
PITY FOR THE TOILER. 1 

“I hear, Limpy, dat de price of livin’ 
has increased.” 

"Yep. Gee, it must be tough to 
have to work for wot a feller eats.” 

The Selfish Invalid. 
Senator Dixon, discussing a certain 

tariff proposition, said: 
“It is selfishness, pure selfishness. 

It reminds me of George Cartwright 
of Missoula. 

"George Cartwright took sick and 
spent a week abed. He carried on 

dreadfully with his groans and com- 

plaints. His wife said to him one 

night: 
‘Well, George, I'd rather have the 

whole family sick than you!’ 
‘Huh, so would I,’ George an- 

swered.” 

Laundry work at home would be 
much more satisfactory if the right 
Starch wer'e used. In order to get the 
desired stiffness, it is usually neces- 

sary to use so much starch that the 
beauty and fineness of the fabric is 
hidden behind a paste of varying 
’hickness, which not only destroys the 
appearance, but also affects the wear- 

ing quality of the goods. This trou- 
ble can be entirely overcome by using 
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied 
much more thinly because of its great- 
er strength than other makes. 

Well, What If He Didn't? 
For many years Dr. Francis L. Pat- 

ton, ex-president of Princeton univer- 
sity, wore side whiskers. Whenever 
he suggested shaving them there was 

a division of opinion in the family. 
One morning he came into his wife's 
room, razor in hand, with his right 
cheek shaved smooth. 

"How do you like it, my dear?” he 
asked. “If you think it looks well, I 
will shave the other side, too.”— 
Everybody's Magazine 

Smoother Then. 
The second-year debutante, as she 

massaged her left cheek with a rotary 
movement, said: 

"Of course I love him, though he’s 
rather rough, I confess.” 

"Before I threwr him over,” said the 

third-year debutante, looking up from 
tne face-steaming machine, "he shaved 
every day.” 

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 
fabrics. It 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. 

Mar-vel-lous! 
At a baseball game in Chicago the 

gatekeeper hurried to Comiskey, leader 
of the White Sox, and said: 

“Umpire Hurst is here with two 
friends. Shall I pass ’em in?” 

“An umpire with two friends!” 
gasped Comiskey. “Sure!”—Every- 
body’s Magazine. 

Division of Musical Labor. 
Knicker—Is yours a musical fam- 

ily? 
Bocker—The cook sings about her 

work, and my daughter works about 
her sing. 

Success. 
“Why did you marry?” 
“For sympathy.” 
“Did you get what you were after?” 
“Yes—from my friends.” 

Nebraska Directory 
TAFT'S DENTAL ROOMS 
1517 Douglas St., OMAHA, NEB. 
Reliable Dentistry at Moderate Prices. 

Velie Wrought Iron Vehicles 
Will Not Wear Out. Insist on having them— 
ask your local dealer or 

JOHN DEERE PLOW COMPANY. Omaha—Sioux Falls 

PLEATING All Kind* 
Dyeing and Cleaning 

Kuching, Buttons, etc. Send for free price 
list and samples. IDEAL PLEATING CO. 
202 Douglass Blk., Omaha, Neb. 

REBUILT TRACTION 
ENGINES 

at bargain prices. Write 
for list. LINIGER IMPLE 
MENT CO., Omaha, Neb. 

TYPEWRITERS SS&„ 
\ to l-j Mfr n price. Ca?h or time pay- ment*. Renter!, rent applies. We ship *i*ny where f«»r free examination. No dtv 

-poair Write for big buy&ia libt and offer 
B.F.S«aa«*a t o..427 Woodman Bid*..Omaha. 

AUTOMOBILE TIRES 
ami Tubes. Large stock. \\ ant your business. 
Write for prices. PIONEER IMPLEMENT CO., 
Tire Department, Council Bluffs, Iowa. 

The Roof with the Lap 
A U Nail Heads Protected 

CAREY’S ROOFING 
Hail and Fire Resisting 

Ask your dealer or 

SUNDERLAND ROOFING & SUPPLY CO. 
Omaha. : : : : : Nebraska. 

DON’T Wear Other Overalls 
When You Can Buy 

OAK BRAND 

overalls" 
JUST AS CHEAP 

SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
Made with the Greatest Care 

Made of Best Materials 
Made in Omaha by 

Byrne & Hammer Dry Goods Co, 

Of all va- 
rieties per- 
manent ly 
cured in a 

few days without a surgical operation 
or detention from business. No pay 
will be accepted until the patient is 
completely Liatisffed. Write or call on 

FRANTZ H. WRAY, M. D. 
Room 306 Bee Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 

For an Instant They Were Swaying Back and Forth. 

SYNOPSIS. 

“Mad” Dan Maitland, on reaching his 
New York bachelor club, met an attrac- 
ive young woman at the door. Janitor 
3’Hagan assured him no one had been 
within that day. Dan discovered a wom- 
an’s finger prints in dust on his desk, 
along with a letter from his attorney. 
Maitland dined with Bannerman. his at- 
torney. Dan set out for Greenfields, to 
get his family jewels. During his walk 
:o the country s*at. he met the young 
woman in gray, whom he had seen leav- 
ing his bachelors' club. Her auto had 
broken down. He fixed it. By a ruse she 
‘lost" him. Maitland, on reaching home, 
surprised lady in gray, cracking the safe 
.ontaining his gems. She, apparently, 
took him for a well-known crook, Daniel 
Anisty. Half-hypnotized, Maitland opened 
iis safe, took therefrom the jewels, and 
gave them to her, first forming a part- 
nership in crime. 

CHAPTER IV.—Continued. 
The interior of the safe was re- 

vealed in a shape little different from 
that of the ordinary household strong- 
box. There were several account 
books, ledgers and the like, together 
with some packages of docketed bills, 
in the pigeon holes. The cash box, 
itself a safe within a safe, showed a 

blank face broken by a small combi- 
nation dial. Behind this, in a se- 

emed compartment, the Maitland heir- 
looms languished, half forgotten of 
their heedless owner. 

The cash box combination offered 
less difficulty than had the outer dial. 
Maitland had it open in a twinkling. 
Then, brazenly lifting out the inner 
framework bodily, he thrust a fum- 

bling hand into the aperture thus dis- 
closed and pressed the spring, re- 

leasing the panel at the back. It dis- 
appeared as though by witchcraft, 
and the splash of light from the bull's- 
eye discovered a canvas bag squatting 
humbly in the secret compartment; a 

fat little canvas bag, considerably soiled 
from much handling, such as is used 
by banks for coin, a sturdy, matter-of- 
fact, every-day sort of canvas bag, 
with nothing about it of hauteur, no 

air of self-importance or ostentation, 
to betray the fact that it was the re- 

ceptacle of a small fortune. 
At Maitland's ear, incredulous: 

"How did you guess?" she breathed. 
He took thought and breath, both 

briefly, and prevaricated shamelessly: 
“Bribed the head clerk of the safe 
manufacturer who built this.” 

Rising, he passed over to the center 
table, the girl following. "Steady with 
the light,” he whispered; and loosed 
the string around the mouth of the 
bag, pouring its contents, a glistening, 
priceless, flaming, iridiscent treasure 
horde, upon the table. 

"Oh!" said a. small voice at his side. 
And again and again: “Oh, Oh! Oh!” 

Maitland himself was moved by the 
wonder of it. The jewels seemed to 
till the room with a flashing, amazing, 
coruscant glamour, rainbow-like. His 
breath came hot and fast as he gazed 
upon the trove; a queen’s ramsom, a 
fortune incalculable even to its owner. 
As for the girl, he thought that the 
wonder of it must have struck her 
dumb. Not, a sound came from the 
spot where she stood. 

Then, abruptly, the sun went out; 
at least, such was the effect; the light 
of the hand lamp vanished utterly, 
leaving a partly-colored blur swim- 
ming against the impenetrable black- 
ness, before his eyes. 

His lips opened; but a small hand 
fell firmly upon his own, and a tiny, 
tremulous whisper shrilled in his ear. 

"Hush—ah, hush!” 
"What—?” 

“Steady ... some one coming. 
the jewels.” 

He heard the dull musical clash of 
them as her hands swept them back 
into the bag, and a cold, sickening fear 
rendered him almost faint with the 

sense of trust misplaced, illusion re- 

solved into brutal realities. His fingers 
closed convulsively about her wrists; 
but she held passive. 

“Ah, but I might have expected 
that!” came her reproachful whisper. 
Take them, then, my—my partner 

that was.” Her tone cut like a knife, 
tind the touch of the canvas bag, as 
'he forced it into his hands, was hate- 
ful to him. 

“Forgive me—” he began. 
"But listen!” 
For a space he obeyed, the silence 

at first seeming tremendous; then, 
faint but distinct, he heard the tinkle 
and slide of the brazen rings support- 
ing the smoking room portiere. 

His hand sought the girl's; she had 
not moved, and the cool, firm pressure 
of her fingers steadied him. He 
thought quickly. 

“Quick!” he told her in the least of 
whispers. “Leave by the window you 
opened and wait for me by the motor 
err.” 

“No!” 
There was no time to remonstrate 

with her. Already he had slipped away, 
shaping a course for the entrance to 
the passage. But the dominant thought 
in his mind was that at all costs the 
girl must be spared the exposure. She 
was to be saved, whatever the hazard. 
Afterwards— 

The tapestry rustled, but he tvas 
yet too far distant to spring. He 
crept on with the crouching, vicious 
attitude, mental and physical, of a 

panther stalking its prey. 
Like a thunderclap from a clear sky 

the glare of the light broke out from 
the ceiling. Maitland paused, trans- 
fixed, on tiptoe, eyes incredulous, brain 
striving to grapple with the astounding 
discovery that had come to him. 

The third factor stood in the door- 
way, slender and tall, in evening dress 
—as was Maitland—a light, full over- 
coat hanging open from his shoulders; 
one hand holding back the curtain, the 
other arrested on the light switch. His 
lips dropped open and his eyes, too, 
were protruding with amazement. Fea- 
ture for feature he was the counter- 
part of the man before him; in a word, 
here was the real Anisty. 

The wonder of it all saved the day 
for Maitland; Anisty's astonishment 
was sincere and the more complete 
in that, unlike Maitland, he had been 
unprepared to find any one in the 
library. 

For a mere second his gaze left 
Maitland and traveled on to the girl, 
then to the rifled safe—taking in the 
whole significance of the scene. When 
he spoke, it was as if dazed. 

"By God!” he cried—or, rather, the 
syllables seemed to jump from his 
lips like bullets from a gun. 

The wmrds shattered the tableau. On 
their echo Maitland sprang and fas- 
tened his fingers around the other’s 
throat. Carried off his feet by the 
sheer ferocity of the assault, Anisty 
gave ground a little. For an instant 
they were swaying back and forth, 
with advantage to neither. Then the 
burglar’s collar slipped and somehow 
tore from its stud, giving Maitland’s 
hands freer play. His grasp tightened 
about the man’s gullet; he shook him 
mercilessly. Anisty staggered, gasped, 
reeled, struck Maitland once or twice 
upon the chest—feeble, weightless el- 
bow jabs that went for nothing, then 
concentrated his energies in a vain 
attempt to wrench the hands from his 
throat. Reeling, tearing at Maitland’s 
wrists, face empurpling, eyes staring 
in agony, he stumbled. Mercilessly 
Maitland forced him to his kr. -3s and 
bullied him across the floor toward the 
nearest lounge—with creme!’..ated de- 

sign; finally succeeding in throwing 
him flat; and knelt upon his chest, re- 

taining his grip but refraining from 
throttling him. 

As it was, all strength and thought 
of resistance had been choked out of 
Anisty. He lay at length, gasping 
painfully. 

Maitland glanced over his shoulders 
and saw the girl moving forward, ap- 
parently making for the switch. 

"No!" he cried, peremptorily. "Don’t 
turn off the light—please!” 

“But—” she doubted. 
"Let me have those curtain cords, if 

you please,” he requested, shortly. 
She followed his gaze to the win- 

dows, interpreted his wishes, and was 

very quick to carry them out. In a 

trice she was offering him half a 

dozen of the heavy, twisted silk cords 
that had been used to loop back the 
curtains. 

Soft yet strong, they were excellent- 
ly well adapted to Maitland’s needs. 
Unceremoniously he swung his captive 
over on his side, bringing his neck and 
ankles in juxtaposition to the legs of 
that substantial piece of furniture, the 
lounge. 

His hands, the first to be secured, and 
Lightly, behind his back, Anisty lay 
helpless, glaring vindictively the while 

gradually he recovered consciousness 
and strength. Maitland cared little 
for his evil glances; he w-as busy. The 
burglar's ankles were next bound to- 
gether and to the lounge leg; and, an 

instant later, a brace of half-hitches 
about the man’s neck and the nearest 
support entirely eliminated him as a 

possible factor in subsequent events. 
"Those loops around your throat,” 

Maitland warned him curtly, "are 
loose enough now, but if you struggle 
they'll tighten and strangle you. Un- I 
derstand?” 

Anisty nodded, making an inco- 
herent sound with his swollen tongue. 
At which Mail land frowned, smit ten 
thoughtful with a nev,T consideration. 

"You mustn’t talk, you know,” he 
mused half aloud; and, whipping forth 
a handkerchief, gagged Mr. Anisty. 

After which, breathing hard and in a 

maze of perplexity, he got to his feet. 

Already his hearing, quickened by the 
emergency, had apprised him of the 
situation's imminent hazards. It 
needed not the girl's hurried whisper, 
“The servants!" to warn him of their 
danger. Front the rear wing of the 
mansion the sounds of hurrying feet 
were distinctly audible, as, presently, 
were the heavy, excited voices of men 

and the more shrill and frightened 
cries of women. 

neeuiess oi ner oispieasure. Jiau- 

land seized the girl by the arm and 
urged her over to the open window. 
“Don’t hang back!" he told her ner- 

vously. "You must get out of this be- 
fore they sec you. Do as I tell you, 
please, and we'll save ourselves yet! 
If we both make a run for it, we're 
lost. Don't you understand?" 

“Xo. Why?" she demanded, reluc- 
tant, spirited, obstinate—and lovely in 
his eyes. 

“If he wrere anybody else,” Maitland 
indicated, with a jerk of his head to- 
ward the burglar. “But didn't you 
see? He must be Maitland—and he’s 
my double. I'll stay, brazen it cut, 
then, as soon as possible, make my es- 

cape and join you by the gate. Your 
motor's there—wait! Be ready for 
me” 

But she had grasped his intention 
ard was suddenly become pliant to his 
will. “You’re wonderful!” she told 
him with a little low laugh; and was 

gone, silently as a spirit. 
The curtains fell behind her in long, 

straight folds; Maitland stilled their 
swaying with a touch, and stepped 
back into the room. For a moment he 
caught the eye of the fellow on the 
floor; it was upturned to his, sardonic- 
ally intelligent. But the lord of the 
manor had little time to debate con- 

sequences. 
Abruptly the door was flung wide 

and a short stout man, clutching up 
his trousers with a frantic hand, burst 
into the library, brandishing over- 

head a rampant revolver. 
“’Ands hup!” he cried, leveling at 

Maitland. And then, with a fallen 
countenance: “G-r-r-reat ’eavins, sir! 
You, Mister Maitland, sir!” 

“Ah, Higgins," his employer greeted 
the butler blandly. 

Higgins pulled up, thunderstruck, 
panting and perspiring with agitation. 
His fat cheeks quivered like the wat- 
tles of a gobbler, and his eyes bulged 
as, by degrees, he became alive to the 
situation. 

Maitland began to explain, forestall- 
ing the embarrassments of cross-exam- 
ination. 

“By the merest accident, Higgins, I 
was passing in my car with a party of 
Mends. Just for a joke I thought I'd 
steal up to the house and see how you 
were behaving yourselves. By chance 
—again—I happened to see this light 
through the library windows.” And 
Maitland, putting an incautious hand 
upon the bull’s-eye on the desk, with- 
drew it instantly, with an exclamation 
of annoyance and four scorched fin- 
gers. 

“He's been at the safe,” he added 
quickly, diverting attention from him- 
self. “I was just in time.” 

“My wor-r-rd!” said Higgins, with 
emotion. Then quickly: "Did ’e get 
anythin’, do you think, sir?” 

Maitland shook his head, scowling 
over the butler's burly shoulders at the 
rapidly augmenting concourse of serv- 
ants in the hallway—lackeys, grooms, 
maids, cooks, and what-not; a back-1 
ground of pale, scared faces to the 
tableau in the library. “This won’t 
do,” considered Maitland. “Get back, 
all of you!” he ordered, sternly, indi- 
cating the group with a dominant and 
inflexible forefinger. “Those who are 

wanted will be sent for. Now go! 
Higgins, you may stay.” 

"Yes, sir. Yes, sir. But wot an 

’orrld ’appenin’, sir, if you'll permit 
me—” 

“I won’t. Be quiet and listen. This 
man is Anisty—Handsome Dan Anisty, 
the notorious jewel thief, wanted badly 
by the police of a dozen cities. You 
understand? I'm going now 

to motor to the village and get the 
constables; I may,” he invented, des- 
perately, “be delayed—may have to get 
a detective from Brooklyn. If this 
scoundrel stirs, don't touch him. Let 
him alone—he can’t escape if you do. 
Above all things, don't you dare to re- 

move that gag!” 
“Most cert’inly, sir. I shall bear in 

mind wot you says—” 
“You’d best,” grimly. “Now I'm off. 

No; I don’t want any attendance—I 
know my way. And—don’t—touch— 
that man—till I return.” 

“Very good, sir.” 
Maitland stepped over to the safe, 

glanced within, cursorily, replaced a 

bundle of pacers which he did not re- 

call disturbing, closed the door and 
twirled the combination. 

“Nothing gone.” he announced. An 
inarticulate gurgle from the prostrate 
man drew a black scowl from Mait- 
land. Recovering, "Gccd morning,” he 
said politely to the butler, and striding 
out of the house by the front door, 
was careful to slam that behind him, 
ere darting into the shadows. 

The moon was down, the sky a cold, 
opaque gray, overcast with a light 
drift of cloud. The park seemed very 
dark, very dreary; a searching breeze 
was sweeping inland from the sound, 
soughing sadly in the tree tops; a 

chill humidity permeated the air, pre- 
cursor of rain. The young man shiv- 
ered, both with chill and reaction from 
the tension of the emergency just past. 

He was aware of an instantaneous 
loss of heart, a subsidence of the 
elation which had upheld him through- 
out the adventure; and to escape this, 
to forget or overcome it, took imme- 

diately to his heels, scampering madly 
for the road, oppressed with fear lest 
he should find the girl gone—with the 
jewels. 

That she should prove untrue, faith- 
less, lacking even that honor which 
proverbially obtains in the society of 
ctiminals—a consideration of such a 

possibility was intolerable, as much 
so as the suspense of ignorance. He 
could not, would not, believe her 
capable of ingratitude so rank; and 
fought fiercely, unreasoningly, against 
the conviction that she would have fol- 
lowed her thievish instincts and 
made off with the booty. ... A 

judgment meet and right upon him 
for his madness! 

Heart in mouth, he reached the 
gates, passing through without dis- 

covering her, and was struck dumb 
and witless with relief when she 
stepped quietly from the shadows of 
a low branching tree, offering him a 

guiding hand. 
"Come,” she said, quietly. "This 

way.” 
Without being exactly conscious of 

what he was about he caught the 
hand in both his own. “Then,” he ex- 

ulted almost passionately—"then you 
didn't—” 

His voice choked in his throat. Her 
face, momentarily upturned to his, 
gleamed pale and weary in the dreary 
light; the face of a tired child, 
troubled, saddened; yet with eyes in- 

expressibly sweet. She turned away, 
tugging at her hand. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

The Dog. 
The dog is man’s most faithful 

friend. A man may lie, but a dog 
won’t; a man may get drunk, a man 

may slander his neighbor, a man may 
embezzle and defraud, a man may 
borrow money, a man may steal 
money, a man may go into politics, 
a man may knife his best friend, a 

man may run people down with an au- 

tomobile, a man may gamble himself 
to ruin, a man may waste his sub- 
stance in riotous living, a man may 
go to heaven—but a dog won't. Can 
these things be truthfully spoken of 
other friends man has about him? 
There is a strong affinity between man 
and the dog; it must be the affinity of 
contrast. Yet any man will resent be- 
ing called a dog. Possibly the dog 
would resent being called a man if he 
understood—I do not know. I only 
know that the maxim works but one 

way; and if we would say: “Man is 
the dog's most faithful friend,” there 
would be many a cavil, saying that it 
was mighty rough on the dog.—Suc- 
cess Magazine. 

And Then He Wasn’t Pleased 
Wifcy’s Economy That Drew No Praise 

from Husband. 

There was a pensive look in Mrs. 
Compton's charming eyes, but she 
smiled across the table at her husband 
when he asked’her if she felt too tired 
to go with him to a concert. “I sup- 
pose you have been busy packing all 
day,” he said, thoughtfully. 

"Oh, yes, I’ve been busy,” she said, 
with a little sigh, “but I feel satisfied, 
for everything is packed now, except 
the last things, that can’t go in the 
trunks till to-morrow, and besides that 
I have done something I’m sure will 
please you, Henry. It will show you 
that I'm really learning to be thrifty 
and economical like you.” 

"I should like to hear what you've 
done," said Mr. Compton, with as seri- 
ous an air as his wife’s. 

“I knew that the battery in my little 
electric lantern would not begin to last 
till ous vacation was over,” said Mrs. 
Compton, “and yet it didn't really need i 

to be recharged yet. So rather than 
have that spark wasted. I went into 
the library at desk, with all the cur- 
tains drawn and the shades down, and 
just sat there in the dark—or it would 
have been dark except for the lantern, 
1 mean—and pressed one finger after 
another on the lantern button, 
changing fingers as they got numb, till 
at last the spark gave out. So now I 
can have it recharged to-morrow with 
a clear conscience.”—Youth’s Compan- 
ion. 

What’s in a Word7 
Two men were discussing the trou- 

ble in India, and each had a deal to 

say about his notion of Hindu charac- 
ter. 

’’They’re such a bellicose set of 
people,” said one. 

"Indeed!” exclaimed the other, In 
surprise. “I was always under the im- 
pression that they were very spare 
men.”—Harper’s Weekly. 

People Talk Acotr: Things. 
Fourteen years ago few people knew of 

such a preparation as a Powder for the 
Fee*.. To-day after the genuine merits of 
Allen's Foot-Ease have been told year after 
year by grateful persons, it is indispens- 
able to millions. It is cleanly, whole- 
some, healing and antiseptic and gives 
rest and comfort to tired aching feet. 

It cures while you walk. Over 30,000 
testimonials. Imitations pay the dealer 
a larger profit otherwise you would never 
be offered a substitute for Allen’s Foot- 
Ease, the original foot powder. Ask for 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, and see that you get it. 

Not Hard to Please. 
"Woman may be uncertain and coy,” 

remarked the boarding house philoso- 
pher, ‘‘but she isn’t hard to please. 
That's where the poet is wrong.” 

“What new light have you had on 

that subject, Mr. McGinnis?” asked the 

landlady. 
“She'll put up with almost any kind 

of stick for a husband and wear any 
old thing on her head for a hat.” 

Important to Mothers. 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTOK1A a safe and sure remedy for 
Infants and children, and see that it 

Hears the 
Signature of< 
Id Use For Over 1JO Years. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought. 

Courage. 
“He’s a man of great courage." 
“Unusual courage?” 
“Yes, unusual courage. He Isn’t 

afraid to keep his seat in a street ear, 
even if a woman he knows is standing 
right in front of him.” 

Red. Weak. Weary, Watery Ejei 
Relieved by Murine Eye Remedy. Com- 
pounded by Experienced Physicians. Mu- 
rine Doesn't Smart: Soothes Eye Pain. 
Write Murine Eye Remedy Co.. Chicago, 
for illustrated Eye Rook. At Druggists. 

Ruling Passion. 
“He’s half crazy about music.” 
“Sure is. Even calls his price list 

a scale of prices.” 

Over fifty years of public confidence 
and popularity. That is the record of 
Hamlins Wizard Oil, the world’s stand- 
ard remedy for aches ami pains. There’s 
a reason and only one—MERIT. 

Uncle Josh Says: 
’Tain’t all cigarette smoke la Turk- 

ish circles, b’ jinks, is it? 

For Any Disease or Injury to 
the eye. use PETTIT'S EYE SALVE, ab- 
solutely harmless, acts quickly. 25c. All 
druggists or Howard Bros., Buffalo, N. Y. 

Marriage is not a lottery; it's a 

raffle. One man gets the prize while 
the other gets the shake. 

There are imitations, don't be fooled 
There is no substitute! Tell the dealer you 
want Lewis’ Single Binder cigar. 

She is a wise young wife who tries 
her first cake (la tramp. 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrnp. 
For children teething, 6oftenb the gums, reduces In- 
fiainm&tion.tllayt: pa*?, exes wind colic. li5ca bottle 

Somemarriages medn war and some 

mean an armed truce. 

There’s Danger 
Ahead 

if you’ve been neglecting a cold. 
Don’ texperiment with your health. 
Get a remedy that you will 
cure—that remedy is 

DR. D. JAYNE’S 
EXPECTORANT 
It’s safe. In the severest cases of 

coughs, colds, bronchitis, croup, in- 
flammation of chest and lungs it is the 
most effective remedy known. It does 
its work quickly, removes the cause of 
the disease 

Sold everywhere in three size 

bottles, $1.00, 50c, 25c. 

Constipation— 
Nearly Every One Gets It 

The bowels show first sign 
of things going wrong. A 
Cascaret taken every night 
as needed keeps the bowels 
working naturally without 
grip, gripe and that upset 
sick feeling. 9" 

Ten cent box, week’s treatment. 
All drop stores. Biggest seller in 
tlie world—million boxes a month. 

Always Ready Always Sharp 
NO STROPPING NO HONING 

i PARKER'S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Cleanses and bcarrifies the h.ilr. 
Promotes a luxuriant growth. 
Never Paila to Iteatore Gray Hair to lta Youthful Color. 
Cures scalp diseases ft hair iailir*. 
^^^Oc^aad^LOOat^TugMts^^ 

MOTHERS 
WHO HAVE 
DAUGHTERS 
Find! Help in Lydia IB. Pink* 
ham’s Vegetable Compound 

Winchester, Ind. — “Four doctors 
told me that they could never make 

me regular, uuu 
that I would event- 
ually have dropsy. 
1 would bloat, and 
suffer frombearing- 
down pains,cramps 
and chills, and I 
could not sleep 
nights. My mother 
wrote to Mrs. Pink- 
ham for advice,and 
I began to take 
LydiaE.Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com- 

pound. After taking one and one- 

lialf bottles of the Compound, I am all 
right again, and I recommend it to 
every suffering woman.” — MiiS. May 
Deal, Winchester, Ind. 

Hundreds of such letters from girls 
and mothers expressing their gratitude 
for what Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound has accomplished for 
them have been received by The Lydia 
E. PinkhamMedicino Company, Lynn, 
Mass. 

Girls who are troubled with painful 
or irregular periods, backache, head- 
ache, dragging-down sensations, faint- 
ing spoils or indigestion, should take 
immediate action to ward off the seri- 
ous consequences and be restored to 
health by Lyclia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound. Thousands have been 
restored to health by its use. 
If you would like special advice 

about your case write a confiden- 
tial letter to Mrs. Pinkkam, at 
Lynn. Mass. Her advice is free, 
and always helpful- 

SICK HEADACHE 
Positively cured by 
these Little Pills. 
The.v also relieve Dis- 

tress from Dyspepsia, In- 
digestion aud Too Hearty 
Eatinpr. A perfect rem- 

edy for D'zziness, Nau- 
sea, Drowsiness, Bad 
Taste in t he Month, Coat- 
ed Tongue, Pain In the 
Side, TORPID LIVER. 

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Similc Signature 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 

45 to 50 Bu of Wheat Per Acre 
have been grown on farm lands in 

WESTERN CANADA 
Much les5 would be 
satisfactory. The gen- 
eral average is above 
twenty bushels. 
“Allare !oud in their 
praises of the great 
crops and that won- 
derful country.”- hi- 

tmjct from ccrresronJi nee Falional LSitorial 
Association cf August, 
It is now possible to secure a homestead cf 160 

acres free and another 160 acres at $3.C0 per acre. 

Hundreds have paid the cost of their farms (if 
purchased) and then had a balance of from $10.00 
to $ 12.00 per acre from or.e crop. \L heat, barley, 
oats,flax—all do well. Mixed farming is a great 
success and dairying is highly profitable. Excel- 
lent climate, splendid schools and churches, rail- 
ways bring most every district within easy reach 
of market. Railway and land companies have 
lands for sale at low prices and on easy terms. 

“Last Best West” pamphlets and maps sent 
free. For these and information a9 to How 
to secure lowest railway rates, apply to 
Superintendent of Immigration, Ottawa, 
Canada, or the authorized Canadian Govern- 
ment Agent: 

W. V. BENNETT, 
801 New York Life Building, Omaha. Nebraska* 

CARTERS 
SPittie ljlVER | PILLS. 

TOILET ANTISEPTIC 
-NOTHINC LIKE IT FOR- 

TUP TppV|J Paxtine excels any dentifrice 
■ 

" 
■■ I n in cleansing, whitening and 

removing tartar from the teeth, beside? destroying 
all germs of decay and disease which ordinary 
tooth preparations cannot do. 
Tlir MAI ITU Pe’ttine used as a mouth- 
* ■*" IwlwW I n wash disinfects the mouth 

and throat, purifies the breath, and kills the germs 
which collect in the mouth, causing sore throat, 
bad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness. 

TUP PYFC wf,en inflamed, tired, ache 
! int bl kw and bum, may be instantly 

relieved and strengthened by Paxtine. 
ATAB PU destroy the germs 

j ■ F4linn that cause catarrh, heal the in- 
flammation and stop the dischergc. 
remedy for uterine catarrh. 

Paxtine is a harmless yet powerful 
gennicide,disinfei5tant and deodorizer. 
Used in bathing it destroys odors and 
leaves the body antiseptically clean. 
TOR sate AT DRUG STORES,50c 

OR POSTPAID BV MAIL. 

URGE SAMPLE FREE! 
_ 

THE PAXTON TOILET CO.. BOSTON. MASS, 

is a sure 

DAISY FLY KILLER 
1 

I placed anywhere 
I attract* ami kills 
all Has. Neat, 
< iHan.arnutuenial, 
eonve!-,leul.c‘jeap. 
l-aiiull aratuu. ('ati- 
ll 't spill or tip 
over, will not noil 
orinjureanytlmnr. 
iJ’iaran^ee*} effec- 
tive. of alt dealers, 
or sent pn’paaifor 

Harold Somers, 
151) Or kalb Armor, 
Brook If b. New York. 

"wSwSAS S Thompson’s £ys Water 
W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 24-1909. 

In ■ pinch, 
use Allen's 
Twit-Ease." 

ALLEN’S FOOTEASE 
_Shake Into Your Shoes 

Allen s Foot*Ease, a powder for the feet. It relieves painful, swol- 
len. smarting, nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out of corus 
and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age. Allen's Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or new shoes feel easy. It is a 
certain relief for ingrowing nails, perspiring, callous and hot, tired, 

v aching feet. It is always in demand for use in Patent Leather Shoes 
^ad for Breaking in New Shces. We have over 30,000 testimonials. 
TR\ IT TODAY. Sold by all Druggists, 25c. Do not accept 
any Substitute. Sent by mail for 25c. in stamps. 

TRIAL PACKAGE sent by mail. Address 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N, Y. 


