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FVERYBODY SEES A
HANGE IN FATHER

Grateful Son Says His Father
Looks Like Different Man
Since Taking Tanlac.

“My father has  suffered  from
chronle  stomneh  trouble  for  over
twenty yvears and has pald out thou- |
Brands of dellars for medicines and
doctors," enid G, W, Slayton, n well-
known Cobib County farmer, living a
shert distanee out of Atlunta, Ga, |

“Weo irled neavly everything tr,\lnul
to cure i nnd he went off to thl'I
Springs, thinklng maybe the water
might help bim, but It Just looked
like nothing would reach his trouble, |
Then he treled dieting and lved on
Hguld food untll he almost starved, |
but even that fulled to do him any
goud and he Just kept golng from bad
o wWorse,

"I don't guess there eover wns a |
case as &tubborn ns his, and If there
ever wus o confirmed dyspeptic he was
oneg of them, and 1 guess he would
have been one yet if it hadn't been
for this Tanlue,

“The first we henrd of this medl-
eine was when my father saw an nd-
vertisement in the papers from partles
he knew in  Tennesses, who were
friemds of his and he knew what they
sald about It was the truth, so he got
it right away and began taking It |
Well, sir, It acted Just like magle—
everybody notices Wie change In -
ther, Why, he Ix just ke a different |
man and sits down to the table and
ents ke o furmbinnd,  Only yvesterdny
he ute pork aml tarnips for his dinner
and ate so much we were actunlly
afrald he was going to overdo the
thing, but he luughed and sald nothing |
hurt him now and that he was hungry
and expected to eat and make up for
lost time,

“Now, when s medicine will do
things like that 1 think people ought
to know abont it, and 1 want to say
right now that I would not give one
bottle of Tanlne for all the other |
medictnes and henlth resorts In the |
country put together,”

Tanlae is sold by leading drogglsty
everywherv.—Advertisement. |

Quite in Order, |

W, B Trites, who has been lving
In =outhern Spain for the last year
or two, snld the other day ¢ ‘

“Life Is very abundant and pro-
ffic over there, especially insect 1ife,
fhere was o typographlienl error in
one of my stories recently bhut this
error would have esenped notlee in
Andanlusin, though It excited a lot of
Hisgust here at hiome.

“The error was In the gquotation of
hymn, my herolne belng monde to
Bing .

“‘Just ns I am without one dea.

“A hymn worded Hke that would
be quite in order In Spain,”

If You Need a ﬁadlnlna
You Should Have the Best

Have yvm ever stopped to reason why
ft is that so many products that are ex- |
tensively advertised, all at onee drop out
of sight and are woon forgotten? The
renson is plain-=the article did not fulull
the promives of the manufacturer, This
opplies more particularly to a medicine.
A medicinal preparation that has real
curative value almost sells itself, as like
an endless chain system the remedy is
recommended by those who have been
benefited, to those who are in need of it.

A prominent druggist sivs “Take for
example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, a
preparation I have sold for many years
and pover hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every case it shows excellent re
#ults, as many of my customers testify,
No other kdney remedy bas so large a
"["." -~

Aceording to eworn statements and
weritied testimony of thousands who have
used the preparation, the success of Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root is due to the fact,
#0 many people claim, that it fuliills al-
most every wish in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailments: corrects uri-
nary troubles and neutralizes the wurie
acid which causes rheumatism,

You may receive a sample bottle of
Bwamp-Root by Parcels Post, Adidress
Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y.,
end enclose ten cents; also mention this
paper.  Large and medium size bottles
for sale at all drug stores.

~

Workings of Lie Detector.

When your husband comes home
rauther lute and tells you he had an
Importunt  business  engngement  all
you have to do (8 to try It on the
ephygommnometer.  The  sphygomaon-
ometer Is uo Inventlon by Willlam H,
Marston of Harvard, by which he ns-
serts 0 lle enn be detected, Profes-
sor Marston says that when a person
tells n e, especlally If he s under
onth, there s an emotional reaction,
affecting the breathing and the hlood
pressure, The  breathing of
marrled men B seldom affected by a
mechanieal He~—Syracuse Herald,

Every department of housekeeping
peeds Red Bross Ball Blue. Equally
good for kitchen towels, table linen,
sheets and plllowenses, ete,

English Mercy for Criminale.

In Englund a sentence of life Ime
prisonment Is always reviewed at the
end of 16 years, and if the prisoner's
conduct has been uniformly good, he
is usually released. This I8 particular
-1y the ease where n prisoner has been
sentenced for murder, for murderers
are sald to bLe usually well-behuved
prisoners,

It's surprising what a lot of nolse
masquerades as musle,

|
|

RED CLOVD, NEBRASEKA, CHIEF
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A Man for t

A Story of the Builders of Democracy

he Ages |

By IRVING BACHELLER
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A LONG JOURNEY

Synopals. — Bameon and  Barah
Truylor, with their two children,
Jpsiuh and Betsey, travel by wagon
In the wummer of 1831 from thelr
home in Vergennes, Vt., to the
Wont, the land of plenty. Thelr
destination s the Country of the
Sangamon, In Illinols, hey Lad
read & little bouk on T, Bagnmon
wis n word of the Pottawatomies
meaning land of plenty, It waa
the name of n river In INinols
draining "boundless, Nowery mead-
owa of unexampled beauty and fers
iy, belted with timber, bLlesssd
with shudy groves, covered with
game and mostly level, without a
piick or A stone to vex the plow-
man'  Thither they were bound,
to thke up & pection of government
Innd.  Through New York state
they ocamp by the way; often thoey
are Invited In by farmers for the
night,

CHAPTER |.—Continued,
ool
The man looked around and leaned
over the wheel as If about to lmpart
A secret,
“Say, I'll

tell ye,” he maid In n

low tone, *“A real, first-class 1dlot
never does. You ought to see my
netlons,*

“I'nis Iand Is an Indleatlon that
you're right,” Samson lanughed,

“It proves It," the strauger whis-
pered.

“Have you any water here?" Sam-
won nsked,

The stranger leaned nearer and
“ald In his most confidentlal tone, “Say,
mister, it's about the best In the
United States, Right over yonder In
the edge o' the woods—a spring—cold
n8 lee—Simon-pure water. 'Bout the
only thing this land'll ralse is water.”

“This Innd looks to me about ns
valunble as so much sheet lightnin'
andd T oguess It ean move just about
as quick.” sald Samson,

The atranger nanswered In a low
tone: “Say, I'll tell ye, It's a wild
cow—don't stund still long ‘nough to
give ye time to git anything out of
It. I've tolled and prayved, but It's
hard to get much out of 1t."

“Praying won't do this land any
gol” Samson answered,  “What It
veedds Is monure and plenty of It,
You can’t rnise anything here but
flons, It isn't decent to expect God
to help run a flea farm. He knows
too much for that, and If you keep
it up He'll lose all respect for ye, If
yYou were to buy another farm and
hring It here and put It down on
top o' this one, you could probahly
mnke & living. 1 wouldn't like to live
where the wind could dig my pota-
Loes"

Agnin the stranger leaned toward
Samson and sald In a half-whisper:
“Nay, misger, 1T wouldn’'t want you
to mention It, but tnlkin' o' fleas, I'm
lke a dog with o many of ‘em that
he don't have time to eat. Some-
bidly hins got to sonp him or he'll dle,
You see, 1 traded my farm over in
Vermont for five hundred acres o

“Elljah Brimstead Was a Friend o' My
Father”

this sheet lightnin', unsighted an' un-
seen, We was all erazy to go west
un' here we are. M it wasn't for the
deer an® the fish 1 guess we'd 'w'
sturved to death long ngo.”

“Where did ye come from?"

“Orwell, Vermont."

“®/Lat’'s ver uame?”

“Ilenry Brigstead,”
whispered,

“Son of Ellijah

“Yos, sir"

SBamson took his hand and shook
It warmly. “Well, I declure!" he ex-
clalmed. “Elijah Brimstend was a
friend o' my father."

“Who are you?' Brimstead asked.

“I'm one o' the Traylors o' Vergen-
u(‘ll

“My father used to buy cattle of
Henry Traylor”

“Hemry was my father,
you ler 'em know about
luck¥

the stranger

Brimstead 7"

Haven't
yoeur bad

The man resumed hig tone of con-

fidence,  “Say, I'll tell ye," he an
swered, “A man that's as big a fool
us I um onght not to advertise It

A brain that has treated Its owner ok
shameful as mine has  treanted me
shioulil be compelled to do Its own
thinkin' er die. [I've Invented some
things that mny sell. I've been hop-
in* my luck would turn.”

“I' turn when you turn It,” Sam-
son assured him,

Brimstead leaped elose to Samson's
enr and sald In a tone scarcely aud-
ible &

“My brother Rohert has hls own
idlot nsylum. It's a real handsome
one an' he has made It pay, but 1
wouldn't swap with him."

Samson smiled, remembering that
Robert had a liquor store, “Look here,
Henry Brimstead, we're hungry,” he
snjd.  “If ye furnish the water, we'll
skirmish around for bread and give
ye ns good a dinner as ye ever had
in yer life”

Henry took the horses to his barn
and watered and fed them. Then he
brought two palls of water from the
spring. Meanwhile Samson started a
fire In a grove of small poplars by
the roadside and began broiling veni-
son, and Sarnh got out the bLread
bionrd and the flour and the rolling-pin
and the teapot. As she walted for
the water she called the three strange
children to her slde. The oldest was
a girl of ten, with a face uncommonly
refined and attractive. In splte of
her threadbare c¢lothes, she had a
neat and cleanly look and gentle man-

ners.  The youngest was a boy of
four. They were a pathetic trio,
“Where's your mother?' Sarah

asked of the ten-vear-old girl.

“Dead. Dled when my little brother
wns horn.”

“Who takes care of you?"

“Father and—God., Father
God does most of It."

“Oh dear!™ Sarah exclaimed, with
a look of plty,

They had a good dinner of fresh
biscuits and honey and venlson and
egrs and ten. While they were eating
Samson told Drimstead of the land of
plenty,

After dinner, while Brimstead was
bringing the ieam, one of his chil-
dren, the blonde, pale, tattered little
girl of six, climbed Into the wagon
sent and sat bolding a small rag doll,
which Sarnh had gilven her. When
they were rendy to go she stubbornly
refused to get down.

“I'm goln' away,"” she sald. "I'm
goln' aw-a-ay off to find my mother.
I don't llke this place. There ain't
no Santa Claus here. I'm goin' away.”

fhe clung to the wagon seat and
cried loudly when her father took
her down,

“Aln't that enough to break a man's
heart?" he sald with a sorrowful look,

Then Samson turned to Brimstead
and asked:

“Look here, Henry Brimstead, are
you a drinking man? Honor bright
now."

“Never drink a thing but water and
ten.”

“Do you know anybody who'll glve
ye anything for what you own here?”

“There's a man in the next town
who offered me three hundred and
fifty dollars for my Interest.”

“Come along with ne and get the
money If you can. I'll help ye fit
up and go wlere ye can earn a liy-
g™

“I'd like to, but my horse is lnme
and I can't leave the ehildren.”

“I'ut 'em right In this wagon and
come on. If there's a livery In the
place, T'll send ye home."

8o the children rode In the wagon
and Samson and Brimstead walked,
while Sarah drove the team to the
next villuge., There the good woman
bought new clothes for the whole
Brimstead family and Brimstead sold
his interest In the sand plalus and
hought a good palr of horses, with
harness and some cloth for a wagon
cover, and had fifty dollars In his
pocket and a new look In his foece.
He put his ehlldren on the backs of
the horses and led them to his old
home, with a sack of provisions on
his shoulder. He was to take the
track of the Traylors next day and
begin his journey to the shores of
the Sangamon,

They got Into a bad swale that
afternoon and Samson had to cut
some corduroy to make a footing for
temm and wagon and do much prying
with the end of a heavy pole under
the front axle, ‘By and by the horses
pulled them out,

“When ol' Colonel bends his neck
things have to move, even If he (s
up to his belly In the mud,” sald
sSnamson,

As the dny waned they came to n
river In the deep*woods, It wns an
exquisite bit of forest with the bells
of a hermit thrush ringing In one
of ita towers. Thelr eall and the
low song of the river were the only
sounds In the silence. The glow of
the setting sun which lighted the
western windows of the forest had a
color llke that of the musle—guolden.
Long shafts of It fell through the
tree columns upon the road here
and there, Our weary travelers stopped
on the rude plank bridge that

BAYS

crossod the river, Odors of balsam
and pine and tamarack came in o
light, cool breeze up the river valley,

“I guess we'll gtop at this tavern
il tomorrow,” said Samson.

Joe was asleep and they Iald him
on the blankets untll  supper was
rendy,

Seon after supper Samson shot n
deer which hud waded into’ the raplds,
Fortunately, It made the opposite
shore before It fell. Al hands spent
that evening dressing the deer nnd
Jerking the best of the ment. This
they did by cutting the meat Into
strips nbout the size of a man's hand
and salting and Iaying it on a rock,
some two feet above a slow fire, nnd
covering It with green boughs. The
heat and smoke dried the meat In
the course of two or three hours and
kive It a fine flavor. Delicious be-
yond any kind of meat I8 venl!son
treated In this manner., If kept dry,
it will retaln its flavor and its sweet-
nesgs for a month or more,

They set out rather late next morn-
Ing.  As usual, Joe stood by the head
of Colonel while the latter lapped
hrown sugar from the timid palm of
the boy. Then the horse was wont to
touch the face of Joe with his big,
hiniry lips as a tribute to his generos-
Ity. Colonel had seemed to acqulre
a singular attachment for the hoy
and the dog, while Pete distrusted
both of them. He had never a mo-
ment's leisure, anyhow, belng always
busy with his work or the flies. A
few breaks In the pack basket had
been repnired with green withes., It
crenked with Its load of jerked veni-
son when put abonrd.

Farther on the boy got a sore throat.
Sarah bound a slice of pork around
It and Samson bullt a camp by the
roadside, In which, after a good fire
was started, they gave him a hemlock
sweat.  This they did by steeping
hemlock In palls of hot water and,
while the patient sat In a chair by
the fireside, a blanket was spread
about him and pinned close to- his
neck. Under the blanket they put
the palls of steaming hemlock ten.
After his sweat and a day apd night
In bed, with a warm fire burning in
front of the shanty, Joe was able
to resume his seat in the wagon, They
spoke of the Brimsteads and thought
It strange that they had not come
along.

On the twenty-ninth day after thelir
Journey began they came In sight of
the beautiful green valley of the Mo-
huwk. As they looked from the hillls
they saw the roof of the forest dip-
ping down to the river shores and
stretching far to the east and west
and broken, here and there, by small
clearings, Soon they could see the
smoke and spires of the thriving vil-
Inge of Utlea.

CHAPTER II.
Wherein Is a Brief Account of Sundry
Curious Characters Met on the Road,

At Utlca they bought provisions
and a tin trumpet for Joe, aud a doll
with a real porcelain face for Betsey,
and turned Into the great maln thor-
oughfare of the North leading eastward
to Boston and westward to a shore
of the midland sens. This road was
once the great trall of the Iroquols,
Ly them called the Long House, be-
cause it had reached from the Huidson
to Lake Erie, and in their day had
been well roofed with follage.

Soon they came In view of the
famous Erle canal, hard by theé road.
Through It the grain of the Fur West
had Just begun woving eastward in
a tlde that was flowing from April
to December. Blg barges, drawn by
mules and horses on [ts shore, were
cutting the still waters of the ennnl.
They stopped and looked at the barges
and the long tow ropes and the tug-
glng animals.

“There Is a real artificial river,
hundreds o' mlles long, hand made
of the best material, water tight, no
s1 0gs or rocks or other Imperfections,
durabllity guanranteed," sald Sumson.
“It has made the name of DeWitt
Clinton known everywhere,"

“1 wonder what next!"
clalmed,

They met many teams and passed
other movers going west, and some
prosperous farms on a road wider
and smoother than any they had trav-
eled. They camped that nlght, close
by the river, with a Connectleut fam-
ily on its way to Ohlo with a great
lond of household furniture on one
wangon and seven children in another.

So they fared along through Canan-
dalgua and across the Genesce to the
village of Rochester and on through
Lewiston and up the Niagara river
to the falls, and comped where they
could see the great water flood and
hear Its muffled thunder. When near-
ing the latter they overtook a family
of poor Irlsh emigrants, of the name
of Flanagan, who shared thelr camp
site at the falls, The Flanagans
were on thelr way to Michigan and
had come from the old country three
years before and settled In Broome
county, New York. They, too, were
on thelr way to a land of better prom-
ise. Among them was a rugged,
freckled, red-headed lad, well along

Sarnh ex-

In his tecus, of the nmme of Do |

who wore a tall beaver hat, Gilied
sueily on one side of his hend, and
a ragged blue cont with brass buitons,
a8 he walked beslde
In hand, with trousers tucked In the
tops of his blg cowhide boots, There
was also a handsome young man in
this party of the name of John Me
Nell, who wore a ruffled
swallow-tall coat, now much solled by
the journey, He listened to Samson’s
account of the Sangamon country and

sald that he thought he would go |
[ 80 much that my wife can run Into

thiere,

shirt and |

| the pawder for the fest.
tiie uxen. whip |

onr Shoes ALLEN'S FOOT-BASBS,
It takes the frie-
tion from the ahoes and gives quick rellef to
Corns, Bunions, Callouses, sore, aching, swole
len, tender feet, Hhake Allen's Foot=Ease
Into your shoes and enjoy the bllss of feed

without an ache.

Opulence,
Parke—Well, 've lust had a cone
sldernble Inerease |y Income,
Lane—Wonderful! Must be a great
help,

“It 1. It hns extended my credit

Sarah gave the Irish family a good | debt twice as much as she could'—

siupply of cookles and jerked venlsou
before she bade them good-by,

When onr travelers left, next morn- |

g, they stopped for a last lovk at
the great fulls.

"Children,” sald Samson, *1
you to tnke a good look at that, It's
the most wonderful thing In the world
and miyhe you'll never sce It again.”

"“The Indians used to think that the

Great Spivit was In this river,” sald
Sarah,

"Kiud o' seems te
right,” Bamson remarked thoughtfolly,

“Kind o' seems ns If the great spirit |

of Amerien was In that water, It
moves on ln the way It wills and no-
thing can stop It. Everything in ite
clirrent goes along with 1.

"And only the strong can stand
the journeg," said Sarnh.

These words were no doubt Inspired
by an ache In ber bones. A hard seat
and the ceaseless jolting of the wagon
through long, hot, dusty days* had
wearled them, Even their hoarts were
getting sore as they thought of the
endless reaches of the roads ahend,
Snmson stuffed a sack with straw und
put It under her and the children on

“Kind o' Seoms As If the Great Spirit
of America Was in That Water.”

the seat. At a word of complaint he
was wont to say:

“I know It's awful tiresome, but we
got to have patience. We're goin' to
get used to It nud have a wonderful
lot of fun, The time'll pass quick—
you see.” Then he would sing and
get them all lnughing with some ey
rlous bit of drollery. They spent the
night of July third at a tavern in
Buffalo, then a busy. crude and rapld
growing center for the shipping eas
and west,

There were emlgrants on  thalr
way to the Far West In the
crowd—men, women and children and
bables In arms—Irish, English, Ger-
mans and Yankees, There were also
well-dressed, huandsome young men
from the colleges of New England
golng out to be missionaries "between
the desert and the sown."

Buffalo, on the edge of the mid-
land seas, had the Hlavor of the runk,

new soll In It those days—and especl- |

ally that day, when It was thronged
with rough conted and rougher tonghed,
swearing men on a holiday,
dores aud boatmen off the lukes and
rivers of the middle border—some of
whom had had thelr training on the
Ohlo and Misslssippl, There was much
drunkenness  and  Aghting in  the
crowded streets, Some of the carrlers

and handlers of American commerce | Who have had at least two

vented thelr enthusiasm in song,

want |

|
me they were |

Life,

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that fumous old rem
for Infants and children, and sce that |

Bears the
Signature of !

In Use for Over 80 Years, :
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

The One Busy Man,
“TTow's business with yon?”
“Great™ replied the young mam
“I'm rushed to death, I haven't had
80 much to do since long before the

| war”

“For“Meaven's sake,” replled the

| other, expecting every man he met to

steve- |

|

|

They had the lake view and Its |
cool breeze on thelr way to Sllver
Creek, Dunkirk and Erie, sand a

rough way It was In those days,

Enough hns been written of this
long and wenarlsome journey, but the
worst of it was ahead of them—much
the worst of li—Iin the swamp flats
of Ohlo and Indlana. In one of the
former a wagon wheel broke down,
and that day Sarah began to shake
with ague and burn with fever. Sam-
son bullt & rude camp by the road-
side, put Sarnh into bed under Its
cover and started for the nearest vil-
Inage on Colonel's back,

“Now we'll go over and sees

Abe Lincola.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Good Literature Still Producea.

Amid the making of many booka
good literature Is still produced, as R
was In the days of Thackeray and
Dickens, Cariyle and Ruskin, Tenny-
son and Browning, Irving and Haw-
thorne and Lowell and Emerson, out
of the hearts of men and women who
write hecause they love 1t, and who
do thelr work in thelr own way he
cause they know that, for them, 1t |s
the best way-—~Heory van Dyke,

[ TIRE ECONOMY—Wo furnish

wall nbout the dull times, "what lina
of business are you In?"

“I'm a bl collector,” was the ane
swer, * I'm dunnilng people for money
today that never were dunned before™
—
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UC
STRIKE

Cigarette

To seal In the
delicious Burley
tobacco flavor.

it’s Toasted

- @ irmae.e

TOO
LATE

Death only a matter of short time,
Don’t wait until pains and aches
become incurable diseases. Avoid

painful consequences by taking

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES t

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid trounbles—the
National Remedy of Holland since 1606
Three sizes, all druggists.

Lok o gome G ok 2 v bom

_Shdve, Bathe an:

Shampoo with one
Soap.— Cuticura

Cuticura Soap s the favoriteforsafety rasorshaving, ¥

—

PLACED ANYWHERE
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HAIOLD SUMERS. 160 De Kalb Ave.. Erookiyp, N, Y.

BE A NURSE

Exceptional opportunity at the present time
for young women over nineteen years of age

runin high sehool
to take Nurses' Tralning in general hospital
Our gradustes are in great demand, Addreas

of Nu Lincoln Sanitarium
Supt. raes, n

Besuty to Gray and :
50 s IR
iNDERCORNS neaoves
5 S e
gista. Hiscox Cheirilenl Warks, Fatebogue N X
FILMS DEVELOPED 5
10c a Roll, 160 & Pack, Any Slze
Prints—Vest Pocket and Hrownif
No, 1 and 2, 30 each. All othel
sizes up to and including L EIL™
4o each; 2% x4%, 4x5, and 3% xb
6o each. Post cards from any sf
Okl mﬂlmﬁlto gc'l"u Co., 81
n » m Finls ‘e, 311
B'dw'y, F.0. Box 970, Okinhoma City, Or

tools with
wectional model und full instructions how to
utitizge your old tires, Cowts lews than one
blow-.out and ﬁrevmn many. Hest thing on
the market, repald, §4.00; can make good
money In spare time. BUSH & FEARSON,
2306 Crawford Ave., PARSONS, KAN,

Btutteri or Stammering s easlly cured at
home without drugs by our Easy Self-Given
Treatments.  Write today for particulars,
Add, Natl. Correspondence Behool for Stame
merers, 2160 Grand Ave, Heaumont, Texam

PATENTS Fisiia®suitees

Bates reasonable. Higheat roforences.

KREMOLA S50 8.5

=
W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO, 26-1921,

SAVE SHOES AND STOCKINGS

Tlu{. will Jast twice as long If you
| Toto




