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SYNOPSIS 

The story opens during a trip of the 
•"Overland Mail” through the Rocky 
m*' intalns. “Uncle Bihy’ Dodge. stage 
driver. Alfred Vincent, a young man. and 
Phineas Cadwailadtr. introduced. T y 
roir.e a. roF-i the remains of a massacre. 
I-at- r at Anthony's station they find the 
redskins have carried their destructive 
wer;: tie r-* s >. Stoila Anthony, daugh- 
ter of Anthony, keeper of station, is in- 
troduced. Anthony has been killed. 
V*n* ent is assigned his work in unearth- 
ing pians of enemies of railroad being 

He r ••♦urns 10 Stella, each show- 
ing signs of love for the other. Stella 
hears from her lover, Gideon, and of his 
p enomeriftl success. Finds let! r of im- 
portance involving plans of opposition 
road. Plot to destrov company’s ship 
Flora is unearthed and incriminating 

v e a ns: Cadwallader found.. 
Pli H'.lS Cadwallader faces prison on 

charge of wire tapping. A perfect chain 
«v * vider.ee c onnects him with plot to 
blow up “Flora.** Banquet in railroad 
town is S'-en-- >f monopolization of Alfred 
by t Miss Hamilton. Mrs. “Sally” Ber- 
nard annnun es riches. Gideon makes 
threat against Alfred’s life. Quickly 
le .es town on best procurable horse in 
search of Vincent. Race to beat opposi- 
tion company’s stage a success. Stella 
fails to hear of Gideon. Stella receives 
a lett r ‘Promise to marry Gideon In- 
gram or Alfred Vincent will die.” After 
conference Stella decides to tiee. Years 
pass Sit-i!a h* n. .-> known as Esti.-r 
Anthony, becomes a rich woman, edu- 
cates herself at Vassar and steps into 
highest San Francisco society. Kidnap- 
ing changes Alfred greatly and when 

+. 
passes him without recognition. Stella’s 
love for Alfred and his for her is revived. 
However, neither shows recognition of 
the fact tn the other. Anthony romance 
is unfolded, showing Gideon, who loved 
Stella, to b- her own cousin. Alvin Car- 
ter. Viola’s lover when the Bernards were 
P"- r. visits them and Sally B. consents 
to t '-fir marriage, despit*- the fact that 
several sons of rich s:rt*s are asking the 
girl’s hand. The Bernards lose their 
riches and Sally B. agi n becomes a ho- 
tellc*-ep' r. Viola marrying Alvin Carr r. 
St- la visits Sally B. and sees “Uncle 
Billy.” 

CHAPTER XXIX.—Continued. 

“Oh. surely not for stealing!" In- 

stantly Esther's mind flew back to the 
desert station, the overland journey, 
the scene on the hillside, to many 
lesser visions of him. even to her last 
meeting at Judge Harmon's. Always 
the same aversion to him. the same 

wonder that the company trusted him. 
“Yes, stealin’. They gave him a pas- 

senger out of Sacramento. an' he didn't 
run it three weeks till they caught him. 
The boys say there's something back 
of that. too. an' it'll go hard with him. 
Pore devil! He was bright 'nough fur 
meanness; pity he couldn't a' tried be- 
in' white. Come on. I got to go to 
the kitchen." 

Here again reigned Yic Wah. the im- 
perturbable. 

Do you like it here?” Esther asked 
him. 

He grinned. “You bettee! Heap 
good. One dollah man out here; no 

two bittee man. Heap plenty loom. 
Y*ou likee say 'damn.' all light. No 
matter.” 

"Y’ic got converted down in Oak- 
land," Sally B. said when out of his 
hearing. "It'll give ye a crick in yer 
side to hear him singin’ 'sams. He's 
the best hollerer Charley Crocker's 
got. McLane's cornin' through to-night. 
The beys has stuffed Y'ic with a lot 
about Mac. told him Mac's gein' to do 

up Crocker's railroad; and I'm power- 
ful ’fraid Yic'll sass Mac." There was 

a trifle of worry in Sally B.'s laugh. 
"How can he hinder our company 

now?” 
"He cain't hinder 'em. but he kin pes- 

ter ’em a heap, him an' the gang he's 
actin' fur. He ain’t any wuss n the 
rest, only smarter. He's on his way 
home from Washington and New York 
now. Been tryin’ to fix congress agin. 
I'll lay. But I bet Collis P. beats him! 
I bet on Collis P. every time. Read 
this;" She tumbled over a pile of 

papers, found a recent copy of the 
Clarion and pointed out a short tele- 

graphic dispatch. "Read it aloud, 

honey. I like to listen when our fellers 
spouts at the government powwow.” 

It was an appeal from Mr. Hunting- 
ton to Andrew Johnson, as the head of 
the outgoing administration, on behalf 
of the Central Pacific railroad. 

“Likely it's ter spike that gun, that 
Mac's been east. The boys says so. 

But I bet on Collis P. all the same. 

Ding that Clarion!” she continued, 
whipping from one topic to another 
with astonishing suddenness. They're 
cluckin' to the U. P.'s now to pass us 

and come on to Californy; an' howlin' 
about pusbin' the Southern Pacific to 

bust the C. P. If I was Gov. Stanford 
I’d mortgage my chance o' heaven, 
maybe a little bit o’ the other place, 
but what I'd git holt o’ that Southern 
Pacific.” 

'What is the Southern Pacific ex- 

pecting to do?” 
"Build across the continent and have 

a competin' line.” 
; at? Two railroads? Surely, 

one will be enough." 
“If them four git a holt of it. they'll 

put it acrost all right. One line? 
They'll be half a dozen some day. An' 
you be| the C. P.'s won't let nobc-iy 
git the start of them if they only git 
a fair show.” 

The strange town stirred Esther's ; 

imagination. Like a flock of vagrant, 
ugly birds, the shacks and flimsy 
wooden houses squatted on the inhos- 
pitable mountain top or huddled be- 

side the brawling stream. The most 

pretentious places were saloons. A 
very long tent caught Esther's eye. 

“That's the dancehouse,” Sally B. j 
said. "They've got an extra big troupe 
of hurdy-gurdies in now—there’s the | 
place where they sleep just to the left 

there. Sufferin' ears! They make a 

racket at night, they an’ the .men. 

Ain't nothin’ so bad's you might think 
'bout them girls, though. Most of 'em 

comes from furrin parts, where their 

job ain't considered disrespectable.” 
All in the town carried arms, and 

there were occasional brawls; yet no 

stranger was molested who did not. 

first molest. Night draw cn. and the 
sleepy town awoke. Wood teams from 

the mountain chopping camps rattled 
In. The clatter of animals feeding, 
human and otherwise, stirred the air. 

The evening train whistled in from the 

west, with mail, passengers, a few 

workmen, much forage and supplies. 
"CoU;s P.'s done the job!" cried the 

first trainman ro enter the hotel. "His 
little cams’ o' talk with the president 
won the tin. The bonds are issued!" 

"When was it ?" asked Sally B., ex- 

citedly. 
"Oh, weeks ago. probably. It was 

done ‘fore Andy Johnson went out of 
the White House, anyway." 

"How much bonds?" 
"Two million four hundred thou- 

sand." the man said, rolling out the 
words slowly and respectfully. 

A small sum enough for eyes that 
read today. Vet to a railroad of the 
present, forty millions could not mean 

more than that sum meant to the 
struggling Central Pacific. 

The train came in from the Front, a 

j ict of empty cars bumping over un- 

settled track. To-night came Louis 
Me Lane, a distinguished-looking gen- 
tleman : yet great man as he was. and 
earnestly as Saliy B. tried to make 
him comfortable, ether matters over- 
shadowed him. 

"Their. U. P. fellers laid seven and 
a half miles of track the other day." 
The story ran from !ip to lip. 

"Huh! I bet a game rooster George 
Gregory’ll beat that when the iron 

"Drop That Gun, Pardner!” 

comes. It's on the way now. they 
say." Sally B. looked challenging’}' 
about. 

Waiting at table did not prevent her 
keeping up with all the railroad news, 
it rather aided her in doing so: and 
her comments were a sort of daily oral 
editorial that most of her patrons be- 
lieved in. and all enjoyed. 

"The U. P.'s discharged 12 engi- 
neers 'cause they wouldn't run at 

night." another loquacious diner re- 

marked. 
“Don't wonder they refused," a man 

from the east replied. "The grades 
are ticklish; the track ain't half fin- 
ished. to say nothin' o' being settled; 
and the Injuns are raisin' Cain in 

triplets." 
"That's the way it's been all the 

time over on the U. P.," a second 
stranger added. "Workmen never have 
had the proper protection. I was on 

the Denver line, and the chief of con- 

struction telegraphed for more force, 
saying. 'I have to fight while I dig.' 
But the company didn't help him out. 

Why. we had ten Injun fights in ten 

weeks. From one to seven white men 

killed every time. It wasn't fun. you 
can bet!” 

Esther was In the dining room and 
heard. The dreadful day at. the stage 
station came to her. Across the way 
violins began to twang. arousiEg 
Esther from her reverie. The caller's 
voice came clear, and the low, seduc- 
tive rumble of dancing feet. One by 
one the men finished eating and went 

out. The voice of the town called 
louder and louder. Es'her wondered, 
were she a man, if the calls would 
seem hideous as now: or would she, 
in the very joy of masculine freedom, 
look around, join the fringe of the 

curious onlookers, be caught by the j 
siren, Temptation, and drawn into 

the human vortex, carried down— '■ 

down! 
Of all the guc its, Mr. McLane alone 

was left. He ate slowly in dignified 
silence, pried upon intermittently by 
Tie Wah. The wheedling voice of the 
town had no fascination for Mr. Mc- 
Lane. He went at once to his room, j 
attended by Sally B. 

Then the two women chatted a V tie 

longer, when Esther, still tirp; from 

her night spent sitting up in the car, 

went to her bed. 
But not to sleep. Unhindered by 

tent walls the dr e of the fiddles 
came in at her o. window; and the j 

clink of glasses, the rhythmic beat of 
many feet, the voices of the dancing 
girls between sets. How had she 
shown thankfulness for the boon of 
health, of friends, training, wealth— 
all that was between her and these 
poor girls? Had she not wasted her 
days in idle longing? Among even the 
noisy dancers yonder might there not 

( be some one better, according to her 
miserable opportunity, than she her- 
self had been with her wider chance? 
It should be so no longer! When the 
last tie was laid she would return to 
her home, her city. She would cease 

her foolish waiting for Alfred; and 
somehow, wherever the way opened, 
she would work for those less fortu- 
nate than herself, would put herself 
on record for the better side of life. 

A peace long unknown stole over 

her; and she slept tranquilly. 

CHAPTER XXX. 

The Stroke of the Fang. 
The days ran happily by for Esther, 

so far as she remained in her own lit- 
tie world. It was a joy to be with 
I'ncle Billy a short late hour every 
ether night when his train was in and 
his reports made; a joy to Know that 

j her presence comforted Sally R whose 
: heart, despite her busy life, longed for 
i her only child, and grieved for the 
j older child who dogged her footsteps, 

did her errands, followed her with 
meek, trusrful eyes. The spell of the 
desert, and her ever deferred hope of 

! seeing Alfred, still held Esther. Gid- 

j dern was in the town, though he kept 
i out of Esther's way. Sally B. met him 
! abruptly one day. forced a kind word 
! upon him and asked him of his stay; 
j but he evaded her with a half-coherent 

reply about seeing the railroad 
through. She mentally substituted 
Esther for the railroad, knowing it 

, was for chance glimpses of her ne 

bung around the town. 

! The grading was finished. Engi- 

neers, their occupation gone, had al- 
ready started for new barrens to meas- 
ure. Bridge builders followed. Men 
of the pickax and shovel, drillers, 

'• strikers, teamsters, Chinese, cooks, j 
i scullions, camp-movers—a long pro- 

cession faced westward toward “Cali- 
| forny. God's country.” 

It was the morning before Georgej 
1 Gregory’s great day. the day be was to ] 
j outdo the Union Pacific feat of laying i 

seven and a half miles of track a: one 

| stretch. He had chosen the flat 
! spaces eastward by Kelton. where the 

grade was easy, culverts and bridges 
few. Everything was in readiness. 
The iron was coming—on the road— 
due at the Front that afternoon. All 
along the line betting ran high. In- 
terest and excitement pervaded town, 
camp and home; touched even women j 
and children. I 

The supply train backed, switched, 
loaded freight brought in the night be- 
fore; yet did not pull out for the Front 
as usual, but side-tracked and waited. 
The iron was coming! It was due at 
noon. 

Hotel patrons had eaten and gene. 
Bill Bernard was out on an errand; 
and the house was deserted save for 
the cook and scullion, and the two 
women at their late breakfast. The 
sun bad not yet thawed the frost of 
the uight when a shot rang out from 
Sally B.'s barroom. 

She caught her pistol from some 

near nook and rushed out, Esther fly- 
ing after her. 

"Go back, child!" Sally B. said stern- 
ly. from the doorway. 

“Not unless you go." Esther re- 

turned in a voice as firm. 
"Toiler still, then." the other whis- 

pered, seeing opposition useless; and 

they entered the barroom noiselessly. 
A man with beetling brows and 

fierce, resentful eyes stood with his 
back to them, holding a big revolver 
somewhat unsteadily over Shack New- 
begin. whose hands were high in air. 
The intruder's clothes were soiled, his 
bocts dusty and cut from muth walk- 

ing over rock. Notwithstanding his 
vicious, threatening aftirude, his body 
drnoi ed as from intense fatigue. 

He did not hear the women; and his 

savage, low-spoken command showed 
him dangerously sure of himself. 

"Give me ten dollars out of that 
till. Do it quick, and keep stili. And 
don't try shooting next time wh n a 

man asks you for money: you might 
get your wooden overcoat sooner'u 
you’d like. Hurry up, there!" 

Drop that gun. pardner!" Sally B. 
said quietly. 

She haa waned barely a breath on 

the threshold, yet Esther had smelled 
burned powder, seen Shack's pistol on 

the floor, his dishevelled hair and the 
bullet hole in the marauder's hat. 
Shack had had the first shot. How 
had the other mastered the situation? 

The man wheeled, with blazing eyes, 
to meet Sally B.'s pistol barrel almost 
at his head. His own weapon, uneon 

sciously lowered, left him helpless 
though he made a slight motion as il 
to lift it. 

"Drop it. I say! Let go!" Her re- 

volver touched his temple, and her 
black eyes blazed a message that com- 

pelled obedience. 

£le returned her look for an instant, 
lowered his eyes sullenly, glanced 
covertly about, and, stooping, laid the 

pistol on the floor. 
"Now, git inter that cheer!" 

Again he looked at her resentfully; 
but only for a breath, when he bent 
stiffly, and dropped heavily down. 

"Tie him. Shack, to the cheer: an' 
his hands behind him, an' his feet to- 

gether. How'd he git the drop on ye? 
1 see ye got the first shot.” 

"Yes. But I reckoned he was only a 

drunk, an' wasn't lookin' fur him to 

fight. I only shot to skeer; but he 

jumped me like greased lightenin'.“ 
He looks holler; I 'low* grub ain't 

ben plenty. Had anything to eat late- 

ly?" she asked her prisoner. 
He shook his head sulkily. 
"I thought so. Watch him. Shack," 

she ordered, and after the tying was 

done to her satisfaction, the two wom- 

en went out. 

They returned shortly. Saily B. with 
a generous breakfast; Esther, who re- 

fused to let her come alone, carrying 
the coffee. They arranged the food on 

a chair, and Sally B. took up her re- 

volver again. 
"Untie his hands. Shack.” 
"You're the beatin'est," Shaek be- 

gan, obeying her order reluctantly, 
"to go an' feed a man that's tried to 
rob ye." 

"No matter. He's hungry. I 
wouldn't turn a hungry dog off without 
a bone. Get to work, now-." she said 
gruffly to the bandit. "An' while yo’re 
busy, tell what you wanted of ten dol- 
lars. Why didn't ye ask fur the hull 
till?” 

"Because I wanted to be white an' 
take only enough to get out of the 
country with." Esther thought his 
face softened a trifle. 

“Why don't ye work for it? The 
Boss wants choppers; an' everybody's 
flyin' west like ole Nick was after 
’em." 

"That's my business. I want to leave 
the country, not chop wood." The sul- 
len look deepened. 

"If yo're that partic'lar, you git that 
grub out o' sight, an' git! I earn my 
money workin'. an' you can vourn." 

He scowled at her; and no one saw 

the gleam in his wicked eye as he 
caught the flash from Esther's soli- 
taire. 

It was the only ornament of value 
she wore in this rude place. She had 
bought it for protection, and it had 
served its purpose well. Most people 
supposed it an engagement ring, a 

supposition she tacitly encouraged. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

Laughter foot Always Good 
Evidences of Merriment Sometimes by 

No Mesns Satisfying. 

“Of course, you have heard," said 
the man with a sensitive ear. “a laugh 
that jarred. I don't mean," he con- 

tinued. “so much a laugh at an inop- 
portune time—I imagine we have all 
heard such laughs—as a laugh the 

quality of which is unpleasant. There 
is something contagious in laughter 
of the right kind, even though you 
may he the object of it. It bubbles 
front the well of good humor; there is 
no hidden thought, or arriere pensee,’ 
as the French say, behind it. It is the 
essence of frankness; it is spontane- 
ous and whoiesouled, and it cleanses 
the system of the laugh ;r, and, too. 
of the !.oarer. like a spiritual bath. 

■Tint there are other kinds of laugh- 
,er. The sneering laugh is perhaps 
the most familiar. Then there is a 

quiet laugh—a sibilant secretive sort 

of laugh that is quite as certain to 

mean mischief. Another laugh, dis- 

agreeable in its nature, is the high- 
pitched, nervous cachination that 
comes either from embarrassment cr 

is a mere vocal ha' The worst 
iaccb of all. however, io my mind, ij 
that mirthless sound > : ovoked by the 
distress or embarrass nt of others, 
and it rasps, natural. most of all, 
the object calling it f h. A person 
laughed at and hurt n ?r forgets the 
experience.” 

More Than He Wanted. 
"Sometimes ladies thank me when 

I give up my seat to tb°m," the young \ 
man said, and somet.mes they do 
not, and then occasionally something 
unusual happens. This morning when 
I gave up my seat to a lady 3be 
thanked me effusively. 

“'Thank you very much,’ she said; 
"very acceptable. I assume you.’ This 
speech attracted the attention of all 
around, and really 1 thick I would 
prefer not to be thanked at all rather 
than to be thanked so generously. 

“If it would be polite for me to in- 
dicate just how I’d like to be thanked 
for giving up my seat 1 should say 
that just a little smile w.th a slight 
inclination of the head, wt aid he the 
acknowledgment that would please me j 
best of all." * 

—1 

VISITS WITH1 
®W€LBBY 

On tre Wir.g. 

A Nebraska man of the name of 

| Wood married a widow of the name 

j of Cole. They should have no trouble 

I in keeping bright the fires of love. 

I have just learned that cloves will 
1 keep moths out of clothing. I suppose 

that is the reason there are so few 
moths in some men's vest pockets. 

☆ ■£? ■£ 
An Ohio judge says that a school 

[ teacher in love is not competent to 
teach school. Where are we going to 

get so many new teachers, though? 
☆ ☆ it 

The glory of a woman's hair 
Is sometimes very high— 

And when her hubhy gets the bill 
It makes him sigh: "Oh. my’.” 

t 6 i 
If rills and hills didn't so readi’y 

rhyme with bills. I might take more 
pleasure in contemplating the vacation 
—which I hope to have. Oh! don't 
get worried, Angelina. I'll come back 
and tell you a!! about it, show you my 
sunburned nose, my blistered hands, 
the wound where the "musky" nipped 
me. the affidavit from the fish regard- 
ing my catch, and the vacuum in my 
pocket-book caused by a chance meet- 

ing with the game warden. Gay life, 
isn't it? 

®—©--® 
The Expected Happens. 

Tousled-haired Mary, with the light 
of glory and mischief in her baby eyes, 
has a playhouse and a domesticated 
,hen. Mary likes the playhouse and 
so does the hen. The biddy is espe- 
cially fond of a certain soft seat that 

Mary enjoys, and several times the 
child has had to rout "Speckles" from 
the "take-it-easy” that really was 

meant for little girls instead of big, 
fat motherly hens. 

Yesterday Mary come rushing into 
the house, her eyes snapping with de- 
light and excitement. 

"Oh, mamma.” she cried, “the ex- 

pectable has happened!" 
The old hen had laid an egg in the 

easy chair. 

The Track the Rabbit Made. 

When autumn hues an* sered to brown 
An*l covered o’er with white. 

The rah bit from his burrow snug 
Conus nut to play by night— 

And everywhere he hops about. 
Within the fluffy snow. 

He leaves impressions by the way, 
Criss-eross and to and fro! 

When winter comes upon the hair 
Of man all bent and sere. 

The footprints of his way are seen 
In deeds of doing here! 

Impressions he has made through life 
Are left that men may read. 

And by the footprints that remain 
Decide his earthly creed! 

For when the summer time is past 
And winter falls in white. 

No man may dodge the tracks he made 
Within the dark of night! 

All plainly in the snow they mark 
The record of his way 

And stand in judgment at the throne 
On Resurrection Day! 

The Literary Life. 

It is easy to make wise remarks on 

paper, but getting money for them is 
genius. 

The Holiday. 
The blush of rose is in the sky. 

And crimson mirrors all the west, 
As Rose and I. v ithout a care. 

Go boating on the river's breast. 
Within the boat is stored .wav 

The luncheon that her skill has made— 
The sandwich am? the cottage cheese. 

The angel food and lemonade: 

And as the willows by the shore 
Cast silhouettes upon the stream. 

We drift within our fairyland 
And watch the darting minnows gleam. 

But now a cloud obscures the sky 
And Piuvius begins a game 

Of ten-pins in ttie angry dome 
That flushes with the lightning's flame! 

And as we seek the sheltered shore. 
The Strrm King tears his shackles off— 

Our fairy shell, our bark of love. 
Is slopping like a water trough! 

And as v. e duck beneath the trees. 
The poison ivy trips our feet— 

But though her hair is in her eyes. 
My Rose is still a rosebud sweet! 

And though die rain has spoiled her hat 
And drenched her to the very skin, 

Mv love is still quite waterproof. 
Her precious heart as dear to win. 

And though the storm shall be a gale 
We do not shrink, nor fear, nor start. 

For each has found a sheltered spot 
Within the other's throbbing heart! 

Man’s Rough Path. 
Times are not always hard, but a 

maa always needs money, for he is 
compelled to buy his salvation of a 
preacher, his health of a doctor and 
his. rights of a lawyer.—Atlanta Con- 
stitution. 

Big Engineering Feat. 
Oifle of the biggest pieces of engi- 

nerfag in New England is a 2,500- 
liorsepower dam in the Union river, at 
Ellsworth, Ale. It is constructed of 
hollow concrete, and cost nearly 
*500,000. 

Shower of Su'of'ur. 
Charolies. a small town C j miles from 

! Macon, in France, has recently b -a 

visited by a shower ot sulphur. The 
roofs, gardens, fields, vineyards, rivers 
and ponds were covered with a yellow 
dust, and for some time the peasan's 
in the fields were troubled by a sul- 
phurous biting odcr which made 
breathing difficult. 

How's This? 
Wo offer Ore Hundred Dollars Howard for my 

rase of c*:itarri» tuat cannot be cur*ti by Hal' s 
Caiarrh Cure. 

F. J. CHESTY «fc fO„ Toledo. O. 

for tilt last :’j years, and fc*- ve : .ra perfect.? .>n- 
rvable in ail hi;s: *T.i sa-ti*'- *' i i. * ally 
4bio to carry out any .t .rar. 5 made by bin a 

Waldixg, Kin?;an * Maims, 
Whuitsaie Druggists. Toledo, o. 

HaTs Catarrh Our** k tai.en intrraal y. ar:tr.g 
directly unor T.e » ar-i nucois s ur t.vs o! The 
system. T>st.t?:m ia‘* v’-’i tree. Price 75 cents per 
bottle, ? ■ d by ii irttr -wt«. 

Take lia.i s 1‘amUy PtLa for constipation. 

Urd^ur.ted by Blindness. 
Prof. E. D. Campbell, director of the 

chemical laboratories in the C: iver- 

siry of Michigan, lost his sight 18 
years ago through an accident. In 

spite of his affliction he ha taken a 

high place in education aad has made 
original researches of much value, es- 

pecially in the chemistry oi iron and 
cement. 

The extraordinary popularity of fine 
white goods this summer makes the 
choice of Starch a matter of great im- 
portance. Defiance Starch, being free 
from all injurious chemicals, is the 
only one which is safe to use on fine 
fabrics. Its great strength as a stiffen- 
er makes half the usual quantity of 
Starch necessary, with the result of 
Perfect finish, equal to that when the 
goods were new. 

More Dignified. 
Good night, you precious Iambi” 

said the mother, with the liberty one 

sometimes takes, even with one's son. 
at bedtime. 

'.Mother,” said the small boy be- 
seechingly, ‘‘if you must call me some- 

thing. wouldn't you just as scon rail 
me a billygoa? ?"—Youth's Companion 

DISTEMPER 
In all its forms among all ages of horses, 

ns well as dogs, cured and others m the 
= me stable prevented from having the 
disease with SPOHNS DISTEMPER 

1 RE- Every bottle guaranteed. Over 
"0";000 bottles sold last year. *.30 and 
£1.00. Any good druggist, or send to man- 
ufacturers. Agents wanted. Write for 
free book. Spohn Medical Co., Spec. Con- 
tagious Diseases, Goshen, ind. 

That Proved It. 
Ella—Don't you think Bella a very 

common sort of girl? 
Stella—Certainly; she's had neither 

appendicitis nor nervous prostration. 

HE SELL GlAS AVD TRAPS CHEAP 
& buy Furs & Hides. Write for catalog Ho 
X. W. Hide A Fur Co., Minneapolis, M;nn. 

There is no rest for the man who is 

pursued by bill collectors and a guilty 
conscience. 

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5r cigar is 
good quality ail the time. Your dealer or 
Lewis' Factory, Peoria, Hi. 

Try to love your neighbor as your- 
self, but if you can’t, don't. 

Mrv ’Winslow’* Soothing Syrup. 
For children teething. soften* the grime, reduce* 1x» 
fl&xnmatlun. allure pain. cure* wind colic. 2sc a bottle 

Anyway, the man who borrows trou- 
ble isn't asked to return it. 

if Yonr r**et Ache or Born 
irrt n TV package of Allen's Foot-KD.se. It gives 
quick relief. Two million pu.rka*c*‘s so d yearly. 

The burglar also has his get-rich- 
quick scheme. 

“"S; Thompson’s Eye Wafer 

BO VC A T l OX A /„ 

Nebraska Military Academy 
Lincoln. Nebraska 

A first-class military boarding school for hors. Splen- did bui itling and grounds. Prepares for college and business, special department for young boy sunder 13 
years. For inf urination, address B. D. Hkywanl. Supt. 

With a smooth Iron and 
Starch, you can launder your shin- 
waist just as weil at home as ihe 
steam laundry can; it will have the 
proper stiffness am finish, there v. 11 
be less wear and tear of the goods, 
and it will be a positive pleasure to 
use a Starch liiat dees not stick to the 
iron. 

More Refined. 
Visitor—You say Bill was shoi’ 
Cowboy—Well, we call it "death 

from h-ad poisoning."—St. Lo.t.s 
Times. 

More proof that Lydia E. Pinlt- 
ham’s Vegetable Com pound sa\ eg 
woman from surgical operations. 

Mrs. S. A. Williams, of Gardiner, 
Maine, writes: 

I was a great sufferer from female 
troubles, and Lydia E. Pink ham's V 
table Compound restored me to health 
in three months, alter my physi: iaa 
declared that an operation was abso- 
lutely necessary.” 

3Irs. Alvina Sperling', of Ir4 Cl. 7- 
boume Ave, Chicago, ILL, writes: 

“1 suffered from -male trouble', a 
tumor and much inflammation. Two 
of the best doctors in Chicago decn: 1 
that an operation was necessary to sa va 

my life. Lydia E. Pinkhams Vegeta. ■ 

Compound entirely cured me without 
an oDeration.” 

FACTS FOS? SICK WOMEN. 
For thirty years Lydia E. Pink- 

ham's Vegetable Compound, made 
from roots and herbs, has been tha 
standard remedy for female ills, 
and has positively cured thousands < >f 
women who have been troubled with 
displacements, inflammation, ulcera- 
tion, fibroid tumors, irregulariti -, 
periodic pains, backache, that bear- 
ing-down feeling, flatulency, indig. s- 

tion,dizzinoss,or nervous prostration. 
Why don’t you try it ? 

Mrs. Pinkliam invites all sick 
women to write her for advice. 
She has gnided thousands to 
health. Address, Lynn, Mass. 

SICK HEADACHE 
Positively cared by 
these Little Pills. 
They also relieve Pt**- 

tres« from Dyspepsia. In- 
digestion and Too Hearty 
Eating. A perfect rrn*- 

edy for Dizziness, N 
sea. Drowsiness, Bad 
Taste in the Month. Coat- 
ed Tongne, Pain in the 
8ide, TORPID LIVER. 

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetal.*- 

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 

CARTERS 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PILLS. 

Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Simile Signature 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 

\ the dutch yp 

BOY PAINTER\\ 
I STANDS FOR 

PAINT QUALITY 
IT IS FOUND ONLY ON 

PUREWHITEIEAD 
MADE BY ^ 

THE 
-D DUTCH 
PROCESS 

PARKER'S 
HAIR BALSAM 

Clean*** tod beautifies ‘.hr r-<*r 
Promotes a luxuriant growth 
Kever Pails to Beatore Gmj EL air to its Youthful Color. 
Cures scalp diseases A hahr iaiUua. 
^^^OCj*ndj|nx^t^>rugjr«ui^^ 

DEFIANCE STARCH— 
—*>tber *Lar< t*-s only 14 ou-'>?;e«—wamo price aori 
••DEFIANCE” IS SUPERIOR OUALITV. 

Wanf a Ink? ^ Wrn« H.-ii Ct.m 
Vv Aul a JuU. Cbcaisutipeeklt; C«-i>> •.**« 

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 38, 1908. 

Shirt Bosoms, Collars 
LAUNDERED WITH 

J/ sever crack nor be- 
come brittle. They 
last twice as long aa 

those laundered with other 
starches and give the wear- 
er much better satisfaction. 
If you want your husband, 
brother or son to look 
dressy, to feel comfortable 
and to be thoroughly happy 
use DEFIANCE 
STARCH in the 
laundry. It is sold by all 
good grocers at ioc a pack- 
age—16 ounces. Inferior 
starches sell at the same 
price per package but con- 
tain only 12 ounces. Note 
the difference. Ask vour 

grocer for DEFIANCE STARCH. 
Insist on getting it and you will never 
use any other brand. 

Defiance Starch Company, Omaha, Neb. 


