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i
Confedernts  Bergonnt Wyatt of the
Maunton artillery lo aont an n spy to his
mitlve county on the Green Briar by Gen-

el Jacknon  Wyatt meets o mountaineer
mamid Jem Tavior, They ride together to
& house beyond Hot Bprings. In the house
Wyatt and Taylor meet Major Harwood
father of Noreen and an old nelghbor of
Wyatt. who s sent (o bed while the two
other men tnlk, Wyatt becomes suspl-
clous, and Ands that Taylor has murdered
Harwood and escaped  Wyatt chianges to
the U. B cnvnlry uniform he has with

M, and rides away In the night, running
Mmoo & detnehment of Fedornl eavaley, to
whom he Wdentifes Bimself as Lisutenant
Maymond, Third U 8 cnvaley, by monns
papers with which he has boen pro-
widied. Captain Fox finds Harwond's hody
mad follows Taylor's trall Fox and Wyatt
® Taylor to be old Ned Cowan. The
detachment Is ambushod. Wyntt CRCAPeN

R0 the Green Helar conntry and goes to
rwood's apparently desorted home,

’ CHAPTER VL.

" The Mistress of the House.

I atood with ear pressed agalnst the
panol, fingers gripping the butt of my
wrevolver. An ordinary latch held the
door closed, and 1 pressed this, open-
Ing the barrler slightly, The move-
mant made not the alightest nolse, and
gave me a glimpse within.

In front of a amall grate fire, her
Back toward me, snuggled comfortably
down In the depths of an easy chalr,
satl a woman reading. | could see little
of her because of the high back of the
ebalr rising between us—only a mass
of dark brown halr, a smooth, rounded
cheek, and the small white hand rest-
ing on the chalr arm. 1 knew vaguely
Ber waist was white, her skirt gray,
and 1 saw the glimmer of a pearl
Bandled pistol lying on a closed chest
at her side. Still she was only a
‘Woman, & mere girl apparently, whom
1 bad no cause to fear. The sudden
reaclion caused me to smile with re-
Mlef, and to return my revolver silent-
By to the belt. Her eyes remained on
dhe puage of the book. 1 think I
would have withdrawn without a word,
Bbut, at that instant, a draft from the
epen door fickered her light, and she
ghanced about seeking the cause. 1
eaught the startled expression in her
eyes an she first percelved my shadow;
the book fell (o the floor. her hand
gripping the pistol, even as she arose
Bastlly to her feet. The light was
on her face, and I knew her to- be
Noreen Harwood, g

“Who ara you? Why are you here?"
ehe asked tersely, a tremor in the
volce, but no ghrinking In those eyes
tbat looked stralght at me.

I moved forward from out of the
shadow into the radlus of light. It
was only a step, but the girl recolled
slightly, the pearl-handled platol ris-
fag lnstantly to a level with my eyes,

“Stand where you are!” she ordersd.
“What are you dolng, éreeping about
this bouse In the dark?”
¢ “Not in the dark exactly,” 1 an
swered, seeking to relieve the strajn
and holding my hat In one hand, as ,
bowed gravely, “for my latap s on
the stairs.”
| | marked the quick change of ex-
pression In her eyes as they swept
over me. There was no evidence of
recognition; scarcely more than a faint
acknowledgment that my appearance
was not entirely unfavorable. Yet
sarely that alone was all 1 could hope
for. Except for that one chance en-
eounter on the road we had never met
since we were children, and she would
mot likely associate the son of Judge
‘Wyatt with the man now confronting
Ber, attired In the wet and muddy uni-
form of a Federal lleutenant. Indeed
&t was better she should not; and a
feeling of rellef swept over me as |
wealized her fallure to connect me with
the past. No memory of my features
found expression In her face, as her
eyea fell from mine to the clothes 1
wore.

“You are Union? an officer of—of
eavalry? l—can scarcely comprehend
why you should be here.” Her atti
tede no longer threatening, the gleam.
fag pistol lowered. “There are Federal
troops at Lewisburg, but—but I do
mot recall your face'

“My being here I8 wholly an acel
dent,” | explalned quietly, *1 supposad
the house deserted, and sought en.
trance to get away from the storm.
There was a broken window—*

“Yes," she interrupted, her eyes
again on mine questioningly. *1 found
that when 1 came; someone had

broken in"

“Robbery, no doubt,”

1 am not sure as to that, | have
sound nothing of any value missing,
igdleed we left nothing here to attract
wandals.” She hesitated, as though
sloubtful of the propriety of further ex-
gianation to a stranger. “I—1 belong

I'rn." ghe added simply. “This ia my

wme.”

- “Yen; I supposed as much; you are
#llae Noreen Harwood?"

Her blue eyes widened, her hand
grasping more tightly the back of the
ehair,

*Yes,” she admitted. “You knew my
fsther?”

“Siightly; enough to be aware of the
w tstence of bhis danghter, and that this
was his plantation.” |

*Ien you must be connected with
the purrison at Charlesion®

*Ko, Miss Hurwood; |1 belong to the
Army of the Potomoe. and am here
paly o recruiting service. A word of

pARRISH M
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explanation will make the situation
clear, and [ trust may serve to win
your confidence. 1 do not have the ap-
pearance of a villain, do 11"

“No, or 1 should not remaln parley-
Ing wi*® you,” she responded gravely,
“The war has taught even the women
of this section the lesson of self-pro-
tection., I am not at all afrald, or |
should not be here alone."

“It surprises me, however, that
Major Harwood should consent to your
remualning—*

“Ila bas not consented,” she Inter-
rupted. “1 am supposed to be safely
lodged with friends In Lewisburg, but
rode out bhern this afterhoon to see
the conditlon of our property. Word
came to me thad the house had been
entered. The servants have all gone,
and we were obliged to leave it unoe-
cupled. 1 was delayed, secking to dis-
cover what damage the vandals had
done, and then suddenly the storm
broke, and.l thought It better to re-
main until morning."

Bhe laughed, as though amused at
her own frankness of speech.

“There, 1 have told you all my story,
without even waliting to hear yours.
'Tis a woman's way, If her impulse be
sufficiently strong.”

“You mean faith in the other party 7"

“Ol course; one cannot be conven-
tional In wartimes, and there 18 no one
here to properly introduce us, even It
that formality was desired. So I must
accept you on trust'

“My uniform malone should be suffi.
clent guarantee.”

Bhe laughed; her eyes sparkling.
“Well, hardly, 1 imagine you fall to
comprehend Ita really disreputable
condition. But—well, you—you look
like an officer and a gentleman.”

“"For which compliment [ sincerely
thank you. However, Miss Harwood,
my story can be quickly told. 1 am a

The Book Fell to the Floor, Her Hand
Gripping the Pistol,

lleutenant, Third United States cav-
alry—see, the numeral s on my hat—
attached to Heltzelman's command,
now at Falrfax Court House. 1 have
recently been detalled to the recruit
ing service, and ordered to this sec-
tion."”

1 found It strangely difMcult, front-
ing her calm look of insistence, to go
on. But there was no way of escape,
Beyond doubt the sympathy of this
girl was with the cause of the North,
and If 1 were to confess myself Tom-
Wyatt, and a Confederate spy, all hope
of the success of my mission would be
Immediately ended. Besides I lacked
the will to forfeit her esteem—to per-
mit her confidence In me to become
changed Into suspiclon,

"Then 1 will go on,” 1 sald more
slowly, endeavoring better to arrange
my story. "l picked up a guide at
Fayette, but the officer in command
there could gpare no escort, The man
who went with me must have been a
traltor, for he guided me south into
the Green Briar mountains, Last night
at dusk we rode into a camp of guer-
rillas "

“Who commanded them? Did you
learn "

"A gray-headed, seamed-faced moun-
taineer, they called Cowan.”

Bho emitted a quick breath, between
closely pressed lips.

"You know the man?” I asked.

"Yes: old Ned Cowan; he lived over
yonder, east of here in the foothills,

He and—and my father had some Lrou-
rble before the war. Me—he is vin.
dictlve and dangerous.” She atopped,
hor glance Eweeping about the room.
“I—l have some reason to suspeot,”
she added, as if halr doubting whether
she ought to speak the word, “that

elther he, or one of his men, broke in
here."

I “In search of pomething "
l A paper; yes—a deed, Of course
| T may be mistaken; only it 1s not to be

found. The desk in the lbhrary was

| rifled, and its contents scattered over

the floor when | came, 1 put them
| back In place, but founa nothing of
| value among those that remainpd. My

‘| even to me,

‘with rifles,

fainer must bave removed those of o
portance

“Possibly he carried
him?"

8he leaned her head on her hand,
her eyes thoughtful,

“l think he once told me they were
left in charge of a banker at Charles
ton—an old friend It would be too
dangerous to carry them about with
him In the fleld. You see | do not
know very much about his aflairs’”
she explained. “] was away at school
when the war broke out, and we have
only met briefly since. My father did
not talk freely of his personal matters
I learned of his feud with
Cowan by accldent.”

“It was a feud then?”

“On one side at least. My father
was shot at, and several of our out:
houses burned. The trouble arose
over the title to property. Cowan,”
she explained, “was a aquatter on land
which had belonged to our family ever
since my grandfather first settled here.
We had title from Virginia, but the
tract granted had never heen properly
surveyed My father had it done, and
discovered that Ned Cowan and two of
his sons occupled a part of our land
with no legal right.”

Her eyes uplifted to my face, and
then fell again, one hand opening and
closing on the back of the chalr. She
laughed pleasantly.

“I hardly know why 1 am telling you
all this family history,” she continued
almost in apology “It 18 as If | talked
to an old friend who was naturally ino-
terested (o our affalrs.”

“Perhaps the manner of our meeting
accounts for it,” | ventured. *“But
truly | am more deeply interested than
you Imagine. It may prove of mutual
advantage for me to know the facts.
Did Major Harwood try to force them
from his land?"

“Oh, no,"” hastily, “my father had no
such thought. He tried to help them
to purchase the property at a very
small price, and on long time. His
intentlon was to aid them, but he
found himself unable to convince either
father or sons of his real purpose. They
either could not, or would not, under
stand. Do you reallze the reckless,
lawless nature of these mountain
men
“Yes, to some extent; they trust no
one."

“That was the whole trouble, Seem-
ingly they possessed but one idea—
that If my father was killed they could
remain where they were indefinitely.
Their single instinct was to fight it out
They refused to elther
purchase or leave.”

There was silence. as though she
had finished. She had seated herself
on the wide arm of the chalr, still fac-
ing me, and 1 could hear the rain beat-
Ing hard against the side of the house.
Suddenly she looked up into my face.
“How odd that I should talk to you
so0 freely,” she exclaimed. “Why I do
not even know your name."

“Charles H. Raymond."

I could not be certain that the ex-
pression of her eyes changed, for they
suddenly looked away from me, and
she stood again upon her feet,

“Raymond, you say!" the slightest
hardening of tone apparent, "on re-
cruiting serviee from the Army of the
Patomac?" She drew a quick breath.
“J—1 think | have heard the name be-
fore. Would you mind If I did ask to
see your orders?”

“Not in the least,” 1 answered, not
wholly surprised that she should have
heard of the other, and confident the
papers 1 bore would be properly exe-
cuted. *1 prefer that you have mo
doubt as to my identity."”

She took them, and I noted a slight
trembling of her hands as she held the
paper open in her fingers, her eyes
glancing swiftly down the written
lines,

“l have become quite a soldier of
late,” she sald, and handed the pack-
age back to me. “And I cannot doubt
your credentiala. 1 am very glad to
meet you, Lieutenant Raymond,” and
she held out her hand cordlially. “As
1 have admitted already, I am Noreen
Harwood."

“Whom I shall only be delighted to
serve in any manner possible,” I re-
plled gallantly, relleved that she was
#0 easily convinced.

“Oh, 1 think the service is more
likely to be mine. You confessed you
broke in here seeking after food and a
fire. Down below we may find both,
and it will be my pleasure thus to
serve a Federal officer, You have a
lamp without?"

“On the stairs?"

She led the way llke a mistress In
her own home, and 1 followed. There
wag a force of character about the girl
not to be lgnored. She chose to treat
me a8 a guest, uninvited, but none the
less welcome, a position 1 was not re-
luctant to accept. 1 held the lamp as
we went down the stalrs together, the
raya of light pressing aside the cur-
tain of darkness.

tham with

CHAPTER Vil

Parson Nichols.

She put aside laughingly my sug-
gestion of assistance. The fire in the
grate burst into blage, and her hands
were busily rearranging the table,

“With no eervants left, and the
house unoccupied for months,” she ex-
plained, “1 shall have to give you sol-
dier fare, and, perhaps, not very much
of that, Pardon my not joining o the
feast, as 1 have only just eaten."

Bhio drew up a chair opposita to
whera 1 sat, supporting her chin in
her hands. The light between us illu-
mined her face, outlining it clearly
aguingt the gloom of the wall behind

It was o young face, almost girlish o

a way, although there was a grave,
ftrong look to the eves, and womaunly
firmuess about lps and chin, 1 had

seey so little of her in the days gone

vy ADd aere | wound her 8 WowAD—a |
woman of charm, of rare beauty even; Om
sweet and wholesome (B look, ber

cheeks aglow with health, ber eyea
deep wells of mystery and promisa
Her father! | dare not tell her of
his death, of his dastardly murder. It
was strange she had not recognized
me, yet probably the rea! truth was
that she had never before observed
me with any care or Interest—consid-
ering me a mere boy to be laughed at
and forgotten. | was only a etranger
entering into her life for the first time.

| Noted a Slight Trembling of Her
Hands as She Held the Paper Open
in Her Fingers.

This expression was in the eyes sur-
veyilng me as 1 ate—qulet, earnest
eyes, utterly devold of suspiclon.

“You are a very young man,” she
sald simply.

“Not serlously =0, | answered,
rather Inclined to resent the charge.
“l am twenty-four.”

“You look like a boy I used to know
—only his eyes were darker, and he
had long hair.”

“Indeed!™ [ caught my breath
qulickly, yet held my eyes firm. "Some-
one living about here?”

“Yes; hls name was Wyatt. [ never
knew him very well, only you recalled
him to memory in some way. He and
his mother went South when the war
first broke out. Where was your
home?"

“In Burlington, Vermont.”

“You are a regular soldier?"

“l was a junior at West Point last
year; we were graduated ahead of
our class.”

Her eyes fell, the lashes outlined on
her cheeks, her hands clasped on the
table.

“Isn’'t that odd!" she sald quietly,
“Do you know Mme. Hactell's school
for young ladies at Compton on the
Hudson? That Is where papa sent me,
and | was at the senior hop at West
Point a year ago Ilast June. A half
doren of us girls went up; Fred Carl
ton of Charleston was in that class,
and he invited me. You knew him, of
courase 1"

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

MOST REAL FRIEND OF MAN

Dog Is a Comrade Whose Loyalty
Never Wavers, Whose Devo-
tion Is Certain.

Your dog Is ready to go with yon
anywhere, at any time, through any-
thing. like Good Deeds in the old play.
He Is something more than a respect-
able famlly possession, a toy, a part
of an exhibition; he is a comrade,
whoee loyalty never wavers, whose
devotion never obtrudes itself; who
responds to your mood without plum-
ing himself upon his tact and who nel-
ther commiserates nor flatters.

After you have taken a few tramps
together you understand each other
perfectly, and there 18 no fear of
either changing his mind unless you
yourself prove fickle past bellef.

And, when you are no longer friends
with your dog. you are beyond saving.
—Countryslde Magazine.

Where Politeness Ends.

The Moors are the politest and most
genial people, taken as a whole, that
are to be found anywhere, a writer
In Travel reports in describing a visit
to Fez. Politeness ends, however, It
seems, In the vicinity of the mosque
of Moulal Idris, founder and protector
of Fez. The streots are barred off
by poles, and Chrestians, Jews and
even animals are forbildden to enter.
“A few days before our arrival a
Frenchman had been almost beaten to
death for trespassing In this quarter,”
the traveler says. The tourist natu
rally made no attempt to take pho-
tographs In this section; elsewhere
the polite natives did not object to
his use of the camern—a western In.
ventlon not usually welcomed In Mo-
hammedan towns.

Misled,
“There goea Professor Dobbins, the
famous ethnologist,”
“An interesting
doubt.”

character, no

“Yes, indeed. Why he knows more
about the races thap apy other man |
in this country.”

“Fanecy that! And he doesn't look
as if he had ever been on & track In |
his life" '

And He Knew.

Mrs. Bocon—I1 see it 15 eaid as a !

rule, where earthquakes are most fre
quent they are most severs,

Mr. Bacon—I bave noticed the same

thing about curtain leciures, my dear,

SUNDAY SCTI00L
LESSON

m‘ .bD. BELLERS, Acting Director of
'm%u UIM.I’ Bcho-'rl Course, the Moody
nstitute, Chieaxo.)

LESSON FOR OCTOBER 3

ELIJAH IN NABOTH'S VINEYARD

—

LEBSSON TEXT-I Kings 21:11-2,
AOLDEN TEXT-Be sure your sin will
And you out.—~Num. 32:23,

Ahab dinobeyed God and failed to
follow up his victory over Ben-Hadad
(ch. 20:31-34). Thereupon one of the
prophets resorted to a plan whereby
Ahab was rebuked and also recelved
& message that sent him “to his house
heavy and displeased” (v. 43). All of
this needs to be borne in mind when
we study Ahab’s course of action re
lated in this lesson. Learn by heari
the tenth commandment; also Luke
12:16.

l. The Schemes of Men, vv. 11.18
Ahab had been king for twenty years
(B, C. 9067). Jezreel was his summer
capital, about twenty miles northwest
of Samaria. The chief actors in this
tragedy were Naboth, a well-to-do citi
zen; Ahab, a petulant monarch tec
whom Naboth refuses to gell his vine
yard; Jezebal, the Lady Macbeth ot
Ahab's court; elders and nobles of
Jezreel, willing tools in the transac
tion: false witnesses, executioner, and
Elijah, the gervant of God, who con
fronted the monarch in his newly
galned possession. Ahab was con
stantly in confiict with the purposes
of God and with his Word. Naboth
had no right to sell his vineyard (see
Numbers 36:7; Lev. 25:23; also Ezek.
46:16) and sturdlly stood out for his
God-given rights. These land laws
were rigid, but at the pame time wise
and beneflcial. Instead of ylelding to
God's law Ahab sulks like a petted
child (v. 4) and thus again runs coun-
ter to God's Word (see tenth com-
mandment). At this juncture Jezebel,
bhis wife, appeals to his pride and
power as the king (v. 7), and offers
to procure the coveted possession, The
methods of mankind whereby vast pos-
sessions are accumulated do not al-
ways bear investigation; murder and
rapine, broken hearts and shortened
lives, weakened bodies and stunted
children can largely be traced to the

8in or vovetousness, against which we | stops

all need tn be on guard (Luke 12:16;
Eph. 6:5). The first sinner was covet-
ous (Gen. 4:6), so also were the
chosen people of God (Josh. 7:21), and
it was this that caused the first dis-
senslon among Christian  believers
(Acts 5:13). Jezebel most graciously
gava Ahab that which belonged to
others; how free we all can be with
the property of others!
cloaked her designs with the mantle
of religion (8-13),

Il. The Sentence of God, vv. 17-20,
The dead Naboth was happler than his
neighbors of Jezreel, the king and
queen or any of the other evil par-
ticipants. Ahab began by breaking
the first commandment (I Kings 18:31;
Deut. 5:7) and thus laid the ground-
work of the whole train of evil for
which he and his household and his
reign are famous, The elders readily
obeyed the word of Jezebel and Ahab

profited thereby, but now he was to |

hear the Word of God and it was not
to be o welcome. Recently we saw
Elljah set aside, following his flight
from Jezebel, but he is not entirely
beyond uee and God now gave him a
new commission, one more task In
connection with his old opponent.

There ia nothing indicating cowardice |

fn ElijJah’s bold challenge of Ahab and
there Is also a suggestion of a guilty

¢ ~cience in  Ahab's exclamation,
“Hae “ou found me, O mine enemy”
(v 20,7 A%:h had “gone down to the

vineyard of Jaboth" (v, 168) to enjoy
the pleasure of possessing his ill-got-
ten treasure only to hear again his
word of doom (ch. 20:42; 21-19), It
was & poor exchange Ahab made
(Mark 8:87), a throne and his life in
exchange for the carrying out of his
own will and the possession of a vine-
yard, In that exact spot where Na-
both had been foully stoned the dogs
would lick up the blood of the king.
As |8 usually the case, the guilty sin-
ner called the righteous servant of
God his “enemy,” yet had Ahab
obeyed’' the Word of Jehovah as so
frequently spoken by Elijah he would
bhave discovered him to be his true
and best friend, not his enemy. Ahab's
gin had found him out (Golden Text,
Num, 82:23).

IIl. The Summary. Covetousness s
not the mere desire for things we do
not possess, but a deep longing which
is willing to do wrong, to injure oth-
ers, to profit by the evil deeds of oth-
ers in order to come into possession.
Covetousness seeks to galn at the ex-
pense of higher and better things; It
is the extreme opposite of the spirit
of him who “gave all.”

The greatest danger of our land and
the chief source of sin I8 covetousness,

The source and fountain of covet-
ousness s selfishness. Hence the one
and only cure i8 in & changed heart,
one consecrated to God and devoted
to the service of others.

Love God, obey nis Word, strive
with all our ransomed powers to build
up and advance his kingdom and
covetousness will vanish as mist be-
for the summer sun.

Covetousness s Insatiable, It 1s
never satjsfied. | b £V 2

It is like the drug habit, It grows by,
Jeaps and bounds, ) f

Bhe also |

| mentd in the eoy

WAS MISERABLE
COULDN'T STAND

Testifies She Was Restored
to Health by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Lackawanna, N. Y.~ *“After my first
child was born | felt "Ilc? miserable and

. ; could not stand on
il my feet. My sister-
il in-law wished me to
try Lydia E. Pink-
flbam’s Vegetable
il Compound and my
nerves became firm,
appetite good, step
elastic, and I lost
4 that weoak, tired
feeling. That waa
six yenrs ago and I
have had three fine
healthy children since, For female trou-
bles 1 always take Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound and it works like
acharm. 1doallmyownwork.””=Mrs.
A. F. KREAMER, 1674 Electric Avenue,
Lackawanna, N, Y.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam-
mation, uleeration,tumors,irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, bearing-down
feeling, flatulency, indigestion,dizziness,
or nervous prostration. Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound is the stan-
dard remedy for female ills.

Women who suffer from those dis-
tressing ills peculiar to their sex should
be convinced of the ability of Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com to re-
store their health by the many genuine
and truthful testimonials we are con-
stantly publishing in the newspapers.

If yon want speclal advice write te
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl-
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
woman and held In strict confidence,

ABSORBINE

TRADE WMARK REG U S PAT OFF

will reduce inflamed, swollen

Joints, Sprains, Bruises, Soft
Bunches; Heals Boils, Poll
Evil;Quittor,Fistulaand
infected sores quickly
asitism itive antiseptic
and germicide. Pleasant to
use; does not blister or remore
the bair, sod you can work the bome.
82.00 per_battle, delivered,
Book 7 M free.
ABSORBINE, JR..the antseptic linlment for mankiad,
4 Painful, Swollen Veins, Wens, Straing, Brulses;
pala and Inflammation. Price $1.00 per botile s
dealers or delivered. Wil tell you more Il you
| Liberal ‘Trial Bottle for 10¢ in stamps.

W. F.YOUNG, P.D. F., 310 Temple 51, Springfield, Mass.

Occasionally a little sin grows up,
weds and raises a big fumily,

Examine carefully every

| infants and children, and see) that It
Bears the

| Signature of

'In Use For Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Tank Beverly says that if fish could
vote the angleworm would be elected.

Feel All Used Up?

Does your back ache constantly? Do
you have sharp twinges when stooping
or lifting? Do you Jeel all used up—
as if you could ]'un go no further?

Kidney weakness brings great discom-
|| fort. What with backache, headache,
dizziness and urinary disturbances it is
oo wonder one feels all used up.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured thou-
sands of just such cases. It's the best
recommended special kidoey remedy.

A Nebraska Case

".. sharp, darting
aina through the

Em;ll of my back

whcn'l #too 'l.m:

mornings

unfit for work, d‘-l:

. 20
1 . 1 got little rellef untldl I us
:3700:;'1 Kidney Pills. F‘ou‘g boxes re-
stored me to good health.

GCat Doan's at Any Store, 50ca Bes

DOAN!S KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

The Army of
Coniﬁmﬁon
ls Growing er Every Day,

CARTER’S LITTLE

LIVER PILLS are
not olll’ylsi:ra-dl--':lie'i"r

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

Nebraska Directory

THEPAXTONERZS:

, Roomas from #1.00 up 75 cen
j CAFE PRICES REASON

FILMS DEVELOPED

We have one @t the bhést ped finishing Separt-
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