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The t;nnily that ecats
plcntv of

Quaker Oais

is a healthy, rugged

i-;lllli]-\'.

The most pupu]ur
tood 1n the world be-
maost

cause it (It)c\

and costs least, oy

HEDGING.

Visltor—Yes, | think thls pidisting of
yours, “The Old MULY e a wonderful
padntingg; o great work ol ort!

Artist—Thuank vou, glr! Perhape you
wmight wish to boy it!

Vislior —Why —er—er—woll, yes! 1l
give you three dollars for it if you'l
throw in a niee friane!

ROCKY BOY INDIAN LANDS
OPEN FOR SETTLEMENT.

soecretpgry  Dallinger has  issued in-
strnetloms (o throw  open 1,400,000
weres of lamd in Eastern Montann to
white settlors

Thic lnnd was withdrawn aboul two
goars ago tor the purpose of allotting
fo the Rocky Boy Indlans,
containg the very choleest lands In
Villley County and wherever farming
has Leen carried on, It has produced
yields of from 20 to 30 bushels of
wheat per acre, 40 to 70 bushels of
onts and large crops of hay, alfulfu
und vegetables

There are over 8000 160aere home-
etonds In this tract, which s con-
stderable more than the combined total
in the Flathead, Spokane and Coeur
d'Alene Reservations,  which  were
opeueid o settlement lnst summer.

The Wonderful Y. M. C. A,

In the pnst ten years no other re-
Hglous organization has recelved so
tuch money as the Y. M. O A ML
Hious have been ralsed for new bulld
fugs all over the land, and with no ap
pirent straln, g business ke admin
watration of 8 vast resources, its en-
vy in pushing Its work-—Iin the cities
and through the rallvoad, avmy aod
mivy branches—and its fine polley In
iollowlng the armies in all recent
wars, have created for it a world-wide
enthuslusin At the last banquet of
the internantional committes, Senator
Root afMemed that they had made
thelr way by working with men more
than by talking to them, saying:
“Comwe with ws,” pot “Go do tuat”
iy their appeal to all classes of Chrla-
tiang, as well ag to non-Christinns,
they hnve Kept ont of doetringl theol-
agy, wid by thelr netivity in good works
they bave escaped cant in religion,
All Interested Lo saving our boys and
voung men rejoles in thelr world-wide

sucesss —laslie's Weoekly.
Iron.
Pure iron is only a lnboratory prepa- |
]

vation.  Cast iron, the most generally
useful varlety, contning about five per
cent. of impurities, and the curious
thing 14 that it owes its specinl value
to the presence of these.
can be shaved with a pocket knife;
ampiire lron ean be made almost as
hard as steel

Iimporrant to Mothers.
Pxamine carefully every hottla ot

CASTORIA, nsafe and sure remedy for |
tufants and children, and see that it

Boars the

Slgnature urm

- .
fn Use For Over 334 Yoars,
The Kind You Have Alwayvs Bought,

Stranger,

with ats, then, Phviiig?

Phy s tdown for the week end)
Iodout think =0, dear You see, |
ationtd o’ know o soul there!

It s epsier Tor men to get on flnan
cindly than it s for somen to got off a4
vt Torward

Lawis' Simgle Binder stranght 5v cigar is
nuade to salisty the smober

Gonerally the man or woman
says I don't eare” is a Nur

whn

Pk and Advioe FIEEE, Waem,
Foouleh & buswerior, Wi it

DA 8w Buet reletoicus

PATENT

The tract |

Pure iron |

You won't ¢come to chureh

BY oo *;7“
MERERPITH

NiCHGLSON |

ILL LIS TIRATIONS BY
RAY WALTERS

COPYRICNT 1907 BY BODE.S MERALE CO
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CHAPTER XV.

| Undertake a Commission, |
Gillesple  avalled himself  of iy |
witdrobe 1o replace his rags, and ap-
[ peared in the Hbrary clothed and In
| his usual state of mind on the stroke
| of seven i

“You should have had the dm'lnrl
{out, Donovan Belng stuek Isn't o |
funny, and you will undouhtedly die of |
[ Hood-poisoning.  Every one dovs (ow |
adays." .
o1 ghall disappoint you. 1jimn aml
I 1 between us have stuck me torether
| like a cracked plate, And it ls not
well 1o publish our troubles to the
world, I 1 ecalled the village doctor
| he wouid kill his horse cireulating the |
| mysterions  tidings Are you salis |
fled
“Quite s0. You're a man after my |
own heart, Donovan.”
| Wae hna reached the dinlng room and |
stood by our chalrs
1 should ke he sald, takiog nup |
hig cocktall glugs, Yo propose a friee
: between us-
| “In the matter of a certain lady ™"
| “Kyen so!  On the honor of a foul”

he sundd, and touched his glass to his

lips. “And may the best man win,”
he added, putiing down the glass uu-|
cmptied, {
He was one of those comfortable |
people with whom it Is possible to sit
in silence; hut  after intervals  in|
which we found nothing to say he
would, with exaggerated gravity, make
some utterly inane remark 'l‘u-ulghr:
‘ his mind was more agile than ever, his |
|
|
1

thoughts leaping nimbly from erng to |
erag, ke a mountain gont. He had |
traveled widely and knew the wayvs of

muony cities; und of American political | tively

]

| characters, whose names were  bul
vaguely known to me, he discoursed
with delightful Intimacy; then his

| mind danced wway to a tour he had

| once made with a company of acrobals

i whose baggage he huwd released from

“What,” he asked, presently, "is s
sad as being decelved fu w person you
have admived and trusted? 1 Knew a
| fullow who was professor of something |
L in & bBlooming college, and who was s0
poor that he had to coach delinquent
‘ preps in summer tie Instead of get:
[ tlug o vacation, 1 had every confl-
| dence In thar fellow. 1 thought he
I was nll right, and so 1 took him up

| into Malne with me—just the two “fi wholly stupld.

ng—and hired an Indlan to run our
camp, and evervthing poluted to phis
i Well, I always got stung when 1 try
to he goml.”

He pluced bis knife and fork cwares! ¢losed the doar hehind me

| yvour plans.

the grasping hands of o rural sheriff. | gesp seated that [ had forgetten the

i

fully across his  plate and :q'.;:hwl‘
devply
“What was the matter?  DId  he

bore you with philosophy ™

“No osuch luck, That man was weak
minded on the subject of domesticat-
| Ing prairie doga. You may shoot me
if that {sn't the fact, There he was, @

| prize-winner and a fellow of his unl |

| versity, and a fine scholar who edits |l| when the new nmioon
thing '.u'

Greek text-books, with that
his mind. He held that the daily ex
ample of the happy home e of the

prairie dog would tend to enunoble all | Helen now.’
family

mankind and brighten up our

altars, Think of beilng lost in the

wonds with a man with such an fdeqg, |

. ]
and of having to sleep under the gams

Blunket with him!

It ralned most of | lnueghed
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A Rifle-Shot Rang Out and My Horse Shied Sharply.

“Then I'm for eapfuring him ;1m||
stieking him away In a safe place.” [

“That's the Irish of t, if yon will|
pardon e, but s not the Holbrook
of it. A rather tucked away in a pri

|
| vate madhouse would nat sound well |

to the daughter, [ advise you not to
suggest that to Helen. 1 generoush
ald vour sult to that extent. We arve
both playing for Helen's gratitude:
that's the flat of the matter”

“1 was brought into this business
to help Miss Pat,” I declaved, though
A teifle Inmely.  Gillegple grionned sur
donically.

“He it far from me to interfere with
methods or hopes,  We
hoth have the coneeit of our wisdom!”

“There mayv bo something in that

“Buat 1t was decent of you to get e !
ot of that Italian’s clutehes this after. :
noon. When 1| went  over there T/
thought 1 might find Henry Holbrook |
and pound seme sense into him: and|
he's about due. from that telegram,
If Miss P'at won't soften her heart 1'd |
bhetter buy him off,” he added reflec- |

We wallked the long length of the
hall fnio the library, and had  just
lighted our cigars when the huatler
songht. me,

“HBeg pardon, the telephone, sir” '

My distrust of the telephone g so

existence of the instrument in Glen-
arm house, where, | now learned, it
was tucked away In the butler's pan-
trv for the convenience of the liouse-
keoper In ordering supplics from the |
village. After a moment's parley a
woman's volea addressed me distiuctly
- volee that at once arreated and
held all my  thoughts. My  rveplles |
wore, | fear, somewhat braathlesg and

“This I8 Rosalind
me?"

“Yeg: | remember, 1
nothing else!'" 1 doclared

ido vou remember

rementber
Iiima hodd |
and | waus |
alonae with the voice—-a vaoles that
spoke 1o me of the summer night, and |
of low wind: murmuring across star-
ry waters,

“T am going away The Rosalind |
vou remoember is going o long wa
from the lnke and vou will never see |
her nzain,™

Put vou have AN engagement: |

Hut the Htile feather of the new
maon s under a clowd, and you eannot
oo it ond Hosalind must always be

“Hut this weon't do, Rosalind
Was tore than an engagement ;
a solemn compact,” | insisted

“Oh, ot &0 vers
“And then

Ours
il wis

solemn!™
you lhave

she

the |

the time, so we had to sit in the tent,  ather girl that isn’t just me—the gird |

and he never let up.  He got so bl
that e wounld wake we up In the uight
to tulk prairle dog."”

! “It must  have Dbeen trying, I
agreed,  “What was your solutlen, But
tons "

1 moved ontdoors and slept whil
the Indinn, Your saliad dressing s ox
eollent, Dovovan, thoush personandiy |
ledn to more of the puprika Bur e
s go back a bit 1w the Holbrook
Omitting the lady, there ane eeptiin
potnts about which we may as well
e I am not so groat o fool bt
that [ eon sew that thls state of thine
cannol asl forevey Metiry 18 broken
down Trom drink and bieodlug ovel

hin troubiles,
continement

L bay

and about
In o bricl

ndows'

realy Tor oloss
bullding with
* W

of the daviight, that vou ride and 'sail
with and play tennis with.”

| thni

| much enthusiusim

tully.”  And 1 thought | hiennd a sob |
in the moment's sllenee hefore she
Epolie

“I want you to go, at once, to the

house of the boatanaker on Tippeci
niw ereek; go as fust as vou can'!’” she
itnplored,

“T'o the hotise of the man who calls
himiself Havteidee, the canoe-mnker, at
Redd Gate?

"Yes: yvou must
cormes to hm tonight.”

There wue no mistaking now the
sohs that hiroloe hl':' seplences, unil my
mind war so a-whivrl with guestiens
that | stammerod lneoherently,

Wil you go—will vou go?" she des
manded in o yoice so low and hroken
I =eureely hoard,

“Yos, al onee,” and the volee van-
ished, aod white 1 still stood staring
at the instinment the operalor at ‘An-
nandale blandly ashied me what number
I wanted. The thread had snapped
and the spell was broken. 1 stared
helplessly at the thing of wood and
wire for halt & minnte; then the glrl's
appeal and my promise rase in omy
mind distinet from all else. | ordered
my horse before returniong to the 10
brary, where Gillesple was coolly turn-
ing over the magazines on the table,
I was sthl desed, apd something in my
appearance cuused him to stare

“Been secing A ghost? he asked

“No: just heariug one,” 1 replied

I had yet to offer some pretext for
Ieaving him, and ag 1 walked the
length of the voom he stifled a vawn,
his eves falling upon the  line of
French windows. | spoke of the heat
of the night, but he diddl not answer,
and 1 turned to find his gaze fixed
upon one of the open windows.

“What Is it, man?" 1 demanded,

He crossed the room in o leap and
was out upon the 1errace, peering
down upon the shrulibery heneath

"What's the row? | demcnided

"Didn't you see (07

~o"

“Then {© wasn't ansthing

that no harm

EUAMH

I thought

I saw the dago, If vou mast know
He'll probably be around looking for
na."

"Humph, you're a e nervons

that's all.  You'll stay here all ulght,
of course?” | psked, without, | fonr

He grinned

“Don’t e wo cordial!
e toto town 'l he off ™

I had Just ovdered the dog cart when
the butler appeared,

If you please, siv, Sister Margaret
wishes 1o use our telephone, sir =t
Asathi's 18 out of order.”

1 spoke to the aigter us she lelt the
house, half as a witter of couriesy,
halt 10 make sure of her,
phone at St Agutha's boad heen out of
order for several days, she 2ald; and |

If vou'll send

| walked with her to St Agatha's gate,

Oh, T baven't her; T don't want | talking of the weatlier, the garden gnd
hep—"' | the Holbraok ladies, who were, shi
“Treacherous man!  Volatile Trish [ sild, quite well,
nian! Thereafier, when 1 had dispatehed
‘Marvelons, adorable Rosalind!™ Gillespie to the village In the dog eart,
“That will do, Mr. Donovan''-—and

then with a gquick change of tone she
ashkidd abruptly:

| got into leggings, reflecting upon the
sdd elrenmsianes that Helen Holbrook
had been able to speak to me over the

You are not afraid of trouble, are | teleplione a fow minutes before, using
von?" fan instegment that had, by Slster Mar-
I tivwe for nothing else!™ | garel's (estimony, been out of com
You are not go pledged to the Me | wisslon for severel days,  The glrl
you play tennis with that you eannot | had undoubtodly siipped away from St
rvie Rosalind if she asks n?" 5. Apatha's apd #polon to me from gome
NOL vou have only to ask Mt Iinlh. r house in the nelghborhood:; bt
muslt wee you onee more-—-as Roga- | this was o aoater of e imporiance,
Hod!" | now that | Ned undertaben ber com
YBtop being sy, and Listeg care: | mission,

The tele |

I The ehapol elock chimoed nine aa 1
!&:;'.l:‘.l'l the ropd, and | walked my
| horse to sean St Aeatha’s windows
| through the visteps that oifered acrogs
"-|;|< fultane And there, hy the open
| window of 1 ‘s wittine room, |
‘:"t'«\ Helen Holbrool remiling A tnhile
lamp at her «ide Phomined hey slightly
| bent hendd; and, as though avonged hy
‘ Yy oy itiek step In the voud, whe |
| rose and stood framed against the
leht, with the soft window draperies
]ﬂmi--rin" thowt her
{1 spoke ta my ho and spulloped to.
E ward Red Gote
'. CHAPTER XVI.
: An Odd Affair at Red Gate.
As | rode through Port Annandale
]He-- Hiing wtrains of a waltz floated
| from the eaging, amd T ecanght a

i glimpee of the Inke'z eineture ol Heghts, |

| My head was none too elear from its
]t‘!'.u-!\ on the cabin tloor, and my chest
wae growing some and stiff from the

I slush of the lalian's knife; buat my
{spitite wore high, and my ears rang
| with memories of the Voiee, Helen

had given me a eommigsion, and every
fact of my e faded into insignificance
compared to this. The cool night air
riuching by refrezshed me.
for the next turn of the wheol,
my ecuriosity ran on to the
ker's house

1 came now to o lonely sweep, where

nnd
boat-ma-

the rond ran through a heavy wood-
land, and the eool, molat ale of the
forest rose round me.  The lake, 1

knew, lay elose at hand, and the Hart-

my dislances, very far ahend. 1 had
diawn in my horse to conslder the
manner of my approach to the boat-
maker's, aud was jogging along at an
visy trot when a rifle-shot rang out on
my loft, ftom the direction of the
|('rw'!i. and my horse shied sharply
and plunged on at & wild gallop. He
| ran several hundred yards before |
| could check him, and then I turned
[ and rode slowly back, peering into the
forest's black shadow for the foe. 1
paused and walted, with the horse

|
|
|
| woodland  presented  an  luscrutable
front. 1 then rode on to the unfenced
atrip of wood where | had left my
horse before

| 1 began this narrative with every
[ intention of telling the whols truth
| touching my adventures at Annandale,

l.-.n:l I eannot deny that the shot from |

1 wan eager |

ridge cottage was not, as | reckoned |

duncing cerazily beneath me, but the |

FROM AN
'OPERATION

ByLydiaE.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

De Forest, Wis.—
“After an opera-
ftion four years ago
I had paing down-
ward in both sides,
backache, and a
wenkness. The doe-
tor wanted me to
have another opera-
tion. Iook Lvdin L.
S Pinklinm's Vegeta-
\|ble Compound and
11 am entirely cured

: l of my troubles,’'—
Mrs. AvarsTs VESPERMANN, De For-
est, Wisconsin,
Another Operation Avoided.
New Orleans, La—*For years I suf-
fered from egevere female troubles,
| Finally I was contined to my bed and
| the doctor said an operation was necves-
gary. 1gave Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-
rta{nln Compound a trial first, and

was saved froman o w‘r:tliml."-—-}j s,
| oLy 'eyvnioux, 1111 Kerleree 8t, New
Orleans, la.

Thirty years of unparalleled suceess
confirms the power of Lydia E. Pink-
{ ham's Vegetable Compound to cure
| female diseases,  The great volume of
, unsolicited testimony constantly pour-
| ing in proves conclusively that Lydia

E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is

| a remarkable remedy for those dis-
|tressing feminine ill8 from which so
| many women suffer,
If you want speeial adviceabout
| your case write to Mrs. Pinkbam,
‘at Lynn, Mass. Her advice 18
fres, and always helpful.

HE MEANT EVENING GOWNS

I PN L

|

|

|

|

| Well-Meant Compliment to American

1 Woman Somewhat Marred by
Unfortunate Error.

Mong, Pruger, who from his trinmph
at the Savoy hotel in London  has
come to New York to conduct a very
fashionable restaurant, was compli
wented by a reporter on his perfect
FEnglish,

“Well,” said Mons. Pruger, smiling
[ “my English s, perhaps, better than
| that of the Marquis X., who supped
bere after the opera the other eveniug

“Our fine supper romns looked very
gay and fine, dlamonds flushed, pal
fabrics shimmered, and ecverywhere,
turn where it would, the eye rested on
dimpled, snowy shoulders shinlng like
satin above decollete bodices of Paris
ROWNS,

‘ “These decollete bodices impressed
the Marquis X. He waved hig hanpd
and sald:

I "ave kunowed parfaitement

that

the wood had agaln shaken my faith | the American voung ladies was bean
|tll'ul, but ah—1 cannot say how lar

| in Helen Holbrook. She had sent me
| to the Tippecanoe on an errand of her
| own choosing, and | had been fired on
[ from ambush gear the place to which
i #he had sent me, | fear that my tower
| of faith that had grown so tall and
| datrong shook on ite foundations; but

more beautiful they seem in their
night dresses.”"—N. Y. Piess,

Put a Shirt on Greeley.
| The excellent cut of Hornce Gree-
|!r‘y's birthplace at Amherst, N, I, in

unce more T dismissed my doubts, just | the Sunday Herald of recent date sug

{48 1 had dismissed other doubts and
misgivings about her, My
|t..:|il.l||i.--o of her in the window of St
P Agatha's less thun  an hour before
flashed buck upon me, and the tower
tonched rthe stars, steadfast and se-
| rena agaln,
.1 strode on toward Red Gate with
| my revaolver in the side pocket of my
Norfulk  juecket A buckboard fllled
with young folk from the summer col-
Im:y pussed me, and then the utter si-
lence of the country held the world.
In u moment [ hud reached the canoe-
maker's cottage and entered the gate.
I went at once to the front door and
knocked. I repeated my knock several
times=, but thers wis no answer. The
front window blinds were closed tight,
The  houschoat was  effectually
| sereened by shubbery, and 1 had de-
seended hall a dozen steps before [
saw o lght in the windows. It oe-
curred 1o me that as I had undoubted-
ly been sent to Red Gate for some pur-
pose, I should do well not to defeat it
by any clumginess of my own: so [
proceeded  slowly, pausing  several
Hmes to obsorve the lights boelow.

gests this anecdote which may be of

fleeting | Interest:

The room in which he was born is

| now occupied as a sitting room, A

visitor some years ago asked a lady
lHving near by if she remembered ever
seelng Horace Greeley, and she re-
plied: “Well, yes; | have a very early
remembrance of him. 1 put the first
shirt on hhn"—Hoston Herald,

When Woman Is in Politics.
“The city fathers voted'-——
“You mean the city fathers

mothers."——Judge.
CLEAR-HEADED
Head Bookkeeper Must be Reliable.

and

The chlef bookkeeper in a large busi-
ness house in one of our great West-
ern cities speaks of the harm coffee
did for him:

“My wife and I drank our first cup
of Postum a little over two years ago,
and we have used it ever since, to the
entire exclusion of ten and coffee, It

happened In this way:
“About three and a half years ago

[ 1 had an attack of pnenmonia, which

heard the Tippecanoe slipping by with | left a memento In the shape of dyspep-

| the subdued murmur of waler

"deck and 1 heard volees

at | 8la, or rather, to speak more correctly,
‘| nighr; and then a lantern flashed on | neuralgia o the stomach,

My ‘cup of

Some one | cheer' had always been coffee or tea,

' wius landing from a boat in the rrm-k.] but I became convineed, after a time,
| This seemed wmiable enough, as theI that they aggravated my stomach trou-

| luntern-bearer helped a man io the  ble.

hoat to clamber to the platform, and
| Trom the open door of the shop &
| lwoad shaft of lght shone
upon the two men. The man with the
Tlitf}lt'l’ll was Holbrook, aliag Hartrldge,
 beyond w doubt; the other was a stran-
'm-r,l Holbroolk enught the palnter of
the hoat and silently made it fase

[ “Now S he gald, Yeome in”

| ITO BE CONTINUED )

'

The Sickroom Bugbear.

; The preat nughear of the slekroom
is monotony. This i8 the problem that
| every nurse must meet  and  study
. ways and means to prevent. She may
{do this In several ways, She may
'alter the appearance of the room oo
| cazlonally by pushing the bed or sofa
| ta a different part of the room in or-
der 10 glve the patient a fresh out

brightly |

I happened to mention the mat-
ter to my grocer one day and he sug-
gested that 1 glve Postum a trial.
“Next day it came, but the cook made
the mistake of not bolling it sufficien:-
ly, and we did not ke It much, This

| was, however, soon remedied, and now

1

we like it go much that we wil} neyver
change back., Postum, belng a fool
bevernge instead of a drug, has been

| the means of curing my stomach tron-

i ble,

I verily belleve, for 1 am a well

man today and have used no

other

[ remedy.

“My work as chief bookkeeper in our
Co.'s branch houss here is of a very
confining nature. Durlng my coffee
drinking days I was subject to nery.

Lougness and ‘the blues' in additlon 10

my sick spells. These have left me
since | began using Postumn wnd [ can

| toak; the cut Howers may he f"p]ili ed ll..'l)ﬂﬂ('h!ﬂ”ﬂll}i]_\' recommend It 1o thos

by a growing plunt; old magazines and

! . : :
llmni-:s muy be removed and uew ones hours of severe wmental exertion

take thelr place; the pictures may be

changed, espocinlly {hose that hang at |

the foot of the bed, or perhaps,
| blang wall may be found to be restful

to the thred eyos —Clrele Magaziue,

| mure genulne

whoso work confines them to  long
“There's a Reason."
Look in pkgs. for the lttle book.
a | “The Road to Wellville,”
Ever read the abhove letier? A pouy
one uppears from thme 1o e, They

e PR teue, nad fell o2 humna

— . -
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