witllting ior

evote her life

CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

The man ate hungrily, and finished
with a surly “Thank you.”
“Which way are you going?”

Nest.”
“We’'ll take vo' weepon, an’ watch ve

a piece out on the track. Shack. you |
keep an eye an' a gun on him till he!
the turn. Ye needn't come |
another meal o' victuals,” she

-?. fellow. *“If ye do,

one gun p'inted vore

i-
oxeda

addle!™
ben layvin® round the town 1'11.'::
weeks, that ¢ has: but I missed him
visterday.” said as the man

started off

out.”

“Thought he'd lit

Esther watched him with mingled
aversion and pit but Sally B. was al-
dy in tu‘..'.-':*"'ft‘ with one of the

» boys that “lettered

well,” gett out a “Warning!" to be |

of the town's bulletin

er the reprobate might

! could not be done |

1 e The ti kept open eves by
night as well as by day.

Tt on irain was two hours late,

ert day so alluring that

seided to ride as usual. Im-

ter the noon dinner her

vas brought to the door; but

was missing. This

Was nd 111 His memory often
failed hin daily routine, when
| H and wandered
a nting for “color,” |
1 afe; and on such

oct I Esthe patiently went
without her ride But to-day she was |
di i She wanted to get away
fr memory of the morning
“Had anv cne seen him go?" she |
asked And Shack ing her ques-
tion, tol that had saddled

" 420, an

lit out west |

> iim, then,” she said
as she mounted.

“I don't like ter see yve start off
alone,” Sally B. said; yet she was too |
fearless |1 o o suspect danger:
nd h test was perfunetory.

: 1 Liernard shortly; dom't
WOTrT) L I ic

‘T.ook out for that there brealfast

If you met up with

take a shine to you, or

v are good. And section

men ar oo plenty and Swift's heels

o nimble for any man on fo« sT to hurt

ied nonchalantly
toward Wells
his first chance

1o

od to
day,

in the
alone.
her cavalier,

out
be
for

open

lookout

expecting momentarily to overtake
him. P she spied him climbing
a high } to the north. 1t looked
hot and l¢ over there. She
knew tl m of ridge and hol-
yw in th i n. No wide, level
space s, no open vistas. She
would i © H ng afternoon to
hersel that -]III“
oI Lo« the She rode
wly mak cious notes

( he o path beside
iz, + she would

IMmare when return-
1 the cooler ajternoon.
A paich of brilliant desert flowers in
ere the melting snow
hered and held caught
ve. She wanld be hid-
town here, vet not far

z trackmen.
Dismounting,
eat buneh of the sun-

and passin

She |

s. and tucked them in

ront. She uncoiled the |

ope from beneath her |

1d, giving Swift 40 feet |
of freedom, =at down, back to the
track, to memories and day dreams—
day dreams that purloined time un-|
heeded, till the iroa train thundered
past.

Eyes that caught the vizion of beau-
tv in_ horse and rider sithouettad
against the gray hillside lighied with
sudden ‘lli'-\'lmf' and one pair
flamed up c watched eagerly

hed, then gloomed
1ched hands,

resamed her
meed for a

till the vision
above set teeth a

Esther remo:
ride, still slow

" uml
The

on she
stantly on
ll.f':l' ( f danger
. and touched S
the train

could arr

ed had not come

CHAPTER XXXI.
Ambrosia in Arcadia.

Passengers and trainmen went for-
ward to investigate. Left alone,
Esther leaned far out of the door and
peered forward, but conld see nothing
of them. In front the train curved
out of sight around the shoulder of the |
mountain. An undulating sweep of |
white sand and gray sage brush
stretched on. either side to the hori-
zon—that was all. Breathless and ap-
prehensive, she waited. She could
hear the steady hiss of escaping steam,
an occasional shout far beyond;

the rest, desert silence

for

It was late in the afternoon, vet the
| sand reflected the heat in pulsing
waves, burning her cheek. She

A short distance |

came to a deep, curving
entering

sdtion In 1Issessed her,

an uncan-
a presenti.

Yet she derided her-
Swift to a

just

lope. Had
passed?

What

ive in ten minutes?
the banks were a few cave-

pressions cut for some purpose |

graders. As Esther rounded,
the curve a fleeting glimpse of a horse-
man comi toward the cut from the
other end was interrupted by the
voice of a man who sprang from one

of little
rouble
don’t
yvour
shut,

friendly

and
off

s
ips

to

a pistol held
that morning
was courage
! reason
that

to molest

not

this

“"How

you

holes

take
glove.
0.
advice.”
was looking
by
served

®
to her;
creature
her

and caught her
for that sparkler,
too much time
Keep them

I might add by

into the barrel
ntan she had
with coffee. It
came quicker
rather, a swift
should

the

nat

pre-

dare you?" she cried feariess-
siriking the hand on her bridle a
ctinging blow with her whip. In the

tant of surp

and pain that made

him release her, she whirled the mare
| on two feet and was off.
Three shots rang out behind her.

He Was Pale,

She heard the whizz of a bullet peril-
ou near, vet raced wildly on, every
sense alert to keep her horse’s feet
from pitfalls,. No sounds followed
her. She knew the man would not
dare show himself, would probably
hide from the other rider if possible;
and the mare was putting the miles
behind her in marvelously few min
utes.

Esther began to breathe
[own
and looked back
it nor horseman
to put
beating
rapid
told herself.
quickly,
Dread of making a scene
than fear
and it nerved her to ride quiet

ly. XNear the
walk
Crann
She stopped
Her heart was
much from the
fear,
pened

she

S0
seemed real.
was stronger

passed ;

more free-
slowed to a
Neither mis-
could be seen.
herselfl to rights,
fast, yet

she

All had hap-
it now scarcely

for what hac

v his hurryin

Hatless and Coatless.

| an’s part

as |
riding as from

I¥ up to the hotel.

Sally B. met her at the door in |
great excitemeat. “Mrs. Gregory an’
virs. Harmon both telegraphed you

to come on an' sec

laf

the
I been hepin® yve'd fly in

show termorrer.
'fore the train

left. I zot ver things all packed!"

The train stood

up.
B
“Will
hold
“Thank you.
utes will do.”

With Sally

yvou go,

“You're li
ductor said
he took
the high boxcar,

with

a5

respectiual

her bazs

on
& stone’s throw

the track less

distant,

Anthony? 1@
for you.”

I'll go. Five min-

}.’s help she changed to
ancther gown and sned downsta
ghtning,

irs.

the con-
approval,
helped her into

sure!"”

made her as comfort

able as he could, and went about his

train work.
Following

iron train, the
noisily along for a

a half-hour

behind the

ittle engine struggled

tiime, dragging its

its time |
The conductor came forward |
sther dismounted,
Miss
her ten minutes
Yes,

string of loaded cars, when it came|

to a sudden halt
grade,

on a mountain-side |
Around a curve and just be- |

vond, the track left the mountain and

blancie

“The trestles
rain’s

‘remhling finger .

ed a gorge over a trestle.
d brakeman came running back |
iace and a

gone
wragcked and piled
here!” he finishel, pointing
ward.

The
ghasi(.y

the iron
up down

down!

ales- |

with a|

climbed down after a little and walked

forward, mecting one of the brake-
men, |
“Go back, Miss Anthony! It's no |
place for you—it's not—" ==
“Oh, what is it?" she interrupted
anxiously. *“Is any one hurt? Can’t

I help?” |

“No: not now, anvway. No one can
help one poor fellow; he's passed in
his checks. We're trying to dig the
other out before he dies.”

Esther

faint, vet kept pace with
steps. |

“Miss Anthony, won't please
into that car next? It's rough,
we'll need this for—for—"

vou Z0

but |
They were

beside the rear car now.
“Yes, ves, I will—I know. But can't |
1 do something? Won't you—" |
“No, you can help mosi by staving |
right here—the conductor said so. |
But it mayv be hours—vou’ll reoast in
the car—" |

“Never mind me,
manage.”

He passed her and
c¢ar. In a moment
with biankets
of water.

The car he had
partiy filled with a
and locked
sat down on

Don’'t wait—I'1l

hurried into !IH'I
he ran by again
a basin, and a bucket

designated was |
greal pile of cab-
rather impossible
the end of a tie |

bages,
| Esther

the train and waited. |
efficient, the wom
was especially distasteful to

shade

in the
Resourceful

her. Yet here ohedience was evident-
Iv the best service. Still, the hours |
were long,

But while the sky was vet red, wel-
come voices broke the spell Fnurl
men came around the curve, holding |
carefully hy the corners a blanket |

litter supporting a torn, bleeding form. |
Esther siepped between the cars, and

with averted eyes waited for them to |

| the
| one walking feebly,

| the

i test, lifted him into the

| ready

| sure

| unto
| For

| able to;
\ she

| face
| away,

| misunderstanding,

| loved him!

Four more men appeared with a laden
blanket; this was a winding-sheet. The
men spoke no word, and were uncov-
ered. Their burden, too, they bore on to
last car. Three more followed,
supported by the
others, the conductor and brakeman
of the suppiy train. He was pale, hat-
less and coatless, with a scarlet stain

and stood still, gazing at her.
“Put him in here!”
awake, and ready
take care of Mr.
comfortable.”
“I'm not hurt,” [red
“it's scarcely a scratch!
in the other ear
The conductor
orders, Vincent.
We've help
done your
The

she cried,
action.’
Vincent—make

1
him

for

interrupted,
I must help
They—"
interposed. *“Obey
Youre used
enough in there.
part.”
men,

boys

up
You've
two not heeding his pro-
cabbage-car.

“Now, let me help

Miss Anthony,

! you in.”

thank
first.
you?"

“No, not
something

now,
to do
to start, are

“No, it will be a half.
we
wreck.”

*l can get in
think about me.”
accustomed to
the finality in
on.

“Can you sit
few minutes,

vou.
Youre not

-hour anyway;

by myself. Don't
Even the conductor
command, yielded

her voice,

against the car side a
Alfred? You won't

| faint?”

“Faint?” he

scouted “Indeed, no.
But where are you going? Don't
| leave me, Stella!” he called a little

as she

stepped back a pace.

Ial'um*\m-‘u embarrassments, were
forgotien. In this solemn moment of
tragedy they resumed their old rela-
tions, unquestioning.

“I'll be back in a minute. Here!
You may keep this for me!” She

ed him her hat.
anchor for

t« “A hat is a pretty

a woman, isn't it?”

she said, smiling up ar him, and was
| out of sight around the end of the
train.

She conld not help the gavety in her
voice. The world was alive once
more. Life was beautiful in spite
the grewsome sights in the car be-
vond. Since she could do nothing for
them she would not think of them.
Alfred was here; hurt, ves, but not

death, not even to
one little moment she would self-
ishly hug her joy.

Down a little s
they had halted,
bunch growing
She flew at it, tore it
handful. till she had a hizh pile, which
she gathered in her arms and carried
to the car. Pitching it in, she was off
again, heedless of Alfred’s
Three times she made the short jour
ney, pausing the door after the
third load to catch her breath.

‘Aren't von coming in this time? |
You must let me vou,"” he said,
partly rising, but falling back.

“No, no! Don't move! You aren't |
and if vou do I won't come!”
replied atically, though her
was “Turn your head

and look tili 1 =say

raie,
she had noticed the
long and rank
.

£rass

at

help

don't
‘Here!" " |

"l can't
he
and

d not

“0Oh, come,

Don’t wait

‘My true love sent

from

ally,

turn
said whim
her eves dropped.
move.

AWay

vou,
vet tender-
Still, she

la
1

¥
dic

dearest,

“'(.JH'T
I'—In
me a letter to turn
back my head.” Did yvou ever Mu_\'
‘Green Gravel’ when vou were a little
tad? My head is ‘turned back.”"
Esther never knew how she man
aged the climb through the great,
gaping door, yards above the sloping
ground; still, she was there, standing
before him. |
He spoke no word, but gazed up into |
her tender, bending face. Light|
speech that had bridged the first ten
moments was impossible now. Pain,
pride, prudence,
fled. She loved him, |
ithing else counted.
Stella, sweetheart!”
last, his eyves draw- |

\'rl‘_".'

50 10NE.

turn—

even the vears,
N

“l.ean down,
he whispered at
ing her with his words.

She Lknelt beside him.
separation melted into the
unremembered.

The engine whistle startled

The long |
land of the |

them

phae. With lest care they lifted | shortly, and a brakeman came with a |
him into the car. The sufferer moaned | hlanket for Alfred, his coat, and
unconscious:;. and Esther tried to be-| Eciher's bags and cloak . |
tieve that he knew nothing of his pain. | (TO BE CONTINUED.) i
|
|
1

/5 LUNCH WAGON A HOUSE

Question That Agitatcs Montciair—
Women Threaten to Burn It. |

Montelair, N. J.—The women of up-
per Montclair are up in arms over
the establishment of a lunch wagon

in that exclusive section of the town,
and threats have been made by some
of them to burn the vehicle if it is not |
removed.

nurts Ta

|
| Cale

| of the musician had, ¢

at the head of a lunch wagon
and

syndi-
well-to-do. |

is

Destru:twa Musu:.
A member of the board of directors

of the New York Me ropolitan opera
house tells a story tl it he had {rom

cne of the musicians attached to the
crehestra there
it appears that a fricad of the wife

iring a call on

now |

I've |

| time I had
| edies,
| druggist

must make one more trip to the |

LEST HE FORGET.

No Roseate Postcard Without
Thorn of Suggestion.
Harold's mother—we’ll call him Har-
old—went abroad a month ago, lcav-
ing Harold under the somewhat un-
substantial control of his elder sisters.

Its

on neck and collar. Yet he was con- _ln F?Ii.“' M mr”‘{.’”::ﬁ

SR IO S | with which even unto the moment of
3 ) : SR I final leave-taking she had not ceased
Don’t mind me,” he was saying. I to bombord him, Harold's mother was
“Alfred!™ Esther sprang toward | far from sure that her efforts would

the trio, and caught one limp hand ; have any lasting effect

swinging by his side. |  Her vovage was more or less dis-
He straightened with sudden vigor: | turbed by these doubts, but before

a wave of color warmed his pale | she landed on the o-her side she had

{ echeek. “Stella! Stella!” he repeated, ! determined on a course of action. Like

all small bovs, Harold is most cov-
etous of picture ards and had
looked forward to a harvest from’ his

post

mother's trip. He got it.
Every day she sent at least one
card. And whatever else it bore in the

way of inscription, there was not one
which failed of this introduction:

“Just as scon as vou get this go and
brush your teeth.”

DEEP CRACKS FROM ECZEMA

| Could Lsy Slate-Pencil in One—Hands

in Dreadful State—Permanent
Cur¢ in Cuticura.
“T had eczzcma on my hands for
ahont seven vears and during that

used several so-called rem-
together with physicians’ and

' prescriptions. The disease
vas so bad on my hands that 1 could

| lay a slate-pencil in one of the cracks
and a rule placed across the hand

to
and hurried |
| as much

cura Ointment.

of |

great pain. |

just before |

handful by |

protest. |

The matter came up in court, when | the latter., inquired as to the hus-
the proprietor of the wagon, Thomas | band’'s taste in mu:cal matters
Amend, was {ound guilty in Ill't-u-'mr: Among other things she wanted to
Yost's court of violatinz the building | know what operas the musician liked
laws in placing the wagon on Valley | best to play.

{ road. Recorder Yoest deferred sen- ( 7l don’t know much zbout dot,” said |
tence | the better half. whe was at the time

The case, however, will be carried | buzily engaged in darni ng an old shirg,
to the higher courts, "as was done “but I do know sometings. Voteffer
when Amend was foand gujfl_‘y on a | ke likes 1 iike not dos W agner operas

| similar charge several months af:n,|l.l--_\' sonnds vell enough, but dose
when he purchased a plot for $2.500 | clothes—ach' He neffer yet come
on Bloomficld avenus and placed | home from dot Wasener orera dot he
thereon a lunch waeon, | haf not torn a r~l:1‘."- in his poor old

Amend, in his defen contenda?t | :kirts. 1 hiyefer the [talian aperas.”
that t“e auw'horities erped in class- | e —
inz the vehicle as a building. The *r-ent Water Fipes,
town ecfficials asserted :g;..; as the n ‘arrg rotta were use
wagon was connected with the saw. | D o s azo. Those su
er and ras mains, it must be classed | \or o cemsisted of
as a honse, and be amenable to m.-' al tub-3 sBock
buildi~¢ laws . |  and s

Ame- who has Sva wazens n the 1% tn oive ¢
town, dAe-lgreg “a will ta~ nea J

| Mmatto- o~ i

would not touch the pencil. 1 kept
using remedy after remedy, and while
some gave partial relief, none relieved
as did the first box of Cuti-
I made a purchase of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and my
hands were perfectly cured after two
boxes of Cuticura Ointment and one
*ake of Cuticnra Soap werg used. W.
H. Dean, Newark, Del.,, Mar. 28, 1907."
Nailing Him.

He—It's jolly nice to kiss one you
like.

She—(No

He—That
doesn’t mind.

She—(No answer).

He—If she gets mad it's altogether
another thing.

She—(No answer),

He—I'd like to steal a Kiss now—

She—(No answer).

answer)

is, of course, if she

1le—If it would be quite safe.

She—Have vou finished?

He—Oh, yes!

She—Then how can you make so
nany fool remarks when yvou see that |
1 am alone and entirely &t your

mercy ’—Young's Magazine.

TERRIBLE ACCIDENT!

“What's the matter over there?”
“The sword 41\"1-‘i--utr is being
choked by a fishbore.

$100 Rev\ard $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to leamn
that
hy

there is Bl least one dreaded disease that sewence

(] a.ilv in ali s stages. and that
Hrrh F C Th Cure is the only positive
uow known to the al fraternity Catarrh

r&julres 8 constitu-
Th Cure l& taken in-
» blood ana mueous

CONSTITutK
i 1

diree

the thereby destroyinz the
fe n of and giving the patient
; ¢ constitution and assist-
inz k. The proprietors have
= muych e ]nnuw that they offer
Omne Hundred I! case thuat it {alls to
cury =end for i s1im 5
s= F. J. fh“}‘l.llll Toedo, O
Dr
is for constipation.
Rest at Last.

“It is only too true,” remarked the
man who was fond of moralizing,
“that we do not appreciate our bless-
ings until they take their flight.”

“Of course,” replied Popley, “they
keep up such a racket during the day
that we enjoy them most when the
nurse has tucked them in their little
beds."—Philadelphia Press

SPOHN'S DISTE CURE will

cure any possibie
PINK EYE. and the il
of all ages, and prevents all others in the
same stable from having the :I;-.m.. Also
cures chicken cholera. and dog distemper.
Any good druggist can supply von, or send

DISTEMPER,

among horses

to manufacturers. 50 cents and $1.00 a bot-
tle. Agents wanted. Free book. Spohn
Medieal Co., Contagious Diseases,
Goshen, Ind.
Only Coluny of Kind.
The colony of Barbary apes on the
Rock of Gibraltar is the only one of

its kind in existence, and is being pro-
tected by the BEritish government, .

Asthmatics, Read This.

1f yvou are afflicted with Asihma write
me at once and learm of somethmg for
which you will be grateful the rest of
vour life. J. G. MeBride, Stella, Nebr.

Let him who has bestowed a benefit
be silent. Let him who received it
tell of it.—Seneca.

Lewi<" Sincle Binder straight 5¢. Many
smokers prefer them to 10¢ cigars. Your
dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, Il

Turn thyself to the true riches, aad
learn to be confent with little—
Seneca.

FARMS F “]‘ I\F\I‘I or s ]l.‘ on erop pay-
ments. J. MULHAL l, Sioux City, la.

Love does not stop at the boundaries
of liking.

EGOISM.

G

The

eneral Demand

of the Well-Informed of the World has
always been for a simple, pleasant and
eflicient liquid laxative remedy of known
value; a laxative which physic dd
sanction for family use because it -
ponent parts are known to them bo
wholesome and truly beneficial in eety
Mistress—Hridzet. it s aceeptable to the system and g yeb
to me that the crankiest e83€5 I'u?_u':‘l.{_ in act:un.
] hesi 1 10ks e T 3 Y. v 5
get the best cooks In su that demand with its «
o0k— go cn wid ver = .
Cook—AaD, g0 2 cellrut combination of Syrup o od
A Believer. I- 3 1, the (% rina ‘. o ‘TUPp
“Day  you elepathy?" C 1s clone ethieal lines and relies
asked the m werits of the laxative for its remark-
“What do ) lepath s
asked Mr. Dust " .
“Thous ‘e 8 onc of many reasons why
enaL/es one what a Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given
other person is thinking about.” the preference by the Well-Infirmed.
“Oh, yes. There’s my old f..end. Yo pet its beneficial effects alv by
Mr. Skinhood] tnow whi e's 1, . :
Il e ! kn SN h the genuine—manufacture the (
thinking abo minute. fornia Fix Sv Co \ T
“What is. it r1 ia Fig .\r.1gr 0., only, t:..--.. for sale
“Monev."” by all leading druggist Price fiity cents

I,l.'l’ l 1ot \1‘_“

S e evervthin
ing tly improve
Starches put on the marl ,qd
ago are very different and
Hoss of the . P(}&I'I\l.} cu .n-d by
est discovery—Ilefiance & fhage Ritle Pills.
jurious chemicals it es
the addition of another 'IJI: l‘
vented by us, gives “t rem-
strength and smo o Buge
nroached by other Tasteinthe \I ] -'! -
ed T
Ske Lost Out. Side,

“1'd rather wali confided

the summer

z than eat,”

They regulate the Bowels.

1 SMALLPILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

Purely Vegetable

“Then we'll just have another dance

instead of going to that fashionable
resfaurant,” responded the thrifiy
swain. “And,” he added mentally
“that’'a $6 -aved."—Kansas City Jour-
nal

Also Big-Headed.
You can’'t always tell by appear-
ances, Many a narrow-minded man is

_ . —aother st
quite chesty.

DEFIANCE STARCH—

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

Sfoea R ool

| REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

s 10
ICKREe
e and

arch#s only !1 ounces—same pr

*“DEFIANCE" IS SUPERIOR QUALITY.

=
=

-
>

e
"N .

2

IRIA The

ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
A\egetable Preparation for As-
& similating the Food and Regula-
iR | ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

¥

e ..4-.,;‘;.-(- ;

| Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
ness and Rest Conlains neither
Opium Morphine nor Mineral
NoT NARCOTIC
Fevipe of Old Dr SAMUEL PITCHER

P Susid -
Alx Semna ~
Hochelle Salts -
;_‘i_“ e Seed -

| hopermind -
Bilordonate Seda «

| Worm Seed -
Clardind Sugor
Minkrgreen Elayor

e

Aperfect Remedy Tor Constipa
lion . Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, |
Worms Convulsions . Feverish- |
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP

Fac Simile Signature of

W i

lﬁ‘:‘ ' THE CENTAUR COMPANY,

sl NEW YORK.

:::f At6 moenths old

‘\‘t 35Doses - 353CENTS |

d :,
%Guarameed uader the Foodam
Exact Copy of Wrapper.

: : | For Infants and Children.

Kind You Have

Always Bought

In
Use
For Over

Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THUE CENTAURN QONPANY, NIW YORR OITY.

No More Constipation

There

nature will do the re
nutritious, overcom: ng
A small quantity

life and vigor—overcor

are constipated. Neo
Uncle Sam Breakfast Food and keep your bowe

t}‘m any other Lnﬁ W [”1_

is more blood-mak
than any other known food.
Keep your stomach and bowels right and

is sufficient.
days every one says that they feel stronger

or Stomach Trouble If You Eat Uncle
Sam Anti-Dyspeptic Breakfast Food.

The g'rratest dist overy of ﬂle age for overcoming

It is more
l.m.hil'\.q up tt
ng property in these

nour

SYS

cereals

st. It is pleasant to eat and \rry
nervousaess and general debil
After eating this a fe-
have more

ning that languid feeling that one

has when their stomach is aat of order and the bowels

more appendidlis if you eat
Is open. Constipation is the cause

of nine-tenthsof our troubles. Our leading doctors are using this food and recommen: ling

it to their patients.

We guarantee this to do as represe

nted or your money back. Itis

made from whole wheat, extract of celery and flax seed, and guaranteed under the pure

fuud and drug act

CLE SAM BREAKFAST FOOD

WITO—U@KTS_
$300 SHOES $350

ITi

W. L. Douglas makes and sells more
men’s §3.00 and $3.50 shoes than any
other manufactnrer in the world, be-

BOY PAINTER

Recommended and sold by all grocer jobbers in Nebraska.,

CO., Omaha, Nebr.

THE DUTCH

STANDS FOR

S FCUND DNLY ON

THE
OLD DUTCH .
BROCESS.

We, Wholesalers of California Lands

cause (hoy hold their shape, fit better, :i'\r::-k: R-:Jm iy i B I e

. 1 thwe land in this Wonderland®” 1 i

hnd wenr longer thon acy other make. from Uniwed States Gove rlunll-nl ]'rn‘::i We -r::{:lrl\n

hoes at All Prices, for E Mamber of the youn mubqn\’-_n un o n ommission basls, Armstrong,

Fllllb‘. Hen, I!n_p'lnrrm. & Children Quunn.hin..:_. Mun'.gul.urry Si.Sun Fruncisco, Cal.

W.L.Douglas §4.00 and $5. ﬂ Gilt Tdge Shoes cannot Sl

be equalied n:‘ price. W. L. Donglas $4.50 and s

$3.00 abows are the best n tae world nEFIlIeE ST‘RG for starching

finest linens

G . W
Waut a Job? ChemiEt tpeciaity Co Ontcroe:

PILES

guarantee,

W, N U.. OMAHA NO. 39 1908.

WIED mow ‘ﬂl! lﬂl'l. All Red'nl Dlsmus treated upon a positive

Ne money to be paid till cured. A mild treatment. Without the use

o! Chlamfnm Ether or other iemnﬂ aneasthetics. Examination FREE. Write
AY § Fl".. Book on

Diseases with Testimonials.

DR. E. Il. TARRY,_ 224 Bee Bullding, Omaha, Heb.

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES

SIS, SR st

all fibers. M‘lllnuﬂ

water better than any other dve. You cam dye



