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¥HE SAFE WAY TO Buv PAINT.

Property owners will save a deal
of tronble and expense in keeping
their buildings properly pairted, if
they know how to protect themselves
against wmisrerresentation and adul
teration in paint materials. There's
one sure and szfe guide to a pure and
thoroughly dependable White Lead—
that's the “Duich Boy Painter” trade
mark which the National Lead Com-
pany, the largest makers of genuine
White Lead, place on every package
of their product. This company sends
& simple and sure little outfit for test-
inz white lead, and a valnable paint
book, free, to all who write for it.
Their address is Woodbridge Bldg,
New York City.

IN THE OLD LI'LITIA DAYS.

“Captain, you will apprar on the |

parade ground with your company at
ten o'clock for inspection”™

“Rorry, colonel, bat you'll have to
postpone it tll iomorrow! 1 prom-
jsed my wife that she could use ihe
catnon loday fur a charn!”

TEN YEARS OF BACKACHE
Thousands of Women Sufier in the
Same Way.

Mrs, Thos, Dunn, 152 Vine St
Colun:bus, Obio, savs: “For mwore
than ten vears | was
i1 misery with back-
ache. The simplest
housework comploiely
exhansted me. 1 had

tion, was pervouns and
suffered headache and
dizzy  spells. After
these vears of pain I was de -all':ir‘n"
of ever bheing cured when Doan’s Kid
ey Pills caae to my notice and their
nse bronzht quick prelief and a perma-
nent cure. | am very grateful”

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co, Ruffalo, N, Y.

So Much Alike.

A cerious story went the rounds
pome little time ago aboit a lovely
forcigner, one of whose verbal slips
gave King Edward occasion for a
tearty laugh. A very lively person-
age, with a delightful accent, she
made such a favorable impression
upon the king that he asked her to be
his partner at bridge. “But, sir,” she
said, 'l really don't know how 1o
plav™ The king would take no de-
nial, however, and she became rather
embarrassed. 1 assure vou, sir,” she
said, 1 don’t know the difference be-
tween a king and a knave.” There was
an awkward silence, and then she real-
ized what she Lad said, and was cov-

ere® with confusion. The king, of |
conrse, lauched it off, ana now tells

the story with custo.
Marine Insurance.

Marine insurance is the oldest kind
of modern iusurance, Its principles
woere first emploved in the fourteenth
ceatury by the merchants of Barce-

lona, in Spain, when that eily was |

the capital of the kinzdom of Cata-
lonia and when its  hardy  mariners
wore socond 1o none in the  world,
Abont the same thne, and also at
Barcelona, the famous code of mari-
time laws known as the “consulado
del mar” was promulzated, which is
the foundation of the present shipping
laws of every country.

it Came Off.

The fair bather was in the greatest
Aanger when the heroie rescner eeized
fer by the hair. It came off. Puffs
and cvils and waves and rtats 1t
g:rewed the shalddering sea

For a moment the rescusr was
dazed.

Then he grasned the tiny knob of

real hair that remained on the lady's
head and drew her into shatlow water,

Did she thank him for saving her |

life?
She didn't.—Cleveland Plain Dealer

“THE PALE GIRL.”
Did Not Know Cofiee Was the Cause,

In cold weather some people think
a cup of hot coffee good to help keep
warm. So it is—lor a short time but

the drug—ocaffeine—acts on the hegrt |

to weaken the eirculation and the re-

activn is to cans» more chilliness,
Turre is a hot wholesome  drink

which a IMak. zirl found after a time,

sirons,

She says:

“Havinz lived for five vears in N.
Dak.. [ Lhiave used considerable coifce
gwins to the cold clisnate, As 2 re
gxit I had a dull keadache rezularly
milcred frem indigesion, and bad r.
e in me.

*1 was known as ‘the pale girl an
peopls theught 1 was just weakl:
Afier a4 time 1 Lhad heart tronble anua
becime very nervoias, never knew
what it was to be real well, Took med-
icine but it nmever seemed to do any
gum].

“Since being married my hushand
and 1 both have thonght coflee was
harming us and we would quit. only to

begin azain, althouzh we felt i: WAs |

the same as poiscn o us,

“Then we got some Postum, Well,
the elect was really wonderful. My
complexicn is clear now, headoehe
gonc, and I have a great deal of en-
ergy 1 Lad never known while drink:
ing coffea,

“I haven't been troubled with indi-
gestion since using Postum, am not
nervous, and need no medicine. We
have a little zirl and boy who both
love Pcsium and thrive on it and
Grape-Nuts."”

*Thore's a Rrason.”

- “k

\'.'.i_'(. '—‘-‘f':l Ly Pesivm Co., Datile

Creck, Mich. Read, “The Road to Well-
ville,” in ;'-f--. R,

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appcars from time to time. They
are geruing, true, and full of human
sinterest.

no strensth or ambi- |

Yet in spite of their efforts to buy
that was offered Crown

SYNCPSIS.

Giles Dudley arrived in S8an Franciseo
LT i n b IT.s ’Il; -'I.'..! l? ] nt relat L
Henry Wilton, whom he wnas
tin an mportant and mysierious
el who  aceompanied Dudley on e
ferey baat trip into the i1y The re-

s rkabi resetnl 1 ol 1l 1w 101
s e i ad vomn I an
-t T IR foerry bigey™ Be

i:'" L Sy “tlil':l '."":li“ % 3
Pogedloow, Wilton prostjunpes an o))
0f the strange ervamd ndies )
forne. Lot oecurrens oS cause  him 1o
krow It I8 one of no oridinay meanins
Wit haves Giles in Lhedr Tooln with
fnstruetion to awiait his reiurn. Hardiy
Las he gone than Giles is startled by a
ery of “Help ™ Dudley s summoned to |
the morgue  and there tinds  the dead |

| besdy of Lis friend, Henry Wilton And

dies without over explaining
puzzling work he was lo
Franciseo, In order to

ey contintie’ IS
dinself 1o e known

mistiaks "I !l-l'
‘ Kunpp 1o assst
in a stk lnn-.n,:- deal.  Giles Dhadiey

findds  himsell closetod In a0 room \\l.’h 1
| Moiber Horton who makes a confident

of 1im MHe can learn nothing about the

mivsierions bhov further than that it is
i Terrill and Darby Meeker who are

after him. He is told that “Dicky™ Nahl |

is o traitor, playving boilh bands in the
game. Dindley gets his trst knowlsdge of

| 1rnwker, whe is Rnapp's enemy on the

Poard, Dudley visits the hom wf IKnapp
 and §= strickhen by the beanty of Luella, his |
tadamuxhler ii' 1 }ll'-n.'!r-i wilh four guards,

Browrn, BartbBouse, Fitzhugh il i'.-.'.--!'
Her lenras there §s fo be oo trouble about
meoney as all expenses will tee padd, e
}

ire of the guards belng poid by one

“hieboiond.” The body of Henry Wilten
ormitted te thee vl Irdley 1

‘]' ta s note amd visiiz Mother Bor-
d in company with Policeman Corson
i Intindie v snZidin ixirs 1 v I nap
biwairie lie- iz faseinn Ly Laeld 3 {1
bored Ly Mrs. Bows Slumn Ir
12 erh hiinatewn S rranenld rip
to Chinntown 1251- 1 el
thie pariy is bein 41
1.toe ts  dumbifoiind. vn !
Toseedley seer heer IlH.-" coming from
opicm den. Laella and Inu:r Vo clt o
froon the rest ol the pat il rmpris
el n a hallway Db -f an  dvon-boury
door Three Chinese eaflians approis h1t

| imprisoned couple. A hallihe casues e

v knociced down.  Giles bezins tiring, Tim
Terrill is seen in the mol. A newly form-
e mob is checked by sheis from Giles’
pevolver. Policeman
thie deoor with an ax and the vcouple s

fpeseued. Luella thanks Giles Dudley for

crving her life. Daosddridge appears at the
office  with no  traces ot ”-_ previous
pizht's debauch. Following his instrue-

|t:nn~. Pudley has @ notable dawv _in the
| Stock Exchange, selling Crown I iamond

l“o"i buving (mezZn, the object being Lo

crush Decker, Knapp's hated rival,

CHAPTER XX.—Contmue d.

“It’s much better of yvou to wish me
to come.” | said with all my heart,

taking her hand.
“Come on Satuprday,” she said at
last. .
“I'm at vour service at any time,”
I murmured.

“Don’t.” she said. “That's conven- |
' tional. If vou are to be conventional
vou're not to come.” And she laughed |

nervously.

I looked into her eves, and then lll'l:l

impulse stooped and Lissed the hand
1 still held.
“It was what 1 meant.” | said.

She snatched her hand away, and!

as she did =so 1 saw in the dim lizht

| that hid the further end of the hail

the ficure of the Wall, massive, dark,
threatening, and my mwind supplied it

| with all the fires of passion and hate
with which 1 had twice seen the face

intlamed.
Luclla's eves grew larze with won

| der and alarin as she caught on my

face the reflection of the Wolf's com-
inz. Dint as she turned to ook, the
ficure faded away without sound. and
there was only Mrs. Knapp appearing
in the doorway: amd her alarm turned
to amusement.

“Oh. 1 was afraid yvou had gone.”
said Mrs, Knapp. Would yon mind,

' Luella, looking aflter the guesis a

minute?”

Luelin bowed me a zood night and
WAS Zone.

“Oh., Henry,” said Mrs Kpapp, 1
wanted 1o ask yeu abour Mr. Knapp.

Is yvour aid absolutely essential to his

| snecessT 1y
1 presume not. thouzh 31 would |

probably embarrass him somewhat if |

1 should take ship for China before | g

morning.”
As | held in the bhank seenrities

worth nearly $2.000,00)_ | helieved that |t
¢ 1 epoke within bounds,

“1 suppose it would do no good 1nf

ury to dissuade him from his plans?”
“Tt would take a bolder man than 17

said 1, with a smile at the audacity of |

Liie idea.
Mrs, Knapp smiled sadly in  re-
SpOnse,

“Ido vou think, Henry.” she asked |

hesitatingly, “do yon think that Mr.
Knapp is quite himself?”

My mind Ivapm! at the recollection

» o | » 1 w = [
makes the blood warm and the heart | ©f the Walf fizuve in the opinm dens.
i I.u l choked dowa the thoonght, and

repiied calmiy:

"!h- ertainiv has a vizorons hasi
ness head on hi= shonlders”

“1 wish vou could tell me abom his

. business affairs.” said Mrs. Knapp

wistfuily “But 1 know 1 wont”

“Yon woulda't think much of me §f

| 1 2id.” T =aid boldly

It would be right 10 1e!l me™” she
said But 1 musint Eeep von stand
ine here, Good nigh:)

walked down the steps and joined

my waiting guards with a budzer of |

pew thonght and feelings to examine.
The thres davs l:_;' followed Dadd-

! ridae Knapp {ouzhit 1or the control of

Omeza, and he i'- cher  svndicate
fought as siubhainiv for the same end.

was forced to admire the fertility of

~esource displayed Ly the King of the

i Street. He was carryviez en the fight |
¢ with the smaller capital

et il_‘.‘ his
attack aand defense he emploved his
resources to better result. The weak-

ness of the svndicate layv in its bur-
den of Coaliue wee and Crown Dia- |
i mond. Deddridgze Knapp had sold ont |
| his holdings of both at a handsome |

profit, but, so far from ceasing his
sales of these stoecks, as [ had ex-
pected, he had only bezun. He <31
denly developed into a maosi pro

! nounced *bear” and sold both stoo s
for future co'ivery in greatr 4, oks. |
He was cauticn with Con’ lence. but !
his ass=anlts « rown biamond were
ruithless. Decker ard his bekers stood
zallantiy 1o the d«¢ “se of their threat- |
ened properties .1 bouzihu hca\'il,\'.!

everyvthing

and even 20, closinz at the afternoon
session at 205, !

But the King of the Street was less |
manipulations
public as

i

The speculating
Decker and Company
[ reaching out for the stock,

' gasped Wall- |

vears of my life.

spom b= friend had |

“Doddridze Knapp!™ T exclaimed.
“Is he in this deal,
Wallbridge lookea at me in a little
confusion, and mopped his head with
Then he winked a |
| most diabolical wink, and chuckled.
3, a =ecret’'s a secret;

when ihe whole street’s talking
yvon can’t exactly call it a (-In.-,t--i
corporation

office and confided to him the fact that 1

.

arson breaks down |

CONE ON SAT7URDAYT "

the cat was ont of the bag. The King
looked a little amused
at the announcement.

Where are
“The sireet had
on Friday.
was sure of it on Wednesday.
r cover long enough to get a
and that was as much as |

“How do we stand now?” | asked.
at our purchases had not been

'rlm shares to get,”
| King of the S rm! thonghtfully;
to be accurate.”

“That’s not a very promising out-

1 sugegested, remembering that
we had secnred only 400 shares in the
whole day’s struggle.
. there’ll he an earthquake in
if we don't get them,
., mavbe there’ll be one if we do. Decker
is likely to dump all his shares on the
: the minute we win, and it wiil
own job to keep the
bottaom from falling out if he does.”

The Kinz of the Street then gave
saome bricf directions. |
" he continued,

“vou are to he
he Excliange without fail on Mon-

Don’t be one minute
or there may be Tophet
" And he emphasized his words
cesive growl that show

Yon aour orders,
behind hand,

he growled;
vorn eonts with a elear head
vour thirst until
A few honrs larer [ was at the hnuw
I forzot to ask for|
Luella rE'(‘Pi\ed
indifference
cantrasted
was piqued. Mrs. Knapp was'
sailed between us be-
fore 1 had received a dozen words.

“Where are your spirits to-night?”
she asked railingly.
them in lower Pine street?”

“I have a heart for any fate,”
“Am | too grave fnr

“Have you left

the occasjon?™”

always under orders to be
" L.uella broke in, “or at least
to explain the reason why.”

“Mr. Knapp won't let him.”
we found a sulject’
in v.h.ch lu-l.a ruua.ed her 1.1"rear,|

the Iancy that had ﬁrst

assailed me. Then some caller claimed
the attenticn of Mrs. Krapp, and 1
was content to monopolize Luella’s
conversation for the evening. At last
I was constrained to go. Mrs. Knapp
was still busied in conversation with
her visitor, and Luella followed me
once more into the hall

“Cagp't vou tell me—won't you tell
me?” she said in a low tone that was
the complement of the silent speech
of the eyes.

“1 wish I eenld,” 1 whispered.

“I know it must be right—it is
right.” she =aid in the same tone. “But
I wish that I might know. Will you
pot tell me?”

“I will tell you some day,” I said
brokenly. “Now it is another’s, and

| 1 eannot. But it shall all be yours.”

“ANn7?”

“Everyvthing.”

In another moment | know not what
I shonld have done, so stirred and

" temped was [ by her tone and look.

lut in an instant her manner changed

. " and she exclaimed in a moeking voice:
and it was | 1 she ex =

foreed up 10 and 20 points at a time,
c¢losinz on Saturday af.ornoon at 525.

“This is merry
bridze, at the close of the last session.
“I wonldn’t have missed this for five
Doddridge Knapp is
| the boy for making the marko( hmu
when he takes the notion.
we've had a panic this week!'
, last Monday I thought everything was

“Now | have your promise, so I'll
let you go. You'd better not linger,
or mama will certainly have some
business to talk over with you.” And
hefore I eould touch her hand she was
zone, and her laughing “good night”
echoed down the hall

I was puzzied by these changes of

I mood, and decided that Luella was a

| most unaccountable younz woman.
Yet under the subile influence that

{ she ecast upon me [ felt the bonds of
' duty relaxed and slipping away. |

had now to econfess to myself that |

| loved Luella Knapp. And she? And
trying to untangle the skein, 1 was a

good deal startled to feel a touch on
my arm as | reached the sidewalk.

“Oh, it's you, Porter, is it?” I ex-

claimed, on recognizing my retainer.
“Is Barkhouse here?”
“Yes, sir. An" here's

. | & messaze for you”

Wilson with

to go in the side door, and right up-
stairs.”

“Two of you may keep at the foot
of the stairs, just inside the door,” 1
said. “You may stand watch outside,
Barkhouse.”

There was socund of rude song, and
the clink of glass and botile in the
bar and dining room as [ passed
threcugh the side hall. But the door
was closed. and I saw nothing of the
late revelers. In the upper hallway
Mother Borton stcod by an open door,
silhouetted dark and threatening
azainst the dim flickerings that came
from the candle in the room behind
her.

I had but opened my mouth to give
her word of greeting when she raised
a warninz claw, and then seizinZ me
drew me swiftly into the room and
closed and locked the door.

“How air ye, dearie?” she said, sur-
veving me with some apparent pride.
“You're safe and whole, ain’t ve?”

“I am safe,” 1 said, “though I had
a close shave in Chinatown.”

“I heerd of it,” said Mother Berton
sourly. I reckon it ain't much good
to sit up nights to tell yon how to take
keer of yourself. It's a wonder you
ever growed up. Your mammy must
‘a’ been mighty keerful about herdin’
ve under cover whenever it rained.;

“] was a little to blame,” I admitted,
“but yvour warning was not thrown
away. [ thought 1 was well-guarded.”

Mother Borton sniffed contemptu-
cusly.

“l s'pose vou come down here
alone?"

“No.” And 1 explained the disposi-
tion of my forces.

“That’s not so bad,” she said. “"They
could git up here soon enough, I ro(‘k
on, if there was a row. Dut [ guess
vou didn’t thiak I seunt for ye jest to
tell ye yon was a fool in Chinatown.”

1 adimitted that 1 should have ex-
peeted to wait till morning for such

“A message for me! From whom?” | a piece of iniormation.

=

SHE GAID A7 LAST

Wilson took me aside and thrust an
envelope into my hand.

“That eome to yonr room—about 9
o'clock, 1 reckon,” he said. *“Least-
wayvs, that's the first we saw of it
An’ Mother Borton was there, an' she
savs she must see you to-nicht, sure.
She wonldn't stay, but savs you was
to come down there before voun goes
to bed, sure, if you wanis 1o keep out
of trouble.”

I looked at the envelope, and in the
flickering lizht from the street lamp
I conld make out the address to Henrx
Wilion. By the handwriting and by
the indefinable scent that rsose from
the paper | knew it for a message

from the Unknown who held for me |

the secrets of life and death.

CHAPTER XXI.
At the Bidding of the Unknown.
The windows of Borton's shone
cheerfully, although it was past mid-
nizhi. At our cautious approach a
siznal was given and w~ith the an-

swering word a man appeared [rom |

the obscurity.
“All €afe?” I inquired.

“It's all right,” ssid DBarkhonse. |

“Well,” said Mother Borton, “that
ain’t it. Something's up.”

“And what might it be?” I inquired.

he meon?”

Mather Borten did not take this
flippancy Kindly. Her face grew dark-
er and more evil as it was framed in
the dancing shadows behind her.

“You can git a knife in ye as easy
as winking it 'l jest keep my mouth
shut,” she eried spitefully.

“Yes,” said [ repentantly, putting
my hand upon her arm. “Bat yon
are my very good friend, and will tell
me what I ought to know."”

The creature’'s face lizchted at my
tonc and action, and her eves melted
with a rew feeling.

“That [ will,” she said; “that I will,
as if yon were my own boy.”

She seized my hand and held it as
she spoke and looked intently on my
face.

*“I was a-listening to ‘'em,” she con-
tinued in a low, earnest tone, glanecing
around fearfully as il she had the
thought that some one else might be
listening in turn. “I was a-listening,
an’ I heerd what they says.”

“Who said?” I inquiresd.

“The ones vou kaows on,” she re-
turned mystericusly.

“What ones?” 1 persisted, though 1
supposed she meant 10 indicate some
of my energetic enemies,

Mother Borton paid no attention to
my question, and continied:

“l knowed they was a-talkinz about
vou, an’ they says they would ent yvour
liver out if they found ve there.”

“And where is there?” | asked with
growing interest.

“That's what 1 was listening to find
out,” said Mother Borton. I couldn’t
hear, much of what they =ays, but [
hears enouzh to git an idea”

She bent forward and his=ed rather
than whispered:

“They've found out where the boy

- § 0
1s.

“Are vou certain?’ i asked in sud-
den alarm.

“Pretty sure,” she said. “pretty sure.
Now yvou wen't go near the place, will
ve, dearie?” she continued anxiously.

“You forget that I haven't the first
idea where the boy is hidden,” 1 re-
tiurned.

‘Oh, Lord, ves! [ ieekon my mind’s
zoing,” girunted Mother Borton. “Bat
I'm afeard of their knives for ye.”

“1 wish [ could give warning,” said
I. much disturbed by the information.
“The protector of the hoy ought to
know about this. I'm afraid I have
done wrong.”

Mother Borton looked at me fixedly.

“Don’t you worry, my dear. She'll
know about it all right.”

Azain the feeling stole over me that
this woman knew more than she told.
But 1 knew that it was useless to
question her directly.

“I suspect that she knows already,
1 zot a note to-night,” said I. drawing
from my pocket the envelope T had re-

| eeived from the U"'nknown.

Mother Borton seized it, looked for
a moment at the firm, delicate hand

| of the address and drew cut the sheet

that it inclesed.
“Read it, dearie.” she said, handing
it back afier a scrutiny. 1 ean’t tell

' arvthing but hig prine.”

I cuspected that Mother Dorton was
trying ta deceive me, but [ repeated

“There's a dozea men in the barreom. ) 1he words of the note:

fand 'm not sure ihere ain’t some of

CTO 12is CONTINITED)

HAD 1\'3 USE

Cog Intended to Be t*e Only Pet in|
| ""4:1-'12 zarden and a neatlooking
- house. Upon inquiry we found that it

the Housekhcid.

I owned a black and tza terrier from
1874 to 1581. | recei.ed him when!

quite a purpy and he was with !'ne.
through part ¢f my university and the
whole of my seminary ‘erms. In 1880
+ I married and in 1881 my first child

was horn. The first time she was‘
. brought down into the rsittinz room I. |

itke a proud Im]mr took the little one'
in my arm. The dog came 2 and ex- i
pressed his je nf-‘:::s,\' by a series of |
growls and an attempt to get at the
child by jumping. | gave him a hintl
with my foot and he walked out of the
house. We saw nothing of him for|
over three months. One day while
walkinz near the outer part of the |
town where we lived we saw old

Croaker, as we called him. Ee took |

FOR BA BIES

no notice of us, but walked straizht
to a place where there was a trim-

was inhabited by two elderly spinster
, sisters.  The deg had zone to them
and could not be induced to leave. He
was determined to avoid a similar
danger in the future.—Chicago Trib-
une,

Sweet Nazture Story.
A billyzoat climbed a tall fir tree at
Hood river on the ranch of Fran%

| Chandler. The witness is Hans Lage.

While on his way to the city Lage dis-
covered one of Mr. Chandler's acro-
batic billygoats up 50 feet in a large

| fir tree, browsing as eontentedly as if

swipinz sweet peas throuzh a nelzh-
bor’s picket fence.—Hood River News
Letter.

the hounds amongst them. But you're !

- —

Shower of Sulpnur.
Charolies, a small town 30 miles from |

Macon, in France, has recently been
visited by a shower of sulphur. The !
roofs, gardens, fields. vinevards, rivers |

and ponds were covered with a yellow
dust, and for some time the peasants
in the fields were troubled by a sul-
phurcus biting odor which made
breathing diflicult.

How’s This?
We offer One Humdred Dollars Reward for any
ease of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hall's

Catarrn Cure.

F. 1. CHENEY & €O, Tolsdo, O,
We. the undersiened, have knownn F. J. Choney
for the kst 15 years. and beileve im perfectly hen-
orabie In all buathiess *rarsactions acd Ooanciadly

abie o carry out any chijentions nueie Sy his firoe

WaLpInG, hivvax & Macviy,

Wilesale Druceists, Toledo, O,

Mall'sCatarth Cure = takea  nternaily. actiog |
directly upon the biood and mucons surfaces of the |

system.  Testhnonials sert (ree. I'riee 05 cents per
bottte, Sa'd by all Drucwists,
Take Hais Fauily Pvs lor constination.

Undzunted by Clindness.

Prof. E. D. Campbell, director of the |

chemical lahoratories io the Univer-
sity of Michigan, lost his sight 18

years ago through an accident. Tn |
spite of his afliction he has taken a |
high place in education and has made |
original researches of much value, es- |

pecially in the chiemistry of iron and
cement,

The extraordinary pspularity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
choice of Starch a matter of great im-
portance. Deilance Starch, being free
from 2all injurious chemicals, is the
only one which is safe to use on fine
fabrics. Its great strength as a stiffen-
er makes half the usual quantity ef
Starch necessary, with the result of
perfect finish, equal to that when the
goods were new.,

More Dignified.

“Good night, you precious Iamb!"|

said the mother, with the liberty one

sometimes takes, even with one’s son,

at bediime.

“Mother,” said the small boy be-
scechingly, “if you must call me some-
thing, wouldn't yon just as soon call
me a billygoat?”"—Youth's Companion.

DISTEMPER

In all its forms among all ages of horses,
as well as dogs, eured and others in the
sime stable prevented from having the |
dizense  with SPOHN'S  DISTEMPER |
CURE. FEvery bottle guaranteed. Over
500,000 bottles sold last year. $30 and
$L.0Y Any good druggist, or send te man-
ufacturers,  Agents wanted. Write for
free hook. Spohn Medical Co., Spec. Cen-
tagious Diseases, Goshen, Ind.

That Proved lt-
Ella—Don’t you think Bella a very
common sort of girl?
Stella—Certainly; she's had neither
appendicitis nor nervous prostration.

WE SELL GUNS AND TRAPS CHEAP
& buy Furs & Hides. Write for catalog 105 |
N. W. Hide & Fur Co., Minneapolis, Minn.

There is no rest for the man who is
pursued by bill collectors and a guilty
conscience.

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 3¢ cigar is
Eo ood quality all the time. Your r or
wis' Factory, Peoria, 111

Try to love your neighbor as your-
self, but if you can't, don't.

Mrs. Winslow's Mln. ":-
For chlidren teething, softens the gums, n
gammation, allsye pain. cures wind colic. iScsbottie

Anyway, the man who borrows trou.
ble isn't asked to return it

it Your Feet Ache or Burn
a 25 package of Allen's Foot-Base. 1t gives
quie k reliel. Two miilion package « sold yearly,

The bur;:lar also has his get-rich-
quick scheme,

“:,'.“.i‘;';‘é‘:.ii.: : Thompson’s Eye Wafter

Fnﬂf'.‘lflﬂ' ll..

o ™

~r e aY

Nebraslm Mllltary Academy
S : Lincoln, Nebraska

~classmilitary e i pﬂo
did bullding and rrmrf:ir: "n’r::;ii'?:rm?afp and
business. Special riment for young bors under 13
years. Forinf ob,address 5. 1), Hayward, Sogh

= e———

With a mooth Iron and Deflance
Starch, you can launder your shirte
waist just as well at home a= tha
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffncss and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and it will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch taat does noti stick to the
iron.

More lle'l:ned.
Visitor—You say Bill was shot?
Cowboy—Well, we call it “death

from lead poisoning."—St. Louis
Times.

\J etahleczgd lanE;l!'inlh
woman zom 'nll'o uves

Mrs. 8. A. Williams, of Gardmsr,

writes:

“]Jwasa sufferer from females
troubles, njdm E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound restored me to health
in three mﬂnths. after my physician
declared that an operation was zbso-
lutely necessary.”

Mrs. Alvina Sperling, of 154 Cley-
bourne Ave Clncago,ll].,writes:

“1 s*qlfere-] from female troubles, a
tumor and much inflammation. Two
of the best doctors in Chicago decided
that an operation was necessary tosave
my life. Lydia . Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound entin.?y cured me without

. an operation,”

. FACTS FOR SICK WO“EN.

For thirty years Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
| from roots and herbs, has been the

! standard remedy for female ills,

and has positively cured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, uleera-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, that bear-
ing-down feeling, flatulcuey, indiges-
tmn,duzmess,or nervous prostration.
Why don’t you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick
women to write her for advice.

ShohnSﬁidedthth

i

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by

CARTERS] s imicFi

They also relleve Dis
tress {rom Dyspepsin, T

digestionand Too Hearty
lVER Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Naw-
P' us. sen, Drowasiness, Bad
Taste Inthe Mouth, Cont-
ed Tongume, Faiu iu the

Side, TORPIL LIVEK.
They regulate the Bowels. FPurely Vegetabie.

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
Genuine Musi Be:
m Fa:-lé?nﬂe é?gnatu:; ;

%‘{E&M/;i(

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

MADE BY
THE
OLD DUTCH

RKER
HMR B A
a3d beautiffes the hale
8 [uznnant growdh
ever Fails Lo Restors Gray
e toits Youhful alom
S0c,and §i 00 st IR

= | DEFIANGE_STARCH—:.".
the peachage

—vther starcaes only 12 ouances—aame prive and
“DEFIANCE™ 1S SUPERIOR QUALITY.

I Gond w [TPOT
Wnt a Job? c;-u'a’um.ﬁl:lu,u Hrrg

W. N. U, OllAHA, NO. 38, 190&.

Shirl Bosoms, Collars
e and Cuffs

LAUNDERED WITH

never crack nor be-

come brittle. They

last twice as long as |
those laundered with other
starches and give the wear-
er much betterzatisfaction
If you want your husband,
brother or son to look
dressy, to feel comfortable
and to be thorouglily
nse DEFIANC
STARC H in the
laondry. It is sold by all
good grocers at 10c 2.
age—16 ounces. Inferior
starches sell at the same
price per package but con-
tain only 12 cunces. Note
the difference. Ask

your
grocer for DEFIANCE STARCH.

Insist on getting it and you will never
use any other brand.

Defiance Siarch Company, Cmaha, Neb.




