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PRESCRIBED CUTICURA
After Other Treatment Failed—Raw
Eczemz on Baby's Face Had

Lasted Three Months—At Last
Doctor Found Cure.

“Our baby boy broke with eec-
zema on his face when one month old.
One place on the side of his face the

size of a nickel was raw like beefsteak

out

for three montl and he would cry
out when ed the parts that were
sore and brokenm out. I gave him

from a good
that time the

three months’ treatment
doctor, but at the end of
child was no better. Then my doctor |
recommended Cuticura. After using |
a cake of Cuticura Soap. a third of a
box of Cuticura Ointment, and half a
bottle of Cuticura Resolvent he was
well and his face was as smooth as any
baby's. He now two years and a
half old and no eczema has reappeared.
Mrs. M. L. Harris, Alton, Kan., May
14 and June 12, 1907
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A REASONAEBLE REQUEST.

Small Urchin (to major, who uas |
been thrown from horse into pond)—
Hi, mister, 28 vou 'appeng to be in the
witer, vou mind looking for
Willie s whistle?

wonld

Too Rough for the Cows.

Are. Borer, of cook-book fame, tells
of seeing a maid drop and break a
beautiful platter at a dinner recent-
ly. sayvs Evervbody's Magazine The
]’:u:’-l did nat permit a trifle like this |
to ruffle in the least !

These littie aceidents happen 'most |
every day he said. apologeticalls
“You see e fsn't a trained waitress
She was a dairymaid originally, bu
ehe had to abandon that oceupation
on account of her imability to handl
the cows breaking their |
borne.”

Good English.

A French lady living in America en-
gagerdd a carpenter to do some work |
L d i

stipulated price. She was
d iater to find that he charged
the price, agreed upon

her at &

surprise
surpris

re than

When she attempted to remonstrate I
with him, however, her English failed |
her and she said: “You are dearer 1o |
me now than when we were first en- |

gared. " —Success.

e extraordinary popularity of fine |
white summer makes the I
choice of Starch a matter of great im- |
portance. Deflance Starch, being free
from al! injurious chemicais, is the |
only one which is safe to use on fine |
great strength as a stiffen-

‘e thi
14 MiIS ns
BOOuSs Lhils

fabirics

er makes half the usual guantity cf |
Starch necessary, with the result of |
perfect finish. equal to that when the ‘
goods were new, |
London’s Bridges. |

Few perhaps are aware of the ex- |
tent to which the ecity of Lenden is |
bridged over. In all, it seems, ther: |
are no fewer than 75 bridges. Of |
thege 19 are railway bridzes, three |
are bridzes over roads (such as Hol- I

born viaduct) and 53 bridges waich
conl

ect private premises.

BUD DOBLE
The greatest of all horsemen, savs: “In

my 40 vears’ experience with horses 1 have
found SPOHN'S DISTEMPER CURE the
most successiul of all remedies for the
horses. It 1= the preatest blood purifier.”
Botile 50c and $1.00. Druggists can supply
you, or manuf , agents wanted.

Spohn Medieal Co..
Jizezscz, Goshen, Ind.
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Ofien a womnan stands in front of a
mirror and makes a bluff at adjusting
her hat when in reality she is making
gure that her front hair is pinned on I
properly.
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CHAPTER XXX!.—Continued.
Wil he fir= 1 live?” Alfred
asked, while Est lped him into
his ccat
We think so, but can’t tell surely,
of course. Poor fellow! He's con-
scious now Ti npathy in the
N'8 1ONEes sther's tears.
“Could 1 ng? Some—"
she bezan v
T Alfred exclaimed,
Lalf E
The brakeman waved m back.
“Miss Antheny, den't let him?! He had

a pretty good shaking up himself;
but that’s not to what he did. No
vne #s bow he ever pried that
wheel off from poor Dooly’ 1
he did, and held it till

Loe sun

broili > 4 hes

and Dwooly 1

put out of i That's enough
for cne da; You keep bim right
h-_- ¥

Alfred 1ri o stop the story.

wed, promptled b3
ative face.
and the

turned

started.

+ Ty gan
Le

the cabbages.

“What in the wortd—"

she

Ifred begar

“I'm eaptain pow d

i tereinngt
1IDTerrupis

isteas,

the time to be

Yet
frain

toward

]

“I'm going to make you comfortable
before the last shred of davlight zoes
“it won't be dark. there's a moon.”
Murh light a fonrdaveold moon!
will give!™ she scoffed
“But I'm eomfortable now, if you|
will only come and sit beside me.

BHeedless of his

eaontinued piling

til! one forward corne:
“What's that for?”

importuning,
the cabbages
was bare.

“You must sleep; and it will be bit-

ter cold. This is—"

“Bleep! Sleep to-pight, with yom
here? Never!”

She smilea@ at him, yet persisted,
throwingz the soft grass in the corner,

smoothing it carefull “Come. Let
me help you over here. It is too cold
there by the door.

“Dear tyrant!” He smiled bappily
and pulled himself up by the door
handis But he was unsteady, and
would have fallen had she not sup

poried him
ful for her strength.
“Lie down. I think you'll find that

a tolerable substitute for a hair mat-
I!I"?‘:‘.‘ |
“The worm 1. I won't! Tl g

dewn, though, and in that corner,

beside me”
She demurred, to indulge him final-
Iy: and, side on
floor, with cab! tumbling about
their feet, they wandered in Arcadia.
Amabel, Esther's hiding, Alfred’s cap-

you’ll sit

seated side by

rages

ture and jllness, his search for her,
college and business life—it was a tale
of the years told Ly the light of the
thin desert moon

But Gideon’s part in the story
Esther modified, allowinz Alfred to be-
lieve that her flight from Colfax had

been the impulsive result
him, as was her wild race

of fear for
to Virginia

City.

“Life begzins now where it forsock
us years ago when Amabel Hamiiton
asked me to bution her shoe in the

Colfax parior.”

“No. Life does not forsake, it tests
ns,” Esther replied.

The engine wheezed, puffed inef
fectually, and stoad srill.

“Oh, can there be some new irou

ble?’ eried FEsther.

“l guess by the sound they've only
stonped for kindling weod,” Alfred sur-
nmised.

Esther locked out. Men were run-
ning here ani about in the
brush, more discernible by ear than
by eve. They filled their arms with
towering lcads of sage and returned
with them to the enzine, crushing the
pungent stuff into the firehox. Slowiy
the wheels began to turn. The men
kept alongside. plling the tender hizh,
till the sumni't was reached. Tlree
times they hzd ‘“nus fo re’n
small stock of -
fore the journcy wzs ended.

there

For once she was grate-

if

the

she
away |

| that 1

| eat

]

- & - i mn =T 3

. | S o —-
be B s wers el D€

mine We ook up vour

Daz 2iGeGD 53 ou s1ay here.” Cad

= r came back zlope a later

o see my borse had returned; bat

excl
And .'] ase kee

coaxed

tha Dozt be in haste You were
very bunsrs I've des=eri, alsp; ihis
£ 10 be 2 course
rised bhim with a

“l Guess They've Stopped for Kindling Wocd.”

it hadn't; and Cad went away again.
It was peariy dark then. Perhaps it
was only minutes, it seemed hours,
thing hit me on the head.
I knew | w
1o 1

The next
in an old tunnel, chained
Le heavy timbers.”

“Oh, oh!” Esther moaned.

“l was well in from the mouth, and
only light came in by day: at
nizhit it was Egyvptian darkness. Some
one brought me food.
peated with a shiver.
tasted best.”

“Oh, my poor
mured unsteadily.

“I counted the days at first, then lost

a little

love!” Esther mur-

| the count. That terrified me more than

all the rest.”
“How jong was it? You learned

afterward?”
“Neariy a month.”

wandered around, when some- |

one of her bags.
and from
plained.

“Uncle Billy's gift,
Sacramento,” she ex-

right

ent

her serving.

“This is the third time you've pre
sided at my early morning table: the
first as my desert rose, next as Juliet,
nOw—"

“As Railroad Bridget.”

Ee was taking iover's way of
making her retract the lowly name
when a distant gleam warned him of
the journeyv's end. “There's Toano'
We'll be there in 20 minntes! I haven't
! said half I wish., Oh, my darling, I'm

just the same nameless man! I've
{ noihinz to offer yon. Will you wait
still a little longer? Stella, I've no

Food!" he re-|
“What I didn't |

a

“Don’t you know where the place is?" |

“No. No one does, except the mis-
creants who put me there.”

‘They have never found—don't they
know?" Esther faltered.

“Not a word
He nsed a dark lantern and came only
at mght. 1 never keard his voice; he
always whispered. 1 think he was an
The night he freed me and
told me to g0 a gun at my back hur-
ried warned me neither to look
around nor speak. 1 hastened along a

ndian.

nie,

| nd ill 3 'n. | cO
stebp path that led from the mnmhIC" uctor Willing to I 'ss Fare Un

of the tunnel. Dearest, vou can never
know what raptuye it was to see the
stars again! [ ean only gness how far
1 went before 1 fell, striking my head.
When 1 recovered consciousness 1
couldu’t =tand, but crept on slowly in
the darkness.”

Esther strcked his hand softly, but

ey
P !

| did not speak.

vce their |
‘en Sierra wood be-!

The night grew ~'der. When the|

car stood still, 1!

dting air swept .

“1 don't know how far, or what hap-
pened, [—"

“And then?” she questioned as he
halted.

“The hospital at Sacramento. 1
opened my eyves to sanity more than
three months after the trip to Gid-
eon's mine.”

“And rou've ciapger siace,
many timex, havean't you?"

“Uh, no; not often. Don't fancy me
charging danger every day, sweet-
heart, like 2 modern Saint George.”

barn in

“Yet, your business in San Francisco | flinching.

d. I never saw my jailer.

- Knew B-ztter

|

| der the Circums:

i There was a deter
i woman on the far end . f the seat of
!the car, and as the co:ductor began
|to pass along the runs
| colleet his fares the o

znces.

1ined-locking

lonol got out

if he should pass hers.

“He'll get no nickel from me,” was
her brusque reply.

“Excuse me, but I thouzht you had
to pay.”

“Weil, you waich out and see
| whether 1 have to or not. If I do then
| there’ll be such a row on this car as
| vou haven't scen for a year."

The condneter cpnie alonz and the
:c-:-hmel haaied over his
watched. The man stcod for a mo-
ment looking the woman in the face,
and ghe

Then he seem:cd to sizh

—I know ycu had enemies, have them | as he passed on.

now—company's enemies.”

“Well, that need trouble vou
more. I'm ip have ather wovk to do

“Didn’t 1 tell you so!” ckied the

eka

no | woman.
“Ha munst have suspasted that von |

She laid the several kinds on differ- |
cabbage ieaves, and teased him |
tantalizingly as she wisely dallied with |

ng board to

his own nickel and ask:d the woman

fare and |

returned the Jloczs withoat |

f: did not begin to suffice
Max harrowed heavily, his association
ith me makinz that dangercusls

easy, and left ecoile I did great-
] both entered my fa
e warned them of
tion
me old story,” Al
| fred continue astils Mr. Ober,

broken in health, called for a part of
Max's salary. Max, beside himself,
| falsely proud toward me, and genuine-
| Iy anxious to spare his father, shunned
' hed, paid a little, but
! rot encuzh. Then he bezan to

egmble, successfully at first, but afte

| every one, pinc

fas=t

wards losing; and then he plunged,
and dipped into the bank's till. 1 hap
| rened upen him one night after all

| the cthers had gone.
I forced from him the
." He stopped, and Esther
7 set sternly.
. Alfred—" she began, but
without heeding her.

first time | realized the
imposes, the
stopheiian part 1 had played in
1 beat down his cbjections,
{ made him transfer to my account his
dortored bank record and pledged him
to secrecy. Since we had been fools
| together we should repent

I badnt a tenth of the
to pay; but 1 would tell
hiea for time to work
And wouldn't yvour

| began indignantly.
“Before 1 could explain, the secret
| expert discovered me, reported to my
father. He refused me a hearing. dis-

ke went
“For the

| moral obligation money

money needed
my father, ask
oiut the deficit.”
father?” Esther

name, a name all Boston honors. That
111111'1 worst of all.” He

| dropped his eves.

i "Alfred, don’t look down, look up!
| You've done a egrand, a heroic thing'
No matter how lonz we have tno waijt'"”
She ruse to ber feet, her face giowing

and pr

;-]

i with lovs

1ae,
i He stood beside her, cheered by her
| eazer approval. 1 said it the
| same, but it isn’t; I'm thousands near-
Gideon helped to
“Alfred, I've
| Let me—"
| “Never yours, dear love. | mnst earn
my Oown way 1o my name, our name.”
“Oh. can’t you let me help you a lit-
| tle. Alfred? It's such a long,
| hard way!”
| “Not much longer—it may be
| day, sweetheart

was

| er.

such a lot of monev!

been

any

next week.”
{ The ensgine stopped.

lm pay in full.

meet them.
(TO BE CONTINTUED.)

Than to Insist

were ready for a row,” answered the
Ionel.
“You he did.
| night what to expect.”
| -On, then vou know him?"
! “Krow him? He's my own husband
jand he wanted his own wife to pay
tare so that be could knock it down.
Not any for Mary!"”
| N et T
With Thanks.
John Pudd was a most sedate pre
cise and altozether exemplary young
man. When he woced and won Susan
Smiley, the belle of the village, every-
| bady rejoiced at John's good fortune.
However, he bore his trinmph with
modesiy and decorum until the day
of the wedding. Then, for one awfal
moment, his air of aplomb failed him.
When the officiat'nz clergyvman asked,
“Will you, Jchn, take this woman to
be thy weddzd
blushingly:

het

o

ile?” John responded,
“Yes, please”™

| Causes of Neuralglc Headachs,

At Jeast 90 per cent. of all cases of
neuralzie headache are altributed by
! Dr. Toms. an American oculist, to de |

' fertg of the eyea "

I told him last |

He was toiling |

tog=ther. |

| owned me, commanded me to drop his |

finished and !

I expect to sell some
[ mining property for more than enough |
I shall know surely

They were at |
Tona; and Sally B. was fiying out wo |
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Majesty of the Law

Law kept is only law; law brouken
iz both law and execution—>Meandor

Smokers e to call jor Lewis’ Single
Binder i 4 .  Your dealer or
Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 1.

The hand can never execute any
thing higher than the character carn
aspire.—Emerson.

WME SLLL GENS AND TRAPS cpEap
& hirre I =& l. A \'. g T L r S
N. W. Bide & Co., Mmneapclis, Mn

To rlead that anyihing is excus
able is to admit that it is wrong.—
Smiles

Those Tired, Aching Fesel of Yours
need Alen's talluse. Se ul vyour §Toegist's
Wilte A 3. Cimstod. Lo Roy. X. Y. for samgil

He who Lesitates mueh will accom
plish little.—Von Mohike

VMire. Winglow' s Hootinlng Syrop.
For ol hiren thtpe ¢ . - " "

s, - g L ol w -

Camiouiion

H von have anything to

don’t ioaf on the jub

= FORX RENT or saie on
J. MULHALL, Sioux Cita

3!

Cne cannot qQuarrel if the cthes
not.

<N T 5
*-..‘"\ N\ '\
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This Is What
Catch_tis Me!

150z.—One~Third More Starch.

No premiums, but one-third
more starch than you get of

hot or cold starching it has no
equal and will notstick to the iron,

This woman says Lydia E,
Pinkharm's Vegetahle Compornd
saved ber lNife. Read her letter.
= £ AT .- vy

FACTS FOR SICK WORIEN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made

m roots and herbs, has been tho
S medy for female ills,
and has positively eured thonsandsof
women who have been troubled with
dispiacements, inflammation, ulcera-
ion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
rindic pains, backache, that bear-
inz-down iecling, {latulency, indiges-
ion,dizziness,or NETYous prosiration.
Why don’t yon t7 it 2

Mrs. Pinkh: o iscien all siek
women to write her (. e,
She has gunided thou .~ (o
bealth. Address, Lynn, Moo=,

SICK HEADAGHE
CAR_I_ER..glrosmvelyccre ¥

these Litt'e Pills.
They also reiieve Dis
WMR

»
1Y

tressfrom Dyspepsing, ln-
digestion and v
Cating.

E edy for Dicziness,
Pl LLS. sen, DProwsinesa, Bad
Taste Inthe Month, Cont-
I ed Topngne, Pain {n the

Side, TORPID LIVER.
They regulate the Sowels. Purely Vegetable.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Geruine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

S ota e

| REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

LIVE STOCK AND
MISCELLANEOUS

Electrotypes

| IN GREAT VARIETY
FOR, SALE AT THE
LOWEST PRICES BY

A.N.KFLLOGG NEWSPAPER CO.
i3 W. Adams St Chicago

KER'S
LSAM
Ifies the halr,

::m-:&.

ore i

| Cotor.

diserses & halr fu'ling.

HAIR
Cleanses and

a 1
b B MNevoar Faile to He
| Hair to its You
r =aip
Fic,and $1.00 ar Dreepiste

Good puy. Wrile Hed Croa
CUbemists Specielty Co., Chloag:

| Want a

Job?
e, Thompsan’s Eye Water

brands, Try it now, for




