, never parting com-
pany until the=- final chapfter.
There the mystery departs, but
the love remains.

You know, of course, about the
author, Lioyd Osbourne. He
learned how to write in a worthy
school, for he is a stepson of
Robert Louis Stevenson. And no
&reafer story teller than the latter
ever lived. -

CHAPTER V.

Heart Break Hill,

E rose the next day a very dif-
H ferent man from the night be-
fore. A pitiless consideration
b of his clrcumstances, begun at
dawn, and carried to the bath hour,
had shown him facts as they were—
the dismalest facts lmaginable and as
gray as the fArst peep of that gray
morning Who was he, to be calling
on aristocratic young ladies and whis-
pering things In pretty pink ears? He
whose fortune samounted to less than
$4500 and who had need to strive

'ery enpergetically to Ekeep his own
Eunewhnt large red ears above the en-
gifing waters., Ilis business was in-
dibitably mules—not to linger in fools'
pasadises, waste money and time, and
drfit iuto the most heartbreaking of
fulss positions.

He tried to put that sparkliing face
out of his mind; tried not to linger on
those girlish admissions that made his
pulses Leat; calied himself, oh, 50 many
times, a fool—a crazy, silly fool—and
sowed all sorts of tremendous things.
He wounld excuse himself from that
tea: wonld leave the next day for Ken-
tucky: would get back to dry land and
mules and sanity. But he dld not wish
to appear rude. He would hate to bave
bis action misconstrued. He would go
nt 4 after all, and if the oceasion pre-
sentel itself would tell her the truth
quite frankir—thut he had hardly any
money, no profession, and a2 long, up-
hill icht in front of him. hough how
jdiotic he was to take it all seriously—
himself and her and the whole affair—
as though it were any more than a
passing firtation. It was just the in-
curable way he lhiad of exaggerating
everything—of making mountains out
of molehills. He laughed at himself
a little forlornly. What an ass he was,
to be sure! What an ass!

After breakfast he made it up hand-
somely with Dacgancourt, expatiating
on mules with much ardor and enthu-
sinsm and gradually recovering the
nulatto’s sorely shaken confidence.
Fe proved his sincerity by promising
to Jeave for Kentucky on the morrow.
They shook hands on it, and any lurk-
ing grudge that Victor might still have
felt disappeared In that hearty clasp.
Fut there was still a weight on the
mulatip’s mind. He stammered out
something about the San Francisco
money—hoped that it was all right—
hoped that it had come.

“Excuse my mentioning it,” he said,
“but you know we'll be needing it
pretiy soon, and I'd rather not sell the
garage till"—

“Oh, that’s all right.” returned Matt.
“It ought to be coming along soon, and
if it doesn’t I'D telegraph. Don’t you
worry about that,” he added reassur-
inglyv. *“It's oue of those splendid jew-
elry stores with damond mecklaces in
the window and is good for a bundred
times the money,”™

Bot Victor's concern remained. He
had Lept better tally on the dates than
Matt. It was exactly twenty-four days
since the latter had written. a long
while surely. Victor asked for the re-
ceipt and examined it closely. *“That's
ail right as far as it goes,™ he said,
handing it back with a relieved ex-
pression, “though they don't have to
buy the ring if they don’t want to or
change their minds.*

“If people like Snood & Hargreaves
offered £5,500 for the ring it's pretty
sure to be worth it,” replied Matt.
“Even If they backed out we could
sell it somewhere else.”

“Yes, that's true,” said Vietor, recov-
ering his cheerfulness, “and magbe for
a better price, considering you took the
first bid they made. Depend upon it,
You cotild Lave raised them a few bhun-
dred dollars.”

They lingered awhile longer, talking
about the 2300 commission Victor
hoped to get on a secondband ear and
as to the advisability of taking $1.000

nshh for the garage or a thoussnd
down and another thousand on & nine
months’ pote.

Perhaps Matt kept closer to the ve-
randa that morning than usual, for it

*was warm and sunny and likely to

tempt the presence of Mrs. Battane
with her rocking chalr, her darning
and her interminable tongue. For once
Matt was eager for Mrs. Sattane, and
when at length she appeared he was
very agreeable and friendly, drawing
up beside bher, with his pipe, instead
of dropping off the end rail, as he ordi-
narily wonld have done. After a few
false starts he got her on the subject
of the Marshalls, and, though as a nar~
rator she was as uncertain as a rabbit
and apt to give conversational jumps
in the most random directions, Matt
always  contrived to bring her back
and running again in the way he
would have her go.

The general when a young cavalry
officer, hardly indeed more than a boy,
had made a runawsy match with a
Miss Koenig of Philadelphla, who was
go rich that people used to call her
Miss Kilmansegg. He had thereupon
given up the army and_ taken to law
instead and from law had graduated
into polities and congress. After
seven or e¢ight years his wife had died,
leaving him with two little boys, who
were now middle aged men, one a
traveler and writer of some reputation
and the other an ironmaster on the
lakes, with a railroad of his own and
fleets of ships. The general had taken
his bereavement terribly to heart and
for awhile went all to pieces untll his
friends made interest for him and had
him appolnted minister to some far-
away and Insignificant post. more with
the idea of benefiting him by the
change of scene than Iannching him
into what was to be a distinguished
career. He rose rapidly, was constant-
ly promoted and wnas one of the first
American ambnassadors when that
grade was inaugurated by President
MeKinley.

In the meanwhile he had married

erein _ Inglune hik coeand wile uany
years later in a carriage accident

His danghter, Christine, had narrowly
escaped the same fate, and for several
years had been a helpless Invalid, no-
bpody ever thinking she wounld be well
ngnin. Bnt at last she recovered, and
was as strong as most girls, or strong-
er, to judge from the daring way she
rode and her much talked of flights on
sitis.

On the Spanish war breaking out,
Marshall had thrown diplomaey to the
winds, and returned to Connecticut to
help .organize the state's quota for the
national defense, receiving his com-
misslon as a brigadier general of vol-
unteers, and earning much loecal re-
nown by his eunergy and patriotism.
It was not his fault that the enrolled
citizeuns mnever saw a 8panlard, or
burned ansthing more deadly than
mosquito powder.  The plienlc stage
wns hardly past before the war was
over and the general reappeinted to
his former post. Since then he had
definitely retired, more on his daugh-
ter's account than his own, It was
sald, to let her see something of her
own people, and marry in her own
land, his regard fur courts and court
Jife being none of the best

ile kept up three establishments—
one in Washington, another at Bar
Harbor, and the third, Bkis big, com-
fortable old colonial house at Fair
Oaks, about four miles out of Alana-
swan—moving from one to another as
the humor selzed him. Fair Oaks was
his favorite, as he had owned it ever
since his first marriage, and had never
closed it, partly from sentiment and
partly from the political advantage of
preserving a roof tree in his native
state. IHe was a Connectlcut man,
and there was the proof of it for ail
o see.

It was a very dragzing afternoon for
Matt. He was restless, could settle to
nothing. was both stirread and depress-
ed at the prospect of his call at Falr
Oaks. He had dressed with such care
that he was afrald to sit down, or to
lenve the porch lest his Immaculate
shoes might suffer, and was horribly
conscious of the crinkling mature of
his fresh white waistcoat. No girl

could have been in more of a tremor.
Periodically he went upstairs to look
at himself in the glass, to make sure
there was not a hair on the neck of
his coat, to brush and brush and wor-
ry again that his hands were so large
and so sunburned.

“Hold on there!” he sxclaimed. “Hold
on—stop!™

He had ordered a buggy for half pasi

3. a bugry and a man tp drive it, for

he meant to take no chances of miss-

ing his road. It came too eurly and
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sequence—a guarier of an hour too
early, when, ns & matter of fact, he
would not dare to stert before the
half hour—giving him a whole fifteen
minutes, therefore, to be dawdled
through, with more crinkling of white
walstcoat and more risk to shoes and
& whole new access of that snffocating
feellng, which he supposed to be
pleasure, but was in reality much near
er agony.

Punctually to the minute he took his
seat in the buggy and was just start-
ing When of a sudden he was halled
from behind. The driver pulied up
and Matt turned to see an oldish man
in a slik hat, still breathless from run-
ning, who bkad evidently been exerting
himself to overtake them.

“Hold on there!" he exclaimed.
“Hold on —stop!” and, relaxing his
pace, came up slowly on Matt's side
and steadied himself a moment with
his hand on the wheel. He was an {m-
portant looking personage, with =&
crisp, gray, pointed beard and heavy
lidded, penetrating eves. Hlis subdued
vet faultless costume suggested a
judge or a banker or some one of eqnal
standing—certainly not one who wes
accnstomed to run or shout upon the
public highway or to hold on to buggy
wheels to recover_his breath_

“I beg vogr pardon,” he sakl in a de
cisive, arre®ing sort of voice. "1 am
looking for a gentleman named Brongh-
ton—Mr. Matthew Broughton—and as
you somewhat conform to his descrip
tion and were driving from the house
to which T was directed"—

“] am Mr. Brounghton,” interrupted
Matt, surprised, a trifle alarmed nnd
most of all impatient. “What do you
want 7"

“I've come a long way and on very
hurried notice to have an Interview
with yon.,” explained the stranger, gas-
ing at him fixedly. “a very important
interview, indeed, and vou will oblige
me great!ly by postponing this little ex-
cursion of yours and affording me your
undivided attention for half an hour.
In private,” he added, with a glance at
Matt's companion. *I cannot be more
explicit here.”

“I am sorry, but it'll have to wait,”
safd Matt. “I haven't a minute to
spare. Ilease let go my wheel”

“But it can't wait!” exclalmed the
stranger with indignant animation.
“You do not realize what vou're saviug
or the Issue there is at stnke. I simply
must insist, Mr. Broughton—yes, sir, 1
must insist.™

“So must I," returned Matt angrily.
“Tell me what you want In two words
and I'll give you an answer in one—
and let go my wheel.”

Matt fully thought the stranger would
take fire at this, but he did not. In-
stead anxiety spread over his upturned
face.

“Where are you going?” he asked.

“A short drive—to pay a call.”

*Then let me take lis place,” plead-
ed the stranger, indicating the driver.
“We can talk on the way—and on the
way back. For God's sake, young man,
don’t go on thwarting me llke this! I
can't tell you how pressing it all s
how peremptory and urgent. Only half
an hour—If you knew what wus at stuke
you could not refuse half an hour.”

Matt was thunderstruck. Such im-
portunity was starfling, yet he had not
a momeat to spare If he were to be on
time at Fair Onks. Nothing should
come between him and Falr Oaks, and
the delay already incurred put him in
a fever, *“Go on," he cried to the
driver, and with that the expostulating
gentieman was deserted—in the middle
of the road, with his message still nnr
said and his arms waving madly after
the retreating carriage.

Matt was very much thrilled and
tantalized, but at Inst came to the
conclusion that he had heen mistaken
for some one else. Nobody could want
to see him on a matter so secret that
it could not be divulged except in pri-
vate. Though possibly—and here was
an idea—he was again the victim of
those newspaper lies, the "“"Kanaka
king” and all the rest of it TIle put
his visitor out of his mind and settled
back to dream of Miss Marshall with
mingled torment and joy.

They passed throngh a stone gate-
way of A massive and towering design
that renred its head like a mausoleum
in the lonely woods. The winding road
led through more, and was so narrow
that the trees met overhead and the
alr turned chill in the defile below. 1t
was 2 very big place, the driver said—
miles and miles of it, and he flicked
hie whip In the direction of unintel-
ligible local landmarks. It hadn't been
worth taxes till the wood pulp busi-
ness began, and now even the stump-
age would bring all of £10 an acre.
“A stroke of luck for the general,
wasn't it, what with pulp getting
dearer every day—though he just let
it lie llke it was, and did nothing
Thousnnds and thousands of dollars in
wood pulp and stumpage, and as good
as money in the bank.”

Matt suffered under these reflections;
it made him feel more of an intruder
than ever, poorer and of less account.
Who was he to be driving through such
unnumbered acres of wood pulp and
daring to Hft his eyes, however tim-
idly, to its owner's danghter? It em-
phasized his presumption., and every
tree hecame a new barrier, abhorrent
to look upon. It was in a very crushed
humeor, indeed, that he approached the
lawns and shrubberies, the tortuons
brick walks and at last the house itself
—a stately old colonial structure, with
that dignified frontage of clnssic white
coilumns so dear to our forefathers and
80 expressive of their lives and aspira-
tions,

Matt descended, dismissed the con-
vevance with the thrifty intention of
wnlking home and turned to mount the
wide, high steps. He was greeted at
the top by Miss Marshall, who seemed
to spring up from nowhere, smiling and
raidiant and bewltching to ook at in
her boyish riding costume. Her father

apd shg hnd just got back—and, oh, so.

afraid that he might have béen made
to wait—papa having met a long lost
lovely friend in a teuf-teuf and = ti
coat and wanting to remsain the rest
the weeck to talk to her. But they mus
go right in, or papa would be at the
muffins and disgracing himself. Papa
was terribly elemental about mufiins.

Amid this langhing corndiality Matt
found himself belng guided through a
lofty bhallway, lined with books and
engravings., to a large, low cellinged
room, where the old general, also In
riding dress, was standing before a log
fire and refraining in the most ex-
emplary manner from sny premature |
onslaught on the tea table This in
spite of the fact that it stood tempt-
ingly near by, gleaming with old sliver
and set about with red roses.

What were Mait's sensations as he
sat beside Miss Marshall on the sofa,
balancing a teacup on his knee and J. W, Gox of Weeping Waler,
stealing little sidewise looks st her? | with Mrs. Cox. called to see Lhe
The dismalest imaginable, It must be | orald on Tuesdav: slad 10
confessed. She was prettierthan he bad | (... 1heqy both (.:II'“'_ e
remembered her—maddeningly pretty, ' ) ' =
and every mark of her consideration -
eame as a fresh stab, ns a fresh reall-

IN PLATTSMOUTH
FORTY YEARS AGD

—

Items of Interest to Old and New
Residents of City Which Were
New Forty Years Ago.

Dr. Waterman of Louisvilbe,

one of the Herald’s friends, was
in lown yesterday, wilness on the
Romine case,

VEery

John Leesley, youngz man [rom

gation of the gulf between them, the Universily, was home Wed-
He wag constrained: he knew he was | nesday,

not appearing at his best; he seemed

to_feel her_artifices to.drawbim out, Rev., Mr. Y o firmarle n
to overcome his awkwardness, to dis [ o OURg, 0rmeriy ol
play him to some advantage before| Luke’'s eburch, in this place,
her father. But those old, profound | #1d now al (he Yanklon azeney,
eves were not to be decelved and had | VIsiied his old friends in Platts-

the look of wondering at her trouble | ioulh on Tuesday,
An ex-ambassxdor could read a young

book—even while en!ing'

man like na Vi o e . _— ~-
mufiing and joking sbout tiger skin| .":” - i“];”'_;‘ e .l',[.M,l-l

| Jadics In tenf-teufs. It appeared that | 727, Nas dormed a parinership
a teuf-teuf was an automobile. AMatt's | Wikh Mr. Coulant jn Omaha, lak-
{gnorance of the word seemed to stamp | I'E the place of Thomas Clark.
bim ns a boor. What & misfortune he | The new firm of Palmer & Conl-
had never heard of it before. He |ant are highely spoken of ;;frl

I

made an anxious note of it for fnr'!r@[ {hris amd they

occasions, and then it came over him |{ think Cap. Palmer will wake al

Ohmaha papers,

seeqn |

|

with despair that there would be 10| < rine horse in the Lean. |
future occasions. He would never see
Christine Marshall again. Thus llltl'h! k. B, it ontl 'BA e bk
gether ‘daunted and depressed how |n-;i'-l|:|'-1-'.- in 1I!l" tale hl'.l‘- jusi
hard it was to affect liveliness, to talk | byens b B T A
about the Isiands, to try to hide that|~"'UWH us a neéw patent  wagon
grinding sense of fallure. i“'“‘"- " his own invenlion, As

He hoped afterward that he had not | for as the Herald can judze it is
talked too much about the islands. It|a zreal tmprovemaenl i all
was ail he knew to talk sbout. Canul- | wooden wheels, The hubs serew
bals, fighting, penrl diving and the|{ngether and can be taken apart,
shudderivg, bloody business of thelm,” the ritm or felloe is of iron.
bark Moroa—things that people usually | o (1 inkave can lake place and
liked to hear, especially from a sur-] o TR e s LA R RIS AR T
vivor of the Jast. The general with a| '~ | s ey,
big laugh ealled him Captain Othello|S'Milh's —are coming up: one
—a sally that induced Chris to rulw:tt;"!“i':"‘ to be governor of Arkan-
with a whimsieal acceptance that made | 45 now and A. B, will be heard
Matt's bheart beat: “That ft was| from one of these days,
strange, most passing strange; 'twas e
pltiful, 'twas wondrous pitiful”—caus: Mr. Fditor—Dwear Sir: 1 lake
ing him to flush’ and feel very self| th privilege of reporting Lo you
consclous indeed, though thrilled, 100} 4 | coanization of a T nion
as those fine eves turned on him so Sicnemitn al Plsasint: Grive sthoo)|
kindly and with such smiling signifi-| .° : = ] e yd s
cance. How little she realized their house b lasi ““--“l'_l*‘f evening. |
havoe on a peor devil whe, then and| Fhe INECLnE. Was califa ton order
there, could have knelt dowa and EKiss. | by elecling Howard W, Zink tem-
ed the hem of her skirt with such| porary ehairman., A constitulion
reverence and adornfion that it wonld | was then read and adopied. The
bave been an added rapture to In f--.--j.-'.\ then proceeded (o ballod
clude a pair of trim, small eiding boots| f,r aflicers, whiclh resulted in the
as well ond the very bit of carpet on elegtion of the following persons:
which they stoad. These thoughts, | Bewstdent A Clark: wvice
however, were not good for sustained | w3 nd F-p
and conventional ronversation. 8Such| president,  J '|ll!' McCaiz; Rt -
as it was, it languished terribly at]!™ary. ”-‘“- Zink; treasurer
times, and the peneral’s mouth could Charles Holenbheck, Afler mis-
be seen to purse under his mustache | collaneous business the sociels
as though concealing—yes—a yawn |wdjourned to mesl next Thursday

eveninge.

The =chonl

Captain Othello grew Dbluer and biuer

and more abstracted and constralned heres al Pleasani

untll finally an unmistakable Fawn| o ,ove ic flourishing finely, have
brought him to his feet. g Lthe largezl allendance saver
(To Be ‘J-.'IIIINUL'ILI_,, known in this district, and greal

manifested by the
scholars, The people are all alive

inlerest i=

Death of Grandma Atwood.

Mrs, Sarah Atwoond died this|here aboul Elmwood, and we ex-
morning at Pueblo, Colo, The|peet a prosperous winler, Re-
body will be  brought here for|spectfully yours,
burial and il is Lhought that it Howard W. Zink.
will arrive Fruday morning., A

more extended obituary and fun-
eral announcement will appear in
these columns Lomorrow,

The Herald had a very pleasanld
visil at Lineoln on Tuesday and
Wednesday of this week., We saw
old townsman, H., ), Halha-
wayv, pufling the pipe of peace and
plenty in the Journal office,  Mr.
Gere, the editor, nonchalant as
ever, but ane of the best wrilers
and political editors in the state.
Boss Slincheomb rolled up in a
biz muffler and wide

our

Do you know that the Journal
office carries the finest line of
stationery in the city?

A Nervous Woman Finds

awake for

Relief From Snffering. news  In the local department.
Women who sufier from extreme Dan Lauer “mit" a stick full of
” LT pi or something else, happy and

nervousness, often endure muoch
suffering before finding any relief
Mrs. Joseph Snyder, of Tiffin, O,
had such an experience, regarding

jubilant as ever, and lol of other
fellows of days  gone Iy
whom we are always glad o see

od

which she says: and have a good ¢hal with, Al
“Six months I [{};. Blade office tha editor, Maj.
was bedfast "::_:“ Caffrey, was absent, bul Beards-
nervous prostra- |, i .
vv, the irrepressible, was on
tion. T had sinlk- 2 v
Sug- wbilia. & bt hand and for Auld Lang Syvne we
clammy feeling.— | L00K on good *“chaff™ turn and
could not standa |{0rn abont and we don't know

who come off best, Smail=, our

Commercial, of course.

band insisted on
my taking Dr.
Miles® Nervine, and T bezan to improve

Mr Smith of Rock Biafl's sends

You have probably noticed
that a Pilot Country Home
Acetylene burner is shaped like
the letter “Y."

And, that the little gas open-
Ings in the arms of the burner X
mre only pin hole size. Z

So small they let out only
half of a cubic foot of Acetyiene
in an hour.

You might leave one of these
A »*viene burners open by ac-
r&e - 8ll day—and even then
¢y . wouldn't be gas enough in
the air of the roomn to enable
you to sct fire to it if you tried.

As a matter of fact, vou
would have to leave the burner
open fully three days and nights
in @ room twelve by fourteen.

with
windows and doors closed tight, before
there would be eny fire or explosion
danger whatever,

And the chance of your leaving
burner open that long is not worth

cousidering. The pungent odor of
the escaping gas would be certain to
attract attention in a few seconds.

£ Insurance Reports Say

That in a list of 10,000 recont fires
and accidents caused by iliuminants,
9990 were charpged to the misuse and
abuse of electricity, kerosene, gascline
snd city gas and only ten 10 the
misuse and abuse of Acetylene.

That's why the engineers of the

National Insurance Board have en- |

+ dorsed Acetylene. They say it’'s safer

than oil illumnants it s rapdiy
displacing.
Comparing Country Home

Acctylene to its first cousin, city

The Flame of Acetylene Light
Is Small and the Burner Peculiar i

- 1

The farmer’s pure white
Acetyiene Lght shirang from
hsndsome brass and bronge
chandeiiers malkes thes most
beautiful home lluminant in the
world. It makes, too, an egually
effective light in the apecial
fixtures fastened solidly o rhe
timbers and ceiling of s porches
barns and outbulldings. .

He con and uscally does
eqguip all these lights with
ignition attachments to Lght
with the pull of a slender chain
or rod—without matches.

For the Woman Folks

There is ziso the Acetylene
cocking rangr.

These ranges are very similar to
those used in city homes throughout

| the world They have the four top
burners, high ovens, giass paune! door,
the heat imdicator and all the modern
| labor saving festures.

No fess than two hundred and
fity thousand country famili=s will
tonight gather around Ac-tyleme

| bghted tables and cat food cooked on
l Acetviene ranges.
! Most of these families make their
| pwn gas. Those who makre it 1o best
| sdvantage use

1 Pilot Lighting Plants

Theee Pilot plants are strictly
nutomatic. They simply require filling
—with Union Carbide and water—
once a month—they do ail the rest

' We have been making and perfect.
ing them since Acetylene was intro-
duced fifteen years ago. Today we
are the largese

gas, we find: Y manufacturers of
That a stand- | light plants in the
grd city gas burn. \ world, We sell
er actually passes them through re-
over ten times presentatives in @
moare gasinagiven thousand towna
time than a stand- and citiesand siup
ard Acctylene plants complere —
burner. Pilot machines—
That one hundred feet of lighting fizxtures and stove, from our
Acetviene actually gives more .three big factones.
hight then a thousand [eet of city An easiern factory in Newark—a
gas. central factory in Chcago and a went-
That you could sleep under an open, ern factory in Los Angeles
unlighted Acetylene burnmer without You will find all the farts and
harm—whereas escaping city gas would figures in our iliustrated catalogue. In
put you out in short order. writing for it. stat- how many rooms
This does not mean that the | and buildings you wish to light and
twenty million people who use city gas | how many people in your [amuly.
with safety and comfort are not Address:
cnjoying the greatest of &l cty
conveniences.
o 0 O C. E. BALDWIN
: 2839 Cass Street, Ma
They surely are — but without ° —
question the two hundred and fifty Mrunagiog Sslesman
thousand {250,000 ) raralites who now | %' .
use home made Acetyleone for lightung lox ELD ACETYLENE CO.
and cooking have all the best of it : CHICAGO
—— —— e — — - m— — ———
clerk of the 1 s 2 I8 e AL V= Nir= | \ : W
hias been  one of L - es=ful i wed hal < 1t 1 Gas
voung men who have “gone wesl Bl s 1h -
from here, [ 1 hag g
cul "
Sam Ford, an old resident of |
this place, hut whe has beep re- | W s o
siding Iately in Denver, Colorado, | = | I o
has been in town for a few davs|loca his 0
visiling sonie of his old friends |dayvs az . ox =2
and acguaintances, =am looks P
healthy, and reports evervihing i lans - i \
Iively in Denver., He lelt Tuesday ! ' H alvd
mornmg  f{or Chicaga, and [(rom i* hyest ’ \ i
there Lo Galveston, I'exas, to] thia b ™ I -
spend {he winler, h i < a3 very Bands
A man about 50 _'---..n- 13 | :u_---.l MeWa = Iria Vs
named Michael MeCarthy, was|peated des sy wne Take
badly injured by falling from a8|ihe  penils at 1 .
car on the Brush train a! East | Ttiesday a v ey el A
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of Fred Dorrington and a former

Piles

prove its merits for yourself by

X T v . resident of this place, has just|
getting a bottle of vour druggist,

. : : refurned on a visit (o his -»Irl)
who will return the price 1 yon home i Richardson couniy, af-

receive no benefit. ® |ter a four years' residence in ihe|
MILES MEDICAL CO., Elkhart, ingd- lTerr:lur} of Arizona. Mr. D, is|

soud mformalion and the H--r-’:]-i‘It:l-\\c':'m.[ the brakeman,

FISTULA—Pay_ After You

A mild systemn of treatment, that cures Piles,
Rectal Diseases in a short time, without a surgical whﬁﬁom

Ether or other general anasthetic used. A cure every case ar-
cepted for treatment. and po money to be paid 1 cursi. Write for book oo
Rectal diseases. with testimoniais of promicent people who bave beea permancotly

cured. o
DR. TARRY—Bee
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Bullding —Omahs.




