. ———

i ———— _-—I—- - ——

THE SEMI.WEEKLY TRIBUNE, NOA(H PLATTE, NEBRASKA,
—___

SWANPROOT

For many years rlmnn-!- have watehed
with much interest the remarkable record |
maintained by Dr, Kilmer's Swamp-Root,
the great kidoey, liver and bladder medi
eine.

It s & phynician’s prescription,

Swamp Root is & strengthening medi-
sine. It helps the kidneys, liver and blad:
der do the work pature intended they
should do.

Swamp oot han stood the test of years,
It is sold by all druggista on its merit
and it should help you. No other kidney
medicine has so many friends,

He wure to get Swamp-Root and stard
treatment at once,

However, il you wikth first to test this

eal preparation send ten cents to Dr, |
E:Imnr & Co., Binghamton, N. Y. for &
mmple bottle, When writing be wsure and
montion this paper—Adr.

Truly, the Mother Paysl

Here 18 an neecount fram n Parls
paper of whot wus sald nt his trinl by
the mother of Cottin, theé young nn-
archist who shot Clemenceau! “Cots
tin's mother stops, Ehe wants to ulmnk‘
but tears choke her words, She mnkes
an «ffort and one benrs n volee that |
v nothing but 4 gob; ‘I did not come to

defond him. But 1 don't want that
they should eall him unpatriotie, He
wiis 50 snd to see all those soldiers

He wept when he spoke to me

dle,
about nll thoss bhove dving with the |
word “mother” on their lps, He want-
ed to enlist., It's a pity they did not
aceept him, He was brave, They
might have given him dongerous or-
rindd, and at least hie would be dead
by now——" [yt she hasn't strength
to finleh what she wantg to say. She
turns back und collapses on n bench,

sobhing."

Bve Again, |
Small Daughter (tlred of playing
alone)—Mummy, when I get to heaven
ahall T always play wif angeis?

Mother—Yes, my dnrling. occasional de“r'puve passage,

B. D.—=Mummy, don't you fink that although | have conscientiously
If I've been vewy, vewy dood all the | followed the original develop.
morning playing wif angels, In the

afternoon p'waps God will give me o
Hekle devll to play wif?

Maintained Mis Reputation.
Young Wife—I wonder how they ar

range these plekles In the bottle so |
aleely.
Young Hub—They pile the pickles

ap, denrest, nnd then blow the bottle

WHY DRUGGISTS RECOMMEND | -
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WOLVES OF THE SEA

Foreword.

Anson Carlyle, aged twenty-
three, the ninth In descent from
Capt. Geoffry Carlyle of Glas
gow, Scotland, was among the
heroic Canadian dead at Vimy
ridge, Unmarried, and the last
of his line, what few treasures
he possessed fell into alien
hands. Among these was a
manuscript, apparently written
in the year 1687, and which,
through nine generations, had
been carefully preserved, yeot
never made publie, The paper
|| was yellowed and discolored by
years; occasionally a page was
missing, and the writing Itself
had become almost Indecipher.
able, Much indeed had to be
traced by use of a microscope,
The writer was evidently a man
of some education, and clear
thought, but exceeding diffuse,
In accordance with the style of
his time, and posseasing small
conception of literary form. It
editing this manuscript for mod-
ern readers | have therefore
been compelled to practically re- l
write it entirely, retaining mere-
ly the essentlal facts, with an

ment of the tale, In this recon-
struction much quaintness of lan.
guage as well as appeal to prob-
abllity, may have been lost, and
for this my only excuse is the
necessity of thus making the
story readable, | have no doubt
as to its essential truth, nor do
| question the purpose which

sround them,

An Exception,

The Modiste—ItUs all down on my
books, aud fgdres don't e, |
Mr. Rooksmith—The things you've
done to my wife's figure have made It |

very decelving.

Bnowy linens are the pride of every |
bousewife Keep them In that condi-
tion by using Red Cross Ball Blue In

JJour laundry, 0O cents at grocers.
Imblbing 1t

“What a liquld volce that prima don-
na has” “That’s why he audlences
drink In her notes.”

It Always Does.
“It's kept moe poor.”
“What has?”
“Trying to make other people think
I'm rich.”

His Trouble.
“His feet kept him out of the army.™ ]
“Flat? -
“Noj; cold.”

Oceult Device.
"How Is It you get so many Joy
rides "
“Oh, 1 practice auto suggestion."

Nurture your mind with great
thoughts, for to belleve In the herole
makes heroes,

The humun body I8 really a temple,
Let us bewnre of Its desecration or
defilement.

-

NERVOUS |
PROSTRATION

Mgbo Onreon‘i; by Lydia
A
’ Letterl’rovellt.

Weast Philadelphia, Pa.~—*'Durin tha
ery-mlbuabunmurlad 1
been in
and had several at-
tacks of nervous
prostration until it
poemed as If the

in my whole
were worn
out, 1 ::’u finally

{fydun. Piokham’s
Vo‘-tablo Come
pound and it made

& well woman of
me. 1 ean now do
all my housework

There
where in Hn. Fitzgerald's condition,
ering from ousness, backache,
g ndn:rﬂ‘;cr symptoms of &

deran It was & |
teful spirit for E lt.h restored which |
f:d‘hu' to write this letter so that other
women may benefit from her cxpuﬂmc
nd find health as ghe has done,

tionl inre
hnn edicine

iy g N

—————

oa unll-.

EE

§ slock rRnch; wurkable wul
drllltu 85 per & Wil asil
Hug %, Raton, N H.

w. Nc u-' OHAHA. NO, 21- ‘9‘.

unusual adventure, and one which may

ur eons- |

dominated this rover of the sea
In his effort to record the adven-
tures of his younger life. As a
plcture of those days of blood
and courage, as well as a story
of love and devotion, | deem It
worthy preservation, regretting
only the Impossibility of now
presenting it in print exactly as
written by Geoffry Carlyle.
R. P,

CHAPTER L
= P
8Sent Into Servitude,
Knowing this to be a narrative of

never even he read untll long after 1
have departed from this world, when
it will be difficult to convince readers
that such times as are hereln depleted
could ever have been reality, 1T shall
endeavor to narrnte each Incident In
the slmplest manner possible. My
only purpose s truth, and my only
witness history, Yet, even now lately
as this all happened, it is more like
the recollections of a dream, dlmly re-
membered at awnkenlng, and, per-
chance, might remaln &0, but for the
gcars upon my body, and the constant
memory of & woman's face. These
alone combine to bring back In vivid-
ness those days that were—days of
youth and daring, of desperate, lnw-
less war, of wide ocean perll, and the
outstretched haonds of love. So that
here, where I am writing it all down,
here amld quletness and peace, and
forgetful of the pust, 1 wander agaln
along a deserted shore, and sall among
those {sles of a southern sea, the home
for many a century of crime and un-
speakable cruelty. I will recall the
truth, and ean do no more,

It was still early morning when we
were brought out under heavy guard

and marched somberly forth through
the opened gates of the Jall, Ahendl
we could percelve n forest of masts,
and what seemed like a vust crowd of
walting people. That we had been
sentenced to exile, to prolonged servi-
! tude in some foreign land, was all that
any of us knew,

The guards prodded the crowd sav-
agely with the butts of thelr mus-
ketoons, thus making scnnt room for
us to shuflle through, out upon the far
end of the wharf, where we were
foally halted nbreast of a lumplog
brig, apparently nearly ready for sea,
There were more thun forty of us, 1
gnined glimpse of the hooker's name—
Romping Betsy of Plymouth. A mo-
ment Iater a sallor passed slong the
edge of the dock and Instantly a whis-
per passed swiftly from mun to man,
“It's Virginln, mate; we're bound for
Virginla.*”

The eyes of a prisoner mel mine,
“Virginia, hey?1" he grunted. “Ye're
n sallorman, aln't ye, mate? Well,
then, whur Is this yere Virginin?”

“That’s all right, mates,” I returned
cheerlly. “We'll full into the hands
of Englishmen out there, In America,
where all the tobueco comes from,
I've been there twice—and to a land
beyond they call Marylond, "I'is a
country uot so unlike Eonglund.™

*Yer belter stow that, my man”
growled someone above me, and 1
looked up Into the stern eyes of the
cuptain of the guard, “or It may be
the ‘eat' for ye. Bo ye've been ter
the Virginin plantation, hev ye? Then
ve must be Master Curlyle, 1 take it

4 lovers.

I heerd tell about ye at the trial, but
supposed ye ter be an older man™
“I nm twenty-six."”

"“Ye don't look even thet, Ay,
they're rendy for ye new., Fall in
there—all of yer. Step along, yer
d d rebel soum."

I stared aft at the poop deck, There
were a1 number of persons gnthered

| along the low rall, probably all passen-

gers, Then my eyes encountered a
strange group foregnthered beslde the
lee rail,

Therp were four In the litle pariy,
one of them n negress, Another was
clearly enough a coloninl proprietor,
a beavily bullt man of middle nge,
purple faced. I passed these by with
n glunce, my attention concentrating
upon the other two—a middlenged
man and a ywng woman stand-
ing slde by side. The former wins n
dashing looking blade, of not more
thun forty, #attired In blue slnshed
coat, ormamented with gilt buttons,
and bedocked at collar and cuffs with
n profusion of lace, A saffron colored
walsteont falled to condeal his richly
beruffled shirt, and the hilt of a rapler
was rather prominently displayed,
Such dandies were frequently enough
seen, but it was this man's face which
mnde murked contrast with his gay
aftire. He wag dark and hook-nosed,
apparently of forelgn birth, with black
mustache tightly ¢lipped, so as to re-
veal the thin firmnoess of his lips, and
even nt that distance 1 could perceive
the lines of a scar nevoss his chin, Al-
together there was an audaeity to his
face, & daring, convincing me he was
no mere lady's knight but one to whom
fighting was a trade. He was pointing
us out to his companjon, npparently
Joking over our appearance, Iln an en-
denvor to nmuse. Seemingly ghe gave
small heed to his words, for although
her eyes followed where he polnted
they never once lghted with a smiie,
nor did I see her answer hig sallles.
She wns scarcely more than a girl,
dressed very simply In some elinglng
dark stuff, with a loose gray clonk
draplng her shoulders and a small,
neat bonnet of straw perched upon 4
mass of coiled nair. The face beneath
was sweetly plquant, with dark eyes
gnd rounded cheeks flushed with
health, SBhe stood, both hunds clngping
the rall, watching us Intently, 1
somehow felt as though her eyes were
upon me, and within thelr depths, even
at that distance, 1 seemed to read n
message of sympathy and kindoess.
The one lasting impression her face
left on my memory was that of lnno-
cent girlhood, diguified by a womanly
tenderness.

What were those two to each other?
I could not guess, for they seemed
from two utterly different worlds, Not

What Were Thoss Two to Each Other?

brother and sister surely: and not
The last was unthinkable.
Instinetively I disliked the man, nware
of an Instant antagonisu,
that he wans evil; while his companion
came to me as reveilment of all that
was true and worthy, in a degree 1 had
never known before. From the Instant
I looked upon these two I felt con.
vinced that, through some strange va.
gary of fate, we were destined to know
mare of each other; that vur life lines
were ordalned to touch and become
entnngled, somewhere in that mystery
of the western world to which I hnd
been condemned.

Then the guards eame to me, anid
with my lHmbs freed of fetters, 1 wi-
passed down the steep ladder foto the
semldarkness between deeks, wher
we were to be confined. It proved
dismal, erowded hole In which we were
quartered like so many cattle, the only
veutllution and light fornished by th
opetn hatch above, The tleket plved
me called by number for a certaln
herth, and I found this, throwing with
in the smull buedlie I bore. Almos
lmmediantely there
tramping feet on the deck nbove

reallzing |

Wis n sound of

% and
the creuking of blocks, Then a sud- |

d“l'
wore under way,

CHAPTER I,
The Prison Ship.

The greater portion of that voyage
of "4 days I would blot eotirely from
meory If possible, 1 cannot hope to
e ibe it In nny detall=the foul
suiolis, the discomfort, the ceaseless
horror of food, the close companion-
ship of men turned Into mere anlmals
by suffering and distress, the
goine dnys; the biack, sleepless nights,
the poleonous alr, and the brutality of
guirds, 1 enn pever forget these
th zs, for they have scarred my goul

he hateh above remained open, but
enrofully guarded night and day, while
wi were permitted on deck for alr and

e ise only In squads of ten, two
Loors out of every twenty-four. This
wlone gerved to brenk the dread mo-

noony of the voyage., Irom our exer-
eive on deck we generally returned be-
low drenched to the skin, but gilad to
even pay that price for two hours of
frosh alr, and an opportunity to gnze
aliout at sea and sky., We were herd-
ed well forward, n rope dividing us
from the main deck, which spnce the
pu-osengers aft nsed as a promenade,
There were only three women nboard,
n fut dowager, the young lady I had
noticed at embarkation, and her col-
or mald. I gained but one gllmpse
if the young Indy In the first two

weeks at sem, and then only as we
wire belng ordered down to our quar-
ters for the night. Just ns 1 was ap-
proaching the hoteh to descend our
evos mot fairly, and I instantly knew
ghe saw and recognized me. For a |
glngle second our glances clung, as
t! ough some mysterlous Influence held
u: to each other—then the angry
gunrd strock me with the stock of his
l.— T L

“What er ye standin' thar fer?' he
domnnded savagely.
lively now.™

| saw her clagping flogers convul-
sively grip the rall, and, even at that
disinnee, marked a sudden flame of
color In her cheeks, That was all her
messnge to me, yet quite enough. Al-
though we had never spoken, although
our names were yet unknown, I was
no eriminal to her mind, no unrecog-
nized prisoner beneath contempt, but
# human being In whom she already
felt a personal Intercst, and to
whom she extended thought and sym-
puthy. 1 continued entirely ignorant
of the Identity of the young woman.
She remained in my memory, in my
thoughts nameless, a dream rather
than a reality. 1 did learn that the
gay gallant was a wealthy Spaniard,
supposediy of high birth, by name
Sanchez, and at one time in the naval
service, and llkewise ascertained that
the rotund planter was a certain Roger
Fairfux of Saint Mary's in Maryland,
homewnrd bound afteér a successful
sale of his tobacco crop in London, It
was during his visit to the great city
that he had met Sanchez, aod his
praise of the colonies had Induced the
Intter to essay a voyage In his com-
pany to America, But strange enough
no one so much ss mentioned the girl
ln connection with either man.

CHAPTER Il

Dorothy Fairfax.

We were not far from two hundred
miles east of the Capes. I had been
closely confilned to my bunk for two
days with Illness, but now, somewhat
stronger, had been ordered to deck by
the surgeon. 'The last batch of pris-
oners, after their short hour of recre-
ation, had been returned to the quar-
ters below, but I was permitted to re-
manln alone undisturbed,

I was stlll standing there abzorbed
when a volee, soft-spoken and femli-
nine, broke the silence,

“May 1 speak with you?"

1 turned Instantly, so thoroughly
syrprised my volce faltered ns I gozed
into the upturned face of the ques-
tioner. She stood directly beside me,
lier head uncovered.. lustantly my cuap
was off, and 1 was bowing courteously.

“Most certalnly,” with a qulck side
glapnce toward the guard, “but I am a
prisoner."

“Of course I know that,” In smiling
confidence. *“Only you see [ am rather
a privileged character on board. Per-
haps you may be punished If you talk
with me—is that what you meant?"*

“I am more than willing to sssume
the risk. 1 have made few friends for-
ward, and am even bold enough to say
that I have longed for a word with
von ever slnce 1 first saw you aboard,"”

—
e ——

l Captain Carlyle finds a friend
but at the same time he finds
] that he has an enemy on board

the Romping Betty. His enemy
warns that he will get revenge,
but why? Geoffry racks his brain
in vain for the answer.

= — e

movement of the hull told all we l

wearl |

“Go on down— |

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Too Generous.
The trouble with the fellow who bor-
rows trouble I8 that he wants to loun
ome of it to everyone he meets,

]ﬂow SOME MEN GET RICH

Probably In Years to Come This Trader
1 Will Boast of His Great

Financial Ahility.
f “Some years ngo,”' says an old
teader, *“1 was standing by the ticker
in # dull and reanctlonary market. An
acqualntance eame up und asked me
what to buy., At the time 1 was ahso-
lutely bearlsh snd counld see nothing
good on the list, It was enrly after
noon nnd just then the thme ¢ame on
the tape, 1 p. m' So, with a Iaugh, 1
turned  awny, remnrking, ‘1 guess
P. M's na good as anything.'
“Some months later 1 wag necosted
in the street Sy the same man, who
greoted me with the greatest cordinl

(ty. "Thnt was some tip yon gave me’
lie suld. ‘I plunged on It nund cleandad
up o whole lot of ¢oin’

Tip? 1 suld. *“When did 1 ever
give you a tip?

“iSnre,’
| Pacilie

oarry” *

he réplled, ‘You sald to buy
Mall and 1 bought atl I could

“iiviere Rivers.

Pershing at a luncheon In
tulked nbout his visit to the
| Riviera.

l “1 liked the sunny Riviera,” he sald,
|

| Genernl
Tonrs

“nod 1 especinily liked the rivers—me
Var, the Palllon, the Tines.

“I Uked these rivers bectuse they
are gll navigable, not only by carringe
und automobile, but alse by bleyele
nnd high-hecled slippers, and, further-
more, [ would ask those nmong you
Who have visited Nice If you ever
suw 1 better river than the Palllon for
drying olothes in%

Business Viewpoint,

"Wnut do you think about the possi-
hility of Mars being Inhabited 7

“I've never given the matter much
thought,” answered the practieal busk
Ness mun.

“Bat the Ideqa Is Interosting”

“Maybe so, but not to me. Even I
there were people on Mars and we
conld get there, T don't think It would
be n good market for our product. [
manufueture corsets,  #ir'—Birming-
hnm Agce-Herald,

More Than a Page.
A very stoul, massive man obtalned

' nn Interview with a  celebrity and
| asked for a Job,
f “But you said you knew wme,” pro-
tested the celebrity,
“I flo sir,” sald the fat man. “Don’t

you remember
vour employ ™

“Ah, sald the celebrity; “but
I didu't recogulze you; you see, you've
become n volume"—London Answers.

when I was a page In

"
les,

LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES
One Blze smaller and shoes last longer
after using Allen's Fuot=Ease the antl-
septle powder for the feet., Shaken into
ths shoes and sprinkled In the foot-bath,
Allen's Foot=Ease makes tight or new
| mhoes fesl sasy: gives instant rellef to

corns and bunions, prevents Blisters, Cal.
lous and Sore Bpots. Sold everywhere,.—Ad.

Probably.
Dibbs—They clalm to be connected
with some of the best families,
Tibhs—By telephone?
Daylight Saving.
“Night wus Jdiawing on.”
“Drawing on what?"
“Drawing on day for daylight.”

Immortallty 1= the greatest of all
gifts, and Involves the greatest of all
dutles,

Unpald bllls are sometimes
source of a poet's bhest efforts.

the

Mndr

mntn. ote., luh to Bupt. of

Two Sorts of Joker.

Willle WhHlls—What s a practical
joker?

Papn Willis—One who Jokes with his
subordinates; and an  lmpracticnl
joker, my boy, Is one who Jokea with
his wife.~—Judge,

Apt Designation.
Dentist—Which tooth is it that trou-
bles you, Bum?
Pullman Porter—Lower five, suh,

Yesterdny's neglect Cluses  two-
thirds of today's worrles,
All the warld’'s a stage—and the

ocenn 18 used In the tank drama.

A Whelesome, Cleansing,
Your Relreshing and Meallng
l.niu-—-Murme for Red-

eas, Soreness, Granula.

E e s u:.m. llch:ng and Burning

M u or Eyelldn

Hu E:. 'hmm;" oy NudCu m"ﬂ u"
for Mu when your Eyes e,

dMuariue Co., Chicago

!

TROUBLES

The tortures and discomforts of
weak, Inme and aching back, swollen
feet and Iimb wnlmen dh:-inen.
nauNes, na have their origin In
kidney trnubla. not “femnle complaints,”
These general symptoms of kidney and
bladder disease are well known—so Ie
the remedy,

Next time you feel a twinge of p
in the back or are troubled with held-
ache, indigestion, insomopia, [rritation
in the hlmfder or pain in the loins and
lower abdomen, you will find quick and
sure relief in GOLD MEDAL Haarlem
Oil Capsules, This old and tried rem-
edy for kidney trouble and nllied de-

| rangements has Btood the test for bhun-

n of Manitoba, Saskatchew
and extend every poulb le encouragement

the furmer Lo
Graln Growlng and Stock Ralsing.
mlnnd luuch low figures, the high
be ::ld at lionc; interosty
n' hiu.kb::’nf markets; free nhmln.
rnate. low taxation (none on Improvements),
of lunds for sule, murs, illosteated liternture,

of 1z gration, Ot :
W. V. BENNETT, Room 4, Bee Building, OMAHA, NEB. Q3

Canadian Government Agent

dreds of years. It does the work.
Pains and trouhles vanish and new life
and health will come &3 you contiue
their use. When completely restored
to your usual vigor, continue taking »
capsle or two ench day

GOLD MEDAL ﬂua'iam il Gl-ﬂ‘
gules are imported from the laborato-
ries at Haarlem, Hollund, Do not ae-
cept a substitute, Io sesled boxes,
three slaes, —Adr.

Trees to ronor Roosevelt

A group of red onks In Bedford park,
Brooklyvn, have heen set out with ap
proprinte ceremony In honor of the
lnte Colonel Roosevelt and becnuse of
hig Interest it the conservation move
ment and in ontdoor life, the American
IMorestry  associntion of Washington
polnts out that no more fitting memos
rinl thnn trees enn be enwted to his
memory, The assoclation 18 making
n natlennl honor roll of all memorial
troes planted to men who sorved in the
army or navy during the great war,

In Doubt,
“John,” sald the npervous woman,
“there s 4 burglur In the house,"
“Have we unything left worth steals
ing "

*“I doubt It.,"
“Well, what oy
arrested or thauk

pliment 7"

t 1 to do; have him
him for the com-

Keep your free toward the sun-
shine and the shadows will fall be-
hind you.

THIN PEOPLE
SHOULD TAKE
PHOSPHATE

Nothing Like Piain Bitro«Phosphate
to Puton Firm, Hoalthy Fleah and
to incroase Strongth, Viger
and Nerve Foree.

Judging from the countlesa proparationa
and trealtmeunts which are continually be-
mf advertisod for the purposa of makl

n people Neshy, developing armas, noﬁ!
and bust, and replucing ugly hollowa an
wnglen by the soft curved lines of health
uid beauty, there are avidently thousands
of men and women who keenly feal Lthelr
vxcossive thinness.

Thinness and weakness mre usuilly dus
o starved nerved. Our bodles need more
phosphate than is contmined In modern
foods. Physlclans claim thera I8 nothing
that will supglr this deflclency so well as
the organlo phosphate known among drug-
glsts as bitro-phosphate, which 18 inex-
pensive and ls sold by most all aruggists
under a guirantes of satisfaction or mon
bacik. By feeding the nerves directly an
by supplying the body cells with the neces-
sary phosphoric food alements, bitro-phose
phate quickly produces a welcome trans=
formation in the appearance; the Increase
In waight frequently being astonishing.

This increwse In welght &lso carries with
It & general improvement in the h“n:i
Nervousness, sleepleasness and lack
energy, which nearly aiways accompan
excesaive thinness, soon disappear, du
syes become bright, and pale cheoks glow
with the bloom of pnrfact health.

CAUTION: — Although bitro-phosphate
1 unaurpuued for relleving nervousn
sleeplessness and general weakness, ;
should not, owing to its remarkable flesh-
growing properties, ba used by anyons
who does not desirs to pul. on flesh,

Grow Wheat in Western Canada
One Crop Often Pays for the Land

Ak

(T MTITRATY

aotages to home seekern.
ou can buy on easy payment terms,

Fertile Land at s15 to $30 per Acre—

h many has &
,:l.cr:m are on record wlu:ru n Western

0 to 45

ndreds
tlucon of Iand and prodaction, The Govern-

an and Alberta want |
and help to

Ottawe, Cam or

NEW SOUTH WALES
INFORMATION BUREAU

Singer Bullding, 149 Froadway, New York City
Will be pleased 0 sand Government Bullstins
or anawer any Inquiries regarding oppone-
nities for flm ag, stook ralsing, frait m-in.
mining snd lovestment (n New So |.=

AUSTRALIA

L. Wolif
Manufacturing Co.
Plumbing, Steam Heating
and Water Supplies
1117 Farnam Sircel, Omaha

BESI BUYERS“SELLERS of CATTLE

nos ssneer STOCK YARDS-OMAHA

EL)ROSQQG
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