
"A Detective, in Point of Fact," Said He. 

SYNOPSIS. 

“Mad” Dan Maitland, on reaching his 
New York bachelor club, met an attrac- 
tive young woman at the door. Janitor 
O'Hagan assured him no one had been 
within that day. Dan discovered a wom- 
an’s finger prints in dust on his desk, 
along with a letter from his attorney. 
Maitland dined with Bannerman. his at- 
torney. Dan set out for Greenfields, to 
get his family jewels. During his walk 
to the country seat, he met the young 
woman in gray, whom he had seen leav- 
ing his bachelors’ club. Her auto had 
broken down. He fixed it. By a ruse she 
‘lost" him. Maitland, on reaching home, 
surprised lady in gray, cracking the safe 
containing his gems She, apparently, 
took him for a well-known crook. Daniel 
Anisty. Half-hypnotized. Maitland opened 
his safe, took therefrom the jewels, and 
gave them to her, first forming a part- 
nership in crime. The real Dan Anisty. 
sought by police of the world, appeared 
on the same mission. Maitland overcame 
him. He met the girl outside the house 
and they sped on to New York in her au- 
to. He had the jewels and she promised 
to meet him that day. Maitland received 
b "Mr. Snaith,” Introducing himself as a 
detective. To shield the girl in gray, 
Maitland, about to show him the jew- 
els. supposedly lost, was felled by a blow 
from “Snaith’s" cane. The latter proved 
to be Anisty himself and he secured the 
gems. Anisty, who was Maitland’s dou- 
ble. masqueraded as the latter. The 
criminal kept Maitland’s engagement with 
the girl in gray. 

CHAPTER VII.—Continued. 
It was very plain—to a deductive 

reasoner—from the girl's attitude to- 
ward him that she had fallen into re- 
lations of uncommon friendliness with 
this Maitland, young as Anisty be- 
lieved their acquaintance to be. There 
had plainly been a flirtation—where- 
in lay the explanation of Maitland's 
forbearance; he had been fascinated 
by the woman, had not hesitated to 
take Anisty’s name (even as Anisty 
was then taking his) in order to pro- 
long their intimacy. 

So much the better. Turn about 
was still fair play. Maitland had sown 

as Anisty; the real Anisty would reap 
the harvest. Pretty women interested 
him deeply, though he saw little enough 
of them, partly through motives of 
prudence, partly because of a refine- 
ment of taste; women of the class of 
this conquest-by-proxy were out of 
reach of the enemy of society. That 
Is. under ordinary circumstances. This 
one, on the contrary, was not; what- 
ever she was or had been, however 
successful a crackswoman she might 
be, her cultivation and breeding were 
as apparent as her beauty; and quite 
as attractive. 

A criminal is necessarily first a gam- 
bler, a votary of Chance; and the 
blind goddess had always been very 
kind to Mr. Anisty. He felt that here 
again she was favoring him. Maitland 
he had eliminated from this girl’s life; 
Maitland had failed to keep his en- 

gagement, and so would never again 
be called upon to play the part of 
burglar with her interest for incentive 
and guerdon. Anisty himself could 
take up where Maitland had left off. 
Easily enough. The difficulties were 

insignificant; he had only to play up 
to Maitland’s standard for a while, to 
be Maitland with all that gentleman's 
advantages, educational and social, 
then gradually drop bafck to his own 
level and be himself, Dan Anisty, 
"Handsome Dan,” the professional, the 
fit mate for the girl. 

What was she saying? 
"But you have lunched already!" 

with an appealing pout. 
"Indeed, no!” he protested, earnest- 

ly. “I was early—conceive my eager- 
ness!—and by ill chance a friend of 
mine insisted upon lunching with me. 

I had cnly a cup of coffee and a roll.” 
He motioned to the waiter, calling 
him “Waiter!” rather than “Garcon!” 
—intuitively understanding that Mait- 
land would never have aired his 
French in a public place, and that j 

he could not afford the least slip be- 
fore a woman as keen as this. 

“I-av a clean cloth and bring the 
bill of fare." he demanded, tempering 
his lordly instincts and adding the 
"please” that men of Maitland’s stamp 
use to inferiors. 

"A friend!” tardily echoed the girl 
when the servant was gone. 

He laughed lightly, determined to 
be frank. "A detective, in point of 
fact,” said he. And he enjoyed her sur- 

prise. 
"You have many such?” 
"For convenience one tries to have 

one in each city.” 
"And this—?” 
“Oh, I have him fixed, all right. He 

confided to me all the latest develop- 
ments and official intention? with re- 

gard to the Maitland arrest.” 
Her eyes danced. "Tell me!” she 

demanded, imperious; the emphasis of 
intimacy irresistible as she bent for- 
ward, forearms on the cloth, slim 
white hands clasped with tense im- 
patience, eyes seeking his. 

"Why ... of course Maitland 
i*scaped.” ? "No'” 

“Fact. Scared the butler into un- 

gagging him; then, in a fit of pardon- 
able rage, knocked that fooi down and 
dashed out of the window—presum- 
ably in pursuit of ns. UTp to a late 
hour he hadn’t returned, end police 
opinion is divided as to whether Mait- 
land arrested Anisty, and Anisty got 
away, or vice versa.” 

"Excellent!” She clasped her hands 
noiselessly, a gay little gesture. 

“So, whatever the outcome, one thing 
is certain: Higgins will presently be 
seeking another berth.” 

She lifted her brows prettily. "Hig- 
gins?”—with the rising inflection. 

"The butler. Didn’t you hear—?” 
Eyes wondering, she moved her head 

slowly from side to side. "Hear what?” 
“I fancied that you had waited a 

moment on the veranda,” he finessed. 
“Oh. I was quite too frightened.” 
He took this for a complete denial. 

Fetter and better! He had actually 
feared she had eavesdropped, how- 
ever warrantably; and Maitland’s 
authoritative way with the servants 
had been too convincingly natural to 
have deceived a woman of her keen 
wits. 

There followed a lull while Anisty 
was ordering the luncheon; something 
he did elaborately and with success, 
telling himself humorously: "Hang 
the expense! Maitland pays.” Of 
which fact the weight in his pocket 
was assurance. 

Maitland. Anisty's thoughts 
verged off upon an interesting tan- 
gent. What was Maitland's motive in 
arranging this meeting? It was self- 
evident that the twain were of one 

world—the girl and the man of fash- 
ion. But, whatever her right of her- 
itage, she had renounced it, declassing 
herself by yielding to thievish in 
stincts, voluntarily placing herself on 
the level of Anisty. Where she must 
remain, for ever. 

There was comfort in that reflection. 
He glanced up to find her eyes bent ir. 
gravity upon him. She, too, it ap- 
peared, had fallen a prey to revprie. 
Upon what subject? An absorbing 
one, doubtless, since it held her ab- 
stracted despite her companion’s di- 
rect. unequivocally admiring stare. 

The odd light was flickering again in 
the cracksman's glace. She was then 
more beautiful than aught that ever 
he had dreamed of. Such hair as wan 
hers, woven seemingly of dull flames, 
lambent, witching! And eyes—beauti- 
ful always, but never more so than at 

tfc.s moment, when filled with sweetly 
pensive contemplation. Was 
she reviewing the last 24 hours, dream- 
ing of what had passed between her 
and that silly fool, Maitland? If only 
Anisty could surmise what they had 
said to each other, how long they had 
been acquainted; if only she would 
give him a hint, a leading word! 

If he could have read her mind, have 
seen behind the film of thought that 
clouded her eyes, one fears .Mr. Anisty 
might have lost appetite for an excel- 
lent luncheon. 

For she was studying his hands, her 
memory harking back to the moment 
wben she had stood beside the safe, 
holding the bull’s-eye. 

In the blackness of that hour a disk 
o' light shone out luridly against the 
tapestry of memory. Within its radius 
appeared two hands, long, supple, 
strong, immaculately white, graceful 
and dexterous, as delicate of contour 
as a woman’s, yet lacking nothing of 
masculine vigor and modeling; hands 
that wavered against the blackness, 
fumbling with the shining nickeled 
d.sk of a combination lock. 
The impression had been and re- 

mained one extraordinarily vivid. 
Could her eyes have deceived her so? 

“Thoughtful?” 
She nodded alertly, instantaneously 

mistress of self; and let her gaze, 
serious yet half smiling, linger upon 
his the exact fractional shade of an in- 
stant longer than had been, perhaps, 
discreet. Then lashes drooped long 
upon her cheeks, and her color deep- 
ened all but Imperceptibly. 

The man’s breath halted, then came 
a trace more rapidly than before. He 
bent forward impulsively. The 
girl sighed, ever so gently. 

“I was thoughtful. It’s all 
so strange, you know.” 

His attitude was an eager question. 
“I mean our meeting—that way, last 

night.” She held his gaze again, mo- 

mentarily, and— 
"Damn the waiter!” quoth savagely 

Mr. Anisty to his inner man, sitting 
back to facilitate the service of their 
meal. 

The girl placated him with an insig- 
nificant remark which led both into a 

maze of meaningless but infinitely di- 
verting inconsequences; diverting, at 
least, to Anistv, who held up his head, 
giving her back look for look, jest for 
.est. platitude for platitude (when the 
waiter was within hearing distance); 
altogether, he felt, acquitting himself 
very creditably. 

As for the girl, in the course of the 
next half or three-quarters of an hour 
she demonstrated herself conclusively 
a person of amazing resource, de- 
veloping with admirable ingenuity a 

campaign planned on the spur of a 
chance observation. The gentle man- 
nered and self-sufficient crook was 

taken captive before he realized it, 
however willing he may have been. 
Enmeshed in a hundred uncompre- 
hended subtleties, he basked, purring, 
the while she insinuated herself be- 
neath his guard and stripped him of 
his entire armament of cunning, vigi- 
lance, invention, suspicion, and dis- 
trust. 

He relinquished them without a 

sigh, barely conscious of the spolia- 
tion. After all, she was of his trade, 
herself mired with guilt; she would 
never dare betray him, the conse- 

quences to herself would be so dire. 
Besides, patently—almost too much 

so—she admired him. He was her 
hero. Had she not more than hinted 
that such was the case,, that his ex- 

ample, his exploits, had fired her to 
emulation—however weakly feminine? 

He saw her before him, dainty, 
alluring, yielding, yet leading him on— 

altogether desirable. And so long had 
he, Anisty, starved for affection! 

“I am sure you must be dying for a 

smoke.” 
“Beg pardon!” He awoke abruptly, 

to find himself twirling the sharp- 
ribbed stem of his empty glass. Ab- 
stractedly he stared into this, as 

though seeking there a clue to what 
they had been talking about. Hazily 
he understood that they had been 
drifting close upon the perilous shoals 
of intimate personalities. What had 
he told her? What had he not? 

No matter. It was clearly to be 6een 
that her regard for him had waxed 
rather than waned as a result of their 
ccnversation. One had but to look 
into her eyes to be reassured as to 
that. One did look, breathing heavily. 

What an ingenuous child it 
was, to show him her heart so freely! 
He wondered that this should be so, 
feeling it none the less a just and 
g; aceful tribute to his fascinations.. 

She repeated her arch query. She 
was sure he wanted to smoke. 

Indeed he did—if she would permit? 
And forthwith Maitland's cigarette 
case was produced, with a flourish. 

"What a beautiful case!” 
In an instant it was in her hands. 

■Beautiful!” she iterated, inspecting 
the delicate tracery of the monogram 
engraver's art—head bended forward, 
face shaded by the broad-brimmed hat. 

“You like it? You would care to 
own it?” Anistv demanded, unsteadily. 

“I?” The inflection of doubtful sur- 

prise was a delight to the ear. "Oh! 
... I couldn't think of accepting. 

Besides, I have no use for It.” 
"Of course you ain'f—are not that 

sert.” An hour back he could have 
kicked himself for the grammatical 
b'under; now he was wholly illuded; 
besides, she didn’t seem to notice. 
"But as a little token—between us—” 

She drew back, pushing the case 
across the cloth; “I couldn't dream—” 

“But if I insist— ?' 
“If you insist? Why, I sup- 

pose it's awfully good of 
you.” She flashed him a maddening 
giance. 

“You do me pro—honor,” he amend- 
ed, hastily. Then, daringly; “I don't 
ask much in exchange, only—” 

“A cigarette?” she suggested, 
hastily. 

He laughed, pleased r d diverted. 
•‘That’ll be enough now—': you'll light 
it for me.” 

She glanced dubiously ound the now 
a'most deserted room; and a waiter 
started forward as if ~.nimated by a 

spring. Anistv motioned him imperi- 
ously back. "Go on,” he coaxed; “no 
one can see.” And watched, flattered, 
tlie slim white fingers that extracted a 

match from the stand and drew it 

swiftly down the prepared surface of 
the box, holding the flickering flame 
to the end of a white tube whose tip 
lay between lips curved, scarlet, and 
pouting. 

“There!” A pr e wraith of smoke 
floated away on the fan-churned air. 
and Anistv was vaguely conscious of 
receiving the glowing cigarette from 
a hand whose sheer perfection was but 
enhanced by the ripe curves of a 

rounded forearm. ... He inhaled 
deeply, with catirfaction. 

Undetected by him, the girl swiftly 
passed a furtive handkerchief across 

her lips. When he looked again she 
was smiling and the golden case had 

disappeared. 
She shook her head at him in mock 

reproval. "Bold man!” she called him; 
hut the crudity of it was lost upon him, 
as she had believed it would be. The 
mc.ment had come for vigorous meas- 

ures, she felt, gui'e having paved the 
way. 

“Why do you call me that?” 
“To appear so openly running the 

gauntlet of the detectives.” 
“Eh?”—startled. 
“Of course you saw,” she insisted. 
“Saw? No. Saw what?” 
“Why. perhaps I am mis- 

taken, but I thought you knew and 
Ousted to your likeness to Mr. Mait- 
land.” 

Anistv frowned, collecting himself, 
bewildered. "What are you driving at, 
anyhow?” lie demanded, roughly. 

“Didn't you see the detectives? I 
should have thought your man would 
have warned you. I policed four loit- 
ing round the entrance, as 1 came in, 
and feared—” 

"Why didn't you tell me, then?” 
“I have just told you the reason. I 

supposed you were in your disguise.” 
“That's so.” The alarmed expres- 

sion gradually faded, although he re- 

mained troubled. "I sure am Maitland 
to the life," he continued with satis- 
faction. “Even the head-waiter—” 

“And of course," she insinuated, deli- 
cately, "you biive disposed of the 
loot?” 

He shook his head gloomily. “No 
time, as yet." 

Her dismay was evident. “You don't 
mean to say—?” 

“In my pocket.” 
“Oh!” She glanced stealthily 

a-ound. “In your pocket!” she whis- 
pered. “And—and if they stopped 
you—” 

“I am Maitland.” 
“But if they insisted on searching 

you. ." She was round-eyed with 
apprehension. 

"That's so!” Her perturbation was 

infectious. His jaw dropped. 
"They would find the jewels—known 

to be stolen—” 
“By God!” he cried, savagely. 
“Dan!” 
“I—I beg your pardon. But 

what am I to do? You are sure—?” 
“McClusky himself is on the nearest 

corner!” 
“Phew!" he whistled; and stared at 

her, searchingly, through a lengthen- 
ing pause. 

“Dan .” said she at length. 
“Yes?” 
"There is a way.” 
“Go on.” 
"Last night, Dan”—she raised her 

glorious eyes to his—“last night, I 
I trusted you.” 

His face hardened ever so slightly; 
yet when he took thought the tense 
lines about his eyes and mouth soft- 
ened. And she drew a deep breath, 
knowing that she had all but won. 

"I trusted you.” she continued soft- 
ly “Do you know what that means? 
I trusted you.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

The Trouble With “Fritzie” 
~~~ 

Dog Was What Might Be Called an 

Artificial Dachshund. 

It was a very little girl In an abbre- 
viated scrap of gingham that origin- 
ally must have been a pink frock. It 
showed neutrality of color that be- 
spoke many washings and the prob- 
ability of former owners. Grasped 
tightly in her grimy hand was a piece 
of twine, the far end of which was at- 

tached to the collar of a dog. 
"Hello, baby, is that your dog?" 

bantered the youth fresh from prepar- 
atory school. 

"Yes, sir.” 
"Well, well, he was meant to be a 

dachshund, wasn't he?" 
Seriou:’. the brown eyes gazed into 

those of her questioner. Her quick 
sense had caught the long word and 
recognized that it was the right name 

for her elongated friend. 
"You mean he s funny in the 

middle?” 
“That breed always is ‘funny in 

the middle,’ laughed the hoy. "but 
this one is curved up like a half cir- 
cle,” and he tried to illns‘- e the ani- 
mat's defect with his J 

"Oh, I know what you mean,” cried 
the youngster, gleefully. "Fritzie 
chases all the cats, and when they 
stop and spit at him he jest humps 
up like they do—and now I guess he'* 
growed that way.” 

New Illuminating System. 
A new system of illumination is of- 

fered by the discovery of Prof. Blau 
of Germany, which is a liquid illum- 
inating gas to be delivered at the 
houses of customers at regular periods 
in much the same manner as coal oil 
and other commodities are delivered at 
the present time. A 22-pound cylin- 
der of gas is sufficient to supply a 
50-candle power light for four months 
if used four hours a day. The means 
of connection between the burner and 
the reservoir is through a fine tube 
no thicker than an electric light wire 
and just as flexible. 

That’s Different. 
You will find that the lazy man who 

won't tend gardin himself is always 
perfectly willing to tell his wife just 
how to do it. * 

Save the Babies. 
INFANT MORTALITY is something frightful. We can hardly realize that of 

all the children bom in civilized countries, twentytwo per cent., or nearly 
one-quarter, die before they reach one yearj thirtyseven per cent., or more 

than one-third, before they are five, and one-half before they are fifteen! 
We do not hesitate to say that a timely use of Castoria would save a ma-i 

jority of these precious lives. Neither do we hesitate to say that many of these 
infantile deaths are occasioned by the use of narcotic preparations. Drops, tinctures 
and soothing syrups sold for children’s complaints contain more or less opium, or 

morphine. They are, in considerable quantities, deadly poisons. In any quantity 
they stupefy, retard circulation and lead to congestions, sickness, death. Castoria 
operates exactly the reverse, but you must see thai; it bears the signature of 
Chas. E, Fletcher. Castoria causes the blood ,to circulate properly, opens the 
pores of the skin and allays fever. 

KjrfJ ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT. 
ANJgctablePrcparationfirAs- 
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kSIIi Promotes Digestion.Oeetfii- 
Kg a = ness and Resr.Coniains neither 
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Eg- Not Narcotic. 
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£ ness and Loss OF SiEEP. 
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■mg:; NEW YORK. 

Guaranteed under the FoaSi 

Exact Copy of Wrapper. 

Letters from Prominent Physicians 
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher. 

Dr. A. F. Peeler, of St. Louis, Mo., says: “I havo prescribed your Castoria 
In many cases and have always found It an efficient and speedy remedy." 

Dr. E. Down, of Philadelphia, Pa., Eays: “I have prescribed your Cas- 
toria in my practice for many years with great satisfaction to myself and 
benefit to my patients." 

Dr. Edward Parrish, cf Brooklyn, N. Y., says: "I havo used your Cas- 
toria in my own household with good results, and have advised several 
patients to uso it for its mild laxative effect and freedom from harm.” 

Dr. J. B. Elliott, cf New York City, says: “Having during the past six 
years prescribed your Castoria for infantile stomach disorders, I most 
heartily commend its use. The formula contains nothing deleterious 
to the most delicate cf children." 

Dr. C. C. Sprague, cf Omaha, Neb., 6ays: ‘Tour Castoria is an ideal 
medicine for children, and I frequently prescribe it. While I do not advo- 
cate the indiscriminate use of proprietary medicines, yet Castoria is an. 
exception for conditions which arise in the care of children." 

Dr. J. A. rarkcr, cf Ilunsus City, Mo., says: “Your Castoria holds tho 
esteem cf the medical profession in a manner held by no other proprie- 
tary preparation. It is a sure and reliable medicine for infants and chil- 
dren. In fact, it is the universal household remedy for infantile ailments.” 

Dr. II. F. Merrill, cf Augusta, Me., says: “Castoria is one of the very 
finest aid most remarkable remedies for infants and children. In my 
opinion your Castoria has saved thousands from an early grave. I can. 
furnish hundreds of testimonials from this locality as to it3 efficiency 
and merits.” 

Dr. Norman M. Geer, cf Cleveland, Ohio, says: “During the last tweTva 
years I Lave frequently recommended your Castoria as one of the best 
preparations of the kind, being safe in the hands of parents and very ef- 
fective in relieving children's disorders, while the ease with which such 
a pleasant preparation can be administered is a great advantage.’* 

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS 
Bears the Signature of 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 

▼MC CENTAUR COMPANY. TV MURRAY STRCCT. NEW YORK CITY. 

THE PRIVILEGED CLASS. 

Rut, Minna, you shouldn t flirt with 
nil the men as your are doing! Re- 

member—you're not married!” 

Sheer white goods, in fact, any fine 
wash goods when new, owe much of 
their attractiveness to the way they 
are laundered, this being done in a 

manner to enhance their textile beau- 
ty. Home laundering would be equal- 
ly satisfactory if proper attention was 

given to starching, the first essential 
being good Starch, which has sufficient 
strength to stiffen, without thickening 
the goods. Try Defiance Starch and 
you will be pleasantly surprised at the 
improved appearance of your work. 

The Earth and the Moon. 
That the earth must shine on the 

moon even as the moon shines on the 
earth is obvious. To detect this light 
from the earth on the lunar surface 
and scientifically prove its existence 
is another matter. It is interesting to 
find that a recent number of a French 
astronomical paper contains two pho- 
tographs of parts of the moon illum- 
inated by earth light. They were 
taken by M. Quenisset at the Juvisy 
observatory. 

8hake Into Your Shoes 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder for your feet. 
It cures painful, swollen, smarting, sweat- 
ing feet. Slakes new shoes easy. Sold by 
all Druggists and Shoe Stores. 25c. Don't 
accept any substitute. Sample FREE. Ad- 
dress Allen S. Olmsted, EeRoy, N. Y. 

Education. 
Eve donned the fig leaves. 
"My graduation dress from the 

school of experience,” she said. 
Herewith the program continued. 

The best season of the year for a 

girl to marry is in the fall. It's an 

easy matter to teach a man to build 
fires when the honeymoon is on. 

A household once supplied with Ham- 
lins Wizard Oil is seldom allowed to be 
without it. In case of sudden mishap or 
accident Wizard Oil takes the place of 
the family doctor. Are you supplied? 

Men owe their resolution, and most 
of their success, to the opposition they 
meet with.—Renan. 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing? Syrup, 
For children teething, softens the gums, reduces In- 
flammation, allays pain, cures wind colic. 25c a bottle. 

It is always the open season for 
killing time with some people. 

PERRY DAVIS’ PAESKIIXER 
drawsthepain and inflammation from bee-stings and insect bites. Soothes and allays the awful ltcn- 
ing of mosquito bites. 25c. 35c and 50c bottles. 

The umbrella dealer has a lot put 
by for a rainy day. 

Lewis’ Single Binder cigar. Original in Tin 
Foil Smoker Package. Take ho substitute. 

There is more or less moonshine in 
the astrology business. 

Willing to Oblige. 
Lady (sitting for portrait)—Please 

make my mouth small. I know it is 
large, but I wish it to appear quite 
tiny. 

Artist (politely)—Certainly, madam. 
If you prefer, 1 will leave it out alto- 
gether.—Boston Transcript. 

With a smooth iron and Defiance 
Starch, you can launder your shirt- 
waist just as well at home as the 
steam laundry can; it will have the 
proper stiffness and finish, there will 
be less wear and tear of the goods, 
and it will be a positive pleasure to 
use a Starch that does not stick to the 
iron. 

A man likes to think that a woman 

thinks he is better than he knows 
he is. 

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 5c cigar is 
made to satisfy the smoker. 

A doctor of divinity should believe 
in the faith cure. 

SICK HEADACHE 
Positively cured by 
these Little Pills. 
They also relieve DIs- 

tressfrom Dyspepsia, In- 
digest ion and Too Hearty 
Eating. A perfect rem- 

edy for Dizziness, Nau- 
sea, Drowsiness, Dad 
Taste in the Month, Coat- 
ed Tongue, Pain in the 
Side, TORPID LIVER. 

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. 

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE. 

□ 
Genuine Must Bear 
Fac-Simile Signature 

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 
W3KTFO--Cholct> f-trm lands in Iowa or c Nebraska in exchange for a Cali- 
fornia Industrial Stock. This stock will stand 
strictest investigation and land must be first- 
class. Address JAMES KJNCHELOE, Los 
Angeles, Cal., R. F. D. Cox 2JC. 

'^eeyasTnLai Thompson’s Eye Water 

W. N. U., OMAHA, NO. 28-1909. 

GO#£64ie 
TOILET ANTISEP1 
f-NOTHINC LIKE IT FOR 

yur yrryaj Paxtine excels any dentifrica 
* ™E I EE I n in cleansing, whitening and 
removing tartar from the teeth, besides destroying 
all germs of decay end disease which ordinary 
tooth preparations cannot do. 

yup Mnirm Pu|jne used as a mouth- 
I mE muu 1 H wash disinfects the mouth 
and throat, purifies the breath, and kills the gem 
which* collect in the mouth, causing sore throng 
Lad teeth, bad breath, grippe, and much sickness, 

yur rVrC when inflamed, tired, ache 
***“ “ * Ed and burn, may be instantly 

relieved and strengthened by Paxtine. 
B E3RU b’axtine vail destroy the germs I Hnnn that cause catarrh, heal the m- 

Bammaticn and stop the discharge. It is a sura 

remedy for uterine catarrh. 
Paxtinc is a harmless yet powerful 

germicide,disinfectant and deodorizer. 
Used in bathing it destroys odors and 
leaves the body antiseptically clean. 
FOR SALE AT DRUG STORES,SOc. 

OR POSTPAID BY MAIL. 

URGE SAMPLE FREE! 
THE PAXTON TOILET r'.O.. BOSTON. MA88. 

Down 
in the dumps 

—from over-eating, drinking- 
bad liver and constipation get 
many a one, but there’s a way out 
—Cascarets relieve and cure 

quickly. Take one to-night and 
feel evei so much better in the 
morning. ^ 

Cascarets—10c box—week’s treat- 
ment. All druggists. Biggest seller 
in the world—million boxes a month. 

DAISY FLY KILLER placed anywhere 
attracts and kills 
ull tiles. Neat, 
clean.ornamental, 
convenient.chea^ 
Luitall m-mi. Can* 
not spt1 I or tip 
over will not soil 
oriujcreany thing. 
Guarantee d effeo 
tive. Of all dealers, 
or sent prtpatdfo* 
Wc Harold Homers, 
HO Dr kafb Areas*, 
Brooklyn. Saw lark. 

PAftkE&’& 
HAI!» BALSAM 

CTean.'pj and beautifies the hafrr 
Promotes a luxuriant growth. N -*ver Pails to Be store Qrny Hair to Its Yout/iful Color. Cures srulp ii*?aee3 & hair iaiiii^ 
^^^Ocraodjiif^ii^Dnaggjlsta^ 


