PUBLIC STATEMENT

By a Public Officlal—County Treasurer
. of Granbury, Texas.
A. A. Perkins, County Treasurer of
ranbury, Hood Co., Texas, says:
. “Years ago a severe
' COAVERST fall injured my kid.
neys. From that time 1
was bothered with a
chronle lame back and
disordered action of
the kidneys helped to
make life miserable
for me. A friend sug-
gented my using
Doan's Kldney Pllls
which I did, with the
moat gratifylng re-
H sults. I made a pub.
lic statement at the time, recommend-
ing Doan's Kidney Pills, and am glad
to confirm that statement now.”
Sold by all dealers, 60 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

AMBITIOUS,
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Employer—What!
ralgse?
month!

Office Boy—Yessir; but I'm engaged
now, and my girl wants to be took
about.

ECZEMA COVERED HIM,

want another
Why, you're getting $6 =a

ftching Torture Was Beyond Words—
Blept Only from Sheer Exhaustion
=—Relieved in 24 Hours and

Cured by Cutlcura Iin a Month,
“l am seventy-geven years old, and
some years ago I was taken with ec-
rema from head to foot, 1 was sick
for six months and what I suffered
! tongue could not tell. I could not
{ sleep day or night because of that
dreadful Itching; when I did gleep it
was from sheer exhaustion. 1 was
one mass of irritation; it was even In
my s&calp. The doctor's medicine
seemed to make me worse and I was
almost out of my mind. 1 got a
sot of the Cuticura Soap, Ointment and
Resolvent, 1 used them persistently
for twenty-four hours. That night I
slept like an Infant, the first solld
nigfit's sleep T had had for six months.
I Tw a rgonth I was cured, W, Harrison
nuth, Mt. Kigeo, N, Y., Feb, 3, 1008.”
Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., Mole I'ropa., Boston,

A Joke's Life.
"“What becomes of n joke when it
gets too old for the newspapers?”
“It goes on the stage.”
“And after that?"
“To the theatrical program.”

“Where it ends {ts existence, 1
8’ pose?”
J “Oh, no; it lives honorably for many

years In congressional clonkrooms.”

A3
Breaking Up Colds.

\\,'\ cold may be stopped at the start by a
eouple of Lane's Pleasant Tablets. kKven
in cases where a cold has seemed to gain
80 strong n holtl that nothing could break
it, these tahlets have done it in an hour or
two. All druggists and dealers sell them at
25 cents a box. If you cannot get them
send to the prn‘;ri-.-lor, Orator ¥. Wood.
ward, Le Roy, N, Y. BSample free.

| A Natural Rise.
*“Coal Is going up this year”™
i “Are you sure?"”
“Perfectly go. Doesn'’t it always go
up in emoke?”

{ ANOTHER

{ ByLydiaE.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

QGardiner, Maine.—~*1I have been a
great eufferer from organic troubles
. andasevere female
weakness, The
" doctor said I would
F|have to go to the
Ahospital for an
operation, but I
. jcould not bear to

. eg-
i etable Compound
STy andBanative Wash
: A"} —and was entirely

Lol a4 cured after three
months’ use of them."—Mrs. B, A.
E’l&lﬂl R. F. D. No. 14, Box 89,

ardiner, Me.

No woman should submit to a mrﬁ!-
cal operation, which may mean death,
until she has given Lydia E. Pinkham's |
Vegetable Compound, made exclusive.
Iy from roots and herbs, & fair trial.
This famous medicine for women
as for thirty {Ocam proved to be tho
ost valuable tonle and renewer of

the female organism. Women resid-
4 ing in almost every city and town in |
the United States bear willlnP testi. |
Fu:ﬁw the wonderful virtue of Lydia |

nkham' egotable Compound. |
me lwand emteﬁomdl- |

t cures female ill |
ou

ant, buoyant female health.
are ill, for your own suke as we
those you love, give it a trial.

Mrs. Pinkbam, at Lynn, Mass,, |
invites ail sick women to write
herfor ndvice. Heradvice is free,
and always helpful,

T wert Z TOULS JOFPH VAN
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SYNOPSIS.

“Mad" Dan Maltland, on reaching his
New York bachelor club, met an attrac-
tive young woman uat the door. Janitor
O'Hagnn nssurcd Llm no one had been
within that day. Dan dlscovered u wom-
an's finger prints in dust on his desk,
nlong with a letter from his attorney.
Maltland dined with Bannermuan, his at-
torney. Dan set out for Greenfields, to
goet his family jewels.

CHAPTER Il.—Continued.

An errant cabby, crulsing aimlessly
but hopefully, sighted Maitland's tall
figure and white shirt from a distance,
and bore down upon him with a gal-
lant elatter of hoofs.

“Kebsir?" he demanded, breathless-
ly, pulling In at the corner.

Maitland came out of his reverie and
looked up slowly. “Why, yes, thank
you." he assented, amiably.

“Where to, sir?”

Maitland paused on the forward
deck of the eraft and faced about, look-
ing the cabby trustfully In the eye. “1
feave It to you," he replied, politely,
“Just as you please.”

The driver gasped,

“You see,”” Maitland continued with
a courteous smile, “I have two engage-
ments—one at Sherry's, the other with
the 10:20 train from Long Island City.
What would you, as man to man, ad-
vise me to do, cabby?”

“Well, sir, seein’ as you put it to
me strajght” returned the cabby with
engaging candor, “I'd go home, slr, if
1 was vou, afore I got any worse."

“Thank you" gravely. “Long Island
City depot, then, cabby.”

Maitland extended himself languld-
ly upon the eushlons. “Surely,” he
told the night, “the driver, knows best
~he and Bannerman.”

The cab started off jogging so se-
dately up Madison avenue that Mait-
Jand glanced at his watch and alevated
his brows dubioasly; then with his
stick poked open the trap In the roof.

“If you really think it best for me
to go home, cabby, you'll have to drive
like hell,” he suggested, mildly.

“Yessir!"

A whip-lash cracked loudly over the
horse's back, and the hansom, lurch-
ing into Thirty-fourth street on one
wheel, was presently jouncing eastward
over rough cobbles, at a regardless
pace which roused the gongs of the
surface ears to a clangor of hysterical
expostulation. In a trice the “L" ex-
tension was roaring overhead; and a
little later the ferry gates were yawn-
ing before them, Again Maitland con-
nited his watch, commenting briefly:
“In thae."

Yer he rockoned without the ferry,
one of whose employes deliberataly
and implacably swung'to the gates lu
the very face of the ustonlshed cao
horse, which promptly rose upon a8
hind legs and pawed the alr with ges.
tures of pardonable exasperation. To
no avall, however; the gutes remalnad
cloged, the cabby (with language)
reined his steed back a yard or two,
and Muaitland, lighting a clgareite,

| composed bimself to simulate patience.

OB =MEAAILL CO.

Followed a wait of ten minutes or
80, in which a number of vahicles
joined company with the cab; the pas-
senger was vaguely aware of the jar-
ring purr of a motor car, like that of
some huge cat, In the Immediate rear.
A circumstance whichihe had occaslon
to recall ere long. '

In the course of time the gates were
again opened. The bridge cleared of
Incoming traffle. As the cabby drove
aboard the boat, with nlece considera-
tion selecting the cholcest stand of
all, well out upon the forward deck,
a motor car slid In, humming, on the
right of the hansom.

Maltland sat forward, resting his
forearms on the apron, and jerked his
clgarette out over the gates; the glow-
ing stub described a fiery are and took
the water with a hiss. Warm whiffs
of the river's sweet and salty breath
fanned his face gratefully, and he be-
came aware that there was a moon.
His gaze roving at will, he nodded an
even-tempered approbation of the
night's splendor—In the city a thing
nnsuspected.

Never, he thought, had he known
moonlight so pure, o sllvery and
strong. BShadows of gates and posts
iny upon the forward deck like stenclls
of lampblack upon white marble. De
vond the boat's bluntly rounded nose
the Hast river stretched Ita restloss,
dark reaches, glossy black, woven with
gorgeous ribbons of reflected light
streaming from pler head lamps on the
further shore. Overhead, the sky, a
pallld and luminous blue around the
low-swung moon, was shaded to pro
found depths of blulsh-black toward
the horlzon. Above Brooklyn rested a
tenuous haze. A revenue cutter, a
slim, pale shape, cut across the bows
like a hunted ghost. Farther out a
homeward-bound excursion steamer,
tier upon tler of glittering lights,
drifted slowly toward its pler beneath
the new bridge, the blare of its band,
swelllng and dying upon the nilght
breeze, mercifully tempered by dis-
tance,

Presently Maitland's attention was
distracted and drawn, by the abrupt
cessation of its motor's pulsing, to the
automobile on his right. He lifted his
chin shurply, narrowing his eyes,
whistled low; and thereafter had eves
for nothing else.

Tho car, he saw with the experi-
enced eye of a connolsseur, was a re-
cent model of one of the most ex-
pensive and popular forelgn makes:
bullt on lines that promised a deal in |
the wuy of speed, and furnished with |
engines that were pregnant with multi-
plied horse power. All in all not the
style of car one would expect to find
controlled by -a solitary woman, es
pecially after ten of a summer's night.

Nevertheless the lone occupant of
this ear was a woman. And there was
that 1o her bearing, an indefinable
momething—whether It lay In the car-
riage of her head, which Impressed
one as both spirited and Independent,
or In an equally certaln bt less tan-

i Bible alr of selfconfidence and re

Ilance—to sot Mad Maltland's pulues
drumming with excitement, For, un-
leaa Indeed he labored gravely under a
misapprehension, he was observing
ber for the second thme within the
past few hours.

Could be be mistaken, or was this in
truth the same woman who had (as
he bellaved) made herself free of hix
rooms that evening”

In confirmation of such susplefon he
remarked her cowimmne, which was al-
together worked out in #oft shades of
gray. Gray was thoe misty vell, drawn
in and dalatlly knotted bepneath her
chin, which lent her head and face
such thorough protection agninst pry-
Ing glances; of gray suede wers the
light gauntlets that hid all save the
slendorness of hor wmall hands; and
the wrap that, cut upon full und flow
g lines, cloaked hor figure beyond

suggestion, was gray. Yet even Its
ample drapery could not dissemble
the Tact that she was quite small,

girlishly slight, ke the woman in the
doorway; nor did aught temper her
fmpersonal and detached composure,
which had miso been an attribute of
the woman In the doorway, And again
she was alone, unchaperoned, unpro
tected.

Yes? Or no? And, If yes, what to
do? Was he to allght and accost her,
accuse hey of forcing an entrance to
his rooms for the sole purpose (as far
as ascertalnabley of presenting him
with the outline of her hand in the
dust of his desk's top? Oh,
hardly! It was all very well to bhe
daringly eccentric and careless of the
world's censure; but  one  seareely
carod to lay one’s self open olther to
an unknown glrl's derislon or to n
sound pummeaeling at the hands of fol
low passengoers envaged by the insalt
offered to an unescorted woman.

The young man was stlll pondering
ways and means when a dull bump ap-
prised him that the forry boat was en-
terlng the Long Island Clty slip. “'I'he
devil!” he exclulmoed In mingled dis
guat and dismay, realizing that bis
distraction had been so thorough ns to
permit the voyuge to take place almost
without his realizing It. So that now
—worse lucek!—It was too late to take
any one of tho hundred fantastic steps
he had contemplated half serlously. In
another two minutes his charming
mystery, so hewltchingly Incarnated,
would bave slipped out of his life, -
nally and beyond recall, And he conld
do naught to hinder such a flnale to
the adventure.

Sulkily he i1esigned himself to the
lnevitable, walting and  watching,
while the boat slid and blundered
clnmsily, paddle wheels churning the
filthy waters over side, to the foating
bridge; while the winches rattled, and
the woman, sitting up briskly in the
driver's seat of the motor car, bent
forward and advanced the spark; while
the chain fell clanking and the car
shot out, over the bridge, through the
gates, and awany, at & very conslder-
able, even if lawful, rate of speed.

Whereupon, writing finis to the final
chapter of Romance, voting the world
a dull place aud Ilife a treadmlll, an-
athematizing in no uncertaln terms his
lack of resource and anddress, Maitland
paid off his cabby, alighted, and to
that worthy's boundless wonder,
walked into the waltlng room of the
rillway terminus without deviating a
halr's breadth from the stralght and
clreumseribed path of the sober iIn
mind and body.

The 10:20 had departed by a bare
two minutes. The next and last traln
for Greenfields was to leave at 10:569.
Maitland with assumed nonchalance
composed himself upon a bench in the
walting room to endure the 37-minute
interval. Five minutes later an able
bodied washerwoman with six children
in quarter sizes descended upon the
same bench; and the young man In
desperation allowed himself to be dis-
possessed. The news stand next attract.
ing him, he garncred a fugitive amuse-
ment and two dozen copper cents by
the slmple process of purchasing six
“night extras,” which he did not want,
and paying for each with a flve-cent
plece. Comprehending, at longth, that
he had Irritated the news dealer, he
meandered off, Jingling his copper for-
tune in one hand, lugging his news.
papers In the other, and made a de-
termined onslaught upon a slot ma-
chine. The latter having reluctantly
disgorged 24 agsorted samples of
chewing gum and stale sweetmeats,
Maitland returned to the washerwom-
an, and sowed dissension In her brood
by presenting the treasure horde to
the eldest girl with instructions to
share it with her brothers and sisters.

It 1s difficult to lmagine what folly
might next have been recorded agalnst
him had not, at that moment, a fe
rocious and inarticulate howl from the
train starter announced the fact that
the 10:69 was In walting.

Boarding the train In a thankful
splrit, Maltland settled himself as com-
fortably as he might In the smoker
and endeavored to find surcease of
ennul In his collection of extras. In
vain; even a twowolumn portralt of
Mr. Dan Anlsty, eracksman, accom-
panied by a vivaclous catalogue of that
notoriety’s achlevements In the field of
polite burglary, hardly stirred his in.
tersst. An elusive resemblance which
be traced In the features of Mr, Anlsty,
as yresented by the sketch-artlston.
tie-epol, to some one whom he, Malt-
Inud, had known in the dark back-
wairds and abysm of tIme, merely drew
fitom him the comment: “Homely
brute!™  And he lald the papers aside,
cradling his chin in the palm of cne
hand and staring for a weary whie
out of the car window at a reellng and
moonsmitten landscape. He yawned
exhoustively, his thoughts astray be.
tween a glrl garbed all In gray, Ban-
nerman's earnest and thoughtful face,
and the perniclous activitles of Mr
Danlel Anisty, at whose door Maltland
laid the responsibllity for thin most
fatigulng errand,

The brakeman's wolllike yelp—

“Greenflelda!”—wnas  ringing In hia
eara when he awoke and stumbled
down alsle and car steps Just In the
nick of time. The train, whisking
round a curve cloaked by a belt of
sombor pines, left him quite alone in
the world, cast ruthlessly upon his
| OWn resources,

[ An hour had elapsed; It was now
midnight; the moon rode high, a ecold
white disk against a background of
sapphire velvet, its pellucid rays re
veallng with disheartening  distinets
ness the inanimate and Hghtiosa road:
alde hamlet called Greenfoelds; its gen-
eral gtore and postofice, Its sol-disant
hotel, its strageling lne of dilapidated
habitations, all wrapped In sllenee pro-
found and Impenetrable. Not even a
dog howled: not a belated villager was
In slght; and 1t was a moral cortainty
that the loeal livery service had closed
down for the nlght,

Nevertheless,  Maltland, with a
desperation bred of the prospective
fiveemile tramp, spent gome ten val-
nable minutes hammering upon the
doop of the house Infegted by the pro-
prictor of the llvery stahle. He sue |
ceeded only In waking the dog, and |
inasmuch as ho was not on friendly
terms with that  animal, presently
withdrew at diseretion and set his face
northwarde upon the open road,

It stretched before him Invitingly
cnough, o ribbon winding sllver-white
betwoeen  dark patehes of pine and
scdrunboak or flolds Insh with rustling
corn and wheat. And, having over-
come hig primary dlsgust, ag the blood
began to elrenlate more briskly in his
velng, Maltlund beeame aware that he
was actually enjoying the enforcod ex-
erclse. It could have been hardly
otherwise, with a night so sweet, with
alrs 8o bland and fragrant of the woods
and fresh-turned earth, with so clear
a light to show him his way.

He stepped out  briskly at  first,
swining his stick and watching his
shadow, a squat, Incredibly agitated
sllhouctte in the pgolden dust. But
pradunlly and insensibly the peaceful
Inflnence of that still and lovely hour
temipered his heart's impatience; and
he found himself walking at a pace
more leisurely.  After all, there was
no hurry: he was unwearied, and Malt-
land Manor lay less than flve miles
distant.

Thirty minutes passed; he had not
covered n third of the way, yet re
malned content. By wellremembered
landmarks, he knew he must be near-
Ing the lttle stream called, by eourtesy,
Mayannis river; and, In due course, he
stepped out upon the long wooden strue-
ture that spans that water. He wasg
close upon the farther end when—
upon & hapchance iImpulse—he glanced
over the nearest guard rall, down at
the bed of the ereck. And stopped In-
continently, gaping.

Statfonary in the middle of the de-
pregsion, hub.deep in the shallow wa-
ters, was a motor car; and it, beyond
dispute, was identical with that which
had occupled hls thoughts on the ferry
boat. Less wonderful, perhaps, hut to
him amazing enough, It was lo dis-
cover upon the driver's seat the girl
in gray.

His braln benumbed beyond further
capacity for astonishment, he accepted
without demur this latest and most as-
tounding of the chaln of amazing co-
incldences which had thus far enliv-
ened the night's earlier hours; and
stood rapt In sllent contemplation,
gensible that the girl had been un-
aware of his approach, deadened as
his footsteps must have been by the
blanket of dust that carpeted both
rond and bridge deep and thick.

On her part she sat motionless, evi-
dently lost In reverle, and momen-
tarlly, at least, unconsclous of the em-
barrassing predicament which was
hers. 8o completw, indeed, seemed her
abstraction that Maitland caught him-
self questioning the reality of her.

. . And well might she have
seemed to him a pale little wraith of
the night, the shimmer of gray that
she made agalnst the shimmer of light
on the water—a shape almost trans-
parent, slight, and unsubstantial—
seeming to contemplate, and as still
A8 any mouse,

Looking more attentively, It became
evident that her vell was now ralsed,
This was the first time that he had
scen her go. But her countenance re-
malned so deeply shadowed by the
visor of a mannish motoring cap that
the most searching scrutiny gained no
more than a dim and scantily satisfac-
tory Impression of alluring lovelinoess.

Maltland turned nolselessly, rested
elbows on the rall, and, staring,
framed a theory to aecount for her
position, If not for her patlence,

On elther hand the road, dividing,
slruck off at & tangent, down the
banks and into the river bed. It was
credible to presume that the glrl had
lost eontrol of the machine temporari-
ly and that it, taking the bit between
its tecth, had swung gayly down the
Incline to its bath.

Why she lingered there, however,
wns less patont. The water, as has
been Indieated, was some Inches below
the tonneau; it did not seem reason-
able to assume that it should have In-
terfered with either running gear or
motor,

At this point in Maltland's medita.
tions the gray glrl appeared to have
arrived at n decision. She straight-
ened up suddenly, with a little reso-
lute nod of her head, lfting one amall
foot to her knee, and fumbled with the
laces of her shoe,

Maitland grasped her intentlon to
abandon the machine, with hor detor-
mination to wade! Clearly this would
seem to demonstrate that there bhad
been a breakdown, Irreparable sa (ar
frall feminine hands were concerued.

One shoe removed, (18 fellow weuld
follow, and then, Out of sheer
chlvalry, the involuntary witness was
moved to earnest protest,

“Don't!" he cried, hastlly.
don't wade!"

(TO DR CONTINUED.)
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KNEW HIS SON,

o
9

Prodigal
turned!

Father—Yes, gol dern ye, I thought
you'd show up about the time the pret.
ty summer boarders began to arrive
at the farm!

Son—Father,

1 have re-

All Over,

While work on a new bullding waa
going on In a southern town not long
ago an old negro employed as a hod-
earrler suddenly sllppod while near
Ing the third story and plunged head-
long to the ground, BSeveral pasgoers
by rushed over oxpecting to find a
man dead with a broken neck, as the
old fellow had struck squarely on the
top of hig bead, Finding the old man
gtill allve some one amptled the ocon
tents of a whisky bottle down his
throat. In a few moments the old
negro sat up and looked around,

“How do yon feel unow, uncle?
asked a bystander kindly.

“Well, sah,” came the reply, "I wus
sorter cornfused when I fust started,
but now dat I's hit I's all right!®

Not His Business,

“Pow'ful fertile country daoun theh
In Texas,” sald the colonel, “Yes, soh!
Why. seh, | know spots daoun theh
whera the trees grow so close togetheh
that youall couldn’'t shove youh hand
between theh trunks, And game, soh!
Why, sch, I've seen Fehginyuh deeah
In those same forests with antlehs
elght feet sprend! Yes, seh!”

At this point some meddlesome idiot
asked the colonel how such deer ever
managed to get thelr antlers bot ween
such tree trunks.

“Thet, seh,” sald the colonel, draw-
ing himself up with squelching dig
nity, “Is thoh business!"—Everybody's
Magazine,

Shiloh Church to Be Repulit.

An effort {8 belng made to bulld =
sultable memorial church on the site
of the original Shiloh ehurch, on Shi
loh battlefield, now one of the moast
attractive of military parks. It was
on this very spot the bloody battle of
Shiloh wne begun on the morning of
April 6, 1862, It Is the purpose (o
bulld a memorlal church to cost not
less than $10,000. The names of all
contributors will be recorded In =&
permanent register and kept on ex-
hibition in the church, which will be
open to visitors and tourists,

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 thelr textile beau-
ty. Home laundering would be equal-
ly satlafactory If proper attention was
glven to starching, the first essential
belng good Starch, which has aufliclent
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods. Try Deflance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the
Improved appearance of your work.

"Twas Ever Thus.

“There are 80 many fast young men
nowadays,” remarked the first young
woman.

“H'm, yes; you do seem to have
difficulty in catching one,” replied the
other young woman.

Now they meet without speaking.

And If every mother's son of us
made a strenuous, effort to reach the
top there wouldn't be such a crowd at
the bottom.

Nebraska Directory

liihlning Rodg tomer Cabl

and lightning ar
resters for tele

phones. Protects forever. The best.

W. C. BHINN, = = Lincoin, Nebraske

JOHN DEERE 3" Best

are the....

lusist on baving them, Ask your local dealer,

or JOMN DEERE, Omaha-800 Falls

HERBERT E. GOOCH CO.
BROKERS AND DEALERS
Qrain, Provisions, 8locks, Cotton

Main Office, 204.205 Fraternity Bldg.
Lincoln, Ne -'alu. <

Bell Phone 813 Anto Phone 2050
Largest House In State.,

SOUTH_DAKOTA

CROP PAYMENTS or 10 YEARS TIME

Will erect bulldings on soy farm on same easy
terma. Price §20 to M0 per sore.  Fuor lists,
mups, ete, nddress ALEX, H. RAIT, Farmor &
Merchants’ Bldg., 16th and O Sta., Lincolo, Neb.

————

Beatrice Creamery Co.

Pays the highest price for

CREAM

DON'T
= OAK BRAND ji

Wear Other Overalls
When You Can Buy

just as cheap. Made in Omaba, made with
grentest care, made of best quality materials,
5014 by lending deslers everywhere,

If thewe goods mre not carried by your
denler, write

Byrne & Hammer Dry Goods
Co,, Manufacturers, Omaha

— § =g el g - . It
= iy - .

G iladea LT

" . e = 3 paten gy
B T A




