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Enigmatical Calamity.

d@len have -‘ten abandoned what
was visible {or the sake of what was
uncertain, have not got what they ex-
pected, and have lost what they had
—Dbeing unfortunate by an enizmatical
sort of calamity.—Demetrius Phal-
ereus.

Skillful Driving.

First Irishman (in London tube)—
“Sure an’ ‘tis a mighty strange way
of travellng.” Second Irishman—*"Bo-
dad, it is a wonder we don't sthrike
and burst some wather pipe.”"—Punch,

Breaking in Shoes.
Frederick the Great had tender feat
and used to have an old double who
broke i nnew boots for him, Hot
weather is a mad time to break them
in. Every one should keep old shoes
on trees for wet and hot emergencies,

a!se Pretense. |

Mrs, Hyup—"1 was so disappointed |

in Dr. Pullem!” Mrs.

what respect?” “Mrs,

derstood he was a g

pert, but he was only a
Puck.

Hyer—*In |
Hyup—*1 un-
reat bridge

dentist."—

Applied Learning.
man!

the

I...':.\!.

Oh, yes,
idly.

Now he
mouth.

the
ian is swearing rane

is putting his thumb in his

That is why he has stopped swe-r-

ing; not because his thumb has stop-
ped hurting.

How did he do so?

Do yon not see the hook on the
floor?

It is entitled
Caipenter.”

“Every Man His (wn

Yes, the man was holding it in his
left hand and reading the insiructions
for driving nails while he iried to fol-
low them with his right hand.

Now he has removed his thumb
from his mouth and is saying some |,
more things. |

Ha., ha!

We should not laugh so heartily had
we not smashed our own thumb once
or twice,

We learn from this that
ward march of time we

in the on-

often learn

that from our misfortunes of today we |

glean our jovs of tomorrow.
is not that helpful? |
Let uswatch the man. JMaybe he
will attempt some more hammering

and we will be helped even more.

Brownies.
A small boy’s ideas of browr .
“They live in very hot countriesd.
They ezt with their finzers and wash

their teeth with sand and wator. Some
are like savaeges, hunt for their prey
and they worship ideals. Some boys
and girls who have never scen these
brownies think they are fairies, but
of course they are not.”

The extraordinary popnlarity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
choiee of Starch a matter of great im-

nertance. Defiance Starch, being frea |

frem all injurious chemiecals, is tha
only one which is safe to usze on fins
fabrics.
er makes half the usual quantity of
Starch neocessary, with the result of
perfect finish, equal to that when the
gcods were new.

Succinctly Put.
beautifully,” said

lonces
I it he hadn't been here

; and has a good time
£ up sinart
eat to the neighbers.”

SANVITES

iron
launder your

With a smooth
Starch. you can
waist just as
steam laundry can: it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
andg it will e a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stick to the
iron.

Sheuld be Fifted by a Spacialist
Don't trust your eyes to pedlars and
traveling gralters Call on us and we
will examine vour Eves Free. Weare the lar-
gest optictl manufacturers in the middle west,

Huteson Optical Co., 213 SOUTH 181k STREET

Fac.ors un the Premises

Nebrasha Directo'z‘-;'

KODAK FINISRIN

fre<h. Send for eatalogue and finishing prices.
THE ROBERT DEMPSTER CO.,
Gox 1197. Omaha. Neb.
are the best; insist on baving them.
Agk your local dealer, or
OMAHA
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THE PAXTUN Eumpeag rt!ﬂlel!

yms f #1.00 up single, 76 centa up do
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Rented, reat appiies. Weaship
mrwhers for rmumgununa No do-
pasit. Write lor hig ain it and uiler

B.F Swansen Uo. 427 Woadman lldg. Omabu
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7O e Ganties

ihe Pest Deaters. We willsend to puplis -=#
lnrh‘hdarh:on receipt of 15 ets, In stampe, & 15inch, harg
maple, brass edged rule. JOHM G. WOODWARD
& CO.**The Candy Men'"Council Bluffs, la.

( nous! By
WELDING .13%%%:1: I:?;.ej':
3 achinery made g¢ asnew, £
1-’-:::?;:»{:1?':39151&.ainmmum.cup r,br:_:;sor
;'nvuthern‘lctal. Expertautomobile repairing.
EERTSCHY MOTCR CO., Council Biuffs.

DR. Mc GREW GO0.

ECIALISTS | Pay Fee When
%rﬂgﬂ & WOMEN Cured

Established in Omaha 27 years.

Investigate our success, reliability, hon-
u:r: 'a:nd' honorable dealing- and office
wherethesick are treated and cured
VREE Sympiom Blank, Examination
and Consultation.  All ailments, no
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SYNOPSIS.
“*Mad" Dan Maitland, on reaching his
New Yark bachelor elub, met an atirac-

the door. Janitor
d him no one had been
that day. Dan discovered a wom-
1z2er prints in dust on his desk,
th a letter from his attgraey.

Maitland dined with Ba rinan, | at-
Dan set out {oF Greenfields, to
family Jewels, blaitland, on
home, surprised lady in gray.
the safe containing his gems.
apparently, took him for a  well-
n ecrook, Daniel Anisty. Half-hyp-
I, Maltland opened hi ife, took
e 3 1 e them to

Liver Vou man at

Maitland overc
girl went to New York |
had the jewels. She |
day. A “Mr. |

a detec- |

1l
He
him  that

himscelf as

feld the :
ow him tl

It to

p ewels, supposadly |
wis fe @

w from “Snalth’s
ad be Anisty

gems.  Mal

up his lome

i,
on of the
¢ front
roolk,
the
made
1 An
s, Anlsiy
Altor:
. by torture,
her the loca-
er moment
retting in

1

gems.
doar,
allow-
young
her os-
instant

el
' the
rooms, when
5. Bannerman
. He and An

it to socure
¢ gZirl was
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Slowiy aiait] returned 4o the
etady and re; the lamp upon his
and steed briefly in silence, long
rs stroking his well-shaped chin,
face a little thin and worn-look-
ing. = gleam of pain in his eyves. He
righed,
;e was gone!
iaucghed a trace harshly. This
surprise was nothing more than he
might have discounted, of course; he
II been a fool to expect anvthing
| 2lse of her, he was enjoying only his
| just dezerts both for having dared to
| believe that the goed in human na-
ture (particularly in woman's nature)
would respond to decent treatment,
| and for having acted on that asinine
| theory.
So she was gone, without
witheut a sign!

So

I
o

a word,

1 in gray, Maitland, | §

o e e T N T T I D

He sat down at the desk, sidewise,
rm extended alo:

gers drumming out a dre:

its edge, fin-|

v little tune !

one

on the hard pelished wooed; and|
| thought it all ever from the begin-|
| ninz. XNor spared himself.

| Why, after” all, should it he other-
Why should she have stayed?
Why should he compliment htm,-'r.‘iri

war i P
v 150

. he was ensased to bhe | b¥ helieving was aught |
ted (ay- | @ahout him vis uzh the veneer|
tter than ho | acauired in a score and odd years of
Qtny s celpss e ence, o attract g
_- = g Ol nd pretty woeman's heart?
ungster. Hi wmerated his quaiities sne-
: vour baby is | cifically: and condemned them all. Im-
] n'.---"'. an- | pr 3, he was a conceited ass. A |
“he just | fascinating young eriminal had but |

io toss her head at him to make him |

think that she was pleased with him,
to make him forget that she was what |
she was and believe that, beciause he|
wags willing to stoap, she was willine
| to climb. And he had betraved him
| self so mercilessly! How she must
: have laughed in her sleeve all the |
t time, while he pranced and bridled and
preened himselt  under her

! blinded to his own idiocy by the flame
‘ of a sudden infatuation—how she must

eves,

have langhed!

Undoubtedly she had laughed:; and,
measuring his depth—or his shallow-
ness-—had determined to use him to
| her ends. Why not? It had besn her
! business, her professional duty, to
| make use of him in order te accom-
plish her plundering. And because
she had not dared to ask him for the
jewels when he left her in the morn-
| inz, she had naturally returned in the
{ evening to regain them, very con-
fident, doubtless, that even if surprised
a second time, she would get ofi scot-
free, Unfortunately for her, this fel-
low Anisty had interfered. Maitland
presumed cynically that he ought tfo
be grateful to Anisty. The unaceount-
able scoundrel! Why had he r(-nn'nml:’i
How the girl had contrived to es-i

|

cape was, of course, more easy to un- |
derstand. Maitland recalled that sud-
den clatter of hoofs in the street, and
he had only to make a trip to the
window to verify his suspicion that
the cab was gone. She had simply
overheard his concluding remarks tec
the cabby, and taken pardonable ad-
vantage of them. Maitland had footed
the hill. She was welcome to that
however. He, Maitland, was well rid
of_the whole damnable business. Yes |
jewels and all!

What were the jewels to him? De-
vond their sentimental associations, he
did not hold them greatly in prize. O
course, since they had been worn by
his mother, he would spare no ex-
pense or effort to trace and re-collect
them, for that dim sainted memory’s
sake. ' But in this case, at least, the
traditional usage of the Maitlands
would never be carried out. It had
been faithfully observed when, after
his mother’'s death, the stones had
been removed from their settings and
stored away; but now they would
never be reset, even should he con-
trive to reassemble them, to adorn the
‘bride of the Maitland heir. For he
would never marry. Of course not.

Maitland was young enough to be-
lieve, and to extract a melancholy sat-
ifcation from, this. \

Puzzled and saddened, his mind
harked back forever to that carking
question: Why had she returned?
What had brought her back to the
flat? If she and Anisty were confed-
erafes, as one was inclined at times to

w~atter how acquired.
ha, Neb. °&*

215 S, (4th St., Oma

believe—if such were the case, Anisty
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{ corge in Anisty’s company, or alone?

| and eareless movement on somehody's
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Maitland

“What's
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Woke Up.

had the jewels, and there was nothing
else of any particular value so per-
sistently to entice such expert and ac-
complished burglars back to his flat.
What else had theyv required of him?
His peace of mind was nothing that
they could turn inté cash; and they
seomed to have reaved him of nothing
else,

Hut they had that; unquestionably
they had taken that.

And still the riddle haunted him:
Why had she come back that night?
And, whatever her reason, had she

One minute it segmed patent beyond
dispute thet the girl and the great
plunderer were hand-in-glove; the next

e watapda i %y

He Questioned Sharply.

That?”
advertising it—and get an explana-
tion. Pending which, he could wait
a little while. It was not his wish to
pry into her secrets, even if—even if—

It was something to be smoked over.
Strange how it affected him to have
in his hands something that she had
owned and touched!

Opening a drawer of the desk, Mait-
land produced an aged pipe. A brazen
jar, companion piece to the ash re-
ceiver, held his tobacco. He filled the
pipe from the jar, with thoughtful de-
liberation. And scraped a match be-
neath his chair and ignited the tobac-
co and puffed in contemplative con-
tentment, deriving solace from each
mouthful of grateful, evanescent in-

minute Maitland was positively as-| ©©nse. Meanwhile he held the charred

sured that their recent meeting had | Match betweea thumb and forefinger.

*acomine P 1 ~ = Eii E

been altogether an aceident. F'rul]ll] Becoming conscious of this fact,
| he i

what he had heard over the telephone, |
he had believed them to be quarreling,

miled in deprecation of his absent-
minded mood, lecoked for the ash-re-

although at the time he had assigned
to O'Hazan the masculine side of the
Dut certainly there must
arisen some difference of opin-|
between Anisty and the girl to|
n from her that frantic neg- |
ative Maitland had heard, have
heen responsible for the overturning
of the chair—an aceident that seemed
tn argue something in the nature of a
physical struggle; the chair itself lay
uren its side, mute witness to a hasty

dispute.

have
i.|:ll

o

part.

But it was all inexplicable. Event-
ually Maitland shook his head, to sig-
nify that he gave it up. There was
but one thing to do—to put it cut of
mind. He would read a bit, compose
himself, go to bed.

Preliminary to deing so. he would
take steps to insure the flat against
further burglarizing, for that night at
draught moving through
the hall stirred ‘the portiere and re-|
minded him that the window in the
trunkroom was still open, an invita-
tien to any enterprising sneak-thief or
second-story man. So Maitland went |
to close and make it fast,

As he shut down the window-sash
and clamped the catch he trod on
something soft and yielding. Wonder-
ing, he stooped and picked it up, and
carried it back to the light. It proved
to be the girl's hand-bag.

“Now,” admifted Maitland in a tone
of absolute candor, “I am damned.
How in the dickens did this thing eet
there, anyway? What was she doing
in my trunk closet?”

Was it possible that she had fol-
lowed Anisty out of the flat by that
route? A very much mystified young
man sat himself down again in front
of his desk, and turned the bag over
and over in his hands. keenly serutin-
izing everx inch of it, and whistling
softly.

That year the fashion in purses was
for capacious receptacles of grained
leather, nearly square in shape, and
furnished with a chain handle. This
which Maitland held was conspicu-
ously of the mode—neither too large,
nor too small, construcied of fine soft
leather of a gun-metal shade, with a
frame-work and chain of gun-metal
itsell. 1t was new and seemed well-
filled, weighing a trifie heavy in the
hand. One face was adorned with a
monogram of cut gun-metal, the in-
itials “S” and “G” and “L” interlaced.
But beyond this the bag was irritat-
ingly non-committal.

Undoubtedly, if one were to go to
the length of unsnapping the little,
frail clasp, one would acquire informa-
tion; by such facile means would much
light be shed upon the darkness. But
Maifland put a decided negative o the
suggestion.

No. He would give her the benefit
of the doubt, He would wait, he would
schoal himself to patience. Perhaps
she would come back for it—and ex-
plain. Perbhaps he could find her by

least. ‘The

i wWas

celver. discovered it in place, inverted
beneath the book; and frowned, re-
membering. Then, with an impatient
sesture—impatient of his owan in-
firmity of mind—for he simply could
not forget the girl—he dropped the

| match, swept the book aside, lifted

the bowl.

After 2 moment of incredulous awe,
the young man rose, wilh eves
a-light and a jubilant songz in the
heart of him. Now he knew, now un-
derstond, ncw believed, and now was
justified of his faith!

After which depression came, with
the consciousness that she was gone,
forever removed beyond his reach
and influence, and that by her own
willful aet. It was her intelligible
wish that they should never meet
again, for, having accomplished her
errand, she Lad flown from the pos-
sibility of his thanks.

It was so clear, now!
it all, plainly.
1ard

He perceived
Somehow (though it
to surmise how) she had

found out tnat Anisty had siolen 1h(-!
jewels: somehow (and one wondered |
at what risk) she had contrived to|

take them from him and bhring them |

back to their owner.
followed.

Poor little woman! What had she
not suffered, what perils had she not
braved, to prove that there was honor
even in thieves! It could have heen
al no ineonsiderable danger—a 'dan-
ger not incommensurate with that of
robbing a tigress of her whelps—that
she had managed to fileh his loot from
that pertinacious and vindictive soul,
Anisty!?

And Anisty had

But she had =accomplished it; and
all for him!

If oniy ne eould find her, now!

There was a clew to his hand in that
bag, of course, hut by this act she
forever removed from him the right
to investizate that.

If he conld enly find that cabby.

Perhaps if he tried at the Madison
snquare rank, immediately—

I les, it was clearly his duty not
to remain in the {lat alone with the
jewels ancthér night. There was but
one place of safety for
them, and that the safe of a reputabls
hotel. He would return to the Bar-
tholdi at once, merely pausing on his
way to inquire of the cabmen il they
could send their brother-nighthawk to
Lim.

Maitland shock himself into his top- |
coat, jamnmed hat upon head, dropped
the jewels into one pocket, the cigza-
rette case into another, and—on im-
milse—Anisiy’s revolver, with its two
unexploded cartridges, into a third,
and pressed the call button for O'Ha-
gan, not waiting, however, for that
worthy to climb the stair, but meeting
him in the entry hall.

“I'm going back to the Bartholdi,
O’Hagan, for the night. You may bring
me my letters and any messages in the
morning. I should like you to sleep in
the flat to-night and answer any tele-
phone calls.”

“Yiss, Misther Maitland, sor.”

“Have the police gone, O'Hagan?"

“There’s a whole bottle full vet, sor.”

“You've not been drinking, 1 trust?”

The Irishman shuffled. “Shure, sor,
an' wud that be hosphitible?”

attainable

|

§ | 1o gain Fifth avenue, walking slowly
| hecause he was a little tired, and en-
1

| of being abroad at that hour without

Laughing, Maitland bade him good
night and left the house, turning west

joying the rather unusual experience

company. The sky seemed cleaner
than ordinarily, the city guieter than
eéver he had known if, and in the air
was a sweet smell, reminiscent of the
country-side—reminding one unhappi-
ly of the previous night when one had
gone whistling to one's destiny along
a perfumed country road.

“Good ‘eavings, Mister Maitland, sir!
It carn’t be you!”

Maitland looked up, bewildered for
the instant. The voice that hailed him
out of the sky was not unfamiliar.

A cab that he had waited on the
corner to let pass, was reined back
suddenly. The driver leaned down
frem the box and in a thunderstruck
tone advertised his stupefaction.

“It area't in nature, sir—Iif yer'll|
pardon my mentionin® it. But ‘ere I|
leaves you not ten minutes ago at tho |
St. Luke building and finds yer ‘ere, |

when you 'aven't ‘ad time—" |
"Maitland woke up. “What's that !’
he questioned, sharply. “You left me |
where ten minutes—2"

“St, Luke buildin’, corner Broadway
an'—"

“I know it,” execited, “but—"

“—'avin’ took there with
young lady—"

“Young lady!"”

“—that comes outer the 'ouse with
yer, sir—"

yer the

longer; his foot was on the step as ha |
spoke. “Drive me there at onece, and
drive for all you're worth!” he cried.
“If there's an ounce of speed in that
plug of yours and you don't get it
Oul_”

“Never fear, sir!
five minutes!"”

“It’ll be worth vour while.”

“Right-O!"” :

Maitland ‘dropped into his seat,
dumfounded. “Good Lord!” he whis-
pered; and then, savagely: “In the
power of that infamous scoundrel—!”
And felt of the revolver in his pocket.

The cab had heen headed north: the
St. Luke rears its massive bulk south
of Twenty-second street., The driver
expertly swung his vehicle almost on
dead center. Simultaneously it ca-
reened with the impact of a heavy
bulk landing upon the step and falling
in a heap on the deck.

“My worrd, what's that?” came from
‘aloft.  Maitland was altogether too
startled to speak.

The heap sat

We'll make it in

up, resclving Itself

into the semblance of a man; who
spoke in decisive {ones:
“1f yeh're goin’ there, I'm goln’ with
veh, T veh don't go—see?”
“The sleuth!” gasped Maitland, as-
tounded.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

REFUSED TO GIVE TESTIMONY

Youngster's Attitude Put Mother in
Something of a Dilemma.

On Frank's fifth birthday his moth-
er told him solemnly that hencefor-
ward he must be 8 man. He must be
kind and gentle, and, above all, must
be perfectly truthful, ete. A few
days later on entering the children’s
playroom she caught her vounger son,
Robert, in the act of siriking Frank a
blow in the face,

“Why do you strike Frank, Robert?”
the mother asked.

“He hit me first,” answered Robert
hotly.

“Did you, Frank?” she inquired.

“No, I didn't,” asserted Frank.

“See here, Frank,” said she sorrow-
fully, “don’t you remember what 1
told you—now you are five vears old
—that you must be a man, and must
never tell a lie—tell me—did you
strike him? Now remember, the Lard
sees and hears everything you do and

say and--"

“Does He know?” interrupted
Frank, “whether | struck Robert or
not, mother?”

“Yes, my son, He knows.”

“Well, you just ask the Lord if I
did, will you?"

The Magic Tomato.

Don't give a week’s salary to the
ticket agent to send you back to the
old farm. Get a ripe tomato, dip it in
salt, close your eyes and take a bite
—and in a twinkling you will be stand-
ing in the dear old garden between
the house and the orchard, with the
tfrumpet vines climbing over the fence
and the hollyhocks rising at thé far
end, and the dry, sweet, grassy, minty-
tomato-viney smell of perfect summer
in your nostrils, and a voice will be
calling to you from the kitchen door,
“You let those tomatoes alone, do
you hear?”

A ripe tomato, dipped in salt, can
outfly the strongest magic carpet in

“The devil!" Maitland hesitated no |

Arabia.—Newark News,

MME. MELBA’S FiRST ENCORE

Her Concert Was a Big Success, But
Little Playmate Saw Her
Garter.

When six years of age Helen Mitch-

ell (Melba) appeared at a school con- |

cert, organized by her aunts in Rich-
mond, Melbourne, the suburb of her
birth. At this entertainment she sang
“Shells of the Ocean” with such

feet that the aundience asked fo
ehcore, and the child on her reappear-

sion by her singing of “Comin’
Through the Rye,” for
grandmother had taught her the Scot-
tish accent.

At the earliest opportunity she hur-
ried lo her favorite playmate, who
lived in the same street. and breath-
lessly waited for reference to the en
tertainment of the evening before, but

: not

ef- |
an |

which her |

the little comrade was adamant and |
ignored the whole subject. Aiter|
many attempts to introduce it, Nellic

at length found herself unable
longer, and exclaimed exeited]
the concert, the concert! 1 &
night and was s
looked with cagerne in the
her friend, who answered witheringly:

encor

face of

“Yes, and, Helen Mitchell, 1 saw your

hoet

garter,” Litile Miss Mitchell Liad
particularly picasedwith her ne
tire, and the unexpected aft
ing in place the locked-for
pliment, in an instant blotted ont the
memory of the
and drew the little singer from the
gseventh heaven of her brief delight to

liztbo.—Detreoit News-Tribune.

at at-
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Laundry work at home wculd be
much more satisfactory if the right
Btarch were used. In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces-
sary to use so much siarch that the
beauty and fineness of the fabric is
hidden behind a paste of varying
thickness, which not only destroys tae
appearance, but also affects the wear-
ing quality of the goods. This trou-
ble can be entirely overcome by using
Defiance Starch, as it can be applied
much more thinly because of its great-
or strepgth than other malkes.

His Size Was Known,
“l want =ome collars and neckties
for my husband!" she snapped.
“Yes, madam.”

intoxicating encore, |

|

The clerk offered her the latest
thing.

“What size are these?” asked the
lady.

“Why, twelve and a half, madam!” |

“How on earth did you guess that?”

“Ah,” replied the clerk, smiling,
“gentlemen who let their wives select
their collars and ties always take that
sizel”

Carnations Go to Sieep.

Florists often suffer losses through
a habit carnations have of sometimes
“going to sleep” and never opening
again. A series of experiments made
in the Hull botanical laboratory and
described in the Botanical Gazette
makes it seems probable that this
“sleep” is caused by the effect of il-
luminating gas, to which, even in very
small guantilies, these flowers are
surprisingly sensitive.

Sheer white goods, In 1uct, any flne
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.

improved appearance of your work.

its Troutles,
The family skeleton complained.
“I wouldn't mind

tfculating with difficulty through its

set teeth, “but they air me so fre-|

quently in the courtroom, where the
air is always notoriously bad.”

But who ever thinks of looking at
such exhibitions from the family skel-
eton’s point of view?

important to Mothers.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

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

The Ola Man's Joke.
“Mary,” called her father, “has that
young man gone yet?”
“No, pa,” replied the maid.
he’s going right now."”
“Then ask him to empty the pail
underneath the ice box before he
goes, will you? 1 forgot it.”

“But

Her Bathing Suit.

“Papa, the stuff I want my new
bathing suit made of costs ten dollars
a yard.”

“Well, here’'s $1.50—get what vou
want, my dear.”

Lewis” Single Binder straight 5c¢ cigar.
You pay 10c for cigars not so good.

In India there are nearly 26,000.000
widows.

Where Sitting Bull Was.

Doane Robinson, head of the departs
ment of history of the state of South
Dakota, says of Sitting Bull and the
Custer massacre: “The Indians tell
me that Sitting Bull was a medicine
chief; that he was the greatest influ-
ence among the Sioux at th me by
reason of his constant agitation
asainst the whites, and that he qid
personally engage in the fight
rzainst Custer, but that he vias back
on an elevation between the Little
Big Horn and the Biz Horn making

3 5 i medicine."—Iudian School Journal.
ance, created a still greater impres-, 3

YOU’LL feel

better for work,

play or rest it you
eat Quaker Oats

at least once a

This Trade-mark
Eliminates All
Uncertainty
in the purchase of
paint materials
It 15 an absolute
guarantee of pure
ity and quality.
Fer your own
8 protection, see
that it is on the side of
every keg of white lead

O Y.
NATIOHAL LEAD COMPANY
1802 Trinity Building, New York

SICK HEADAGHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis
tress from Dyspepsia, Inv
digestionand Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect remw
edy for Dizziness, Nam
sen, Drowsiness, Bad
Taste inthe Mouth, Conw
ed Tongue, Pain in the
: — Side, TORPID LIVER,
They ~egulate the Howels. Purely Vegetabls

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Musi Bear
Fac-Simiie Signature

SFora R ornt

| REFUSE SIIBSTITII'I'E_S:

Big

Assefs

Four hundred thousand people
take a CASCARET every night
| —and 77se up in themorning andcall
| them blessed. Ifyou don’t belongto
this great crowd of CASCARET

| takers you are missing the greatest

ry Defiance Starch and |
you will be pleasantly surprised at the |

being exhibited |
once in awhile,” said the skeleton, ar- |

asset of your life.

CASCARETS 10c a2 box for a week's
treatment, all druggists, Biggest seller
ic the_world, Million boxesa

This Brand of Washing-
ton Red Cedar Shingles |
Is Different.

They are so well made—carefully
graded—not over dry—they last, |
and cost no more to lay than
ordinary brands. Insist on havir
this brand.
——y
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{/ASK YOURY AL

Registerfor Free Home

Only official map prepared by State
Engineer, showing Sland'ng Rock and
Cheyenne lands with {ull informaMus
great land drawing, zoc silver. SOUTH
DAKOTA IMMIGRA TION & DEVELOP-
MENT BUREAU, Pierre S. D, List 2.

Cheap Homes for the Million
Along the
Kansas Cily Southern Ry.
In Misscuri, Arkansas, Oklahoma, Texas
and Louisiana.

Write for copy of “*Current Events™
Gulf Coast Hook, ete., to

F.E. ROESLER, Land Commissioner, K.C 5. Ry.
KANSAS CITY, MO.

GOODPATENTS 5=
Facforiea
We secure and promoie patents. Represent 13
manufacturing firme looking for Improves
ments. SUES & CO., Paient Attorneys, 210 DSE,
Washington, D. C. No advavee fee. Advice frea,

IOWA FARMSS1SR A\ 1.4
CASH BALANCE % CROP THL PAID 7 iabas e ors o

W. N. U, OMAHA, NO. 39-1909.
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Each of the chiel o5
gans of the body is a
link in the Chain of
Life, A chain is no
sironger than ite

T N
weak link in the chain of life which may snap at any time. Often this so-called
“‘ woekness '’ is caused by lack of nutrition, the result of weakness or disease
mmf ﬁ:dmmchomdm of nll?im. and nutrition. Diseases and

of stoma its allied organs cured b .
Pierce’s Golden Medical Di . . . .
cured, diseases of other organs which seem remote from the stomach but which'

have their origin in a diseased condition of the stomach and
other organs of digestion and nautrition, are cured also.

The strong man has a strong stomach.
Take the above recommended *“*Discove
ery’* and you may have a strong stome

ach and a strong body.

Given Away.—Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser,

new revised Edi
expense of mailing

ition, is sent free on receipt of stamps to pay
book i mm;'b'an iyt o s
in or 31 stam, the cloth-

ume. Adder.li.V.Piefoemﬂu;'du I e

weakest link, the body
no stronger than its
of stomach, liver or lungs, there is @
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" DISTEMPER

SPOHN MEDICAL C0.. Ssmisissns

zhwnlz:'l’ever

Bare cure and positive preventive, no mattor how borees at are infectad o
“exposed.” Liquid, given : nets Blood and Gluads tha
poisanous — n:ﬁm&?"mﬁm mtuh landﬁ:plﬂl‘ in
and isa fine rem .ne”m"n;m‘tm.smm.m"'a.""iah'nwe."ﬂ
it. Show to you EisL Free Booklet, * Distemper, Causes
and Caree s Tons. ’“!mz.'i":sﬂ."‘“‘“""‘ "

GOSHEN, I4D., U. $. A.




