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TIPPECANOE

By SAMUEL McCOY

(Copyright, 1916, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.)

An absorbing chronicle of stir-
ring events that grew out of the
battle of Tippecanoe in the In-
diana wilderness a century ago

Suppose that a man who hated you went to the girl you loved
If she believed the unwarranted ac-
cusation enough to ask you for an explanation, would you give it?
Or would you think that a girl whose faith in her lover was so weak
as that didn't deserve an explanation? How David Larrence handled
a problem of that sort is told in this installment of “Tippecance.”
David, you'll remember, had come all the way from England to
the frontier settlement of Corydon, Indiana territory, to kill an ene-
He makes friends with the Americans and falls in love with
Incidentally, he discovers that Job
Cranmer is a British spy plotting with hostile Indians against the
whites. The last instaliment closed with Larrence at the Cranmer
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Her father teases them coarsely

CHAPTER VIIl—Continued.
—h—

David flushed with resentment at
the man's coarseness, but he gave him
a civil good night. He p!:unu»__(l to
watch the house and confront Cran-
mer when Lydia was not present.

“You won't star a bit longer? I've
been kept overloug with the young
men across the river—they're a set of
jolly dogs. You won't stay? Good
night, my boy!”

The man was evidently laboring un-
der an excitement not wholly due to
wine: David had not taken a dozen
steps when he heard Cranmer burst
out in an exultant whisper that was
louder than he realized:

“Well, daugh-er, my work is done!”

“Hush!"™ said Lydia sharply, and
drew him within doors.

David stopped short in his tracks.
There was not a mowment to lose.
Without doubt, Cranmer had finished

his work as a spy and was ready :oi
leave, laden with information that !

would be of wvalue to the British,
should war actually be declared.
What a jolly, ingenuous guest the |

Kentuckians must have found him! | Y

He set his jaws firmly together and |
took a quick step toward the ecabin. |
It mizht not be too late. A thread of |
light shone from the crack of the
Lheavy door.

“Mr. Cranmer!” he called.

There was the sound of a chalr
moved hastily back from a table, and |
the figure of Cranmer was mltlillm]l.
in the candlelight. :

“Well?” he asked suspiciously. |

“I have forgotten a matter that
I wvished to speak to you about, sir.”
said David. His voice was without a
truce of agitation.

There was a moment's pause.
ranmer peered into the darkness.

“Well, if it's no great matter I'll
ust step outside again.”

fle closed the door behind him and
“ame forward with hearty friendli-
0ess in his voice:

“What can I do for you, my lad?”

Duavid breathed a sigh of relief. It
was time to come to action.

“I'll trouble you for those plans,
Cranmer,” he said quietly.

The man recoiled a step and David
heard him draw in his breath sh:u'pi_\‘.r

But the night hid his expression :lnd-r

“Plans? What plans? Young lu:,m.F
son choose a strange hour to joke in.”

“You are well aware this is no joke,
Cranmer. I want those plans of Fort
Steuben.”

“Fort Steuben! Well, damme, if
this isn't impudence! If you've some- |
what to say, say It, and be done with
this foolishness.”

David to;;k a step forward.

“You know well enough what I
mean. I know that you are here as
one of England’s spies. You have |
made notes concerning Fort Steuben. |
I want them.”

An inarticulate roar of rage burst
from Cranmer. His voice shook with
suppressed fury.

“So that’s what you've been doing,
you dirty whelp! Spying on me while
you pretended to court my daughter!
I'll break you with my two hands, you
dog! TU—"

He choked with rage and hurled his
bulk at David. But, with a litheness
in the wilderness, David
stepped quickly to one side and drove
his long right arm full at the Eng-
lishman's distorted face. The blow
went straight to the jaw, with the mo-
mentum of a sinewy body behind it,
and the spy went down with a grunt.
In a flash David had leaped upon him,
pinioning his arms with his knees,
while he tore open the man's waist-
coat and thrust his hand quickly into
his pockets. A fat bundle of papers
rewarded his search and ke rose to
his feet with an ejaculation of thank-
fuiness. Cranmer groaned wenkly
and strove in vain to rise.

“Get up!” said David grimly. “Your
game is done for. Oz word from me,
and you hang at sunrise. But, for
your daughter's sake, I'll give you a
chance for your life. Get out of
Clarksburg tonight and I'll hold these
You know where to go—your
Indian friends will find a hole for you
fu the widerness, dounbtless. Go!
And may God forgive you!”

He was conscious of no feeling of
elation, but only of an unbearable re-
gret that life should be so sordid; and
of a sickening sorrow for the poor girl
whose father had forced her with him
alpng this shameful rond. When he
had gained the tavern, he examined
the bundie of papers with a heavy
heart—damning evidence, sketches of
a dozen forts *along the frontier, de-
tafled descriptions of the garrison of
eacli. He folded them up ecarefully
and replaced them in his coat with a
sigh. At dawn be set off again for

don.
Gogt Cranmer tottered back into his
gaughter’s room with the face of a
cead man. “It's all up!” he cried
ja a ghastly whisper. “I must get
away from here tonight. There’s only
one chance to win yet—you'll have
tonight and set him upon this Lar
rence; and if he succeeds in getting
the plans back, you are to bring them

t. God, how came he
on to me at Detrol e

Goodby! Secull will be
he’ll take care of you.
are =oon to be married.”

over soon—
I'm glad you

He strained the weeping girl to his
breast and hurried awayv. A boat
across  the foaming river and a
stumble through the dark brought him
to Scull's door. A cautious tattoo
summoned the man from his bed and
the =story was told, while terror
seemed to fix its fey hands more and
more deeply in Cranmer's throat with
every hurrying moment. Scull looked
at his white face and exulted secretly
at his collapse. A sceming contempt
for the man before whom he had so
often cringed filled his heart. *“And

what do you expect me to do?’ he
asked coldly.
A flash of his old truculence re-

turned to Cranmer. “Do?’ he whis-
pered hoarsely, “There's but one thing
for you to do, my pretty man. You

“I' Trouble You for Those Plans,
Cranmer.”

will have to get those plans back from
that skulking rackabones., It's your
own husiness how. Then give them to
Lydia. You may think you've done a
fine thing in giving up the work that
you came here to do, but 1 promise
you thar England has a long arm.
You'll not escape if you fail us.”
Scull shrank again from his menue-
ing gesture. His abject protestations
of faithfulness fell hastily from his
trembling lips, and the spy, with a
zrowl of satisfaction, stole out again
into the dark and silent night.

At Vineennes, two days later, old
“Horsehead” Gibson, the lieutenant
governor, sat writing a letter to Capt.
3illy Hargrove., who was riding miles
awuy in the wilderness at the head of
a dozen forest rangers. The old man
wrote slowly, with a hand more used
to a rifle than a pen. The letter, when
he had finished it, ran:

Vincennes, Indiana Territory,
July 29, 1811, °

For about ten days a man has been
around Fort Steuben who had such good
papers of recommendation that he was
permitted to go where he pleased and was
all through the fort and barracks. He
has disappeared and took with him a
very fine saddle horse which belonged to
Col. Luke Decker, together with a fine
saddle and a pair of heavy pistols in the
holsters. It was thought he went toward
the Maumee river and may come near
some of your stations. There is no doubt
he is a PBritish spy and it is very desir-
able to capture him. - A description of
him given by those with whom he was is:
A heavy man, five feet ten inches in
neight: would weigh about one hundred
and elghty pounds; dark hair, black eyes,
and he wore a fine velvet vest and a dark
blue long-tailed coat, both ornamented
with silver buttons. A pair of fine white
dressed buckskin knee breeches with sil-
ver buckles at his knee: a pair of fine
leather shoes with silver buckles: a swiv-
eled hat, made out of beaver skin. Have
your men keep a good lookout for him.

JOHN GIBSON,
Acting Governor.

By the hand of a friendly Delaware In-
dian. Return him in two days with any-
thing that you wish to say.

CHAPTER IX.
Sacrifice.

The tall young physician from Louis-
ville rode his sorrel mare into Corydon
next day and drew rein at Patrice
O'Bannon’s door.

Toinette, in the early morning sun-
shine, was rapturous bird-song made
into woman, a flower dew-bright, a
carol, an embodiment of earth's re-
Joicing. She welcomed Elliott with a
smile that made him wonder, with a
ready vanity, if he had not been mis-
taken in the rebuff she had once ad-
ministered. If he had pressed her
more hardily—did she really love Lar-
rence? Ah, if he could only drive the
man out of Corydon! The black beast
of his jealous hatred rode or his back
and he went straight to his purpose:

“] have sad news for you, Toinette.”

The smile faded fronr her face and
she looked at him with a slow alarm

" joating stove; avvpevesnl L |

growing in her eyes.
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“It 1s very hard for me to tell you.
It is about Larrence.”

“David!” Tke name
from her like a gasp.

“I eannot believe the trath myself.
You remember that I told you once
that T suspeeted Larrence of being in
league with the Englishman, Cranmer?
I have learned the certain truth sinee
irhvn—(.‘mmnvr has fled and Larrence
|
|

was wrnng

is left to finish his work—the work of
| a spy!”

“Who says this?”

“Captain Builitt at Louisville told
me. It will be common talk in another
day. I do not know what to do. I
have not slept all night. Only one
thing has been clear to me—my love
for you."

“What part has that in this?’ she
usked proudly. :

“Everything. It is because I love
you that 1 have come to you now. I—
yvou—told me once that I could not
hope ever to win you. I tried to turn
| you against the man I feared. But
'T know now that my love for you is
stronger than mere desire. 1 want
you to be happy. even though I suffer.
And so I have come to tell you first of
all. No one here knows that Larrence
is in England's service.- Let it be
known, and his life is forfeited. I
have come to give you the greatest
gift that is in my power. 1 give you
the life of this man. Warn him, and
there is yet time for him to escape.
I shall be happy if you are happy.
Only remember that I loved you, Toi-
nette !

The halting sentences seemed to
come from the depths of his soul. He
finished and stood before her humbly,
his head bowed.

“God  bless you,”
softly.

She spilled the precious ointment of
her innocent faith in his words upon
the dross of his heart. He raised his
head and thanked her mutely, while
his pulses leaped with exultation. She
had believed him! But would she
warn Larrence? He scarcely dared to
hope as he whispered :

“If you will warn him . at
midnight my mare will be at his door;
ready to ride.”

But the girl answered in a voice that
seemed to come from beyond the
srave. so full of a soul's agony it was:

“There will be no need . . . I
shall give him up. Ob, David,
David, Daviad !

He turned to hide the mocking
smile that lighted up his face.

The girl's face had grown pale as
the white rose she held in her hand.
But she forced herself to =0 on—un-
hesitatingly, but in a voice from which
all life had fled, so weighted with un-
utterable anguish it was:

“Yonu had better inform
Joone at once.”

“You don't understand, Toinette. 1
shall not raise a finger aguinst Lar-
rence. He shall never say I am re-
sponsible for his exposure. You alone
in Corydon know his secret. It is for
you to deecide.”

*Go," she said quietly, “1 will do my
duty.”

“Have I done mine, Toinette?
you forgive me?”

“Yes, you have done well,” she an-
swered mechanieally.

“I may see you agzain?
nette, let me still hope!”

“I eannotr answer now. But—" her
throat seemed to choke her and she
was unable to finish. But through the
young doctor's mind there flashed the
belief that he would yet muke her his.
She would fdrget Larrence—only let
time heal the wound! He raised her
hand to his lips, flung himself upon

the red mare and was gone,
. * = * - * *

she said wvery

Judge

Do

Oh, Toi-

To Toinette the next minutes were
an unreal procession in which a girl
named Antoinette 'Bannon moved
strangely upon her task, dry-eyed.
steady-voiced. She saw this girl go
down the lane to the tavern, where
Ike Blackford sat deep in a book of
law ; heard her ask him to go with her
to David’s store; saw him bow with
unquestioning  courtesy; saw  them
eross the courthouse square and enter
the little storeroom, just then empty
of customers; saw David advance
toward them gravely, with the proud
| dignity he had worn since the day she
had refused his love. She heard a
voice speaking—was it her own?

“I have brought Mr. Blackford to
be a witness between us.”

The two young men looked at the
girl in silent wonder. She swept on
in the cold torrent of her resolution,
checking their unspoken question
with uplifted hand :

“We have known you but a little
while, Mr. Larrence. You have made
your home among us; we have taken
vou into our friendship. You have pre-
tended to become an American; we
have trusted you, befriended you, be-
lieved in you. And you have repaid
us! The coiled snake from which you
saved me was less vile! Oh, I do not
forget what you did! 1t is that which
makes what you have done all the
more terrible. I owe you my life. You
might have had it, if you had chosen.
But you have chosen instead the lives
of all these people in the wilderness—
these settlers, these men who have:®
never harmed you, these women, these
little children. To betray them, who
have only loved you, who have been
your friends! To give them into the
hands of England and to the knives
of the Indians!”

Her voice broke. At her first words
Blackford’'s face had taken on an ex-
pression of amazement, which grew
deeper and deeper as he listened and
glanced from one to the other of his
two friends. Now, as her voice fal-
tered, his astonishment broke out:

“Toinette, in heaven's name, what 1s
the matter?”

She answered wearily, listlessly, her
voice sinking to a whisper, so that
she seemed like an exhausted bird
that is scarcely able to skim above
the waves of the sea:

“He has been here as a British spy "
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Blackford started, then laughed in-
credulously,

“Toinette, you're joking!”

But she buried her face in her hands
and spoke throngh sobs that shook
her from head to foot.

“Oh, if it were not true! . . .
Ask him.

Blackford turned to David. His
friend had taken a step backward at
Toinette’s first rush of reproach and
now leaned against the low counter,
trempling, pale one who has re-
ceived a mortal wound. The shock
of her accusation coming on the heels
of the very moment when he had
‘isked his life to econfront Cranmer,
stunned him.

Only his high, indignant pride rose
against the sorry riddle—a stubborn
pride which buade him listen to her
wild charge in silence, holding himself
in his angry conceit above the violence
of contradicting her, above stooping
to drag their love in the dust of quar-
rel. Blackford. striving to pierce he-
neath the mask of that white, tense
face and the inserutable eyes, cried
out in alarm at David's silent accept-
ance of her words.

“It's not true, is it,
God, it can't be true!”

David was silent,

Blackford tried to laugh off his own
alarm;

“You twa are playing some silly joke
on me, of course. All right—TI1l own
you gulled me. Satisfied, Toinette?”

Toinette threw back her head proud-
Iy. The blue eves that had so often
danced with merriment were blazing
sapphires,

“Search him, Mr. Blacklford.” her
voice rang out. I do not doubt but
You will find evidence enough to sat-
isfy you!”

Ike's eves looked into those of his
friend with a passion of pleading for
denial. But David's
evenly, coldly:

“There is no need to search. T pre-
sume that these papers are the ones
which Miss ('Bannon wishes™

as

David? My

voice answered

And with steady fingers he unfas- |

tened his coat and waistcoat, and,
while Blackford gazed in horror, slow-
Iy drew out the packet of papers he
had wrested from Cranmer.

nette with a touch of ironie courtesy.

“You will find them all there,” he
said.

A single glanee made Blackford real-
ize their meaning.

“Oh, David, David!” he cried.

A thousand the confused
murmur of a mighty throng, seemed
ringing in Toinette’s brain, and she
fought against u sickening riddiness
that made the walls whirl around her.

“That enough, Mr. Blackford?’
she asked weakly; and on tottering
knees turned and left the two

VOLCes,

is

she
men alone,

“Surely you can explain this, Davy !”
cried Ike; his faith in his friend clung
to him in stubborn defianee of the doe-
uments’ mute accusation.

“Do yon think it necessary
plain? said David harshly.

0 ex-

He put |
them in Ike's hands and bowed to Toi- |

bttt o b b

|

The anger |

which he had withheld from Toinette !

had mounted slowly until now his iron
will had reached a white heat of furi-
ous resentment. “By God, I explain
to no man!"

Ike looked Lim straight in the eves.
“No man on earth can use that tone

to me,” he said quietly, “—except
you., David, old man.”
He laid his hand gently on  his

I ove's heroines,

friend’s shoulder and the angry light !

in David's eyes was suddenly quenched.

“It isn't true,” he said, and was si-
lent onece again,

“That’s the only explanation yon
and 1 need. David.” Ike answered with
u grave smile; and David erushed his
hand in a mighty grip.

“Ike, you understand! You believe
in me!” he eried in a voice that
showed how c¢ruel the strain upon his
nervous pride had been; and the two
young men smiled straight into each
other's eyes,

David had meant to keep his own
counsel, but now the burden of his
heart flooded over at Ike's frust in
him. He told of what he had learned
concerning Cranmer; told how he had
come into possession of the secret
“I had
Vincennes to

agent’s maps and documents,
to

already sent word

Slowly He Drew Out the Packet of
Papers He Had Wrested From
Cranmer.

search for Cranmer,” he said, “and I
meant to take these papers there at
the first opportunity. How Toinette
guessed that I had them, I cannot un-
derstand. But, by heaven, Blackford,
I can't explain to her! Don’t you un-
derstand? I wanted her love. I
thought she had given it to me. But
if she doubts me, then—"

His voice faltered again.

“She has worried herself over some
rumor—poor Toinette, she’s strung to
the ' breaking-point,” sald Ike gently.

Ty
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“I want you to do semething for e,
ke replied David, unheeding the ex-
cuse. I cunnot stay In Coryden after
this. 1 cannot be indebted to Mr.
O'Bunnon any lonser. I must go."

*You know best, Davy. It's not my
business. But where?*

“Vincennes, 1
well

suppose, 1
on there,

miy
after 1 have de-
livered this evidence to General Gib-

S HIN

son. It doesn™t make any difference.
ut T want you to see Mr. O'Bunnon
and turn wy accounts over to him.

Will you o this for we, lke?”
“Willingiy, Davy. But, oh, I'll hate

to give you up!”
“You're the best friend T ever had.

Sa I shall have to lose you, as I have

lost everyone 1 ever loved.” David
smiled bitteriy,
“Davy. don’t go! Tou'll win vers

She can’t hold o this silly mistake.
Why, T'll explain things to her! Go
back, you sore-headed old bear, and—"
But David checked him.
“I shall never enter that house, And
I forbid your speaking to her on this
subject. Do not speak of her again.”
His tone was unyielding, final: and
grieving in silent sympathy for hia
friend’s shattercid hopes, lke helped
him close up the meager affairs of the
little store and bade him good by. . . .
To ke remuined no question of Da-
vid’s honor; bur the poison of Elliort's
words had found an abiding hold in
the girl's heart. Toinette had reached
her father’'s house she knew not how,
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She gained the harbor of her
chamber, closed the door,

own |
and sank |

upon her bed in o paroxysm of grief. |

She had saved the
traitor, thouuzht ;
broken her own leart.,

= . * * = * * |

she

David’s back was toward Corydon | §

and all his hopes, Ilis face was toward
the north. The trace through the for- |

est stretched away toward Vincennes | |

and  he marched along resolutely. |
There he handed over 1o the territo-
rial oflicers the plans that he had |
taken from Cranmer; had from them |
their blunt thanks, and found employ-
ment in the ancient rading house of |
the Spaniard, Vigo. i
"-"O""‘l“’""'”“""'"Om'm |

How soon do you think David
will forget 'Toinette and become

smitten with some pretty French
lass in Vincennes?

P R

;000

P e R aeaeeasaadtrrrrs
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HIDE THEIR REAL FAVORITES

Claim Made That Few Literary Men
Tell the Truth When Asked a
Leading Question.

Now and again men of letters and |
other persons more or less in the pub-
lie are requested to put them
selves to the question and to write
out a list of their favorite characters |
in fiction. Sometimes they are bidden |
to stand and deliver the names of |
stalwart herces, nand sometimes they |
are desired to lisp lovingly a list of |

ohe

And as these men of letters and oth |
er persons more or less in the public |
eve are human, after all, and therefore j
hypocerites, they are likely to go on the |
stand with no intention of telling fhe
whole triath, says Scribner’'s Magazine
Their seeret delicht may be in the
mysterious vengeances of Nick of the
Woods; yet this is what they would
never dare confess, so they get out ¢
search warrant and they take up s
collection of their thoughts in orde:
to produce as their first choice Achil
les or Ulysses, Gargantua or Marius |
the Epicurean.

They are equally lacking in frank
ness where they volunteer to name g
hevy of heroines. They may make &
hinfl of indifference to beauty by put
ting in Jane Eyre; but no one of them
would be bold enough to acknowledge
his sneaking fondness for Becky Sharp :
thnt most faseinating villainess, |

Thackeray tried to make us dislike
Mrs. Ilawdon Crawley, thereby incur
ing the reproach of Taine—to the ef
fect that her creator did not love
Becky as Balzae loved Mme. Marneffe
Yet, try as hard as he could, Thack
eray failed to arouse in the average
sensual man any detestation for the
impersonator of Clytemnestra at the
Gaunt House theatrieals. In fact, i
the average sensnal man had his
choice, he would rather take in to din
ner Becky than the blameless Amelin
beloved by the long-suffering Major
Dohbin.

Rich Indian Chief Street Cleaner.

Officials of the Trenton street d.
partment today discovered that the)
had among their employees a full
blooded Indian chief, Justin Whee
Heaud, who is the owner of a large res
ervation and a copper mine in Arizona
His ease Is made especially extraor
dinary by reason of the fact that Head
although wealthy, is satisfied with his
position as n street cleaner,

Head was born in Near, Cal. He
came east when a child to attend the
Indian Industrial school at Carlisle
I’a., and upon completing his educa:
tion returned to the West. He bought
a claim near Gerome, Ariz., and
worked at copper smelting for a time
About five years ago he came east
and has since been employed In indus
trial plants and on farms—Trenton
(N. J.) correspondence Philadelphis
Record.

Yes, Indeed.
“Is your son fond of academic pur
suits?”
“I guess so. He's a pretty regular
attendant at the billiard and bowling
academy.” :

Certainly Not. 3
Bill—According to a court ruling the
National Guardsmen in the field need
not pay alimony,
Jill—Of course. Why should he be
obliged to fight in two places at oncel

frontier from the |
but she had |

W.L. Douglas name and the retail pri
tom of all shoes at the factory.
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KNEW WHAT HE WOULD DO

Pretty Schoolteacher Evidently Had
Inspired Affection in Heart
of Boy Pupil.

A charming schoolteacher whose
smile brings huppiness to everyone and
who, moreover, that greatest
blessing, a sense of hummor, tells this
on herself,

She teaches

has

is known by

what

some as a “subnormal” school (which |

very often is more normal than “sub™)
and the other morning several of her
pupils were gathered around her read-
ing a very interesting (?) story, such
as Is printed in school readers, and
one sentence ran, “The little Jap-
anese girl greeted them warmly, ete.”

“What is meant by ‘greet? " asked
the teacher, who by the way was
showing off her pupils and the method
of teaching them to an interested
Young man who had been brought in
by the prineipal to watch her labors.

There was a great deal of brow-
puckering and the word “greet” failed
to register on any brain. Finally she
said, “If I were to come into the room
where you were, what would you do?"

There was a second silence and puz-
zled looks and then (from a tall boy
of sixteen): “I'd hug you.”

The visitor, with his handkerchief
to his mouth, sped from the room, and
his shouts of laughter could be heard
a block, while the teacher, with cheeks
covered with blushes, carefully ex-
plained “greet” as it was meant in the
gchool reader.—Columbus Dispatch.

Not the Simple Life.

Little Dorothy had acquired a fixed
habit of eating Sunday dinner with her
two old and_ beloved friends, the
Browns, who lived just across the
street. Coming home she found her
own family seated at their table en-
Jjoying a substantial but plain dinner.
A slight wave of contempt crossed her
face.

‘“Why, what did you have for din-
ner?” her mother asked.

“Baked chicken, rice, hot biscuits,
mashed potatoes, candied sweet pota-
toes, cranberries, plum jelly and other
delinquencies,” loftily asserted the lit-
tle maid.—The Christian Herald.
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rA Growing
Custom!

The custom of placing
Grape-Nuts on the table
at all meals is growing in
American homes.

Both children and
grown-ups help them-
selves to this delicious
food as often as they like.
It contains the entire nutri-
ment of wheat and barley,

digests quickly, and is
wonderfully energizing.

Every table should have
its daily ration of

Grape-Nuts

“There’s a Reasoil”

W. L. Douglas Shoe Co.c Brockton, Mass.

Buy materials that last

Certain-teed

Roofing

General Roofing Manufacturing Company

World's largest manufacturers of Roofing and Building Papers

Beaitle Indicaapolls Atlasis Rirhmond MHoosion Leodos Syisey [

We are wholesale distributors of Certain-teed Products. Dealers should write
us for prices and information.

Carpenter Paper Company, Omaha, Neb.

For sale by dealers
everywhere
at reasonable prices

Cleveland  Plttsbargh  Detrolt Ban Franelwes  Clncinwst’

‘Make the Liver
Do’ its Duty

| Nine times in ten when the liver is

i‘.‘ight the stomach and bowels are right.

| CARTER’S LITTLE
| LIVER PILLS

| gentlybutfirmly coms
| pel a lazy liver to
| do its duty.

| Cures Cen-
| stipation, In-
digestion,
| Sick

' Headache,
and Distress After Eating.

SMALL PiLL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

e T

[ = COLDINHEAD
CATARRH

o (FINSTANTLY RELIEVED BY THE 01D
5 DRRMARSHALLS
CATARRH SNUFF

2 & AT ALL ORUG STORES OR SENT PREPAID
d BY WILLIAMS MFG. CO., CLEVELAND. @

Hess & Swoboda
FLORISTS

Bpeclal attention to outside
= | orders for floral designs by

mall or express. Quick service
1415 FARNAM ST,, OMAHA, NEBRASEA

WANTED Ziiis

using drink or drugs to axcess. se that we can mall
them our free booklet. All name lists will be paid
for in proportion to the business they draw. W bac
rroll.er achievement can there be than the sav-
bs“:’! ;ﬂdm'n :‘b?umnur.n;na lhlmseir‘f All
©0! er.ce rictly confidential. Address
NEAL INSTITUTE, 21 Benton St., Councll
Blufts, 1a., o7 address 0 A hAY. Sreonncl
may devote his time to good advar 1L low-
priced tires. The Cui- mnéi?ﬁ&:'m“&o‘n:,
pcE: SRl et e o §re S

on. Small ca . For ig-
ulars write K. P. uugf readway, NEW ¥ i ary

Bvery reader to
send us the names

Watson E.Coleman, Wash-
ingtan. D.C. Books free. High-
est references. Hesi reso

““ROUGH on RATS™ s Bate Mice, Bug

Avoid operations. Positive Liver & Stomach remed
No O4l)—Results sure: home remedy. Write today.
Remedy Co..Dapt. W-1, 219 5.Dearbora St.,Chicags
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Y. M. C. A. EXTENDS ITS WORK

War Has Enabled Organization to
Gain a Foothold in Both Austria
and Russia.

The Y. M. C. A. is one of the big-
gest and most eflicient religious under-
takings in the world. Se practical is
the nature of its work, and so care-
fully are its finances administered by
competent business men that it is eas-
fer to raise money for Y. M. C. A.
than for any other religious work.
Plans for its world-wide activities next
year call for the expenditure of $4.500,-
000. The war has enlarged its Euro-
pean field, and $2,000,000 of the budget
will be spent there. From Switzerland
to central Russia the assoeiation is
now maintaining 250 graded schools
and colleges which the instructors as
well as students are prisoners of war.
The total enrollment approximates
3,200,000 men. For the first time in
its history the Y. M. C. A. has gained
a foothold in Austria and Russia.
There is no other religious organizn-
tion that could have so promptly and
so efliciently taken up the opportuni-
ties for service offered by the Euro-
pean war, ministering to Jews, Catho-
lics and Protestants, all on equal foot-
ing. Along the Texas border where
American troops have been stationed,
the Y. M. C. A. has founded stations,
and nearly 40 schools in which Span-
ish is the most popular course, Half

a million dollars has been laild out for
the work in Texas, and a million for
the industrial department In wvarious
railroad centers throughout the coun-
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