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bottle, some glasses and a pouch of
tobaeco. Noting the old man's sigh of
fatigue as he sat himself down heavi-
Iy, he remarked sympathetically:

“Mr. Gale, you've made a long trip
today and youa must bLe tired. If this
talk Is to be lengthy, why not have a
drink with me now and postpone it un-
til tomorrow 7"

“I've been tired for eighteen years,”
the other replied. *“Tonight I hope to
et rested.”

“Well, let's get at it,” the younger
man finally said.

“I suppose you'll want to interrupt
nnd question ‘me a heap, but I'll ask
fou to let me tell this story the way
At comes to me till I get it out. TLike-
wwise you'll want to know what all
this has to do with you and Necla.
Yes; she told me about you and her,
and that's why I'm here,” He paused.
*You really think ycu love her, do
you?" .

Burrell removed lLis pipe and gazed
at its coal impersonally.

“1 love her so well, Mr. Gale, that
nothing you can say will affect me,
J—1I hesitated at first about asking her
%0 be my wife because—you'll appre-
cinte the unusual—well, her unusual
history. You see, 1 come from a coun-
try where mixed blood Is about the
only thing that can't be lived down or
overlooked, und I've been ralsed with
notions of family honor and pride of
race and birth, and so forth, that
might scem preposterous and absurd
to you.. But a heap of conceits like
that have been bred into me from
genemations back. They run In the
blood of every old family in my coun-
try, and so, I'm ashamed to say, d
hesitated and tried to reason myself
into giving ber up, but I've had my
eyes opened, and 1 see how lttle those
things amount to, after all. I'm going
to marry Necia, Mr. Gale, I'd llke to
do It the day after tomorrow, Sunday,
but she isn't of age yet, and If you ob-
Ject we'll have to walt until Novem-
ber, when she turns elglhteen. We'd
both like your consent, of course. I'd
be sorry to marry her without it. But
if you refuse we'll Be forced to dls-
please you.!" He looked up and met
the father's gaze steadily.

The other man's lips framed n faint
swile,

“We'll see. 1 wish to God I'd had
your declslon when 1 was your age.
This story would be different aud ens-
fer to tell” He waited a moment,
then settled to bis self appointed task.
“I was mining at the time up in the
mother lode country of Callfornia,
which was the frontier then, pretty
much as this is now, only we had bet-
ter things (o cat. 1 was oune of the first
men Into a camp named Chandon—
helped to build It, In fact—aund got hold
of some ground that looked real good.
It was bard mining, however, and, be-
ing poor, 1 was still gripping my drill
and hammer after the town ind grown
up. v

“A womap came out from the enst—
Vermont it was—and schoolteaching
was her line of business, only she
hadn't been raised to it, and this was
her first clatter at the game. -Ier
folks died and left her up agalnst it
I gathered from what little she told
me—sort of an old story, 1 guess, and
usual,” too, only for bher. She was
plumb unusual.”

He seemed to ponder this a moment
aud then resumed:

*It don't make uny difference to you
how 1 first saw her uand how 1 begun
to forget that anything else in the
world was worth having but her. 1'd
lived In the woods all my life, us 1
sald, and knew more about birds and
bugs and bees than I did about wom-
en. I bhadn't been broke proper and
didn’t know how to act with them, but
1 laid out to get this girl, and 1 did
falrly well, There's something wild In
every woman that needs to be tamed,
and It Isn't like the wikiness that runs
in wood critters. You can win that
over by gentleness, but you have to
take it away from a woman. Every
live thing that couldn't talk was my
friend, but I made the mistake of
courting my own kind the same way,
fnot knowing that when two of any
specles mate the male must rule. 1
was too gentle. Even so, I reckon 1'd
haye won out ounly for another man.
Dan Beunett was bis name—the kind
that dumb animals hate, and—well,
that takes his measure., HIis range
adjoined mine, and, though I'd never
seen him, I heard storles vow and
then—the sort of tales you can't tall
to a good womuan—so It worried me
when I heard of his attentions to this
girl. Still, 1 thought she'd surely find
him out and recognize the kind of fel-
low lie was; but, Lord, a woman can't
tell a™man from a dog, and there
wasn't any one to warn her.

“This Beunett came from the town
below, where he ran a saloon and a

was closed, at which I remembered
hat the term was over. I'd been ly-
ing underground for weeks and lost
track of the days, so that 1 had to
count them up on my fingers. It took
me a long time, for 1 was pretty tired
in my head, but when 1'd figured it out
1 went on to where she was boarding.

" “The woman of the place came to
the door, a Scotchwoman., She had a
mole on her chin, I remember, a brown-
ish black mole with three hairs in it.
She wore an apron, too, that was kind

open at the neck of her dress, 1 reeall
a lot more of little things -about ber,
though the rest of what happened Is
rather dreamy.

“I asked for Merridy, and she told
me she'd gone away—gone with Ben-
nett the night before, while 1 was
coughing 'blood from the powder
smoke; that they were marrled in the
front room and that the bride looked
beautiful. She had crled a bit on leav-
ing Chandon and—and—that was about
all. I counted the buttons on the
Scotchwoman’s walst elght or ten
times, and by and by she asked if I
was sick. But I wasn't. She was a
kind hearted woman, and 1I'd been to
her house n good deal, so she asked me
to come In and rest. 1 wasn't tired, so
I went away and climbed back up to
the little shack and the mine that I
hated now. Y

“I turned Into a kind of hermit after
that, and 1 wasn't good to assoclate
with. Men got so they shunned me,
and 1 knew they told strange storles,
because I heard them whisper when I
went to the stores for grub once a
month.

“From time to time 1 heard of her,
but the news, Instead of gladdening
me, as it would have gladdened some
men, wrung out what bits of suffering
were left in me, and 1 fairly ached for
her. Nobody comes to see clearer than
a woman deceived, so it didun't take
her long to find out the kind of man
Bennett was. He wasn't like her at
all, and the reason he had courted her
80 hotly was just that he had had
everything that rightly belongs to a
man like him and hdd sickened of it,
80 he wanted her because she was
clean and pure and different, and, real-
izing that he couldn't get her any other
way, he had married her. But she was
a treasure no bad man could apprecl-
ate, and so he tired quickly, even be-
fore the little one came.

“When I heard that she had borne
him a daughter 1 wrote her a letter,
which took me a month to compose
and which I tore up. Oue day a story
came to me that made me saddle my
horse to ride down and kill him—and,
mind you, I was a man who made pets
of little wild, trusting things. But 1
knew she would surcly send for me
when ber pain became too great, so 1
uncinched my gear and hung It up
and waited and walted and waited.
Three long, cudless years 1 walted, al-
most within sound of her volce, with-
out a word from her, without a glimpse
of bher, and every hour of that time
went by as slowly as if 1 had bheld
my breath. Then she called to me, and
I went.

“I tell you, 1 was thaukful that day
for the fortune, that bad made me
take good care of wmy horse, for 1 rode
like Death on a windstorm. 1 rode
through the streets of Mesa, where
they lived, and past the lights of Ben-
nett's big saloon, where 1 heard the
sound of devil’s revelry and a shrill
volced woman singing—-a woman the
like of which he had tried to make wmy
Merrldy. 1 vever skulked or sneaked
in those days, and no wan ever made
me take back roads, so 1 came up to
his house from the front and tied my
horse to his gatepost. She beard me
on the steps and opened the door.

**You sent for me," said 1. *Where
I8 he? Dut he bad gone away to a
neighboring camp aud awouldn't be
back until worning, at which 1 felt
the way a thief must feel, for 1I'd
hoped’ to meet him Ifn his own house,
1 couldn’t think very clearly, however,
because of the chunge In her. She
was 80 thin and worn and sad—sadder
than any woman I'd ever seen. I'd
changed a heap myself. Anyhow that
was the first thing she spoke about,
and the tears eame futo her eyes as
she bLreathed:

“*Poor Loy!
didn't you?

“*You sent for me,’ =ald L
road did be take?

“*There's nothing you ecan do,’ she
answered, I sent to make sure that
you still love me.’

“‘Did you ever'doubt {t? said I, at
which she began to ery like a woman
who has worn out all emotion.

“*‘Can you feel the same after what
I've made you suffer? she sald, and |

You took it very hard,

‘Which

brace game or two; but, being gs he
rode Into our cawmp and out again in
the night and as 1 dido't drink nor
listen to the music of the little rolling
ball, why, we never met even after he |
began coming to Chandon. Under- |
stand, 1 wasn't too good for those |
amusements. 1 just didn't happen to
hanker after them, for I was living
with the fmage of the little school-
ma'am (o my mind, and that destroyed |
what bad habits 1'd formed.
“It was along in the early spring that '
she began to sce I had notlons about
her, but my d—d backwardness
wouldn’t let me speak, and, in nddl-l’
tion, 1 wus getting closer to ore every ’
shot at the mine and was holdipg off |
until I could lay both mysclf and my]
gold mine at ber feet and ask her to |
take the two of us, so if one didn't pan |
out the other mizht. But it seemed |
like I'd never get Into pay. The closer |
I got the harvder I worked, and, of |
course, the less I saw of ber, likewlse
the oftener Bennett came. [ reckon no
man ever worked like I did—two shifts g
a day, eighteen bours, with slx to,
steep. The skiu came off of wy hands,

reckon she must have read the answer
In my eyes, for I never was much good
at talking, and the sizht of her, so
changed, had taken the speech out of
me, leaving nothing but aches and
pains and ashes In its place. When she
saw what she wished to know she told
me-the story—the whole miserable sto-

of checkered, and three buttons were |

sudden that our scheme might fall, 1
was for riding away with both of them
that night, back through the streets of
Mesa aud up into the hills, where I'd
have held them single handed against
man or devll, but she wouldn't hear
of It.

**We must go away,’ she sald, ‘a
long way from here, where the world
won't find.us and the little one can

“Leaving the wild country behind, 1
came into a reglon 1 didw't know.”

grow to womanhood without knowling.
She wumst never learn who her father
was or what her mother did. We will
start all over, you and 1 and the baby,
and forget. Do you love me well
cuough to do It?

“I ultered a cry and took her in my
arms, the arms that had ached for her
all those years. Then I kissed her for
the first time.”

The old man tried to light bis pipe,
which had gone out, but his fingers
shook so that he dropped the match.

“Her plan was for me to take the
youngster away that night and for her
to join us later, because pursult was
certain, and three could be traced
where one might disappear. She woukl
follow when the opportunity offered
I saw that he had lustilled a terror
into her and that she feared him like
death, but as I thought [t over her
scheme scemed feasible, so 1 agreed. 1
was 1o ride west that bour with the
sleeping babe and conceal myself at a
place we selected, while she would
say that the little one had wandered
away and been lost fu the canyon or
anything clse to throw Bennett off,
After n time she would join us. Well,
the little girl never waked when 1
took her In my arms uor when the
mother broke down again and talked
to me like n crazy woman.

“I traveled hard that nizht and
swapped horses at daylizht.  Then,
leaving the wild country behind, 1 eame
Into a region 1 didn't know and found
a Mexican wowman who tended the
child for me, for | was close by the
place where Merridy was to come.
Every nizbt I went into the villuge In
hopes that some word had arvived,
and | waited patiently for a week
Then 1 got the blow. 1 heard it from
the loafers around the little postotlice

first, but It dazed me so 1 wouldn't
belleve It till I borrowed the paper
and read the whole story, with the

type dancing and leaping before me.
It took some hours for {t to seep in
even after that, ard for years 1 re
called every word the d—d lie
as If It had been branded on me with
hot ifrons.  ‘I'hey ealled it o shocking
erime, the most brutal murder Cali-
fornia had ever known, and In the
headlines was my nawme In letters that
struck me between the eyes ke a
hammer.  Mrs. Dan Bennett had been
foully murdered by me In a fit of sud
den jealousy, and | had disappenred
with the baby! The husband had re-
turned unexpectedly to find her dying.
$0 he sald. but too far gone to call
for help and with barely suflicient
strength to tell hiin who did It ane
how! Then the papér went on wit!
the tale of my courting her and ke
turning me down for Bennett. It toid
how 1 had goue off alone up into he
the hills, tureing Into a bear that no-
body, man or child, could app: sach
It said T bad bropded there &'1 tuis
time til the mania got upperns st and
50 came down to wreak my veageance,
They never even did me the credit of
calling me crazy. 1 was a tend Inear-
nate. a beast withopt sor' aud a lot
of things lke that—and, temember, 1
had never harmed a livieg thing In all
my life. However, thzt wasn't what
hurt. What turned rse Into a dull,
dead, suffering thing was the knowl-
edgze that she was gone. For hours I
couldn’'t get beyond that fact. Then

¢
ol

ry—that I'd heard enongh of to suspect. |
Why she'd married the other man she
couldn’t oxplain herself, except that
it was o woman’s whim—1 had stayed
away, and be had come the oftener— |
part plque and part the man's dare- |
devil fascination.. i
e a0 fend,! she told me, ‘I've
gtood all I ean 11l ke a bad wo- |
man of me as sure as he will of the
Httle one if 1 stay on bere, so 1 have
decided to and ke her with me.! !
**“Where i 1. |
*AWherever you say,' she answered,
and yet I ¢l not understand, not till 1
stw the leok o her exe Then as It
dawned on e she ke down, for it
wits a terriode thive for o good woman
1o ooy

= T's at Qe tho Hithe i

" she vried.

e snan it

came the realization that Bennett had
aone it, for I reasoncd that he had
dragged a hint of the truth from her
by very force of the fear he held her
In—and slain her. God! The awful
rage that came over me! But there
was nothing to do. I had sworn to
guard the little one, so 1 couldn't take
vengeance on bim. 1 couldn't go back
and prove my Innocence, for that
would give the child to him.

“What a night I spent! The next day
I saw I had been fadicted by the grand
Jury and was a wanted man. From a
distance 1 watehed myself become an
outlaw; watched the county put a price
upon my head, which Bennett dou-
bled: watelhed public opinion rise to
suceh o heat that posses hegan to se '.rl
the monntaies. What 1 noted in g
ular was a xtatement o the paper that
‘the sorrowivg busband takes his be-

of the desert, for | had hit for the
stute line, knowing that Nevada was n
wilderness and feeling that 1°d surely
lose them there. And | did. DBut in
doing It I uearly lost Merridy. You
see, the constant travel and bhardship
wis too much for a prattling baby, and
she fell sick from the heat, the dust
and thirst,

“I was bound for the nearest ranch
or camp where a woman  could be
found: but. as luck would have it, 1
went threngh without tryving. | had
gone farther from men and things,
however, than 1 thought, and this re !
turn pursuit was a milllon thines worse
than the other, for 1 couldn’t gzo fast
enongh to shake Death, who ray with
his hand on my cantle or rede on my
horse's rump. It was then | found
Alluna, She was with a hunting party
of Pah-Utes. who kKnew nothing of me
nor of the white man's affalrs and
cared less, and when 1 osaw the little
squaw I rode my horse up beside her,
Inld the sick child In her arws, then
tumbled out of the saddle. They had
a harder job to pull me through than
they did to save Mereldy.

“The little one was playing around
several days before I got back iy rea-
son.  Meanwhile the party had moved
north, taking us with them, and, as it
happened, just missing n posse who
were returning from the desert.

*\When I was able to get about 1 told
Alluna that 1 wust be golng, but as 1
told her 1 watched her face and saw
the sign I wanted. The white girl had
clutched at her like she had at me, and
she couldn't give lier up, so 1 made a
dicker with her old man. It took all
the mouey I had to buy that squaw,
but I knew the Kkiddie must have a
woman's care, and the three of us
started out soon after alone and broke.

“Since then we three have never rest-
ed. I left them once In Idaho and went
back to Mesa, riding all the way, most-
Iy by night, but Bennett was gone.
He'd run down mighty fast after Mer

ridy died till he had a killing In his
place. Instead of stopping to face it

out the yellow in him rose to the sur-
face, and he left befpre sunup, as I had

~

“Let me in!” Quick! I've got work for
you to do!"

left, making a clean get-nway, too, for

there was no such hullabaloo raised

about killing a man as there was about

~the other. So my trip was all for

nothing,
“1 figured It wouldn't be right to

elther you or Necia to let you go it
blind, and so I came In to tell you this
whole thing and to give myselt up.”

Gale stopped, then poured himself
another drink,

“To give yourself up?' cchoed Bur-
rell- vaguely. “How do you mean?”
He had sat like one In o trance Carhig
the long reeltal, ouly Lis eyes alive.

“I'm under indictent for turder,”
sald the trader *“I have Loen for fif-
teen years, and tLere's no chanee in the
world for me to prove wy inhocence.”

“Have you toid Necla?" the young
man Inquired,

“No; you'll Lave to do that,
could. She might- disholieve
more, you mustn’t tell Ler yet
till 1 give the worl”

“Jolin Gale
“you're the L
and the bes [Ie chaked a 4t
sacrificed all that life n t when thi
glrl was a baby, nnd now when sh
has come Into womanho

I never
What's
Wit

the

“ye

1 yon giv
up your blood for her Ly all that
great, you ure a mwmn! | wunt you

hand!"

Then he Inquired Irrelevi “Ba
what about Uennett, Mr ( Y
say you uever fonnd hin

The trader answered sfier a mo
ment's hesitation. e 1= sl gt
large.” at which his comuanlon ex

claimed, “I'd love to meet him in yom
stead!"

Gale seemedd sefzed with a desire to
speak, but even while e hesitated out
of the sllent unizht there came the
sonnd of quick foutsteps appronching
briskly, as If the owner were Iy haste
and knew whither he was bonnd,

“Llentenant Burrell!™ a gruff volee
cried. “Let me In! Quick! I've ot
work for you to do! Open up! This
is Ben Stark!"

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

e
A Frank Confession.
“Watchmaker—Your watch scems to
be erratic. Have you had it near
powerful magnet? Customer (confus-
ed)—=Why, I was carrlage riding Inx(!
evening with Miss Bright.—Jewelers' |

Circular.

There I8 n fellowship among the vip.
tues by which one zreat, gencrius {m- '
pulse ‘stimulttes another.—Garfeld.

S A PN SRR }

dollar back too. I had better have
some rice and some bheans,”

The wagoner handed over a bag of
ecatables and then held out $5, which,
however, the laborer refused.

“Take them for luck mopey,” sald
the wagoner. *“I owe you that.”

And only so was the would be rob-
ber persuaded to accept,

THE BABY CROP.

Worth More Than All Other Crops as a
National Assct.

When you come to think of it, there's
no escaping the conclusion that the
baby crop s worth more to this good
country of ours than all the corn,
wheat, cotton, beef and poultry prod-
uets put together—worth more in dol-
lars and cents. Untimely frosts, the
boll weevil, the wheat rust, the green
aphis aud all the other crop and anl-
mal scourges couldn’t work so great a
national disaster as a genuine baby
famine.

And it is shmply appalling to think
what woulld happen te our natlonal
temperament if babies were abolished,
Our sense of hamor would instantly go
glimmering, ard swmiles would become
mrer than Black hollyhocks, The edu-
cation of parents in all the lttle arts
of tenderness wounld go into Instant
decline, and we would speedily become
a natlon of ossifiel hearts and sour
faces,

Dables are the chiaf apostles of un-
selfish aoection.  All the world adimnits
that, The moeiher who has constantly
nmintalved o attiiede of unalloyed
weliishiness (oward all the world wil!
2o o the depths of self dental and sac-
vifice fev the belpless child, and men

of flery and antocratie temperament
WCCOMme Beek il plas
sehecls of patience and rastrail:t whoere
In their own bables are the teachera
ind disciplinarians.—~ed Book.

Cloom ESprazd by Bock Agents.

“\When 1 was a small boy living 1)
Huntsville, Mo., an carly day book
agent cune up from St. Lonis by
steambent and  fleeded our  country
with a harrowing volume entitled *Ag-
nes=The Koy to ITer Coflin Bvery-
body bought the thing and everybedy
wept over IL” remarked a Macon resi-
dent,  “Its influence descended upon
the community like a nightmare. It
rocked with shrouds, funerals and
graveyards, I long while *The
IKey to Agnes was the sole
diversion of certaln pertiens of the
populace. They scemed to take a pure
and chastened joy In the awirnl welght
of woe that oozed out from bhetween
its lids, and It made them feel better.
There were not many books In the
country In those days, and the sagu-
clous agent had sized the community’s
taste up about right. The book was
supposed to he very consoling to the
distressed In that It told of worse
treubles than thelr own.”—Macon Re-
publican,

The Scent of Books.

The publisher shut his eyes.

“Bring me books, he sald, “and by
the =mell alone 'l tell what country
each was published In'

e did indeed distinguish in thi:
manner a French, an Euglish and an
American book.

“English books have the best smell,)!
he said. “French come next, Our own
come last.  Our own smell salty. The
others smell fresh and.sweet,  IHave a
try 7"

The skeptical ¢lubmen in thelr seats,
snufling the books, were soon able in
their turn to distinguish them by the
odor.—Exchange.

Death Valley.
Death valiey Is a desert valley in
Inyo county, Cal, Iying Letween the
Panamint range on the west and the
Funeral, Amargosa and  Grapeyine
ranges on the cast. Much of the val-
ley is below sea level, and there are
only a few places where ordinary
drinkable water can be obtained. The
valley was formerly the bed of a salt
lake along the cast side,
An Extinguished Flame.
“John, I found a lock of hair among
your old letters.”
“Well 7
“I never gave it to you.”
“Don't worry. I don't remember
who did.”"—Iouston Chronicle,

His Mild Resistance.
Magistrate—DId you arrest the pris-
oner, McNutty? Officer MeNutty—O!
did, yer honor. Magistrate—Did he of-
fer any reslstance? Officer MeNutty—
Only $2, yer honor.—Chicago News,

v A Debtor's Woes,

“The worst thing about owing peo
ple,” sighed the woman, “Is that |
seems to give them the right to ask o
such personal and impertinent ques
tions about things that really should
be nove of their business. 1 unever
stave off my plano man, for example.
that he doesn’'t ask how It is that |
can afford to pay so much rent for my
flat.”—New York Press.

Disliked the Other Kind.

Philanthropic Caller (with subserip
tion paper)—I shall ask your attention
only a moment, sir. Are you a friend
of the dumb brutes? Shorty McGlunis
—You bet I am! That's why I hate
cats, parrots and donkeys.—Chicngo
Tribune.

The Financial Menagerie.
“Were you a bull or a bear in Wall
street?”

“Nelther,” answered the cautlous
man. “Not baving funds to invest, |

was a giraffe. I just rubbernecked.” -
Washington Star.

Speaking Trumpets,
Alexander the Great Is sald to have
used a speaking trumpet,

[ )

Union Street

Boaf_ Livery

OPEN ALL THE TIME

with 8 row boats at your service.

The boats in my livery
are safe, clean and dry.

Special Prices
parties.

to picnic

Ice Cold Drinks a Spe-
cialty,

Geo. W, Webber,

Phone 443-282

\_

Dakota
Lands,

in Brown and McPher-
son counties, South Da-
kota, are choice mvest-
ments.

Everyone has made mon-
ey who has invested in
these lands.

For prices and descrip-
tions address the under-
signed at Aberdeen, South
Dakota.
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H. 0. Harris.

Have you figured
on a
Summer “Oacation?

Railroad Fare §__
Pullman Fare §__ .
Hotel | plinge

Incidentals SR
Totalv$iowmatisa

‘We can tell you what the railroad and sleep-
ing car fares will cost, but the last two ftems
depend entirely upon your preference and
purse. We can also send you illustrated litera-
ture descriptive of many of the Summer Re-
sorts and Resort districtsof the United States
and Canada; and quote Tourist Fares to
the number of points in different States or
Provinces enumerated below:

Nova Scotia, 7 points; New Brunswick, 6;

ucbec, 25; Mauine, 31; New Hampshire, 28;

ermont, 34; Massachueetts, 3; New Jersey,
14; New York, 37; Ontario, 72; Michigan,
s0; Minnesata, 102; South Dakota, 5; Colo-
rado, 18; Idaho, 16; Montana, 7; W ming,
14; Utah, 4; British Columbia, 5; Washing-
ton, 4; Oregon, 1; California, 3, and a numbcr
in other States.

you have not decided just where you
will go, ask for a copy of our

“Summer Tours”

leafiet quoting Summer Excursion fares to
forty-four points, east, west and north, {n-
cluding fares for the following named
gatherings:
N. E. A, Denver, July 5-9.
Elks, Los Angeles, Ju }y 1117,
G. A. R., Salt Lake City, Aug. 914,
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition,
Seattle, Wash,, June 1-Oct. 16, 1009,
Let the Illinols Central help pou plan your
trip,  Address the undersigned stating where
you wish to go this summer; and information
88 to fares, and literature, will be freely fur-
nished.
H.J. PHELPS, Div. Pass'r Agt., L.C.R.R.
Bank Bidg., Dubuque, Iowa.,

Not the Same Thing. !
The mun who takes up a lot of

oo in a street car may not aceupy
any spiace at all in the hall of fame,
To Make Useful Glue. '
One part Venctian turpentine to four
of glue will make a flexible glue te
atrach leather to metal,

B ek B i S

Fills you with warm, tingline life
Most reliable spring regulator. That's
Hollister's Rocky Mcuntain Tea. 35c,
Tea or TTablets.—R. A. Denton,

FOR SALE.

200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles of Mankester
at $60.00 per acre. Easy terms.

One half of this years crop can g
with place.

For particulars apply to

Bronson, Carr & Sons,
19tk

Manchester, Towa.

HOLLISTER'S

Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets
A Busy Meditir* for Busy People.
Brings Golden Hea' % and Renewed Vigor,

A ific for Con 4 patlon, Indigestion, Live
ard ldut;iv Troubles Pimples, Eczema, Impure
Blood, Bad Breath, : uggish Bowels, Headache
and Backache, It's’ ccky Mountain Tea in tab
let form, 85 cents box. Genuine made by
HouuisTea Drua Oc  pAxy, Madison, Wis,

GOLDEN WUBGEY FOR SALLOW PEOPLE
44-8t

It coaxes back that well fecling,
healthy look, puts the sap of life in
your system, ‘protects you from - di-
sease.  Hollister’s Rocky Mountain
Tea has no equal as a spring tonic
for the whole family. 3Gc¢, Tea -.or
Tablets.—R. A. Denton,

Therearemors MeCnll Patternasold inthe United
States than of any other inzke of patterns. This is on
account of their style, accuracy an
MeCall's Magazine ! The Queen of Fashion) has
more subscribers than any other Ladies' Magazine. One
yeaf's subscription (13 numbers) costs 50 conta, l.ll‘nﬂ
nomber, 5 conts. Frery subscriber gets a McCall Pat~
ten Froo. Subseribe today.
enta Wanted, Handsome premioms or
ub.l.'.'lel-{,‘.'.. missicn.  Pattern Catalogue( of 600 de.
signs) and Preevium Catalocue (showing 400 premiums)
sent free.  Addiess 7TJ1E McCALL CO,, New York

Foley's Honey and Tar is especial-
ly recommended for chronic throat
and lung troubles and many sufferers
from bronchitis, asthma and consump-
tion have found comfort and relief
by using Foley's Honey and Tar.

Anders & Philipps.

House for Sale.

A well improved residence pro-
perty with two acres of land for
sale at a bargain. Two blocks from
Fair Grounds. Inquire of Bronson
Carr & sons, Manchester, Towa.

« Daily’exeept Sunday,
Through tickets on sale to all
l'hun}:s‘ 196 for further

ints,
4 J Information.
. BREWER, Traffic Manager

ILLINUIS CENTRAL R, R,

TIME TABLE,

haln Line Passenger Tralng,
WKST BOUND] MATN LI '“Q.lm 1OUND
55 pm| - Fast Train,. | No2® 2:68 A m
pm|{Thro Kxgmu- No4028:41am
8:108 m|..Fast Mail..| No4 3:10 p n
Op mml.Day Express.| No 6+ 10:36 & m

d iam| FtDodge Ex [ No22 5:60p m
No 93 1:00 pm| Way Freight | No. 94 11:4ba m
No £356.40 p m Clipper No 84 8:85 am
. CEDAR RAFiDS BKANCH.

North Bound | Bet Cedar R Houth Boun
-»—__Ar_rlﬁvgf—'| and M:nchnﬁ: —lsguve—-a-
No 06 s.008.m|,. 1P | NOSUE 8:20 u, 1
No.222 4:45p.m|..tPassenger. . N0.230 5:10 p. 10
No,86912:20 0.1 ... tFrelght....|No.560 11:158.m

; AlLBbove tralns CATTY PASKODEOTS,
‘Dally.

‘Daily ExcepiSunday.

& H. G, PIERCE, Station Agent.
\'t‘\ol" 5 Iruna to Omaha, Sioux Cllynlnd
ot aul,

No. 3 runs to Fort Dodge only.
(‘ﬁ\"u. 1 has conncctions to Omaha, Sioux
apolls and No. 2 from sam i

No. 22 has Chicago Nlcc':)clr)? e

Dining car on trains No, 6 and 4.

MEN PAST FIFTY IN DANGER.

Men past middie life have found
comfort and relief in Foley's Kidney
Remedy, especially for cenlarged pros-
tate gland, which is very common
among elderly men. L. E. Morris,
Dexter, Ky., writes: “Up to a year
ago my father suffered from kidney

siclans pronounced it enlargement of
the prostate gland and advised an op-
eration.
were afraid he could not stand it and
I recommended Foley’s Kidney ‘Rem-
edy, and the first bottle relieved him
and after taking the second bottle
he was no longer troubled with this
complaint,” P
Anders & Philipps.

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

E. E. COWLES,

Proprietor of

Am prepared to do all kinds of work
in my line. Moving safes, musical in-
struments, houseliold goods and heavy
articles a speclalty,

Resldence Phane No. 265.

Everyone would be benefited by
taking Foley's Orino Laxative for
constipation, stomach and liver
trouble, as it sweectens the stomach
and breath, gently stimulates the
liver and regulates the bowels and
is much superior to pills and ordi-
nary laxatives. Why mot try Foley's
Orino Laxative today?

Anders & Philipps.

Why do you tret and grumble,
Why don’t you take & tumble,
Use Beacom's Plenic Pills,
They will drive away your ills

Try them. $5cents. Alldruggists, (51

~ Novelty
Hitch Stahles

Feed, Sa[e and Boarding
Barn.
Blankets and Plush Robes
at cost.
Harness, Whips, Etc.
always on hand.

/s

WILL NICKERSON, Manager,

206 Main St. Manchéster

GO TO THE

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific
Exposition

At Seattle June 1 to Oct. 15, 1909
VIA

* CHicAGO
GREAT

APLE

ouTe

Many of our citizens are drifting
towards Drights disease by negleot-
Ing symptoms of kidney and bladder
trouble which Foley's Kidney R(ﬂ’v
edy will quickly cure.

Anders & Philipps.

All kinds of exterior and interior
painting, A specialty made of Car-
riage painting,  Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed,

* S. J. Maley.

Over Atkingzon's Blacksmith Shop.

To avoid serious results take Fol-
ey's Kidney Remedy at the first sign
of kidney or bladder disorder such as
backache, urinary irregularities, ex-
haustion, and you will soon be well.
Commence taking Foley's Kidney
Remedy today.

Anders & Philipps.

OSTEOPATHY TREATMENT.
Dr. W. A. Cole of Dubuque, oste-
opath, will be at Hotel Clarence
Tuesdays and Fridays of each week,
Call or telephone for apptiatments.
1541,

stitution and develop into consump-

WESTERN
Rawav

Best Service
and Lowest Rates

To the Greatest Fair
Ever Held

Tickets at Very Low Rates on
sale every day during summer

Full Information, Booklets, etc., from the
Great Western Agent or
J. P. ELMER, Gen. Pass, Agent
Saint Paul

tion, Feley’s Honey and Tar cures
persistent coughs that refuse to
‘yleld to other treatment. Do not

experiment with untried remedies as
delay may result in your cold settling
on your lungs.

Anders & Phufppa.

Organ Bullt to Last.
Organ makers of old bullt to good

purpose, as the one in All Hallows' =

church, Barking, England, shows, it
having been installed in 1677, and is
Low undergoing only its second ren-
ovation.

s -

Sloux Falls, St. Paul and Minne-

T ———

and bladder trouble and several phy-

On account of his age we

PAINTING

Colds that hang on weaken the con- '

i

-
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