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Behind  the baige-covered portal  that

screens the penetralin of the secrst peryion
Fowers, (he chief genlus of its mysiorien,

tonfronted an occaslon obviously annoying |

Wrath hung out o Lrick-red danger sigoal
gpon his faees; his scorn wae loud, and
Flanders—the wietlm -writhed, mirerably
eriain that every echa of thess impressive
winlons was addible te the lateners out-
Mde. Like all in nuthorliy. the chiet was
teady to shift the blame, and Flanders, It
sppeared, was t*g most logleal candidate
for he had her | *he It to fall In
matter at izeus. Through some uproward
biunder, the quarry had giipped through the
fepartment's fingers, and for this reasnn
Neade weare heing rapped wherever they
tppearcd. Tn suln  Flanders  protested
mildly at fArst, and then with sheill liera-
tion.

“But 1 tel) yer,” he cried, “it aln't me to
blame. 1 tell yer that now-—flat!  Those
rubber wnoles from the rallread 4 w |
Fhero's that Plercy at the head or 1. ;—
why, he aln’t wuth the fat to fry a dough-
sut In, much less to go sleuthin' afler a
big un like Doc Burdle, Why

The chief, with a gesture of disdain, cut
bim shert  “That's 2i1 right, Flanders,
rou're protty forward with your excusens

the |

But you cun't dodge me. Piercy In blaming |

gn—lonntways he says vou're to blame.”’

“Why, the—the - Flanders' usually ex-
pressive speech falled him at thie Juneture,
though his mind worked busily for some
plood-ctuirdling expression to sult his cpin-
lon of the rallroad detective. 111 fx him
:llr when I see him'" be orled. 111 knook

Ia—"*

“You'll do nothing of the sort,” the chisf
sorrected. “I'll have no men from this
oMeco mixing up over there. Do you know
bim at all®"

“Him=-Plercy” No. 1 don't travel with
that kind er cattle. Why, look ot hers,
shief. that feller went down to Bead Clty,

where Doe Hurdle hangs out, ke as If it
Was with a brass band, savin' ho was there
to land his man or bust. Why, he might
Just as well have tried to Nag & comet with
8 crossin’ flag. Dust® Did Burdie duogt?
Why, be went out of that like two-forty
on & down grade! You becher that town
ain't goin' to let Doc get took without &
run for thelr money Why, they're all
finger In fiat together—the whole bloomin'
bamiet!™"

Beed Clty wae in the heart of the south-
western moonshine district and was notorl-
bus In the annals of the service, It was
midway on the Altamo & Pekan rallrond, a
pur that ran eouthward from the main line.
A month befare & gang of traln robbers had
beld up the Wostern mall, dynamited the
express and postal cars apnd escaped untno-
|ewted with thelr booty. A dozen detectives

A gone on the trall—Flanders the last of
Ml His Investigation virtunlly assured
bim that Burdle, a notorious cutlaw, was
the leader of the band, but hefore he could
make certain and lay his man by the heels
Plercy had arrived at Seed Clty fn the nick
of time, It seemed, to kick the props out
from under Flanders' trap. But even this
sxplanation failed to satisfy the chief.

Towers leanod over to his deak and drew
MLt & newspaper clipplng—a serap from the
Ran Inferno Argus, n sheet with & neigh-
borly Interest for Seed City. “You read
tbat now, Flanderd' the chief exclalmed
"That's why you've got to land that fel-
low."” . . - aid

Flanders read, his anwer rising at every
line. The clipplng was an anonymous let-
ler from Sced Clty, warning all detectivis,
Bvestigators and ofMclala on similar errands
to ateer clear of the plade under a penalty
of a charge of buckshot “rattied agin thelr
Hbs"

“That's
Flanders.

“Then you go after him," the chief anid
flmly. “You get him or we say goodby—
Is It goodby, Flanders?™’

The three men outside grinned when
Flanders seme into view. “Goin' to Secd
City, Hauk?' eriod one with a loud laugh.

“You'd better put on a biler-plate wvest
sore yer go. They're jes' layin' for a parry
from this department.”

Flanders lnughed scornfully an ever. “I'N
lake my chance, | gucas. Hut | glve ver the
tip 1'd fee] hetter fixed If I o'd lapd one on
that ohap Plercy. I'm riled. | am.*™

There are four trains dally on the Altamo
& Puikan rallrond -two in the morning, two
in the afterboon. A desultory freight
sometimes plles up and down the line, but
uaunlly the freight cars are linked on
abead of the passenger conches. The see-
ond day after Flanders left the department
ofce it oarrled u froe pasvonuger astride the
buffera forward. Plercy. the rond detective,
Waa sprawling on the express chest In the
blind baggage when the conductor looked
in with a demand for his worvices. Tha
train was just drawing into San Inferno;
there was an unruly passenger in the
amoker and he must be put off, ths con-
ductor mald. “It's a hobo, he started on
the buffers an' come Into the car at the
last atop. Got & ticket that's no good-
ran out afore the flood, and he offered
to make me look ke the day after the
night nfore ef | g0 much’'s lay a finger 1o
him. I ain't a-goin’' to tackle him alone
but you 'n' me ean lay him out stiffer 'n’
& oakwood tie. Come on."

The detective rose and Awaggered wft
to the smoker. “Hey. you!" he growled,
leaning over the man, “that tieket don't go
here.”

The wman  looked up. His logs were
sprawled upon the seat in front and his
hat was pulled down over his eyes The
monace In the detective's eye Mlled him, ap-
parently, with no other sensation than
amusement. und when the detective looked

Dac Burdle fur fair,” soapped

| tack. Then through the tumult arcse tle
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OW FLANDERS KEPT HIS JOB §

By Maximiian Foster,

SN0 oL BRG IR CROORDON ..‘:

fonce more drew his hat brim aver his eres,
and folding bin arma fell intd an mititude of
eans,  Rehind him was n long, thin moun-
tnineer. a follow with broad, bonv Lands
and glittering eyes. He had awaited the
climnx of the negotintions hetweon the
train handes and the passenger., and now
he leaned over and touched him on the
shoulder. “Don't yer give in, frend. It |
Seed Clty nex’. and there't)'be & Hehr wnmet |
crowd there 1o ~ive yer a hand.”" Then he
il buek into his seat, and the othar, amif-
ing grimly, once more resumed his reptse,

“Come now--pay up, voung faller!’ It
was the condurtor returning. Plerey stond
At his shoulder, cne hand on a seat back
to steady himself against the swaying of
the cnr. Dut the other hond was ready 1o
mrappls with hia subjert when the time
rhould rome, and Plercy, Bruratively spenk-
Ing, was a colossus of ~2gerness and a hero
In his wrath

The passenger rose. “‘Bay.” he demanded,
“"how long's take to gly ter Sced Clty*™

“Three minutes ronnin’ soapped
the conductor, wrathfully, "and they ain’t
ntiather minute comin® to ve. elither. 1°11
give yer ihirty aeconids now to put ap er
be put oft’  Here, with ostentatious dls.
play, he drew forth His watch annd the other |

S ———

mest yer, My name's Rurdie.”

“Oh sald the other, slowly, “yer Do
Rurdle, 1hen®

Right yer mir—yeér must hearn tell on
me® "’

Yen,"" mald the other, Bin eves gleam-
ing, 1 surely bave!'

Bix weeks had passed nince Flanders
aeparture without word or sign from Wim
The chief. uneasy at his Iong Ahaence, was
wonflering whether he had not beon ton
hursh, too ready to send him upon this
mission, whare death, In N senne was

wagered ns the stakes, Now the best that
Towers could do was to promise himself that
on the following day he would send out a
irniler to find what had become of the
miseing man.

'own the main line at this moment the
operator at Guamo Suding, 'n salltary pos
senslon of the place, was desply lamenting
the chance that had set him down as the
sirveying monarch of all fts loneliness
Outslde the face of the landeeape glimmerad
In the torturing heai, the air droned with
the shrill volees of a inyriad of insects, and
the breere, a veritabla furnace hreath,
added (o the Inferno with the dust it drew
up in s traln In desperation the op
erntor set to fling poinis on Kis sounders
und keys, but this only Increased his tor-
ment; the rasp of the tool added to the
manifold wsounds from the superheated

world outelde, driving him to the brink of |

desperatton, 1n disgust he threw down

his file. shook the heads of hot sweat from

bis brow and was tapping a glass of tepid

water from the barrel In the corner when

a low yolee hroke In on hie reflections.
“Bay-you there!"

" on the bhard and Eot the news hot off the
wWire tiirese he'a ratlied some
H-M wna: Hapey'n Ml the
tlon eant af Gupmo Siding
kerep mouth
pateher, snatebing
Guamoe and rushing !
nperintendent, who had burst through the
drorway Here, read this. baew'"
dispstcher thrust the moss,ge
supesiniendent’'s hand and
nt the operator's shoulder
Outeide in the yard the western mall

next #ta

him whnpl ! the

mesnngs

roared
Wwn fhe

dim-
from
(e

nto

then was back

Iny m the platfarm, a fresh engine backing |

down through the switeh ‘Hold her Ave
minutes, ' the dispatcher ordered. ‘and toll
thosa depulies to hurry Have vou heard
from Towers yet?
thers We can’t wait all night.
¢ But Towers  himaelf st this moment
bustled jnto the offce
he cried Flanders
He's o daley
him out Your men ready®
too."

s gue of my men

I'm mgoing,

The dispateher Jumped from his chatr and |
“Where's that 1diot |

wtrode down the room
Plercy ™ he Ademanded
yoiL*' “He's coming. sir
"Coming, I8 he™’
testily, ""He's always coming
ever peem to get anywhere
are, are you, Plerey?”

The rasd detective bustled in, a crowd of
deputies at his shoulder. “What's the or-
dere?" he msked. The Alapateher thrust
the message Into his band and then pushed
| him toward the door. “Read that, and git'"”

he eriod. "The old man and Towers' going,

too, Thex'il tell you what to do.*

“An't he ready

but he don’t
Oh, here you

&)

e

et

——"

laughed in his face.

“Pase up the time er day!" he cried.
ain't goin' to pay a cent!"

“Then off yer go!' cried Plerey,
grappled with him.

The dim and swaylog car, the shouts and
ories of the affray. the fumult of the pass
sengers ond the rour of wheels beneath gave
to the struggle a sinlster effect, Plercy, his
face purpling In exertion, strove to gresp
bis intended vietim by the throat and was
fought bpack #sgeinst the conductor, whn
tried In valo to cloge In. A brakeman, run-
ning n through the rear door, planned to
tuke the siranger from behind, but the
mountalneer, spreading his bulk in the

and

alsle, efMectively closed the path to this at-

whistle of the cugine shead and another
hionkeman, throwlng epen the forward door,
eried “Seod—." paused fn dumb astonish- |
ment and, realiziog the nature of the up- |
ronr, Mung limself Into the Auht

It was three to one, yet the battle raged

| with unabated violenve The train had |
come to a standsiill and an echo of the ex
cltement  within  sprésd to the : knot of

loungers on the platforis. There appeared !
hofore them one man struggling n;ahml
tour others, and the four all employes or |
the company, Plercy, with hix band upon the |

backward from the car platform, when, with
n sudden effort, the man writhed free and,
stepping  sldeways, plunged the datective
headlong from his hold. But the next in-
stant Plercy had arlsen, roaring, and almed |
o heavy blow ut the other's bhead. He

| struck: its foree fell short, and yet hefore

he could recover himeelf his opponent

| deshed a st full in his facs and ran.

| whipping out bis revalver.

| another
i target
| shed,

Blm over as It measuring hix might, he |

returned the stare with intereat.
Fou hear me™' Plercy asked.
“Bure—think I'm deat*’
“You look at here, young feller. You
pay up for this here ride or I'll sling yer

“Hey,

off this car harder ‘w' a cotton bals. Hear
ma*

“'Say. hosa, who is this chap?' the mun
demanded of the conductor. “He aln't ot
no brass fixin's llke them or yvourn—
nawthin® but a mean hat and a rheap
lot er hand-me-downs fur cloihes. Who's

the guy. anyhow*"

“I'Il learn ye who | am!" orled the de

teative, hut the conducter pushed him
aslde,

“Come now, you. Pay up. and don't he
lookin' for trouble That's the ratlrosd

datective and yer likely
and ranked In, too."
“Who—Plerey?' roared thé mun in the
soat, Hin legs drapped from their attityde
of case, and he rese with a gesture thas
drove back the others In sudden prepara
tlon for an affray, But then he (el
laughing outrageeusly. “Guess 'l settle
then, If 1U's Plersy You takes the ticket to

to be thrown off

Lo

“Stop  him!""  sereamed  (he -|-_t|.u--m‘p.|
He leveled the
elgiits ar the running man, but the con-
ductor Interposed, |
“Den‘t ghoot--don't!” he oried, striking
up the muzzle, und the bullet #ped harm-
leasly ringing over the (reetops. Then, ers
ot conld be Ared, the running
reached the shelter of the rallrond
whipped round (he corner and was
“After him!" shouted Plercy, follow
ing. He sprang ahead. his pistol held above |
his shoulder and destruction in his eve
“After him, 1 say,” he called over his
shoulder to the traln hands, but before they
could respond & diversion, utterly upex.
pected, terminated the affair. Plercy had |
resehod the ghed, when o hand outstrateohed -
knocked ths plstol from his grasp, he was
huffeted unmereifully by a sudden onragh |
of the =taticn loungers; and, brulsed and |
hleeding, was left to stageger back, dull ant
daged, 1o the sanctuary of the tewin. A
shower of siones followed him, the crash
of hreaking glass sounded along the cars

gone

Land at full speed the wraln pulled out of
Seed City., carrying s doubtful honoras
| with it |

Mesaowbile, In the woods that Nank the
seed City statlon shed, the prineipal in
the vopflict stond surrounded by the men
that had come violenily to the rescie

“Yer fit 'em smart, yer da! eried one |

ind the wan, looking sround, saw that Lt
wan the tall mountuineer who had sui he

hind him b the car "Why, bove, " lnughed
the mountaineer, “he 0t off the hull crew
on them!” He was sl laughing when a

newcomer atrods out of the bush and joined
them

Polktown, I'l] throw In two bits, and ‘“What's va™ this one asked

“Yer will net!” eried the conducior Hello, Doc: ye jes' missed 1t The
“Here. 1 ain't goin’ to fool all day long | 180k mountainesr pointed In vxplanation 10
er you., Pay up arter we leave here or | the stranger among them and the new
I'l pull yer outer here wnd slipg ver off | comer eyed him keenly. “Well, what's hit
at Beed Clty." all about ™" he demanded. The stary was

“Yor will—hey® Well, jus' yer iry (i | 10ld, splced with a flow of --'rmpllmnnmr:,'1
wunst!" | oaths, the pleturs drawn of the ope man

They were alrendy drawing into San In-

bhattling courngeously with the oppressor,

ferno. and the conductor and the deteetive | And when [t wus finlshed the man they had !

walked 10 the oar door. The man Ia the
aeal, avttiug his lege upon the cushions,

called “Doe™ resched out Bis hand

“Good
fur yer!"” he cried. “I'm right

Bled 1o

derneath appeared a

I then rifled

—

HE WAS BUFFETED UNMERCIFULLY BY A 8UDDEN ONRUSH OF THE STATION LOUNGERS.

At the window bealde the kevboard a
hand was holding up the curtnin. and un-
face, Adust-stained,
burned to a copper red, and set with two
maryvelously gléeaming eyes, Startled, the
operator dropped the tin cup clattering to
the floor and leaped to one slde. The next
instant he was with his back to the wall, a
pistol gleaming in the dull light of the
shaded statlon, “What vou want?"' he de-
manded, shrilly, aprd at this a broad grin
transfigured the gleaming facs &t the win-
dow.

“Well, 1 swan!"' laughed the man. *The
hot has got on yer nerves, sonny, aln't \t?
Put down that gun, you chuckle-head«d
brass-pounder. | aln't goin' to hurt yer."

But the operator was too old & bird to
ba trapped. The man that had left the
place before him had brwen trapped in fust
such a way and tled down to his desk, the
western mall had been fagred almost in
front of the siding, and the express and
poatal cars had been dynamited firgt and
of tkeir valuables, "“Make n

move If yor dare!"” shrilled the operator,

, drawing o bend on the head In the window

“Don't yer dare!"

In apswer, the man fossed a scrap of
paper through the window, "Quick-—vyou!
Rush that to the main ofMee. Tell ‘'em lo

‘dupe” It to the chief—-Towers. | mean. Get

L victim'e throal, was struggling to push him | & hustle on, and then skedaddle out er this

—=yer hear me? Skedaddle! Vamoose |ively,

‘cause U1 be hotter here afore long than |

the hotiest dogdays that Gobenpm sver saw.

;Hm don't torglt 1o send that dispatch, or by

Bam Houston you won't be wuth the fat
to fry a doughnut pex’ time we run to-
gether,  Adlos, sonny, and look out fop
vergelf."”

The face vanished from the window. and
the operator, a palsy upon him, still stood
swhaking against the wall. Outside, the
sounds of the da* resomed thelr dronine
intonetlon, the breepe sighed fitfully, and
though ke cracked bls ears listening fer
some slgn of stenlthy attack. he became
at last convineed that he was alone. With
hig revolver still ready, he tiptoed aoross
the floor, and snatehed un the serap of
paper. Then. with a sharp glance about,
he rend, and at the next iastant had jumped

|to his instroment, *“G-.x" e

| =X"" he culled, h's hand banzing the
| key at frantic  speed—"G—x'" - —x"
| —et}—x."  Somehere down the line

another stntion, noting the extreme haste
of an operator notortously slow, cut {n with
the query: “What's up®' [Laétter by letter,
Guamo Siding cursed him for his inter-
ference, the key rattled and shook with re-

iteratod  appenl——"G-yx" "G—x
“O=x""=mnod then the main oMee answered
Flatiening the paper before him. the

operator lald the pletol upon It and bent
vith vigor to his key. With eager hand
he hammered the brass till the raom rang
with the staecato clleking. but at every
nther letter he glanced fearfully over his
whouldes “Rush Supt..” read the din-
pateh, “and dupe to Towers, chief of secret

weryice Doc Burdle’'s gang will hold ap

| Western Mail nine-forty-five east side long |

trestle hevend Guamo Siding Bix In the

RUNK I make seven Mo not shoot man
in white hat That's me
"FLANDERS. ™
P S o <Towers will expluin sig.’

The operator pdded to (his & message of

his own "“This lets me o, I am go

ing to scoot.” Five minutes later, when
the uproar in the truig dispatcher's ofMee
had calmed & bit, the wire wae almost

bllstered by a call for Guamo Siding Rut
fhere was no answer: the key In the sid-
Ing #tation clicked in solltude and far
down the track a handear clatiersd over |

the fAshplates, a swoating man pumping nt
the levers. with bis eves turnsd fearfully
over his shoulder "Guamo Siding's dead,”
called the dispateher's cperator from his
desk U1 can’t ralse him at all He's lit
out or they've mgot him, one or the other

What's the order for H-M? He's cut m|

o ——— -+ - .-

The armed men at Plerey's back turned
right about and the company trooped down
the stalrs. “There'll be a hot time I
Guamio tonight all right,”
patcher. “Wish 1 was with ‘em."

Night had fallen and the yard gleamed
with switoh lights like a feld of fireflles
when the westarn mall drove Into the open.
Towers and  the superintendent, armed
with short-barreled riot guns, sat in the
cab with the engineer. “Don’t keep ‘em
wialting,” the superintendent cautioned the
olly man at the levers. *'1 wouldn't disap-
point them for the world.”

harsh breath up the long mscent, cleared
the summit with a bouvd and ran rolling
aod ewaying on the long down.grado,
“Gunmo's the Airst stop,”” laughed the super
"intendent. “We go by there kiting, usually,

#low, 1 guess you'd better cut her down to
halft speed, BIII"--this to the engincer—
“when we leave the mill. I shouldn't won-
der but chey've arranged to chuok us off
the fron, and it wouldn't do this brand new
engino a bit of good to flop over in the
diteh.*

In the haggage car behind Plerey, all ex-
citement, bustled about with his orders.
Long before they renched Haney's Mill he
had the lights out und the doors opened.
Little heaps of buckshot cariridges lay
within easy reach, apd on the car plat-
forme aft other deputies guarded the weak-
ost flanks of the train. Then the locomo-
tive whistled—fArst, the long yaurd signal,
then two short hoots, “That's Guamo'"’
eried Plerey, “Get to your places, men!
And mind—don’t shoot the man In the
white hat!"

Abead, in the locomotive, Tower peered
across the engincer's shoulder Into the dis-
| tanoe, seanning every foot of the iran bands
| glittering in the shine of the head)igit,
' “There's a curve abend,” the engineer ex-
]ululnerl. "It won't show till we've rounded
| the—Hy thunder, there they are now!"

A black monument of rallroad ties,
Jcrested by a red lantern, stood in the mid-
dle of the track. In the broad angle of light
they saw--for an instant—a figure, ghost-
fike In the pale glow, standing staring upon
the approaching tra!n. Then |t was gone;
the brake shoes hit with loud complalning
upon the wheelg: the cars shocked together,
their buffers clanking. and with a heave on
her springs the engige came to & halt

"Hands up!" roared a voice out of the
darkness beside the track, “Handes up'”
| A dlm shape disclosed itself, & menacing
| Agure with a Winchester pointed at blank
range Into the cab, For a moment thers
WAE NO Answer—no nolse save the snufMing
gurgle of the alr-pump. (hen a volee rang
down the line: "It's a brown hat he wepra,
hegre!'
| A stream of fire spurted from the cab. and
the wsilence exnloded with a crash, The
| night roared with the echo, and & seream
| of anguleh pierced the thunders of the de-
| tonation. Then the stillness fell again for
an insiant, broken only by the =obbine
measure of the numn, the cr; of anguish
| had died with fte giver. and peace seemed
| nssured. when there was m sudden rush of
| footsteps
_: “"Fire!"" crted & vaive

A volley rattiod from

the curs

upon corv followed Shot, ton

ing to Might, the coaches (n the rear re-
sounded with a frightened uproar. and a
|rn'i|1 n o white hat heside the right-of-way

wnt wiiting indifferontly for the naiss 10 |

end

‘'t vor as much as wink, Doe Burdle
bhe cauttonsd, 1’1l scatrer yor hraine from
| one ond or the map to the other ™
| A curte answaored the warning., for the
jman in the white hat sat upon the chest
| of the other, a pistol held to his head.
I hound "' the outiaw cried
| well ~hmin't wver® Ged help ver.
when I'm clear er this'"

“Dut ver wap't be clear, Doc" was the

ver dog,

mused the dis- |

Tell him 10 | the ecold rim of the revolver
il tee mewt the | clearsr

The |
the

Hing up on the ‘phone | 'Ake chances agin

“T'a all right!* |

1 thotight they'd stretehed | testily.

* was the answer. | [landers 4
prowied the diipateher, | Notise too. Make yor acquainted with Chief

Spey chise Lo
FEasy there
He rresaed
muzrle

answaor It's been a hot
land ver, but it's did, oie man
now No monkey shlnes. or

the ather's el
gle

nt made ks

‘el rWAN

the weapon
The shots had
L uproar continued “IFlanders!
ere'” & wolee roared from
"Horve, sir!"" anewered he
hat. The outlaw writhed again. “Ah-r, let
me ge, won't ver! I'Il make it woth while
E. thera's a 1ot put bhy. Waon't yer*™

| "What'" roared Flanders Lat yer gn
fo be writin® things to the papera’ Not
much, Doe. Yer come near to makin' me
lose the job wunst, ole mas, and 1’11 not
Lle easy, now.”

meaning
bt the
ih. ¥land.
the engine
man (n the white

“Flanders' Flanders! " cried the voice of
|Tan-vr again
"Here, sir.” he answered meekly

[ “Wall, come Iin here, then.' Tower cried

“Can't, sir

“Got what ™

“Gint Doc Purdle. sir”

A half-dozen lanterns came flickering on
A ran teward him.  “Hallp, Chief,” sald
“I've flled that hand—got a full

U've got pome one with me "

| Tower, Dor  Burdle—Doec—Chief: Chief—
| Doe Then, as they clamped the hand-
cuffs on the ontlaw’s wriste, Flanders arose
and wiped his brow. “‘Guesa 1 squared my-
relf, he muttered

“Aond pow,” sald the chief, when he con-
fronted Plarders in the hnl’lnu- car, “per-
hape vou'll explain all thie '

"Aln't much to explain, chief " Tlanders
anawered. 1 jus’ got next to the Doe. and
when the shootin® played up Hvely give him
a clip on the ear and sat on his chest when
ke come to '

“But hew in thunder did rou get next te
him?" demanded the chief

"“Real eany, ehief. Evenin', Mr Plerey"

Faor an instant the detective stared at
Fiandera, then, with a menacing gesture,
Ieaped to his fest The superintendent
elutehed Wim by the collar. “What's this
mean?’ he growled,

“Mean!” roared Plerey. “Why, It wae
this bianked outlaw here that hit me in the
foce at Seed Clity and wrecked all the win-
Aowa in the ear. Why, I'd "a" given my joh
to ‘ve met him wunsl out there in the hush
I rockon. then, yer'd never ftaken him
allve.''

Flanders turned to his chief, his face
transfigured with merriment, but Tower
stared In agtonishment. “Outlaw—what 4"
yeo mean. Plerey? Thin is no outlaw -it's
Flanders, one of my men™

Plerey’'s face fell and Flanders laughed
tloud. “Yer see, chief,” he explained. *1
needed a good excure to get off at Seed City
1t 1'd Jus' dropped in there without a good
reason, why, some er them gung might ‘a
rattled a charge er buckshot agin my rihs,
Eo | worter got Pierey, here, to throw me
off. He 4did his best, too, but 1 had It in for
him, ver know, and made time fly. Then,
yor see, when | was shook off at the station,

]F‘H\.‘
ind with & suggestive wiig- |

why, the Doe and hia zang took right nateh-
erally to me-—see® They let me In on the |
hull thing, and what I got on to'll give us |
the right to go down there and run in the |
whole outfit from A to Z. Say. chief, guens
my job's good yet, ain’t 10 I
“Good? Why'" and the chief fell te |
Inughing uproariously. |

His Wardrohe,

A Duffalo contractor had a faithfol Mijesian
working for him for severnl years. A fow
wooks gago the eploye announcod his Inten-
tion to pay a vigit to a brother in the west
He was to be gone a month, and the con-
tractar, being & good-natured fellow, pur-
chpeed a vallse for “Tim.” The night
“Tim'" was to quit the vallse was presonteqd
to him with a few kind words, “Tim'
loaked rather surprised for a moment and
then asked: “And what am Ol to do with
thot 7" |

1
|

A Bad

The engineer |
nodded and the locomotive, tolllng with |

but tenlght we'll tackle the stretch sorier |

The alr |
! whistledd with the questing lead, snd ery |
answered |
| acrods the gloom-—a volre sereamed a warn- |

Yer |

"Ye've plaved |+ |

|
|
)

“Why, put your clothes in it when you go
away,”" answored the boss

“ut me clothes in, s 1t?" sald “Tim."
“And what the divil 11 Of wear If T put me
clothes in thot?"

Explanatioos were
BATY.

unneces-

considered

There 1o n certafn
disease that has
come down to us
throug! many cen-
turies and is
older than
[ history itself,

yet very few
| outside of
| those who have learned from bitter ex-
| perience know anything of its nature or
characteristics, At first a litt'e ulcer or
sore appears, then glands of the neck or
roina swell; pimples break out on the
Emu. back or some other part of the
body and fill with yveilow pustiular matter;
the mouth and throat becone sore and
the tongue is at all times badly coated,
Headaches are frequent, and muscles and
!loinu throb and hurt, especially durin

awp, rainy weather, These are some o
the symptoms of that most loathsome of
all diseases, Contagious Blood Poison.

Thia strange pois-
Contagious oo does not affect
Blood Poison

all alike; some

are literally
eaten np with it within a short time after
being iuoculated, while others show but
sligit evidence of any taiut for a long
time after u;;oomre. but its tendency in
every case i3 to complete destruction of
the physical systeus, sooner or later,

8. 8. 8. is assfeand infallible cure for
this bad disease—the only antidote for
thia specific poison. It cures Contagious
Blood Poison in every form and stage
thoroughly and permanently. 8, 8, 8.
contains no Mercury, Potash or other
harmful minerals, but ia strictly and
entirely a vegetable remedy, and we offer
$1,000.00 reward for proof that it is not.

OUR MEDICAL Yhich was estab-

DEPARTMENT, b atoe o nobis

work in relleving suffering. Give our
physiciana a short history of your case
and get thoir advioe, is will coat

ou nothing, and what yeou aay will be
!otd fn strictest confidence. 'With
their help and a oop; of our book on
Contagious Blood PFolsen you oan
MADAZS YOUr eWR oAse And oure yours
polf at home.

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, @a.

""""" 00 A MONTH

SPECIALIST
in

Aid Diseases and
Disorders of Men

10 years in Omahs

VARICOCELE una
HYDROCELE curea
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mlo.rlluunmcro!m
ILlS thoroughly ci from
ihe ayntem. Boon every slgn aud symptom
disapyears enmplml'y and forsver., No
:}“El":'“i'f:.?ﬁ.ul" the ?lmu onthe akin
” containe po d rons
drugs or injurions medicine. o
WEAK *lﬂ‘ iroms Excesses or VicTims
To LERVOUS DEMLITY or EX8i78rionN
Wasrivu Waanwnas with EasLY Decay in
| Yoursa and MIDDLE AGTD, iack of vim, vigor
Aud strength, with orgaos \iupaired and weak
BTRICTURE cuied with & new ’
T'rentanen) %p‘lﬂ. no detention frum.t’::"
ners Kidoey and Bisdaey Croobies,
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Dr. Bearies & Searies. Omaha, Neb

A LOYE STORY

and eontinued unt! T hal taken teslen

hott]len Now 1 do pot loeok like tior feel
hike the sanie mian as | wus o vear ago
R = e o were astopiahied amd satd thew
: i not think that | eonld live
“ich n'd Not Eﬂd w“h thanktully sav that | am entirel
WQddin' Ohime'_ of a disense from whioh, had it e
for vour wonderfu] “Ihiscover
= have disd
This is a modern love story, only pos. What Dr. Pierce's Golilen M oslical
aible in these times of broad education  Discovers Md for Mr Keed it has Jdone
and bhigh ideals. A young woman was for thonsands of men and women whe

left aloue in the world by the death of
her parents. both of whom were victims
of consumption, Sle was umiahle, beau-
tiful and bad many suitors, one of whom
was the man she would have cliosen
above all others as bher husband, But
she brooded over the thought that she

obay inherited from her parents the
atal disense—consumption.  1f she mar-
ried ahe would, she reasoned, be perpot-
uating this disease in the children who
uiight be given her, and 0 she resolved
never to marry, turned away from the
man she loved and disappeared from
society to give herself up to nursing

suffered as he dul  There are strong
men to day who were once weak, emno-
ated, with searce any hold on life,  Tley
were made stronyg by “Colden Medica)
Discovery. "  There are plad wives aud
bappy mothers to dav, radiant  with
health, who were once cougliing their
lives away and were incapalle of any
enjovment in life. They wer
the nse of Dr. Ficree's Golden Medical
[Hscovery,

"1 want to say 2 word in fuvor of vour
grand medicine,” writes Mrs, Priseilla
Small, of Leechburg, Armsirong Co.,
Pa. "About three vents ago | was talien

with a !\::ﬁ cough ; had
night sweats; would take
coughing spells and have
to st up in bed at uight
for an hour at a time,
When I wonld walk up
hill I counld hardly
breathe ; would get all
stopped up in my thiroat
1 saw the advertisement
of Dr. Pierce’'s Golden
Medical Discovery amd
decided to tryv it. 1 took
three bottles, which
cured me  Whenever
people tell me they
are sick | sav to them,
‘' Why don‘t you get In
Pierce's medicine? [t
cured me and will cure
others.'’

MAKE A TRIAL

If your lungs are weak,
if you are suffering from
bronchitls, obstinate
cough, bleeding lungs,
nmght-aweats or emncin-

cure] by

tion, give Dr. Plerce's
Golden Medical Discov.
ery A dnir trial. It always
among the poor until such time asthe Thelps. It almost always cures, It took

twelie bottles to cure Mr, Reed, hut note
how he got faitly in the posaibility of a cure
by the use of * Golden Medical Discovery *

“ The first bottle I took did me so
winch good that I khad faith in 1f, and
continved until T had taken twelve bot.
tles.” That's generally the way. One
or two bottles of "Golden Medical Dis
cuvery " give an appreciable gain in
health so tint the nir\& PErLOn is encours
aged to privevere until a perfect and per.
manent cure is accomplistied. Of courre,
some are slower than others in respond-
ing to the remed:. 1t must be expected
that the smaller the spark of vitality the
longer it will take to fan it into a flame,
But for the comfiort of evervone suffering
from weak lungs or other diseases of the
organs of respiration, it may he stated
that no matter how had the disease the
record shows that in ninetv.eight cases
out of every hundred Dr, Pierce’s Goliden
Medical Discovery has effected a perfect
and permanent cure.  Give it a fair and
faithful trial and it will cure vou, too,
unless you are one of those two in every
hundred who can only be lielped and not
completely cured,

Keep the bowels Lienlthy by the timely
use of Dr. Pleice's Pleasant Pellets,

Don't be fooled in trading a substance
for a shadow. Auy substitute offered ns
*just as pood " as " Golden Medical Dis-
covery " 1% a shadow of that medicine,
There oare cures behind every claim
made for the "Discovery,” which ne
* just as good " medicine can show.,

dread disease should claim her,
SPLENDID BUT NOT SCIENTIFIC,

The sacrifice was splendid, but the
theory which prompted it was unscien-
tific. Never, in the history of the dis-
ease has consumption been so carefully
studied as to.day. Scientists in every
fountry are directing their efforts to the
eradication of the disease. In many
minor things these scientista disagree,
but they are unanimous on the one

int—comsumplion 1x mever inherited,

hat one ghost which has frightened
so many people is lald forever. Before
the disease consumption ean grow in
the body the germ seed must be planted
there, These consumption germs are
everywhbere. It is doubtful if every-
one does not receive themn at some time
0. another.  But in the great number of
cases they are throw - n’ff. Where they
lodge and develop disease it is because
they find tissucs prepared for them by
weakness, There is the danger to the
children of consumptive parents; they
have a tendency to weakness of the
lungs and other organs of respiration,
and need to be doubly careful to avoid
colds and conghs or any other cause of
irritation of Lhe tissucs of the throat or
lungs. More than this it shonld be the
constant effort of every person predis-
to lung trouhle to hrirlmthr lungs

up to the highest standard of health,

IT CAN BE DONE,

Weak lungs can be made strong. Ob-
stinate deep-seated coughs can be cured,
and the clouds of consumption which
darken many a life can be scattered,

"1 feel it my duty to give my testi-

FREE DIAMONDS

might have a more attractive sound, but
they wonld not have a greater value than

monial in behalf of your great medicime,” Dr. Plerce’'s Common Sense Medical
writes Mr, John T. Rerd.cﬂecﬂnmn.jcf- Adviser. This great work, containin
ferson Co,. Ark. "When * commeuced more than a thousand large pages un=

over seven hundred illustrations, is sent
free on receipt of stanips to jay expense
of mailing onfy. Send 21 one-cem
stamps for the book in paper covers, o
31 stamps tor the clotu-lound volume,
Address Dr. R. V Iierce, Buffalo, N, Y.

taking Dr. Pierce's Golde:- Medical Dia-
covery T was very low witll a couglny aud
would at tinies spit up blood. I was not
able to do any work at all, and my head
was dizzy. The first bottle I took did
me so much good that 1 had frith im it

~ The Reasons [Uhy

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY FARMER
I

s =~ —

Because it is the very best up-to-date all round agricul-
tural paper that is published west of the Mississippi
River, .

Because it comes promptly once each week, fifty-two
weeks in the.year, with 24 pages of live, interesting
reading.

Because its list of special contributors contains the
names of all the most notable writers on every branch
of agriculture,

Because it has departments devoted to livestock, dairy,
apiary, orchard, produce markets, and so forth, each
edited by eminent specialists,

Because it has the best illustrations of farm subjects
from photographbs by its own staff artists, who do their
work in the field.

Because it interests the wife and children with bright
pages for the home and fireside, for the young folks as
well as the old.

Because it contains each week one of Frank G. Carpen-
ter's entertaining and instructive letters of travel.

Because it gives its readers a serial story by an author
of highest standing and Jditerary reputation,

Q0 =] & N & w N

Because it excludes all advertising of questionable na-
ture and edits its advertising as carefully as its read
ing matter.

Because it opens its columns to questions and inquiries
on all pertinent subjects and responds promptly and
acenrately.
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Bend in your order now,
special offers.  Address

THE TWENTIETH CENTURY FARMER

OMAHA.

Because it is a high class paper for high class readeri
and high class advertigsers and for none others,

Because the price is one dollar a year. while the paper
brings in real valne many times that sum fo each snh-
seriber.

Postal will feteh sample copy and

When writing to advertisers mention having
read their advertisement in The Bee,




