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A TALE OF THE BUILDERS 
OF THE 

C4JPJS. 

SYNOPSIS, 

The story opens during a trip of the 
“Overland Mail" through the Rocky 
mountains. Uncle Billy'* Dodge. stage 
driver. Alfred Vincent, a young man. and 
J’hineas Cadwallader, introduced. They 
come across the remains of a massacre. 
J.ater at Anthony’s station they find the 
re.jsklns have carried their destructive 
work there also. Stella Anthony, daugh' 
ter of Anthony, keeper of station, is in- 
troduced. Anthony has been killed. 
Vincent is assigned his work in unearth- 
ing plans of enemies of railroad, being 
built. Vincent visits town where railroad 
men arc working on the road and receives 
token of esteem from Stella. The old 
stage driver decides to work close to 
town in order that he may be able tc 
lceep fatherly watch over the young 
woman. She* is engaged as a tutor for 
Viola Bernard, daughter of hotel land- 
lads. Vincent visits society circles of en- 
emies of the Central Pacific railroad and 
leal ns their secrets. He returns to Stella. 

a< h showing signs of love for the other. 
Rhine as Cadwallader, pushing a railroad 
opposing Central Pacific, reaches mining 
town. She writes to Alfred Vincent his 
boast. Plying his attentions Cadwallader 
insults her and she is rescued by Gideon, 
her father's servant. In turn he proposes 
marriage, is rejected, leaves her declaring 
he will return the sort of a man she will 
love. Vincent “shows up” San Francisco 
and Washoe road and is praised by gov- 
ernor and heads of Central Pacific. Be- 
ing known as agent of C. P. he decides 
to retire to position of a brakeman for a 
short time. Stella hears from her lover. 
Gideon, and of his phenomenal success. 
Kinds letter of importance involving plans 
of opposition road. “Uncle Billy" returns 
in terrible suffering from long mountain 
tr-p. Pint to destroy company's ship 
Flora is unearthed and incriminating evi- 
dence against Cadwallader on charge of 
wire tapping is also found, the letters 
found by Stella being deciphered by 
Brakeman Alfred Vincent, who arrives 
on scene. Impending disaster to Central 
Pacitb is averted by protecting the 
Flora and sending the ship laden with 
non for railroad camp. Phineas Cad- 
wallader faces prison on charge of wire 
tapping and has interview with Gov. 
Stanford, sponsor for Central Pacific1. 
Phineas signs statement, promising that 
he will enter the governor’s cause and 
the latter tells him of a perfect chain 
of evidence connecting him with plot to 
How up “Flora.” Support of San Fran- 
< isco and Washoe railroad is under- 
mined by sab *f a link to Central Pacific. 
Stella and Alfred show love for each 
other despite hostility of Gideon. Kali 
and dramatic performance proves big 
social occasion :n railroad town. 

CHAPTER XV.—Continued. 
She leaned forward a little, her 

draperies flowing softly about her 
feet behind the graceful stage-edgint 
ot fir tips, her dear, wistful eyes peering 
into the gloom. He knew she thought 
him out there somewhere in the dark; 
hungry, weary, waiting for her. He 
was not hungry, he was not weary; 
but he needed her—she little knew 
how he needed her. And no matter 
how far asunder lay their future, to- 

night he would have her. love her. ac- 

cept the service of those dear hands. 
Impulsively she called again: "Oh, 

Romeo. Romeo, won't you come?” 
The tender voice with the heart- 

ache in it thrilled him. chided his si- 
lence: startled him with apprehension 
also, lest the association of the name 

lead her to say those other too true 

words: 
"'Tis but thy name that is my 

enemy." 
It should be her enemy no longer; 

"Here I am Stella—sweetheart." He 
whispered the last word as he caught 
her down-reached hand and sprang up 
beside her. 

As in a baby's face fresh-waked 
from sleep, the warm color swept up. 
rose-tipped cheek aud lip. veined the 
white lids and paled off to the softly 
waving hair. Her eyes opened wide, 
frank and joy-flooded as a child’s. She 
turned to him. Doubts and questions 
fled. He was there! He called her 
“Sweetheart!” 

»*► the sheltered, spicj nook behind 
the screen, prudence, business, duty, 
all slept forgotten, while a nameless 
youth pledged lifelong love and de- 
votion to a dowerless, homeless, un- 

worldly woman. 

It was. Stella, remembering his long 
fast, who cut short the precious mo- 

ments and lured Alfred from his love's 

empyrean summits to his daily bread. 
She rearranged the dishes and went to 
the kitchen to make fresh tea. he fol- 
lowing that no dear breath of her 
should be lost to him. Back to the 
table again they went, stepping lightly 
that they might wake no ear above; 
whispering, with gay little laughs sup- 
pressed with difficulty, lest eaves- 

dropping walls might hear and tell. 
Radiantly garbed, glowing, together 
they ate, the food ambrosia, the se- 

questered scene a rite, a pledge, pre- 
figuring a home to be. 

"I’ve known all the time I oughtn't 
to love you, still less ought I to win 
your love; yet—yet—oh, Stella, I 
couldn't help it!” said Alfred. 

She regarded him earnestly, pitying- 
ly. a moment, her heart in her tender 
eyes; but he did not look up till she 
spoke. “Tell me. is it—Is It any fault 
of your own that—” She did not fin- 
ish, but he understood. 

•'No.” He paused uncertainly. “No, 
and yes. I cannot tell you freely—it is 
not ail my secret. I am suffering for 
another s wrrongdoing. yet I caused 
him to commit that wrong, unwittingly 
—God knows, unwittingly!” The last 
words were vehement; and he looked, 
not at Stella, but away, as if he ad- 
dressed another auditor. 

She slipped to her knees beside him, 
her clasped hands against his breast, 
her gaze probing his soul. 

“Dear heart, suppose I were your 
sister and her lover were in your 
place would you not have her say, as 
I am saying, ‘All my heart, my trust, 
my life, are yours, now and always?’” 

Alfred lifted his head. Her fervent 
words beat back his fears. He took her 
hands in his own, steadily giving her 
look for look, his eyes reverently read- 
ing the soul she laid bare. “On my 
honor, Stella, yes; though I should 
pity her for the long, dreary waiting 
ahead of her.” 

Stella sprang up, joy in her voice. 
"No waiting will be dreary when It Is 
for you! Wherever you go I can 

think of you, see you. The world will 
be bright since you are in it and my 
own. I'll count off the days gayly and 
—and make a little prayer for you 
each night.” 

"Mr. Crocker’s special leaves at 

seven.” said Alfred. "1 go on that. 
And there are reports to make, pack- 
ing to do. I'm not to work for the 
company—that is. of cnly. I'm to go 
on difficult errands, here and there. 
And I don't know v hen I'll see you 
again—Oh. my dar.'.ug! I will not 
leave you!" His arms were out- 
stretched to her, i, is voice throbbing 
wi'h rebellion against parting. 

She did not go to him. but smiled; 
and Alfred knew she would side with 
duty. “Ought you to go?'' she asked 
gently. “And if you ought, will not 
going bring sooner the day when you 
may stay?” 

"Already you are the better half 
of me." he answered tenderly, and 
followed the words with farewell. 

CHAPTER XVI. 
Sally B. Leads the Wagon Train. 

Busy nights made Sally B.'s risings 
no later. She served as good a break- 
fast to Mr. Crocker the next morning 
as if the hotel routine had been un- 

broken. 
The little town was full of confusion, 

and the center of it was the hotel. The 

__ 

mean?" Stella asked, curiously. 
Sally B. looked a little conscious.1 

"Oh, you know, 1 kin read, an make a 

fair stagger at writin'; so when Bill 
has any very important business that 
goes by way of ink 1 have to help him 
out.” * 

"But how can you leave in this busy 
season?” Stella asked. 

"It's right smart pestersome. but I 
got ter. I got you, an' Vi, an' Yic. 
Grandma'am'll have ter—what's that 
word A1 Vincent used the other day? 
shapper—shapperon you all.” 

Stella smiled halfheartedly. “Do 
you think we can manage?" She did 
not shrink from responsibility, but 
from the horde of men. Travelers, 
strangers, men of the town, all would 
make pretexts for lingering in the 
office or wherever they could find 
either girl: not from rudeness, but be- 
cause of the woman-hunger, the long- 
ing for all that a good woman stands 
for to men of the frontier. And Sally 
B. would not be there for refuge and 
court of appeal. 

"Of course you can manage. You 
got to. Sabe? Don't get skeered fore 
you begin. I've got Jinny Dart staked 
out by telegraph. She's the best 
dinin’ room gal in Placer county. She'n 
Yic 'll run the eatin' end O. K. All 

you got ter do. Stella, Is to boss the 
whole consarn." Sally B. whisked off 
to make her preparations, which began 
with a telegraphed order for goods 
that kept several clerks in Sacramento 
busy all that afternoon. 

Toward supper time the three wom- 
en were in the "corral," where Sally 
B. had put through" a tremendous 
cleaning. The room was long and 
bare, with rows of neat beds, an oc- 

casional chair, several rough tables 
and a forest of nails uphanging various 
pieces of men s apparel. 

"Now yon'n Viola ain’t to touch 

“All My Heart. My Trust. My Life Are Yours.” 

(lining room was overflowing. Added 
to the crowd of the night was a gang 
of men just arrived and clamoring for 
breakfast before they were hustled on 

the Front. There was none of the ex- 

pectant quiet of the supper hour in 
the green-embowered room. And Sally 
B. was everywhere, generating the sit- 
uation masterfully. 

There was meager time for dream- 
ing. yet the heart of Stella dreamed 
on, though her head bent faithfully 
to its tasks at the office desk. The 
night in fairyland had passed, still its 
visions held. Across the gulch tender 
hands she knew were preparing the 
dead for burial; but often as her 
thoughts strayed there to death, still- 
ness, mystery, she whipped herself 
back again to the bustle and hurry 
around her. This she could endure, 
float serenely over, with Alfred's eyes 
ever on her own, his kiss still thrilling 
her lips. Nor would she think of him 
as flying from her. Plenty of time to 
vision him far away, his mind occupied 
with alien concerns. Plenty of time 
to count off the days, the weeks— 
would it be months before she should 
Bee him ? 

Before noon a man came in from 
the east with two wagons and a six- 
horse team, bringing a message for 
Sally B. It was an old newspaper, 
crumpled and dirty. 

“Just look a' here!” Sally B. said 
excitedly, as she entered the office 
and held the paper out to Steila. “I 
go to go to Bill humpin' quick—ter- 
morrer, if I can git away. By goll! 
it'll beat the ole Harry for me to git 
ready!” 

Stella took the unsavory paper and 
looked vainly for Sally B.'s message. 
The only noticeable thing was a string 
of crosses on the margin. 

“Oh, I forgot. O' course, you can't 
read Bill’s letter; nobody but me can. 

See thetn two crosses first there? 
Close together? Them means he's 
well. See them four with lines over 

’n' under? That says he's struck it 
rich. Blamed rich. Lines under’d 
mean pretty good; but lines on top, 
too, means whoppin'! Them three 
crosses standin’ apart, them's grub. 
There's a dot over each; that's all 
kinds. There's a line under ’em; that 
means lots of it. Oh, Bill's hit a big 
lead this time, no doubt o' that; an’ 
he’s lavin’ out to work it on the jump, 
an’ with all the men he kin git.” She 
looked at Stella exultantly, but turned 
quickly back to the hieroglyphics. 
"Here's one big cross standin’ alone; 
that's me; an’ the line under it means 

come.’ ”. 
"What does the picture of a nen 

them beds, but just ha'nt that Chiny 
limb o' Satan. Wing, an' see't he does 
'em right. I'm goin' to make Shack 
Newbegin boss of the corral, an' he'll 
look out for any cuss that gits on a 
bender. He'll make him take leg bail 
too quick!” 

Shackelford Newbegin had taken 
Gideon's place at the bar and had 
proved exceptionally trustworthy. 

“Doggone 'em! Some of 'em sleeps 
in their boots, drunk or sober," Sally 
B. continued, her mind still on the 
beds. She scowled reflectively, her 
neat soul outraged by memories of 
bac£ aching seasons of blanket-wash- 
ing. of ceaseless strife to keep the cor- 
ral from “smellin’ wuss'n a pig-pen!” 

"When strangers wants beds, you 
two gals come together to show 'em 
up, an' have Wing bring up the car- 

pet bags.” 
“Why, ma? You always bring 'em 

up yourself." 
“That’s all right: but you mind. I 

ain't goin’ to have you an' your teach- 
er totin' baggage just 'cause I hain't 
got no stvle." 

Just Wanted to See Money 
And the Little Old Lady Had Her 

Confidence Restored. 

She was a little old lady, so little 
and so old that with considerate 
friends she would never, never have 
been allowed alone in the hurried 
throng on the busy streets. She was 
such an old little lady that she had 
only just learned that there had been 
trouble in the banks, and she had 
made such haste as she could to be 
sure that her money—all the money 
she had saved—was safe. 

"Have you got my money?” she 
asked tremulously when she finally 
reached the teller’s window. 

"How much did you have?” asked 
the teller kindly. No one could help 
being kind to such a little old lady. 

"Twenty-five dollars," she answered. 
“Two tens and a five. I didn't wish to 
take it out,” she continued apologetic- 
ally, “but I should feel better if you 
could just let me see it.” 

So they showed her carefully “two 
tens and a five.” Her faded eyes 
brightened, and with a grateful 
“Thank you,” she left, every line of 
her bent little figure showing happy 
contentment and confidence, for shs 
had seen her money. 

Ancient Justice. 
The ancient Greeks provided their 

judges should hear the arguments of 
attorneys in a dark room, lest they be 
influenced by the beauty and gestures 
of the orators. In America we parade 
a weeping woman and a bunch of 
hired alienists before a sentimental 
jury'. And we boast of our civiliza- 
tion,—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

A Literal Youth. 
“Why, Johnny." said Mrs. Muggins, 

“what are you doing here? Is Willie’s 
party over?” 

“Nome,” blubbered Johnny. “But 
the minute I got inside the house Wil- 
lie's father told me to make myself at 
home, and I came."—Harper's Weekly. 

Only the stage took the road ahead 
of Sally B. the next day. Do you 
think I'm goin’ ter git mixed with Gld 
Ingram's outfit?" she asked when 
some one questioned her intention to 
lead. "If one o' them teams stalls, the 
whole procession is floored. No, sir- 
reel 1 got good wagons an a good 
team; an' l m goin' through on time, I 
am!" 

The tarpaulin-covered wagons were 

drawn up in front of the hotei. Sally 

She Was a Picture as She Climbed 
to the High Seat. 

B. inspected everything with the eye 
of an old teamster—harness, coup- 
lings, the adjustment of the load. 

"Why, ma. you looked it all over be- 
fore," Viola said, tagging her mother 
like a shadow. 

"I know that; but accidents hap- 
pens in busy times. Then them pesky 
hostlers might think it was funny ter 

fergit something 'cause I'm a woman. 

Men think theirselves so smart! That 
Shack 'lowed I didn't need any back- 
action with my lead." 

“Well, do you, ma?” Viola only 
asked to hear her mother vindicate 
herself before the admiring bystand- 
ers. 

"Well, don't I? S'pose I'm goin' to 
use up yo' paw's fine stock a-puttin’ 
all my load on one wagon? What did 
he send two wagons fur if I wasn't ter 
use ’em? I'll work that back-action 
on all the heavy spots, an' git the load 
an' yo' paw’s team inter Virginia 
ahead of Gid's teams, an' in good 
order. See if I don't!" 

“You bet you will, ma!" Viola ex- 

claimed with ardor and unusual slang. 
The moment for starting came, and 

Sally B. turned to her lately arrived 
helper. "Jinny Dart, you do yo' pret- 
tiest fur the shebang an' I’ll make ye 
glad." she said, and wheeled quickly to 
hug her dear "women folks.” Viola 
she held in her arms for a silent mo- 

ment. 
“Take keer of her, Stella," she said 

softly, placing Viola's hand in her 
teacher's. “She's the hull world to 

me.” 
I will, Mrs. Sally." Stella saw a 

tear on the dark cheek as Sally B. 
wrong her hand. 

She was a picture as she climbed 
to the high seat and took up the lines, 
aptly as Uncle Billy himself. "Driver? 
What do 1 need of a driver? I’ve driv 
six— Golly! I wish I had a doller fur 
every mile I've driv six, the swing 
team a-buckin’ sometimes like a fresh 
converted sinner agin Ole Nick.” 

She wore a short, dark woolen skirt, 
a calico waist, a white kerchief around 
her neck and a man’s felt hat. “It’ll 
last better’n a woman’s," she told the 
girls. Huge-wristed gauntlets made 
her hands look ridiculously small, as 

did the high-booted foot that swung 
out on the brake. 

The sun had chased the mercury far 
above the hundred mark in shady 
nooks. On the porch the heat was in- 
tolerable. Yet the hotel people and 
town folk were gathered there to see 

Sally B. off. and Yic Wah had denned 
four satin coats in her honor. 

Sally B. loosed the brake a trifle, 
called to her leaders, waved a last 

good-bye and was off down the hill. 
The load shook a little and settled to 

its long haul, skyward as well as east- 

ward. The horses, rested and fresh, 
snorted and tossed their heads, rattled 
their metal-buckled harness; and one 

of the swing team danced sidewise 
down the road and out of sight. Sally 
B. looked back frequently to see if her 
freight was riding safely; and at the 
lasj turn in sight, took off her hat and 
swung it to the girls and grandma'am, 
yet watching from the hot porch. 

The crowd soon melted away and 
left the three alone. Stella put her 
arms around Viola, and they stood so 

an instant, both forlorn, oppressed. 
Yet with one accord they remembered 
grandma'am, and turned to help her 
back to her cool room. And in that 
service the homesick moment was 

conquered. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

ONE WOMAN’S ENDURANCE. 

Southern Woman Suffer* Torture 
Without Complaint. 

Racked and torn with terrific pains, 
nightly annoyed by kidney irreguiari- 

ties, Mrs. A. S. 
Payne, of 801 Third 
ave. So., Columbus, ; 

Miss., suffered for 
years. She says: 
“The pains in my 
back, sides and loins 
were so terrible that 
I often smothered a 

scream. Every move 

meant agony. My rest was broken by 
a troublesome weakness and the se- 

cretions seemed to burn like acid. I 
was in an awful condition and doctors 
did not seem to help me. Doan’s Kid- 
ney Pills benefitted me from the first 
and soon made me a strong and 
healthy woman.” 

For sale by all dealers. 50 cents a 

box. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo. N. Y. 

New Chart Corrects Errors. 
The great practical utility of the 

magnetic survey made in the Pacific 
ocean by the yacht Galilee since 1905 
is shown by a new magnetic chart, 
from which it appears that the charts 

previously used by navigators in the 
pacific ocean were erroneous along 
some much-traversed routes to the ex- 

ten” of from three to five degrees, 
and the errors at times were syste- 
matic. Errors of this magnitude are 

of importance in practical navigation 
where the indications of the compass 
should be as accurate as possible. 

SOUNDS FAMILIAR. 

The End of a Long Life.' 

How’s This? 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Rewari for any 

ease of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Han't 
Catarrh Cure. 

F J. CHESTY & CO., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. Cheney 

for the last 15 year-, and believe him perfectly hon- 
orable In all business transactions and financially 
able to carry out any obligations made by hi? firm. 

Waldisg. Kixsah «fc Mabtin 
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo. O 

Hall’s Catarrh Cure Is taken internally, acting 
directly upon the blood and mucous surfaces of the 
Bystem. Testimonials sent free. Price 75 cents pei bottle. Bold by all Druggists. 

Take Hall's Family Fills for constipation. 

Placed. 
Knieker—Was he among those who 

also spoke? 
Bocker—No; he was among those 

who said in part.—New York Sun. 

Lewis’ Single Binder eigar—richest, most 
satisfying smoke on the market. Your 
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111. 

The woman who hesitates usually 
has an impediment In her speech. 

MIGHT YET BE PERSUADED. 

Sweet Girl Brought to Ask Time for 
Reconsideration. 

“Since you can be no more than a 

sister to me.” said the heartbroken 
young man, “will you not give me one 
kiss of farewell?” 

She assented, albeit coldly. 
And Mannering drew the girl to his 

heart, he pressed his lips to hers with 
a passionate fervor born of his de- 
spair. 

Afterward her head sank gently up- 
on his shoulder. 

“Mr. Mannering,” she breathed, 
“this is all so—all so new to me—so 

strangely different from my expecta- 
tions—perhaps, if you would give me 

time—time to reconsider—” 
But, dear reader, let us draw a veil 

over the sacred scene —Exchange. 

Milder Definition. 
At Emersn's dinner table one day 

there was mention of a woman well 
known as a lion hunter; and, in speak- 
ing of her, Mrs. Emerson used the 
word “snob.” Mr. Emerson objected, 
the word was too harsh; he didn’t 
like that ugly class of words begin- 
ning with “sn.” His wife inquired 
how he would characterize the lady. 
“I should say"—very slowly—“she is 
a person having great sympathy with 
success." 

Vindication. 
“Some women pursue a man even 

beyond the grave,” 
“Yes?” 
“Yes. Maria Henpeck broke her 

husband's will before he died, and now 
she is employing lawyers to break it 
again."—Houston Post. 

Try Murine Eye Remedy 
For Red. Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes. 
Murine Doesn’t Smart—Soothes Eye Pain. 
All Druggists Sell Murine at 50cts. The 48 
Page Book in each Pkg. is worth Dollars 
in every home. Read it. We will Mail all 
our Eye Books Free—Write us to-day. 
Ask your Druggist. 

Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago. 

Good manners are the blossoms of 
good sense, and, it may be added, 
good feeling, too.—Locke. 

NOTARIES <£. JUSTICES 

will hear of something to their advantage 
by writing Taber A: Whitman, Attorneys, 
Washington, D. C. 

Wise is the man who knows when 
to treat and when to re-treat. 

FITS. St. Vitus* Dance and Nervous Diseases per- 
manently cured bv Dr Kline's Great Nerve Restorer. 
Send for FKKK fc.00 trial bottle and treatise. I>r. 
K. H. fcline. Ld., Arch Street. Philadelphia. Pa. 

Did you ever see a pretty girl who 
didn't know she was pretty? 

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c cigar. 
Made of extra quality tobacco. Your 
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111. 

More people are fooled by the truth 
than by lies. 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrnp. 
For children teething, softens the gums, reduces In- 
flammation, allays pam. cures wind colic, 25c a bottle. 

It's easy for a deaf mute to lore * 
girl more than tongue can tell. 

WOMAN’S 
BACKACHE 

The back is the mainspring' of 
woman’s organism. It quickly calls 
attention to trouble by aching. It 
tells, with other symptoms, such as 
nervousness, headache, pains in the 
loins, weight in the lower fian of 
the body, that a woman’s feminine 
organism needs immediate attention. 

In such eases the one sure remedy 
which speedily removes the cause, 
and restores the femimne organism 
to a healthy, normal condition is 

LYDIA E.PINKHAM’S 
VEGETABLE COMPOUND 

Mrs. Will Young, of G Columbia 
Ave., Rockland, Me., says: 

I was troubled for along time with 
dreadful backaches and a pain n my 
side, and was miserable in every way. 
I doctored until I was discouraged and 
thought I would never get well. I read 
what Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound had dona for others and 
decided to try it; after taking three 
bottles I can truly say that 1 never felt 
so well in my life.” 

Mrs. Augustus Lyon, of East Earl, 
Pa., writes to Mrs. Pinkham: 

”1 had very severe backaches, and 
pressing-down pains. I could not sleep, 
and had no appetite. Lydia E. Pink- 
ham's Vegetable Compound cured me 
and made me feel like a new woman." 

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN. 
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink- 

ham's Vegetable Compound, made 
from roots and herbs, has been the 
standard remedy for female ills, 
and has positively cured thousands of 
women who have t>een troubled with 
displacements, inflammation, ulcera- 
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities, 
periodic pains, backache, that bear- 
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indiges- 
tion,dizziness,or nervous prostration. 

Do You Want a Farm? 
Where the climate is superb, the water abun- 
dant and pure, the lands very eheap. and wber* 
grain and forage, stock and poultry, commer 
cial fruit and truek yield 

The Largest Money Return Per Acre 
If so, getit in Western Arkansas along the lineof 
The Kansas City Southern Railway Company 
Write for information to 

S. G. WARNER, G. P. & T. A.. Kansas City, Mo 

WIDOWtS’ucderNEW LAW Sunned 
by JOHN W. MORRIS, 1 WasbUigluu. D. C. 

W. N. U„ OMAHA, NO. 25, 1908. 

under the HjoT 

Infants/Children 

•ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT. 
AVegetabte Preparaionforls- 

suailating foeFbodaiKlRcpi. 

Promofcs DigesfionJCkerM 
ness and Resr.Contains nciiiier 
Op;urn .Morphine nor Mineral. 
Not Narcotic. 

Jtez'pe cf 0/d DcS2K21flIUR2t 
W- 

Aperfect Remedy for Constip 
Hon. Sour Stomach.Dlarrtoea 
Worms,Convulsionsfeverish 
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP. 

'Facsimile Signature if 

NEW YORK. 
Atb months old 

jjDosis-JJCe.no 

Exact Copy of Wrapper. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of 

— and has been made under his per- 
fj?1fional supervision since its infancy. 

Allow no one to deceive you in this. 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good” are but 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 

What Is CASTOR IA 
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare- 
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend. 

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 
In Use For Over 30 Years 

TMC CtNTAU* COMPANY. TY MURRAY CTRCCT. NEW VOM CITY. 

Use ALLEN’S FOOTEASE, 

7/ 

A powder to be shaken into the shoes. Tour feet feel swollen, 
nervous, hot and get tired easily. If you have aching, smarting feet, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It rests the feet and makes new or 
tight shoes easy; always use it to Break in New Shoes. It cures 
swollen, hot, sweating feet, blisters, ingrowing nails and callous 
spots. Believes corns and bunions of all pain and gives Rest 
and Comfort. It cures while you walk. We have over thirty thousand testimonials. Try it to-day. Sold by all Druggists 
everywhere 25 cents. Don’t accept any substitute for Allen's 
Foot-Ease. Trial package FREE. Address, Allen 8. Olmsted, 
De Roy, N.T. European Branch Office, Peterborough, England. 
\Ji7 \ R]\7Tl\Ifw • Success brings imitations. Scores of 
• * • worthless imitations are sometimes 

offered for sale. Insist upon having Allen’s Foot-Ease. The 
Original powder for the feet. Twelve years before the public. Annual sale3 over two million packages. *Do not accept spurious substitutes claimed to be “just as good.” Imitations 
pay the dealer a larger profit otherwise you would never be 
offered a substitute for Allen's Foot-Ease. Auk for Allen’s 
Foot-Ease, and insist upon having it 

Remember, Allen sFoot-Ease is sold only in 25 cent packages tearing yellow label with our trade mark and facsimile signature 
“ 111 a Pinch, 

Use Mien’s Foot-Ease.” 
Sold by all Druggists everywhere for 25 cents. 
FOOT-EASE BANITARY CORN-PAD, a new 

For FREE Trial package, also Free Sample of the 
invention, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Boy, N. If. 


