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"SOMETHING NICE-"

—
TLIE Maneesr In the Culifar
| regglon, John LCard in
Fvan, Ie Lhe leading ciiienn

1 e of milie

and muany acrea of Limbor, W

of marcisd

ower after three yoars

Hie, nd father of two-year-ol
Bryce Cardinan At [ourctoen lHryoe
mnkon {h nintanos k r
Bumner., n AL EHequn nna |
niw Jimlor by a few yearn Vaogelher |
they it the Valle f v
pncrad 1o Johy gANn na 1

W ithe burinl place of iryce's
mothinr il par wiLl murtou re

it Whille Hryea s ut ecoll

John  Cardigen mosis with hea

Bl e loswon @1 for the Tirst |
time wviews Lhe Wilh D

tinly Alter gr wtion from enl

lege, and & Irlp alroad, Bryce Car
digan comea homa, On the traln ho

medate Shirlay Sumnar, an hear Wy

to Badquola 1o mnks her home Lthera
with her unole, Colonel Ponnington
BErven learns that his father's oys

slght han falled wnd that Coblonel

Penningtin s sceking o take a4
af the old man
mikfoartunen Joohn Cardigan s de
spairing, but Hrves In full of Nght
Mryee Nndy o burl redwood felled
gsorons his mother's grave. He goes
ta dinner a4t Peanington’'s on Bhir
ley's In¥itatlon and fAnds the din |
Ing room panslod with barl from

vaniage A huiplnpas

tha tres, In o diplomatie wiy, un
percelved by Hhirley, the two men
deciare war Pennington refupes

to renew his logiking contract with
the “Tardiganes, belleving his action
means bankruptey for the latier
Bryee forces Rondeau to confess he
fellod the tree in tha Valley of the
Glants, at Pennington's order Atier
punishing the man Bryee hurls him
nt Colonel Pennlngton, whe hna
tried 1o foul him In the fight  FPen-
nington 4% humilinted, and the girl,
inflignant, ordars Hryes W leave
and forget thelr friendahip IHo
leavon, bul rofuses o novepl dise {
misanl. Heturning to Bequoln, the
logring tratn nn' which Shirley nnid
ter uncle nnd Bryce are traveling
brenka away from the locomotive,
and Hryce, who could have ascapod,
at the risk of his life culs out the
eabotse and saves them from oer-
tikin denth, being palnfully injured
In doing #o. Shirley tries to put
thelr friendshilp back on Its old bin.
emin, but Hryce tolla her he Intendn
te mmaah her uncle at all couts, 5o
It'" all off ngaln between them,
Hryon renews acquaintance with
Molra McTavish, duughter of hin
wosls-hoss,

< = L
CHAPTER IX—Continued,
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“T think so, Mr. Bryce. 1 coplad it
from Colonel Pennlngton’s nlece, Mias

Sumner."

“Oh” he replied briefly, “You've
wet her, bave you? T didn't know she
wns In Bequola still"

“She's been nwar, but she enme
back lnst week, I went to the Valley
of the Glants last Saturday nfier-

nooy—"

Bryee Interrupted, “You didn't tell
my futher about the tree that was cut,
did you?' he demanded sharply.

IIN‘..‘I

“Good girl ]
on, Molra.
timber ™

“She told me that once, when she
wis a Hitle girl, you had taken her
for a ride on your pony up to your
mother's grave. And It seems she hod
n gront curlosity te see that spot
ngain.'

“I've met Miss Sumner three or four

e musin't know. Go
What was she dolng in our

thoes, That was when she first eanme
to Sequoln. She's a stunning girl,
isn't h sed

“Porfedtly, Mr. Bryce,
first lndy T've ever met.
ent.”

“No doubt! Her kind are not i
produet of homely little communities
like Sequoln. And for that matter,
nelther I8 her wolf of an uncle. What
a4 Miss Sumner have to say to you,
Moirn ¥

“Bhe told me all about herself-—and
shae sald a lot of nice things dahout you,
Mr. Bryoce, after 1 told her T worked
for you. And she Inslsted that |
shouwld walk home with her, Bo [ did
w—gindd the butler served us with ten
and toast and marmalade. Then she
showed me all her wonderful things—
nand gave me some of them. Oh, Mr.
Bryce, she's so sweet"

“1 van see that you and Miss Sum-
ner evidently hit it off just right with
each other. Are you going to eall on
lLier ngnin?”

She's (the
Bhe's differ

“Oh, yes! She beggeod me to, She
says she's lonesome."
“1 dare say she 1s, Moira, T'm glad

you've gotten to know each other, I've
no doubt you find life a little lonely
sometimes."

“Sometimes, Mr, Bryce”

“How's my father?"

“Splendid, I've taken good ecare of
him for you"

“Molra, you're a sweetheart of a
girl, I don't know how we ever man-
aged to wiggle along without you™
Praternally — almost  paternally — he
gnve bher radiant check three light it
tle pats as he strode past her to the
private office. He was In a hurry to
get to bis desk, upon which he could
#r¢ through the open door a plle of
lortors and orders, and a moment Inter
he was deep In a perusal of them, ob-
lvtous to the fact that ever and anon
the giel torned upon him her brooding,
Modonnndike glance,

Thut nlght Bryce and his father, as
winw ihelr custom after dinner, re-

| te sone af the &llver

1 huxtling  and  motherly Mrs, Tully |
gerved thelr eaffee Jahn  Cardigon
apened the convorsation with a con

tented groanl @

"I bellove you hnve something on

| your mind.”

held n
futhor
~.||'|||u-.1

nnd
while liis
Then he
thy ensy ehinle bedlide the
Wil

agEerly,

Bryow elipped a clgnr
Nghted naich
“rmaked unp” inte
ald mnn
Jobn  Carddgan”  he
“fare ripped a big hole In our

Inrk clond the other doy and showod

Hning, I'vie Lieen

bud medicipe for Colonel Pen-

nington."

mnking

“Whnt's In the wind, hoy?*
"We'te polng to putullel Peoning
ton's logging-ronl,'

“Inasmch as

hat will cost close to |
threcaaquarters of

vntlllon dollnes, I'm

“We're Go.ng to Parallel Pennington's’
Logging Road."

of the oplnion that we're not going to
do anything of the sort,”

"Perhnps, Nevertheless, It I can
demonstrate to n certain party that it
will not cost more than thresquartoers
of a million, he'll loan me the money.”
The ald man shook hls head. *1
don't belleve It, Dryce. Wlo's the
orazy mpn?"

“His nome 18 Gregory, He's Seoteh,™
UNow 1 know he's ernzy. When he
hamids you the money, you'll find he's
talking real money but thinking of
Confedorate groenbneks ™

Bryce Inughed, *#al” he declared,
"It yom nnd 1 honve any brains, they
must roll ground in our skulls ke
buckshot In a tin pan, Listen, now,
with all your ears. Wien Bl Hen-
derson wanted to bulld the logging
rullrond which he afterward sold to
Ponnington, and which Pennlngton Is
now using us n club to beat our hrains
ont, did he have the money to bulld
i

“No. I lonned it to him,"

“How did he pay you bnek?

*Why, he gave me a (en-year con-
tract for haullng our logs at a dollar
and o halt a thousand feet, and I
werely credited his account with the
amount of the frelght bills he sent me
untll he'd squared up the loan, prin-
clpol and Interest"

“Well, If Bill Henderson financed
himsellf on that plan, why didn't we
think of using the same time-honored
plan for flnancing n road to parallel
Pennington's 7

John Onurdigan sat up with a Jerk.
“By thunder!" he murmuored, That
waus ns close a8 he ever came (o uttor
ing an onth,

“All vight, John Cardigan, 1 forgive
vou., Now, then, continue to lsten:
To the north of that great bhlock of
timber held by you nnd ennington lie
the redwood holdings of the Triniduad
Redwood Timber company.”

“Nover heard of them before.”

“Well, timber away In there in hack
of bevond has never been well ndver-
tigedd, heecnuse it s regarded ns prace
tleally Innecessible, You will remem-
ber that some ten Years ago A com-
pany wns incorpornted with the ldea
of bullding a rallroad from Grant's
I"ass, Ore,, on the line of the Southern
Pucifie, down the Oregon and Califor-
nin coust to tup the redwood belt™

“1 'remember, There wns a hig
whoop and harrah and then the propo-
sitlop dled abornin’, The engineers
found that the cost of construction
through that mountalnous eountry
was prohibitive.*

“Well, before the project dled,
Grogory and his asssociates belleved
that 1t was golng to survive, They
quietly gnthered together thirty thou-
saind neres of good stufl and then sat
down to wait for the rallroad. And
they are still walting, Gregory, by the
way, 1s the president of the Trinldad
Redwood Timber company, He's an
Hdinburgh man, and the fly American
promoters got him to put up the price
af the timber and then mortgaged
thelr Interests to him as security for
the advance. He foreclosed oa thelr

oo ko the MNbrary, where the

fegnn 1

“And there he s with

thmber!™  Jobty Cardignn
thoughtfally, “The poar N
er!"

"He len't poor, The

that timber Jdidn't
roll, Buat he
timber, nanil

even den
would Hke t
belng Seoteh,
he desires to sell It nat a
order to orepte 8 mnrket 1
evor, e hns to inve
ma ekt We supply the o
h heln s nnd
that eost b
five ronts
«nnd the

tinliier th 't
per thousaind e
netunl timber wl
thes ernlser's estimate e My
b waorth twea dollprs

I :'|I|-'| S More

whnt haopper

mned 0L

his usejess

tyarmured
el suck

purchnses

i his bank
o skl his
nnturails
profit.  In
oI, how
let to Llint
“with
%7 W

iet-

anid seventy

SLOE e

Il overrun
time—will
Ly conts

“He loans as the woney to hulid
our roai We bulld It—on throngh
our timber and Into his The coliat
eril security which we put up will be
n twenty-filve-year contmet to hou!

hig logs to tidewnteor on
by, at n bhose frejght rate
e nand Ny
of twenty-five
every five

cents, with nr
cois per
venrs themnfter, o
tion for =«
upon esplration, ot the
hast pakd,  In addition we s
n reasonable figtre
fronting on tidewnter to
fto eroct o snwmill, Iny out
nnd bullil a into
wiker,

mte

dock ont

“Thus Grogory will have 1t
he husn't got now—nh
minrket by wateér: anid
fond to Seanoln hollde In
sonth, It will connect with
whileh wé have bhullt from S
Into Town=hip
honhes Gregory
let to his
ensily

whet

will nlso hny
mirker by rall,

tomor for It and in the e
will be ehargliye his necount
frelght HiTs ngalnst bm and
Iy pay off the loan
ourselyoes ™
John Cardigan's old hand e
Ingly forth and
npon his bhoy's, *“You
enough to get that rond b
though Gregory  should
finance the bullding of it
est on our bonded
payahle on the frse—"
“We enn meat i, gle"
“Ave, but we can't meot
thousand dollurs  which,
terms of our deed of trust,
quired to pay In on
vear o8 a sinking fund towa
tirement of our lmnv!u Bry
ean't he done, 'o'd hnve
about half <'ul||];|| teil whon
up In business: indeed, th
Pennington suspected we w
leling his Hne, he'd ehoke off
I tell you It enn't he done™
Iut Bryce conteadieted
estly. “It enn be done,” he
we can start bhullding our
havee It half completed be
nington Juups on  us,

defense,
comitted to the task of

¥No" he sald trmly, "I will
yvou to do thig, That wny-
Pennington method,

hlackgunrds,
tnge of this man Gregory's
he jolns forces with us,
hinnd on the table and let hi

“Then he'll never join
us, partner. We're done™

“We'lre not done, my son,
one nlernaniive,
it. I've got to—for your sn
It 10"

“You don't mean—"

nington my Valley of the «
I8 my personal property, an
mortgaged,
foreclose on It
twenty-five

nnd
hundrad  acres
nay, 8 souree of
Bryee, he has to have It an
the price, when he
busipess."

With a0 sweeplhg gesture
nslde the arguments

he commanded ;
ing his sire's
tion, obeyd.

anil
unulternble

telephone book," John Cuor
munded next,

“Pennington,"

creek "

“Indeed,” the Colonel
had an ldea you were gol
sent It to the city for a nat

“I've chunged my mind,

"I've changed my
decided not to buy
Good-night.”

mind,
-ut my

notes five years ago™

ronewi! of the

suilicieny
ennhle

nine 1o the

without

rostedd nffe

him

Gregory
simply have 10 come (o our nld in self-
Once he tles up with us, he's

through. 1 ean do i, T orell
John Cardigan  raised  his

we luy

"Yeu, 1 do. I'm golng to =ell

Pennington ¢

knows 1

“Find Pennington's number

Flimbaldr
il one dol
v Inerense
thousand
il an op
contract
of frelght
I him, at
Tetnadl
hiim
s yards,
the e

hat which

autiet to his

1 the rail
from the
the rond
~qunoin up
north ;
¢ fin Out-
e can

get o good mannger to run his

| lamber husiness until he finds a8 cus-

nthme we
with our
I gradunl-
pinching

ame gropn
ctionntely

forgel, my son
that we cnnnot ldast n business long [ ornoon old Judge Moore of the Su-
ullt, even |

ngree 10

The Inter
Indelite

dnesy s

the fifty

under the
wWe ire pre-
July first of ench

rd the pe-
ve, It Just
onr roard
we'd bust
o6 minute
ere parnl-
our wind.

oiarn-
suikd, “If
romd and
fore Pen-
will

seeing us
you."

hund.
not nllow

that I8 the
If we fall, my
son, we pass out ke gentleman, uot |
We will not take ndvan-

falth, 1If

our
m look."

hands with ‘

We have

nnd I'm golng to ke

ke, Mare

over, your mother would have wished |

Hants, It
i it Is not
nn neyer

until he gers It |

of virgin

timber on Sijunw creek are valuel ess—
CXpense (o

hin
d Le'll poy
menn

he waved

that rose to his
son's lips. "Lead me to the telophone,*
Bryee,

recognis-
determina-

in the
Hgan com-

Hryce found i, and his father pro-
ceeded to get the Colonel on the wire,
he salil hoarsely,
I8 John Cardllgan speaking.
clded to sell you that quarter-section
that blocks your timber on Sguaw

“this
I've de-

parred, 1

ng tn pre-
urnl park."
I've decld-

ed 1o sell at your last offer™

tap, Twe
lust offer.

Slowly John Cardigan hung the e

Pen- |

| eiviver on the hook, tarned and groped

When he found hilhin, the
ol s beld hilin for & moment (o his
nrma, Hpstnire

‘ murmiared presently, *I'm tired, 'm
galng to ™

| Wlien

turned

| for his son,

“Loend me gon,” he

Colomel Reth Pennington
e

trivmph in

from the telephone ind

Xhirley read his
his i, “tMd Coardblgan hins eapitn
lated ot Inse™ e opded exaltingly e
Just teteplioned to say he'd accopt my
lnst offer for hig Yolley of the Giants"

| “"Hut you're not going to buy I
You told him sa, Uncle Soth,”

Y eourse ' not golng ta hiuy I
it omy Inst offer. It's
sind dolinrs In the

| onere I offered Wm ffty thousand (ot
It Now 'l give him tfive,™

“T wonder why he wants to sell™
Shirley  musiod "“From Bryee
Cardl his father ats
tnches n

his ploes

worth tyve thouw

apen market, and

whint

gun tald me onee

sentimental value to

strlp of woods: his wife 18 borled

thors *

“He's eolling It hoennsa he's desapor
nte If he wasn't tearering on the
vorge of hankroptey, ho'dl never et
me outgame hilm” Pentdngton eeplled
Euyly “T'I walt untll he hns gone
hust—nnd sove twenty-flve or thirty
thonsnnd daliprs

“1 think vou're bhiting off your nnsg
to splte vour fnee, Unele Seth The

| Lagunn Grande Lumber company

needs that  outlet, In dolliurs nid
conts, what € It worth to the com
pany

“IF [ thoneht T eonlidn't got It from

fnrdigan o few months from now, 1%
ey nk high as a hoandreed thousand for
It tonleht.," he answerod coolly,

“In that event, T advise you to tike

It for Mty thousand It's terrihly

| hard on old Mr, Cardigan to have to
sell it even at that price”

“Nou o pot understnnd these mat-
ters, Shirley. Pon't Ly, Anid don't
whnalte your svinpathy on  that ol

humbug.  He has to dig up ey thon-
sand dollars to pay on his bonded In-
dehredness, and he's finding 1t o a1
cult jobh, $le's Just sparving for time,
| bt he'll Tose ot

As If to Indieate that he considerad
the matter ¢loged, the Colonel  diew
his ehalr toward the Hree, pleked up a
mugazine, nnd commenced iy to siit
the pages, Shlrley stodied the back
of his head for thme, then gt

nut sSome nnd eommence

sOome

faney work

plving her needle, Amd ng she plied
It it thought, nebulons at Hrst, grivdnnl-
Iy took formm In her hepd untll evens

murtoited loud enoongh for
| the Colone! 1o henp:

| “1'1Il do It."

| “Do whnt® Pennington queried.

|

|

runlly she

“Something nlee for whin
did something nice for me" she ane
gwerad,

About two o'clock the following aft-

Nullh-hm‘.\'

perior conrt of Humboldt county, drift-
el 1nte DBryce Cardignn's offies, sat
down uninvited, and Iifred lis long
legs to the top of an adjacent chalr.

“Well, Bryee, my boy,” he began,
“a little birvd tells me your daddy Is
congldering the sale of Cardigan's
tedwaoods, or the Valley of the Glants,
”ll\\' n'lunlt I[?‘.

Bryee stared at hlm a moment ques-
tioningly. *"Yes, judge,” he replied,
“swe'll sell, if we get our price.”

“Waoll," his visitor deawled, T have
n clent who might be persunded, I'm
here to talk turkey. What's your
price?"

“Before we tnlk price” Bryce par
rledd, 1 wunt yon to answer @ ques-
tlon."

“"Let her fly,” =ald Judge Moore.

“Are you, direetly or Indirectly, act-
Ing for Colonel Pennlngton ¥

“Thut's fone of your business, young
man—at least, It would be none of
vomr business if I werp, directly or in.

thut | the

UNuturally that Hitle dab of timber
= worth more to Pennington than te
anybiody elge. However, my ollent has
given me instroctions to go s high an
f hundréd thousand If nessary (o get
the property.”

“Whnt

“T suldd 1t, One
Hollnrs of the

hundrea thousand
present  standard
welglit and fNnenosa,™

Jndge stAtdment swapt
nwny Bryce's suspicions. e required
I now an further evidence that, regnrd-
lees of the Identlty of the Judige's
eltent, that ellent eonld not possibly he
Col, Seth Penulngton or anyone notloe
for hlm, since only the nlght bhefore
| Pennington had curtly refused to buy
the property for Gty thousand dolinrs,
Far a moment Bryce stupldly
nt his visitor, Then he recavered his
Wils,

ol ™ he

Moore's lust

stared

nimost shouted, and nfter
fashlon of the West extended his
hind 1o elineh the burgain  The udge |

shook It solemnly.

| the Colone] Is In for n meooing at the

liindg of somebody with & small |
grouch agnlnst him."

Moy  the Lormdl strepgthen  that

amebody's am' Bryee bronthed fer-
voently "I your ¢llent ¢an aMord ro
hold out long enongh, ha'll he able to |
buy Penning 'uh-‘ Squaw ereek tlmlmr
ut n borgnin.'

My understanding Is
the program."

Bryvie for the
rendchid for his hint.
enongh to wait here, Juldge Moore, HII
rin up to the hounse and geot my farher
deed. The Valley of the
Gliants I8 his property, youd
know, Inelude it In his s
Incarpornting the Condigno
Hedwood Lumber company.,”

A quorter of nn hour later he re-|
turned with the deed duly slgned by
John  Cardlgan and  witnessed by
Lirves; whersipon the juilge careless
15 tosged his certified chieck for a hun-
iredd thousand dollars on Bryce's desle
wnd departed whistiing “Turkey 1h the
Sienw,” l'-r‘:.-'u regched for the (ele-
photne and called up Colonel Penning-
ton,

“Bryvea Cardigan
giun, but the Colonel eat him short.

“My deur, Impulsive young friend,”
he interrnpted In olenginous hmw;,'
“how often da vou have to be told that
[ nm not quite ready to buy that quurs
ter.section

“On".  Bryece retorted, T merely
called up to tell you that every dollar
und every n=set yon have In the world, |
inclnding your heart's hlood, jsn't .-ant-f
ficient o buy the Valley of the Glants
from us now,”

“En? What's that? Why?™

“Decause, my dear, overcautions and |
thoroughly unprineipled enemy, it wns
sold five minutes ago for the tidy sum
of one hundred Ulllllﬁlllhl dollars, and |
If you don’t belléve me, come over to
my oflice and 'l Tet you feast your
e¢ves on the cortified check."”

He could hear a distinet gasp.
nn interval of live seconds,
the Colonel recoversd hils
congratuinte you,"

that such 1l

resehed deed, Tlnvn
b | 4 ‘\'N\I‘” be gond

o slgn this
parsonil
e (idn't

seets when

speaking,” he be

After
however, |
polse. up |
he purred, *1 sup
pose I'Il have to wait a little longet
now, wan't 17 Well—patience 18 ms
middle nnme. Au revolr™

The Colonel hung up.  His hard foee |
wis ashen with rage, amd he stared at
n onlendar on the wall with hig cold
phidian stare, However, he was not
without n generous siock of optimism
“Somebody has learned of the low
state of the Cardigan fortune,” he

' They're liguring on selling to me ot 8

“The Lord Loveth a Quick Trader”
He Declared.

directly, acting for that unconvicted
thief. To the best of wy information
and bellef, Colonel Pennlngton doesn't
figure in this deal in any way, shape
or manuer; and as you know, I've been
your daddy's friend for thirty yenrs"

Stil! Bryce was not convinced, not
withstanding the faet that he would

have stuked his honor on the judge's
verpcity, Nobody knew better than he
in what devious ways the Colonel

worked, his wonders to perform.

“Well,” he sald, "l ean name you a
price, T will state frankly, however,
that T bhelieve it to be over your head.
We have severn]l times refused to sell
to Colonel Pennington for a hundred
thousand dollars”

mused, “and taken advantage of It e
Induece the old man to sell at lust

neat profit.  And T certuinly did over
play my hand last night. However
there's nothing to do now excepr sit
tlght und walt for the new owner's |
next move™ I

Meanwhlle, In the general office ot
the Cardignn Redwood Lumber com:s
pany, loy was rampant, Bryee Currdl
gan wns doing a buck and wing danee
uround the room, while Molra MeTav:
Isli, with her back to her tall nln-uk.T
watched him, In her eyes o tremendous
Joy and A sweet, yearning glow of |
adoration that Bryce was too happy
and exeited 1o notles,

Suddenly he punsed hefore her,
“Molrn, lueky girl,” he ulP-l
clored. “I thought khia morning you
ware going back to o kitchen in a log
glng cnmp. It almost broke my heart
to think of fate's swindling you like

yvou're n

that. He put his arm around her and
gave her a  bhrotherly  hug.  *“It's
autumn In the woods, Motra, and all

the underbrush is golden,”
She smiled, though It was winter in
har heart l

“Stop it, boys. No fight-
ing, if you please.”

(TO HE CONTINURD.)

Pln and Candle Auction,

The many centuries old custom of
letting, “Poor Folk's Close™ every fifth
year hns agoaln been observed at Old
Bolingbroke, where Henry 1V. waa
born In 13060, The blddings cease
when n pin Inserted In 2 burning can.
dle falls. The Reld, three acres, was
let for £12 10s, For ahout twenty
yeurs it has not made more than £6.—
Londou Dnily Mail,

The New Terma

“The man you see yonder is a high
waymnn,'

“Good graclova! such a gentleman-
Iy-looking man a rohber?

“Not at all. An aviator™

“The Lord lnn;[hl

noquick trader” hé declarsd,  “Hore' given up all
s at a he declared Here's hope of ever getiing better, My condi-
the deed nlready made out In favor of | tion was oriticnl when I was teld
myselr, as trustes” He wiuked l.l:lnw~' ﬂh:‘tul Doan's Kidney Pills. 1 began
Ingls i using them and the results mnde me
bg " \ hopeful of getting well ngnin. The pain
{ 5 il ode nke Lo
By Hent q & bit modest, 1 take ft, in my back eased up and my swollen
ryee suggested \ limbe satarted to look more matural, I
“Oh, very. Of counrse I'm only haz- | kept on using Doan's and becamne en-
ntding 0 gness, but that guess s that | tirely well. [ owe my life to Doan's.”

Case Seemed Hopeless

g~y ey o
o Han e
Been Lasting

“T wsed to think my Inu-k wonld
surely break,” mays Mra. 8, Ix,
prominent lmige “(lltulﬂ., 3‘(! Carpen-
ter Hireet, Readin “My back
vained me umntnnl?r l was as help-
ens 48 & baby and & nurse had to stay
with me all the
time. The kid-
ney secretions
burned and pass
ed aus often an
every  ten  min-

utes, Bometimes
my eyes woere al
most  closed by
the swollen sacs
beneath them
and my limbs

too, swell  ed

twice their nor-
t'lllu.-. For nll- \
most a vyeur ;
whe 'prn{-r.nmlly g3’
helpless and nev- Mra Fix
rr ex oted to get downutnira again. 1
et told that pothing could be
dnne for me, and had

Sworn to hefore me,
HARRY WOLF, Notary Public.
Got Doun’s at Any Store, 60c o Box

‘ DOANO HIDNEY

FILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

VICTIMS .
RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangesous be-
cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL

The world’s standard remedy f{or these
disorders, will often ward off these dis-
eanons and strengthen the body agwinst
further attacks. Three sizes, all druggista,

Lacok for the name Gold Medal on every bos
and ucm 0o imitation

SNERVIC lc. Hame uand PForeigs

Liright men wnd few kKasn womnn
part time. Good money. Write Axintle Paclila
Agency, Depl. L, Box 1207, Sin Francison,

 Some folks are so reserved In thelre
minners that they don't appear te
hiave any at all,
Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it

Benrs the

Signature of

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

One on “Muvver.”

Mother wus very fond of
Kthel, her three-yvear-old
nmnsed her o sep
fash with rage,

But it wasn't having
on Etheh It wus making
sharp nned bhitter tongued,

One day mother picked up: the new
puppy, cuddiiong Iv in her nrms lke an
Infant, and asked: *“Look, Ethel, how
do you llke my new babhy?"

But she didn't smile at the small
girl's quick retort: “Its "zackly like lts
muavyer."

tensing
daughter, 1t
those little eyes

effect
lier very

n gooid

Watch Cuticura Improve Your Skin.

On rising and retiving gently simear
the face with Cutleura Ointment.
Wash off Ointment W five minutes

with Cutlewrn Soap and hot water, 1t
is wonderful somstimes what Coticura
will «lo for poor complexions, dundruft,
ftehiog and red rough hands.-—Adv,

The L. Timed Spotlight,
"Why zvre you so resentful of your
ovlebirity n= n *favorite son? "
"I Lus totally destroyed my chanece
of helng o ‘dark horse'”

CIf you ean't Inugh at the lokes of
the nge, you can laugh at the nge of
the jokes.

Nebraska Directory

B e R e e e

Creamery and Cream

Station Supplies

Milk Bottles and Dairy Supplies;
GCases and Guclrm Coops Rex

KENNEDY & PARSONS CO,
1309 Jones St. 1901 E 4th Se.
SIOUX Ty

MOORE “30”

“Looks Gond™
“Rides Well*

$1,175
) Factory List

The World’s Biggear Lirtte Automobile
Good territory open o live dealers.

OMAHA

| KNUDSEN AUTOMORBILE COMPANY

2107 Farnam 5t., Omaha, Neb.
ﬂlﬂrﬂmtura. Nebranka and Western Towa.

BE A NURSE

Exceptional opportunity st the present time
for young women over nloeteen yoars of age
who have had at least two years In high sahool
to tuke Nurses' Tralolug In genersl hospltal,
Our gradustes are in great demand, Addross

Supt. of Nurses, Lincoln Sanitarium
l.hcoh. N.Mh

PORSLY teg T
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