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The Beautiful Wall Tint
comes in 16 exquisite tints. More artistic

than wall paper or paint at a fraction of
the cost. Kalsomine colors are harsh and

common beside the soft-hued water color |

tints of Alabastine. Absolutely sanitary—
easiest and quickest to use, goes furthest
and will not chip, peel, =
or rub off, 7
Docsn't nesd an expert to put
on Easy dlrections in every
package. Full § 1b. Pkg. white, §
S0c; repular pms, S5c

Alabastine Company
54 Grandville Rozd, Graend Rapids Mich. B
Mew York Oty, Desk 4, 105 Water Street
DON'T FAILto WRITE
FORTHE FREE BOO

Alwavs remember to be a gentle-
maln—uniess vou are a woman.

Garfleld Tea insures a normal action of

the liver.

Mary a man is dissatisfied with his
lot Lecause it is too near his neigh-
bor's.

ONLY ONE“BROMO I‘L_)!'ININI’.'."
That is LANATIVE BROMO QUININE. Look for
the signature of E. W, GROVE, Used the World
@ Culd in Une Day. 25c.

oOver to L ure

The average man’'s way of forgiving
an encmy is meaner than his refusal
to do so.

Comparative Values.
“My wife can make a tart reply.”
can do better than that.
make a pie speak for itsell.”

.‘"l- .! I '._'

she can

Great System.
“This winter air is nice and tresh,”
brisk citizen,

t's where you are wrong,” re-
» man from Chicago. “It's the
1 air; it only seems fresh be-

18 been in cold storage.”
A Believer.

Cifford Pinchot, at his brether's
house, ir Park avenue, New York, lis-
tened quizzicnlly to a political story
that wans being submitted to him for
verifica by a political reporter.

When the reporter finished his nar-
rative AMr. Piachot laughed and said:

“1'll reply to that as the old Italian
peasant replied to the statement that

{ion

his fellow-countryman loved birds too |

well ever to eat them:

“Well, 1 don't mind belleving that
myself,” the old man =aid, “but there’s
a good many who wouldn’t.” ™

Aitogether Too Late Now.

A lady who was anxious to obtain a

good general servant applied at an
intellicence c¢ffice and was assured by
the proprietor that she had just the
person 1o suit. A raw-bened Irish
woman some fifty years of age came
forward.

“Well,” said the lady, after a short
conversation, “I would be very glad
to engage vou, but Y

“But what, pray?”

“Well, you see I wanted one who is
—who is rather younger.”

“An’ indade!” exclaimed the woman,
folding her arms and glaring indig-
nantly, “it's a pity the good Lord
didn't make me in the yare to suit
vour convanience.”

COFFEE HURTS
One in Three.

It is dificult to make people bLelieve
that coifee is a poison to at least one
person oui of every three, but people
are slowly finding it out, although
thousands of them suffer terribly be-
fore they discover the fact.

A New York hotel man says: “Each
time after drinking coffee 1 became
restless, nervous and excited, so that [
was unable to sit five minutes in one
place, was also inclined to vomit and
suffer from loss of sleep, which got
worse and worse.

“A lady said that perhaps cofiee was
the cause of my trouble, and suggested
that T try Postum. I laughed at the
thought that coffee hurt me, but she
insisted so hard that I finally had
some Postum made. I have been us-
ing it in place of coffee ever since, for
I noticed that all my former nervous-
neses and Irritation d!sappeared. I be-
gan to sleep perfectly, and the Postum

tasted as good or better than the old |
coffee, so what was the use of stick- |
ing to a beverage that was injuring |

me?

“One day on an excursion up the
country 1 remarked to a young lady
friend on her greatly improved appear-
ance. She explained that some time
before she had quit using coffee and
taken to Postum.

disappeared. She recommended me to

quit coffee and take Postum and was |
| close in against the side wall

very much surprised to find that I had
already made the change.

“She said her brother had also re- |

ceived great benefits from leaving off
coifee and taking on Postum,” “There's
a reason.”

Ever read the above leiter? A new

one appenrs from time to i(lme. They
pre geanine, tiwe, and full of human

fnitavaar.

of the Cslor Plans our |
artists will furnish |
you, FREE, for any |

| two.

She had gained a |
number of pounds and her former pal- |
pitation of the heart, humming in the |
ears, trembling of the hands and legs |
and other disagreeable feelings had |

83 .
SYNOPSIS.

Jack Keith, a Virginlan, now a bor-

der plainsman, 1s looking for roaming war |

parties of savages., He sees a wagon team
at full gallop pursued by
When Keith reaches the wazgon
ers shave massacred two men and de-
parted. He searches the victlns '{‘.ndin:
papers and a locket with a woman's por-
trait. Ielth ls arrested at Carson City.
charged with the murder, his accuser be-
ing a ruffian named Black Bart A negro

companion in his cell named Neb tells him |

that he knew the Keiths in Virginia. Neb
gays one of the murdered men was John
Sibley, the other Gen. Willis Waite., form-

erly a Confederate officer. The plainsman |

and later the fugltives
come upon a cabin and find its --<-r1=r‘-==-|ﬂ~
to be a voung girl. whom Keith thinxs
he saw at Carson City. The sirl expiains
that she is In search of a brother, Who
had deserted from the army. and that a
Mr. Hawley induced her to come to the
cabin while he gought her brother.
ley appears, and Keith in hiding
nizes him as Black Bart. There is a ter-
rific battle in the darkened room In which
Keith is victor. Horses are appropriated.
and the girl who says that her nane Is
Hope, joins in the escape. 1
his situation and the fugitives make for
Fort Larned, where the girl is left with
the hotel landlady. Miss Hope tells thal
she is the daughter of General Waite.

and Neb escape,

| Keith and Neb drift into Sheridan, where

Kelth meets an old friend, Dr. Fairbain.
Keith meets the brother of Hope Waite.
under the assumed name of Fred Wil-
loughby, and becomes convineed that
Black Bart has some plot involving the
Hope learns that Gen. Waite, who
was thought murdered, is ot Sheridan,
and goes there, where she Is mistaken for
Christie Maclaire. the Carson Cily singer.
Keith meets the real Christie Maclaire
and finds that Black Bart has convinced
her that there is a mystery in her life
which he is going to turn to her advan-
tage. The plainsman fells Hope Waite of
her resemblance to Christie
They decide that Fred
hold the key to the situation. ]
Willoughhy shot dead. Hone is tolil of
he death of her bhrother. Keith fails U
learn what representations DBlack

has made to Christie Maclaire,
suggests that in order to iearn the secret
must briefly impersonate the stage
singer. Dr. Fairbain in love with
Christie Maclaire and Keith
to detain her from the siage
roes to the theater where she
Black Bart., who. thus deceivesd,
Hope that General Waite has
his plans and that they must fiy.
greatlv alarmed. demurs. Gen al Walite
appears and says Black Bart has stolen
papers from him regarding an Inheri-
tance. Keith is informed that Christie
Maiaclaire’s real ni
that she Is the half sister of Hope.  The
latter s been carried away by Black
Bart and his gang,
his love for Phyllis and
Keith and his friends strike the
Black Bart.
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CHAPTER XXXIV.—(Continued.)

hosses in thar,” he an-
soberly; then turned
Keith. *“Say, Jack, what do you figure
this shebang to be, anyhow?
don't reckon it’'s cld Sanchez's outtit,
do yer?”

“Likely as not, Joe, though | never
saw him around here.”

Joe filled his cheek with tobacco,
gtaring about through the darkness.

“Well, it that ol’ cuss is yere now
we'uns is sure in fer a fight,” he com-
mented positively.

They rounded the corral fence on
hands and knees, crawled into a bunch
of bushes somewhat to the rear of the
gilent., desolate-appearing cabin, and
lay down flat behind a pile of saddles,
from which position they could plain-
ly discern the rear door.

“Had their camp over there in the

*“Eizht
pounced

| corner of the corral when 1 was here

before,” he said in a whisper. “Where

| do you suppose they can be now?”

The wary scout lifted his head,
=niffing into the darkness like a point-
er dog.

“West o' ther cabin thar, out o' ther
wind, most likely. I smell tobacco.”

Even as the words left his lips .a
1an came sauntering slowly around
the eastern corner, his outlines barely
risible, but the red glow of a pipe
bowl showing plainly. He stopped, di-
rectly facing them, yawning sleepily,
and then turned the other corner.
Another moment and they distinctly
heard a voice:

“Hustle up thar now, Manuel, an’
turn out; it's your watch; wake up,
dam yer—maybe that'll bring yet ter
life.”

ThLe remedy applied to the sleeper
must nave been eflicacious, as, an in-
stant later, another figure slouched
into view, the new arrival rubbing
his eyves with one hand, the other
ciutching a short-barrelled gun. From
the high peak of his hat it was evi-
dent this new guard was a Mexican.
He walked to the corner, glanced
along thg east side wall toward the
front of tne cabin, and then, apparent-
ly satisfied the coast was clear, start-
ed toward the stream, shuffling along
within a foot of where Kelth lay fiat
on the ground. A moment later the men
beard him splashing softly in the wa-
ter, and Keith rolled over, his lips

| at Bristoe's ear.

“Slip down there, Ben,” he whis-
pered, “and quiet that fellow. I'll find
out how many are on the west side.
Do the job wlithout any noise.”

He waitea until the scout had dis-
appeared !tke a snake, not even a
rustling leaf telling of his passage,
and then silently crept forward him-
self, yet with less caution, until he
was able to peer about the corner of

the cabin and dimly distinguish the |
blanketed forms of several men Iving |

They
rested so nearly together it was diffi-
cuir to separate them in that dark-
ness, stars giving the only light, but
he finally determined their number at
five. Five; the Mexican would make
six, and there would surely be another
guard posted out in the front—seven.
But there were elght borses down

men on ponies. |
the raid- |

Haw- |
recog- |

Keith explains |

Maclaire, |
Willoughby may |
Keith finds 'I

Part i

induces him |

suspected |
]I_..;l--_ 1
ime is Pliyllis Gale and |
Dr. Fairbain avows

They find Hope has been ti- |

to |

You |
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pressing agalnst his forehead, and to
hear a stern voice say ominousliy,
“Not a move, Johnny; yes, that's a
gun; now get up quietly, and step out
here.” Resistance was useless, and
the five, rendered weaponless, were
herded back toward the corral. They
all belonged to Hawley's outfit; onte, a
black-whiskered surly brute DBristoe
remembered having seen in Sheridan.
There was no time to deal with thein
then, and a “Bar X" man was placed
on guard, with orders to shoot at the
slightest suspicious movement

The Indian, then, weuld be guarding
the front of the house, and Sanchez
sleeping inside. Well, the former
could be left alone; his chance of es-
cape would be small enough with Fair-
bain and Neb on the cpposite bani.
Old Sanchez was the villain they
wanted—dead or alive. With this in
view, and anxious to make a quick
job of it, the three entered the back
room, and, revolvers in kand, groped
their way across to the connecting
door. As Hope had deseribed, this
had Leen securely fastened by a stout
wooden bar. Bristoe forced it from
the sockets, not without some slight
noise, and Keith, crouching down at
one side, lifted the latch.

“Keep down low, boys, he
tioned, “where he can't hit you.”

With one quick push he flung the
door wide open, and a red flash lit the
room. There were two sharp reports
the bullets crashing into the wall Le-
hind them, the sudden blaze of flame
revealing the front door

cau-

open, and

Maln s

Rising to His Knees, ke Saw a Man Already Haif Across the Stream.

B o e i i i

there in the corral. Then the eighth
man—Hawley, without doubt—must
be in the cabin. At the thought
Keith's teeth clinched, and he had to
struggle to control his passion. hut
no: that would never do; he must dis-
caver first exactly where the girl was
located:; after that they would atiend
to the curs. Before creeping back to

| the others, he made quick examina-

tion along the rear of the cabin, but
could find no visible point of weak-
pess. He tried to recall from memory
the nature of the lock on that back
door. but could remember nothing ex-
cept an ordinary wooden lateh. If
he could insert a knife into the crack
that might very easily be dislodged.
He drew his hunting knife for the at-
tenupt, and, first glancing about, per-
ceived a man creeping toward him. It
proved to be Bristoe.

“fixed the greaser all right, cap,
and 1 reckon he'll be quiet for an hour
or two. Look whar he slashed me;
struck a pack o playin’ keerds, er I'd
a got my ticket.” The front of his
blouse was cut wide open, and Kelih

thought he perceived a stain of blood. |

“Pricked vou as it was, didn’t he?”

“Opened the skin. Thought the cuss
had given up, an’ got careless. What's
round to the west?”

Keith's lins closed. his hand shut
ting hard on the knife.

“Five., and another out
that leaves the eighth man
Brifig our fellows up closer, and post
them where they can cover those fel-
lows asleep, while I make an effort at
breaking in here.”

Bristoe crawled back like a snail,
and cenfident the others wouild do their
part, Keith thrust his knife blade deep
into the narrow crack and began prob-
ing after the laich. In spite of all cau-
tion this effort caused a slight noise,
and suddenly he started back at the
sound of a woman's voice:

“What do you want? 1 am armed,
and will fire through the door if you
do not go away!”

His heart leaping with exultation.
Keith put his lips close to the crack.

“Hope,” he exclalmed as loudly as
he dared. “This is Keith; open the
door.”

He could hear a little smothered cry
break from her lips, and then the
cound of a bar being hagtily removed.
An instant, and the door opened si-
jently, just wide enough to permit her
slender figure to slip through. BShe
grasped him with her hands, turning
his face to the light of the stars, and
he could feel her form tremble.

“Oh, I knew you would come! 1
knew you ! she sobbed,

in front]

inside.

would come!
the words barely aidible.

The man's
held her close to him, begging her
not to break down now.

“It's all right, little girl,” he sald
pleadingly, “we've got you safe, bul
there is a fight to be atignded to.
Come with me; I must ask you a ques-
tion or two.”

He drew her back into the fringe of
bushes, placing her safely behind (ke

|
|
i
t
1
!
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| good

—~

stack of saddles. She was nof crying |
any more, just clinging
though she could never again bear O
let him go.

“Oh, Jack, it is so goed just to feel
von near again.”

“Yes, dear,” soothingly. “and is
to hear you Jack, but tell
me one thing—is any one else in the |
cabin? Is Hawley Lere?”

“No. no! He left us early the first
morning. 1 haven't either seen or
heard of him since. The men hav
left me alone since we got here; have
had the cabin all to myself until to-
night. 1 have not suffered, only
mentally—from dread of what they
intended doing with me—until to-
night. Three men rode in here just
before sundown—two Mexicans and an
Indian. One of them was an awful
looking old man, with a scar on his
cheek, and a face that made me shud-
der. He didn't see me, but I saw him
through the window, and he had such
strange eyves. All the men acted as
though they were afraid of him, and
i heard him say he didn’'t care what
lHawley's orders were, he was going to |
sleep inside; if the girl didn't Hke it |
che could take the other room. ||
didn’t know what to do—ach, I was so |
afraid of him; but what he said gave !
me an idea, and 1 went into the back
room, and put up a bar across (he
door. When he enme in he tried the
door: then he spoke through it, but 1
never answered; and finally he Iay
dewn and went to slecp. 1 sat there
in the dark so long, and when I heard
vou—I—I thought it must be scme Ol
the others.”

He streged her halir,
words of encouragement.

“That is all done with now, Hope,
and we'll have those fellows at our
mercy in another half-hour. 1 can
trust you to remain right here?”

“Yes.” He was bending over, and
her eyes were upon his face. Sudden-
ly he ciasped her to him.

“Sweetheart,” he whispered softly.

He could not hear her answer, but
her arms were about his neck.

CHAPTER XXXV.
The Cabin Taken.

His heart beating with new happl-
ness, vet conscious of the stern duty
still confronting him, Keith joined the
others, giving them, in a whisper, a
hurried account of Hope's release
from the cabin, and of what she bad

to him, as |

it

say

whispering

! in
| slammed

I i\:\ E'!!
| leaped down the step.
| forward,

| hie
his

! 11
| Ll il

| already hall across the stre

I3 dozen

l eut

| foot
down into the upturned face.

with it the black outline of a
fieure. Two of the men fired
stant response, leaping reckles
ward, but were as quickly leit behind

the the c¢uter door
faces. Qutside

nother

in in-
sly lor-

darkne

their

sg,
in

there was a snarl of rage, a
sheot, a fierce curse in Spanizh; then
the door wide
As he
he did so he struck a body and
his revolver knocked I
Lhand. Rising to !

HIlees,
toht of the stars revealed a
.‘.!

won. an
open, and

lilII =0

flung

his

3T

denly two sparks of fire le
from the blackness

bank: the man flung up his hand, stag
gered, then went stumbling up the
stream. knee deep in water. Ile made
reeling as though
forward, face down
Keith stared

shape,

aped for

of the opposile

yvards,
drunk, and fell
across a spit of sand.
at the black, motionless

felt along the ground for his lost gun,
and arose to his feet. Dristoe had
turned cver the dead body =2t the
of the steps, and was peering

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

An Anti-Suicide Fence.

One of the strangest fences on
ord is that which the common council
of Yonkers, N. Y. has just ordered
built. It will be a fence to keep sul
cides away

Several times in rec.n' years des
pondent persons have shuflled off the
mortal coil by leaping into the Fort
Field reservoir, one of the reservoirs
supplying Y« .kers with water. Some:
times the bodies ha e been recovered
quickly, but cn a few occasions th
corpses were in the water for a i
or so The loss of water in draining
the reservoir is a big item and is es:
pecially to be guarded against since
the ecity found it necessary o husband
every dron of its the
council has appropriated to
build a wire netting fence arcund the
reservoir Vi.en it is completed
one on suicide bent will find a barrier
nine feet high between him and eter
nity

rec-

gupply. So

$4,000

GV
any

V/hen Is an Old Maid?
“Some Jday the marriageable age for
will be advarced from 20 to
30, and the old maid line will be
changed from 30 to 40 When that
time comes there will be surprisingly
few divorces. The kushand of whom
we dream at 20 is not at all the type
of man who attracts us ai 30. The
man I married at 20 was a brilliant,
morbid, handsome, abnormal creature,
with magnificent eves and very white
teeth and no particular appetite at
meal time. The man whem [ conld
care for would be the mormal, safe
and substantial sort who would come

women

| in at 6 o'clock, kiss me once, sniff the
| air twice, and say, ‘Mm !What's that
' smells so good, old girl? I'm as bun-

Trot i* cut. Where
“Dawn

gry as a bear.
are the kids? "—From
O'Hara,” by Edna crber.

Cold Cocmfort.
Douglas Jerrold's wit made it diffl-
cult for him to be the “ministering an

~ eyt
o

gel” that a man of less humor migt

to report.

“It's old Juan Sanchez in the front |
room, boyvs,” he added soberly, "and |
there is ten thousand dollars reward

| out for him, dead or alive.”

lips set firmly, yet he |
| breath sharply.

1 tered,

Joe of

“1t'll sure be dead then,” he mut-

“that cuss will never be got

i no other way.”

| manner of

time, feeling no mercy.
| the unconscious sleepers were ar
' each waking to find a steel barrci|

They went at it in the grim sllent
the West, wasting littie

|
One by cne |

~ N
Used,

1

the “Bar X" drew Ir
‘i Morning Gazette

|

|

have been to friends in trouble. The
writer, George Hoddle, went to Jer-
rold one day to tell him of difficul-
ties into which he had fallen “1
want you to help me,” he said. “The
has dismissed me!
‘You don't say, my dear George,
they've had a gleam of intelligence at
tast.”™ ‘Don’t joke,’ returned Hoddle
“1 really want your advice. I'm think
ing of going into the coal trade.
“Capital!” said Jerrold “You've zof
the sack to begin with!"—Youiks
Companion.

WHAT WILL
CURE MY BACK?,

Common sense will do mcre to
cure backache than anything else.
*Twill tell you whether the kidneys
are sore, swollen and aching. It will
tell you in that case that there Is no
use trying to cure it with a piaeter.
If the passages are scant or too
frequent, proof that there Is kidney
trouble is complete. Then common
gense will teli you to use Doan’s
Kidney Pills, the best recommended
special kidney remedy.

A TYPICAL CASE—

James C. Hardin, Weatherford,
Tex., says: ““My feet and limbs be-
came numb and I had terrible pains
throngh my
back. Kid-
neysecretions
causeduntold
annoyance
and I began
tothink there 2
was no hope §
for me. ;

Doan’s=
Kidney Pills
cured meand
I havenothad

the slightest
. tronble since”

AT ALL DEALERS 50c, a Box

DOAN’S Kignes
h— »

Y Every
Ficture
Tellsa

Pills

The Army of

Constipation

Is Growing Smaller Every Day.

CARTER’S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS are

responsible — they
not only give relief
— they perma- ,
nentlycure Con-
stipation. Mil- &%
lions use 4p
them for #

Biliousness,
Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow Skin.

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

A
Sioux City Directory

“Hub of the Northwest.,”
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Soda Fountairs and supplies. We sell them.

Chesterman Co., Dept. F, Sioux City, la.

HUMPHREYS STEAM DYE WORKS

LARGESTY IN WEST

DRY CLEAKING & DYEING QUR SPECIALTY

E17 PIERCE STREET SIOUX CITY, IOWA

in all its branches—modern methods. Express

paid one way on 33 orders. W. C, DAVENPORT
€0., Both Phones 2677,417 Dougias St., Sioux City,la.

PEERLESS CHICK FGOD
PEERLESS POULTRY FOOD

AKRON MILLING CO., Sioux City, la.

AWNINGS, TENTS
Stack Covers, etc. TENTS TO RENT
‘G. E. Martin Co.,307 Jackson St., Sioux City, la.

WOOLFSON'S STEAM DYE WORKS
Suits cleaned and pressed for $1 .00

Express paid one way.
419 6th & 515 W 7th, Sioux City, ia.

GOING TO BUILD?

THE LYTLE CONSTRUCTION COMPANY, Sioux City, lowa

canhelpyon. Storebnildings, churches, school
bousesand largeresidenceserectedeverywhere,

FLAXSEED FOR SOWING

All indlcations are that the price of flax seed will
continus high, hence a profitable crap to put in this
[ :1Fr. ’“ 1;11-:',‘--:' seed for sowlng at $2.00 per bushel ln
EACRKS. IT.0.D. J B v J T NI Al B .
gacktabd. AMERICAN LINSEED CO.

You Get Value Received Whea You Buy
R LBY soap

The kind with the

YELLOW BAND

Sold by all grocers, the bands are valuable
Crocker}',China,GIassware,Lamps.
Hotel Dishes, Fountain Supplies,etc.
Wholesalers and Manufacturing Ageats.
Write for catalog orsalesman  SIOUX CITY
CROCKERY CO., 309-311 Neb St., Sioux City, la.

Electric  Light Plants
for farms and towns. All kinds
of electric fixtures and supplies:

4 Electric Supply Co., 525 5th, Sicux City, la.

o GAVEO

WITH DeLUTH'S GOLDEN DANDRUFF
DESTROYER AND HAIR TONIC

before too late. Wigs and Toupees to mateh
and fit any head. DeLUTH GOLDEN TOILET €O,
316 Grain Exchange Bldg., Sioux City, lowa, or vour
druggist. Complete Treatment, postpaid $1.20.

CLA-ROX

THE BRICK WITH A NAME

Mfd. by SICUX CITY BRICK & TILE WORKS
For Sale By Your Lumberman

B % TEIBRE @ N
ROCKLIN & LEHRIAN
rLORISTS
SIGUFICITY IDwWa
FreshGutFlowsre & FlaraiEmbloms
OF A:LL DESCRIPTIOMN ON SHORT
NSTICE., Ordar by Mail Teiephone ox

T CUR PRICES ARE RIGHT

~ERETaR La k.




