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Success,

There are two reasons for success
s there are two for failure, and these
two, in both instancés, act in such
close conjunction that it is almost im-
possible to decide where one begins
and the other ends. Our menta]l at-
titude alone will not transact material
business, nor will outward industry
compensate for lack of mental stam-
ina. Equilibrium, or equipose, will
alone account for success in any un-
dertaking, and this means confidene=
and grit, as well as energy.—w. J.
Coville in Nautilus,

Shorening of the Day.
It has longz been known, theoretical
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says she. And then
“Oh, Martin!”

“Oh!”" agaln.

CHAPTER V.

The Cruise of the “Dora Bassett.”

After that there was a kind of tab-
leau, same as them they have at
church sociables. Here was Hartley
staring at the young woman, and the
Young woman staring at him, and the
boysstaring at bothof 'em, and me star-
ing at the three, and the ecrowd around
doing grand double-back-action staring
at the whole of us. Then the party
broke up, as you might say.

Hartley, red as a beet now, got up
and bowed. The young woman got

The Doc kept talking about what
a brave thing the Twin's diving under
the horses was, but I didn't hear more
than half of it. 1 was watching the
Page girl's hat and thinking how
much prettier ‘twas than the ones
them boarder girls at the hotel wore.
And yet there wam't a quarter so
many feathers and ribbons and doo-
dads on it

The little chap was chirping up to
Hartley all the way. What worried
him was when he was going to get
his five dollars. Martin tcld him he'd
get it all right He'd advance it
himself and collect it afterwards.

“What's your name, son?’ says he

J—

RHEUMATISM PRESCRIPTION

The increased use of .whiskey for
rheumatism is causinz considerable
! discussion among the medical frater-
nity. It is an almost infallible cure
when mized with certain other ingre
dients and taken properiy. The fol-
lowing formula is effective: “To one-
half pint of good whiskey add one
| ounce of Toris Compound and one
| ounce of Syrup Rarsaparilia Compound.
Take in tablespoonful doses be
e T *ti'in:"
a mmc‘t of
{ 1~

fore

each meal and befor
Toris compound is
he

the

rma-

laboratories of
ceutical Co.,
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White House Shoes for grown-ups.

THE BROWN SHOE CO0., Makers, St. Louis, U. §. A.
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grinding and men yelling
scieaming

I was one
fence, but,

and women

of the first
quick as I was,

over that

ley invalid was quicker. As a general
thing he moved like ‘twas hardly
| worth while to drag one foot after
| the other; but now he flew. I eould
IS:‘(' his big shoulders shoving folks
| over like they was ninepins. Under
the ropes he went and in where the
1 ‘zs the worst. And then it
to a screeching, kicking

Down he
t of him.
Everybody on the grounds
but I cal'late I was the
mite of the lot. Somehow
espensible. "T'was me that told
he Fourth of Juls
over there. 'Twas me
him into staying for the con-
ned pig business. And I kind nf
felt that 1 was his guardian, as you
might say, now that Van Brunt wa'n't
along. Yes, and by I liked
{ nim! Course 1 theught of the poor lii-
tle boy, too, but I'm free fo say 'twas
Eartley that 1 thouzht of most.

For the doings of the next two or
{three minutes you'll have to ask some-
| body else. All's I remember real well
is catching hold of Issachar Tidditt's
Sunday cutaway and ripping it from
main truck to Kkeelson. You see,
Issachar was trying to back out of the
tangle and 1 was diving in. Next thing
I'm sure ¢f is hanging onto the bridle
af one of the Barry horses and playing
snap the whip with my feet, up and
down and over and under.

She cleared up some final’™
there was a ring of folks
2nd pushing a-
wheels and undcer
In the middle of the r’
| sneeling on the ~d and lookmag
| pretty middling white and sick, with

a dripping cut over his eye, and with

about
doing first and got

i

ed

End‘ er;

\
|
|
|

..anming

that Hart-|

went and 1|

that |

zad |

climbing be'rwzvr'n;'
wazon beodies, andi
2z was Hartley, |

they give 'em with a whoop.

| “What's the matter with vouse?”
says the youngster, setting up and
looking around, dizzy like. *“Aw, cut

it out!"”
| holler
| pig?”
| “You bet you did,”
laughing. “You're a spunky little
rooster. Whose boy are you, anyway?
| Eelong in Eastwich?”

“Naw,” savs the little feller, like
| he was plumb disgusted. “N'York."
Hartley smiled. *“A brother out-
| cast,” says he, lcoking up at me.

Major Phinney had been shoving
| through the crowd and now he was in
| the front rank, where, so they tell me,
| he used to be in war time—after the
ighting was over.

“He's one of them Fresh Air boys,”
says the major, puffing, but pompous.

“There's a summer school of ‘em
been started just outside the town
l‘frv Couple of &New York women
| brought the tribe down last week.
|'1"I' one’'s one.”

Little red head turned to Hariley.
“Say,” he says, “don’t you tell her.”

“Tell who?"” says Martin.

“The teacher. Miss Agony.”

*Miss which?”

And just then here comes Issachar,
his cutaway hanging graceful and or-
namental from the collar and pilot-
ling a mighty pretty and stylish young
woman to the front. Sh~ brecks
loose frcm him and rurs ior'ard and
flops #~7n on Ec- knees.

«ay, Dennis!
says. “How could you run away and
behave like this? Are you hurt? Is
| he—"" '

She I up at Hari!~v as she be-
gins to asx the last guestion. And
he was staring at her as white a= a
 sheet of paper.

“Why, Agnes!" he says. And ske
went white, too, and then red. “Oh!”

he says, when they begun to
some more. “Did I get the

says the doctor.

3

Why, Dennis!” she | i ouaranteed to add in a couple of

 hours two or three hundred years to

hand with a kid gzlove on it. Like-
wise she smiled—not with her mouth
| alone, same as an undertaker meet-
| inz the relatives of the departed, but
with her eyes too. 'Twas the right
kind of a smile. I'm vaccinated and
not subject to women folks as a rule,

| a deckload of them smiles.

“I'm very glad to know you,
Pratt,”
meant it. And we shook hauds——
really shook "em.

Afore 1 could get over that shake
and smile enough to be sensible, Ma-
jor Philander shoved her arm
| his and headed for the Tall.
figurehead! You mneve - could beat
that old image when th- -~ was a pret-
ty woman around. H.rtlev looked
| kind of set back like. ' hen he takes
[ the boy by the hand and “alls into the
major's wake. Me arc! the doctor
| trailed along behind.

Mr.

but I'd have done considerable to geu |

says she, just as though she .

into |
Drat his |

A MAGIC OVEN

he took her hand.

“It was nothing, of course,”
hurried like. “That
worth picking up.
Miss Page.”

He stopped a second to say some
thing about Van Brunt no doubt com-
ing over to see her in a day or so.
And then we left the hall and headed
| fer the street.

We walked along pretty brisk for a
ways, neither of us saving much of
anvihing. Whatever there was 1
caI late I said. By and by we come to
the railrcad crossing. And here Hart-
|]l."}' stops short.

|
he says,
voungster was
Gtood morning,

“Sol,” says he, “I believe I'll go
back by train. I don't feel like a sea
| trip this afternoon. Thai—er—that |

| erack on the head has shaken me up |

some, I guess. Explain to Van, will
vou? Tell him I'm all right, but that
I've got a little headache. Under-
stand?”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The smith was building a large and
peculiar oven. “It's a shame” he
said, “to tell you what this oven's for:
but the secret is too good a one to
'keep It is a picture-aging oven. It

| a picture’s age. You know the cracks,
the innumerable little eraclis, that
cross-cross in a thousand squares and
diamonds the surface of an old mas-
ter” Well, a smooth, fresh picture, put
int- this oven, develops under a care-
fuliy regulated temperature those

very cracks. Withdraw your picture,

then add dust and dirty wvarnish t.|:|i
and you've

taste and set to cool,
got an old masier that Gobsa Golde
or Stoxon Bonds will pay big money
for. 1 daren’t tell you the name of the
well known art dealer I am making
this oven for,” the smith concluded.
“But it's not the Srst, nor the tenth
oven, either, I've turned out.”

Whelly Free from Microbes.

A scientist looking for microbes
says there is absolutely none on the
Swiss mountains at an altitude of
2,000 feet.

and pains in the chest, Price,

WL DOUGLAS

never sticks
1o the tron.

DEFIANCE STARCE

W. N. &, OMAHA, NO. 47. 1907,

Sloan’s Liniment has cured many cases of croup.
applied both inside and outside of the throat it breaks up the phlegm, re-
duces the inflammation, and relieves the difficulty of breathing.

Sloan’s Liniment

gives quick relief in all cases of asthma, bronchitis, sore throat, tonsilitis,

A quick and powerful remedy is needed to break up an attack of croup.

It acts instantly — when

25¢., 50c., and 8$1.00.

Dr. Earl S. Sloan, Boston, Mass.

Wesiern Canada (he Pennant Winner

“TheLasi Best West”’

The government of
Canada now gives
to every actual set-
tier 160 acres of
wheat-growing
land free and an
additional 160 acres
The 300,000 contented

| at $3.00 an acre.
| American settlers making their homes_in
Western Canada is the best evidence of

the superiority of that country. They are
| becoming rich, growing from 25 to 50
| bushels wheat to the acre; 60 to 110 bush-
els cats and 45 to 60 bushels barley, be-
| sides having splendid herds of cattle raised
| on the prairie grass. Dairying is an im-
| portant industry.

I The crop of 1508 still keeps Western Canada
in thelead. The world will soon look to #t as
| its food-producer.

“The thing which mest impressed us was the
magnitude of the country that is available for
scricultural  purposes.” — National Eddorial

Pondence., I8,

Low railway rates, good schools and churches,
markets convenient, prices the highest, climate
periect.

| Lands are for sale by Ruilway and Land Com-
' garm 5. Deseriptive pamplicts and maps sent free.
rrailway rates o uthur informution nppl,r 1

wp dent of I gration
Ottavu.Cmdn
or to the authorized Canadian Gov't Agent:
W. V. BERNETT,

*01 Kew York Life Buiding, Dmaha, Febraska,




