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SENRLNS, S50 ‘B.
Gale looked up from bencath his

thateh of brow and asked quietly:

“Why "

“You 'member story 1 tol' you wan
day two, t'ree mont' ago,'” Poleon re-
marked, with apparent evasion, * "bout
Johnny Platt w'at I ketch on de Por-
cupine all et up by skeeter bugs?”’

*“1 do,” answered Gale.

*“Wanl"—he met their eyes square-
Iy. then drew another long breath
from his cigarette--*I'm jus' hopin’
nobody don' pick it up dis Runnion
feller de same way. Mebbe dey fin’
fees han's tie' behin' 'Im wit' piece of
hess shirt.”

*Good God!" cricd the trader, start-
ing to his feet, “You—you'—

“Of course I'm jus' g'posin’. He was-
feel purty good w'en I lef'. He was
feel 8o good F tak’ hees coat for keep-
in' off dem bugs from me, biccause 1
lef" it my own shirt on de canoe. IHe's
nice feller dat way. He give up easy.
Ba gosh, I never sce worse place for
skeeters!"”

Gale fell silent, and “No Creek” Lee
began to swear in little, useless, inef-
fective ounths, which were but two
ways of showlng similar emotions.
Then the former stepped dp and laid
a big bhand upon Poleon’s shoulder.

“That saves us quite a trip.” he said.

Father Barpum found the three still
talking in the store when he had fin-
ished an hour's counsel with Necia, so
came straight to the point. It was
work that delighted his soul, for he
loved the zivl and bhad formed a strong
adinieation for Burrell.

The priest returned to Necla after
glving directions about the wedding,
leaving the trader and Poleon alone.

se 1t's best,” said the former.

“Beats
things work out, don't it?"
“I'm glad for see dis day,” sald the

the deuce, though, how

Frenchman., “He's good man, an' he
ain' never goin' to hurt her none.”
He pnused. “Dere’s jus' wan ting I
want for ask it of you, John. You
'member dat day we stop on de birch
grove an' you spik ‘bout her an' tol
me dose story ‘bout her moder. Waal,
I was dreamin' dat tam’, so I'm goin'
ask it you now don' never tell her
wat I said.™

“Doesn’t she know, my boy "

“No. I ain’ never spoke 'bout love.
She t'inks I'm DLroder wit' her, an’—
dat’s w'at I am, ba gar!™ He could
not hold his voice even—it broke with
him—but he avoided the old man's
gaze. Gale took him by the shoulders

*There ain't nothing so cruel in the
world as n geatlewoman,” sald he,
“but she wonldn't/hurt you for all the
world, Poleon: only the blaze of this
other thing has blinded her. She ean't
see nothi for the light of this new
love of hers.”

“I know! Dat's w'v—nobody onder-
stan’s but you an' me.”

Gale looked out through the open
door, past the sunlit river which eame
from n land of wmystery and vausistied
into a valley of forgetfulvess, past the
forest aud the hills, In his deep wet
eyes the light of n wondrous love that
had lived with him these many weary
Yyears, and said:

“Nobody else can uunderstand but
me. 1 kpow how it is. 1 had even a

~barder thing o bear, for you'll know
she's happy at least, while [V~ His
volce trembled, but after a pause he
continued: *They neither of them un-
derstand what you've done for them,
for it was you that brought ber Lack
But some time they'll learn low great
thelr debt s and thank you. Il take

. them years mand years, however, A
when they do they'll tell their babes
of you, Poleon, so that your nauwe. will
never die. I loved Ler mother, but |
don't think 1 could have doue what
you did.”

*She's purty hard t'ing, for sure, but
I ain' t'Ink 'bout Poleon Doret none
w'en I'm doin® dt. No; I'm t'ink 'bout
her all de tam'. She's 1) gal, an’ I'm
beeg, strong feller w'at don' matter
much an' w'at ain' know much, ‘cep
slugin® an’ lovin® her. 1'm sce for sure
now dat I ain' fit for ber I'm beeg,
rough, fightin® feller w'at ean't read,
an' she's de beam of sunlight w'at blin®
my eyes."

“If | was a fooi I'd say you'd forget
in time, but I've lived my lite in the
open, and I know you won't. I didn't”

“1 don' waut to forget!" the brown
-man cried hurriedly, *“Le bon Dien
would not let me forget, It's ull I've
got to keep wit® me w'en I'm lookin'
for wy ‘new countree.’ "

“You're not goin' to look for that
‘new country' any wmore,” Gale replied,

“Today,” sald the other quietly,
*dis affernoon. De blood In me f{s
callin' for travel, John, I'm livin' bhere
on dis place five year dis fall, an' dat's
long tam' for voyageur. I'm hongry
for hear de ax in de woods an' de
moose blow at sundown. 1 want for
see the campfire t'rough de brush w'en
I come from trap de fox an' dem little
wild fellers, 1 want to smell smoke in
de dusk. My work she's finlsh here,
s0 1I'm paddle away today, an' I'll fin’
dat place dis tam', for sure. She's
over dere.”” IHe raised his long arm
and pointed to the dim mountains that
hid the valley of the Koyukuk, the val-
ley that called good men and strong
year after year and took them to it-
self,

“Have you heard the news from the
creeks? Your clalns are blanks, Your
men have guit.”

The Frenchman shook his head sad-
ly, then smiled—a wistful little smile,

“Waal, it's better I lose dan you or
Necela, I ain' de lucky kin', dat's all,
an', affer all, w'at good to me is riche
gol' mine? I aln' got no use for money
any more."

They stood in the doorway together,
two rugged, stalwart figures, different
in blood and Dirth and cvery other
thing, yet brothers withal whom the
ebb and flow of the far places had
thrown together and now drew apart
again,  And they were sad, these tywo,
for thelir love was deeper than comes
to other people, and they kuew this
was farewell, so they remained thus
side by side, two dumb, sorrowful men,
until they were addressed by a person
who hurricd from the town.

He came as an apparition bearlng
the volce of *No Creek” Lee, the min-
fnz King, but in no other way showing
sigzn or symbol of their old friend. Its
style of face and curious outfit were
utteriy foreizn to the miner, for he
had been Learded with the robust, un-
kewpt growth of many years, tanned
to o leathory hue andg sarbed peren.
nini'y In tle 44 1 §eareerow,
(R winie was shaved and

pod und currld, and the clothes it
stocd up In were of wauy startling

ol

| HUes. T mice was scraped 8o clean of
| whiskers as to be a pallld white, but
lack of adornment ended at this point,
and the rest was overluden wondrous-
ly, while from the center of the half
brown, half white face®the long, red
! nose of Lee ran out. Beside it rolled
! his lonesome eye, alive with excite
ment.
| e came up with a sirat, llumining
{ the landscape, and inquired:
| “Well, how do 1 lcok?”
I “I'm dacned if 1 know,” sald Gale
I “But it's plumb unusual.”
| “These here shoes leak,” sald the
;spi‘l'l:li'll" pulling up his baggy trou-
| sers 1o display his tan footgear, “be-
| eause they was wade for dry goin',
| That's why they left the tops off, but
they've got a oice, healthy color, ain't
they? As a whole, it =cems to me I'm
sort of nifty. But I'm a plain man
without conceit,  Now let's proceed
with the obsequies.”
It was a very simple. unpretentious
ceremony that took place inside the
long, low house of logs, and yet it wus

A blankcted man upon a stretcher car-
ricd by a doctor and a pricst.

a wonderful thing to the dark, shy
maid who bearkened so breathlessly
beside the man she had singled out
When they bhad done he turned and
took her reverently in his arms and
kissed her before them all, Then she
went and stood beside Gale and the
red wife who was no wife and sald
simply:

“I am very happy.”

The old man steoped and for the
first time In her memory pressed his
+lips to bers, then went out into the
sunlight, where he might be alone
with himself and the memory of that
other Merridy.

The first word of the wedding was
borne by Father Barnum, who went
nlone to the cabin where the girl's fa-
ther lay, entering with trepidation.
He was there a long time alone with
Stark, and when he returned to Gale's
house he would answer no questions.

“He is a strange man, a wonderful-

ly strange man—unrepentant and
wicked. But I can't tell you what he
said. Have a little patience and you

will soon know."

The mail boat, which had arrived an
hour after the mission boat, was ready
to continue its run when just as it
blew a warning blast down the street
of the camp came a procession so
strange for this land that men stop-
ped, eyed it curiously and whispered
among themselves, It was a blanket-
ed man upon a stretcher, carried by a
doctor and a priest. The face was
muffied so that the idlers could not
make It out, and when they inquired
they recelved no answer from the car-
rlers, who pursued their course im-
passively down the runway to the wa-
ter's edge and up the gangplank to the
deck. When the boat had gone and the
last faint cough of its towering stacks
had died away Father Barnum turned
to his friends:

“He has gone away, not for a day,
but for all time. IIe {s a strange man,
and some things he said 1 could not
understand. At first 1 feared greatly,
for when I told him what had occur-

red—of Necin’s return and of her
marringe—he became so enraged 1
thought he would burst open his

wounds and die from his very fury.
But 1 talked a long, long time with
bim, and graduslly 1 came to know
somewhat of Lis queer, disordered
soul. [Ile could not bring himself to
face defeat In the eyes of men or to
see the knowledgze of it in their bear-
ing. Therefore he fled. He told me
that he would be a hunted animal all
his life, that the news of his whipping
would travel ahead of him and that
his enemies would search him out to
take advantage of him. He said the
only decent thing he could or would
do was (o leave the daughter he had
never known to that happiness he bad
never experienced and wished me to
tell her that she was very much like
her mother, who was the best woman

in the world."
I hold of John Gale this after-
noon, Molly and Johnny were
in the throes of an overwhelming sor-
row the noise of which might be heard
from the barracks to the Indian vil-
lage. They were sparing of tears, as
a rule, but when they did give way to
woe they published It abroad, yelling
with utter abandon, their black eyes
puckered up, thelr mouths distended
Into squares, from which came such
a measure of sound as to rack the ears
and burden the afr heavily with sad-
ness. Polecn was going away—thelr
own particular DPoleon! They had
found the Irench Canadian at the riv-
er with their father londing Lis canoe,
aud they had asked bim whither he
fared. When the meaning of his
words struck home they looked at each
other in dismay; then, bred as they
were to musk emotlon, they jolned
Lands and trudged silently back up the
bank with filling eyes and chins
a-quiver until they galued the rear of
the house. Here they sat down all for-
lorn and Legan to weep bitterly and in
an ascending erescendo.

“What's the matter with you tikes,
anyhow?" inquired the lientenant, He
had always filled them with a speech-
less awe. Ile was a nice man, they
had both agreed long ago, and very
splendid to the eye, but he was noth-
ing like P'oleon, who wus one of them,
only somewhat bigger,

“Come, now! Tell we all about it,”
the soldier insisted. “Has something
bappened to the three legged puppy 2

Molly denied the occeurrence of any
such catastrophe,

“Ihen you've lost the lttle shiny rifle
that shoots with 2ir?  But Johnny
Hspelled  this horrible suspiclon by
wing the formidable weapon out
Bohind bl !
at anythiog else bad
Lo toocdese il this cutlay of ane
sush Can’t I belp you cut?”

CHAPTER XIX.
THE CALL OF TIE OREADS,
HERE were mingled rejoicing
and lamentation in the house-

|
|

“Poleon’s goln' away!" sald Johnny.

“Now, that's too bad, of course,” the
young man assented. ‘“‘But think what
nice things he'll bring yon when he
comes back.”

“He ain't comin' back!" walled the
little girl and, belng a woman, ylelded
again to her weakness, unashamed.

Burrell tried to extract n more de-
tafled explanation. but this was as far
as their knowledge ran. So he sought
out the Canadian and found him with
Gale In the store, a scanty pile of food
and ammunition on the counter be-
tween them.

“Poleon,” said he, “you're not golng
away?”

‘Yes,"
trip.”
“Oh, but you can't” cried Burrell.
“I—I"— He paused awkwardly, while
down the brecze came the lament of
the two little Gales. *Well, I feel just
as they do.” He motioned in the di-
rection of the sound. “I wanted you
for a friend, Doret. I hate to lose
you.”

“I ain' never got my satisfy yet, so
I'm puass on—all de tam' pass on.
Mebbe dis trip I fin' de place.”

“I'm sorry—because—well, I'm a self-
ish sort of cuss—and"— Burrell pulled
up blushingly, with a strong man's dis-
play of shame at his own emotion. *I
owe all my happiness to you, old man.
I can't thank you—neither of us can.
e shall never live long enough for
that. Butyou mustn't go without know-
ing that I feel more than I'll ever have
words to say."”

He was making it very hard for the
Frenchman, whose heart was aching
already with a dull, unending pain,
And then, as if he were not tried sufil-
clently, the girl herself came fiying in.

“What's this I hear?’ she cried. “Al-
luna tells me”— She saw the telltale
pile on the counter, and her face grew
white. “Then it's true? Oh, Poleon!"

He smiled and spoke cheerily. “Yes,
I been t'inkin’ 'bout dis trip long tam'.”

“It's the wanderlust,”” murmured
Burrell to himself. *“He'll never rest.”

“What a child you are!" eried Necla,
half angrlly. “Can't you conquer that
roving spirit and settle down like a
man?’ She lald her band on his arm
appealingly. “Haven't I told you there
isn't any ‘far country? ™

He laughed aloud, for all the world
as if the sun were bright and the fret
for adventure were still keen in him,
then, picking up his bundle, sald:

“Dere’'s no use argue wit' Canayen
man. Mebbe some day 1 come pad-
dle back roun' de ben' down yonder
an' you hear me singin’ dose chanson.
But now de day she's too fine, de river
she's laugh too loud, an' de birds she's
sing too purty for Frencheman to stop
on shore. Ba gosh, I'm glud!" He
began to hum, and they heard him
singing all the way down to the river
bank as if the splrit of youth and
hope uand gladness were not dead
within him:

. “Chante, rossignol, chantel

Toi qul a le coeur gal;

Tu as le coeur a rire

Mal ' I' al-ta pleurer,

Il y a longtemps que §' t'aime

Jamaise je ne t'oublieral.”

[*Sing, little bird; oh, sing away,

You with the voice so light and gay!
Yours i{s a heart that laughter cheers.
Mine is a heart that's full of tears.
Long have I loved; I love her yet.
Leave her 1 can, but not forget.")

A moment later they heard him ex-
postulating with some one at the wa-
ter's edge, and then a child's treble
rose on high,

sald Doret. “I'm takin' II'I

“No, no! T1'm goln’, too. I'm goln’,
100-0-0-0"—
“Hey! John Gale!” called Poleon.

“Come 'ere! Ba gosh, you better Lor-
ry too! I can’t hol' dis feller long!"”

When they appeared on the bank
above him, he continued, *“Look 'ere
w'at I fin’ on my batteau,” and bheld
up the wriggling form of Johnny Gale.
“He's stow hisse'f away onder dem
blanket. Sacre! He's bad feller, dis
man—don’' pay for hees ticket at all;
he's reg'lar toff mug.”

It took the efforts of Necla and the
trader combined to tear the lad from
the Frenchman, and even then the
foul deed was accomplished only at
the cost of such wild acclalm and evi-
dence of undying sorrow that little
Molly came hurrying from the house,
her round face stalned and tearful, her
mouth an inverted crescent. She had
gone to the lame puppy for comfort
and now strangled him absentminded-
ly in her arms, clutching him to her
breast so tightly that his topzue lolled
out and his three legs protruaed stifily,
pawing ae aimless pantomime. When'
Johnny found that no hope remained
he quelled his demonstrations of emo-

tion and, us befitted a stoui hearted
gentleman of the woods, bore a final
present to his friend. He took his lit-
tle alr gun and gave It Into Poleon's
hands against that black unight when
the bears would come, and no man
ever made a greater sacrifice, Doret
picked bim up by the elbows and
kissed him agaln and again, then set
him down gently, at which Molly
scrambled forward and without word
or presentation specch gave him her
heart's first treasure. She held out
the three legged puppy. for a gun and
a dog should ever go together; then,
being of the womankind aforesald, she
began to cry ds she klssed her pet
goodby on its cold, wet nose.

“Wiat's dis?" sald Poleon, and bhis
volce quavered, for these childish fin-
gers tore at his heartstrings terribly.

“He's a very brave doggie,” sald the
little girl. *He wll scare de bears
away!”  And then she became dis-
solved In tears at the anguish her offer-
ing cost her. “

The time had come for the last good-
bye—that awkward moment when hu-
man hearts are full and spoken words
are empty. Burrell gripped the French-
man's hand. He was grateful, but he
did not know.

*Good luck and better hunting,” he
saldg *a heavy purse and a light heart
for you alwauys, Poleon. 1 have learned
to love you.”

“l want you to be good husban’,
m'sieu’. Dat's de bes' t'ing 1 can wish
for you.”

Gale spoke to him in patols, and all
he sald was:

“May you not forget, my son.”

They did not look Into cach other's
eyes. There was no need. The old
man stooped and, taking bbth his chil-
dren by the hand, walked slowly to-
ward the house.

“Dis tam’ I'll fin’ it for sure,” smiled
Poleon to Necia.

Her eyes were shining through the
tears, and she whispered fervently:

“I hope so, brother. God love you—
always.”

It was grief at losing a playmate, a
dear and well beloved companion. He
knew it well, and he was glad now
that he Lad never sald a word of love
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were calling to Lim. IIe turned for
one last look and fung his paddle

high; then, fearing lest they mizht see
the tears that came at last unhindered,
he began to sing:

“Chante, rossignol, chantb!

Tol qui a le covur gai;

Tu as le coeur a rire

Mal §' I' ai-ta pleurer.'

He sang long and lustily, keeping
time to the dip of Lis tflashing paddle
and defying his bursting heart.  After
all, was he not a voyageur and life but
a song uand a tear aud then a dream
or two?

“I wish I might have
better,” sighed Meceade

known him
Burrell as he

“T hope some time he will be happy.”

watched the
boatmun.
“You would buave-loved him as we
do,” suid Neclu, “aud you would have
missed him us we will."”
“I hope some time he will be happy.”
“As happy as you, my soldier?"
“Yes, but that he can never be” sald
her husband, “for no man could love
as 1 love you.”
“Yours Is u heart that luughter cheers,
Mine Is o heart that's full of tears.
Long have 1 loved; 1 love her yi
Leave her 1 can, but not forget,
came the volce of the singer fur down
the stream.
And thus Polcon of the great beart
went away.

receding form of the

TIHE END.
Persian Carpets,

In a single xquure yard of the best
made Persian carpets there are from
200,000 to 300,000 stitches; requiring to
be adjusted solely by the hund of the
weaver,

Indian Children.

“Affection for children Is an Indian
characteristic.” says Dr. Charles S,
Moody of Idaho. *l have never seen
an Indlan mother or father punish a
child, nor bave I ever seen an Indlan
chbild cry.”

Trout Eggs.
A trout egg takes from thirty-five
to sixty days to hatch, according to
the temperature of the water.

British Territory.
It Is possible to go round the world

to her. It added to his pain, but it
lightened hers, and that had ever been |
his wish. Ie gazed on her for a long '
moment, taking in that blessed image

|

which would ever live with him,
“Goodby, II'I' gal” he sald, then
dropped lier hand and entered his cn-|
noe. With one great stroke lie drove it
out and fnto the flood, then headed
away toward the mists and colors of
the distant hills, where the oreads‘

and touch on British tervitory all the
way—viz, from England to IHalifax,
N, 8., across Canada to Vancouver,
across the I'nclfic to Hongkonyg, thence
to Singapore, Penang, Cape Town, St.
Helena and England,

"Master In Scotland.

A Thrifty Wife.

A carefui, prudent wife is a blessing
to a4 man, cspecially to a poor man,
but some wives are a little too careful,
Lord Eldon’s wife wus somewhat
“near,” as they say in England.  His
lordship was very fond of hunting and
retived to the country for a fow weeks
toward the end of the season, where
he was in the habit of riding a little
Welsh pony, for which he @ive 50 shil-

lings, Oune worning his lordship, in.
tending te onjoy a fow honrs' snort

ordered Bob to be saddiod, s
don objeciod, bt
present @mive Ho o ieosoh 2 feaw
ments, however, the sorvans on
the door and announced tig Bah o
ready. 1

“Why, bless me” excliimed 5oy
ship, “you can't ride hiny, 1ot |
Ile has no shods on,”

“Yes, my lady, he was
week.'” said the servant,

“Shameful! oxclaimed Ler fod <
“IHow dare any one bave him
without orders? Johu' she cor
addressing her hushand, “yvon

cotipany
V.X

wuay
You rode the gony only a few times
lnst year, ®0 1 had the shoes taken off
and have kept them ever since in my
bureaw. They are as good ns new, and
these people have shed him again. We
shall be rnined at this rate.”

—_—
First of ths Swifts.

Gustavus Franklin Swift, the first of
this commercial dynasty, was a Cape
Cod Yankee, who bought a steer now
and then and peddled the meat from
the back of a certain goeart which
lmg since become famous. He moved
to Albany and went deeper into meats,
discarding one after another partners
who had not the foresight and daring
which he possessed. e loeated in
Chicago at the beginning of those days
of great possibilities in bringing into
touch the new west and the older east.
It was he who fnvented the first re-
frigerator cars, This tas the one rey-
olptlounry act which put his sons and
a few pther sons in very fair control
of half of the meat of America. He
saw the market for dressed beef ex-
tended only after the hardest of fights.
All  great revolutions are fought
against. All the rest, all England, all
Europe, fought the Iden of dressed
beef and then accepted it. 1 doubt If
we could do without it now.—Cosmo-
politan Magazine, SR

e
A Voice From the “Gods.”

In a certain theater which malbes a
speclalty of melodrama  there s a
large following of gllery *gods,” and
very naturally the “sky” assemblage Is
composed of knowing eritics, who are
loud In their demands to be pleased.
Woe unto the actor who is unfortunate
enough to incur thelr displeasure!

Recently a play with a halr ralsing
plot was put on the boards. The hero
was evidently new to his part, for he
fumbled his lines badly and spoke In
a faltering tone. Perhaps it was for
this reason that he did not meet with
the sympathy of the gallery.

Just Lefore the crisis of the play the
hero clasped his sweetheart In his arms
and said:

“Keep a brave heart, my darling,
The worst Is yet to come.”

Whereupon a voice that had no doubt
received Its training in erying “Extry!”
on the street yelled out: J
“What are 3 goin' t' do, mister—
sing?'—London ‘T'it-Bits.

iz Dile 8
ulty over my girl”

“I'm In n dif
“What's wi 2
, "I've heen saving sueh nice things
to her that she's cotting concelted. 1t
I stop shell think 1 don't care for her
any longer, and it 1 <o on =he'll think
she'’s too gocd for me."— London Mail,
A Previous Sozcimen.
He—If T'd known how sarcastie you
were I never should bave married yon
She—You had

N chanee to notlee it

15 Scotland the eldest son of a vis-
count or baron Is kuown by the cour-
tesy title of “master.”

Didn't T say, *“‘I'his udden,”
when you | ed fo me after four

years' courtshin?—Roston Transcript
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Have you figure
on a
Summer “Oacation?

Railroad Fare §_______
Pullman Fare §____
Hotel § Jiattsain:
Incidentals  §___ _

Total § R

We can tell you what the railroad and sleep-
ing car fares will cost, but the last two items
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;
Suebec. 25; Maine, 31; New Hampshire, 28;

ermont, 34; Massachusetts, 3; New Jersey,
14; New York, 37; Ontario, 72; Michigan,
50; Minnesota, 102; South Dakota, 5; Colo-
rmio. 18; Idaho, 16; Montana, 7; \\'yomlng,
14; Utah, 4; British Columbia, 5; Washing-
ton, 4; Oregon, 1; California, 3, and a numbyr
in other States.

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

“Summer Tours’

leaflet ing Si E ion fares to
forty-four points, cast, west and north, in-
cluding fares for the following nam¢d
gatherings: »
N. E. A,, Denver, July.5-9.
Elks, Los Angeles, Ju y 11-17.
G. A. R., Salt Lake City, Aug. 9-14.
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition,
Seattle, Wash,, June 1-Oct, 16, 1909,
Let the 1llinois Central help you plan your
trip. Address the undersigned stating where
you wish to go this summer; and information
08 to farcs, and literature, will be freely fiw-
nished.
H.J. PHELPS, Div. Pass'r Agt., .C.R.R.
Bank Bldyg., Dubuque, 1o a.

Delay in commencing treatment for
a slight irregularity that could have
been cured quickly by Foley's Kidney
Remedy may result in a serious kid-
ney disease. Foley's Kidney Remedy
builds up the worn out tissucs and
strengthens these organs,

Anders & Philipps.

Mr. Farmer:

We are shipping in
car lots and wiil pay
the highest prices for
old hens, old cocks and
spring chicks.

ovett & Davis,

Manchester, Iowa.
Phone 463.

No Art in Fortune-Telling.

A fortune-teller is a clever observer.
Every one of us is born to a certain
type, and any experienced person can
detect if we are {maginative, dull,
nervous or sluggish and make a falr
story of our future. It {s guess work.
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"Scienifific American.

A handsomely fllastrated woekly, largest ele.
culation of any scientite 16arn Terms, $3 a
year: four months, $L 5011 by a¥l rewsdealers,

MUNN & Co,z61orezam, New York

Branch Cilice, 625 F 8%, Wash'ngton, I\, C,

FOR SALE.

200 acres of
CHOICE FARM LAND,,

within seven miles of Manhestor
at $60.00 per acre. Lasy terms.
One half of this years crop can g
with place.

For pavticulars apply to

Bronson. Carr & Sons,

19tf Manchester, Towa.

Patternasold inths United
States than of any other make of parterns. This is on
account of their style, aceuracy and simplicity, s

ull'a Mngnzine! The Queen of Fashion) has
no‘l‘e‘?\gﬂmhvs thio any utler Ladies' Magazine, One
year's subscription (12 numben: ) costs 50 contn, Ll\'m
number, 3 contm. Fuery subscriber gets a McCall Pat-
tern Free, Subscrile today. ;

3 onte Wanted, andsome premivms or
T T e 2 Sitiern, Cataloguet of 60 de.
signs) and ! seminm Catalogus (showing 400 ;'uem-'nm.)
scnt froe.  Address JIHE McCALL CO,, New York

Delay in taking Foley's Kidney

or bladder trouble, fastens the dis-

ease upon you and makes a  cure
more difficult. Commence taking
IPoley's Kidney Remedy today and

you will soon be well.
serlous Jsalady?
Anders & Philipps.

Why risk a

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 Brongon
Carr & sons, Manchester, Jowa.

Novelty
Hitch Stahles

Feed, Sale and Boarding
Barn.

Blankets and Plush Robes
at cost.
Harness, Whips, Etc.
always on hand.

WILL NICKERSON, Ma_nager,

206 Main St. M ancheste

S O VAT X WA KBTI,
GO TO THE

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific
Exposition
At Seattle June 1 to Oct. 15, 1909
VIA
CHicAaco -
GREAT

WESTERN
RNLWAV

MarLe
LEAF
Roure

Best Service

and Lowest Rates
To the Greatest Fair

Ever Held

Tickets at Very Low Rates on
sale cvery day during summer

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

Saint Paul

—_—_—mm—

POLICIES

As low as $11.08 per $1,000.

Premiums

after the sccond reduveed

by profits. Do it ndw while you can
get it. Draw the CASH yourself when
old, or before if needed.

ALBERY PAUL, Gen: Agent,

Equitale Life of Towa, Oclwaeln, Ia.

.
You owg it to yoursclf to sce zead
and investigate the

NEW OPTION POLICY
OF THE EQUITABLE OF I0WA.
1l ou) this blank and mail # to

Albert Paul, Agent at Oclwein, Ia.,
and illstrated specimen policy will

be sent you.
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RAITLROAD
Time Cards.

Manchester & Oneida RY

TIME TABLE.

. MANCHESTER & ONEIDA RY.

N 2 Leaves Manchester 5:15 a, m.
with  Chi
0w

0 Great Western
P returning reaclhi-

Cir
L retay

r
ning rescl

connect
northy
ter
No. §
conneets
No.
We

L M &
Lreturning
m,

s Manchester 2:00 p. m,
Chicago  Great  Western
. ot bound, and Chicago Great
stern. Noo 9, west boami; returnkg
m,

.. No.
it reaches Man-
at 0417

1
with

ster ut 3:00 p,
waves Manchestor
connects with €, M, & St No.
wouth  bound: returning .’\1;n.--lu-.--lvi-
15 p. m, 3
Iny Nos. 3, 4, 7
trafns daily except Sunday,
JThrough tickets sold to all points in
North Amerlga. I, Brewer,
Goeneral fic Manager.

ILLINOIS CENTRAL R.R.

TIME TABLE,

,oand S, dally; all

I3,
Traf

West

Bound

.‘\:n 2 o,

.\'u * LXpross, . |
No a2 Jubugue & Waterloo,
No

1 Chicago, Sloux City &
Omahy d :

NO 401 SE op A T

No

101 St
03 Way

1411 T3R0S
East Boun

No 2 Omaha & Sioux City &
Neiohi ll"hu 450 Limited.,,.2:
NO 102 & aunl & Chicago Ltad 3
.\_l) 34 Water] CHippea
.\'n 6 Ft Dodge & Cni Expre 1
.\\_u Omaha & Cni &
No

Dub loeal -,
No ¢

Dining Car qn "frains Nos. 5 and 4
CEDAR RAPIDS BRANCH
Going South

.¥n 205 8 :{.nl_\' ¢x Sunday 8$:40 o m
No 13 dally ex Sunday 6:45 p
No 460 elght dally ST

X Sunday12:46p° m
from South

Pass dally ¢x Sunday
l" l'i“T dally ex Sunday 5
# Frelght dally ex Sunday 1 am
2 H. G. PIERCE, Station Ag
.\ol._l.’. 'r\nm to Omaha, Sioux Cl{;'b:'l‘ltci
aul,

St.
No. 3 runs to Fort Dodge only.
18 connections to Omahn, Sloux
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ity, Sloux Falls St. Pa
1 W SL ul A -
apolis and No, 2 from s:lmu";::}ln}umm
on trains No. 6 and 4.
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ining cdr
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Many people with chronie throat or
lung trouble have found comfort n\nd
fw-livr in Foley's Honey and Tar as
It cures stubborn coughs after other
treatment has faileq, L. M. Rug-
gles, Reasnor, Towa, writes: “The
doctors said I haq consumption, and
I got no better until 1 took Koley's
Honey and Tar. 1t stopped the hem-
orrhages and pain in my lungs and
they are now as sound as a bullet.,”
Anders & Philipps.

THE CHILDREN LIKE IT

KENNEDY'S LAXATIVE
COUGH SYRUP

E. E. COWLES,

I'roprictor of

DRAY LINE,

Am prepared to do all kinds of work
in my line. Moving safes, musleal In-
struments, houscdiold Boods and heavy
articles a speclalty,

Residence Phane No. 265,

Foley’s Honey ana Tar not only
stops chronie coughs that weaken the
constitution and develop into  con-
sumption, but heals and strengthens
the lungs. It affords comfort and re-
lief in the worst cases of chronle
bronchitis, asthma, hay fever and
lung trouble.

Anders & Philipps.

Why do you tretand grumble,
Why don't you take a tumble,
Use Beacom’s Plenic Plils,
They will drive away your flls

Try them. 26cents. Alldruggists, 60t
Everyone would be benefited by
taking Foley's Orino Laxative for

and liver
constipation,

stomach trouble and hab-
itual It sweetens the
stomach and breath, goently stimulates
the liver and regulates the  bowels
Is much superior to pills and ordinary
laxatives. Why not try Foley's Orino
Laxative today?
Anders & Philipps.

PAINTING

All kinds of exterior and interior
puainting, A specialty made of Oar-
riage painting.  Prices reasonable
and satisfaction guaranteed. *

S, J. Maley.

Over Atkinson’s Rlacksmith Shop.

If people with symptoms of kidney
or bladder trouble could realize their
danger “would without loss  of
time commence taking Foley's Kldney
Remedy. This great Remedy stops
the pain  and the irregularifies,
strengthens and builds up these or-
sans and there is no danger  of
Brights’ discase or other serious dis-
order® Do 1o’ disregard the early
symptoms, %

Anders & Philipps. ;(

LOW FARES VIA M. & O. RY.

For International Convention Unit
ed Society of Christian Endeavor, St.
Paul, Minn, July 7, to 12, $6.39 for
the round trip. Tickets on sale July
G, 6 and 7. Return limit July 31.

For National Encampment Grand
Army of the Republic—Salt Lake
City, Utah, August 9 to 14, $32:10 for
the round trip. Tickets on sale Au-
gust 5, 6, 7 and 8. Return llmit 30
days from date of sale. Diversed

routed west of Missourl river. Stop
overs allowed at all stations on re-
turn trip.

Low fares to the Pacific coast,

Tickets on sale daily May 19 to Sep-
tember 30. Return limit October 81,
Liberal stop over privileges. ;
Call on or address the undersigned
for any further information.

E. E. Brewer,
Manchester, Iowa, Traffic Manager,
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