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SYNOPSIS. I

t

Elalcclcy. lav.-yc- r. noes to
Piitsburs With Uic-- forcu :joii-- m the
Brcnsf.n ras- - to jT- -t . .t iiu.-iuu.-

j .a. ,

John Gilmorc. million 11: e A l.nly re- - j

quests 131 k-i- to bay ler a Pullman
ticket. II.- - cives her loi.tr U and re- -
Inlni Imwr I'l Up :i ilrutlkcu man
In lower 30 and retire in lower
3. lif awakens in iov.vr 7 and
Jlnfls his clothes and has miMn?. The
man in lower ! is found nvinlcre.I. Cir-
cumstantial c-- Science ;ui:its to both
Biakeley and 1!.- - man who sioi in.s
rlotix . The tr.thi is vre-ke- ! and Blake- -

lev is ro.-out--l from a ln'rn'n;? o:ir uj.-- i
Kirl in blue. His arm is broken. The rhI
proves to be Alison "West, ills partners
sweetheart. BlakeVv s honv and
finds he is untlc--r surveillance. Jlovins
pictures o: the train taken just before
the wreck revtal to Blafce'.-- v a man leap-
ing from the train 1.1th his stoien gnp.
Invtisat!on proves that the man's name
Is Sullivan. Mrs. Conv.-av- . the woman for
whom BlaUeley bought a l'ullman ticket,
tries to make a bargain with bin for the
forced no'es. not knowiiiS that th'-- y are
nissin:r Tllak.-- v Mid an amateur de
tective inestlate the borne of Sullivan's!
cIsler. From a servant Bhtkelev s ,

that Alison West I.nd ! ti t! ere :i .1 J

visit and Sullivan nad ! n attentive to J

her. Sullivan is the husband or :i u.iiiqn-te- r
of the murdered man. II! ii.r!e."s

house is ransacked by the police. H"
learns tiiat the aflalr between Alion and
).(. mm..am ... c- - l:.cir. t.llj. l!Ii i ln ,J1J" J1J 111 13 'Hi. .il 'III l" jh.- -

about t!:- - attention pi d li r l.v Suli-va- I

whom she was on Ju r ly to marry when
the wreel; canv. It is p'aijieil to Rive
Mrs. Conwav the fur,:' 1 notes In e- - I

change fcr S:lha:i. Mrs. Vmv.:y kills
herself and Broasnh. anu t!-- c aslies of
the forged nsies are fouiul ::i lb" room.

CHAPTER XXX. Ccr.tinusd.

"When ditl you find it?" asked the
lean detective, bending iorward.

"In the itiorning, not long before the
wreck."

"Did you ever see it before?"
"I am not certain," she replied. "I

have seen one very much like it." Her
tone was troubled. She glanced at me
es if for help, but I wa.s powerless.

"Where?" The detective was watch-
ing her clo'ely.

At that moment there came an in-

terruption. The door opened without
and Johnson ushered in a

tall, blonde :i:an. a strangor to all of
us. I glanced at Alteon; she was pale
but composed and scornful. She met
the newcomer's eyes full, and, caught
unawares, he took a hasty backward
etep.

"Sit down, Mr. Sullivan." McKnight
beamed cordially. "Have a cigar? I
l:e your pardon, Alison, do you mind
thLs smoke?"

"Not at all." she said composedly.
Sullivan had had a second to sound
his bearings.

"Xo no, thanks." he mumbled. "If
3'ou will be good enough to explain "

"Hut that's what you're to do," Mc-

Knight said cheerfully, pulling up a
chair. "You've got the most attentive
audience you could ask. These two
gentlemen are detectives from Pitts-
burg, and we are all curious to know
the finer details of what happened on
the car Ontario two weeks ago, the
night your father-in-la- w was mur-
dered." Sullivan gripped the arms of
his chair. "We are not prejudiced,
either. The gentlemen from Pitts-
burg are betting on Mr. Blakeley, over
there. Mr. Ilotchkiss, the gentleman
by the radiator, is ready to place ten
to one odds on you. And some of us
have still other theories."

"Gentlemen," Sullivan said slowly,
"I give you my word of honor that I
did not kill Simon Harrington, and
that I do not know who did."

"Fi'ldlededee!" cried Ilotchkiss,
bustling forward. 'Why. I can tell
you " But McKnight pushed him
firmly into a chair and held him there.

"I am ready to plead guilty to the
larceny," Sullivan went on. "I took
Mr. Ulakeley's clothes, I admit If I
can reimburse him In any way for the
inconvenience "

The stout detective was listening
with his mouth open. "Do you mean
to say." he demanded, "that you got
into Mr. Blakeley 's berth, as he con
tent's, took his clothes and forged
notqs. and left the train before the
wreck?"

"Th? notes, then?"
"I gave them to Bronscn yesterday.

Much good they did himl" bitterly.
We were all silent for a moment. The
two detectives were adjusting them-
selves with difficulty to a new point of
view. Sullivan was looking dejected-
ly at the floor, his hands hanging
loose between his knees. I was watch-
ing Alison, from where I stood, be-

hind her, I could almost touch the
soft hair bch'nd her ear.

"I have no intention of pressing any
charge against you," I said with forced
civility, for my hands were itching to
get at him, "if you vill give us a clear
account of what happened on the On-

tario that night."
Sullivan raised his handsome, hag-

gard head and looked around at me.
"I've seen you before, haven't I?" he
asked. "Weren't you an uninvited
guest at the Laurels a few days or
nights ago? The cat, you remember,
and the rug that slipped?"

"I remember," I said shortly. He
glanced from me to Alison and quick-
ly away.

"The truth can't hurt me," he said,
"but it's devilish unpleasant. Alison,
you know all this. Yea would better
go out."

His use of her name crazed me. I
stepped in front of her and stood over
him. "You will not bring Miss West
into the conversation," I threatened,
"and she-- will stay if she wishes."

"Oh, very well." he said with as-

sumed indifference.
Hotchkiss just then escaped from

Richey's grasp and crossed the room.
"Did u ever wear glasses?" -- he

asked eagerly.
"Never." Sullivan glanced with

some contempt at mine.
"I'd better begin by going back a

little," he went on sullenly. "I sup-
pose you know I was married to Ida
Harrington about five years ago. She
was a geed girl, and I thought a lot
of her. But her father opposed the
marriage he'd never liked me, and he
refused to make any sort of
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Johnson Uchercd in a Tall Blonde Man, a Stranger to Ail Of Us.

"I had thought, of course, that there
would be money, and it was a bad day
when I found out I'd made a mistake.
My sister was wild with disappoint-
ment. We were pretty hard up, my
sister and I."

1 was watching Alison. Her hands
were tightly clasped in her lap, and
she was staring out of the window at
the cheerless roof below. She had
set her lips a little, but that was all.

"You understand, of course, that I'm
not defending myself," went on the
sullen voice. "The day came when
old Harrington put us both out. of the
house at the point of a revolver, and
I threatened I suppose you know
that, too I threatened to kill him.

"My sister and I had hard times
after that. We lived on the contin-
ent for a while. I was at Monte Car-

lo and she was in Italy. She met a
young lady there, the granddaughter
of a steel manufacturer and an heir-

ess, and she sent for me. When I got
to Home the girl was gone. Last win-

ter 1 was all in social secretary to
an Englishman, a wholesale grocer
with a new title, but we had a row,
and I came home. 1 went out to the
Heaton boys' ranch in Wyoming, and
met Bronson there. He lent me mon-

ey, and I've been doing his dirty work
ever since."

Sullivan got up then and walked
slowly forward and back as he talked,
his eyes on the faded pattern of the
office rug.

"If you want to live in hell," he
said savagely, "put yourself in anoth-
er man's power. Bronson got into
trouble, forgipg John Gilmore's name
to those notes, and in some way he
learned that a man was bringing the
papers back to Washington on the
Fiier. He even learned the number of
his berth, and the night before thej
wreck, just as I was boarding the
train. 1 got a telegram."

Ilotchkiss stepped forward once
more importantly.

"Which read, I think: 'Man with
papers in lower ten, car seven. Get
them.; "

Sullivan looked at the little man
with sulky blue eyes.

"It was something like that, any-

how. But it was a nasty business,
and it made matters worse that he
didn't care that a telegram which
must pass through a half dozen hands
was more or less incriminating to me.

"Then, to add to the unpleasantness
of my position, just after we boarded
the train I was accompanying my
sister and this young lady. Miss West

a woman touched me on the sleeve,
and I turned to lace my wife!

"That took away my last bit of
nerve. 1 told my sister, and you can
understand she was in a bad way, too.
We knew what it meant. Ida had
heard that I was going"

He stopped and glanced uneasily at
Alison

"Go on," she said coldly. "It is too j

late to shield me. The time to have j

done that was when I was your
guest.

"Well." he went on. his eyes turned
carefully away from my face, which
must have presented certainly any-
thing but a pleasant sight. "Miss
West "was going to do me the honor :o
marry me. and "

"You scoundrel:' I burst forth,
thrusting nasi Atiscn West's chair.

J "You you infernal cur!"
1 One of the detectives got up and
stood between us.

"You must remember, Mr. Blakeley,
that you are forcing this story from
this man. These details are unpleas-
ant, but important. Tou were going
to marry this young lady," he said,
turning to Sullivan, "although you al-

ready had a wife living?"
"It was my sister's plan, and 1 was

in a bad way for money. If I could
marry, secretly, a wealthy girl and go
to Europe, it was unlikely that Ida
that is, Mrs. Sullivan would hear
of it

"So it was more than a shock to see
my wife on the train, and to realize
from her face that she knew what was
soins on. I don't know yet, unless
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some of the servants well, never
mind that

"It meant that the whole thing had
gone up. Old Harrington had carried
a gun for me for years, and the same
train wouldn't hold both of us. Of
course. I thought that he was In the
coach just behind ours."

Ilotchkiss was leaning forward now,
his eyes narrowed, his thin lips drawn
to a line.

"Are you left-hande- Mr. Sullivan?"
he asked.

Sullivan stopped in surprise.
"No," he said gruffly. "Can't do

anything with my left hand." Hotch-
kiss subsided, crestfallen but alert
"I tore up that cursed telegram, but
I was afraid to throw the scraps
awaj Then I looked around for low-

er ten. It was almost exactly across
my berth was lower seven, and it

was, of course, a bit of exceptional
luck for me that the car was number
seven."

"Did you tell your sister of the tel-

egram from Bronson?" I asked.
"Xo. It would do no good, and she

was in a bad way without that to
make her worse."

"Your sister was killed. I think?"
The shorter detective took a small
package from his pocket and held It
in his hand, snapping the rubber band
which held it

"Yes, she was killed," Sullivan said
soberly. "What I say now can do her
no harm."

He stopped to push back the heavy
hair which dropped over his fore-

head, and went on more connectedly.
"It was late, after midnight, and we

went at ence to our berths. I un-

dressed, and then I lay there for an
hour, wondering how I was going to
get the notes. Some one in lower
nine was restless and Avide awake,
but finally became quiet.

"The man in ten was sleeping heav--

ilv. I could hear his breathing, and It
seemed to be only a question of get- -

ting across and behind the curtains
of his berth witnout ueing seen, ah--

or that, it was a mere matter of quiet
searching.

"The car became very still. I was
about to try for the other berth, when
some one brushed softly past, and I

lay back again.
"Finally, however, when things had

been quiet for a time, I got up. and
after looking along the aisle. I slipped
behind the curtains of lower ten. You
understand, Mr. Blakeley,' libit I

thought you were in lower ten. --..ith
the notes."

I nodded curtly.
"I'm not trying to defend myself."

he went on. "I was ready to steal the
notes I had to. But murder!"

He wiped his .forehead with his
handkerchief.
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He Retains
Convivial Gentleman Never So Far

Gone as to Do Unable to Dis-

tinguish Colors.

The door was left open for the old
est son to come in late at a home
near Carlisle street and Synder ave-
nue, a few nights ago. but before, the
son arrived a neighbor who had been
out with "the boys" invaded the home
and selected nothing less than the
parlor, where he seated himself in a
large rocking chair and began singing.

A little daughter of the family was
the first to hear the music and she
ran to her mother, informing her after
she had succeeded in arousing her
that she heard some one singing. It
was only after the mother listened
several minutes that she. too. heard
and was convinced that It was in" their
house. The husband and father was
aroused and he headed the procession
down the stairs with a lighted candle.
As he reached the door to tte parlor

"Well, I slipped across and behind
the curtains. It was very still. The
man in ten didn't move, although my
heart was thumping until I thought ho
would hear it

"I felt around cautiously. It was
perfectly dark, and I came ocross a
bit of chain, about as long as my fin-

ger. It seemed a queer thing to find
there, and it was sticky, too."

He shuddered, and I could sec All-son- 's

hands clenching and unclenching
with the strain.

"All at once it struck me that the
an was strangely silent, and I think

I lost my nerve. Anyhow, I drew the
curtains open a little, and let the light
fall on my hands. They were red,
b!cod-red.- "

He leaned one hand on the back of
the chair, and was silent for a mo-

ment, as though he lived over again
the r.wful events of that mora than
awful night.

The stout detective had let his cigar
go out: he was still drawing at it
nervously. Rickey had picked up a
paper-weig- ht and was tossing it from
hand to hand: when it slipped and fell
to the floor, a startled shudder passed

I through the room.
"There was something glittering In

there," Sullivan resumed, "and on im-

pulse I picked it up. Then I dropped
the curtains and stumbled back to my
own berth."

"Where you wiped your hands on
the bed clothing and stuck the dirk In-

to the pillow." Hotchkiss was seeing
his carefully built structure crumbling
to pieces, and he looked chagrined.

"I suppose I did I'm not very clear
about what happened then. But when
I rallied a little I saw a Russia leath-
er wallet lying in the aisle almost at
my feet, and, like a fcol, I stuck it,
with the bit of chain, into my bag.

"I sat there, shivering, for what
seemed hours. It was still perfectly
quiet, except for some one snoring. I
thought that would drive mo crazy.

"The more I thought of it the worse
things looked. The telegram was the
first thing against me it would put
the police on my track at once, when
it was discovered that the man in low-

er ten had been killed.
"Then I remembered the notes, and

I took out the wallet and opened it."
He stopped for a minute, as if the

recalling of the next occurrence was
almost beyond him.

"I took out the wallet," he said sim-
ply, "and, opening It, held It to the
light In gilt letters was the name.
Simon Harrington."

The detectives were leaning for-

ward now. thoir eyes on his face.
Things seemed to whirl around for

a while. I sat there almost paralyzed,
wondering what this new development
meant for me.

"Do you believe me now?" He
looked around at us defiantly. "I am
telling the absolute truth, and not one
of you believes me!

"My wife, I knew, would swear I
had 'killed her father; nobody would
be likely to believe the truth.

"After a bit the man in lower nine
got up and walked along the aisle to-

ward the smoking compartment I
heard him go, and, leaning from my
berth, watched him out of sight

"It was then I got the idea of
changing berths with him, getting his
clothes, and leaving the train. I give
you my word I had no idea of throw-
ing suspicion on him."

Alison looked scornfully incredu-
lous, but I felt that the man was tell-
ing the truth.

"I changed the numbers of the
berths, and it worked well. I got into
(he ether man's berth, and he came
back to mine. The rest was easy. I

i dressed in his ctothes luckily, they
fitted and jumped the train not far

i irem uauimore, just before the
wrecit

"There Is something else you must
clear up," I said. "Why did you try to
telephone me from M , and why
did you change your mind about the
message?"

He looked astounded.
"Ycu knew I was at M- - he

stammered.
"Yes. we traced you. What about

"Well, it was this way; of course.
!

1 did not know your name, Mr. Blake
ley. The telegram said: 'Man with
papers in lower ten, car seven.' and
after I had made what I considered
my escape. I began to think I had left
the man in my berth in a bad way.

(TO DE rOXTIXUED.)
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One Faculty
he made a rusa at the man and was
about to strike him when he recog-
nized the intruder as his neighbor.

The next morning the unfortunate
fellow hired a man to paint his door
and window frames a color different
from that neighbor's home. He
added that regardless where he spends
his evenings, he never becomes color
blind. Philadelphia Times.

Satisfactorily Explained.
Actor-playwrig- I have been told

sir. that the Corot you sold me is
not genuine!

Art dealer. Who said so?
The art critic of

the Dally Whirl.
Art dealer. Do you believo what

their dramatic critics says about your
plays?

Actor-playwrig- ht I never thought
of that! What have you to show me
to-day- ? Smare Set.
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Killed by a Train.
Cass County. Oscar Wonderholm,

engineer at the pumping station for
the, Plattsmouth Water company, was
struck by Burlington passenger train
Xo. 15 on the curve near the pump-
ing station and instantly killed.

Bootlegger Arrested.
Custer County. Sheriff Kennedy

went to Anselmo and returned with
Edward Penn, who was charged with
bootlegging while a church fair was
in progress at that place. Penn says
he had the liquor all right, but did
not sell any of it He was fined $30

and costs.

Mortgage Record.
Otoa County. According to the re-

port of County Recorder G. M. I.a-thro- p.

there v?are filed in his office
during the month cf December four
farm mortgages amounting to $12,-7.1- 5

and two released, valued at
fc.i.250. On tawn property eight mort-

gages were filed of the value of
S and nine released, whose valuo

was $S,S-1j.i5- .

Run Over and Killed.
Lincoln County. J. E. Thresher,

residing several miles north of Suth-
erland, was killed by being run over
by a heavily loaded wagon. He was
hauling railroad tics and In de-

scending a hill evidently fell to the
ground in front or the wheels, and
his life was crushed out. Deceased
was about ".0 years of age and leaves
a widow and family.

Prisoner Rclecsed.
Otoe County. Bert Wilson, the

man who has been held in jail in Xe-bras- ka

City for some time to ascer-
tain if he was not wanted at other
places where he confessed he had
committed unlawful acts, has been re-

leased, as it was found out that wihle
at many of the places he had frac-

tured the law, none of the officers
wanted him bad enougii to csme after
hlci.

Court Terms Fixed.
Cuming County. Judge Guy T.

Graves has fixed the terms of court
for the Eighth judicial district of Ne-

braska for the year 1011, as follows:
Cuming county. January 30, Septem-
ber 11; Dakota county. February 13.

September 25; Stanton county.
March . October 0: Cedar county,
March 13. Xovember 13; Dixon coun-

ty. March 27, December 4; Thurston
county, April 10, October 1G.

His Ashes to Nebraska.
Los Angeles (Col.) dispatch. Mrs.

M. S. Hoxey, mother of Arch Hoxey,
who fell from an aeroplane to his
death Saturday, will not look upon
the face of her dead son. "I want to
remember my 'boy as I have known
him." she said. The dead aviator's
remains are to be cremated privately
and his mother will take the ashes
east to inter them beside the grave
of his father at Atkinson, Xeb. Pall-

bearers at the funeral will be the
fellow aviators of the fallen cham-
pion Brockins. Parmalee, Lathera.
Radley. Ely and Willard.

Superintendent Resigns.
Otoe County. County Superintend-

ent R. C. King has filed his resigna-

tion with the county commissioners
and will accept the position of super-

intendent at the institute for the
blind on the Cth, so as to enable Su-

perintendent N. C. Abbott to go to
Plattsmouth on that day and accept
the position of superintendent of the
public school of that city, a position
to which he was elected by the board
of education. Charles Speedie. su-

perintendent of the public schools of
Talmage. has filed his application
with the Board of .County Commis-
sioners to succeed Superintendent R.
C. King.

Robbed by a Bandit.
Cass County. Mrs. AUred edger-to- n

of Plattsmouth was on the train
Christmas night, which was held up
between Leavenworth and Kansas
City by a lone bandit and whose pas-

sengers were relieved of their money
and jewelry. The highwayman took
Mrs. Edgerton's purse and money,
but returned her ticket and trunk
check.

Engineer Fatally Injured.
Cheyenne County. rTcd Huxcll.

aged 27 years, a Union Pacific engi-

neer, was fatally injured at Sidney
by being knocked down by the local
switch engine while walking in the
center of the railroad track. The
wind and snow was blowing a gale
and the steam from the engine shut
out the view of the engine's ap-

proach. Huxell had been called to
take his engine east and was close
by thp water tank when the fatility
occurred. He was thrown down un-

der the wheels, his lert arm cut off
at the shoulder and his" right arm cut
off at the elbow; his head was cut
en the side and his back and lower
limbs badly bruised.

Wymore Man Arrested.
Gage County. C. L. Wright of Wy-

more. who deserted his wife and
three children two weeks ago. was
arrested at Manhattan, Kan., and
lodged in jail.

Young Bride Loses Her Mind.
Cuming County. Mrs. Anna S.tratt-raa- n.

a young and well known bride
of a month ago, has become suddenly
demented without apparent cause.
The young woman was married a
month ago and is a resident of Aloys,
where her husband is a well-to-d- o

farmer.

Marriage Record Increase.
Adams County. The marriage li-

cense record for the year just closed
shows a decided Increase over the
preceding year. During the year 1910
Judge Button issued 2S5 licenses to
wed as against 24C for the year 1903

and 222 for 190S. The business of
Police Judge Myers comt for 1910

was greater than for 1S09. There
were three fines assessed during the
year, however, that totaled $250,
which brought the total up. The to-

tal amount of fines paid for the year
was 977.15.
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Stranger My lad, I'm looking for a
Mr. John Smith''

Kid I'm Mr. John Smith.

BABY'S HAIR ALL CAME OUT

"When my first baby was six
months old he broke out on his head
with little bumps. They would dry
up and leave a scale. Then it would
break out again and it spread all orer
his head. All the hair came out and
his head was scaly all over. Then his
face broke out all over in red bumps
and it kept spreading until it was on
his hands and arms. I bought several
boxes of ointment, gave him blood
medicine, and bad two doctors to treat
him, but he got worse all the time. He
bad it about six months when a friend
told me about Cuticura. I sent and
got a bottle of Cuticura Resolvent, a
cake of Cuticura Soap and a box of
Cuticura Ointment. In three days
after using them he began to improve.
He began to take long naps and to
stop scratching his head. After taking
two bottles of Resolvent, two boxes of
Ointment and three cakes of Soap he
was sound and well, and never had
any breaking out of any kind. His
hair came out in little curls all over
his head. I don't think anything else
would have cured him except Cuticura.

"I have bought Cuticura Ointment
and Soap several times since to use
for cuta and sores 'and have never
known them to fall to cure what I put
them ca. I think Cuticura is a great
remedy and would advise any one to
use it Cuticura Soap Is the "best that
I have ever used for toilet purposes."
(Signed) Mrs. F. E. Harmon, R. F. O.
2, Atoka, Tcuu Sept. 10, 1910.

Life-'-s Varied Interests.
"The weather's rather bad. Isn't ItT

said the young woman.
"Yes," replied the nonchalant youth.

"Lucky thing It Is. Helps conversation.
It would be a deadly bore to go on for
ever saying 'it's a pleasant day. "

The Cache.
Kclcker Wo are told to do our

shopping early.
Bocker I know It; my wife has al-

ready concealed a forty-nine-ce- nt tie
In the top bureau drawer.

Some people would drown with a life
preserver at hand. They arc the land
that seller from Rheumatism and Neural-
gia when they, can get Ham! ins Wizard
Oil, the best of all pain remedies.

It Is right to be contented with what
we have, but never with what we are.

Sir James Mackintosh.

Lewis' Single Binder straight 5c cigar
is made to satisfy the' smoker.

Feoplo who borrow trouble always
givo more than they get.

fe"5a,a Ig

ttSIUHft
The Raid Yoa Have

Always

Bearsthe
Signature

of !-i-
MIkiy

tVv !
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Use

For Over

Thirty Years

Splendid Crops
li Saskatchewan (Westirn CaiatfaJ

800 Buohols from 20 acres
ot wncftt wm tne tnresner

return from a Lloyd-- I
onintter farm in' the
season of 1910. Many
fields In that o wells
other districts yield-
edWzml from 25 to 35 bu-
shels of wheat to the
sere. Other grains in

"asm proportion.

LAIfiE PROFITS
ere tfas derivedl,nn ika FKER

SalS ONESTEAD LANDS
as. wBBiF'.. YbwSI V Ti.1. ..Milni Atuiwtn mim

prices to ndTance. Land vitlces
sbonld donbleln two Tears time.

Grain erowlBBiketl farm-In- r.

etUe rnls&r npd dairy-I- nr

ar all profitable, lree
Homesteads of 1 SO acres are
to be had la the very best
districts: lee acreperacre, with-
in certain areas. Seaools nnd
cbnrches la every ottle-Bae- nt.

cllmat aaexceUed.
soil the richest: wood, water
and balldiB Materialtill tiSk1 toeattaa.
low settlers' railway imtes sad
desert PtWe Illustrated pamphlet.
lastBestWest,"aad other la--

(nrnatloB, write to Bnpt ot Isiml-rratlo- B.

Ottawa. Canada, or to
GoTsnasmt Agent.

W.V.KMETT
In IMMiat Oaufea. ft.

.'M.T.lI (Te address nearest yon.) a)

I InnnTFBr"" "awaaVaT

Kow-Km-e
hrx-'feo- d ftfaaniedidrsnrtth,
cinedidnafatlMWOTldibrcowsoBly'.
Mad for the cowand, as ltanaam Indicate.

Barrenness, retapnea artennna.
abortion, sconrs,csheduddcr,and aU similar
affections positively and quickly cured. No
one who keeps cows, whether many or few.
can afford to be without "Koto --Kan. '
It Is nade especially to keep cows healthy.
Oar book "What to Do When Your Cows
AreStck'Tsentfree. Askyourlocaldealerfer
"Km JCavw.orsCTdtothemanafacturcrs.

Vt,

Bad Taste
in your mouth removed while
you wait that's true. ,A Gas
caret taken when the toofoe is
thick-coat- ed with the nasty
squeamish feeling in stomach,
brings relied It's easy, natural
way to help nature help yon.

CASCAKETS--ne box-we- ek's treat-
ment. All druggists. Mggrw seller
in tbe world. Millioa boscsaawalb.

RHEUMATISMmoGOUTI
PROMPTLYRELIEVED BY

SAFE&EFFECTIVE50 cW
DRUCGISTS.

OR) MCNP1Y T. WOOKLtWJ.V.

Allen's lilcerlneHalveeurssCaroaic I! leers.
TJleers4erofalwis Ulcers.Varlfosw TJ1eers.Ta-dale- nt

ITlrerStMerenTtal TJlrer(.WBlte Swell
toz.XUlrr.ereverStores.-lWMM- n. Trntti-t- rm

2S90 INDIAN tAND-Ponltry.f- nilt. dairy ijsd
stock farms son in he sold brUoTernmnot. Froe
Iileraiure. COMJK2CtL. CLUB. Ue AIe.tcr.Okla,

Honored by Women
when woassn speaks ox ber
silent secret suffering she
trusts you. Millions have be-

stowed this ssark of confi-dea-ce

on Dr. It. V. Pierce.
of Buffalo, N. Y. Every-
where there are women who
bear witness to the wocder-vrorluag- ",

curing-pow- er of Dr.
Pierce's Favorite Prescription

which saves the nffcrizg sea
from , sad successfully
grapples with wesson's weak

BSSBYBt BSSBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBlS

nesses end stslbant ill:.

IT MAKES WEAK WOIIEN STR0NQ
IT HAKES 5ICK WOMEN WELL.

No woman's appeal was ever sstsdireeted or her eoa-Cdea- ce

ssiaplaced when she wrote for advice, te
the Woato's DismsASY Metaicm. Association, Dr.
JL V. Pierce. President. BuAalo, N. Y.
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