ON TIGER CREEK

When Pink-Eye Simpson Took Water.

"It wasg awany back in the 'S80 when
they were still working placer dirt on
Tiger erick an' weighing out gold dust
for plug terbacker in Grosenbeck's
store that | saw PPlnk-Eye Simpson
take water,” sald the old prospector.
“He wasn't addicted to them potations
an' I don't know that anyvbody ever
give hlm a subsequent invite to the
same without qualifvin® fer the central
fizger In a coroner's Inguest.  Still
Pinlk-Eyve took waler ancet.

“A feller blew in with a sloppy chi-
nook along one Decomber. The hoys
wius congregated in Grosenbeck's—In
the front part. He kep' his bar in
front an' his store in the rear, so's ter
keteh 'em goln an’ ecomin. When the
Teller fust come in we all took him fer
a kid. He was all bundled up in a
little buffola coat an’ had a fur cap
pulled down over Ws ears. 1 don't
reckon he was much more'n four foot
high an® when he got that coat shuelk-
ed an’ his eap pulled off there wasn't
a preal dead delt of him. Buol he was
noman—a mighly  weazened,  sour-
faced, rad nosced, red-eyod, hump-back
od rant, bhut he had got his growth, He
looked armind him ag fioree 45 an on
raged chipmank an' then walked np (o
the bar an® called fer o drink

“Grosenheok grinnod as he set (he
bottle out I reckon we all smiled
eome, he looked so sorter  redickerlons.
"What's amusin® you?' squeaks the lit-
tle man. ‘Maybe you find my pers'nal
appearance o subjee’ o' mirth ?

"1 wuz smilin® hecause 1 wus hap-
Py says Grosenbeek, quite meek.

“You've prob’ly skinned somebody
pood an' plenty, then,' says the little
man, pourin® onut a bath an' lowerin® it
ecientific. “That's the rottenest Imita-
tion o' licker ever 1 run acrost. Any-
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helt fer bawlin’,’ says he a few min-
utes later, gnawin' the ends of his
mustash,

“Next day Mr. Wallis jumped Dan
ny Cassidy's clalm an' began develop-
ment work, Danny went up with @
Winchester ter run him off an’ comes
back thankful that Mr. Wallis had let
him keep the gun. Then he diverted
the water the thaw had started from
Glllienddy's flumes.

“The time he made Pink-Eye Simp-
son take water wus when Pink-Eyve
glarted out on his spring saturafion
Mr. Wallls was in Grosenbeck's select
in" his weekly grub supply when Pink,
not seein’ him on account of him bein’
hid behind a length a' stovepipe, calk
od everyhody to the bar. ‘Any son-of-
n-gun who hangs back 'll be made too
leaky to hold licker,” he yells,

“Mr. Wallis heard him an' emerged
from behind the stovepipe an' strutted
up ter Pink-Eyve, ‘Do I understand that
this invite is compuls'ry? he asks.
‘Have T gol ter drink becanse a hu-
man hyena with a skinful of aleoholie
swill an' a eryin’ nead of a hair cul
makes a hiuff at homieidal mania?

“INot if you'd prefer not to,” says
Pink-Eye. ‘I'd esteoin it an honor, bul
I don't insist on i, My remarks werae
in a sperrit o' joenlarity.”

“*You've a poor sense o humor,’
says Mr. Wallis. ‘You're enough of a
joke yourself without speilin® it by
talkin'! A man who'd drink with
yvou would git down into a trough an’
eat with hogs.'

“That's what he sald to Pink-Eyed
Simpson—an’ lived. An’ he actexl In

that outragis way fer nigh on ter three
months,

“It went on until finally Grosenbeck,
who'd been piecked on more'n usual
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“An' Called Fer a Drink."”

body that'd accuse you o' gellin’ whis-
Ly would be a liar, Don't look eross-
eyed at me, you fatfaced hippopota-
mus. Charge that ter Mr. Wallis.
That's my name, an’ I'm goin’ ter take
up my residence in this veér eamp.’
“Now, Grozenbeek wasn't no sloneh
when it came ter resentin® an insult
an' he ginerally took a prelim'nary
request fer ercdit as an insult—for bar
goods.  1've seen him make a mighty
rapid showing with a gun an’ conduce’
nimself creditably in a  freefer-all
rough-an~stumbie, Bt he didn't make
no hostile plays that time, whatsoever.
He jest looked at the lHitle sawed-off
wisp fer a moment an' then he says:

“Your credit's good, Mr, Wallls, Glad |

ter be favored with yer custom. lave
gnother with me.”

T owait till 'm bhetter acguainted
with you afore I drink with you,' savs
Mr. Wallis

He went ont, We watehed him lead
hig mule back along the hill to Billy
Trorsen's enhin, which Billv wus off
on a progpectin’ trip in the Crazy Loaom
range Dermed i he didn’t Kiek in
the door an® carry in his plunder

“Grosembeck had been  swallerin®
hard, which was higs way whan ager

with a venernonms peanat-built rack o'
gkin an' bones Yike that?" he savs, ‘1
could squecze the Lireath o' lfe ont of
him with iy fAgger an’ thumb

I "Tdke hittp' a six-monthe kid a

one evenin', said he'd be everlastingly
Lornswoggled if he'd stand it any leng-
er. ‘See here, Mr. Wallis,” he says,
‘I'm through with you. I make no un-
kind erlusions ter your misfortuait
contoor and proportions; were they
otherwise you wouldn't have lasted
five minutes after you struck this
camp. I'm not a-goin' ter jump on you
an' grind yer inter the floor an’ I'm
not a-goin' ter break yer in two, me
bein' a full-size man, but I'm goin’ ter
take you acrost my knee an' spank
yYou, like a mean young one. In this I
have the full approval of the camp.”

“With that he reached out for Mr,
Wallis, But Mr. Wallis wasn't there.
He was extractin® a pick handle from
a barrel an’ the nex' minit that pick
handle come inter contac’ with Gro-
senbeck’'s eraninm, an’ laid him out,
‘You all approve, do you? yells Mr.
Wallig, an' here he come at us with
the pick handle. He got four of us.
The rest of us all left abrupt.

“"We come to our senses in ahout
five winutes—all but Grosenbeck—
an’ with the reerlization that the pore
remnant of humanity wus able ter
take his own part in a game o' physi-

| eal vi'lenee he made a rush fer Rilly
tated ‘What is a man goin' ter do | Thorsen's cabin ter git him

He wusn't
in When Tom Gillicuddy went ter
feed his horse next morpin'—the only
good horse in camp—the horse wusn't
in, either. That wug the last we ever
saw o' Mr. We'lls,'="hicago News

THE DISCOVERER

Of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, the
Great Woman’s Remedy for Woman'’s llls,
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.\'u'ul}wr female medicine in the world has received such widespread and
anqualified endorsement,

No other medicine has such a record of cures of female troubles or such
hosts of grateful friends as has

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Tt will entirely cure the worst forms of Female Complaints, all Ovarian
Troubles, Inflammation and Ulceration. Falling and Displacement of the
Womb, and consequent Spinal Weakness, and fa peculiarly adapted to the
Change of Life.

It has cured more cases of Backache and Leucorrhea than any other reme
edy the world has ever known. It is almost infallible in such cases. It
ﬂv;hnl\'cs and expels tumors from the Uterus in an early stage of de-
yelopment,

.{rn'gnlar. Suppressed or Painful Menstruation, Weakness of the Stomach,
Inlhg':m-zun. Bloating, Flooding, Nervous Prostration, Headache, General Debil:
ity quickly yield to it.  Womb troubles. causing pain, weight and backache, in-
stantly relieved and permanently cured by itsuse. Under all circumstances it
mv:gnmlys the female system, and is as harmless as water.
1t quickly removes that Bearing-down Feeling, extreme lassitude, *‘ don's
care” and ' want-to-be-left-alone " feeling, excitability. irritability, nervous-
ness, Dizziness, Faintness, sleeplessness, flatulency. melancholy or the ** blues "
and headache. These are sure indications of Female Weakness, or some de-
rangement of the Uterus, which this medicine always eures. Kidney Complaints
n.nd' Backache, of either sex, the Vegetable Compound always cures,

Those women who refuse to accept anything else are rewarded a hundred
thousand times, for they get what they want—a cure. Bold by Druggists

everywhere. KRefuse all substitutes,
* Follow the Flag.” l

Defiance Starch
ehould be in every household; none so
good, besides 4 ounces more for 10 cents
than any other brand of cold water
starch, - S S
It is said that the Turks have no
war songs except those they have
translated from other tongues.

Teowis' “Single Binder.® The richest |

uality cigar on the market at straight be. |

Iwanys relinble. You pay 10e¢ for cigars
not so good. Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111,

EXCURSIONS
SOUTH
DAILY

If you are thinking of a trip

SOUTH--SOUTHEAST--EAST

write and let us tell you best rates,
time, route and send marked time
tables

This saves you worry and an-
novance and makes you feel at
home all the way

"all Wabash City Office, 1601 Far-
nam St., or address

Love measures life by its chances
to give itself away.
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COUGH

DON'T . DELAY
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It Cures Colds, Counghs, Sore Throat, Croup,
Influenza, Whooping Cough, Bronchitls anid
Asthma. A eertaincure for Copsumption in Arst
Elages, nnd a sure rellef in ndvanced stages, Use
at once  You will se¢e the éexcellent effect after
taking the first dose. Sold by dealers every-
where., Large bot'les 25 conts and 5 cents,

W, N. U Omaha.

When Answering Advertisements
Kindly Mention This Paper.

BEGGS' CHERRY COUGH

No, 4-1905. | SYRUP cures coughs and colds.
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