
Women Who Suffer 
Should find relief from their suffer- 
ings by taking the woman’s tem- 
perance Tonic and Nervine, which 
has helped so many women, some 
of them right in your neighbor- 
hood. When the household cares 
end the worries of everyday life 
have dragged you down, made 
you unhappy, and there is noth- 
ing in life but headache, backache 
and worry, turn to the right pre- 
scription,' one gotten up by Dr. 
Pierce fifty years ago, which has 
helped many thousands of women 
in this country. It is called Dr. 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription and 
c^n be had in every drug store in 
the land, in tablet or liquid form. 

Hastings, Nebr.—"About seven 
years ago I became very miserable with 

weakness from 
which women 
suffer. I suf- 
fered with pains 
all the time. 
One of mv neigh- 
bors urged me to 
take Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Pre- 
scription be- 
cause it had 
cured her of 
similar symp- 
toms, so f de- 

rided to try it. I took four bottles 
of ‘Favorite Prescription’ before I felt 
satisfied as to my condition and feel 
certain that ‘Favorite Prescription’ saved me from tlio operating table and 
the surgeon’s knife. Two years after- 
wards when the turn of life commenced, I took ‘Favorite Prescription’ again with the result that I came through strong and healthy and still maintain 
wonderful health.”—M R s. Martha 
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Meditation. 
Meditations of a young woman 

dressed a la mode on tlifc coldest day 
of winter—B-r-r-r-r-r-r-r. 

He who divides gets the worst share. 
N —Spanish proverb. 
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Freed From 
Torture 

Estonia Cleared Him 
Up-Set Stomach 

“The people who have seen me suf- 
fer tortures from neuralgia brought on 

by on up-set stomach now see me per- 
fectly sound and well—absolutely due 
to Eatonlc,” writes R. Long. 

Profit by Mr. Long's experience, keep 
your stomach In healthy condition, 
fresh and cool, and avoid the ailments 
that come from an acid' condition. 
Eatonlc brings relief by taking up nud 
carrying out the excess acidity and 
gases—does It quickly. Take an Eutonlc 
after eating and see how wonderfully 
It helps you. Big box costs only a 
trifle with your druggist’s guarantee. 
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Removes Danorutf -ft toptHal railing 

Restore* Cater aed 
Beauty to Grey and Faded Ha- 

CO,’, and fi.net tyvrewta. 
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HiNDERCORMS K ©moves Corns, 0*1- 
4our.es. cto., slop* ail pain, ensure* comfort to ilia 
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Kill That Cold With 

CASCARA £> QUININE 
FOR and 

Cold*, CougLs La Grippe 
Neglected Colds are Dangerous 

Take no chances. Keep this standard remedy handy for the first sneeze. 

Breaks up a cold in 24 hours — Relieves 
Grippe in 3 days—Excellent for Headache 

Quinine in this form does not affect the head—Cascara is best Tonic 
Laxative—No Opiate in Hill’s. 

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT 

Orfemoetioo, Retpoodbilit,. latent, — In Other Word* the RepuUtion of 

RICE BROTHERS 
C*Nb Lira Stock Commission, Sioux City Stock Yards r^. 

«** GUARANTEES SATISFACTION Hog, 
Sheep A Reliable Fima to Skip to Sheep 

Aecarate market reports gladlr furnished free. Write us. Also Chicago, 111., Sioux Falls, a. D. 

I HONOR FOR CANADA 
Wins Championships at Interna- 

tional Live Stock Show. 

Splendid Exhibits, Both of Animals 
and Grain, Won Admiration of 

Judges and Spectators. 

One of the most interesting sights 
at the International Live Stock show 
at -Chicago was the evening parades 
of horses and cattle. As the Cana- 
dian section of those parades came in- 
to view, and ns it passed around the 
ring, there was continued applause. 
There were two or three reasons for 
this, the principal one being that In 
this section there were the wonderful 
Clydesdales, the Belgians and the I’er- 
cherons that had carried off champion- 
ships and first prizes. The province 
of Saskatchewan had a splendid dis- 
play of Clydesdales and showed In a 

number of classes, und In every class 
they got In (he money. A remarkable 
and noted winning was that of the 
University of Saskatchewan, showing 
“Lady Bruce,” female Clydesdale, in 
a class of 24 and taking second. In 
competition there were entries from 
such famous studs ns Conynghnm Bros, 
of Wilkfjsbarre, I*. L. James of Easton, 
Mass., and George Chiett of the same 
state. She wns beaten by an imported 
mare, hut was later made champion 
American-bred mare nnd reserve 

grand champion, an honor never before 
conferred upon anything but an Im- 
ported animal. 

The following are some of the good 
things that Canada won at the Inter- 
national, In a fair fight nnd no favors. 
Grand championship for Clydesdale 
siumons; cnumpionsmp ior American- 
bred Clydesdale mures; reserve senior 
and reserve grand championships for 
Clydesdale mares; grnnd champion- 
ship for Southdown sheep; sweepstakes 
grand championship for wheat for the 
continent of America; championship 
for Durum wheat for America. 

Another of the reasons for the ap- 
plause given the Canadian sections of 
the pnrade was the heartiness with 
which the American spirit was imbued 
that impelled it to greet with the full- 
est appreciation the efforts of the win- 
ner, and the hundreds of Canadians In 
the immense audience of the amphi- 
theater appreciated it. 

The purpose that Canada had in 
making exhibits from their farms, 
whether It was of live-stock—and they 
had It there in all branches—grains, 
grasses or roots, was to demonstrate 
111•»#■ llio wnr hml nnf pppntMil i^vnafu- 

tlon, tliat tlio country was alive with 
Interest In the matter of production 
and that it had ability to produce in a 
manner that would bring it champion- 
ships, and what better place than the 
International, where It would be placed 
before thousands, many of whom, with 
the enlightenment thus gained nnd 
with a desire to better their condition, 
would be made to realize tlmt In the 
neighboring country to the north.there 
was nn opportunity that It might be 
of advantage to them to embrace.— 
Advertisement. 

Eagle in Danger of Extinction. 
The white-headed eagle. United 

States national emblem nnd symbol of 
power, Is threatened with extinction. 
Far from being the “bird of freedom,” 
he Is the victim of persecution—anil 
in the land o^ his exaltation! For 
Alaska fixed a bounty of DO cents upon 
his head, nnd In two years 5,000 eagles 
were brought low. The charge against 
him is eating fish nnd game, principal- 
ly dead fish, and such prey as he ob- 
tains by right of might. 

Dont Forget Cuticura Talcum 
When adding to your toilet requisites. 
An exquisitely scented face, skin, baby 
and dustlug powder and perfume, ren- 

dering other perfumes superfluous. 
You may rely on It because one of the 
Catlcura Trio (Soap, Ointment nnd 
Talcum). 25c each everywhere.—Adv. 

Wanted Information. 
As Mr. Smith was looking through 

the paper he was astounded to find nn 
announcement of his own death. He 
went to the telephone and called up 
his friend Brown. 

“Have you seen the announcement of 
my death In this morning’s paper?” he 
asked. 

“Yes,” his friend replied; “where are 

you speaking from?”—Everybody's 
Magazine. 

( THE MARK OF CAIN ) 
^ Coprrttfct. mi. by J. B. UnrhaiXt Oo. J 
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“Who?” 
“Landon. Say, what’s the 

matter? Won’t you tell me who 
you are? What’s it all about? 

Oh, I beg your pardon, I’m in- 

excusably butting in! Forgive 
me, do. Yes, Kane Landon had 
these rooms to himself for a night 
or two while I was away. I be- 
lieve he’s at a relative’s on Fifth 
Avenue now. Want to see him?” 

“No—thank you. Good-by.” 
Avice hung up the receiver, 

her brain in a whirl. Had 
Eleanor, then, been telephoning 
to Kane the very night of the 
murder? What had she said? 
For him not to try to see her that 
night! For him to meet her next 
day at the same time and place! 
Oh, they were old friends, then. 
More, they were keeping that 
fact quiet, and pretending to 
meet as strangers! Was there, 
could there be any connection be- 
tween all this and the murder? 

Scarce knowing what she was 

doing, Avice left the booth and 
Went for a long walk. But she 
could get no meaning or explan- 
ation of the facts she had 
learned. The more she mulled 
them over the more confused she 
became as to their import. Her 
blind turned to Hoyt. After all, 
Leslie was the one to bank on. 

He would help her and advise 
her as he had always done. But, 
that will! She could ask no fa- 
vors or advice of Judge Hoyt 
Iinw nrilpea slip nplrnnwlptljcrfifl 
herself his betrothed. And was 

gho prepared to do that? Well, 
one thing certain, if Kane was 

all mixed up with Eleanor Black, 
Bhe surely wanted no more to do 
with him! And he had told her 
he loved her. Perhaps because 
he thought she was her uncle’s 
heiress! Of course, he did not 
know then of the clause about 
her marrying the judge. Prob- 
ably now, Kane would have no 

further interest in her. Well, he 
could marry Eleanor, for all she 
cared! 

She went home, and paused 
first for a few moments in a 

Bmall reception room, to calm her 
demeanor a little. But, on the 
contrary, the sight of the famil- 
iar walls and the realization that 
she was to leave them, struck a 

sudden sadness to her already 
surcharged heart, and she gave 
way to silent weeping. 

And here Hoyt, looking for 
her, found her. 

“What is it, dearest?” he said, 
fitting beside her. “I have now 

a right to comfort you.” 
“Why?” said Avice, throwing 

back her head and meeting his 
eyes. 

Hoyt smiled tenderly at her. 
“Beeaflse our betrothal, long 
tacitly agreed upon, is now rati- 
fied by your uncle’s wish and 
decree.” 

“Not at all. Because my uncle 
wisiieu mo tu marry you, is iw 

reason that I am obliged to do 
BO.” 

“Not obliged, my darling. 
That is a harsh word. But you 
want to, don’t you, my Avice! 
My beautiful girl!” 

“I don’t know whether I do 
or not. But I’m sure of one 

thing, I won’t marry you* simply 
because Uncle Rowly wanted it! 
Much as I loved him, and much 
as I revere his memory, I shall 
not marry a man I don’t love 
for his sake! 

"But you do love me, little 
Avice. You are so worried aud v 

perturbed now, you can’t think 
clearly. But you will find your- j 
self soon, and realize that you 
love inc ns I love you.” 

Hoyd spoke very tenderly and 
the girl’s quivering nerves were 
soothed by his strong, gentle 
voice, and his restrained man- 
ner. lie didn’t offer endear- 
ments which she might resent, 
lie knew enough to bide his 
time, confident that she would 
turn to him of her own accord 
when ready. 
“I don’t want to think about 

marrying now,” she said, weari- 
ly; “I have so much to think 
about.” 

“No, dear, don’t think about it 
now,” he said; “but remember, 
if you don’t marry me, you lose 
a very big fortune.” 

The words were meant to be 
half playful, half remindful; but 
they roused the deepest indig- 
nation in the heart of Avice 
Trowbridge. 

She turned on him with flam- 
ing eyes. “How dare you! How 
can you put forth such an argu- 
ment! Do you think that will 
help your ca\ise! Do you sup- 
pose I would marry any one for 
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a fortune! And any way, as a 

lawyer you can fin dsome way 
to set aside that proviso. It 
can’t be possible a whim like that 
can stand in law I” 

Hoyt looked at her intently. 
“It will stand,” he said, coldly; 
“I do not use it as a bribe, but 
I tell you truly, if you do not 
marry me the bulk of your 
uncle’s fortune will go to a 

museum.” 
“Can’t a will like that be 

broken 1’ 
“In no possible way.. Your 

uncle was in full possession of all 
his faculties, the will is duly wit- 
nessed and recorded, there isn’t 
a flaw that could be found on 

which to base a contest. But 
don’t let us talk in this strain, 
dear. If you don’t want to marry 
me, you shan’t, but must realize 
the situation.” 

“I begin to realize it at last. 
But I cannot decide now. Give 
me time, Leslie,” and the sweet 
brown eyes looked appealingly 
into his. 

* Of course, I will, you darling 
girl, all the time you want. And 
please, Aviee, if you want any 
information or advice, come to 
me and let me help you, without 
feeling that you are committing 
yourself to anything. You un- 

derstand?” 
“Oh, thank you! That is what 

I wanted. Yes, l do unaestana, 
and I bless you for it. I am 

very much perplexed, Leslie, but 
I want to think out things a lit- 
tle for myself, before I tell you 
what I’m bothered about.” 

“ So be it, then. And whenever 
you’re ready, I’m waiting.” 

Judge Hoyt went away, and 
Avice, wandering listlessly 
through the house, came upon 
Eleanor Black. That volatile 
spirit had already assumed com- 

plete ownership and command of 
the honje that was now all her 
own. She was giving orders to 
the servants in quite a different 
manner from the one she had 
shown as a mere housekeeper, 
and was already arranging for a 

different mode of life. 
“I shall close the house for the 

summer and go away,” she was 

saying to Stryker, “and then in 
the fall there must be complete 
renovation. Avice, what are your 
plans ? 

“Oh, Eleanor, I haven’t made 
any yet. How can you be so 

hasty? Do have a little respect 
for uncle’s memory, if you have 
no sorrow in your heart. 

“Don’t trouble yourself to talk 
to me like that, Avice,” and the 
black eyes snapped. “There’s 
no need of pretense between us.” 

“Then let’s lay pretense 
aside,” *and the girl’s attitude 
suddenly became as baugthy as 

the older woman’s. “Who is Jim 
Landsay 7 

“Mercy! I don’t know, I 
never heard of him. Why?” 

It was impossible to doubt the 
sincerity of Eleanor’s speech 
and expression, and Avice was at 
once sure that it was the truth. 

“Nothing, then. I don’t know 
him either. And Eleanor, I’ll 
talk with you some time, soon, 
about our future plans and all 
that, but I can’t just yet. You 
don’t mind my staying in the 
house a short time, do you?” 

“Of course, not. Don’t be a 

goose. Stay till you marry Judge 
Hoyt, if you will. But I’m going 
away for the summer.” 

“When?” 
“As soon as I can settle up 

some matters and get off. But 
you stay here if you choose. Keep 
the servants, and get some one to 

chaperone you. My dear Avice, 
look on the place as your home 
just as long as it suits you to do 
so, won't you?” 

'The invitation was given in a 

whole-souled, honest maimer, and 
Avice really appreciated the 
kindness that prompted it. 

“Thank you, Eleanor,” she 
said; “I shall be glad to stay 
for a time, I can't say yet how 
long. And it’s good of you to 
be so hospitable.” 

“I’ve asked Mr. London to 

stay a while,” Mrs. Black added, 
“until I go away, at any rate.” 

Avice wanted to ask her then, 
how long’she had known Kane 
Landon, but something seemed 
to restrain the question. So with 
a few murmured words of ac- 

quiescence, she went her way. 

CHAPTER X. 

Stryker’s Handkerchief. 

It was soon after this, that th« 
reporter, Pinckney, c&me agair 
t<> see Avice. The girl liked th< 

wide-awake young man, and 
granted him an interview. 

“Shall I announce your en- 

gagement to Judge Hoyt!” he 
asked, gravely, but with intense 
interest. 

“No, indeed 1” said Avice, 
with spirit. 

“You’re not going to lose all 
that fortune!” 

“Not necessarily. But I ob- 
ject to having my engagement 
announced before it has taken 
place! Oh, do all these things 
have to be in the papers?” 

“Certainly they do; and that’s 
why you’d better tell me the 
truth than to have to stand for 
all the yarns I’d make up.” 

“Oh, don’t make up a lot of 
stuff, please don’t!” 

“Well, I vfcu’t, if you’ll give 
me a few facts to work on. First, 
do you think that Swede killed 
your uncle?” 

“Oh, I don’t know what to 
think! But I’m going to get the 
best detective I can find, and let 
him find out all he can. I be- 
lieve uncle was killed by some 

robber, and his reference to Cain 
was merely the idea of a murder- 
er. Uncle often talked that 
wav.” 

“Look here, Miss Trowbridge, 
I don’t want to butt in, I’m sure; 
but I’m a bit of a detective, my- 
self, in an amateur wny. Don’t 
you want me to,—but I suppose 
you want a professional.” 

“I think I do want a profes- 
sional,” began Avice, slowly; 
“still Mr. Pinckney, if you have 
a taste for this sort of thing, and 
know how to go about it, I might 
work with you more easily than 
with a professional detective. 
l m going to do a lot myseir, you 
know. I’m not just going to put 
the matter in an expert’s hands.” 

“I hardly know what to say, 
Miss Trowbridge; I’d like to take 
up the case, but I might muff it 
awfully. I suppose you’d better 
get the real thing.” 

“Well, until I do, why don’t 
you have a try at it ? If you dis- 
cover anything, very well; and 
if not, no harm done.” 

Jim Pinckney’s faee glowed. 
“That’s great of you!” he cried; 
“I’d like to take it up on that 
basis, and if I don’t find out 

anything of importance in a few 
days, engage any Sherlock 
Holmes you like.” 

But a few days later when 
Pinckney again called on Avice, 
he was in a discouraged mood. 

“I can’t find out anything,” 
he said. “The whole case is baf- 
fling. I went to the scene of the 
crime, but could find no clues. 
But, what do you think, Miss 
Trowbridge? When I reached 
the place where they found Mr. 
Trowbridge, there was that 
young office boy, looking over 

the premises.” 
“That Fibsy, as he calls him- 

self?” 
“Yes; I asked him what he 

was doing, and he said, Oh, just 
pokin’ around,’ and he looked so 

stupid that I feel sure he had 
found something.” 
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that,” and Avice smiled a little. 
“Yes, he is. I asked him to 

come here today, and I thought 
you and I would both talk to 

him, and see if we can learn any- 
thing of his find. If not, I ad- 
mit I am at the end of my rope, 
and if you choose, perhaps, you’d 
better get a real detective on the 
case.” 
“I spoke to Judge Hoyt about 

that, and he agreed. But Mr. 
Landon doesn’t want a detective. 
Ah, here’s Pibsy, now. Come in, 
child.” 

The boy had appeared at the 
door with a beaming face, but at 
Avice’s calling him “child,” his 
countenance fell. 

“I ain’t no child,” he said, in- 
dignantly ; and say, Miss Avice, 
I found some clues!” 

“Well, what are they?” 
“A shoe button, and a hunk o’ 

dirt.” 
‘‘Interesting!” commented 

Pinckney. “Just what do you 
deduce from them?” 

Then Pibsy rose up in his 
wrath. “I ain’t a-goin’ to be 
talked to like that! I won t work 
on this case no more!” 

“Sorry,” said Pinckney, grin- 
ning at him. “Then I suppose 
we'll have to call in somebody 
else. Of course, he won’t do as 

well as you, but if you’ve decided 
to throw the ease over, why—” 

“Aw, can the guyin’!” and 
with a red, angry face, Pibsy 
jumped up and fairly ran out of 
the room and out of the house. 

“Now you’ve made him mpd,” 
said Avice, “and we’ll never 

know what he found in the way 
of clues.” 

“He said, a shoe button, and 
some mud! We could hardly ex- 

pect much from those treasures.” 
Then Judge Hoyt came. His 

calls were frequent, and he con- 

tinually tried to persuade Avice 

J to announce their enga'jemefct. 

But tile gtrl was perverse and 
said she must first solve the mys- 
tery of her uncle’s death. The 
judge was always willing to list- 
en to her latest theories, but 
theogh he never said so, Avice 
felt pretty certain that he did 
not suspect the Swede. 

She told him of Fibsy’s finds, 
and he said curiously, what did 
he mean by mud!” 

"He didn’t say mud,” cor- 
rected Avice, "he said dirt. I 
think he meant soil or earth.” 

“How would that be a duel 
Any one can get some soil from 
the place, if they don't take too 
much. A few square feet might 
be valuable.” 

"Why pay any attention to 
that rubbishy boy!” exclaimed' 
Pinckney. "Why not get a 

worth-while detective, and let 
him detect?” 

"Yes, that’s the thing to do,” 
agreed Hoyt. "Duane stands 
well in the profession.” 

"Alvin Duane! just the man,” 
and Pinckney looked enthusias- 
tic. "But he’s a bit expensive.” 

"Never mind that,” cried 
Avice; "I must find uncle’s mur- 

derer at any cost!” 
"Then let’s have Duane,” and 

Judge Hoyt reached for the tele- 
phone book. 

Meantime the administrators 
of law and justice were pursuing 
the uneven tenor of .their way, 
hoping to reach their goal, 
though by a tortuous route. 

"It’s a mighty queer thing,” 
said District Attorney Whiting. 
"I’m dead sure the western chap 
killed his uncle; we’ve even got 
ms mime s worn lor u, ana yei 
I can’t fasten it on him.” 

“But,” said the chief of police 
to whom this observation was ad- 
dressed, “aren’t you basing your 
conviction on that curious "coin- 
cidence of names, Cain and 
Kane? To my mind fliat’s no 

proof at all.” 
“Well, it is to me. Here’s 

your man named Kane.. He’s 
mad at his victim. He goes to the 
place whe^e the old man is. And 
as he hills him, the old man says, 
‘Kane killed me.’ What more 

do you want? Only, as I say, 
we’ve got to have some more def- 
inite proof, and we can’t get it.” 

“Then you can’t convict your 
man. I admit it’s in keeping 
with that young fellow’s western 
ways to kill his uncle after a 

money quarrel, but you must get 
more direct evidence than you’ve 
dug up yet.” 

“And yet there’s no one else 
to suspeet. No name has been 
breathed as a possible suspect; 
the idea of a- highway robber is 
not tenable, for the watch and 
money and jewelry were un- 

touched.” 
“What about the Swede?” 
“Nothing doing. If he had 

killed the man, he certainly 
would have done it for robbery? 
What else? And then he would 
not have come forward and told 
of the dying words. No, the 
c<_3 : -,4. m. 
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body to suspect but Landon, and 
we must get further proofs.” 

The district attorney worked 
hard to get his further proof. 
But through his sleuths searched 
the woods for clues, none were 
found. They had the bare fact 
that the dying man had de- 
nounced his slayer, but no cor- 
roboration of the murderer’31 
identity, and the neighborhood of 
the crime was scoured for other 
witnesses without success. 

The district attorney had nev- 
er really thought the Swede com- 

mitted the murder. A grilling 
third degree had failed to bring 
confession and daily develop- 
ments of Sandstrom’s behavior 
made it seem more and more im- 
probable that lie was the crimi- 
nal. 

.And so Whiting had come to 
suspect Kane Landon, and bad 
kept him under careful watch of 
detectives ever since the murder, 
in hope of finding some further 
and more definite evidence 
against him. 

But there were no results and; 
at last the district attorney be- 

gan to despair of unraveling the 
mystery. 

r Arid then Groot made a dis- 
covery. 

‘‘That Stryker,” he said, 
bursting in upon Whiting in 
great excitement, ‘‘that butler, 
—he’s your man! I thought so 
all along!” 

‘‘Why didn’t you say so!” 
asked the other. 

(To be continued next week.) 
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“Pepping” Up Hamlet.” 
Prom the Columbus Dispatch. 

An aspiring young man, of consider- 
able wealth, called upon a New York 
producer of plays and confidentially 
made known his decision to "write a 

play” which he would be pleased to have 
the manager bring out. 

Mfay V politely Inquired the man- 

ager, keeeplng his face straight, "ven- 
ture to ask what sort of play you pur- 
pose to write?’ 

"Oh,” came In an offhand way from 
the aspirant for fame, “1 think of doing 
something like ‘Hamlet,” tnly llytslisv. 
you know l" 


