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Elixies Senna

Clcanses the System
ectally:
Dispels co\ds and Headoehes
dueto Constipation;
Acts nalurally, acks Yruly o8
a LaxoXwe.
Best for Men Women and (il
ren=\Young and OW.
To get Ws bencficiol effects.

always buy \he Genune,
manufactured by the

CALIFORNIA .
Fic Syrup Co.
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

one 3ize only. regular price 50'per bottle,

Only One of Many
“That's & queerly eut dinner Jncket
you have on.”
“This Is not a dinner Jacket, It's a
menl sack."”

Try Murine Vye Hemedy
For Mad, Woenk, Wenry, Wialery Eyon.
Compounded by Exporienced Phyvslelnns,
Conforms to the Pure Food amd Drugs
Law, Murine Deossn’t Smart, Soothen Eye
Paln. Try Murine for Your Eyes,

A Profitable Course,
“Did you find the course profitable?™
“Rather; tutered six men o L=
Lampoon

Poneumonin  and  Consumption are al
wiuys preceded by an ordinary eold, Ham-
lins \k'lmr\l Oil rubbed intoe the chest
draws out the mtlammation, breaks up
the cold and prevents all serious trouble.

No life ean be pure In its purpose
and strong in its strife, and all life
not be purer and stronger thereby,

Brooklyn, N, Y.
Addresa the Garfield Tea Co, as above
when writing for free samples of Garfield
Ten, the true remedy for constipation.

Fortunate I8 the woman who remen-
boers that frowns beget more wrinkles
than smiles,

ONLY ONE “RROMO QUININE."
Thnt s LAXATIY B HROMO QUININK, Laook fin
W slgnnture of K W, GROVE, sd the Warld
pver bo Cure & Cold in fme Day. 2.

A man would rather lose $25 at the
racetrack than give it to his wife to
buy a bonnet.

Lewis' Single Binder straight Ge. Muny
smokers prefer them to e cigars. Your
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 11l

Things past may be repented but
not reealled. —Livy.

“A Little Cold isa |
Dangerous Thing"

and often leads to hasty disease and
death when neglected. There are
many ways to treat a cold, but there is
only one right way—use the right
remedy.

DR.D.JAYNE'S
EXPECTORANT

is the surest and safest remedy knowng
for Coughs, Croup, Bronechitis,
Whooping Cough, Asthma, Pleurisy.
It cures when other remedies fail,

Do something for your cold in time,
ou know what delay means, you
now the remedy, too—Dr. ). Juyne's

Expectorant.

Bottles in three sizes, $1, 50¢, 25¢

Western Canada

MORE BIG CROPS IN 1908

Another 60,000 set
tlers from the United
States. New dis.
tricts opened for set-
tlement. 320 acres
oflandtoench set«
tler,— 160 freq
homestead and 160 at $3.00 per acre,

“A vast rich country and a contented pros-
peroun peaple.™ — K xteuct from correspotiiene
of w Natbnal Ediuer, svhae wvieit to Weatern
Canada, in Auguit, 1908, wis an inapiration.

Many have paid the entire cost of their
farms and bad a balance of from $10,00 1o
$20.00 per acre as a result of one crop,

Spring wheat, wimer wheat, oats, barley,
flax and peas are the principal crops, while
the wild grasses bring to perfection the
best cattle that have ever been sold on
the Chicago muarket.

Splendid climate, schools and churches
in all 1ocalities, Railways touch most of
the settled districts, and prices for produce
are always good. Lands may also be pur-
thased from railway and land companics.

Far pamphlets, maps and Information res
garding low rallway rates, npply to Superine
tendent of Immigration, Ottaws, Canadae, or
the authorizged Canndian Government Agent:

W. V. BENNETT,

801 New York Life Buildiog, Owaba, Nebraska,
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Washy Sparrow Sprawled Out Fast Asleep.
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SYNOPSIS.

Mr. Solomon Pratt began comlenl nuar-
rution  of story, introducing  well-to«do
Nathun Scudder of his town, and Edward
Van Hrunt apd Martin Hartley, two rvich
New Yorkers seeking rest fecnuse of
Intter pair's lavish expenditure of money,
Pratt's  first  ©inpression  wis  connected
with lunmties. Van Brunt, it was learned,
wus the successful suitor for the hnnd
of Miss Agnes Page, who gave Hartley
up. Adventure ut Fourth of July cele-
brntion ot FEastwich, Hortley rescued o
baoy, known as “Reddy,"” from under o
horse's fect and the urchin proved to be
one of Miss Page's chinrges, whom she
had taken to the country for an outing,
Out suiling Inter, Van BHrunt, Pratt and
Hupper were wrecked in o squndl,  Pratt
landed sufely and n search for the other
Iwo rovesled an island upon which they
were found.  Van Hrunt rented 1 from
Bewdder and ealled 1t Orone  Island In
charge of w colmipany of New York poor
children Miss Tulford and Miss Poage vis
Ited Ozone Island, ITn another storm Van
Brant and Hartley narvowly escsped bes
g wrecked, hoaving aboard  chlekens,
RIgS, ete, with which they were to start
w farm. Kurekn Sparrow, s country girvl,
wir engaged as 0 cook and Van Hrunt
nnd Hartley pald o visit to her father,
who for years hud been elaiming con-
sumption ns an excuse for not working,
Upon another inlund visit by Miss Pugge,
Fureka dingnosed Hartley's eame a8 one
of love for Agnes. At o lawn fete, Van
Hrunt shocked the church community hy
raffiing o quilt for the church's Lenpoefit
Hartley Invonted o plan to make Washe
Ington Sparrow work. Tn putting the plan
Into effect Hurtley Incurs wrath of Miss
Page, for whom the “slek man'’ sent.
Agnes then appealod to Van Brunt

CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

She went out and shut the door.
The patient set down on the lounge
and looked at the cracks in the walls.
The wind off the bay was singing
through ‘em and there was a steady
hallstorm of sand coming with it. If
fresh alr was physie, Sparrow was cer-
tain to be & well man.

“Oet undressed,” says I “Hurry up.”

“I' freeze to death,” says he, shiv-
ering.

“No you won't. Not In  August.
Maybe, later on, in December, ‘twill
be different. But, anyhow, freezing's
& quick death, so they say, and I've
hoard you hankering to die quick ever
since 1 knew you, Get into bed.”

He took off his coat and vest and
camped out on.the lonnge. There was
plenty of bed clothes, 1 took up the
lamp, Then I looked at him,

“There's one or two things more,”
says 1. "Tomorrow morning you'll
be for coming into the house. Well,
you ean't come. You'll stay outside,
same as Kurekan sayvs vou will, And
the skiff and sloop are locked and
chained, so you ean't run away In
them., And Scudder won't take vou,
nor any letters from you, 'cause he's
in the game, too. And when Miss|
Page comes, If she does come, don't
you dare tell her one word, 1If you do
—well, you won't dle of eonsumption,
anyhow.™

I pounded my knee with my fst
when [ sald it. It's a pretty average
fist, far's size s concerned, and | see
him looking at {t,

I sald “Goodnight” and went out
and locked the door and took away the
key., The fresh alr eure had begun.

Next day was raw and chilly and the
Invallid put In the hours chasing what
few patches of sunshine happened to
come along, Eurcks brought his meals
out to him. He begged and pleaded to
be let Into the house, but ‘twas no go.
He spent that night in the toolhouse,
same a8 he had the first,

For n week he stayed ountdoor, Then
he sald he felt so much better that he
guessed he could risk a day inside.
Fureka was ready for him.

“I'm glad your lungs fee! bhetter, pa,"”
she says. “I thought they wouid, ut,

monthse and months yet. [ guess it's
time to start in on the dyspepsy line.”

She took a plece of paper out of her
dress waist and unfolded it. “I sent a
dollar to a doctor that advertised In
the People’'s Magazine,” she says, “and
I got thls. It's for dyspepsy, pa, and
particular nervous dyspepsay. ‘A care-
ful dlet and plenty of exercise,' " she
read. “We'll begin on the dieting. ‘In
severe cases patient should take noth-
ing but®hot milk.' We've got plenty of
milk—such as ‘tis, That's a comfort.”

Her dad had been setting on the
wash bench back of the kitchen. Now
he jumped up off it like 'twas red hot.
“Do you have the face to tell me,” he
sereams, “that I can't have nothing to
cat but milk? Why, that's—"

“Doctor's orders, pa,” says Eureka.
“I'm golug by doctor's orders, and see
what they've done for your lungs al-
ready.”

“1 can’t llve on milk!
baby. 1 hate the stufr!
lleve no doctor'd ever—"

“Well, we'll eall Dr, Penrose and see
what he says. I'll bet he'll back
me up.'”

Washy didn't take the bet. He knew
what Dr, Penrose thought of him and
his allments.

“Aw, Reky, please—" he begs.

“For your own good, pa,” says hils
daughter. “I'll fetch you the hot
milk."”

She did-—a quart of it. He drank
it 'cause there wa'n’t nothing else, For
another week he lived on hot skim-
milk and cold fresh air. He pleaded
with the Heavenlles and me, but we
hadn't any pity for him. He tackled
Scudder, but Nate never pitled any-
body unless there was money in it
He tried smuggling letters to Agnes,
getting Lycurgus to carry ‘em; but
Lys was in with his sister and the let-
ters never got any further than Eu-
reka's pocket,

"I'was fun for the rest of us, but a
kind of nuisance in some wayvs. You
see the sight of us eating three square
meals a day was horrible tantalizing
to a dyspeptic with an appetite like
Washy's, He'd peek In through the
dining room windows while we was at
the table, and groan steady and loud
il dessert time, Van sald it reminded
him of what he called a “tarble dote”
at & Hungarvien restaurant In New
York. He sald there was music at
both places, but that, on the whole,
Wuashy's music was the best of the
WO,

The Sunday of the week following
wits 4 mean day. A cold raln and
conslderable wind; more like October
than August. The invalld set in the
tool shed with the door opened and
an umbrella keeping off the rain that
leaked through the cracks in the roof.
He looked as happy and snug as a
locked-out cat in a thunder storm.

“Aw, BEurekn," says he, when me
and his daughter went out to the shed
with the noon bucket of steaming milk,
“Aw, Eurcka,” he says, "won't you let
me have something hearty? Only a
hunk of bread, say? 1've drowned my
Insldes with that thin milk till 1 feel
Hke a churn, 1 can't keep on drinking
the stuff. The mere sight of a cow
would make me seaslek.”

But Eureka wouldn't glve In. “It's
all for your good, pa." she sald. That
wns what Van told him every chance
he got, 1 ca¥late them words had
come to be almost as sickening to him

I ain't a
1 don't be-

of course, you mustn't come in for

as the milk.

Sy

Next morning 1 got up early and
come downstairs, “Twas blowing hard
and still raining. Kureka hadn't turned
out yet, 1 opened the door of the
kitehen and there | see a sight.

In the rocking chalr by the kitchen
stove was Washy Hparrow, sprawled
ont fast asleep, His fest was on the
hearth of the stove, a plece of ple-
erngt was on the floor by his hand, his
head was tipped back and his mouth
wlde open. And his face—oh, say! It
was perfect peace and comfort,

The critter, so it turned out after-
wards, had hunted around in the night
till he found a cellar window unlocked.
Then he'd erawled in and tiptoed up
to the kitchen,

I went upstalrs again and routed out
the Heavenlies. | wanted '‘em to see
the show. We stood In the door and
looked at it. Just then Eoareka come
along.

“My soul and body!™ she gings out,

Her dad heard her and woke up.
First he just opened hils eyes and
gtretched. Then he set up straight
and turned round. He turned pale

“Well, pa!" says BEureka, sharp,
“what sort of dolngs is this? What do
you mean?”

Sparrow stared at her; then at s,
He started to speak. Then he hap
pened to notice my fist; and he never
sald a word

“The den!”™ says Eurcka., “After all
I've done to eure yon
this hot kitchen and coiating—Iis that
apple-ple crust by yvour hand?”

She stepped across and opened the
pantry door,

"My sakes allve!” she says. "l
swan to man if he nin't ate everything
in the buttery!"

“le—]=" gtammers Washy, wild like.
“le=l-=1 didn't mean to, but | was
gtarved  and—and  half
and—"

“Ple!” sayvs Eurcka, "Well, | never!
Now we're In a nlee mess; and all to
do over again.”

“I'm all vight now, anyway,” says
Washy. “I ain’t coughing none and
the grub don't distress me & mite, Not
half so much as that cussed Dblue
milk."

“All to do over,” says Eureka. “And
I don't know as we'll ever cure you
now. Get out door this minute. And
vou mustn't eat a thing, not even milk,
for three or four days. Open that out-
glde door, please, Mr. Pratt.”

I opened the door. The raln come
beating in, with the wind back of it
It hit Washy like a cold wave.

“I'm all right, I tell yon!™ he yelled.
“1 feel fine. Hetter'n ever | was, don't
knows 1 ain't."”

“Are you sure, pa?"

“Sure? Course I'm sure,
know? I'm all cured.’”

“Well, that's a merey,” Eurcka says.

Don't |

Roasting in!

drownded,

odd ana his heart & weak., Think of

him? Think—' and so forth. Bo I re-
I am dressod and have had breakfast
ull yearning for work has left me.
Don't you think 1 deserve credit?”
She gdid he did, Only he must be
careful and not get up and work In his
gleep. | Hstened with my mouth open
as usual. Such crazy drivel from
grown up men and women was too
many for me. It wa'n't Intended to
he funny, of couyse, because they
never smiled, It beat me altogether,
und Eureka =ald the same. 'Twas her
notion thut all the Junaties that was

rich to be put into ‘em, was gent to
New York., It sonnded reasonable
enough to belleve, sometimes,

Agnes saw Sparrow, of course, but
Hrown was by when she gee him and
Washy didn't darve =ay but he'd gone
to work of hs own accord. |1 cal'late
that he fggered that the gung of us
would have killed him if he had., So
the Page girl went bhack to Eastwich
satlsfled. And Eureka went home
l again nights and kept house for Lyecur-
| #us and her dad. Bat Hartley looked
||Ill that the mogt of the old man's
|
|

ten dollars o week was turned over
‘o her,

The Heavenlies' quiet Naturalness

haad prenty nigh disappeared aliogether |

now. They was restless all the time.
Mall was heavy and the telegram en-
Lvelepes In the eoul hed and around
was thicker thun ever And Scwdder
come 1o Ozone thyee times a day,
| By September 1 thought sure they'(
| he resdy to quit and go home. They
acted to me as though they was tired
| of the whole ithing, | thought 1'd
| sound ‘em, so 1 sayvs:
“I g'pose likely vou'll be for shut-
| ting up this ghop and getting back to
the elty 'most any day pretty soon
now, won't von?"

Van Hront looked at his chum and
Hartley looked at him. Then they
canght themselves doing it, and looked
away quick.

“Why, skipper!"” says Van, “what
makes you say that?"

“Oh, nothing ‘special” says L
| “Only It seemed to me that you was
| kind of nervons and fidgety lately.
Didn't know but you was anxlous to
be ‘dealing’ them stocks of vours, or
something,. You've been away from
‘om a good while”

It was Hartley that answered. “Van
is done with the stock market,” he
says, qulek. "He has sworn never to
touch It agoain.”™

“That's s0," says 1. “l remember
hearing him swear that every ten min-
utes when we first come, But he's
kind of knocked off swearing lately, so

“I knew 'twas the right receipts, but | I forgot. But 1 did think you fellers

I didn't think they'd work so quick.
Mr. Van Hrunt, pa's cured. He'll take
that job at the hotel this very day;
just as soon as it clears up a lctle.”

| weren't quite so keen on the Natural

Life business as you was, You ain't

rend the gospel for a considerable
spell”

The Heavenlles shouted and so did
1. The cured man looked tolerable un-|
easy. He choked up and begun lu!
sputter. |

“Course you mustn't go if yon ain’t
real well and cured for good, pa,"” says
his daughter. “Maybe you'd better
try the toolhouse and the milk a spell
longer."

The door was stlll open. And the |
wind and rain was driving in. Washy |
swullowed, and answered slow: |

“I'l—T1'1l go," he says. “Buat I'll have
to work sort of easy first along, so's—"

“Oh, no! you must work real hard,
80'8 to get the exercise, or you'll have
a relapse, Mr. Pratt, you'll tell Mr.
Hrown to see that pa works the way
he'd ought to, won't you?"

I nodded. “He'll work,” says 1, de.
clded.

At ten o'clock ‘twas clear and |
rowed the ex-consumptive dyspeptie
over to the maln and led him up to the
hotel. I give him some advice as |
went along.

That afternoon the Twins did noth-
Ing but tell Eurska that she was a
wonder.

“Yes,” says she, “l cal'late he's
cured, at least for a spell. Anyhow,
that ‘Everybody works but father’
song don't fit our family no more.”

CHAPTER XVI.
The Natural Life.

Washy Sparrow's going to work
wids the biggest surprise Wellmouth
had had since old man Ginn, owner of
the Palace Billlard, Pool and Siplo
parlors, got converted and jolned the

They both looked sheepish and
gullty.

“That's s0,” sayvs Van. “We haven't.
But we've been o confoundedly busy,
gunning, and white plagueing, and so
on, that we haven't had time. And
we've milzlald the book., If 1 knew
where it was [ should be—"

“Here ‘tis, right on the mantel-
plece,” aays 1, reaching for it and
knocking off the dust. “Why don't
you take a set at It now? It's too

| foggy to do much outside.”

So they done it, Hartley readdng and
Van lstening., But 'twas a short ses-
glon. When | come in, about 15 min.
utes later, the book was bottom up on
the floor and the Twins was dealing
what they called “cold hands” with
cards for a quarter a hand.

That week was when we reaped our
hiarvest from the garden, Two mid-
dling lean cucumbers and a tomatter
that was suffering from yellow jaun-
dice. They was pretty slek vegetables,
but the Heavenlles seemed to think
they was something wonderful. They
made more fuss over ‘em than if they
was solld gold. And they digested as
iIf they was, too.

News come that Dewey, the Sparrow
baby, was sick with a cold over to
the Fresh Alr school and Eureka was
worrled. Finally she decided to go
over there for a day or so and see to
him. Lycurgus would look out for
pa. Bo she went and me and the
Twins was left alone,

The day she went was beautiful and
clear., Hot as July, and not a breath
of wind, It acted to me llke a weath-

Good Templars. Nobody would be-
lieve it, of course, without seeing him
do it with their own eves, and there
was so0 many folks round the hotel
that Peter Brown sald he was think-
ing of charging admission. Agnes |
Page heard the news and come posting |
over to find out what sort of eruelizing

her pet Invalld had had to bear. Van |

Hrunt done the explaining; it was
right in his line.

“It was the Invigorating atmosphere
of Ozone Island that did It, Agnes," he
said. “When we have finished rurallz-
Ing here I'm considering turning the
place into a sanltarlum, One week of
Pratt's chowder and FEureka's corn
mufling, coupled with the bay breezes
and the odor of clam fluts and sea-
weed, would make an Egyptian mum-
my turn flip-flaps, 1 have to lay vio
lent hands on myself every day, or 1,
too, would be selzed with the laboring
fever,”

She looked at him, kind of odd.
“That s most alarming news,'"” says
she, “If true. 1 confess 1 hadn't no-
ticed the symptoms. Your temperature
appears to be normal at present,"

“It 18" he says. 1 flatter mysolf
that 1 am making a magnificent fight
ngainst the disease. My most rabid
attacks are In the early morning, be-
fore 1 get out of bed, Then | feel the
insane desire for work, hard work,
creeping over me, But I am Srm, 1

reason thus: ‘The governor ks sixty

er breeder, and | said so; but all 1
got for the prophesving was Van's
cialling me a Jeremiah again. He had

| planned a gunning cruise for the next
| day.

That night 1 woke up about 12
o'cloek and Marcellus' old slab castle
was shaking llke as if it had the
palsy. The wind was roaring and
screeching and the rain  was just
swashing against the windows, 1
turned out and put in a lvely hall
hour shutting blinds and making
things fast, Usually September Is a
| pleasant month down our way, but
! sometimes we get a regular gale, and,
when we do, we get all the back num-
bers without subscribing for 'em, 1
wans soaking wet when 1 got to bed
again,

Next morning 'twas worse than aver.
The bay looked like a tortolseshell
cat in a O, just a whirligig of black and
| white and vellow witer. Scudder mun-
azed to get aeross, but his mllk cans
had upsget in the dory and he sald he
wouldn't rvisk another trip till she
faired off some.

l (TO BE CONTINUED)

! Approval,
L "Rligeins Is constantly repeating the
things his children say."”

“Yeos," answored Miss Cayenne, “and
| T must say 1 enjoy hearing them, They
are really much more entertaioing
than any original remarks of which
My, Bligglns would be capable™

the shock that the news would be to

solve to keep up the fight, By the time |

crowded out of the asylums, or was (oo |

|

- PHYSICIAN
ADVISED

’l Taking Lydia E. Pinkham's
' Vegetable Compound

Columbus, Ohio.— "1 have taken
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
poun during
change of life, My
doectar told me it
was good, and gince
taking it 1 feel so
much better that I
can do all my work
again. I think
I.rydiu. E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com.
yound a fine remedy
for all woman's
troubles, and I
never forget to tell
my friends what it has dona for me.”
—Mrs, B, HaNsoN, 304 East Long St.,
| Columbus, Ohio.
\ Another Woman_ Helped.

Graniteville, Vt. —*“ I was passin
throughthe Changeof Lifeand suffere
from nervounsness and other annuying
symptoms. Lydia E. Pinkham’'s Vege.
table Compound restored myhealthand
strongth, and proved worth mountains
| of gold to me. For the sake of other
[sutfering women 1 am willing you

] [should publish my letter.” — Mns.,

[ CrranrLes Banrcray, R.E.D., Granite-
| ville, VL.
Women who are passing through this
[crllicul period or who are suffering
[from any of those distressing ills pe-
culiar to their sex should not lose sight
of the fact that for thirty years Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
{ which is made from roots and herbs,
[ has been the standard remedy for
| female ills. In almost every commnu-
| nity you will find women who have
| been restored to health by Lydia E.
| Pinkham’s Vegetable Compdund.

Bad Breath. |

A well-known physician, who
undoubtedly knows, declares that |
bad breath has broken off more
matches than bad temper,

There are ardent
lovers who must
sometimes wish
their sweethearts
presented  sweeter
mouths to be kissed.

Good teeth cannot
prevent bad breath
when the stomach is
disordered.

The best cure for
bad breath is a
cleansing out of the
=71 bady by use of

Lane’s F
Medicine

(called also Lane’s Tea)

the tonic laxative,
“ This is a herb medicine, sold in

|
|
|
|
|

25¢. and 50c, packages by drug-
gists. It saves doctor bills,

It cures headache, backache, in«
digestion, constipation and skin

| diseases, 25c. at druggists.
% e ———— T .

1 want every chronlc rheamatic to throw
all medicines, all laimen all

‘.’l!u. ers, nnd plve MUNYON'S RHEUMA.
ISM HEMEDY & trial. No matter what
your doctor may say, no matter what
your frirnds muy say, no matter how
lr;jdndivod Iou may be lnl:ﬂt all ugmr-
remedic o at once to your -

t and ;et"n%-ott%e of the iumuﬁ'i-
IBM REMEDY. [If it falls to glve antis.
fuction, I will refund your money.—Munyon
Remember this remedy contalns no gal-
feylle neld, no oplum cocalne, morphine or
other harmful drugs. _ It §8 put up under
the guarantee of the Pure Food and Drug

ct, -
For sale by all druggists, Price, 26c.

SIGK HEADAGHE
CARTERS| st

Tuey also relleve Dis
tress (rom Dyspepsia, In
digestlon nnd Too Hearty
Eating, A perfect reme

edy for Disziness, Naw
ll e |4en, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste inthe Month, Cont
ed Tongne, Paln In the
sSide, TORPID LIVER
They regulate the Bowels., Purely Vegetable

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
CARTERS Genuine Must Bear

Fac-Simile Signature

VER | Zer o
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

DEFIANCE STARCH {iicir 2oniilesd

. to oul:inl

Nothing breaks down the health so
quickly snd positively as s persistent
cough. i you bave a cough give
ft attention now.  You can relieve
it quickly with P130'8 CURE,

Famous for hall & century as the




