FIVE MONTHS IN HOSPITAL.

Discharged Because Doctors Could
Not Cure.

Levi P. Brockway, S. Second Ave.,
Anoka, Minn., says: “After lying for
five months in a
hospital I was dis-
charged as incur-
able, and given only
six months to live.
My heart was affect.
ed, I had smother
ing spells and some-
times fell uncon
» Scious. I got so 1
couldn't use my
arms, my eyvesight
was jmpaired and
the kidney secretions were badly dis
ordered. 1 was completely worn out
and discouraged when I began using
Dozn's Kidney Pills, but they went
rigcht to the canse of the trouble and
did their work well. 1 have been
feeling well ever since.”

Sold by =all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

SING, BIRDIE, DON'T!

Miss Yellem (about to sing)—What

is your favorite air, professor?

Professor—Fresh air— and plenty of | !

it! Good morning!
Few Horses Used in China.
The only places in China where

horses are used
are !

, are the most |
horses are imported into Shanghai ip
batches of from 290 to 0, are well ta
ken care of on the vbyage, and, ar
riving in excellent ecndition, are put
into use within a couple of weeks aft
er arrival

Japanese to Honor Ferry.
Japanese residents of the state of
"ashingion plan to erect
the memory of Commodore Perry on

the grounds of the Alaska Yukon-Pa- |

i exposition. The idea was con-
teived some months ago by promi

1-

a statue to |

ent Japanese residents of Seattle and

the bankers
Flowery Kinzdom have agreed to give
their support.
fmportant to Kothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of

and merchants of the |

CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for |

infants and children, and see that it

Bears the |
Signature of m

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

On to Him.

“Yes,"”

a little late this morning.
night oil, you know—"

“H'm!" interruried his

“0il, eh? Well, the next time vou paint

The mid

emplover

opposit

S

A TALE OF
OF

= LU N \
ZIR TR o 2 Aer A2z

SYNOPSIS. ‘

THE BUILDERS
THE WEST.

= |
fighting against a hundred odds—lack |
oi time, lack of iron, lack of every-|
thing! And the Union Pacific coming |

| west like—well, twoforty!” He|
‘{r." 9 ¥ino 1 |'scowled and smiled at the same time |
"hines Cac Iader, 3 3 . |
(_“m“e‘ i down the table at his wife. The |

destructive

butit. Vin
men are
token of este
stage driver
tewn in order

town

z | nearer creating the

CHAPTER XXIV.
Behind Her Mask.
Alfred sat at rs. Harmon's left,

er at the le f the host. She|
thus had opportunity to study him
leisurely. His face had been the first |
she saw on e i parlor, her
eves drawn, | bhis intense |
gaze. His n toward |
y behind |

Y mo

tion; had believed 1 her own

| unresponsive lock had caused that |

sald the red-eved clerk. “T'm |

the town I'd advise you to use water |

colors exclusively.”

Lewis’ Single Binder — the famoua
straight 5S¢ eigar, always best quality.
Your dealer or Lewis" Factory, Peoria, Iil

It is one thing to see your road;
auother to cut it—George Eliot.

THE COME AND SEE SIGN

This sign is permanently attached
to the front of the main building of |
the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine
Company, Lynn, Mass.

What Does This Sign Mean ?

It means that public inspection of
the Laboratory and methods of doing
business is honestlv desired. It means
that there is nothing about the bus-
iness which is not “open and above-
board.” . =

It means that a permanent invita-
tion is extended to anyvone to come
and verify any and all statements
made in the advertisements of Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Iz it & purely vegetable compound
made from roots and berbs — with.
out drugs ?

Come and See.

Do the women of America continu-
ally useas much of it as we are told ?
Come and See.

Was there ever such a person as
Lydia E. Pinkham, and is there any
Mrs. Pinkham now to whom sick
woman are asked to write?

Come and See.

Is the vast private correspondence
with sick women conducted by
women only, and are the letters kept
strictly confidential ?

Come and See.

Have they really got letters from
over one million, one hundred
thousand women correspondents ?
Come and Sce.

Have they proof that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetalle Compound has
cured thousands of these women ?
Come and See.

This advertisement is on'v for

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

doubters. The great army of v i ien
who know from their own per -nal
experience that no medicine i~ the
world equils Iv1ia E P n's
Vegetable Com I for fen.: « ilig *
wmtill £0 0l & and b n- |
cfited by it: ' DOT ¢ .
suffering wou for * )

sakebetar . o

 “I wish the comrany would buy out

. posed of men determined to get rich at

withdrawal.

ense after flight, when she had|
waited in vain for some news of Al-
fred’s safety; the meager newspaper |
notice of his long illness in the hos- |
pital; the search he had made for her |
bv way of letters that she had asked

-
0f BUSp

Sally B. to return unopened. How |
she had Jonged to read them! After|

that the printed personals, the detect- |
ive she had so hardly escaped—would |
the dear Father f{orgive her many |
equivocations? Oh, Alfred had been |
tirelss. His love, then, was true. There
followed in her mind fleeting, half-
formed pictures of those after days o
ceaseless toil, long ni 5 study. |
Wotld she have survived if Mrs. Har-
mon had not found her?

“Speaking of stecks, the wildest |
plunger on the board is Bernard,” the |
judge said, some one having brought
up the topic.

The name arrested Esther’s aiten-
tion.

“I don't know how much he has be-
hind him,” the judge continued. “I'm
told they live as if it was a good
chunk. It'll have to be, if it stands
the calls he makes on it.”

“Isn’t he lucky?" Esther asked with
quick interest.

“Sometimes.”
her solicitous.

“He's a rough. old galoot,” Mr. Mon-
tague said; “but genuine for all that.”

“His daughter’s a thoroughbred, if
he isn't,” Phineas Cadwallader as-i
serted.

“She's not their own daughter,” the
judge's dinner partner exclaimed posi-
tively. “She can't be. She hasn't a
trait like either of them.”

“Oh, but she is, though, and =2
mighty pretty girl, whoever she's like,”
the judge said, shooting a sly glance
at his wife. “That's why my wife
won't ask her here.”

“Nonsense, judge! Ycu know I have
a reason. That's none at all. As if
the young men would let you claim at-
tention from that lovely Miss Money-
bags!"”

“Oh, but she’s lovely aside from her
money,” Amabel said sweetly.

“l know she yet what of her
mother?”

“Why, she's the most amusing Mrs. |
Malaprop outside of a Sheridan com- |

The judze's tone left

is;

edy. Good as gold, too,” Amabel re
plied.
“True,” Mrs. Harmon rejoined. |

“She’s too good for gzuests of mine to |
fieer at. And 1 won't insult the moth- |
er by inviting Miss Viela alone.”
“You see? Isa't she cunning?” the |
judge queried with assumed solemnity. !
“She always has a virtuous reason funl
curtailing my pleasures.” |
“The Sacrameato Clarion made an |
extra severe case acainst the Cem.rai!
Pacific in yesterday's editorial,” Mr.
Mcntague said in a lull in the talk.
“That's nothing new. 1 didn't see it,
though. What was it?” The judge's
tone was brusque,
“The paper arraizned the company

for refusinz to receive and carry
merchants’ f{reight; declared that
President Johnson would pot, and

should not, issue bonds to the com-
pany till their methods and business
were - thoroaghly investigated; de-
clared 2lso that the company was com-

the expense of others.”
“Great Scott!” the judge burst forth.

that calamity-howling Clarion! Put
‘em out of business! Our people are

| denly became the company's worst

state, this city, the Clarion, all who /|
ghould be their proud friends fichting
‘em, Injun fashion, in the back'! The |
last outrage is the Goat Island propo-
sition. It's the very spot for a term-|
inus, but these blooming chumps are|
g to beat the company out of it
‘orse yet, this city refuses them land

for their dep
“The company has more than it can
do to move its own material. It's al

wonder they won't step work to haul | T4

gold watches and sllk stockings to
Nevada, now, ain't it? Getting rich at
the expense of others, are they? It
strikes me the Big Four have come |
ir own wealth than |
anybody;: just bu it ocut of God's
own capital. pluck and unpreempted
terra firma!” |

“Do you know why the Clarion hates
the Central Pacific generaily, and Gov.

neas ques-

{ look like a dime with a hole in it.

| them savagely.

| fanity;

helped you pick from the government
tree?’ 1 fancied I could see the blue
sparks snapping from Bevins' eyes.’
“‘Gentlemen, my associates'—I
knew something was going to hreakl
loose then—'my associates, Mr. Hunt-
ington, Mr. Hopkins and Mr. Crocker,
with myself, have made a compaet
never to gamble, in stocks or in any
cther way: never to become conneeted
with men or enterprises that can pos-
sibly jecpardize our great undertaking.
You would le the halr off your;
heads! You shall never gamble with |
the Central Pacific Raiiroad stock so |
long as we four, or any one of us,
hold a controlling interest. That's all.” |
In the instant of silence that followed |
I heard him turn toward the door. The |
others were breathing as hard as a
stage team. |
“Then the two partners tried to|
bribe the governor with a string of
temptations that would have made the
Devil's layout on the hizh mountain |

SAD

“ ‘Perhaps you don't know that Nor-|
ris and I are plananing to make vyou;
United States sepator,” Bevins sald in-
sinuatingly as a last hot shot.

“*1'll be senator without any of
vour help!' the governor sent back at
‘Gentlemen, your re-|
quest is useiess. You shall never have
a chance to wreck the Central Pacific
-ailroad.’

“I'd have given a chassez down the
golden streets to Lave seen the two
faces that looked into the governor's
just then. It was Norris who spoke |

the name he gave the|

‘we’ll fight youn till you haven't |
a rail or a rag to your back!’ l
lead in the poor- |

*‘I1l see vou both ¢

“Please don't

The

“\We'll Send Your

Iy. “By Jove!" Cad's
Out with it, man.
“Some years ago,” Phineas began
after a slight hesitation, “I worked in
the Clarion office long enough to learn
something of the two men who do as
much to shape issues in this state, per-
haps, as any other two living. Do you
think I'm right, judge?” |

“You're not so far wrong as 1 wish |
you were, Cad.”

“I never say any one who could flip |
the ivory and the pasteboard to beat |
Norris, or Bevins, either; or any two |
who could look more like preachers:
when they were at it. But once in
their editorial rooms they changed |
coats, and the paper stands, as it has|
always stood, for the best side of life.” |

“Till they turned against the rail-|
road,” Mr. Montague interrupted. |

Phineas nodded and went on. “Yonu |
know, the Clarion was solid for the
company from the first day's work
clear up to the time when success ap-
peared ceratin; then the paper sud-[

got a story.

enemy. One day, not long after the
first mountain 50 miles had been ac-
cepted, I was in the Clarion office cor-
recting proof for some company print-
ing when I heard the two editors and |
the governor enter the outer office. |
They were in earnest conversation. but |
it never occurred to me to let them |

know of my presence—l was only a| Yet Cowboys Are Rarsly Killed or | brought the man to his senses.

cog in the machine to them—till I had
heard so much I had to keep still.

“*And now we claim compensation,’
Norris was saying as they entered.

“‘But, gentlemen, your request is
impossible,’ the governor replied. “We
have no such block of stock to spare
to you.'

“*‘You discriminate in the disposal|
of your stock, do you? Norris speered. |

* *We claim that right,” the governor
said quietiy.

“*Yet you acknowledge the Clarion’s
part as a factor in your success”

““Yes, we do,’ the governor as-
sented, still self-controlied; though
even where I was I could feel lightning
in the air.

““Then what are your reasons for
denying us a share of the plum we've

|

O~
: o

F for their own success.
Earn your dinner!" |

T — Kﬂl

|
j

1

Rcad to Hades!”

Let's go into |
the parlor and bave some music.” Mrs.
Farmon rose as she finished.
The judee pushed his chair back re-
tantly. “She always separates folks |
just waen thev've spotted a good |
time,” he grumbled amiably to ths.-|
|

women on either side of him; and
with a comprehensive glance at the
men, went on. “However, I'll beat her
ru one point; I'll go bail for those that l
wovld rather stop in my den for a|
sucke than serve out sentence in the
wrlor.”  He rose and slid back Lhel
old-fashioned, glass-paneled, walnut-
frcmed door, giving Esther an affoc-|
tinnate look as she passed through.

Phineas was the only one who ac-|
cepted bail, and the smoke was short. |

| IE

good in

| day's spring around the Bay.

to perfect, Mr. Montagzue succeeded
in sequestering Esther in the bay win-
dow. There he held her by an intermin-
able story that would have heen good
if it had not been diluted for time's
sake. As Alfred finished his song he
noliced the two seated apart.

e

i siances of race-track

Esther saw his look, and turned a |

more intercsted face to Mr. Montague,
heart and brain throbbing wildly with
the old love she had thought dead or
safely asleep. Would she meet him
often? How, oh, how should she be
able to show him ever a placid face?

Presently she rose and went for-

| ward to her hostess.

“I'm sorry to go so early, Mrs. Har-
mon;
I didn’t arrive till after the play began
1 fear it will be half over; vet there's
supper—they’ll have enough of me, 1
think.”

She passed around the reom with a

but Mrs. Snow insisied, evea if .
| won't

gracious farewell for each guest, as a |

daughter might have done. And Al

|fr£-r]. watching, acknowledged with a
| pang that Esther outshone his most

ambiticus dreams for his Stella of the
long ago.

Pausing before Amabel and Alfred,
she made some bright, impersonal re

, mark that included them both, bowed,

and, with a smiling zood-bye, moved

on toward the hall door, where the
judge awaited her.
Both Phireas and Mr. Montague |

pressed forward, but the judge warned |

them back. *“No, you don’t!
¢’ you young sprigs shall cheat me out

. of my good-night kiss. But you needn't

grudge me; you woulén't get it."”

The door closed on them and a mo-
t later Esther was speeding to her
next engagement.

CHAPTER XXV.
Sally B. Cultivates Aristecracy.

ansion in Oakland. Sally B.
sing the hall when the colored
er opened the docr.

“Oh, honey! Stel—Esther, I mean!”
ous embrace. *“I've been
you ever sence—sence [
the paper you'd got back from
Come rizht up 1o my

 learned last week, at Judze
where you were,”’ Esther

as released. “You've been

=00n

roed from the springs.

I ing her out of her wraps.

ben peaked lately, an” I took her up

fur—for the sulphur water. That's
he spring, you know.”

bat February?”

“Yes,

Not one |
| FITS. 8. Vitus’ Ian=s ana

her stood at the door of the Ber- |

t of the time lately, and this |
irst opportunity to come since !
Why |
1 in the winter, of all places?” |
¥ B. was fussing about happily, |
“¥i's

“Oh, well, aay time near Valentine's

Steila’
You've growed tail, and that elegant!”

“Grown, madame,” interrupted a
quiet voice.

Esther glanced curiously at a de
mure figure sewingz ia a corner of the
elaborate room.

“1T've been—been turribly im—"

“Terribly, madame.”

Esther saw a shade of annoyance
pass over Sally B.'s face: but
went on again.

“I've been terribly impatient to show

she

vou my new house and our gold-plated

traps.”
“I'm sare
see them all.

| here?”

“We bought a little better'n eight |
{ months ago—got a bargain.

It only
cost us—"

“Private expenses tabooec subject,”
the even voice broke in; though the
girl never lifted her eves from her
work nor showed the slightest interest
in the conversation.

Saily B. turned swiftly, shot an
angry glance at the younz woman
and opened her lips with a spring that
Esther well remembered. Yet her
anger faded quickly. “Thank vou,
Mazrie,” she said, and continued. “Set
—sit down, Esther. 1 bet you’ll have
g

“‘I bet” is not quite elezant, mad-
ame.”

Sally B. whirled on her heel in
quite the old way. “Marie, you git!”

The gir] rose and walked quietly out
of the room. Before the door closed

| Sally B. was calm again. “There I go,”

she said. “That's two dollars she gits
—gets to-day, an’ it ain’t—ism't two
o'clock.”

Esther did not try to conceal her
laugh. “Two dollars for what?”

“For my bad language.
to keep Vi up in her French, but most-
Iy to correct my bad grammar. I pay
her twenty-five a month, and a dollar
every time I say slangy things to her.
She's gittin'—getting rich!™

“I should think she'd retire when vis-
itors arrive,” Esther ventured.

“Her orders is— Say! do yon say
‘orders is’ or ‘are? "

“*Are,” 1 think.” Esther struggled
with a too persistent smile.

“Her orders are to stick to me like
a cockle burr to a maule's tail; let up
fer nobody except when I receive big

I'm just as impatient to |
How long have you been 1

I hired her |

Alfred was singing when the two men | bugs in the parlor. An' I'm sorry for |

entered the parlor, and Esther saw the |
malignant gleam Phineas sent the un-[
conecious singer.

By a ruse that cost him scme t!me[

her, that 1 am."
“How long has she been with you?”
“0Oh, ever since we bought.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Have Mcny

Injured in Accidents,

Now, after the day’s work was prac-
tically over, we had our first accident,
says a writer in Outing Magazine. The
horse ridden by a young fellow from !
Dos Cabesas slipped, fell and rolled !
quite over his rider. At once the an- |
fimal lunged to his feet, only to be im- |
mediately seized by the nearest rider.
But the Doz Cabesas man lay still,
his arms and less spread abroad, his
head doubled sideways in a horribly
suggestive manner. We hopped off.
Two men straizhtened him out, while
two more looked carefully over the in-
dications on the ground.

“All right” sang out cne of these,
“the horn didn’t catch him.”

He pointed to tle indentation left

| escape from this common

Narrow Escapes

by the pommel. Indeed, five minutes
He
compiained of a very twisted back.
Homer sent one of the men in after
the bed-wagon, by means of which the
sufferer was shortly transported to
camp. By the end of the week® he
Wwas again in the saddle. How men
accident
with injuries so slight has always puz-
zled me. The horse rolls completely
over his rider, and yet it seems to be

the rarest thing in the world for the .

latter to be either killed or permanent-
Iy injured.

Uncle Jerry.

“Many a boy,” said Uncle Jerry
Peebles, “gets a whipping for being
merely suspected of doing the things
his father was too slick to get caught
at when the old man was a boy him-
self.” tE o

He'd Pull Hard.

“Zenator Folker, who jourmeyed to
Albany at the risk of his life to cast
the vote that doomed racing in New
York, had collected a number of in-
ery,” said

Albany legislator.

“Discussing, one day, the way jock-
eys so often sold races, he said that
there was a Gloucester jockey once,
the rider eof a faveriie. who was over-
keard o say in a saloon, the night
before the favorite ran

an

*‘l shan't win wunless the reins
break.”
Happy Mar.
Mrs. Henpeck—Her husband simply

listen 10 her!

Henpeck—How on earth does the
lucky fellow manage it—Stray Stories
Your Druggist Wi!l Tell You
That Eve Remedy
Makes Weak Eves Strong. Doesn t
sgothes Eye Pain and Sells for 30c.

Murine

Cures
Smart

Old age, especially an honored old
aze, has so great authority that this is
of more value than all the pleasures of
vouth.—Cicero.

Lewis’ Single Binder stra
mmokers prefer them to lUe cigars.
dealer or Lewis’ Factory, Peoria, 1l

Each man has his special duty to
rerform, bis special work to do— !
Smiles.

manently red by Vr

Send for FREE £0 il b |"".l| Ur.
B H llve, Ld., 951 Arch =t piis Fa

The most
education of

. Farrar
Mrs, Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.
For chiidren teething, softens the guine, reduces in-
fliammation, allays palo, cures wind collc. 25 s bottie.
Hew we enjoy meeting a man who
has no tale of wee 1o tell!

. . JtCuresa While Yon Walk
Allen's ¥ wi=Ease {orcomsand bup 5 hoil, swealy
callous icking feet. Seall ruggis

Back pay is usually slow about com
to the front.

ing

A DAISY FLY KILLER
s
=7 r [ TR

ol | D Nies. 1= neat,
ld ciean and ora-

PENSIONS et gie.

N S
, Q¥

FORSHIRTS COLLARS/GUFF

ThHe
General Demand

¢f the Wel-Informed of the World Las
nple, pleasant und
efficient liquid laxative remedy of known

always been for a s
value; a laxative which physicians could

sanciion for family use because its

com-
ponent parts are known to them to be

wholesome and truly bameficial in effeet,

acceptable to the system and geutle, yet
prompt, in action.
In su ¢ that demand with its ex-

cellent combination of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senns
Co. proceeds along ethical lines and relies

, the California Figz Syrup

on the merits of the laxative for its remark-
able suceess.

That is \
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given
the preference by the Well-Informed.

one of many reasons why

To get its beneficial effecta always buy
the genuinc—manufactured by the Cali-
fornia big Syrup Co., only, and for sale
by all leading dr
ner bottle,

SICK HEADACHE
CARTER‘I.S Positively cured by
ITTLE

LZrisis.

az Price Gfty cents

these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsia, In-

dipestionand Too Hearty
E . A perfect reme
& or Dizzinesa, Nau-
sea, Drowsiness, bad

Taste in the Month, Coat-
ed Tongne, Pain in the
TORPID LIVER.
Purely Vegetable.

R R T 4

Side,

They regulate the Bowels.

SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE, SHALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simiie Signalure

S Tt

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body
entiseptically clean and free from un-
healthy germ-life and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations
alone cannot do. A
germicidal, disin-
fecting and deodor-
izing toilet requisite
of exceptional ex-
cellence and econ-
omy. Invaluable
for inflamed eyes,
throat and nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug end toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.

Larga Tria! Sample

WITH "HEALTH AND BEAUTY" BOOK SENT FREE

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Mass.

ASTHMA 209 2% ESY50
Over

MINMONTH S ASTHMA CURE
M0 patienis cored during the past 3 years A
50 eemt trial bottle sent to any address on receipt o

Heis DR H.S. KINMONTH, Asbary Park N.J.

W. N. U.,, OMAHA, NO. 33, 1908.
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WORK *.
AND FINEUINEN

The Mosher-Lampman
Business College

Is not only the best place west of the Missis-
sippi river to learn Shorthand, Bookkeeping,
Penmanship, etc., but it gives its students a-
business training and discipline that fits them
for business.
It converts them into business men and women.
Many of the Bank Cashiers, Department Managers and succes-
ful business men of the West were educated by us.

Fall Term Opens September 1.

Write for catalogne and specimens of penmanship.

e roa™™ Mosher & Lampman, 17th and Farnam, Omaha, Neb.

know you will never use any pther.

Consult your own interests. Ask for DEFIANCE STARCH, get it, and we

Nothing pleases the eye so much
as a well made, dainty

Shirt
Waist
Suit

if properly laundered.
To get the best results

it is necessary to use
the best laundry

ﬁméﬁance
| Starch

gives that finish to the
clothes that all ladies
§ desire and should ob-
tain. It is thedelight
of the experienced

they will use noother. It is pure and
is guaranteed not to injure the most
g:‘icaxe fabric. It is scld by the

grocers at 10c a e. Each
pmbgemhimra?nﬁ Other
starches, not mearly so good, seil at
contain only 12 ounces of starch.




