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. Exceptional
\ Equipment

of the California Fig Syrup Co. and the
scientifie attainments of its chemists have
rendered possible the production of Syrup
of Figs and Llixir of Senna, in all of ita
excellence, by obtaining the pure medie-
inal principlesof plants known to act most
beneficinlly and combining them most
skillfully, in the right proportions, with
ita wholesome and rofreshing Syrup of
California Figs.

As there is only one genuine Syrup of
Figs and Elixir of Senna and as the gen-
uine is manufactured by an original
method known to the California Fig Syrup
Co. only, it is always necessary to buy the
genuine to get its beneficial effects,

A knowledge of the above facts enables
one to deeline imitations or to return them
if, upon viewing the package, the full name
of the Californin Fig 8yrup Co. is not found
printed on the front thervof,

SEEMED APPROPRIATE TO HER

Wife of 8lck Man Thought She Had
Reason for Appealing to Loco
metive Works.

One day last winter a feeble Irish
woman ecalled upon us for aid. The
case sounded urgent, so I went with
her at once. Everything was just as
she had stated. Her husband was
very I, she was too old and feeble
to work, their children were dead,
there was no fire and their only food
was bread which thelr neighbors, al-
most as poor us they, had given them.
I asked her why she had not come to
us before and she replied that she
had appealed to the church and to

several Individuals without success.

“Thin,” she went on, "0l wint to th*
big place 'round the strate.” The only
“big place® near was a plant for the
manufacture of steam engines, and 1
wondered.

“But what made you go to the loco-
motive works?" 1 asked,

“Well, ma'am, shure an' ain't me
old man got locomotive taxes?"'—New
York Telegram.

No Butler for Pneuritch.
“We'll have to get a  butler, you
know,” sald Mrs, Pneuritch.
“What for?" asked Mr. Pneuritch,
“Well, to look after the wine cellar,
apd—"
/° "Not much, Priscilla! I'm capable of

v Tooking after the booze myself.”

“A hutler lends dignity to an estab-
lishment, too.”

“Well, when I get so hard up for
dignity that I have to borrow it from
a butler, I'll quit and go back to the
rewail grocery business. You manage
the hired girls, Priscilla, and 'l at-
tend to rupning the man part of this
shebang.”

A Friendly Pointer.

“\What,” asked Arizona Al, when the
new editor had tuken charge of The
\l].!i!_\ Rattlesnoke, “is goin’ to be your
giliey

“My policy, my friend, Is polng to
be to tell the truth according to my
lights, and let the chips fall where
they may."

“Stranger, that's a good policy, but
be sure before yvou go to press that
vou've got your lights adjusted to suit
all parties, This i8 a bad place for
people that gits the wrong focus.”

Starch, ke everything else, is be-
ing constantly improved, the patent
Starches put on the market 25 years
ago are very different and inferior to
those of the present day. In the lat-
est discovery—Defiance Starch—all
injurlous chemieals are omitted, while
thie addition of another ingredient, in-
vented by us, gives to the Starch a
sgtrength and smoothness never ape
proached by other brands.

Overcome Adversity.

The waves which sorrow lashes up
around us stand high between us and
the world and make our ship solitary
in the midst of a haven full of vessels.
Cannot one do like the fair sun, and

.70 under the waves and yet come

vack ngain, And yet, after all, if you
look upon his going down rightly
there i8 no such thing in reality=—
Richter,

A Man of Means,

Stern Parent—Ethel, young Fledg:
ley gave me Lo understand he was a
man of means when he asked for your
hand.,

Ethel—He I8 & man of means, fa-
ther.

Stern Parent—But he only makes
$1,000 a year.

Ethel—Well, he
more,

means to make

Lewis' Single Rinder made of extra qual-
ity tobaceo, costs more than other B5e
cigars, Tell the dealer you want them,

Marriage will change & man's views
quicker than anything else,
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SYNOPSIS.

“NMad"” Dian Maltland, on renching hin
New York bachelor oluby, met an atirne
tive young woman nt the door Janitor
O'Hagnn sesired blm no one b been
within that day, Dan digeoyered o wom
an's finger prints In dust on s desk
nlong with a lotter from his atiorney
Madtiand dined with Duannerman, his at

tinrney MNan sel out for Greenflelds, to
got hia familly Jewels,  Dwiriong s wi
o the country seat, he et the Y

womnan In gray |
Ing hig bachelors' club 11

broken down. He Axed 1t By
“Tort" him Mabtland, on roaching Liome
surpriged lndy In gray, erncking the sal
contonining his oINS She, apparently
took him for o well-known cropk, Panlel
Aninty, Half-hypnotized, Maltiand oapened
his sufe, took therefrom the fewels, anl
gave them to her, st forming a poart-
nershilp I erlnies The read ban Anisty,

whom he

1 rige sl

pought by pollve of the worlil, appm el
on the samo mission. Moaltland overciome
liim
CHAPTER |V.—Continued.
“You doubted me, after all!™ she

commented, a trifle bitterly,

“l—no! You misunderstamd me.
Belleve me, 1"

“Ah, don't protest. What does |t
make or mar, whether or not you
trusted me? You have," she
added,  quietly, “the Jewels safe
enough, I suppose?”

He stopped short, aghast. “I!
jewelsg!"™

“1 slipped them in your coat pocket
before—""

Instantly her hand was free, Mait-
land ramming both his own Into the
side pockets of his top coat, "They're
safe!"

She smiled uncertainly,

“We have no time,"” said she.
you drive—?"

They were standing by the slde of
her car, which had been cunningly hid
den in the gloom beneath a spreading
tree on the further side of the road.
Maltland, crestfallen, offered his hand;
the tips of her fingers touchod his
palm lightly as she jumped in. He hes-
ftated at the step.

“You wish me to?"”

She laughed lightly. *“Most assurad-
Iv. You may assure yourself that 1
ghan't try to elude you again—"'

“T would T might he sure of that,”
ha said, steadying his volee and seek-
fng her eyves.

“Proerastination won't
mora assured,”

He stepped up and settled himselt
in the driver's seat, grasping throttle
nud steering wheel:; the great machine
thrilled to his toueh like a live thing,

The

“Can

make (it any

then began slowly to boek out Into
the road. For an instant it sgeemed to
hang palpitant on dead center, then

shot out ke a hound unleashed, ven-
trea-terre—Drooklyn miles away over
the hood.

It seemod but a
were thundering over the Myannls
bridge. A little further on Maltland
siowed down and, jumping out, lHghted
the lamps. In the seat agaln—no
words had passed—he threw In the
high-speed eluteh, and the world flung
behind  them, roaring, Therealter,
breathless, stunned by the frenzy of
sreed, perforee silent, they bored on
through the night, crashing along de-
serted highwayvs,

In the east h bhand of pollid Tight
Hfted up out of the night, and the
horizon took shape against it, stark
and black. Slowly, stealthily, the
formless dawn dusk spread over the
gleeping worlid; to the zenith the light-
sinftten stars reeled and died, and
houses, fields, and thoroughfares lay
a glimmer with ghostly twllight as the
car tore headlong through the grim,
unlovely, silent hinterland of Long
Izland Clty.

The gates of the ferry-house were In-
exorably shut against them when at
lagt Maltland brought the big machine
to a tremulons and panting halt, like
that of an overdriven thoroughbred.
And though they perforce endured a
wait of fully 15 minutes, neither found
aught worth sayving; or else the words
wherewith fitly to clothe thelr thoughts
were denled them, The girl seemed very
weary, and sat with head drooping and
hands clasped Idly in her lap. To
Maitland's hesitant query ns to her
comfort she return a4 monosyllable re-
assurninee. He dld not again ventyre
to disturb her; on his own part he was
consclous of a clogglng sense of ox-
haustion, of & drawn and haggard feel.
ing about the eyes and temples; and

minute ere they

knaw that he was keeping awake
automatically, his being already a-
dozea,

The {fresh wind off the sullen river
gerved in some measure to revive
them, once the gates were opened and
the car had taken a place on the fer
ry-boat's forward extreme, Day was
now full upon the world; above a horl-
zon belted with bright magenta, the
cloudless sky was soft turquolse und
sapphire; and abruptly, while the big
unwleldy boat surged across the nar-
row ribbon of green water, the sun
shot up  with a shout and turned to
an evanescent dream of falry-land the
gaunt, rock-ribhed profile of Manhat-
tan {gland, bulking above them In tier
upon tler of monstrous bufldings

On the Manhattan side, in deference
to the glrl’s low-spoken wish Maitland
van the machine up to Second avenue,
turned north, and brought it to a stop
by the curb, a little north of Thirty-
fifth streat,

“And now whither?' he Inguired,
hands somewhat [impatiently  ready
upon the driving and steering gear,

“We Have No Time,” Said She. “Can You Drive—17"

The girl smiled faintly through her
vell, “You have been most Kind,” she
told him In a tired volee. “Thank von
—f{rom my heart, Mr. Anisty,” and
made a4 move as if to relieve him of
his charge.

“Is that all?” he demanded, blankly

“(Can 1 say more?”

“ v . + 1 am to go no further
with you?" 8Sick with disappointment,
he rose and dropped to the sidewalk-
anticipating her afMirmative answer,

“If you would please me,” sald the
girl, “yvou won't insist."

“I don't, he returned, ruefully
“flut are you quite sure that you're all
right now?"

“Quite, thank you, dear Mr, Anlsty!™
With a pretty gesture of conquering
impulse she swept her vell aside, and
the warm rose-glow of the now.born
day tinted her wan young cheeks with
color. And her eyes were a8 stirs,
bright with a mist of emotion, hrim-
ming with gratutude—and something
elge. He could not say what; bat one
thing he knew, and that was that she
wias worn with exeiteraent and faligue,
near to the polnt of bhreaking down.

“You're tired,” he insisted, solici-
tous, “Can’t you lot me—2"

“T am tived," she admitted, wistfully,
volee subdued, yet rich and vibrant,
“No, please. Please let me go. Don't
ask me any questiong—now."

“Only one,” he made supplication.
“I've done nothing—"

“Nothing but he more kind than I
can say!"

“And you're not going to back out
of ouy partnership?”

“Oh!" And now the color in her
checks was warmer than that which
the dawn had lent them, “No, .

I shan't back out.” And she smiled.

“And If I call a meeting of the board
of management of Anisty and Went-
worth, Limlted, you wlll promise to
attend 7

“Ye.esg—"

“Will it be too early if 1 call one
for to-day?"

“Why—"

“Say at two o'clock this afternoon,
at Eugene's, You know the place?”

“1 have lunched there—"

“Then you shall again todday. You
won't disappoint me?"
“I will be there, | I shall

be glad to come, Now-—please!"”

“You've promised. Don't forget.”

He stoppod back and stood In a sort
of dreamy daze, while, with one final
wonderful smile at parting, the girl as-
sumed control of the machine and
swung It out from the curh. Maltland
watched it forge glowly up the avenuae
and wvanish round the Thirtysixth
gtreet corner; then turned his face
southward, slghing with weariness and
dlgeontent,

At Thirty-fourth street a pollceman,
lounging beneath the corrugated iron
awning of o corner saloon, faced about
with a low whistle, to stare after him
Mualtland experienced a chill sense of
criminal gullt: he was painfully con
#olous of those two shrewd eyves, hor
Ing gilmletllke Into his back, over-
looking no detall of the wreck of his
evenlng  clothes. Involuntarily  he
glanced down at his legs, and they
moved moechanieally beneath the edge

| stick, stalked oafter Maftland.

of his overcoat Uke twin anfmated
columnsg of mud and dust, openly ad-
vertising his misadventures, He felt
in his soul that they shricked alowd,
that they wonlid presently succecd in
dinn™g all the town awake, so thit
the startled populaes would eome to
the windows to stare in wonder na he
passtd by, And inwardly he groated
und quaked,

As for the polleeman, after some ye
lietant hesitation, he overcamse the in
hevent Indigposition to exertion that
uffects his Kind, and, swinging his

Happlly (and with heartfelt thanls
giving) the young man chanced npon
# somnolent and bedrageled hack, at
riest in the steneiled shadows of the
Third avenue eloevated strocture, 18
pilot was snoring Instily the sleep of
the belated, on the hox., With
Menlty he was awakened, and Malt
land dodeod into the musty, dusty body
of the vehiele grateful to escape the
unprejudiced stare of the guardian of
the peace, who in another moment
wonld have overtalien him and, doubi.
legs, subjected him 1o embarrassing
Inguisition,

some

As the anclent four-wheeler rattlod
neisily over the eobbles, some of the
shops were taking down thelr shutters,
the surface cars were beginning to run

with inerensing freguency, and the
sidewnlks were becoming  sparsely
populated,  Famlilinr as the sights

were, they were yet somehow s8tringe
Iv unreal to the voung man, In o
night the face of the world had
changed for him; lts features loomed
welrdly blurred and contorted through
the mystleal gray-gold atmosphere of
the land of Romance, wherein he real
Iy lived and moved and had his being,
The blatant day was altogether pre
posterous; today was a dream, somoe-
thing nightmarish; Iast night he had
been awiake, last night for the first
time in twenty-odd vears ol existence
he had Hved.

He slipped unthinkingly one hand
into his coat pocket, seeking instine-
tively his elgarotte case; and his fin-
gers brushed the coarsegrained sur-
face of a eanvas bag, He jumped as if
electrified., He had managed altogeth-
er to forget them, yet Iin his keeping
were the Jewels, Maltland helrlooms—
the swoaeg and booty, the JToot and plun
der of the night's adventure. And he

| that he had

smiled happily to think that his inter
est in them was 50 per cent. depreei- |
ated in 24 hours; now he owned only |
half.

Suddenly he sat up, with happy eves |
and & glowing face. She had trosted
him! : !

CHAPTER V.
Incognito.

AL noon, precisely, Maitland stirred
between the sheets for the lirst time
sinee he had thrown himself Into his |
hed—stivred, and, confused by what- |
ever alarm had awakened him, yawned |
atupendously, and sat  up, robbing |
cienched flgts in his eyes to clear them
of sleep’'s cabwebs, Then he bent for
witrd, clasping his knees, smiled large
Iy, replaced the smile with a’ thonght. |
ful frown, and in such wise contemm.
plated the foot of the bed for su\'vrail
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minuteshig first consclous  impres-
sion, that he had something delightful
to ook forward fo yielding to & vague
rocollection of a prolonged shreill tin-
tinnabntation-as if the telephone bell
in the front room had been vinging for
some thme

But e walted in valn for a repetition
of the sound, and eventually coneluded
been mistaken; it had
been an echo from Wig dreams, most
Hkely.,  Desides, who should call him
up?  Not two knew that ha
WAS In town; not even O'1hagan was
awinre that he had voturned to his
rooms that morning.

penple

He o gaped again, stretehing wide his
armsa, sat ap on the odge of the hed,
nied heard the clock strike 12

Noon and He had an en.
Ragement nt two' e brightenod ot
the memory and, Jumping up, pressed
an electrie call button on the wall, 1y
the thme he had paddid barefoot to the
bathroom and turned on the eold-wa
ter tap, O'Hagan's knock summoned
him to the hall door,

“Hoek again, O'Hagan: and In a
desperate rush, Il want yon to shave
me amd send some telegrams, please,
Must be off by 1:30. You may get out
my praystriped  flannels”—hora he
paused, ealeulating his costume with
careful diserimination—"and a bhlack-
stripedl negligee shirt; gray socks;
rasset low shoes; black and  white
ciaeck tle—broad wings, Yon know
whera to find them all?”

“"Shure yigs, sor.”

O'Hagan showed no evidencs of sur-
prige; the ecceontricities of Mr. Mait-
land conld not move him, who was in-
ured to them throngh long assoclation
and observation.  He moved away to
excecute his Instructions, quietly ef-
ficlent, By the time Maltland had
finlshed splashing and gasping in the
bathtub everyvihing was ready for the
coremony of dressing,

In other words, 20 minutes later
Maltland, bathod, shaved, but still in
tdressing gown and slppers, was seatod
at his desk, a4 cup of blnek coffee
gtonming at his elbow, a number of
vollow telegraph blanks before him, a
pen polsed between hig fingers,

It was In hig mind to send a wire
to Cressy, apologizing for his deser-
tion of the nleght fast and an-
nouncing his intention o rejoin the
party from which the motor trip to
New York hod been as planned but a
temporary defeetion, o time for Jdin
ner that snme eveping.  He nibbled
the emd of the penholdor, selocting
plirases, then looked up ut the at-
tentive O Hagan.

“Iring me 01 New Haven thne table,
please” he hegan, “and

The door hell
clumuoring shrilly

“What the deupe?”
“"Whao ean that be?
yvou, O'lingan?"

abrupted his words,

he demanded
Answer it, will

He put down the pen, swallowed hig
eouffec, and Nt a elgarette, Hstenlng to
the murmurs at the hall door. An in.
gtant later, 'Hagan roturned, hearing
i slip of white pasteboard which he de
posited on the desk before Maltland,

“tlames Burleson  Snaith,’" Mait-
land read aloud from the faultlessly

eneraved eard “1 don’t know him,
What does he want ?"
“Wouldn't say, sor; sgecemed sur-

priged whin 1 towld him ye were in,
an' sald he was glad to hear t—busl-
ness pressin’, says he"

“Snadth? Huat I never heard the
name before, What does he look Hke?”

“"A gintleman, sor, he th' elothes ay
him an' th' way he talks."

“Well Devil take the man!
Show him in,"”

"“Very good, sor"

Maitland swung around In his desk
chair, his back 1o the window, expres.
siom polltely eurlous, as his caller en-
tered the room, pausing, hat in band,
fust across the thrashold.

He proved to he a man apparently
of middle age, of helght approximating
Maitland's; his shoulders wore slightly
rounded as If from habitual bending
over o desk, his pose mild and defer-
ential. By his eyeglagses and peerlng
look, he was near-sighted; by his
dress, a gentleman of tagte and judg-
ment as well as of means Lo gratify
bath. A certaln jaunty and summery
touch in his attire suggested a person

fof leisure who had just run down from

his country pluce for a day In town.

His volee, when he spoke, did noth-
Ing to dispel the illusion

“Mr. Maitland?” he opened the cons
versation briskly. “I trust 1 do not
intrnde? 1 shall be brief as possible,
if you will fuver me with a private In.
torview,"”

Maltland réemarked n volee well mod-
alintedd and a good cholee of words, He
rose courteausly

‘I should be pleasad to do 80, he
suggested, “If you could advance any
ronson for such a request.”

Mr. Snalth smiled discrectly, fum-
bling In hig shde pocket. A second sllp
of eardbonrd appeared betweon his fin.
gers as he stepped over toward Malt.
lund

“1f 1 had not fearcd It might deprive

me of this Interview, I should have
sont In my business eard at once,” he
wald, “"Permit me."”

\TO Bl CONTINUED,)

“FAITH” ALL THAT WAS LEFT

8ymbols of “Hope' and “Charity” Had

Got Away from Unfortunate Sun-

day School Scholar.

A young Phlladelphia
tencher tolls this story of tho result
of an attempred  applleation of the
principles of oconomie:

For some thne she hid endeavorsd
to Impress upon the mbeds of one of
her charges the names of the thros
qualities, falth, hope, and charity, One
Sunday she presented the pupll of the
poor memory with three new phining
colng, o penny, a fivecent plece, and
a dime,

"The penny,” she sald, “represonts
faith, the five.cent plece hope, and the
dime charlty, Keep these colns and
every time you look at them think of
what they stand for."”

The Sunday following the teacher
roviewod the lesson of the week he.
fore, and enlled upon the holder ¢f the
colng to produce them and give thelr
names  In proper  sequence The
youngster shaflled from one leg to the
other, stammeraed, blushed and seomed
altogether overcome with  mortiflea-
tion. Finally he burst out with:

“Please, Misg Fanny, 1 ain't  got
nuthin® left but faith. HBaby swal-
lered Hope, and mamma took charlty
and bought ten conts® worth of meat
ter make hamburg steak out uv."

ASK FATHER.

Sunday school

Clergyman—What would your fa-
ther say If he saw you digging for
worms on Sunday?

Willle—1 don’t know: but 1 know
what he'd say if 1 did not dig for them.
That's him fishing over there.”

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory i the right
Starch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it I8 usually neces-
gary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabrie s
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the woar-
ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Definnee Starch, as it ean be applied
much more thinly beeause of its great-
er strength than other makes.

Many Seekers of the Pole,
Canadun, Denmark, France, Ger-
many, England, Rusgla, Sweden and
the United States were, in 1908, repre-

sented among the 12 expeditions
which were struggling toward  the
pole.  Eight leaders were veteransg—

Peary and Cook of the United Statoes,
Bernler of Canada, Erichson and Ras-
mussen  of  Denmark, Charcot of
France, Shackleton of Englund and

Uueer of Sweden,

The extraordinary popularity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
cliolee of Starch a mwatter of great fm-
portance, Deflanee Starch, being froe
from all injurious chemicals, s the
only one which is safe to use on fine
fabries. It great strength as a stiffen
¢r makes half the usunl quantity of
Starch necessary, with the resnlt of
perfect finlsh, equal to that when the
goods wore new,

Viewpoints.

Poet—Isn't it n shame the way
those vandals are blasting away the
beautiful Palisades?

Business Friend—I should say so.
Why, that was the finest place in the
world to palnt patent medicine ads!
—Puck.

Many a man's boasted bravery has
Eone luome when his wife suggestod
that he visit the kitchen and fire the
cook,

Nebraska Directory
Velie Wrought Iron Vehicles

Will Not Wenr Out. Tnslat on having them—
ask your loesl dealer or

JOHN DEERE PLOW COMPANY, Omaha—Sloux Falls

Lightning Rods.:*%:, =

sters fur e
phones. Protects forever, The best,
W, C, BHINN, =« =« Lincolin, Nebraska

REBUILT TRACTION

ot bargalo prices. Write

for list. LINIGER IMPLE:
ENG'NES MENT CO,, Omaha, Neb,
» Fing

%c i
Bold by the Best Dealers. Wo will send to puplles and
toachors on recelpt of 16 0tA In stemps, & 18inch, hard

mapie, irass odged rile, JOHN G, WOODWARD
& CO.,''The Candy Men''Councii Bluffs, la.

Beatrice Creamery Co.

Pays the highest price for

CREAM
“UPT“HE Sured i B

few dpys without s surgical operation
or detention from business. No pay
will be necepted untll the patieat s
completely satinfled, Write or call on

FRANTZ H. WRAY, M. D.
Room 306 Bee Bidg., Omaha, Neb,

Of all va-
rietles per:




