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Enigm=tical Czlamity.

Men have ten abandoned what
was visible ior the sake of what was
uncertzin, have not got what they ex-
pected, and have lost what they had
—being unfortunate by an enigmatical
sort of calamity.—Demetrius Phal-
ereus.

Skillful Driving.

First Irishman (in London tube)—
“Sure an’ 'tis a mighty strange way
of traveling.” Second Irishman—"Be-
dad, it is a wonder we don't sthrike
and burst some wather pipe.”—Punch.

Breaking in Shoes.
Frederick the Great had tender feet
and used to have an old double who
broke 1 npnew boots for bim. Hot
weather is 2 mad time to break them
in. Every one should keep old shoes
on trees for wet and hot emergencies.

False Pretense.
"Mrs. Hyup—"! was so disappointed
in Dr. Pullem!” Mrs. Hyer—"In
what respect?” “Mrs. Hyup—*I un-
derstood he was a great bridge ex-
pert, but he was only a dentist."—
Puck.

Applied Learning.

See the man!

Oh, yes, the man is swearing rap
idly.

Now he is putting Lhis thumb in his
mouth.

That is why he has stopped swer-
ing; noi because his thumb has stop-

Ped hiicting.

How did he do s0?

Do you not see the book on the
floor?

It is entitled “Every Man His Own
Carpenter.”

Yes, the man was holding it in his |
left hand and reading the instructions |
for driving nails while he tried to fol-
low them with his right hand.

Now bhe has removed his thumb |
from his mouth and is saying some
more things.

Ha, ha!

We sliould not laugh so heartily had
we not smashed our own thumb once
or twice.

We learn from this that in the on-
ward march of time we often learn
that from our misfortunes of today we |
glean our joys of tomorrow.

Is not that helpful? ‘

Iot uswatch the man. Maybe he |
will attempt some more hammering |

and we will be helped ¢ven more. |

‘ eves sparkled with satisfaction as she
Brownies. !

A small boy's ideas of brownjes: |
“They live in very hot countried. |
They eat with their fingers and wash |

their teeth with sand and water. So:nei

are like savages, hunt for their prey
and they worship ideals. Some boys |

and girls who bave never seen these !
brownies think ttey are fairies, but |

of course they are not.”

The extraordinary popularity of fine

white goods this summer makes the | Convenient steps.

choice of Starch a matter of great Im- I
portance. Deflance Starch, being free !
from all Injurious chemicals, Is the
only ane whirh is safe to use on fine
fabrics. It great strength as a stiffen-
er makes half the usual quantity of |
Starch necessary, with the resuit of 1
perfect finish, equal to that when the .

goods were new.
!

Succinctly Put. '|
“tle dances beautifully,” said the |
summer girl, “but he hadn’'t been here |

a week before he was engazed to be
married. “Ah'" replied Miss Cay-
enne; “be twosteps better than he
side-steps.”— Wastington  Star. i
A Practical Ycungster. ;

“why do you taink vour baby is
such a olever oild?” “Becanse,” ane
swered the sencsible woman, “he just
laughs and plays and has a zood time

instead of thinking up smart sayircgs |
for us to repeat to the neighbors.” * |

With a smooth iron and Deflarnece !
Starch. you can launder your shirt
waist iust as well at home as the
steam laundry can: it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will

be less wear nnd tear of the goods, |

ana it will be a positive pleasure to |
use a Starch that does not stick to the

i upper side of the trunk with her

fnp. finding that the branches made

iaiddinm. A8 her head came above
| the level of the cliff, she peered
ithmugh the foliage, and saw the sig-

{ blue sky. al! the more conspicnous for

| self up over

IS
{ Thatl

seend or to elimb on up, when Win-

| “You do, do you?
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the steamer on which Miss Genevieve
Leslie, an American heiress, Lord Win-
thrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blake,
a brusque American, were passengers.
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
ited island and were the only ones not
drowned. Blake recovered from a drunk-
en stupor. Blake. shunned on the boat,
because of his roughness, became a hero
as preserver of the helpless pair. The
Englishman was suing for the hand of
Miss Leslie. Blake started to swim back
to the ship to recover what was left
Blake returned safely. Winthrope wasted
his last match on a cigarette, for which
he was scored by Blake. Their first meal
was a dead fish. The trio started a ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
tacked them. Blake wag compelled to
carry Miss Leslie on account of wearl-
ness. He taunted Winthrope. They en-
tered the jungle. That night was passed
roaosting high in a tree. The next morn-
ing they descended to the open again.
All three constructed hats to shield them-
relves from the sun. They then feasted
on cocoanuts, the only procurable food.
Miss T.eslie showed a liking for Blake,
but detested his rouzhness. Led by Blake
they established 2 home in some cliffs.
Blake found a fresh water spring. Miss
Leslic faced an wunpleasant situation.
They planned their eampaign. Blake re-
rovered his survevor's magnifying glass,
thus insuring firc. He started a.jungle
fire, killing a large leopard and smoth-
ering =everal cubs. In the leopard’'s cav-
ern they built a small home. They gained
the cliffs by burning the hottom of a
tree until it fell against the heights. The
trin secured eggs from the  cliffs.
Mizs Leslie's white skirt was declded
Miss ILeslie made a
Blake's ef-

upon as a signal.
dress from the leapard skin.
forts to kill antelopes failed.

CHAPTER Xill.—Continued.

The one difficulty was to reach the
lower branches. She could hardly
touch them with her finger-tips. But
her barbaric costume must have in-
spired her. She listened for a mo-
ment, and hearing no sound to indicate
the return of the men, clasped the

hands and knees, and made an en-
ergetic attempt to elimb. The posture
was far from dignificd, but the girl's

found herself slowly mounting.

When, flushed and breathless, she
gained a foothold among the branches,
she looked down at the ground, and
permitted herself a merry little giggle
such as she had not indulged in since
leaving boarding-school. She had
actually climbed a tree! She would
show Mr. Blake that she was not so
helpless as he fancied.

At the thought, she clambered on

She did not look
back, and the screen of treetops be-
neath saved her from any sense of

nzl-fag far over near the end of the
headland. The big piece of white
dnck stood out bravely against the

the flccks of frighiened seafow] which
wheeled above and around it.
Surprised that she did not see the
men, iiss Leslie started to draw her-
the ¢lif edge. She
heard Winthrope's voice a few vards
avay to her 1oft. A sudden realization
the Enzlishman micht consider
her exploit ili-bred eaused her to sink
back out of sizit. ,

She was

hesitaiing whether to de-
tliropre’s pecvish whine was cut short

by & leud and angry retori from Blake.

Every word cane to the girl's earsj

with the foree of a blow,

Well, I'd like to
know where in hell you come in. She's
noi your sister, nor vour mother, nor

vour aunt, and if she's your sweet-
heart, vou've both been damned close-
mouthed over it.”

There was an irritable, rasping

murmur from Winthrope, and again
came Blake's loud retort. “Loek here,
young man, don't you forget vou called
me a cad once before. | can stand a
rood deal from a sick man; but I'll

Y[IIII'E!GS

Shouid beFifted bya Speciailst |
Pon’t trust your eves to pedlars and |
traveling grafters. Call on us and we |
will examine vour Ries Free. We are the lar- |
ot opric1] manuiacturers in the middie west. |
utceon Optical Co., 213500TH 180 STREET |
Fac.ory on the Premises H

— 4

Nebraska Directory
KODAK FINISHING &r-.ocs |

sttention. Allsuppiies forthe Amateur strictly

fresh. Send for eatalogue and finishing prices |

THE ROBERT DEMPSTER CO.,
Box 1197, Omaha. Neb.

MARSEILLES GRAIN ELEVATORS

are the best : insist on baving them.
Ask your local dealer, or
JCOHN DEERE PLOW CO. OMAHA

THEPAXTON 212!

CATFTE PRIC

S =

ALL

TYPEWRITERS &

tme
R T P

Write or big et pad sfier

Swenssn Co_ 407

Lbodiwatalig,

Sobd by The Besi Denlers. We willsend to puplls ~=~o
tmachers o0 Feceipt of I3ete ln stamps. & 13inch. harg
maple, trass sd-ed rule. JOHN G. WOODWARD
& CO."'The Candy Men"Counocll Bluffs, la.

WELDING 212 eerattue

paris of machinery made good asnew, Weids
cast iron. cast steel, alaminum, ¢  brassor
any other metal. Expertautomobile repairing.
SERTSCHY MOTCR CO., Council Biuffe.

SPECIALISTS | Pay Fee When
for MEN& WOMEN |  Cared

Established in Omaha 27 years.

Investigate our success, reliability, hon-
ost and honorable dealing and office
where thesick are treated and cured
¥FREE Symptom Blank, Examination
and Consultation All asilments, no
~matter how acquired.

253, [4th St., Omaka, Neb. °3

;in a fretful whine.

zive it to vou siraight, vou'd better cut
that out. Call me a brute or a savage,
if 1hat’ll let off your steam; but, un-
derstand. I'm none of yvour English
kinds.”

Again Winthrope spoke, this time

Blake replied with less anger:
“That's =so0; and I'm going to show von
that I'm the real thing when it comes
to being a sport. Give you my word,
1'l! make no move till jou're through
ithe fever and on vour legs again.
What I'll do then depends on my own
sweet will, and don’t you forget it. I'm
not after her fortune. It's the lady
herself that takes my fancy. Remem-
ber what 1 said to you when you called
me a cad the other time. You had
vour turn aboard ship. Now I can do
as 1 piease: and that's what I'm going
to do, if I have to kick you over the
cliff end first, to shut off your pesky
interference.”

The girl crouched back into the
withered foliage, dazed with terror.
Again she heard Blake speak. He had
drogped_into a bitter sneer. I

“No chance? It's no nerve, ou
mean. You could brain me, easy
enough, any night—just walk up with
a club when I'm asleep. Trouble fis,
vou're like most other under dogs—
‘fraid that if vou licked your boss,
there’'d be no scup bones. So 1 guesa
I'm slated to stay boss of this colony
—grand Poo Bah and Mikado, all in
one. Understand? You mind your
own business, and don’t go 10 inter-
fering with me any more! . . .
Now, if you've stared enough at thne
ladv's skirt—"

The threat of discovery stung the
girl {o instant action. With almost
frantic haste, she scrambled down to
the lower branches, and sprang to the
ground. She had never ventured such
a leap even in childhood. She struck
lightly but without proper balance,
and pitched over sideways. Her hands
chanced to alight upon the remnants
of leopard skin. Great as was her
fear, she stopped to gather all to-
gether in the edge of her skirt before
darting up the cleft.

At the baobab she turned and gazed

The story opens with the shipwreck of f
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had time to draw a second breath, she
caught a glimpse of Blake's palm-leaf
hat, near the crown of the ladder tree.

“0O-0-h!—he didn't see me!” she
murmured. Her frantic strength van-
ished, and a deathly sickness came
upon her. Bhe. felt herself going, and
sought to kneel to ease the fail.

She was roused from the swoon by
Blake's resonant shout: “Hey, Miss
Jenny! where are you? We've got
vour laundry on the pole in fine
shape!™

The girl's flaccid limbs grew tense,
and her body quivered with a shudder
of dread and loathing. Yet she set her
little white teeth, and forced herself
to rise and go out to face the men.
Both met her look with a blank stare
of consternation.

“What is it, Miss Genevieve?” cried
Winthrope. *“You're white as chalk!™

“It's the fever!” growled Blake.
“She’s in the cold stage. Get a pot on.
: We'll—"

“No, no; it's not that!
I've been frightened!”

“Frightened?"

“By a—a dreadful beast!”

“Beast!™ repeated Blake, and his
pale eyes flashed as he sprang across
to where his bow and arrows and his
club leaned against the baobab. “I'll
have no beasts nosing around my
dooryvard! Must be that skulking lion
I heard last night. I'll show him!™ He
caught up his Weapons and stalked off
down the cleft.

“By Jove!"” exclaimed Winthrope;
“the man really must be mad. Call
him back, Miss Genevieve. If any-
thing should happen to him—"

“If only there might!” gasped the
girl.

“Why, what do you mean?"

She burst Into a hysterical laugh.
“Oh! oh! it's such a joke—such a joke!
At least he's not a hyena—oh, no; a

It's only—

brave beast! Hear him shout! And
he actually thinks it's a lion! DBut it
isn't—it’'s himself! Oh, dear' oh,
dear! what shall I do?”
“Miss Genevieve, what do you
mean? Be calm, pray, be calm!™
“Cailm!—when 1 heard what he

said? Yes: I heard every word! In
the top of the tree—"

“In the tree? Heavens! Miss—er
—Miss Genevieve!™ stammered Win-
thrope, his face paling. “Did you—
did you hear all?”
“Evervthing—everything he sald'
What shall 1 do? I am so frightened’
What shall 1 do?™

“Everything he sald?” echoed Win-
thrope.

tleman—I must believe it of you—"

. Winthrope drew in a_ deep breath,
“Ah, yes; I did, Miss Genevieve—I as-
sure you. The beast! Yet you see the
plight=F am in. It is a2 nasty muddle
—indeed it isa! But what can I do? He
is strong as a gorilla. Really, there is
only one way—no doubt you heard
him taunt me over it. [ assure you I
should not be afraid—but it would be
80 horrid—so cold-blooded. As a gen-
tleman, you know—"

“No; it is not that!™ broke in the
girl. “He is right. Nelither of us has
the courage—even when he is asleep.”
“My dear Miss Genevieve, this beast
instinct to kill—"

“Yes; but think of him. Ifhe is a
beast, he is at least a brave one.
While we—we haven't the courage of
rabbits. I thought you called yourself
an English gentleman. Are you going
to stand by, and not lift a finger?”
“Really, now, Miss Genevieve, to
murder a man—"

“Self-defense is not a crime—self-
preservation. If you have a spark of
manhood—"

u!y de‘r_ﬂ

“For Heaven's sake, if you can't do

back along the cliff edge. Before she
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but I'm sure you faced him like & gen- |
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“Now, Don't Get Mad. Worst Thing in the World for Malaria.”

sure I shall go mad!
been drowned!”

“Ah, yes, to be sure. But resally
now, what you ask is a good deal for a
man to risk. The fellow might wake
up and murder me! Should I take
the risk, might I—er—expect some
manifestation of your gratitude, Miss
Genevieve?”

“Of course! of course! I should al
ways—"

“I—ah—refer to the—the—bestowal
of your hand.”

“My hand? I— Would you bargain
for my esteem? 1 thought vou a gen-
tleman!”

“To be sure—to be sure! Who says
1 am not? But all is fair in love and
war, yvou know. Your choice is quite
free. 1 take it, you will not consider
his—er—proposals. But if you do not
wish my aid, you have another way of
escape—that is—at least other women
have done it.”

The girl gazed at him, her eyes
dilating with horror as she realized
kis meaning.

“No, no; not that!” she gasped. “I
want to live—I've a right to live!
Why, I'm only just 22—I—"

“Hush!" cautioned Winthrope. “He's
coming batk. Be calm! There will be
time until I get over this vile malaria.
It may be that he himself will have
the fever.”

“He will not have the fever.” re-
plied the girl, in a hopeless tone, and
she leaned back listlessly against the
baobab, as Blake swung himself up,
frowning and sullen, and flung his
weapons from him.

“Bah!” he grumbled, “I told you
that brute was a sneak. I've chased
clean down to the pool and into the
open, and not a smell of him. Must
have hiked off into the tall grass the
minute he heard me.”

“If only he had gone off for good!”
murmured Miss Leslie.

“Maybe he has; though you never
can count on a sneak. Even you might
be able tc shoo him off next time; but,
like as not, he'd come along when we
were all out calling, and clean out
our commissary. Guess I'll set to and
run up a barricade down there where
the guily is narrowest. There're
shoals of dead thomn-brush to the
right of the pool.”

“Ah, yes; I fancy the vultures will
be so vexed when they find your hedge
in the way,” remzrked Winthrope.

“My! how sman we're getting!™ re-
torted Blake. “Don’t worry, though.
We'll stow the stuff in Miss Jenny’s

If only I had

boudoir, and I guess the birdies’ll be
polite enough to keep out.” -

“I must say, Blake, I do not see why
you should wish to drag us away from
here.”

“There’s lots of things you don't
see, Win, my b'y—jokes, for instance.
But what could you expect?—you're
English. Now, don't get mad. Worst
thing in the world for malaria.”

“One would fancy you could see
that I am not angry. I've a splitting
::eadnche, and my back hurts. 1 am
n-

Plake looked him over critically,
and nodded. “That's no lie, old man.
You're entitled to a hospital check all
right. Miss Jenny, we'll appoint you
chief nurse. Make him comfortable as
you can, and give him hot broth when-
ever he'll take it. You can do your
sewing on the side. Whenever you
need help, call on me. I'm going to be
gin that barricade.”

CHAPTER XiIV.

Fever and Fire and Fear.

Y nightfall Winthrope was
tossing and groaning on the
bed of leaves which Miss
Leslie had heaped beneath his canopy.
Though not delirious, his high tempera-
ture, coupled with the pains which
racked every nerve and bone in his
body, rendered him light-headed. He
would catch himself up in the midst of
some rambling nonsense to inquire
anxiously whether he had said any-
thing silly or strange, On being reas-
sured upon this, he would relax again,
and, as likely as not, break into a
babyish wail over his aches and pains.

Blake shook his head when he
learned that the attack had not been
preceded by a chill.

“Guess he's in for a hot time,” he
said. “There is more'n one kind of
malarial fever. Some are a whole lot
like typhus.”

“Typhus? What is
Miss Leslie.

“Sort of rapid fire, double action
typhoid. Not that 1 think Win's got it
—only malaria. What gets me is that
we've only been here these few days,
and yet it looks like he’s got the con-
tinuous, no-chill kind.”

“Then you think he will be very ill?”

“Well, 1 guess he'll think so. It
ought to run out in a week or ten
days, though. We've had good water,
and it usually takes time for malaria
to soak In deep. Now, don't worry,
Miss Jenny. It'll do him no good, and
vou a lot of harm. Take things easy
as you can, for you've got to keep up
your strength. If you don’t, you'll be
down yourself before Win is up.”

“I11 while he is helpless and un-
able— Oh, no; that cannot be! 1
must not give way to the fever
until—"

“Don't worry. You'll likely stave it
off for a couple of weeks or so. You're
lively vet, and that's a good sign. I
knew Win was in for it when he be-
gan to grouch and loaf and do the
baby act. 1 haven’t much use for
dudes in general, and English dudes
in particular; but I'll admit that,
while Win's soft enough in spots, he's
not all mush and milk.”

“Thank you, Mr. Blake.”

“You're welcome. I couldn't say
less, seeing that Win can’t speak for
himself. Now you tumble in and get a
good sleep. TI'll go on as night nurse,
and work at the barricade same time.
You're not going to do any night-
nursing. I can gather the thorn-brush
in the afternooms, and pile it up at
night.”

In the morning Miss Lesllie fornd
that Blake had built a substantial
canopy over the invalid, in place of
the first ramshackle structure.

“It's best for him to be out in the
air,” he explained; “so I fixed this up
to keep off the dew. But whenever it
rains, we'll have to tote him inside.”

“Ah, yes; to be sure. How is he?”
murmured the girl.

“He's about the same this morning.
But he got a little sleep. Keep him
dosed with all the hot broth he’ll take.
And say, roust me out at noon [I've
had my breakfast. Now I'll have a
snooze. So long!”

He nodded, and crawled under the
shade of the nearest bush, too drowsy
to observe her look of dismay.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

that?” asked

introspection Not for All

Solitude can be delightful only to
the innocent.—Lesaczynski.

Swayed as They Plowed, Hence the
Crooked Strects. |

Lord Avebury has suggested an ex-
planation of the crooked streets which
have puzzled so many visitors to Lon-
don. Presiding at the first of a series
of addresses on the history of this
city, he said it was remarkable how
the London of to-day bore traces of its
anciernt history.

Between London and Westminster
there were formerly open flelds di-
vided into long strips of an acre each.
These strips, he said, had a tendency
to curvature owing to the way in
which the oxen walked while plowing
the ground. An instance of that was

anything, at least keep still! Oh, I'm

Says Oxen Laid Out London

seen in the curious way in which

Longacre curved. Several of the
strips abutted at right angles on Hyde
park, ‘and the fact that they did not
end in one line suggested a reason for
the singular irregularity of the line
of houses forming Park lane. The dip
in Piccadilly, added Lord Avebury,
was the site of the old stream, part of
which formed the Serpentine.

Wood Consumption Increasing.

During 1907 there was a consump-
tion of woed in pulp making greater
by 301,484 cords than i= any previous
year. There was also an increase of
186,500 cords in the imports of pulp
wood. Since 1900 the amount of wood
consumed each year for pulp has in-
creased, in round numbers, from

MME. MELBA’S, FIRST ENCORE

Her Concert Was a Big Success, But
. Littie Playmate Saw Her
Garter. -

When six years of age Helen Mitch-
ell (Melba) appeared at a school con-
cert, organized by her aunts in Rich-
mond, Melbourne, the suburb of her
birth. At this entertainment she sang
“Shells of the Ocean” with such ef-
fect that the audiepce asked for an
encore, and the child om her reappear-
ance, created a still greater impres-
sion by her singing of “Comin’
Through the Rye,” for which her
grandmother had taught her the Scot-
tish accent.

At the earliest opportunity she hur-
ried to her favorite playmate, who
lived in the same street, 'and breath-
lessly waited for reference to the en-
tertainment of the evening before, but
the little comrade was adamant and
ignored the whole subject. After
many attempts to introduce it, Nellie
at length found herself unable to wait
longer, and exclaimed excitedly: “But
the concert, the concert! 1 sang last
night and was encored.” And she
looked with eagerness in the face of
her friend, who answered witheringly"
“Yes, and, Helen Mitchell, 1 saw your
garter.” Little Miss Mitchell kad been
particularly pleasedwith her neat at-
tire, and the unexpected shaft com-
ing in place of the looked-for com-
pliment, in an instant blotted out the
memory of the intoxicating encore,
and drew the little singer from the
seventh heaven of her brief delight to
libo.—Detroit News-Tribune.

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right |
Btarch were 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 bebhind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
Rppearance, but also affects the wear-
ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Deflance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
or strength than other makes.

His Size Was Known,

“] want some collars and neckties
for my husband!™ she snapped.

“Yes, madam.”

The clerk offered her the Ilatest
thing.

“What size are these?” asked the
lady.

“Why, twelve and a half, madam!”

“How on earth did you guess that?

“Ah” replied the clerk, smiling,
“gentlemen who let their wives select
their collars and ties always take that
size!™

Carnations Go to Sieep.

Florists often suffer losses through
a habit carnations have of sometimes
“going to sleep” and mnever opening
again. A series of experiments made
in the Hull botanical laboratory and
deseribed in the DBotanical Gasette
makes it seems probable that this
“sleep” is caused by the effect of 1I-
luminating gas, to which, even in very
small quantities, these flowers are

surprisingly sensitive.

Sheer white goods, In iuct, any fine
wash goods when new, owe much of
their attractiveness to the way they

| are laundered, this being done in a

manner to enhance their textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
ly satisfactory if proper attention was
given to starching, the first essential
being good Starch, which has sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and

i you will be pleasantly surprised at the

| improved appearance of your work.

its Troukles,

The famlly skeleton complained.

“] wouldn't mind being exhibited
once in awhile,” said the skeleton, ar-
ticulating with difficulty through its
set teeth, “but they air me so fre-
quently in the courtroom, where the
air is always notoriously bad.”

But who ever thinks of looking at
such exhibitions from the family skel-
eton’s point of view?

important to
Examine carefully every
CASTORIA a safe and sure
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The Ola Man's Joke.
“Mary,” called her father, “has that
yOung man gone yet?”
“No, pa,” replied the maid.
he's going right now.”
“Then ask him to empty the pail
underneath the ice box before he
goes, will you? 1 forgot it.”

Her Bathing Suit.

“Papa, the stuff 1 want my new
bathing suit made of costs ten dollars
a yard.”

“Well, here’s $1.50—get what you
want, my dear.”
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that it is on the side of

Four hundred thousand
take a CASCARET
—and r7s¢ up in the
them blessed. If you don’t belongto
this great crowd of CASCARET
takers you are missing the greatest

people
morning andcall

asset of your Life. 016
CASCARETS moc a box for a weeks
treatment, sl ¥ seller
ic the world, a monoth.

| This Brand of Washing-
ton Red Cedar Shingles

! Is Different. |
They are so wellmade—carefuilly |

graded—not over d they last,
l and cost mo momria_hvythm

ving

ordinary brands. Insist on ha
this brand.

- -
Registerfor FreoHome
Only official map prepared by State
Engineer, showing Standing Rock and'
Cheyenne lands with full informatios:
great land drawing, 20c silver. SOUTHI

DAKOTA IMMIGRATION & DEVELOP-
MENT BUREAU, Pierre S. ). Bl @

Clluplomufc:.tlnnilli-

Along
Kansas City Sowthern Ry.
In Misscuri, Arkansas, Oklahoms, Tezae
and Louisians.

‘Write for copy of *Current Events™
Gulf Coast Bogk, ete..to

Land Commidsioner, K.C S. Ry.
CITY, MO

P.E

GOODPATENTS . ==,
We secure and promoteo pateats. e present

manufacturing fir looning o
ments. Bﬂmzm..mmd%hﬁbﬂ,
fren

Washington, D. C. No advanee fee. Adviee

BATAREUZ, o Ly

_W. N. U OMAHA, NO. 39-1909.

2,000,000 to 4,000,000 cords.




