Aﬂr 'l'horugh Trial a Detroit,

The following letter written
from Detroit, Michigan fanosnap
judgment expressed on the merits
ol Pe-ru-na, the wells
knowneatarrhremedy,
but rather a mature
sober opinion formed
after a full year'strial

This is tho way Mr,
Michael Fako of 008
East Palmer Avenue,
in the Michigan Metro=
polis, writes: ''After
using PE-RU-NA for
about ono year willsay
I have found it & very
pood medicine for cas
tarrh, It has helped
me A great deal and I
am very well satisfled. I have
gained fn weight, eat and slee
well, my bowels are regular an
better color in my face,

__ Flavoris
sealed inby toastirB

Ko Woriane, hoca ©

Mich., Man Endorses Pe-ru-na

“PE-RU-NA has done wonders
anildt.o meo is worth its weight in
guid.

I shall continue to use
PE-RU-NA as long as
I live and recommend
to my friends who are
troubledwitheatarrh.”

Nothing ean be more
convincingthan in en-
dorsement of this na-
ture from an actual
user. There are many
people in _every eoms
munity whoso experi-
ence,inusing Pe-ru-na,
hasbeen identieal with
Mr. Fako's. It is the
standby for coughs,

colds, eatarrh, stomach
and bowel disorders and all ea-
tarrhal conditions,
Put up in both tablet and liquid
form, BoLD EVERYWHERE
Literary Invention,
“Yes, xir, sald the author, *1

flgnre 've got the one best seller of
nll history.”

“What's the plot?” Inquired the pub-
Uslier, dodbtfully,

“Neyer mind the plot,” sald the nu-
thor. “You know everybody sklms nnd
Jumps about In a book. Well, I've Just
pleked out the places they jump to
and put 'em all fn the first two chap-
ters”

With a ery of Joy the publisher em-
proeed the author and threw him out
the window dellghtedly,

Our Own Garden Hints.
Robert wants to know how to tell

that appear In his garaen are weeds,

up ngnin weeds, — Boston

Transeript.

they are

Nothing Left,

Ralph—How unbout that £1,000,000
will cnse?

Gerald=—0h, they settled that to the
gntisfaction of the lawyers on both
Kldes,

“Ah! Anybody else get anything ?'—
London Answers,

Western Canada
Land of Prosperity

offers to home seekers opportunities that can.
not be secured elsewhere. The thousands of
farmers from the United States who have
acteged Canada’s generous offer to settle on
FREE homesteads or buy farin land in her
prov have been well repaid by bountiful
cropa. re s still available on easy terms

Fertile Land at $I6 to $30 an Acre

=land similar to that which through y
years has ylelded from 20 to 45'Lllllull
of wheat to the acre—oats, barley and
a;: also 3 ‘I&’:ll.;bundlﬂ(z. h‘u'mg'l nlnl.lnln
eep an s equ
mmae. Hundreds gl farmers in mn'z
Ea.ml have raised crops in a single se
w more than the w&olem ol trliztlylrln
COmes prospe nde.
pendence, good homes and all the comforts and
conveniences which muke hife worth living.
Farm Gardens, Poultry, Dalrying
are sources of mcome second only to grain
lirowinl and stock mising, Attractive
imate, good neigh churches and 3\
hools, markets, railroad facilitics,
rural t one, ete, il
For certificate entith u to res (MR
duced railway rates, lastrered jitera: W N
ture, description_of farm oppors \

mni&T.E‘ hﬂ‘a:tlnh oba, Sask '::c.l' -::nn,
write
W.V, BENNETT

Room 4, Boo Building
Omaha, Neb.
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STl Sl
POSSIBLY HER LAST CHANCE |

At All Eventa, the Object of His Affec-
tions Perfectly Agreed With
Her Fiance,

For several minnies the young man
dld wor speak. His heart was (oo
ol It wax enough for hlm to know
that this glorlons crenture loved il
that she had promised to share his
fule,

With o new apd delightful sense of
ownershilp he feasted his eyes once
wore upon her bewuty, and as he real-

fzed that hencetorth it would be his |
privilege to provide for her welfare |

und happiness, he could bave alinost
wept with Joy.

His good fortune seemed Incredible,
Finully he whispered tenderly:

“How dld It ever happen, darling,
that such n bright, shinlng ungel as
yourself fell In love with a dull, stu-
pid fellow ke me?"

“Goodness  knows,"

she murmuored

absently ; “1 mwust have a serew loose |

somewlhicre,

Every wan 12 afrald of the devil, no
matter how often e whips that unex-
Lausted adversary,

-

. e e

As n witering pluee, the lee cooler

has ndvantages,
ool debess

food

with

tion. Its flavor and
charm the taste~a s
summer food.

*Theres a Reason” for GrapeNuts

Sold by grocers v

No hot cooking
No trouble to serve |
For breakfast or lunch,no

1S Quite so convenient
or satisfying as '

Grape:Nuts

Served from the packade
cream or milk—fullo
splendid body-building nutri-

Don't Go From Bad to Worse!

Are you always weak, miserable and
half-sick? Then it's time you found
out what is wrong. Kidney weakness
causes much suffering from backache
latneness, stiffness and rheumatic pains,
and if mneglected brings danger of

serious  troubles—dropey, gravel and
Bright's disease. Don't delay. Use
Doan's Kidney Pills. They bave

helped thousands and should help you.
Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Mrs. A. H. Foan-
ter, Clay Center,
Nai\r.. says: I was
bothered with my,
kidneys, as they
were weak., T was
pore and lame and
my boack was In
bud  eondition, 1§ :
had a dull achingfy !
neross the small of
my back, 1 heard
about Doan's Kide
ney Pllin nnd they
sure helped me In
n short time. Three
hoxes gave me pers-
manent rellef so that T have not been
bothered minece,”

Get Doan’s at Alym‘ﬂ;;h"
] N
DOAN’S 0%
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Ups and Downs,

Two men, steangers to each other,
st slde by &lde In a suburban train,
Finully, one turned to the other and
bevame contldential,

]
|

whether or not the lttle green shoots

Yunk them out, Itobert; If they come |

| patiently,

| swoerml, quite serlously, and with a

! her.

CYDon't you tell”

| Iy,

]
| |

“L'" e sald hopressively, “am n
starter of elevators in on ¢ty sky-
| seraper. When 1 slgonal them to go
up, they go up.  Awd your lne js—12" |

“1," saulil the other, “am an under-
tuker, When 1 slgnnl them to go
Ldown, they go down'—The American
Legion Weekly,

That's the Way With Them!

Complimenting  the  Bosfon  (Ga))
DBostonian on the purchnse of a new

| printing plant and ity Installation in |

a new loention, the Tifton

HHYH !
|  “That Is tho vay

Guzette
with these news-

hands oun o Httle money, stradghtway
they spetdd it in bullding up the toan

and developing the communlty ; that's

what hmproving a newspaper menns, '

1
Apparently,

Knleker—What is truth?

Boeker—something which should be
heard, but not suld,

Fine feathers do not make flne hirds
for a pot e,

Crispness
plendid

|
|
| paper men; w8 soon as they lay lhwrll
|

| went on, Llis eyes filled with tears. It

RED OCLOUD, NEBRASKA, CHIEF

A Man for the Ages

A Story of the Builders of Democracy

By IRVING BACHELLER

Cnpyﬂ'htl !rvlnl Pachaller

emm. T'm golng to have sapper with
Ann.  She I8 Just rerribly happy. Johm
MeNell has wold her that he loves her,
It's & secret, Don't you tell”

“I won't, Does she love himT™

“Devotedly; but she wouldn't let
hm know t—not yet. [ reckon he'll
be plumb anxloug befors she oWns Up.
But shie truly loves him. She'd die for
him."

“(iirls are awful curlous—nohody
enn tell what they mean,” said Harry.

“Sometimes they don't know what
they mean themselves, Often 1 say
gomething or do something and wones
der pud wonder what it means, Did you

=
+ & mole hill In six months. Yon and 1 “It Is true,” Abe Interposed. *“l suy
CAPTAIN LINCOLN. have got things to de, pariner, We | It, In spite of the fact that It slays
mustn't 1ot ourselves be fooled, I wins | me"
Eynopsls, — Samsen  and  Rarah once In a bont with old Cap'n Chase on “You? No! You are allve to your
Ilr'\l'l-'.l;:r." ‘Iw'.ir.t thelr t:n-_-; tl;hl‘l?‘r‘l’.‘ll. the Hlinols river, We had got into the | finger tips,” Kelso answered,
iy urt nliey, n ] ' orn M
fram their home in Vergennes, Vi., raplds, It was a narrow channoel In “But I have mastered only elght
!I'.'] “'*l‘\;:-!l.”um* l;”ui Inr lpllurmnf dungerons water. They had to keep | books,” sald Abe.
ol don an in e Country o '
{1t Ransamian. tn THinoln, At Mg her headed just g0 or we'd have gone |  “And one—the book of common
nr‘n l-‘tlniln Itr.. y meet John |L\Jc.;:'au. on the rocks, Suddenly a boy dropped | sense, and that has wised yon," Kelso
1" iy e ides LI 1] - y
e dountry . Baral's REtatses his upple overboard und hegan to hol- | went on, “Since I came to this coun-
u-r‘m‘n.wn the life uf[{rllrryTanlt'lllm ler, e wonted to have the boat | try I have learned to beware of the
nn g Mnie raviors . o " u .
oy hach How Rilem  THimars: stoppedd. For a minute that boy | one-book man. There are more 1iving
and are welcomed by young Abe thought his apple wns the Dbiggest | men In America than In any land |
:ﬁ:‘:.;rlj.':l--'r'li‘-.‘n':1 t:jlﬂ?u';:::a's.m'B-E'.:r,.l.',,’; thing In the world, We're all a good | have seen, The man who reads one
ralses nis cabin, Lincoln thrashes deal Hke him. We keep dropping our | good book thoughtfully Is alive and
;:Illrll_!‘l r'ri:‘.:’.‘vl’l"u:1;:-":-1{2{!-1":"11:: ‘-\“r:“ Il.lll-lltm and calling for the boat to stop. | often my master In wit or wisdom,
and his gang, and Bun drives off Soon we find out that there are many | Reading s the gate and thought Is the
]‘J‘alﬂT’."lrl:l:;‘" ‘;’l‘:"“‘:,:‘l:'l'!‘\‘“:‘- i""'l-l npples In the world nas good as that | pathway of real life."”
] L] T ~i 4 o L] »
Rutledgs. Linceln I8 In love with ane. You have all come to a streteh of “I think that most of the men I know
Ann, lu:|t 'lmI? 1m-w-r Iiuinlrr:u;:uﬂh had water up ot your house, The folks | have read the Bihle" sald Abe,
cOuraEs to le IAr S0 n ! loves 5 + ¥ “
Him, Traylor helps two slaves, who luve heen sick,  They're a little lone- A wonderful and a saving fact! It
|u;:|| nlm uﬁ\'.ly from Bt rlam“n some and diseournged, Don't you make | 18 a sure foundation to build your life
Slip OWne "
:i-ll--.:, "'h“ “I']"‘:' .”‘1':" ":Mk"m I:: It any !uir:luf by erying over a lost ap- | upon.'
Traylor.  Riggs meets Bim  and ple. Ye know it's possible that the Kelso paused to pour whisky from
makes love to her, apple will flont @long down Into the | & Jug at his side for those who would
+ — stil water where you can pick It up | take It

CHAPTER VIl
—
Wherein Abe Announces His Purpose
to Be a Candidate for the Legisia.
ture, at Kelso's Dinner Party.

Iarey Needles met Blin Kelgo on
the road next day, when he was going
Jown to see If there was any mall,
She wos on her pony, e wasg In his
new siit of clothies—a butternut back-
ground striped into large checks,

“You look like u walking checker-
board,"” sald she,

“Phis—this Is my new sult,” Harry
answered, looking down at It

“It's a tiresome sult,” =ald she Im-
“I've heen ploying checkors
on It since 1 enueght sight o' you, and
I've got a mon crowned In the I-;Iu'.:[
row."

thought you'd lke 1t,” he an-
leok of disappointment, “Say, I've got
that razor and I've shaved three times l
already,

“Don't tell anyhody"
“They'd laugh at
wouldn't know how 1 feel”

“I won't #ny anything,” she an-
gwered, I reckon 1 ought to tell you
that 1 don't love you—not so much as
I did, anyway—not near so much, 1
only love you just a wee bit now."”

Hurry's fuce fell,

“Bo yvou—love—some other man?"
he nsked,

“Yos—na regular man—mustache, sIx
feet tall and everything, 1 just tell you

he's purty !

he warnel
me. They

“Is it that rich feller from St
Louls?" he asked,
She nodded and then whispered:

The boy's Hps trembled when he an-
gwered, I won't tell. But 1 doo't
see how you can do It"

SWhy 2

“Ile drinks. He lsn't respectable.”

*“That's a le,” she answered quick-

“I don't enre what you say.”

Bim touched her puny with the whip
and rode away.

Harry staggered for a moment as he

“Do You—Love—Some Other Man?”
He Asked.

geemed to him that the world had heen
ruined, On his way to the village he
tried and convieted it of being no fit
pluce for a boy to Hyve In,  Down by
the tavern he met Abe, who stopped
him,

“Howdy, Harry!"™ sald Abe, "You
ook kind o sick, Cowe Into Mie store
aud sit down, 1 want o talk to yon"

Hurry followed the big man into
Ofut's store, tattered by Lis attentlou,
Thiere had been something very grate-
ful In the sound of Abe's volee and the
feel of his hand, The store was empty.

“You and 1 mustn't let ourselyves be
worried by little matters,” suld Abe, ns
they suat down together by the fire.
“Things that seem (o you to be as big

W & weuntala mow will look llke |

by and by, The lmportant thing 18 to
Keep going alead.”

This bit of fatherly counsel was a
help to the boy,

“I've got a book here that T want
you to read,” Abe went on, “It Is the
‘Life of Henry Clay.! Tuake It home
and read It carefully and then bring it
baek and tell me what you think of It
You may be a Henry Clay yourself by
and by, The world has something hig
in It for every one If he can only find
it. We're all searching—some for gold
and some for fame. I pray God every
day that He will help me to tind my
work—the thing 1 can do better than
anything else—and when It Is found
help me to do It. 1 expect It will be
a hard and dangerous search and that
I shall make mistakes. [ expect to
drop some applexs on my way. They'll
look like gold to me, but I'm not going
to lose sight of the maln purpose."

When Ilarry got home he found
Sarah gewing by the fireside, with Joe
und Betsey playiog by the bed. Sam-
son hud gone to the woods to split
ralls.

“Any mall?" Sarah asked.

“No mail,"” he answered,

Surah went to the window and stood
for some minutes looking out at the
pluln. Its sere grasses, protruding out
of the snow, hissed and bent In the
wind. In its cheerless winter colors
it was a dreary thing to see,

“How I long for home!"™ she ex-
elnlmed, as she resumed her sewlng by
the fire,

Little Joe came and stood by her
knee and gave his oft repeated bless-
Ing:

“CGod help us and make His face to
shine upon us.”

She kilssed him and said : “Dear com-
forter! It shines upon me every tlme
I henr you say those words,”

“Would you mind If I ealled you
mother?" Harry asked,

“1 shnll be glad to have you do It If
it gives you any comfort, Harry," she
answered,

She ohserved that there were tears
In his eyes,

“We are all very fond of you,” she
suld, ns she bent to her task.

Then the boy told her the history of
his morning—the talk with Bim, with
the razor omitted from I,

“Well, Harry, If she's such a fool,
you're lucky to have found It out 8o
soon," sald Sarph, “She does little but
ride the pony and play around with a
gun, I don't believe she ever spun a4
hank o' yarn in her life. She'll get her
teeth cut by and by."

Then fell a moment of silence, Soon
she said:

“There's a bitter wind hlowing and
there’s no hurry about the rails, 1
guess, You sit here by the fire and
read your book this forenoon. Maybe
It will help you to find your work."

So It happened that the events of
Harry's morning found thelr pluce in
the diary which Sarah and Samson
kept. Long afterward Harry added the
sentences ahout the razor,

One evening Sarah and Samson,
with Harry, went to a debate In the
tavern on the lssues of the day, In
which Abe won the praise of all for an
able presentation of the claim of In-
ternal  lmprovements, Durlng that
evenlng Alexander Ferguson declared
that he would not cut his hale untll
Henry Clay  becume  President, the
pews of which resolution led to a llke
insunity in others and an age of un-
exampled hairiness on that part of the
border,

For Samson and Rarah the most
pnotable soclal event of the winter was
a chieken dinner at which they and
Mr, and Mrs, Jumes Rutledge and Ann
and Abe Lincoln and Doctor Allen
were the guests of the Kelsos, That
nlght Huarry stoyed at bhome with the
chililren,

Kelso was In his best mood.

“Come he sald, when dinner was
ready. “Life Is more than friendship.
It Is partly meat.”

“And moestly Kelso," sald Doctor
Allen,
“Ah, Doctor! Long life has made

you a8 smooth as an old shilling and
nlmbler than a sixpence,” Kelso de
clared, “And, speaking of life, Aris
totle sald that the learned and the un-
learned were as tha living and the
dead,”

“Let us drink to our friend Abe and
hig new amhbition,” he proposed,

"What is 1t?" Samson asked,

*I am going to try for n seat In the
legislature,” snld Abe,

The toast was drunk, and by some
In water, ufter which Abe sald:

“If yon have the patience to listen

to it, 1'd like to read my declaration to ‘

the voters of Sangamon county."

-~

“I'd Like to Read My Declaration to
the Voters."

Sumson's dlary brlefly describes this
appenl a8 follows:

“Ile said that he wanted to win the
confidence and esteem of his fellow
citizens. This he hoped to nccomplish
by doing something which would make
him worthy of it. He had been think-
Ing of the county. A rallroad would
do more for It than anything else, but
a railrond would be too costly,
Improvewent of the Sangnmon river
was the next best thing, He favored
f usury law and sald, In view of the
talk he had Just heard, he wns golng
to favor the Lmprovement and bulld-
Ing of schools, so that every one could
learn how to read, at least, and learn
for hMimself what Is In the Bible and
other great books. It was a modest
statement and we all liked It.”

“Whatever happens to Sangamon,
one statement In  that platfori
couldn't be lmproved,” sald Kelso,

“What Is that?" Abe asked, *

“It's the one that says you wish to
win the regard of your fellows by
serving them."

Eurly in April an Indlan scaré
spread from the eapital to the remot-
est corners of the state. Black Hawk,
with many warrlors, had crossed the
Mississippl and was moving toward
the Rock River country., Governor
Reynolds  called  for volunteers to
check the Invasion.

Abe, whose address to the voters
bad been printed o the Sangamon
Journal, Joined a volunteer company
and soon became e captaln, On the
tenth of April he and Harry Needles
left for Richland to go Into tralning.
Samson wus eager to go, but could not
leave his family,

Bim Kelso rode out Into the felds
where Hurry was at work the day be-
fore he went pwiuy.

“I'm going awny,” the boy sald, in
a rather mournful tone,

“I bate to bave you go, I Just love
to know you're here, If 1 don't see you.
Only 1 wish you was older and Knew
ore,"

There waos half a moment of sllence.
She ended 1t by saylng:

sAnn and 1 arve going to the spelling
school tonight,”

“Can 1 go with yout

“Conld you stand it to be talked to
und scolded by a couple of girls till
vou didu't eare what happened to
yout"

“Yeg: I've got to be awful carciess."

“We'll be all dressed up and ready
ut quarter of eight, Come te the tav-

The |

ever ride a horse sitting backwords—
when you'ré going one wuay und look-
Ing another and you don't kpow
what's coming? she nsked,

“What's behind yon ls hefore you
and the faster you go the more dunger
you're in?" Hurry luughed.

“Isn't that the way we have to
travel In this world, whether we're
golng to love or to mill?" the girl nsks
e, with o slgh, “We cannot tejl what
fs ahend. We see only what {8 behind
us. It s very sud”

Harry looked at Bim, He saw the
trugle truth of the words nnd suddenly
ber fuce was lke them,  Unconsclous-
ly In the midst of her pluytul talk thia
thing bhad fallen, He Jid not know
what to make of It

“I feel sad when 1 think of Ahe”
suld Harry., "He don't know what (s
ahead of him, 1| guess, 1 heard Mra.
Traylor say that he was in love with
Ann."

“1 reckon he Is, hut he don't know
how to show I, He's never told her.
1 reckon he's mighty good, bae he don't
know how to love a girl, DV you ever
se¢ an elephnnt wiking with a cricks
ery”

“Not as I remember,” sald Harry.

“T never did myself, but If 1 dld, I'm
sure they'sls hoth ook very tirsd, 1t
| woutld be still harvder for an elephant
| ta be engaged to o oerleker, 1 don't
reckon the elephant’s love would fir the
| cricket or thut they'd ever be abile to
| fgree M owhat they'd twdk about, It's
some that woy with Abe aud Ann, She
I stwall and spry: he 18 slow pmd high,
She'd need a ladder to get up to his
face, and 1 Just tell yon it ain't purty
when ye get there.  She aln’t got a
, chunee to love him.'"

“T love him,” sald Harry., *I think
he's a wonderful man, I'd fight for
him il 1 died, John MeNell s noth-
ing but a grasshopper compuared 10
hilm,”

“That's nhout what my father snys”™
Blm unswered, "1 love Abe, too, and
so does Aun, but It alu't the hope
to dle, marryin' love, It's like a man's
love for a man of & woman's love for
a woman. John MeNell Is handsome—

| he's Just plumb handsome, and smart,

oo, He's bought a blg farm and is
golug Into the grocery business, Mr,
Rutledge says he'll be a rich man.”

1 shouldn’t wonder. Is he going
to the spelling school 2"

"No, he went off to Richland today
with my father to join the company,
They're going to fight the Injuns,
oo,

The ghell sounded for dinner. Bim
started for the road at a gallop, wav-
Ing her hand, He unhitched his team
and followed It slowly across the black
furrows townrd the harn,

He did not go to the spelling school,
Ahe came at seven and sald that he
nnd Harry woulil have to walk te
Springtleld that nlght und get thelr
equiptent and tnke the stage In the
morning. Abe sald If they started
right away they could get to the Glohe
tavern hy midnight. In the hurey and
excltement Harry forgot the spelling
school, To Bim it wans a tragic thing.
Before he went to bed that unlght he
wrote a letter 1o her,

Abe and Harry in the Black

Hawk war,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

APRON WORN AS ORNAMENT

Women of Czecho-Slovakia Don Gar-
ment With a View of Attracting
Masculine Eyes.

In the villages and country portlons
of Czecho-Slovakin the women do not
wedr aprons as a badge of work. On
the contrary the Czecho-Slovakia mald
does not put her apron on when she
enters the house—she dons it only
when she Is going out to capture the
eye of somwe swaln who long has pald
her court, And these aproos usnally
ure helrloows, Green Is the favorite
ecolor, Next in popularity come gold
or yellow, sllver, pink, blue, cerise and
flaming rose. Usually the embrolders
fes which display these colors are upon
durk foundations. Some, however, are
white, In both types gay ribbons solne-
times play a part. And often the white
mutton sleeves of the walsts are gay-
Iy embroldered to complete the pullnnt
effect the wearer's npron lends us she
strolls down the street or wlong the
country lane,

Thelr skirts are usunlly black and
ulways short, Thelr stockings nre for
protection in thelr walks as well as for

display. Some have small, bright de-
slgns knitted Into the dull black, The
witlst-length  Jackets they wenr ure

usunlly qaite plaln, save for the hands
made lace around the bust and on the
sleeves,  The bead shnwls sound the
varyving color note, Dut It is In the
aprons that the love of color Is mure
clearly shown.
Evil of Discontent.

Discontent is ke Ink poured Inte
water, ‘which fills the whole fountaln
full of blackness, It casts n clond
over the mind, and renders It more oce
cuplesd about the evil which disquiets
than sbowt the weuns of rewoving Iy
—§'elthuin,
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