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The story opens during a trip of the 
“Overland Mail” through the Rocky 
mountains. "1'ncle Billy” Dodge. stage 
driver. Alfred Vincent, a young man. and 
Phineas Cadwallader, introduced. They 
come across the remains of a massacre. 
Later at Anthony's station they had the 
redskins have carried their destructive 
work there also. Stella Anthony, daugh- 
*r of Anthony, keeper of station, is in- 

troduced. Anthony has been killed. 
Vincent is assigned his work in unearth- 
ing plans of enemies of railroad being 
built. He returns to Stella, each show- 
ing signs of love for the other. Stella hears 
from her lover. Gideon, and of his phe- 
nomenal success. Finds letter of im- 
portance involving plans of opposition 
road. Plot to destroy company’s ship 
Flora Is unearthed and incriminating evi- 
d» nee against Cadwallader found. 
Phineas Cadwallader faces prison on 

charge of wire tapping. A perfect chain 
of evidence connects him with plot to 
blow up "Flora.” Banquet in railroad 
t- \vn is scene of monopolization of Alfred 
by a Miss Hamilton, with determination 
on Stella’s part to change her tempera- 
ire nt. Alfred writes passionately to 
Stella, rie-- rying the attention which he 
was comve lied to give Miss Hamilton. 
Mrs. "Sally” Bernard announces rich.es. 
Gidem makes threat against Alfred’s life. 
Quickly leaves town on best procurable 
horse in search of Vincent. Race to beat 
opposition company’s stage a success. 
Si* !la fails to hear of Gideon. Stella re- 
ceives a letter: “Promise to marry 
Gideon Ingram or Alfred Vincent will 
die.” AiV-r conference Stella decides to 
flee. Y- rs pass. Stella becomes known as 
Esther Anthony, becomes a rich woman, 
cdu cites hers* If at Vassar and steps into 
highest San Francisco satiety. Kidnap- 
ing changes Alfred greatly and when 
he and Stella meet in ’Frisco society, she 
passes him without recognition. Stella’s 
love for Alfred and his for her is revived. 
However, neither shows recognition of 
the fact to the other. Stella visits Mrs. 
Sally Bernard, now in top notch society 
and wealthy, bring known as Mrs. Lansr- 
Bernard. Anthony romance Is unfolded, 
showing Gideon, who loved Stella, to be 
her own cousin. He repents deeds and 
tries to even up score in interview with 
Stella. Alvin Carter. Viola’s lover when 
the Bernards were poor, visits them and 
Sally B. consents to their marriage, 
despite the fact that several sons of rich 
sires are asking the girl’s hand. 

A 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 
The Battle cn the Cesert. 

Out in the sage-covered wilds a 

horde of pigmies charged the ice- 
bound earth with pick and powder. 
Fighting desperately against endless 
malignant obstacles. George Gregory 
forged on toward Salt Lake, the goal 
of his dreams. 

Side by side, mile after mile, the 
rival companies ran their grades, the 
Central Pacific working steadily east, 
the Union Pacific rushing west from 
their main front, and pushing east 
with the grade they had begun at 

Humboldt XVells. They hoped to out- 

run their rivals and meet their own 

iron far west of Salt Lake. 
Thus the days sped. Gregory's life 

became a profane prayer for iron. For 
ten days his men worked but four 
hours a day. The rest of the time 

they slept, visited or tramped. A few 

quarreled, some gambled on the sly. 
Yet these men averaged well, and it 
was not for them Gregory held his 

sleepless vigilance, but for the tide of 
riff-raff setting westward from the on- 

coming Union Pacific, from the remote 
mines and camps, and taking toll of 
mischief as it passed. 

One night, worn with fruitless court- 

ship of sleep, Gregory rose and went 
out into the desert cold, striding 
noiselessly down the sleeping tented 
town. He turned the other way, 
passed the boarding train, the com- 

missary. the shops, and on by the 
Chinese camps. Returning, a slight 
noise caught his-ear as he neared the 
wheeled bakery. He stopped, listened, 
and sent his lantern ray against the 
door. It was ajar. 

Presently a man came out with a 
loaf of bread and climbed down the 
steps into Gregory's light. He was a 

recent comer, thick, sturdy, with 
beetling brows and fierce, resentful 
eyes. 

"What are you doing here?” thun- 
dered Gregory. 

"1 walked too far to get back for 
supper, and went for some bread,” the 
man answered readily enough. 

“Mow'd you open the door? Wasn't 
it locked?” 

"Yes, sir; but I got the key. 1—” 
He got no farther. Gregory dropped 

his lantern and flew at him. Hot an- 

ger and the power of authority rein- 
forced Gregory's more than usual 
strength. He rained blows and invec- 
tive on the offender; fisted him and 
booted him; kicked him under the 

wagon finally, with a last irate charge. 
"Lie there, you dog! till daylight, il 

you want to; but be out of this camp 
before I see you again, you son oi 

iniquity! Blast your eyes! I'll see ii 

stealing can't be stopped here!” 
Gregory hurried away, but not fast 

enough to escape the man's defiant re- 

joinder: “Taking a loaf of bread in 

place of supper's no stealing. I'll be 
even with you for this, you damned 
slave-driver!" 

1 ne voice was weak, but Gregory 
felt the venom, and its threat. 

"There's a man under the bakery 
that I've ordered out of camp,” he said 
to the watchman, as the two met. "See 
that he goes; but give him this—on 
the quiet, you understand.” The watch- 
man took the five dollars. “He's only 
worked two days; there won’t be 
much coming to him, poor devil,” the 
superintendent said compassionately. 
It was this side of Gregory's varied 
character that won for him the alle- 
giance and service of the men he 
drove hard, though less hard than he 
drove himself. 

Gov. Stanford established headquar 
ters at Salt Lake City, and Superin- 
tendent Crocker flitted up and down 
the line to the Front whenever the 
Sacramento office did not claim him. 

The movements of the directors 
seemed fatally slow to Gregory, the 
man of steel, who must ask no ques- 
tions but execute their office-made 
plans. He chafed more than ever ovet 

delay in forwarding materials, for he 
was desperately near the end of all 

* 
the rails on the coast. 

r "Why don’t you get iron across the 
Isthmus?" he asked of Mr. Crocker 
when the latter had told of the de- 

layed ships carrying iron, locomotives 
and other supplies. 

L 

"What?" the superintendent cried in 

dismay. "Pack iron across the Isth- 
mus? Preposterous: The directors 
would never consent. Hopkins—he’d 
go crazy! We—” 

"Good heavens, Mr. Crocker! Don't 
let him—let them hold us up now!” 

"But, Gregory, we’re planting money 
under every foot of track, finished and 
unfinished. Think of the things that 
need to be done, rebuilt, mended. And 
last week we killed 20 Chinamen. 
We’ll have—’’ 

"Dead Chinamen needn't bother us; 
it’s live ones we want.” 

“Yes, but the dead ones make it hard 
for us to get more live ones. And they 
fear the cold, too. They say, ’Too 
niuchee snow! Too muchee kill!’ And 
you're always howling for more 

Chinese, you know.” 
“Yes, sir. Never have enough. Can’t 

you do that slick trick again. Mr. 
Crocker? Catch another shipload on 

the fly and yank them over here be- 
fore they have time to find out wheth- 
er it's hell-hot or heaven-cold here? 
And white men, too. Great guns! 
Men! Men! Anything that can drive 
a spike!” 

“But what do you want of men if 
veur iron's nearly cat?” 

"You'll get me iron across the Isth- 
mus” 

“Lis There, You Cog! Till Daylight.” 

“We can't. It'll cost—” 
“Jove and all the little gods! What 

does money, piles of it at any interest, 
if you haven't got it on hand, count for 

against more than 150 miles of road 
for all time?” 

“A hundred and fifty miles? What 
do you mean?” 

'It's that far from here to Ogden. 
The U. P. people get every mile they 
can clap iron on first. Yet their iron's 
away east of Ogden; and I can beat 
'em there, if you’ll get me the iron! 

j Think what the business of Salt Lake 

valley will amount to in 10. 30, 50 
years! You've simply got to have that 
piece of road!” 

“You can't do it, Gregory!” 
“By the eternal. I can! I've set my 

pins for it ever since that blamed spy 
hornswoggled me last summer. The 
minute the engineers cut out the Pali- 
sade tunnel I knew I was O. K. Now, 
don't play Pharaoh on me. Mr. Crock- 
er! I can't build your road without 
iron. Get it for me, if you have to 
steal a foundry and pre-empt the Isth- 
mus of Panama!” 

“It can't be done in time.” 
“It can. sir! Telegraph the governor 

at Salt Lake. He'll telegraph the order, 
rush the foundries, a dozen of ’em. By 
jiminy! You can put the iron afloat in 
a week, have it here in 40 days!” 

Mr Crocker caught fire. “By George, 
Gregory! I believe we might do it. 
I'll have a talk over the wire with the 
governor.” He was about to turn 

away, but stepped to give Gregory a 

paper. "There’s Tuesdaj s Clarion. In- 
teresting reading there. They're beg- 
ging the Union Pacific to fly by us. 
come into California by Beckworth 
pass and snatch our trade." 

"Let the Clarion blow. We're giving 
j the U. P. about all the knitting work 
i they can 'tend to, we and those dried- 

beef-colored Sioux.” 
"Hold on, Gregory! We'll be charged 

with murder, yet,” laughed the other. 
“There's the train!” he added, as a 

whistle pierced the still air. 
The men walked along the newly- 

laid track, past the construction train 
to the rear and awaited the approach 
ing iron train. 

“Only five cars!” groan-d Gregory. 
“It won’t kec, :he spikers going any 
time.” 

"Who's that wemnn standing in the 
car door? Well, It isn't Sally B.!” 

Vlr. Crocker exclaimed, and Trent for- 
ward. 

There she stood, smiling, alert, her 
mourning discarded, her traveling suit 
the smartest, her strong personality 
raying out hypnotically to all within 
reach. The moment the train halted 
she tripped down the steep steps, and 
went quickly toward the two men, 
calling out voluble greetings on the 
way. First Mr. Crocker, then Mr. 

Gregory, she embraced with impartial 
cordiality, and kissed each audibly on 

the cheek 
“It’s the same old Sally B. Time 

can't touch her, youth can never for- 

get her,” Mr Crocker said gallantly. 
“Thank ye, Mr Crocker; but it's me 

that's got to do the blarneying. I've 
come begging,” she said bluntly, yet 
with her old, confident smile. 

“Whatever I can do for you—” Mr. 
Crocker began heartily, when Gregory 
interrupted. 

“I'll leave you to your business now, 
Sally B.—excuse me, Mr. Crocker— 
but as soon as you've finished, you go 
right forward to our car—first on the 
other side of the construction engine 
there. The madame’ll hail you as an 

angel in the desert. We—” 
“But I'm goin' right back to-day.” 
“No, you won't! You'll stay all night 

with us and cheer up the madame. 
Plenty of room.” He lifted his hat 
with a grace that revealed somewhat 
of the secret of his ability to meet all 
situations. 

That night Sally B. told her story to 
the sympathetic Gregorys. The human 
units that swung Gregory's hammers 
and cowered under his fierce energy 
little dreamed of his gentler side, of 
the man who cherished and comforted 
a delicate, sensitive wife still mourn- 

ing the death of their only child. 
“Yes. Bill’s broke all to pieces; 

won't never be no 'count agin, the doc- 
tor says. That last buck of his'n 
against the stock board tuck his pile, 
an' him, too. mighty nigh.” Sally B.’s 
acquired culture dropped from he r like 
a loosely pinned mant.e. The desert, 

the bustle, the railroad, even rudeness 
and crudity, appealed to her elemental 
nature. Every fiber of her being re- 

ponded to the life about her. She 
bounded to its call as the long- 
tethered cavalry horse to "boots and 
saddles!” 

"And all your money gone? How 
can you take care of him? It's too 
bad! Too bad!” condoled Mrs. Greg- 
ory. 

“Too bad nothing! I'm glad—about 
the money, I mean. This is the first 
good clean breath I've had in three 
year. If Bill was O. K. I could yell 
with joy for gittin' away from money, 
an’ style, an’ big bugs. Vi's fixed. 
Yes, goin’ to marry A1 Carter next 
week. His house's all ready—bang 
up, it is, too. He's on top; good's 
salt-risin’ bread, an’ straight as an 

Injun now!” It would have pleased 

Alvin's mother to have seen the proud 
flash in Sally B.’s eye. “And I'm coin- 

in’ out here to work for—for Bill." 
Her voice trembled. 

"What did the Boss give you*-' 
Gregory asked a little later. 

“Toano eatin' house.” 
“Good enough! There's a chump 

there now that don't know beefsteak 
from a mule's hoof. I’m glad he's got 
to go. It's a good stand. You can 

hook trade from the ¥. P. outfit there, 
too.” 

“You bet I will! I'm just dead gone 
on Charley Crocker. He's been that 
good to me! I'm going to live now, 
you bet! I'm goin’ to keep the dog- 
gondest best eatin’ house this side the j 
Bay. An’ I'm goin’ to carry Bill on a j 
feather pilier's long's he lives. Pore j 
Bill! Lordy! But I'm tired!” She j 
finished breathlessly, and collapsed in j 
tears—tears that frightened George 

1 

Gregory, who had not supposed that 
Sally B. possessed them. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

The Message of the Dancing Girl to 
Esther. 

To Esther, restless, unoccupied, 
came Sally B.'s urgent invitation to 
visit her at Toano. Esther accepted i 

it at once, deciding not to wait for ! 
the Hannons. Business had delayed j 
the judge, and now fear of small pox 
for his wife. A pitted face testified 
his own immunity. But Esther had no 

fear of the disease; Toano was free 
from the scourge; and the breath of 
the wide, free desert breezing from 
Sally B.'s letter roused the wings of 
Esther's spirit. 

She timed her going to catch Uncle 
Billy's train out from Winnemucca. j 
Through all the years she had written 
him at intervals, sending her letters 
at first through Sally B. 

She wished to surprise him. He was i 
therefore quite unprepared for the tall, 
elegant young woman who waited im- 
patiently at the rear enu of the car 

to greet him. She saw him glance to- 
ward her as soon as he entered, and 
her heart leaned. But he came calmly 
on. from passenger to passenger, stop- j 
ping here and there for question or 

direction. He looked her way inquir- 
ingly once or twice, but blankly. 

When he was yet a few seats away, 
recognition came. He sprang to her, 
his face transfigured. Thought of 
stranger eyes, of official dignity, fled. 
He caught her hands in his own. 

“Honey! Stella!" lie cried softly as 

he kissed her on the cheek, the years' 
hunger for her shining in his m’siy 
eyes. “Where undeli the canopy did 
you come from, honey?” 

She smiled her joy, but said no 

word. 
He still lmld her hands, her rings 

cutting under the pressure neither 
marked till later, his eyes searching 
her glowing face. Her mask had 
dropped; her soul was open to him. 

He made her as comfortable as pos- 
sible in the rough car that did duty as 

sleeper, coach, parlor and emigrant 
car all in one. When the meager busi- 
ness after leaving each infrequent sta- 
tion was dispatched he came to her 
again; and the long day was not half 
time enough for the tale of Esther's 
eventful life, every detail questioned 
and appreciated by her rapt listener. 

Esther opened her eyes the next 

morning upon a strange life, new, yet 
old. The Wizard Desert wrapped her 

again with the mantie of his enchant- 
ment. As of old, the hills walked out 
of their spaces to meet her. She was 

back in her own world, back to Sally' 
B.’s loving arms, to Uncle Billy's ten- 

der solicitude. 
“Are you happy, Mrs. Sally?” Esther 

asked, following her from one to an- 

other of the rough rooms, as the mis- 

tress deftly touched each chaotic spot 
to order. 

“Lord love ve, child! I didn't know' 
how powerful pestered I was there in j 
Oakland an’ the city till I got back 
here where I b'long. There's folks of 
ccurse that's made for totin’ society's 
pack; same of 'on's soft, squashy crit- 
ters. an' some of 'em s plumb good like 

Freddy Bryan; but the plains, an’ 
work, an' men with blood in ’em, an’ 
freedom—that's what I was born to; 
an’ it's what I’m fit fur.” She was 

tearing an unspeakable bed to pieces 
with merciless scrutiny. “Gosh! The 

way a man runs a hotel without no 

woman is nough to make a skunk 
sick! 

Esther marveled at Sally B.'s rever- 

sion. Nothing of her violent effort at 
culture remained; and her old speech 
and manner seemed doubly vigorous 
for the long rest. 

“If only Bill was—was right peart 
agin—” Sally B. began, but stopped 
abruptly and shook a pillow danger- 
ously near to its undoing. 

"Did you hear about Blowhard Cad?” 
she asked a little later. 

“I overheard his name in the car 

yesterday, but learned nothing defi- 
nite.” 

“He's arrested for stealing from the 
company.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Mother Instinct Was Strong 
Old Lady Ready to Aid Any One She 

Thought Needed It. 

A woman who looked as if she had 
a commuter's ticket in her handbag 
kept a long line of customers waiting 
in a New York bank one morning re- 

cently. She was writing something 
and was in no hurry. She was uot 
one of the fashionable “no hips" crea- 
tures, but wai of such generous pro- 
portions that she could not be cir- 
cumnavigated. There was nothing to 
do but wait and wonder what her busi- 
ness was. The cashier himself was in 
doubt, but waited politely to see. 

"There, young man,” she announced 
triumphantly to the cashier after put- 
ting her pencil in her mouth for the 
fiftieth time, "there is a prescription 
that has been in our family for 50 
.' cars. It will knock taat cold of yours 
endwise. Hustle right out end get it 
filled and be sure and soak your feet 
in hot mus-ard water to-night. Don’t 
let your cold run on.” 

The smiles that went round were 

kindly ones, it seemed so good to meet 
a universal "mother” re3dy to coddle 

any human being t; ;t she thought 
needed her ministrai. :as. 

Ignorance of South America. 
One of our contemr raries referred 

yesterday to “little Paraguay.” That 
republic is four-fifths r.3 large as Ger- 
many. 

Many persons have erroneous no- 
tions as to geographical sizes and 
lengths in South America. They have 
not the slightest idea that Brazil is 
nearly as large as the whole of Eu- 
rope, that the distance between the 
north and south ends of Chile is as 

great as that between the North Cape 
of Europe and Gibraltar, and that 
steamers ply almost straight north and 
south on the Parana and its Paraguay 
affluent for a distance about equal to 
that between New York and Omaha.— 
New York Sun. 

Battleships Scon Wear Out. 
Naval experts put down the active 

life of a modern battleship at about 
15 years. A hundred years ago battle- 
ships lasted almost six times as long 
and were on active service nearly the 
whole time of their commission. 

Physicians Castoria 
CASTORIA has met with pronounced layer on the part of physicians, pharma- 

ceutical societies and medical authorities. It is used by physicians with 
results most gratifying. The extended use of Castoria is unquestionably the 
result of three facts: First—JThe indisputable evidence that it is harmless; 
Second—*That it not only allays stomach pains and quiets the nerves, but assimi- 
lates the food: Third—It is an agreeable and perfect substitute for Castor Oil. 

itio 
/raps, iiateman's ifrops, iroarrey’s 

_poisoning innocent ciuiciren. tiirough giuou uj. uuy 
our knowledge, Castoria is a remedy which produces composure and health, by 
regulating the system—not by stupefying it—and our readers are entitled to 
the information.—Hall’s Journal of Health. 
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Letters from Prominent Physicians 
addressed to £ha§0 H. F!elcher. 

Dr. B. Halstead Scott, of Chicago, Ills., says: “I bare prescribed your 
Castoria often for infants during ray practice, and Cnd it Tery satisfactory." 

Dr. 'William Belmont, c£ Cleveland, Ohio, says: “Your Castoria stands 
first in its class. In ny thirty years of practice I can say I never have 
found anything that so died the place.” 

Dr. J. H. Taft, of Brooklyn, M. Y., says: “I have need your Castoria and 
found it an excellent remedy in my household and private practice for 

many years. The formula is excellent.” 
Dr. It. J. Ilamlcn, cf Detroit, BSich., says: “I prescribe your Castoria 

extensively, as I have never found anything to equal it fer children's 
troubles. I am aware that there are imitaticus in the field, but I always 
see that my patients get Fletcher’s.” 

Dr. Vm. J McCrann, of Omaha, Nob., says: "As the father of thirteen 
children I certainly know something about 3-our great medicine, and aside 

from my own family experience I have in my years of practice found Cas- 
tcria a popular and ehicient remedy in almost every home.” 

Dr. J. R. Clausen, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: "The name that your Cas- 
toria has made for itself in the tens of thousands of homes blessed by the 

presence of children, scarcely needs to be supplemented by the endorse- 
ment of the medical profession, but I, for one, most heartily endorse it and 
believe it an excellent remedy.” 

Dr. It. M. Ward, of Kansas City, Ido., says: "Physicians gener: Ty do no! 

prescribe proprietary preparations, tut in the case cf Castoria my experi- 
ence, liko that cf many other physicians, has taught me to malic an ex- 

ception. I prescribe your Castoria ir. my practice because I have found it 
to be a thoroughly reliable remedy for children’s complaints. An:- physi- 
cian who has raised a family, as I hate, vill join ms in heartiest recom- 

mendation of Castoria.” 
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How Hammer cf Death Struck James. 
The old perish church of Plumstead, 

which has just been reopened, is prob- 
ably at least 1.000 years old. The pic- 
tureso.ue churchyard, a cherished 
haunt of the poet Bloomfield during 
his visits to Shooter's Hill, contains a 

delightfully choice “derangement of 

epitaphs.” One of those, on "Master 
James Darling, aged ten." teaches a 

lesson of moderation during the pres- 
ent cherry season to the youth of other 

places besides Plumstead. Speaking 
from his tombstone, Master Darling 
exclaims: 
"Tne hammer of Death was give to me 

For eating the cherves off the tree.” 

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured 
.r:th LOCAL APPLICATION-. they panrot roach 
the seat of the dlv:is<. Cat rrn i1- a blood or ctusti- 
lutional Oise:****, and in order to cure i* you must take 
Internal remedies. Han s Catarr tire is taken in- 
ti really. and acts directly noon the blood and mucous 
rarfac's. Hall's Catarrh Cur** is not a quack medt- 
tlne. It was prescribed by one of the best physic::*-is 
ta this country tor y-.ts .rtc is u retruiar pmoru-lion. 
It is composed of the b< *1 t’>r.fcs kr own., combined 
with the best bh*od irurKters. act me oH.-ctly on the 
raucous surfaces. The perfect combination of the 
two ingredients is what produces such wonderful re- 
sults in curtns catarrh. sr»n<* i-.r testimonials, free. 

F. J. rilli.VEV A- CO.. Props.. Toledo, O. 
Sold bv Druecists. price 75c. 
lak? Hall's Family Fills for constant ion. 

No Genius. 
“He is very clever, but evidently far 

from a real genius." 
“What makes you think so?” 
“Why, he is fairly punctual about 

keeping his appointments.” 

Your Druggist Will Tell You 
Hint Murine Kye Remedy Cures Eyes, 
Makes Weak Eyes Strong. Doesn't Smart 
■Soothes Eye Pain and Sells for 50c. 

Even bearding house landladies 
must pay out good money for the privi- 
lege of boarding street cars. 

Lewis’ Single Binder eicar—richest, most 
satisfying smoke on the market. Your 
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria. 111. 

Labor rids us of three great evils; 
poverty, vice and ennui.—Voltaire. 

Alien’s Foot-Easc.a Powder 
For swollen, sweating feet. Gives Instant relief. The 
original powder for the feet, ‘2jc at all Druggists. 

Habit, if not resisted, soon becomes 
necessity.—St. Augustine. 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothlna Syrup. 
For children teething, softens ibi para*, reduces fa- 
dimmatlou. allays pain, cures wind cti-ic. S5c a bottle. 

The man who pays bis debts is true 
to his trust. 

Positively cured by 
these Little Pills. 
They also relieve Dis- 

tress from Dyspepsia, in- 
digestion and Too Hearty 
Eating. A perfect rem- 

edy for Dizziness, Kau- 
sea, Drowsiness, Bad 
Taste in the Moutb, Coat- 
ed Tongue, Pain in the 
Side, TORPID LIVER. 

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 

| 
! 

SMALL P!LL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 
Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Simiie Signature 

REFUSE SUSSTiTUTES. 

TT. I. Douglas nrnkw and sella nwrpT 
in**n*8 63.00 and S3.50 shoes than any 
other manufacturer In the world, b€- 
caase they hold their shape, fit better, 
and wear longer than any other make. 

Shoes it All Prices, for Every Member of ttie 
Family, Men, Soys, Women, blisses & Children 

W.LJDoog;** $4.00 and $5.00 Gilt lira Shot* cancct 
equalled at tsj price. V7. 1. l>cu£L* $2.$6 «ad 

$2.00 thoc* are the best in the world 
Fast Color Eyelets lTsnd JETxciu-tWlfj. 

8^-Take Wo Substitute. VV. L. DoupifM 
name and price i9 itamped on boltom. Sold 
everywhere. Shoes mailt*«l from lacto-ir to any 

rL of the werid. Cats! j^ne free. 
L. DOUGLAS. IS7 Spark St., Eredrton. Mass. 

TOILET ANHSEPTIC 
Keeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body 
antiseptical'y clean and free from un- 

healthy germ-life end disagreeable odors, 
which water, soap and tooth preparations 
alone cannot do. A 
germicidal, disin- 
fecting and deodor- 
izing toilet requisite 
of exceptional ex- 

cellence and econ- 
omy. Invaluable 
for inflamed eyes, 
throat and nasal and 
uterine catarrh. At 
drug end toilet 
stores, 50 cents, or 

by mail postpaid. 
Large Trial Sample 
WITH "HEALTH AND BEAUTY” BOOK BENT TREE 

THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Miss. 

[Live STOCK AND 
MISCELLANEOUS 

E 
ELECTROTYPES 

in great variety for sale at the lowest prices by v EM, logs skwsiupkkoi.. -s w.idu.,gt..cki«(. 

PILES 
DR. E. R. TARRY, 224 Bee Building, Omaha, Neb. 

CURED WITHOUT THE KNIFE. All Recta! Diseases treated upon a ltosittre 
guarantee. No money to te paid till cured. A mild treatment. Without the use of Chloroform, Ether or other general aneasthetics. Examination FREE. Write TO-DAY for Free Book on Ractal Diseases with Testimonial*. 

romoted by Exercise 
anil (Moira Soap 

In the promotion of Skin 
Health, Cuticura Soap, as- 
sisted by Cuticura, the great 
Skin Cure, is undoubtedly 
superior to all other skin 
soaps because of its influ- 
ence in allaying irritation, 
inflammation, and clogging 
of the pores, the cause of 
disfiguring eruptions. In 
antiseptic cleansing, in stim- 
ulating sluggish pores, in 
emollient and other proper- 
ties, they have no rivals. 

Sold thronghout the world. Depots: London. 27, Charterhouse .Si.: l“ari:\ 5. Kuu del* Fat*: a min. 

Fetter Drug A Cliew drp' Sole Prop*.,’ f'.ontnu! 
ag-Post-l ree, CuUcuja Book uu Cure ul the Skin. 

lai.1 ojune»; menu, u. jv. raui, 

THE DUTCH 
BOY PAINTER \ 

STANDS FOR 

PAINT QUALITY' 
IT IS FOUND ONLY ON 

.PURE WHITE LEADfr 
MADE BY 

THE 

DUTCH /. 
PROCESS. 

OLD 

WIDOWS’^® N EW LAW obUUnefl 

pensions bV£2£1£n,KCTs- 
DEFIANCE STARCH ZZTSZ 

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 37, 1908. 

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES Color mere 
am wan 


