A Man for the Ages

A Story of the Builders of Democracy

By IRVING BACHELLER
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CHAPTER XX-—Continued, beern terribly petked up by a stift | preachier sent of God to comfort the |
p— [, T necked,  rebellone wife,  We'll stop | slek und bury the dend,” sald Sam

They had n bappy hoif hour at the
table, Mra. Brimstend being in betier
Bplrite sinee her husbhnnd had got back
to his farming Annnbwl, her form
filling with the gruce and charm of
womanhowd, was  there and  more
comely than ever,

They had been
Kelso's denth,

“1 heard him sny once that when
he maw A beautiful young face It re
minded him of nolde sipging and the
oldor of growing corn,” sald Sumson,

“I'd rothier see the fuee” Joe re
marked, wherenpon they sl Tnughed
and the bhov blushied te the roots of
his Blond hule,

“1Me's hecome 1 man of good Judg
ment."” suld Bielmstend,

Annohel’'s  glgter  Jone, who  had
elung to the wagon In No Santa Claus
Laund, wus n brightesed, erry-
hearted girl of twelve. The boy Iob-
ert wns o shy, good-dooking Ind a little
older than Josinh,

speaking of Jnes

“Well, whnt's the news?' Samson
askod,
“Nothin® lms happened  sinee we

anw vou bhut the fall of El Dorade,”
Brimstead anawered,

*There was the robibery of the mnil
singe lust summer o fow miles north
of here,” snid Mre, Drlmstead. “Every
smiteh of the mall was stolen, |
guess that's the renson we haven't had
no letteg from Vermont In s year™

“Maybe  that's  why  we  haven't
heard from home” Spmson echoed,

“Why don’'t yon leave Joe here
while you're gone to Chicago?' Anna.
bel asked,

*It wonld help  his
rassle around  with
girls” sald Brimsteml,

“Would you llke to stay?" Samson
askedl,

“I wouldn't mind.” said Josiah who,
on the lonely praivle, had had few
compunions of hig own nge,

So It happened that Samson went
on nlone. Near the syenmore woods
he came upon n gray-hatred man lying
by the rondside with & horge tethered
near him. The stranger was slek with
a fever, Samson got down from his
horse,

“What can T do for you?" he asked.

“The will of God"” the stranger
feebly answered, “1 prayed for help
and you huve come. I am Peter Cart-
wright, the preacher, 1 was so sick
and weak 1 hnd to get off my horse
and lle down, ¥f you had not come 1
think that I should have dled here™

Sumson gave him some of the medl-
cine for chills and fever which he al.
ways earried In his pocket, and water
from hig ennteen,

“Is there nny house where I counld
find help and shelter for you?' he
asked presently,

“No, but I feel better—glory to
God 1" sald the preacher, “If you can
help me to the buck of my horse 1 will
try to ride on with you. There Is to
be a quarterly mecting ten miles up
the rond tonight. Nothing shall keep
me from my duty, I may save a dozen
gouls from hell—who knows?"

Sumson was astonlshed nt the fron
will and holy zeal Of this iron-hearted,
strong-armed, fighting prencher of the
prairies of whom he had heard much.
He lifted him and set him on the back
of hig horse,

“God  blessed  yon
strength,” sald the latter,
Christlan?

“I am."

Thev rode on In gllence, Presently
Bamson observed that the preacher
was actually asleep and snoring In

edueation to
Robert an' the

with  great
“Are you a
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As a Counter Demonstration.

the saddle. They proceeded for an
Bour or more In this manner, When
the horses were wallowing threugh a
swale the preacher awoke,

“Glory be to God!” he shouted. *1
am better. I shall be able te preach
tonight. A Uttle farther on is the
rablo of Brother Cawkins. He hes)

there for o cup of tea and If she ralses
o rumpus you'll e e tuke her by
the horns,”
Mrs, Cnwkins
whorn faesd

vus a lean, sillow,
wort”  of  some  forty
with & fuce Hke bitter herhs;
her husband g mild annnered, shiftless
man who, encournad by Mr. Cart-
wrighit, had wmken ‘o riding through
the upper counties as o prencher—an
of canduct @& which his wife
henretlly disapproved  Solleited by her
hushand she =ullenly mnde tea for the
travelers,  When It had been dyank
the two preachers Foelt In a corner
of the room and Mr, Qurtwright began
o pray in oo lowd vy Yee, Mrs, Ciwe
Kins shioved the table About and tipped
over (he chalrs and *ropped the rall-
ng-pin. us 0 eounte? demonstration.
The thmous elrenult r der being in no
way put out by this, #e dashed a dip-
per o of cold water on the head of hor
busband,  The prayivg stopped.  Mr,
Cartwrlght rose from his knees ond
comumnded her o <esist,  On her
decturution that she wuld not he Inid
Lol of the womuan an® forced her out
of the door and elose¥ and bolted It
und resumed his prayag,

Having recorded thi® remarknble In-
cident In his dinry, Sarason writes:

“Many of these jgnorant people in
the lonely, prairvle cabins are ke chil-
dren,  Cartwright leads them on like
i father and somethaes with the
strong bhand,  If any of them deserve
i spanking they get it He and others
like Dlm have helped to 2eep the cabin
people elvan and golng Tp hill instead
of down, They haw established
schools  and  missions #nd  seattered
god books and comforted sorrows
amd kindled good desire n the hearts
of the humble,"

As they were leaving, Mr. Cawkins
told them that the plagur had broken
out in the settlement on *loney creek,
where the quarterly meeting was to
be held, and that the people had been
rapldly  “dyin® off.” Samson knew
from this that the smallpox—a
dreaded and terrible scourge of plo-
neer days—had come again.

“I's dangerous to go there” sald
Cawkins,

“Where 18 sorrow there Is my
proper pace,” Cartwright answered.
“Those people need comfort and the
help of God.”

“I got a letter from a lady there”
Cawking went on. *“As nlgh as 1 can
make out they need a minister. 1 ean
read print handy but writin® bothers
me. You remd it, brother”

Ar. Cartwright took the letter and
rend a8 follows:

“Dear Sir: Mr, Barman gave me
your nnme. We need o minister to
comfort the sick and help bury the
dend. It I8 a good deal to ask of you
but if you feel like tauking the chance
of coming here 1 am sure you could do
a lot of good. We have doctors enough
and It seems a pity that the church
shonld fail these people when they
need it most, If you have the courage
to come you would win the gratitude
of many people.  For a month 1 linve
been taking care of the slek and up to
now no harm has cowe to me,

“Yours respectfully,
“BIM KELSO"

“*A man's heart deviseth his way
but the Lord directeth his steps,” " sald
Cartwright.  “For three days 1 have
felt that He was leading me”

“1 begin to think that He has been
leading e Samson declared, “Blm
Kelso s the person 1 seek.”

"I would have gone but my wife
took on 8o I couldn't get away,"” sald
Cawklns,

“I'll come back some day soon and
you and 1 will pry the devil out of her
with the crowbar of God's truth and
werey," Cartwright assored him a8 he
and Samson took the rond to the
north,

On thelr way to the Honey ereek
settlement the llon-hearted minister
told of swimming through flooded
rivers, getting lost on the plaing and
suffering for food and water, of lying
down to rest at night In wet clothes
with no shelter but the woaods, of hand-
to-hand fights with rowdles whe en-
deavored to sell drink or create a dis-
turbance at his meetings, Such was
the zeal for righteousness woven by
muany hands inte the fabrle of the
West. A little before sundown they
renched the settlement,

Sumson usked a man In the road if
he knew where they could find the
nurse Bim Kelso,

“Do ye mean that angel o' God In
a white dress that takes keer o' the
slek 7' the man asked,

“l guess that would be Bim,"” sald
Samson,

"She's over In yon' house,” the oth-
er answered, pointing with his pipe to
& cabln some twenty rods beyona
them. “Thar's two children sick thar
an' the mammy dead an' burled In the
ground.”

“lIs the plague gefting worse?”
Cartwright asked,

“No, 1 reckon It's better, Nobody
has comge down since the day before
yestiddy. Thar's the doctor comin’,
He kin tell ye"

A bearded man of middle age was
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approaching them In the saddle
[ *“I am Peter COartwr glit—the

son's compnnion,

“We welcome you, but If you stop
here you will hnve to stay until the
epldemie I8 over.”

“Thut T am preymred to do”

“Then 1T shinll take you where you
cnn find entertalnment. such as It 18

“Flrst, this man wishes to speak to
Miss Kelko, the reurse,” sald Caort
wright, “He Is a fr™ud of hers.”

"You con see her Sut only at a dis
tunce,” the doctor aBswered, *I must
keep you at léast twenty feet away
from her. Cote with me.”

They procesded to the siricken
house, The doctor entared and pros
ently Bim came ont. Her eves fiile)
with tears and for a moment she could
not speak.

“Why didn't you »t me know of
your troubles?* Samsern asked,

“Early Inst summes I wrote a long
letter to you,” she a*swered,

"It didn't reach 1*e.  One day iIn
June the stnge was rthhed of Its mall
down In Tazewell coydy. Your letter
was probably on thoat stoge”

“Harry's death waosg the last blow, |
came out here to get awny from my
troubles—perhaps to die. 1 dldn't
care.”

“Harry I8 not dead’ sald Samson,

Her right hand towwhed her fore-
hend; her lips foll asart; her eyves
took on a look of trag= earnestness,

“Not dead ! she whidnered.

“IMe Is ulive and wel'

Bim staggered townr® him and fell
to her knees and lay @vouched upon
the ground, In the dusky twilight,
shaking and choked with sobs, and

——
]
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Shaking and Choked With Sobs.

with tears streaming from her eves
hut she wns almost as sllent as the
shudow of the coming night, She
looked llke one searcning In the dust
for something very preclous, The
strong heart of Samson was touched
by the sorrowful look of her so that
he could not spenk,

Soon he was able to gay In a low,
wrembling volee;

“In every letter he tells of his love
for you. That article In the puper
was a cruel mistake,"

After n little sllence Bim rose from
the ground, She stood, for a moment,
wiping her eyes. Her form stralght-
ened and was presently erect, lMHer

soul resented the Injustice she had
suffered. There wos a wonderful and
touching dignity In her volce and

mauner when she usked: "Why dldn’t
he write t; me?”

“He must have written to yon."

Sadly, ealmly, thoughtfully, she
spoke as she stood looking off at the
fading glow In the west:

“It {8 terrible how things ean work
together to bLreak the heart and will
of a woman, Write to Hurry and tell
him that he must not come to see me
again, I have promised to marry un-
other man."

“T hope It Isn't Davis" sald Samson,

“It Is Davis™

“1 don't ke him,
honest.*

“But he has been wonderfully kind
to us. Without his help we couldn't
have llved, We cowldn't even hove
given my fother a decent burial”

“Has he been out here to see you?”

“No."

“And he won't come, That mun
knows how te keep out of danger. 1
don't belleve you'll marry him."

“Why 1

“Becnuse I intend to be a father to
you and pay all your debts” sald
Samson.

The doctor called from the door of
the cabin.

Bim sald: *“God bless you end
Harry I™ a# she turned away to tuke
up her task agnin,

That night both of them began, as
they say, to put two and two together.
While he rovle on in the growing dusk

I don't think he's

the keer loiellect of SBamson saw a
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convinelng sequence of elrcumstances

the theft of the mall snck, the false
account of Harry's degtly, the fullure
of his Ietiers to reach their desting-
tlon, nnd the foet that Bim bhad nes
cepted woney from Davis in thue of
newd, A strong suspieion of foul pluy
arew upon him nnd he began to con-
idder what he could do In the matter,

Huving forded a creeok he cunught
the glow of a Heht In the darkness,
a litle way up the rond, It was (he
Hghted window of a eabin, before
whose door e stopped hiz horse and
T B

“Iam a beluted and hungry traveler
on my wauy to Chicogo,” he sald to
the man who presently greeted hilim
from the open doorway,

“MNave come  through  Honey
Creek settlement ™ the latter peked,
“Left there ubout an hour ago”
“Sorry, wlster, but I can't let yon
come into the house, If you'll move off
a few feet T lay some grub on the
vhoppin® block an' up the rond about
a halfantte you'll tind n boarn with
some hoy In it, where you aml your
horse  cun  spend  the night umler

cover,”

Rums=on moved away and soon the
man brought a panekoge of food and
Inld It on the block und run back to
the door,

“I'll Iny & plece of silver on the
block,"” Samson eallod,

“Not a darned eent,” the mon nn-
swered, M1 hate lke ('lson to turn A
feller awny In the night, but we're
awrul skeered here with ehiflidren In
the house, Good-by, You ecan't inlss
the® barn,  It's close ng'in® the pond.*

Sumson ate bis lnnebeon In the dark-
ness, s he rode, und presenty eanne
upon  the barn und  unsaddled  ana
hitehed nnd fed his horse [ one end
of It—the beast having dronk his 1
nt the creek they had lately forded—
and Iny down to rest for the night,
with the suddle blanket beneath him
and his cont for a cover, A wind
from the north began to wail and
whistle through the cracks in the born
il over Its roof, bringing cold wenths
e Sunson's feel and legs Lhad been
wer In the crossing, o thuat he found
It difficult to keep warm, Ile crept
to the side of his horse, which had
lald down, and found o degree of coms
tort In the heat of the aniwal, But
It was a bad night, ut hest,

“I've had many a long, hard night,
but this Is the worst of them,” Sutie
sun thought,

There's many a bad plght In the
history of the ploneers, its shadows
ralling on donely, fll-marked rouds,
cut by rivers, creeks and marshes ad
strung through unnumbered milles of
wild eountry. Samson was up and
oft at daylight in a bitter wind and
sIx Inches of snow, It was a kind of
work he would not have undertnken
upon any call less coimmanding than
that of friendship,

He renched Chicago at noon, having
had nothing to eat that day. There
wus no such euger, nolsy crowd ln the
streets a8 he had seen beiore, The
fever of specudation hud passed, But
there were many people on the muin
thoroughfures, among whoin were
Europeans who had  arrived the
autumn before, They were chunging
but the marks of the yoke were still
upon them, In Chieago were the
vituls of the West and they were very
wuch nlive In spite of the panle,

Samson bought some new clothes
and bad a bath and a good dinner at
the Clty hotel, Then he went to the
olfice of Mr. Llonel Davis, There to
his surprise he met his old acquaint.
ance, Eli Fredenberg, who greeted
him with great wurmth and told of
having settled In Chicogo,

A well«dressed young man cawme out
of an inner ollice,

“I'd like 10 sce Mr, Davis,” sald
Samson, “Tell him that U've got some
mouey that belongs to him and that
I'm ready to dellver 11"

(TO BIE CONTINUED,)

WHERE HOTELS ARE UNKNOWN

Traveler in Mongolia Made Welcome
In Any Tent, Conformiig to S8im-
ple Rules of Etiquette.
Travelers on the steppes of Mon-
golla are welcome to stuy In any tent
n any village they encounter. Kvery
Mongollan s hospiiality itself, provid-
ing the truveler hns Judgoe it enough
to conformn to the simple rules of
etiquette, OF course, he will have to
t'e down beside the lumbs and calves
of the household, Just as do the mwems

hers of the family,

From whutever side of a tent the
truveler approaches he mast e sure
to ride up to It from the front, When
he s within a short distnnee he must
stop and shout “mohel” =hich mesns
dog, This Is a safety measure, b
chuse the dogs nre wolf-like and ferce,
The people hurry out to cull off the
dogs, and If he Is on foot he keeps
them buck, as best he can, with a
stiek, g

Onee n fruveler enters a tent he
says “mendlu,” or greeting. As dogs
do not attnck Inside a tent It Isn an
Insult to curry u stick Inside. He siis
at the left slde of . . | a-pince, with
his feetr cutled up under him, If he
enn't o this he sits with his feet
stretehed toward the door, Then he
exchanges snuff boxes with the fam-
lly, When he leaves, next morning, he
hows and smiles, as the Mongols have
ne cusiem equivalent to hand-shaking
nnd geod-lwy,

vy

Famous Greek Letter Society,

The Hrst Greek letter soclety was
Phl Betn Kappa, the letters standing
for n Ureek motto which I8 trunslated
“philosophy, the gulde of life.” It was
organizgd at Willlam and Mary col-
lege December B, 1776, as a secret so-
clal elub agd 'iterary soclety. It has
I me an  honorary fruternity (o
which men and women are elucted gu
& basls of scholarship,

YOU NEEDA

VITALIZER

You are not leeling fit. Your food does not
scem (o agree, have headaches, dizzy,

tired and sleepy even alier & night's

rest, bowels coustipated,
very serious the maiter,

think, but you know you are

umt there with the punch
and the pep. The aymp-
tomaerethoseof syes .
temie catarrh,

| whieh most

FOR
YOUNG
AED OLD §

Proved by ha'l & century of service
the renl remedy lor aystemio eatareh, In j
sction, Pe-ru-on is direst and satisfactory,

Nothing
you

It restores the appetite, cariches the blood,
dispels the estarrhal gnmuml whieh are canning

all the tresble and puts t
working order,

8 € VArions organs in prime
ihere in a prompt end plensant re« §

tura ol the old vigor and healthful elasticity which make
all tasks envy and life u joy,

Fine after the grip or Spanish Fla. Try it and sec,

What to

SOLD EVERYWHER®S,

fev doses

causes of it

Veterarn Pedectrian,

Filward Payson Weston, the Jrveles.

trlen who was famons o senerntion
[ o for hix wonderfal walking foats,
i still homty, at the nge of olehtiyv-

two yeurs,  Even now e wallis (e
trtles duily, for biis ail, aml several
tHuwes a1 week tikes o 12anile walk, In
the nelghborhoml of his honwe, o
tareh, Ulster connty, New York, fust
o Leep bimselt in comildithon

Thousands Have Kidney
Trouble and Never
Sllspect It

Applicants for Insurance Often
Rejected.

Judging from reports from druggista
who are constuntly in direct touch with
the publie, there 18 one preparation that
has been very successful in overcoming
these conditions, The mild nud healing
influence of Dr. Kilmer's Swumnp-Root is
soon realized. It stands the highest for
its remarkable record of success.

An examining physician for one of the |

prominent Life Insurance Companies, in

an interview on the suliject, made the ne- |

tonishing statement that one reason why
fo many applicants for insurance are re-
jected is because kidney trouble is so
tommon to the American people, and the
large majority of those whose applieas
tions are declined do not even suspect
that they have the disease,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp Hoot is on sale
it all drug stores in hottles of two sizes.
medium and large, However, if you wish
Irst to test this great preparation eend
‘en cents to Dr. "Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
om, N. Y., for a sample bottle. When
writing be sure and mention this paper,
Advertisement,

True Praise,

“I den’t bellese she Hiked  yonr
jelty”
“Why oottt She pradsed B overy

highly*

“1 Know thne, bt 1 onotles shie didnt
nsk you fur the recipe—IDwirair Frog
I'ross,

SHE DYED A SWEATER,
SKIRT AND CHILD'S COAT

Ench package ot “Diimond Dyes” con
tains divections so sitnpue W0y Wolln cali
dye or it her worn, ehabby  dresses,
Rhidls, Waists, conits, sockings, sweaters
coverings, denperies, hangings, everytling,
even il she has vever dyed betore.  Bay
“Dwmwond  Dyes' ~no  other  kind—then
pertect home dyving s sure because
mond  Dyes are goarantecd not to spot,
fude, streak, or run.  Tell your druggst

whether the materml you wish to dye s |

wool or silk, or whether it s hnen, cotton
or mixed goods.—adverusement.

Evervhody arites poetry now ; and
unthologics hnve 1o e issued o ger
It Intao buoks,

Everyshody i on the jJob
comes 1o knoekine g knocker,

when (it

SICK HEADACHE

Take a good dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills
51 —then take 2 or 3 for a few nights after. A

proper functions and the Headache and the

They regulate the Bowels and prevent Constipation,
N sim e, Small Pill; Small Dose; Small Price

TABLETS OR LIQUID,

o - .
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Take

DR L AT

restore your organs to their

pass away. In the same manner

Birds Do Valuable Work.

The tatnl numbier  of  fnsecteuting
rds In the United States §s estl-
matedd Gt more  than £ 0D (M),
Ench bivd miny  aesteoy 08 muany us

W dnsevts o day.

To  dnsure  glistening-white table
Hiens, use Red Cross Bull Blue in your
lnumdry, 1t pever disappoints, At all
Bood zrocers, Le—Advertisement,

Great Scheme,
“1 omm polt prefry, so |
shall hoave o he

"1 wavin] ool

sippuse l
Interesting.

glrlie*

ARE YOU A MOTHER?

Health is Your Most Valuable Asset
Here is How to Take Proper

| Care of It

Beatyiee, Nebr.—*] know Dr. Pieree's
Favorite Prescription to be s wonderful
help to  women during  expectaney,
Always during that time | took it and it
was the means of keeping me in a stron
Liealthy condition, made the nl'l.lt':'
mich easier, and my children wiere
sfronger and healthier than they would
Lave been if 1 had not tuken this medi-
cine. I ean highly recommend it to all
at this eritical period; they will find it an
excellent medicine.” — Mrs, Edith
Roberts, 524 W. Court St.

Go to your neighborhood drug store
today mnﬁ 't Favorite Prescription in
tablets or i!,lli(' or send 10¢ to Dr,

Pierce's Invalils’ Hotel in Buffalo, N. Y.
for trial pkg tablets, .

WATCH
THE BIG 4

Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver

Keep the vital organs healthy by
regularly taking the world's stand-
ard remedy for kidney. hver,
bladder and uric acid troubles —

GOLD MEDAL

oz

The National Kemedy of Holland for
rentunes and sndorsed by Queen Wilhels
muna At all druggists, three sizes.

Look for the name Gold Medal on avery bes
and accept no imitation

Girls! Girls!!
SaveYourHair
With Cuticura

Soup 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50c, Taleum 25¢.
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from the United States who have accepted Can-
ada’s ger trousoffer to settle on FREE homesteads
or blﬁ fa.m land in her provinces have been well
repaid by be

_=\landof Prosperity

able on easy terms

Fertilo Land at $15 to $30 an Acre

=land similar to that which th h ma
has ylelded f bushels of s
to the acre—ocats, barley and flax also
lz:,ndh:niul .whlll raising horses, cattle, sheep
a -

ers in wute‘r'% anada have raised crops in

sing!2 season worth more than the wh
h?-fr land. With auch(:rtfcm.:‘ €0 o ulemqo‘

and convenierices which make life worth living,
Farm Gardens, Poultry, Dalrying

are sources of income second only to grain &\
growing and stock raising, A &ar

D

way Tales, cie., writs

Reom 4, Bee Bldg., Omaha, N
ot T s, R metion

'_Go'dl Jobs at Big lono

#alaries, Tuition fee refunded

wntiful crops, There is still avail-

cars
1s of wheat
in great

rom 20 to 45

Ily profitable. Hundreds of farm-

good homes and all ?hmmlwtl'

good neighbors, t:&m“l: c!“-
chure
n':rktu. n:alro.d facitities, lur.:l nl?ﬁ
Ca

W. V. BENNETT

Dur graduates
always  in  de
good

mand st
we can't make you an ex .
percent of successful graduates of any u:r'ut.

ree catalog and J0-day Special Offer,

Lincoln Auto & Tractor School

24TH & O STS.

LINCOLN NEBRASKA




