DISAPPOINTED.

The old eountryman with the faded
satchel stood in front of the side-show
tent with a look of disgust on his
face.

“What’s the trouble, sir?’ asked the
olly-tengued individual who was tell-
ing the crowd about the wonderful

wild man inside. *“You look disap-
pointed.”
“l am,” grunted the old man. *“I

heard that there was a crowd of bark-
ers down at the side show and I ain't
heard one of vou bark.”

LAUGHING CYNICISMS.

Tit-for-tat is a game that is older
than golf.

Much riven beauty at the
court oi et

Manyv a £ ) 1011 face
to thank

Fools never the wise b
the wise occasionally give ear 0
fools,

To be bad-for-something is stronger
than good-for-

A dvll hearing and bad memi
have proved immensely profitable
fliction L. pincott's.
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“Humph!” says I, “I had a notion
that 'twas you that did the leaving.
Tdlk about dropping an acquaintance!
I never was dropped like that afore!
Look here, Mr,

There was the old Berry house, square
and weatherbeat and gray. And there
was a derelict barn and a half dozen
pig pens and hen houses stranded
alongside of it.

BREAKS A COLD PROMPTLY

The foilowing formula is a never
failing remedy for coids:

Hahitual
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uised along till we got abreast |

| of the point from where the O0I1d
Home pier was in sight. DBut the
sloop wa'n't at the pier. No use going |
any farther, so we come about and |
at back again the way

Scudder was worried

nter er consists in  wanting
v L we i1 of what we |
[ get

s, in fact any fine

Wi new, owe much of
thi to the way they
ar heing done in a
m#a: ner to en 1ce their textile beaun
t¥. Homé Jaundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory if proper attention was
given to starching, the first essent

irg good Starch, which has sufficient
trength to stiffen, without thickening

he geoods. Try Defiance Starch and
vou will be pleasautly surprised at the
imi d appearance of yvour work.
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LOWEST PRICES. EASY PAYMENTS.
You cannot afford to experiment with
untried goods sold by commission
agents. Catalogues free.

The Brunswick - Balke - Collender Company
€07- Se. 10th St., est.2,  OMAHA, NEB.

% Furs",

At Faciory
Prices
Aulabaugh's complete
s catalogue will show
¢! you what you want.

G. N. AULABAUGH
Depi. M, 1508 Douglas St., DMAHA

HAVE YOU HAD YOUR
“WEDDING BREAKFAST”

If not ask your grocer for this
brand of Maple Syrup.

FARRELL & CO., OMAHA.

Drs. Baliey & linoh. The
ad floor, Puxton
Hiock, cur. 16th
and Farnam

Sts, OMana, NEB.
Dental ofitre in the Middle West. I.m.m app
High grade Dentistcy. HReasonable pri m
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1 have
the time me
-‘ing this wayv the ¥ya
the bay towing my skiff
There was a nice wind
was so clear
could see the
the bay. DBut no sign
see of the Dora Bassett nor
engers. 1 was gt
\ ! minute.

been rich years
and Nate
wl was sailing

ago.

=

up

hor
HET.

and

fair

a4 smooth sea and 't
the
1. across
“\.':

rain that we hilis

her

We or

thook; proves how dis-

held of a

Tis 3
wus feelt us an =h to
want somebody else 1o feel that way,
S0 1 nswers:
vou ¢an’t hold a lunatic,
to law. And you and Huldy |
Ann have agreed that he's crazy.”

He thumped the boat's rail. “Crazy |
ar not,” can't afford 1o lose
them eive him back
none of his money.” Then he thought
a minute and begun to see a speck
of comfort “Mavhe the shock of
t'other feller's drow 12z 11 make him
sick he savs n ln 11 have to
stay lorneger than the month.”

Trust Nate Scudder to see a silver

ing to any cloud—and then rip
0 the lining and put it in his

was beating in to-
Neck Road comes
And there on the

By this time he
wards where the
down beach.
shore a feller hailing
we got close in it turned
Hartley himself.

He was glad enouzh to see me, but
when he found that Van and Lord
James had turned up missing he was
in a state. He'd been kind of scared
when we didn't come back during the
and had walked down to the
in the morning to see if he
could sight us.

We headed off shore again. Nate |
watched Hartley pretty close and I|
suppose when he seen that
didn’t show any sympioms of getting

to the
was us.
when
o be

out

night

beach

sick, he begun to worry again. He
got out a piece of pencil and an old

envelope and commenced to figure.

“Mr. Hartley,”
“about them lady
over to Eastwich
thev're going to like
Seems to me a place that's as easy
10 Tun away from as that
best place for a boys’ school. If they
was on an island now, the scholars
couldn't run off. 1 know a nice island
they could have cheap.
own it—that Huldy owns it:
in her name. That's it over there.”

Hartley didn't answer. 1 looked
where Nate was pointing,

“Oh!” says L “Horsefoot Bar.
That's a healthy place for a school.
Might do for a reform school maybe,
if you wa'n't particular how the re-
forming was dce

Horsefoot Bar is a little island about
five miles from the Old Home House,
a mile and a hailf from the mainland,
and two foot from the jumping-off
place. By the help of Providence, de-

friends of
Do you callate

where they are?

is,

cent weather, a horse, two whips, and |

a boat. you can make it from Wil
mouth depot in three hours \nd
when you bave made it. ~~ 1 can set
in the sand ar- "hamg oa to your hat
and listen to u.¢ lonesomeness. ['d
forgot that Scudder owned it. When
him and I sailed i  “at morning we'd
passed it on the vuiside; now we was
between it and the beach.

was pow- |

after

savs he, after awhile; |
YOours |

behind |

could |

tting. more wor- |

it his worriment had canght him |

felier's

!

And |

i to meet

“t Own It" He Says,

we tore, still hollering.
from away off ahead
come the answer. 1 was so tickled 1
could have stood on my head.

In a minute here comi
us. His lor
low and faded

And then
somewheres,

dzhip looked wvel-

like

and his whiskers seemed to be run-
i ning to seed. But his dignity was on
| deck all right.

“Mr. "Artley.” says he, touching
what was left of his hat; “‘ope you're
well, sir.”

“Where's Van?"' asked Hartley,
brisk.

“Mr. Van Brunt, sir? Up at the
'ouse, waiting for you, sir.”

the Twin |

| they
though the winter weather on Horse- |
| foot made Marcellus

“The house?” says Hartley.

“The house?’ says 1. Then I re-
membered.

There is a house on Horsefoot Bar.
It was built by old man Marcellus
| Berry, 2nd in Marcellus' day they
built houses,
with wall paper and a mortgage,
do now. Consequence is that,

lay down a con-

s Lord James |

| came here herself; we didn't have |
anything to do with it.”

I never in my life! They say the
Almighty looks out for the lame and
the lazy. Van Brunt wan't lame,
but—

“Well,” says I. I'll believe in spe-

a wilted sunflower, |

cial Providences after this.”
Van jumped out of the chair.
“Hy George!” he sings out.

of special providences;

here.”

“Talking |
Martin, mm£-|

He grabbed t'other Twin by the arm ]

and led him down off the piazza and
ap to the top of a little hill near the
house. The rest of us followed with-
out being invited. 1 know you couldn't
have kept me back with a chain ecable.
I haven't visited many asyviums .ud
I wanted to see the patients perform.

“Look here, Martin,” says Van, when
we got to the top of the hill. *“Look

{ around vou.”

didn't stick ‘em together |
like |

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

| siderable spell ago, his house still
stands, as pert and sassy an old gable-
ended jail as ever was. The house |
was there, and Scudder owned it
Likewise he owned the sheds and |

ain’t the |

 bushes, and

Fact is, 1]
it's |

barn in the back, and the sickly bunch
of serub pines, and the Dbeach plum
the heach grass and the
poverty grass and the world-without-
stuck up in. As for the live stock, that
was seven thousand hop-toads, twenty
million sand fleas, and green-heads and
mosquitoes for ever and ever, amen.

We fell into the valet's wake and
waded through the sand hummocks up
io the house. And there on the piazza,
sitting in a busted cane-seat chair with
his feet cocked up on the railing and
the regulation cigar in his mouth, was
Van Brunt, kind of demp and wrinkled
so far as clothes went, but otherwise
as s-rene and chipper
Crusoe as the average man is likely
tee sirike in one life time.

Wa'n't we glad to see him! And he

{ was just as glad to see us.

“Hell~, gkipper.” says he, reaching
out his hand. “So yc¢ 1 got ashore all
right. Ccod enough. | was a bit fear-
ful for you after you, left us last
night.”

After I left him! I liked that. And
he was fearful for me.

Robinson !

We all looked, I guess; I know I did.

|

ets to keep from hugzging himself.

“T own it.,” he says.
“You do! Scudder, voure a gom
I begin to love you like a brother. Mar-

tin and 1 hire this place; do vyou un-
derstand? It's ours from this minute,
for as long as we want ir.”

Nate commenced to hem and haw.
“Well, I don't know,” he savs. "I don't
know's 1 ought to let .vou have it.
There's been considerable ma

ny folks
after it, and—"
“Never mind. They can't have it
We outbid 'em. See?”
“What will we do for groceries?”
asks Hartley, considering.
“Scudder Il bring 'em to ns." says

Van. “Won't you. Scudder?”

“Well, 1 don’t know, Mr. Van Brunt.
I'm pretty busy now, and—"

“We'll pay you for your time, of

coyrse.”
*What about beds and cocliing uten-
and so on?" asks Hartley, consid-
ring some more
“Scudderli
wheres,”
“And milk,
“Seadder
and cow.”
“And—er—well,

buy ‘em for us some-

and butter?”
our own chick-

and eges,

—till we got
ens

Who'll do

a cook?
the cooking?" =

Van Brunt
me on the shoulder,

“Pratt,” he “Prati
here and eook for us, and navigate us,
and be eour general manager. Pratt's
the boy!”

“Held on there!™ 1 sings out.
heaving, will you. If vou think for
one minute that I'm going to quit my
summer job to come to this hele and
live. yven're—"

“You're coming.” says Van. “Never
mind the price; we’ll pay it. Now shut

stoops

down and slaps

will come

SAVS

“Avast

up! you're coming.”

What can you say to a chap like
that? groaned.

“Live on Horsefoot Bar,"” 1 says.

“Live on it!"”

“Horsefoot Bar?” says Van. “Is that
its name? Well, it's Horsefoot Bar no
more. I've been evolving a name ever
since | began to breathe here. Breathe,
Martin,” he says. “Draw a good
| breath. That's it. That's pure ozone.
Gentlemen, permit me to introduce to
you, Ozone island.” .

Scudder grinned. He was feeling
ready to grin at most anything just
then.

“0Ozone island?" says Hartley.
“Ozone island. A resiful name. Well
it's a restiul spot. 1Ism't it. skipper?”

“Yes,” says I. “As restful as being
buried alive; and pretty nigh as pleas-
ant.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

KEEPS THE SHOES IN SHAPE

a New Wri cle,

A pale clerk depart. |

|

cats,” ended the feed man. “Clerks

_ | Feedstore Man Shows His Customer | and typists, male and female, all such
end of sand that all these things was |

as can't afford made-to-crder trees—
they cost, you know, ten dollars a

with a Iar,,ei pair—are learnin’ to use oat trees in-

paper bag of oats unc-r his arm. 'stirl Shall T put you up a pair ino
“No,” said the feed:iore man, “he | this here bag? Five cents is all.”

don't eat 'em for breakfast food. He

uses ‘em for boot-trees.” ! Paris French in Canada.
“Oats for boot-trees?” |

“Sure. Every night, as scon as he
gets home, he takes of his wet and
muddy boots, laces 'em up, and fills
'em with oats. What happens? The
oats, like blotting paper, absorb all
the mcisture out cof the leather and
swells accordin’, plumpin’ e boots
out splendid, restorin’ 'em to their
original shape, takin' every wrinkic
away.

“So, in the mornin’, the man emp-
ties his oats back into the bag, and,
no matter how slushy yesterday's
walkin’ had been, he now puts on a
pair of perfectly dry, now-lookin
boots.

“Yes, I do quite a city trade in

“Where does monsieur come from?”
asked Jean.

“From New York.”

“New York? Why, I did not know
that French was spoken in New York.”

“No,” I explained, “but I learned my
French in Paris.”

“Paris? Where is that?

I explained once more that Paris
was a city in the great country of
France. .

“Oh, yes, France. I have heard of
that. Well!” he said, “decidedly it is
not good French, that Paris French!”
Then, evidently with the kindly intent
of softening the blow, he added, “how-
ever, I can understand you."—Birge
Harrison. in Scribner's.
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An aching back is instantly relieved by an
application of Sloan’s Liniment.

This liniment takes the place of massage and
is better than sticky plasters. It penetrates—
without rubbing—through the skin and muscu-
lar tissue right to the bone, quickens the blcod,
relieves congestion, and gives permanent as
well as temporary relief.

Sloan’s
Liniment

has no -equal as a remedy for
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, or any
pain or stiffness in the muscles
or joints.

Price 25¢., 50¢., and $1.00.

Dr. Earl S. Sloan, Boston, Mass., U. S. A.
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