e S i e o o R

i oy e St g,

Aurner of 'Capn Eri” “ParTaers of the Tine”

CaprriGur 1907 A S BARKES axe CONPANY

<

Euve 1 B
CHAPTER 111
Too Many Cooks.
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eaven €, B0 one aflter-

see 'em. They were
piazza chairs

rafling

sprawled out
with

thev

on the their feet

hailed me as

on the and

friendly as if | was rich as they was, in-

than Job's tur-
Lord James tiptoeing

parlor, so I naturally

stead of being
key I noticed
around in fthe

mentioned him.

poorer

“Your valet man, here,” I says; “he |
wan't quite to the skipper's taste as|
cock, hey?"”

They both laughed, Van Brunt with
hi=s big goodn r “Ha, ha'™ and

Hartley with that
Va
the wa
es to hide his talents

en hbushel’

fquiet

chuckle of his.
“is a glittering
but dis-
under a kitch-

“James,” said

success in he

“James," said Hartley,
and steak.”

“Presses both 'em, don't he?” 1
thinking of Scudder’'s yarn.
“Flat as a board,” says Van.
sides which, this is supposed to be a
pleasure cruise for Martin and me,
and James serves with the cheerful
dignity of an undertaker. He’s too
complex; we yearn for simplicity and

rest.”

I grinned. “Well, vou've got the
simplicity with Hannah, ain't you?" I
asked. *l ain't saying nothing about
the rest.”

Both of 'em groaned. 1 knew Han-
nah Jane Purvis, and she had the
name of talking the hinges off a barn
aoor.
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of

BAYS,

says Van.

the subject. By the way, Martin; it's

odd that Agnes hasn't written.”
Hartley was setting out towards the

front of the porch where the sun could i
get at him. Now he shifted back into

the shadow of the vines,
“ls it time for a letter to reach
here?” he asked.

H 8 : n
roon I walked up to the Scudder place
10

“Be- |

| was
and sail on that day.

| much

XX
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“Why, yes.
to reach

1 should think so. She
New York on
She would prob-
ably write on the seamer. It
fast boat and, allowing that the letter
came back immediatelv—well, I don't
know that it is time vet.”

He I sathered
that "twas the Page girl he was talk-
ing about. ‘The valet

going on

begzan to whistle,
had told about
a trip to Europe. But
hat, for an enzaged man,
the easiest in his
inybody ever | see. I've never

her
t struck me t

Brunt was

» was, he'd onght
ams 1o Europe

ike 'em out of

for a minute

liet as usual;
Van?”
{ yes, dropped a line the other
da 1 we W

ere safe and duly

Whooped up the
1

I begged her to
Whiech she
¥, but which

respected

L

the first |

was a |

]

ell, but judging by,

1her to work out.

| says, after a spell.

fck 'em up?” asks Van, solemn as an
owl.

“Oh, land cof love! no. There
wa'n't enough for that. Besides I want
to see Mr. Pratt. Well, Mr. Pratt,”
says she. “l suppose you're surprised
enough to find me working out. Dear!
dear! 1 don't know what Jehiel—he
that was my first husband—would
have said: nor my second one neither
But there! we can't none of us never
tell what's in store for us in this
world, can we?”

I made some sort of answer:; don't
matter what. She went ahead lament-
ing over what a come-down 'twas for
You'd think she'd
been used to marble halls to hear her.
She settles the dishpan between her
knees and starts in shelling peas,
talking a blue streak all the time. She
was a whole sewing circle in herself,
that woman.

‘em all day and by nisht they're
ready. So when Jehiei says to me,
‘Hannah, I don't feel like beans, 1

set and looked at him.”

“Did he look like ‘em?” asks Van.

Hannah Jane swiiched round on the
“*ep and stared at him. But he was as
wzber as a church and just running
wver with sympathy, seemed so, so
ane sniffed and went on.

“He looked sick,” she says, “and 1
could see that he was sick, too. So I
got him to bed and what a night I put

in! Oh, the hot jugs to his feet! Oh,
the running for the doctor! We had
Dr. Blake here then, Mr. Pratt. You
remember him, don't you? Great big |
tall man with gray whiskers. No,
wait a minute. ‘Twas Dr. White that
had the whiskers; Dr. Blake was
| smooth-faced. No, seems to me he
had a mustache. 1 remember he did

| because

“Jehiel was such a quiet man,” she |

talked.” (Didn't have a chance, thinks
I to myself.) “When he died—did I
ever tell vou how Cap'n Samuels—my
first husbhand as was—come to die, Mr.
Hartley?” says she

Hartley had took up the

Life was trying to

Natural

book and read it.

Now lonked up and sayvs, mourniul

bt mned: “No, Mrs. Purvis, 1 be

liew 3 er had the pieas
whaily  the

was
) under his

*“twas this was
first
man

it down ju
talk, but
learning how bir-bugs done
their cour From what I'd heard
so far I liked the Wellmouth way full
as well.

The front gate clicked.
looked up. “Great Scott!"™
the phonograph.”

st as 1 heard it. "Twas queer

18V Wias qgu

e

Ling.

Van Brunt

"T'was Hannah Jane Purvis coming |

home from the next house with a dish-
pan full of peas.
patterned critter
canvas on her poles and
sleeves most generally rolled up.

of scant

without
her

says he, “it's |

Hannah was a kind |

She |

“Did He Loock Like '"Em?" Asks Van.

er folks, and 1| ever hes
| I was

Course he didn't turn into 'em. Who-
i of such a thing? Well, as
saving; Saturday night
we had 'em, and one night—'twas the
last one, poor thing—"

every

“He scarcely ever |

he was engaged to Emma
sister's girl and she used to
say that when she once got him for
he’'d have to raise more beard |
than that. She said a doctor without !
a beard was like a sofi-boiled egg with- |
cut—without—without something
: er in it. Strange I can’t think!
gz without something in it—"

hicken, - ts Van.

1at ‘twas.

Haker's

cood

or

An e

indeed.

A soft-biled

“ND

| Now vou'd =
about biling eggs as you
else. Way some fo
in and shame. I've et egg
vor could build a sione

| the shadow of a great roek in a—in a

She stopped |

| to unfur! her handkerchief and mu,-:i

her eyes.

“Pray go on, Mrs. Purvis,” savs Van,
very polite. “You were sayving 'twas
the last bean—"

“l =aid ’'twas his last well night.
There was beans enough, land knows!

| Well, I had 'em on the table and he

had brindled hair clewed back so tight |

off her forshead that her
shut good, and the imm

from the first look at her was that she
was all square corners—mnot a round

| one in the lot

“appears to|
apply the same methods to trousers |

| didn't

“Let’'s change |

“Well!" says she, coming up into
the wind in front of the piazza and
looking at me hard. *I do believe it's
Soicmon Pratt. Why, what
ger you be! 1 ain't seen vou for I
don't know when.”

I didn't know when either and I
try to remember. “Sufficient
unto the day is the trouble belonging
to it,” the Scriptures say, if I recollect
it right, and 'twas encugh for me that
she'd seen me this time. She comes
over, dishpan and all, and planks her-
self down on the steps right in front
of Van Brunt's chkair. There ain't
nothing shy or unfriendly about Han-
nah Jane; she's the most folksy fe-

| male I ever come across, and always

was.
“My sakes!" says she, turning round
to Van, “l1 see Mr. Pratt come in here
and I couldn't make out who 'twas.
Thinks 1: *‘The¥'ve got company and
I must get there quick.
put, and I don't know as I've got a f11
measure of peas ‘cause it seernol w0
me that some of 'em spille wu.g
top when Capn Poun .orry
emptyin’ 'em in.
peas is high now.

I hope not, 'cause
Not that it makes

any difference tc well-off folks like|the plaster, but the latter left

you, Mr. Van Brua., but—"

eyes wouldn't |
ession you got |

| ehunk of pork.

a stran- |

S0 back I’

the |
was |

| warm, cheery influence behind. There | holler, anvhow. Or on the policeman.
“Hadn't you better go back and ' was no let up to the pain it gave him. | —Minneapolis Journal.

set down.

| cooking, why, 1 guess likely I can give
‘Hannah,’ says he, 'I don't | it to vou.

feel like beans to-night.” 1 looked at |

him.
good beans. I'm always as particular
as can cooking beans. Al-
ways put such to soak over night on a

be about

It wa'n't because they wan'ti
1

Friday, and then Saturday morning 8

take 'em and put 'em in the bean-pot
along with some molasses and a nice
You can’t be too par-
ticular about your pork. ‘Don’'t, I
used to say to the man that drove the
butcher eart:
nothing but fat pork.
have plain lard and be done with it.
Give me,"” says I, '‘a streaked chunk
streak of lean and a streak of fat.'
Then I put 'em in the oven and bake

BEAUTIES OF

Clearly They Must Be Experienced to { burning like a coal of fire, and, un-

Be Appreciated.

The Marshfield News tells how Her.

man Pauer treated hir
in the back. [-s:
Mr. Lauer slapped a Spanish fly blis-

ter on his person. A fly blister is a
good deal like hiring a butcher to skin
you. In about five minutes it set up a

‘don’t,’ says [, ‘give me |
Might's well |

1

A FLY BLIiSTER

conflagration on Herman like a fire |

in a paint shop.
He at once separated himself from
its

:.f for pain | country.
exd of forgetting il | could smell burning flesh,
| brought the doctor, who with proper

isu!utions soon got the fire under con-
| trol.

| ing into the neighbor's boy because
he tracked mud on the Kkitchen floor.

| “1 refuse

| once, immediate, P. D. Q., will say
‘Ave.’ Contrary minded, "No.” It's a
| vote. Hanmnah is erased. What shall |

| we do, Martin—go back
| dignity, or

| it and come back

em, seems and
when aetu
nk ‘em. Now when 1

alwavs—Ilet me see; 1 wa'n't

S50
l've

s when 1 fust sta 1

3 about beans, I

elieve purrs Van
W v as can be.

agam, sweet

| 1 seem to have a dim recollection of

v over the de-

more

£01

It was quiet for a few minutes. Out

we could hear Hannah Jane lay-

hacl

Van, decided. |
to renew my subscription to |
The Dzily Morgue. All those in favor
of parting with the Widow Purvis at

“It was no use,”

says

v

to James and
feed ourselves?”

Hartley seemed to be Ihinlcin:.‘
| “Skipper,” sayvs he to me, “vou can
| cook I—even 1, the interesting in-

valid—ean eat your chowder and like
for more. Will you

come and help us out? What do you

say’?
Van Brunt sat up straight. *“Mar-
tin,” savs he, “vou're as comforting as

—something or other. Youre a genius.

Pratt, you've got to come here and
live with us. We need thee every
hour, as Mrs. P. sings at 5 a. m.,

which is her ungodly time for getting
out of bed. It's setiled; vou're com-
ing™

“Well, now; hold on,” says 1. “Some
ways I'd like to, and. if you want plain

But business is business
and there’s my boat and my living for
the summer. Youre here only a
month, as I understand it, and—"
That didn't make no difference. 1
could fetch the Dora Bassett along too,
Van said. Hartley explained that they
intended to stay through the summer,
anvhow, perhaps later. He went on to

tell that he and his chum was what
he called “redeemcd conventionali-
ties,” or some such aame, and that
they intended to stay redeemed.

They'd hitched hors-s and agreed to
find the Natural in a'l its glory. And
the Natural they was zoing to find if
it took a thousand ye .

(TO BE CONTINUTED.)

o

At three in the morning it was still

able to stand it any longer, he tele-
phoned for his family doector, who
happened to be eight miles out in the
Herman now imagined he

Daylight

There is a spot on Herman's
back about the size of a wool hat, but
the other pain has quit.

If you must put a fly blister on
somebody, put it on the baby. He will

BOTH UPLIFTING.

.

“I see that they're a-goin' to uplift
us farmers!”
“What do they calc'late ter use—

balloons or dynamite?"”

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to leamn
that there is at least oue dreaded disease thal science
bas been abie to cure in ali Its stages, and that =
Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure 8 the only positive
ure now known to i medieal traternfty, Catarth
being a consti iscuse, requires a constity-
Hail's Catarrh Cure 5 taken in-

tional tres

ternally, actinc directly upon the biood and murous
surfaces of the sysiem. thereby 1
foundation of the ¢ p 2

have

it falls two

for constipation.
A Cure for Poison lvy.
Pefore the skin bli

affectoed with a

the

sh and soap

sters scrub

1

and water Then apply a satura
solution of st of lead in 50 per
cent. of aleohol The aleohol must
contain some water, P alechol
would not disse [ lead.
This relieves the Poi-
son ivy, and it is al
cohol dis the
of it —Enub-

Sheer white goods, In fact, any fine

wash goods when new, owe much of
their tiveness to the way they
are d, being done in a
manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
Iy ctory if proper attention was
giv to starching, the i

being good S

Ooved appear

Big South African Industry.
Next to miir he greatest i

ng, Lthe greatest indus

-ch—Never

blotches—no

r easy and does not in-

Thers

re two sides
—and some have four an

10 every

story

d a2 ceiling.

le Dinder straight 5 Many
ar Y our
Il

have to go to a rink to

of cheap skates,

don’t

You
Eee a lot

Look at them in a week.

Shoes.

S'E.\'l‘l address

e wi

“Goodness, sonny, are you in pain?”’
“Naw, the pain's in me—boo-hoo!”

‘ A Cure.

The sinner walked along the rocky |
road, his bare feet torn and bleeding |

from bruises and wounds. He met a
stranger. |
“Friend,” he exclaimed, “I have

sinned and done wrong, I mast pa-
tiently suffer the most extreme agony
to save myself from eternal damna-
tion. Can you tell me some supreme
test of renentance?”

“Certainly,” answered the other,
with an air of experience. “Go to a
boarding house and live there for a
year.”

The extraordinary popularity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
choice of Starch a matter of great im-
portance. Defiance Starch, being free
from all injurious chemicals, is the
only one which is safe to use on fine
fabries. Its great strength as a stiffen-
er makes half the usual quantity of
Starch necessary, with the result of

perfect finish, equal to that when the |

goods were new.

Cheap Living in Japan.

A man can hire a horse in Japan,
keep two servants and live on the fat
of the land, all for a little over $20 a
month,

WE SELL GUNS AND TRAPS CHEAP

& buy Furs & Hides. Write for catalog 105
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis, gfm.n

[
The wind frequently turns an um- |

brella, but a borrower seldom returns |
it.

Mra. Winalow's Boothing %
For chlidren teething, softens the guras, -
fammation, sllays pain, cures wind celic. 25¢ s bottle.

Many a man lies in an effort to
stand up for another.

they offer |

“
Put new shoes on the youngster.

They're usually battered, scraped, almost
shapeless. et a pair of Buster Brown

Scuffing, scraping, kicking doesn’t mar
them—they thrive on knocks.

wear.
BUSTER BROWN Biue Ribbon SHOES
For ycungsters, $1.50 to $2.50

White House Shoes for grown-ups.
Ask your dealer for them.

THE BROWN SHOE CO., Makers
ST.LOUIS, U.S. A.
HERMAN REEL,

Milwaukee, Wis.
f two fur trappers
'nd you free n mink
thng T Write for prices
; 2 AND FUR CUATS.
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] [! A\egetable Preparation for As-
%3 | similating the Food and Regula-
2 | ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

£

Aw

i I
B INFANTS S CHILDRENA
. ‘ f
N T

E_u‘ | Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
7 || ness and Rest Contains neither
';:'; | Opium Morphine nor Mineral
s | NoT NARCOTIC

?E‘ Recipe of Old Dr SAMUEL FITCHER
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of Wheat

320 Acres °'%hs
IN WESTERN CANADA

WILL MAKE YOU RICH
E T Jﬂ'*’ Fifty bu

h

iree,

The grain crop of 1908 will net many
larmers $20.00 to $25.00 per ac
raising, mixed |
the principal 1
lent; social cor

purchased from railway ana land companies.

For "Last Best West” pamphlets, maps and
niormation ns W to secure lowest rai

Saperintendent of Immigration
Ottawa. Canada

r to the avthorired Canndian Gov't Agent
W. V. BENNETT,
£21 New York Life Buiidirg, OmBha, Nebrask:,

They

and bruises.

GAST

ZNDZ5e fortrinl size Betterbalt.™
st s worl r catohing
Ink, Fox. ete. _Send for Price List
of Raw Furs. Mention this paper.
HERMAN REEL,
Milwanukee, Wis.

Sloan’s Liniment is the best remedy for sprains

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

& The Kind You Have

Always Baought

In
Use
For Over
Thirty Years

URIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NIW YOAR OITY,

»

‘L.DOUGLAS

ES *350

S —
! W. L. Donglas makes and sells more 3
men's 83.00 and 83.50 shoes than any
other manufacturer in the world, be-
cause they hold their shape, fit better,
i | aod wear longer than auy other make.

Shoes at All Prices, for Every Member of the
Family, Men, Boys, ¥omen, Misses & Children
W.L.Donglas $4.00 and $5.00 0t Edzr Ehoss cannok
Ue egualied at anw price. 'W. L. Doagias §2.50 and
2.00 sloes are ths best in the world
Fasi Color Eyelets Used Exclusively.
o Take No hatituie. W. L. Dougine
name and prira i3 stamped on bottom. Baoid
e. Shoes mailed from [actory to any

't world, Catalogue free,
. L. DOUGLAS, 157 Sperk St., Hrockton. Mass.

Misc

Live Stock and

Electrotypé

In great variety for
the lowest prices

- |

S5a

at

A.N.KELLOGG NEWSPAPER CO.
73 W. Adams St CHICAGO

this paper de-
ingto buy
ing adver-
insi upon

' Readers
tised in its columns shoul

having what they ask for, refusng all
subgtitutes or imitations.

W. N. U., OMAHA. NO. 45, 1908.

It quiets the pain at once, and can beapplied to the

tenderest part without hurt

ing because it doesn’t need

to be rubbed —all you have to do is to lay it on

lightly.

It is a powerful preparation and penetrates

instantly — relieves any inflammation and congestion,

and reduces the swelling.

Sloan’s
Liniment

is an excellent antiseptic and germ
killer — heals cuts, burns, wounds and

contusions,

and will draw the poison

from sting of poisonous insects.
Price, 25¢., 50¢., and $1.00.

; Dr.Earl S.Sloan, Boston, Mass., US.A.

Sloan’s book on horses, cattle, sheep and poultry sent free.




