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“1 suppose,” he sald, Ingratiatingly,
“you often get spoken to by men?”

“Yes,” she roplied, “"and by monk-
#¥s. But tonlght there don't seem to
be any men lbouu"

TOLD TO USE CUTICURA.

After Specialiet Failed to Cure Her In.
tense Itching Eczema—Mad Been
Tortured and Disfigured But

Was Soon Cured of Dread Humor,

“l contracted eczema and suffered
Intensely for about ten months, At
times I thought I would seratch my-
self to pleces. My face and arms were
covered with large red patches, so
that [ was ashamed to go out. 1 was
advised to go to a doctor who was
n specialist In sekin dleenses, but 1
recelved very Uttle relief. I  tried
every known remedy, with the same
results, I thought I would never get bet.
ter untll a friend of mine told me to try
the Cuticura Remedies. 8o I tried them
and after four or five applications of
Cutlcura Olntment 1 was relleved of
my unbearnble itching. 1 used two
sets of the Cuticura Remedies, and 1
am completely cured, Miss Barbara
Kral, Highlandtown, Md., Jan, 9, '08"
Potter Dma(‘hr.-m.c:rp.ﬂolol‘m Hoston.

Lumon Combat White Plague.

According to recent Hgures pub-
lshed by the National Assoclation
for the Study and Prevention of Tu
berculosls, uenrly B0  per cent of
thoge enlisted o the active campalgn
agnipgt conaguwiption are laymen, and
the percentage of layweén has tripled
1o the last four youra

Encouraging.
“Tell me frankly, sir, what do you
think of my daughter's volee?”
“Well, madam, [ think she may
have & bhitlllant future in water-color
painting.”

PRLANRY DAVIS PAINKILLER
Forn \\lﬂd!llrhl{“ur culd Unstend of whiskey) uss

Puinkiller, Foreolie,diareio md suomarcomplaiot
ediolne vever fulle . Mo, M or e buttlos

lafe has one great purpose, the
growtn of character.—Wesley,

It's the ]udm\eni‘nnf_mag smokern that
Lewis' Single Binder 5¢ cigar equals in
quality most 10¢ cigars .

Only a putty life Is afrald of belng
worn out.
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SICK HEAngcgg
CARTERS| these ke Fit.

these Little Pills.

They alao relleve Dis
tress (rom Dyspopals, In

digestion and Too Hearty

E Euting, A perfect rem
edy for Dizsiness, Nau

LL wen, Drowslness, Bae
Tuste In the Mouth, Coat

ed Toogue, Paln in the
Side, TORPID LIVER
They n.cnlau the Bowels. Purely Vegetabls

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

S ool

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

LSA

besistines the

I e oyen ase | Thﬁmpsn's Eye Water

;v’ébf'aska' Directory
TAFT'S DENTAL ROOMS
SHE Douglas St., OMAHA, NEB,

Reliable Deotistry at Moderate Prices

Y WRITERS &
MAKES
rh| iFlon. or tme I-'l:l'
tod, rent applion. We sl
-hm fnr {ree pxanination, No de-
Il Wity B bl wiw e wnd wiler

F Avsnsenio 437 h‘un“. e ala

IlamHayTnulsara the Best

Insist onhaving them. Ask yourlocal dealor,or
JOHN DEERE OMAHA

M. 3blooberjer & Son Co.

Wholesale Millinery

The Best in the West OMAHA, NEB.

The Roof with the L
WHR CAH Nail Heads Protected

CAREY’S ROOFING

Haii and Fire Resisting
Ask your dealer or
SUNDERLAND IIOOFING & SUPPLY (O,
Nobraaka.

Omaha, b " i

HLUSTINTIONS BY FAY WALTIRS

cosvarens ol &y ACHTOLURE
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SYNOPSIS,

The story opens with the sliipwreck of
tho steamer on which Miss Genevieve
lealle, an American helress, lLord Win-
thropoe, an Englishinan, and Tom Blake,
a brusgue American, were pPAssengers,
The three wers tossed upon an uninhah-
ftod Island and were the only ones not
drowned., Binke recoversd from a drunk
en stupor, Blake, shunned on the boatl,
bu‘nuln of hin roughness, became a hiety

;:murwr of the lml?tm pair,. ‘The
En. thhiman wis sulng for the hand of
Mina Lesulls. Hlake started 16 awl
to tha ship to recover what
Hlake returned mufoly. Winthrope wasted
his lant match on & clgerette, for which
he was scored by Blake, Thelr first meal
war 8 doad flah, The trio started o lon
|n1lu hike for higher land. r‘

tacked them, Blake was iumﬁl‘llrd tu
carry Miss Lesallo on saccount of weari-
nesy. He taunted Winthrope. They en-
tered the Jungle,

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

“You'd find those thorns a whole lot
worsge,” muttered Blake.

“To be sure; and Miss Leslie fully
appreciates your kindness” interposed
Winthrops,

“I do Indeed, Mr. Blake! I'm sure 1
never could go through here without
your coat."

“That's all right.
chief?

“I put it in one of the pockets

“It'nl do to tle up your halr.”

Miss Leslie took the suggestion,
knotting the big square of linen over
hor flufly brown halr.

Blake walted only for her fo draw
out the kerchief before he began (o
foree a way through the jungle, Now
and then he beat at the tangled vege-
tation with his club. Though he held
to the line by which he had left the
thicket,' yet aull his efforts falled to
open an easy passage for the others.
Many of the thorny branches sprang
back Into place behind him, and as
Misg Leslle, who was the first to fol
low, sought to thrust them aside the
thorns plerced her delleate skin until
her hands were covered with blood.
Nor did Winthrope, stumbling and hob-
bllng behind her, fare any better,
Twice he tripped headlong into the
brush, scratching his arms and face,

Blake took his own punishment as
4 matter of course, though his tougher
and thicker skin made his Injuries leas
painful., He advanced steadily along
the line of bent and broken twigs that
marked his outward passage, untll the
thicket opened on a strip of grassy
ground beneath a wild figtree.

“Ry Jove!" exclaimed Winthrope,
“a banyan!"

“Banyan? Whell, if that's British for
a dalsy, you've hlt It responded
Blake. “Just take s squint up here,
How's that for a roost?”

Winthrope and Miss Leslie H‘ﬂ.l""d up
dublously at the edge of a bed of
reeds gathered in the hollow of one of
the huge flattened branches at Its
junction with the main trunk of the
banyan, 20 feet above them

“Will not the mosquitoas pestor us
here among the treez?’ objected Win.
thrope.

“Btorm must have blown
I haven't aeen any yet"

“There wlill be milllons after sun-
sel.”

“Mayhe;
our roost.™

“But how are we to get up so high?
inquired Miss Leslio.

“I ean swarm thiz drop root, and
I've a4 creepor ready for you two,” ex
plained Blake.

Suiting action to words, he climbed
up the small trunk of the air root and |
swung over into the hollow where hu-'
had plled the reeds. Across the
broad limb dangled a rope-like ereeper,
one end of whieh he had fastened to a
branch higher up. He flung down the
free end to Winthrope.

“Look llvely, PatL"” he ealled. "The
sun's mogt gone, and twillght don't
last all night in these parts. Get the
line around Miss Leslie. and do what
vou ean on o boost."

“l see; but, you know,
too stiff to tle.”

Blake stifled an oath and jerked the
end of the creeper up into his hand.
When be threw it down again it was

m baok
wan |«

Got the handker-

‘em away

but I bet they keep below

the vine Is

S e ———— it ._.....

|
|

looped around and fastened In a lmw-|
line knot I

“Now, Miss Lealle, get aboard and |
we'll have you up in a Jiffy." he soid. |

“Are you sure you can lft me?"|
asked the girl, as Winthrope slipped |
the loop over her shoulders.

Blake laughed down at them. “Well,
I guess yes! Once holsted a fellow out |
of a OGOUfoot prosapect
Dutchinan at that
over 120.”

He had satretched out across the
broadest part of the branch, As Miss
Leslle seatod herself in the loop hs-
reached down and began to haul up on
the creeper, hand over hand, I.hmmhl
frightened by the novel manner of as
cent the girl clung tightly to the line |
above her head, and I ake had no dif
ficulty in ralsing her untll she awung
directly bepeath him. Here, hu\\r-l
over, he found himself In a quundary.
The girl seemed as helpless as o child, |
and he wns lying flat. How could he
left her nbove the lavel of the branch?

“Take hold the other loe,” he sald,
The gir! hesitated. “"Do you hear?
Grab It quick, and pull vp hard If vou
don's want a tumble!"

The girl selzed the part of  the
créeper which was fastsned above and
drew bharself up with convulsive on
orgy. Instantly Blakas rose to his
knees, and grasping the tauwl creeper

You don't welgh

1
[;r
,m"‘“!lal‘ﬂuh ll“
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lnhm.
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“It's Only a Beast That's Killed Something Down Beiow.”

with one hand reached down with the
other to swing the girl up beside him
on the branch.

“All right, Miss Jenny,” he reas-
sured her as he felt her tremble. “Sor-
ry to scare you, but | couldn’t have
made It without. Now, If you'll just
hold down my legs we'll soon holst
his ludship.”

He had seated her in the broadest
part of the shallow hollow, where the
branch joined the main trunk of the
fig. Heaped with the reeds which he
had gathered durlng the afternoon It
made such n cozy sheltér that she
at once forgot her dizzlness and fright
Nestling among the reeds, she leaned
over and preesed down on his ankles
with all her strength.

The 1oose end of the creeper hod
fallen to the ground when Blake lifted
her upon the branch and Winthrope
was already alipping Into the loop.
Blake ordered him to take It off and
send up the ¢lub, As the creeper was

again flung down a bluck shadow
gwept over the fungle,
“Hello! Sunset!”  rcalled Blake

"Look sharp, there!”™

YAl ready.” responded Winthrope

Muke drew in a full breath, and be
gan to hoist, The positlon wns an
awkweard one, and Winthrope welghed
30 or 40 pounds more than Miss Les
e But us the Epgllshman came
within reach of the descending loop
he grasped it and did what he ecould
to ease Dlake's efforts,. A few mo
ments found him as high above the

ground as Blake could ralse him.
Withont waiting for orders, he swung
himeelf upon the upper part of the

eroeper and elimbed the last few {eet

unalded. Blake grunted with satisfuc
tlon a8 he pulled him In upon the
branch. {

“NYou may do, after all,” he sald, |
“At any rate, we're all aboard for }hnl

night; and none too soon, Hear that?
"What "
“Lion, 1 guesas— Not that yelping.

Listen!"

The brief twilight was alrendy I’.lllllu-(l
Into the darkuess of a moonless nlght, |
and as the three crouched together in |

thelr shallow nest they were soon

hole—hbig fut l made audibly aware of thn sAaVAge ns l

ture of thelr surroundings, With the
guthering night the Jungle wakened |
into full life. From all sides eame the
hursh squawking of birds, the welrd)|
cries of monkeys and other small crea-
tures, the cransh of heavy anlmals
moving through the jungle, and abhove
| all the yelp and how] and roar of
heasts of prey,

After some contentlon with Win-
thrope Hlake conceded that the roars
of his Hon might be nothing worse
thnu the sporting of the hi|:1m|mluu‘.l

#s they came oul to bhrowse for the
night In this, however, there was
sinell comfort, since Winthrope pres-

enty reasserted his beller In  the
climbing ability of leopards, and ex
pressed hls oplnion that, whoether or
not there were Hons in the nelghbor-
hood, certaln of the barking roars they
could hear eame from the throats of
the spotted cllmbers. Even Hlake's
hair bristled as his imagination pie-

tured one of the gileatl cats ecrecping

upon them in the darkness from the
far end of thelr nest limb, or leaping
down out of the upper branches,

The nerves of all three were at thelr
highest teusion when a dark form
swept past through the alr within a
yard of thelr facesn. Milss Leslle ut-
tered a stifled scream and Blake
brandished hig elub. Rut Winthrope,
who had caught a glimpse of the erea-
ture’'s shape, broke Into a nervous
Inugh.

“It's only a frult bat,”
“They feed on the
knew.™

In the reaction from this false alarm,
both men relaxed and began to yield
to the effecis of the tramp across thoe
mud-flats. Arranging the reeds as
boest they could they stretched out on
either alde of Miss Leslle and fell
asloep in the middle of an argument
on how the prospective leopard was
mostly likely to attack.

Misg Leslle remalned awake for
two or three hours louger. Naturally
she was more nervous than her com-
panions, and she had been refreshed
by her afternoon’s nap. Her nervous-
ness was not entirely due to the wild
beasts, Thongh Hlake had taken palus
to secure himself and his companions
in loops of the creoper, fastened to
the branch above, Winthrope moved
about so reatlessly in his sleep that
the girl feared he would roll from the
hollow,

At last her llmbs became &0
cramped that she was compelled (o
change her posltion She leanad
back upon her elbow, determined to
vise again and malntain her watch
the moment she was rested, But
sleep was close upon her. There was
n lall In the Jouder nelses of the Jun-
gle. Her eyves closed, and her head
sank lower, In a lttle thme IL was 1y-
ing upon Winthrope's shoulder and she
was fast asleep

As Blake had
quitoes had either

he explained.
banyan figs, you

assoried, the mos-

been blown away

by the eyclone or did not fly to such
n helght., None came to trouble the
exhausted sleepers.

CHAPTER VL.

Man and Gantinmnn

{GHT had almost paauml and
all three, soothed by the re
froshing coolness which pre
ceded the dawn, were sleeping thelr
soundent, when a sudden flerce rom
followed instantly by a plercing squen
caused even Blake to start up in panle
Miss Leslle, too terrified to scream
¢lung to Winthrope, who crouched ot
his haunches, ltile less overcome.

Blake was (the first to recover ant
puzzle out the meaning of the crashin
in the jungle aud the feroclous growl
directly benenth them,

“Lie wutil),” he whispered. “We'r
all pight, It's only n beast that kil
something down below us”

Al sot lstening, and as the nolge »
the anfmals in the thicket 1led awa
they could hear the beast beneant
them *ear at the body of iis vietim

“The air feels like dawn,” whispered
Winthrope., “We'll soon be able to see
the brute”

“And he us,"” rejoined Blake.

In thig both were mistaken, During
the brief false dawn they were pus-
etled by the odd appearance of the
ground. The sudden flood of tull day-
Hght found them staring down into a
denee white fog.

“S8o0 they have that
tered Hlake—"foverfog!"

“Beantly shame!"” echoed Winthrope.
“I'm sure the creature has gone off.”

This assertion was met by an out.
burst of soarls and yvells that made all
start back and crouch down agaln In

here!”™ mut-

thelr sheltering hollow. As before
Hlake was the first to recover,
“PBet you're right,” he sald. “The

big one has gone off, and a pack of
these Afriean coyotes are having =
scrap over the bones."

“You mean Jackals.
the nasty beasts.'

“If It wasn't for that fog I'd go down
and got our share of the game."

“Would It not be very dangerous,
Mr. Blake?” nsked Miss Leslle. “What
n fearful nolwe!™

“I've chased coyotes off a ealf with a
rope; but that's not the proposition.
You don't find me fooling around in
that sewer gas of a fog. We'll roost
right where we are till the sun does
for It. We've gol enough malaria In
us already.”

“WII It be long, Blake?" asked Win-
thrope.

“"Huh? Gelting hungry this qulek?
Wait till you've tramped around a
week, with nothing to eat but your
shoes "

“Surely, Mr. Blake, it will not be so
bad!" protested Mlss Leslle,

"Sorry. Miss Jenny: but cocoanut
palms don't blow over overy day, and
when those nuts nre gone what ars we
going to do for the next meal?"

“Could we not make bows?" sug.
gested Winthrope, “There seems to
be no end of ganme about.'"

"Hows—and arrows without pointa!
Nelther of us could hit a barn door,
anyway."”

“We could practice”

“Sure—alx weeks' traluing on alr
pudding. I can do better with a hand-
ful of stones.”

“Then we should go at once to the
cliffs," sald Miss Leslle,

“Now you're talking—and It's
Peak or bust for ours. Here's one
night to the good; but we won't last
many more I we don't get flre. It's
filnts we're after now."

“Could we pot make fire by rubbing
gticks?” sald Winthrope, recalling his
suggestion of the previous morning,
“I've heard that natives have no
trouble—"

“So've I, and what's more, I've seen
‘em do it. Never could make a go of
it myself, though."

“PBut i you remember how It 14
done wo have ot lenst some chance—"

“Give you ten to one odds! No; we'll
geratch around for a flint good und

It sounda ke

Plke

plenty before we waste time that
way."

“The mist is mlng. observed Miss
Leelle,

“That's no lle. Now for our coyoles,
Where's my club?”

“They've all left,” sald Winthrope,
peering down, *l ean see the ground
clearly, and there is not a slgn of the
beasts,”

“There are the bones—what's left of
them,"” added Blake, “It's a small deer,
| suppose. Well, here goes.”

He threw down his club and dropped
the loose end of the creeper after it
As the line stralghtened he twisted the
upper part around his leg and was
about to sllde to the ground when he
remembered Miss Laeslle,

“Think you can make it alone?™ he
asked,

The girl beld up her hands, sore and
swollen from the lacerallons of the
thorns, Blake looked at them,
frowned, and turned to Winthrope.

“Um! you got It, too, and in the
face” he grunted, “How's your
ankle?”

Winthrope wriggled his foot about

and felt the fojured ankle,

“1 fanecy It I8 much beiter,” he an.
swered, “Thers seems to be no swell
Ing, and there |s no paln now."”

“That's lueky: though It will tune
up later. Take a slide, now. We'va

got to hustle our bhreakfast ar & find
a way to get over the river,”
(TO BE CONTINUEL.)
Sounds Which Carry at Bea.
Exuminations by naval experts In
wireless telephony as to the sound

which will earry the groatest distance
at sen develops that a slren under 72
pounds of steam pressure will emit
A blast which may be heard 40 miles
Next comes the steam whistle, the
wound of which s carvied 20 miles
\mong the softest sounds which earry
v conslderable distauce s the whis
ling buoy Installed by the lighthouse
ward, which has freguently been
wurd a distance of 156 miles,

Old Heads on Young Shoulders,
Our children are growlng more In-
lependent, It {8 not the fault of the
nrents nor of the childréen; wo are
t carelegs, and they are not une
ateful The conditions of llfe are
wponsible for the modern "youth."=—
amilien Zeltung, Vienna,

WHY PEOPLE SUFFER.

Too often the kidneys are the caunne
and the sufferer is not aware of It
Bick kidneys bring backache and side
pains, lameness and stiffness, dizzl.
ness, headaches, tired feellng, urinary
troubles, Doan's Kid-
ney Pllls cuw*o the
ecause, Mra, N. B
Graves, Villlsea,
fowa, says: "1 suf-
fered from kidney
trouble for years,
The secretions were
disordered, there
were palns in my back and swellings
of the anklea, Often I had smother-
ing apells. 1 had to be halped about.
Doan's Kidney Pills cured me five
years ago and | have beon well since,
They anved my life.”.

Remember the name—Doan's. For
sale by all dealers, 60 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buhlm N. Y.

KNEW SOMETHING OF IT.

Willlams
pen)—You have no Idea how easlly
these pens run!

His Neighbor (applying a blotter to
his trousers)—Oh, 1 bhave an lnkling.

(shaking his fountain

No Need of interference.

The two neighbora who were pass.
ing the little cottage heard sounds as
of a terrific conflict {inside and
stopped to llsten,

Presently they heard a loud thump,
as If somebody had fallen to the floor,

“Grogan Is beating his wife again!"
they sald.

Pursting the door open, they rushed
into the houso.

“What's the trouble here?” they de-
manded.

“Ther' ain’t no trouble, gentlemen,”
ealmly answered Mra., Grogan, who
had her husband down and was sit
ting on his head, “"Gwani™

Spoken from Experience.

It was the grammar cluss and the
teacher had msked for words unm

with “oun.” “Can any one” she

“glve me a word \lke mnmul.ﬁo

meaning full of dangur,
full, of hagard?”
There was silence for n momapt

‘hazardous,

I'hen & Loy In the back row put ap

his hand.
“Well, Bobby, what Is your word ™
“Please, Miss," came the reply,
“plous, full of plet®

Fully Reallzed,

He frowned in perplexity on hearing
she was out again,

“1 wonder, Jimmy, If your sister re-
allzes,” he sald bitterly, “that 1 have
trented her to three taxi rides and
four open-alr concerts this month?

“You bet she reallzes it,” sald the
amall boy, grinning,
ghe's keepin' her engngement to Joe
Johnson a sec-et.”

Saving Her Blushes,

“l have here,” sald the young in-
ventor, “a device that will be a boon
to the typists.'”

“What Is It?" asked the manufac-
turer of typewriters,

“It's an extran key. Whenever the

aperutor can't spell a word she
presses this key and it makes a
blar!"
)
Proved.

Mr.Snapp—idfe is full of contradle
tions,

Mrs. Snerpp—And | say It lsn't.—
Hoston Transoript,

HOME TESTING

A Bure and Easy Test on Coffee,

To declde the all Important ques-
tion of coffee, whether or not it is
reaally the hidden cause of physical
ails and approaching fixed diseases,
one should make a test of ten days by
leaving off coffee entirely and using
wellmade Postum,

If relief follows you may know tod
a certaioty that coffee has been
your viclous enemy., Of course you
can take it back to your heart again,
If you like to keep sick,

A lady says: "1 had suffered with
stomach trouble, nervousness and ter
rible sick headaches ever since I was
a little child, for my people were al-
ways great coffee drinkers pnd let us
children have all we wanted. 1 got
80 1| thought 1 could not live without
coffes, but I would not acknowledge
that it caused my suffering.

“Then I read so many artloles about
Postum that I decided to glve it a fair
trisl. 1 bhad not vsed it two weeks In
place of coflee until 1 began to feel
llke u different person. The headache
and nervousness disappeared and
whoreans I used to be slck two or three
days out of & week while drinking cof-
fee 1 am now well and strong and
sturdy seven days a week, l.inl.nka to
Postum,

“l had been using Poulum three
months and had vever been slck a
day when | thought 1 would experl
ment and ses If it really was coffee
that caused the trouble, so 1 began
to drink coffee agaln and inside of a
week I had a sick spell. 1 was so i1l
I was soon convinced that coffes was
the cause of all my misery av. I went
back to Postum with the result that
I was soon well and strong again and
determined to stick to Postum and
lenve coffeo alone In the future®

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellvile,” in pkgs. “There's a Reason.”

Ever read :b- uhr\m lettert A mew
oue appears from time to They
are gemploe, true, aad foll of human
interest.

“That's why.




