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For Infants and (Thijflrpm. 

The Kind You Have Always Bonght 
| Bears the 
Signature of 

More Very Low Rates! 

Colonist 
Excursions <° 
California 

jjAILY during March and April, 
1908, one-way, second-class 
tickets are on sale to Califor
nia and the Pacific Northwest 

at very low rates of fare. Honored in 
Pullman Tourist Sleepers upon pay
ment of berth rate. 
Your choice of two routes—via El Paso 
Short Line or through Scenic Colorado. 

Homeseekers' 
Excursions 
Southwest 

jJIRST and third Tuesdays of each 
month. Very low for the 
round trip, with liberal stop
overs and long limit. 

Take the road which offers you the 
widest choice of routes. 

Rock Island Lines 
The road of NOW, not yesterday. 

LITTLE, Agt. 
Worthington, Minn. 

M Y  W I F E  

S U F F E R E D  
SEVEN YEARS 

WITH SCIATIC 

R H E U M A T I S M  
if I! 

CURED BY SWANSON'S 

5-DROPS 
writes P. S. Baxter, Kynesville, Fla. 

Mr. Baxter writes: "My wife suffered wit! 
Sciatic Rheumatism for seven years. She was 
in a very bad condition. After using "5-Drops' 
lor three months it made a permanent cure 
This was several years ago and she is still well 

STOPS 
THE 

PAINS 
caused by Rheu 
matism. Lumbago 
Sciatica, Neut 
r a l g i a ,  K i d n e j  
Trouble and kin
dred diseases. 

"5-DROPS" taken 
internally rids the 
blood of the poi
sonous matter and 
acids which are 
the direct causes 
of these diseases. 
Applied externally 
it affords almost 
instant relief from 
pain, while per-
manent results are 
being effected by 
p u r i f y i n g  t h e  
blood, dissolving 
the poisonous sub
stance and remov
ing it from the 
system. 

A TRIAL BOTTLE FREE 
If you are suffering with Rheumatism, Lum

bago, Sciatica. Neuralgia, Kidney Trouble or 
any kindred disease, write to us for a trial bottle 
of 5-DROPS" and test it yourself. 

"5-DROPS" is entirely free from opiun, co
caine. morphine, alcohol, laudanum and other 
aimiliar ingredients. 
Large Size Bottle "5-DROPS" (800 DoseaJtl.M^ 

For Sale by Druggists. 
SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE COMPANY 

Dept. 80 176 Lake Street, Chicago 

Absolutely Pure 
* ointcnons 
•ARTE 3 TO 5 0*004 

OUCT A OAY 

5^-cuttt cor * CHICAGO. Ill US 

CHICHESTER'S PILLI 
DIAMOND BRAND 

LADIIfi ? _ _ 
ASK Y<"T for CHI-CHES-TER'S 
UlAWCx li I .it AND PILLS in RED atid/A\ 
OOLD metallic boxes, sealed with Btuelc/j 
Hibbor,. S R:~ r;n OTHTEH. N.» «C _\T/ 
Ihrucslsl a: -i -N NO OTHER. Buy of your 

!t for CNI-CUES-TEKCS 
D I A M O M  I >  B R A N D  P I L L S ,  f o r  t w e n t y - f i v e  
years regarded t-.s Best, Safest, Always Reliable. 

S O L D  B Y  A L L  D R U G G I S T S  
TIME r v r R Y W M P R P  WORTH TRiijD CBLniiincnL TESTED 

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE 

lllf* TRADE Rflmts 
^ Dcsicrcs 

Copyrights &C. 
Anyone sending a wketcli r.:id may 

•quickly ascertain our opinion free a.-j 
Invention Js probably jpatenlR.bla. Corutminica-
ttonsstrictly confident!:'.!. o:» I'afftnts 
tent free. Oldest naenoy for8Qt^rii!>pri>a.u»ma. 

Patents taken tlironuh Jlutia & Co. receive 
Special notice, without churco, iivtli© 

Scientific Jfttierfcai 
AhandsOTTiely iUnitrated weekly. elr. 
eolation of any eoientlilo .1n-,:n: ji. 5 a 

ear: four months, fl> Sold by ail unwin<'*:*lav% year: four months, fl> 
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In "the I'ndiah'^cduntry at last. Mils 
after mile of level, barren stretches 
after the hill region had been left be
hind Was there no end to the thirst-
inspiring, monotonous, lonely reach of 
cacti? Prairie dogs, perched in front 
of their hojes, chattered and scolded 
at them. The sun went down and a 

Turned His Stanch Little Team 
Squarely. 

refreshing coolness crept over the 
hard, baked earth. Still, ther« was 
nothing but distance anywhere in aii 
the land, and a feeling of desolation 
swept over the girl. 

The moon came up. Then there were 
miles of white moonlight and lonely 
plain. But for some time now there 
has been a light in front of them. It 
is as if it must be a will-o'-the-wisp. 
They never seem to get to it. But at 
last they are there. The door is wide 
open. A pleasant odor of bacon and 
coffee is wafted out to the tired trav
elers. 

"Come right in," says the cheery 
voice of Mary. "How tired you must 
be, Miss Dale. Tie up, Jim. and come 
in and eat something before you go. 
Well, you can eat again—two suppers 
won't hurt you. I have kept things 
warm for you. Your train must have 
been late Yes, dad is better, thank 
you. He'll be all right in the morn
ing" 

CHAPTER VII. 
The Preliminary. 

Very early in the morning of the 
iay set for the preliminary hearing of 
Jesse Black the young owner of the 
Three Bars rode over to Velpen. He 
identified and claimed the animal 
held over from shipment by Jim's Der» 

suasion. Brown gave possession with 
a rueful countenance. 

"First time Billy Brown ever was 
taken in," he said, with great disgust. 

Langford met with no interruption 
to his journey, either going or coming, 
although that good cow-puncher of his, 
Jim Munson, had warned him to look 
sharp to his pistols and mind the 
bridge. Jim being of a somewhat 
belligerent turn of mind, his boss had 
not taken the words with seriousness. 
As for the fracas at the pontoon, cow
men are touchy when it comes to a 
question of precedence, and it might 
well be that the inflammable Jim had 
brought the sudden storm down on his 
bead. Paul Langford rode through 
the sweet early summer air without 
let or hindrance and looking for none. 
He was jubilant. Now was Willis-
ton's story verified. The county at
torney, Richard Gordon, had consid
ered Williston's story, coupled with 
his reputation for strict honesty, 
strong and sufficient enough to bind 
Jesse Black over to appear at the 
next regular term of the circuit court. 
Under ordinary circumstances the 
state really had an excellent chance 
of binding over; hut it had to deal 
with Jesse Black, and Jesse Black 
had flourished for many years west of 
the river with an unsavory character, 
but with an almost awesome reputa
tion for the phenomenal facility with 
which he slipped out of the net in 
which the law—in the person of its 
unpopular exponent, Richard Gordon 
—was so indefatigably endeavoring to 
enmesh him. The state was prepared 
for a hard fight. But now—here was 
the very steer Williston saw on the 
island with its Three Bars brand un
der Black's surveillance. Williston 
would identify it as the same. He, 
Langford, would swear to his own ani
mal. The defense would not know he 
had regained possession and would 
not have time to readjust its evidence. 
It would fall down and hurt itself for 
the hivrhrr. court, and Dick Gordon 
would sin - v how to use any inadver
tencies a. inst it—when the time 
came. N; ^-ler Langford was light-
hearted. I 1 his arrogant and un-
hampe-ed .i ^. . he had never before 
received a . ' .front to his pride 
and his •: was due to one 
of tha b:?; , > ranged cat
tle -wiw-i o him who 
kf**, i-z* concerns 
of Fr ' ^ " < ' C , .res Bars. 
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ner at the hotel—the hearing was set 
for 2 o'clock—but his little party con
tented itself with a luncheon pre
pared at home and packed neatly and 
appetizingly in a tin bucket. It was 
not likely there would be a repetition 
of - v xt would be poor policy. 
Still, ^ j i not be sure, and it 
was most irapu. io.nt that Williston ate 
no bad meat that day. 

Gordon met them in the hot, stuffy 
little parlor of the hotel. 

"It was good of you to come," he 
said to Louise, with grave sincerity. 

I "I didn't want to," confessed Louise, 
1 honestly. "I'm afraid it is too big and 
i lonesome for me. I am sure I should 
| have gone back to Velpen last night 

j to catch the early train had it not 
been for Mary. She is so—good." 

"The worst is over now that you 
have conquered your first impulse to 
fly," he said. 

"I cried, though. I hated myself 
for it, but I couldn't help it. You see 
I never was so far from home before." 

He was an absorbed, hard-working 
lawyer. Years of contact with the 
plain, hard realities of rough living 
in a new country had dried up, some
what, his stream of sentiment. Maybe 
the source was only blocked with 
debris, but certainly the stream was 
running dry. He could not help 
thinking that a girl who cries be
cause she is far from home had much 
better stay at home and leave the 
grave things which are men's work to 
men. But he was a gentleman and a 
kindly one, so he answered quietly, 
"I trust you will like us better when 
you know us better," and, after a few 
more commonplaces, went his way. 

"There's a man," said Louise, 
thoughtfully, on the way to McAllis
ter's office. "I like him, Mary." 

"And yet there are men in this coun
try who would kill him if they dared." 

"Mary! what do you mean? Are 
there then so many cut-throats in this 
awful country ?" 

"I think there are many desperate 
men among the rustlers who would 
not hesitate to kill either Paul Lang
ford or Richard Gordon since these 
prosecutions have begun. There are 
also many good people who think Mr. 
Gordon is just stirring up trouble and 
putting the county to expense when 
he can have no hope of conviction. 
They say that his failures encourage 
the rustlers more than an inactive 
policy would." 

"People who argue like that are 
either tainted with dishonesty them
selves or they are foolish, one of the 
two," said Louise, with conviction. 

"Mr. Gordon has one stanch sup
porter, anyway," said Mary, smiling. 
Maybe I had better tell him. Precious 

little encouragement or sympathy he 
gets, poor fellow." 

"Please do not," replied Louise, 
quickly. "I wonder if my friend, Jim 
Munson, has managed to escape 'bat
tle,. murder and sudden death,' includ
ing death by poison, and is on hand 
with his testimony." 

As they approached the office the 
crowd of men around the doorway 
drew aside to let them pass. 

"Our chances of worming ourselves 
through that jam seem pretty slim 
to me," whispered Mary, glancing into 
the already overcrowded room. 

"Let me make a way for you," said 
Paul Langford, as he separated him
self from the group of men standing 
in front, and came up to them. 

"I have watered my horse," he said, 
flashing a merry smile at Mary as he 
began shoving his big shoulders 

through the press, closely followed 
by the two young women. 

It was a strange assembly through 
which they pressed; ranchmen and 
cowboys, most of them, just in from 
ranch and range, hot and dusty from 

} long riding, perspiring freely, redolent 
* of strong tobacco and the peculiar 

smell that betokens recent and inti
mate conpanionship with that part 
and parcel of the plains, the horse. 
The room was indeed hot and close 
and reeking with bad odors. There 
were also present a large delegation 
of cattle dealers and saloon men from 
Velpen, and some few Indians from 
Rosebud agency, whose curiosity was 
insatiable where the courts were con
cerned, far from picturesque in their 
ill-fitting, nondescript cowboy gar
ments. 

Yet they were kindly, most of the 
men gathered there. Though at first 
they refused, with stolid resentment, 
to He thus thrust aside ̂ by the breezy 
and aggressive owner of the Three 
Bars, planting their feet the more 
firmly on the rough, uneven ,floor, and 
serenely oblivious to any right of way 
so arrogantly demanded by the big 
shoulders, yet, when they perceived 
for whom they way was being made, 
most of them stepped hastily aside 
with muttered and abashed apologies. 
Here and there, however, though all 
made way, there would be no red-
faced or stammering apology. Some
times the little party was. followed 
by insolent eyes, sometimes by malig
nant ones. Had Mary Williston spok
en/ truly when she said, the will for 
bloodshed was not lacking in the 
country? 

But if there was aught of hatred or 
enmity in the heavy air of the impro-

eonrtfoo* Jor .ftluw Htl*m 

the 'ltfgh-minaea'coftnsei* zbr 
order Mary Williston seemed serene
ly unconscious of it. She held her 
head proudly. Most of these men she 
knew. She had done a man's work 
among them for two years and more. 
In her man's work of riding the ran
ges she had had good fellowship with 
many of them. After to-day much of 
this must end. Much blame would ac
crue to her father for this day's work 
among friends as well as enemies, for 
the fear of the law-defiers was an 
omni-present fear with the small own
er, stalking abroad by day and by 
night. But Mary was glad and there 
was a new dignity about her that be
came her well, and that grew out of 
this great call to rally to the things 
that count. 

At the far end of the room they 
found the justice of the peace en
throned behind a long table. His hon
or, Mr. James R. McAllister, more 
commonly known as Jimmie Mac, was 
a ranchman on a small scale. He 
was ignorant, but of an overweening 
conceit. He had been a justice of the 
peace for several years and labored 
under the mistaken impression that 
he knew law; but Gordon, on short ac
quaintance, had dtibbed him "Old Ne
cessity," in despairing irony, after a 
certain high light of early territorial 
days who "knew no law." 

The prisoner was brought in. His 
was a familiar personality. He was 
known to most men west of the river 

"One of 'Em, I'm a Thinkin', Was 
Jake Sanderson." 

—if not by personal acquaintance, cer
tainly by hearsay. 

Then came the first great surprise 
of this affair of many surprises. Jesse 
Black waived examination. It came 
like a thunderbolt to the prosecution. 
It was not Black's way of doing busi
ness, and it was generally believed 
that, as Munson had so forcibly 
though inelegantly expressed it to 
Billy Brown, "He would fight like 
hell" to keep out of the circuit courts. 
He would kill this incipient Nemesis 
in the bud. What, then, had changed 
him? The county attorney had rath
er looked for a hard-fought defence— 
a shifting of the burden" of responsi
bility for the misbranding to another, 
who would, of course, be off some-
whore on a business trip, to be absent 
an indefinite length of time; or it 
might be he would try to make good a 
trumped-up story that he had but late
ly purchased the animal from some 
Indiana cattle-owner from up country 
who claimed to have a bill-of-sale from 
Langford. He would not have been 
taken aback had Black calmly pro
duced a bill-of-sale. 

The absoluteness of the surprise 
Pushed his clean-shaven face a little, 
although his grave immobility of ex
pression underwent not a flicker. It 
was a surprise, but it was a good 
surprise. Jesse Black was bound over 
under good and sufficient bond to ap
pear at the next regular term of the 
circuit court in December. That much 
accomplished, now he could buckle 
down for the big fight. How often had 
he been shipwrecked in the shifting 

sands of the really remarkable decis
ions of "Old Necessity" and his kind. 
This time, as by a miracle, he had es
caped sands and shoals and sunken 
rocks and rode in deep water. 

A wave of enlightenment swept over 
Jim Munson. 

"Boss," he whispered, "that gal re
porter's a hummer." 

"How so?" whispered Langford, 
amused. He proceeded to take an in
terested, if hasty, inventory of her 
charms. "What a petite little person
age, to be sure! Almost too colorless, 
though. Why, Jim, she can't hold a 
tallow candle to Williston's girl." 

"Who said she could?" demanded 
Jim, with a fine scorn and much re
lieved to find the boss so unappreeia-
tive. Eden might not be lost to them 
after all. Strict justice made hi™ 
add: "But she's a wise one. Spotted 
them blamed meddlin' hoss thieves 
right from the word go. Yep. That's 
a fa;c\" 

"What 'blamed meddlin' hoss 
thieves,' Jim? You are on intimate 
terms with so many gentlemen of that 
stripe—at least your language so leads 
us to presume—that I can't keep up 
with the procession." , 

"At the bridge yistidy. I told yeu 
'bout it. Saw 'em first at the Bon 
Amy—but they must a trailed me to 
the stockyards. She spotted 'em right, 
away. She's a cute'n. Made me shet 
my mouth when I was a blUbbin' too 
much, jest before the fun began. Oh, 
she's a cute'n!" 

"Who were they,. Jim?" 
(To be continued) 

Kodol Dyspepsia Cora 
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has heen 
in us© for over 30 years, has born© the signature of 

and has heen made under his per
sonal supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you in this* 

All Counterfeits, Imitations and " Just-as-good" are hut 
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 

What Is CASTORIA 
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverisliness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend. 

G E N U I N E  CASTORIA A L W A Y S  
Bears the Signature of 

.The Kind You Hate Always Bought 
In Use For Over 30 Years. 

THS CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STRECT, NEW YORK CITY. 
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Sioux Cliy, Howe., 
Is beyond a OOubt the strongest agricultural weekly paper 1:-, tH, 

It is published for ihe hoaovj 
ers of Iowa. Mirmetiois,, ScnrLu 
and Nebraska .•:«<! 
your interest P.. ;s 
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Among its contributors aio: 
Prof. C. F. Curtlss ot the Iowa Agricultural Colic-;:;-:. 
Prof. H. R. Smith of the Nebraska Agriculture! College. 
Prof. J. W. Wilson of the South Dakota Agricultural College 
Prof. T. L. Haecker of the University of iiinncsoia. 

The paper is absolutely reliable in every respect. 
It stops when subscriptions expire. 
Regular subscription price $1.00 per year in advance. 
We urge our readers to take advantage of the foMcvring 
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One year for $1.50 
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Your Independence 

Your Success is Assured 

IF YOU BUY LAND OF US 
in southwestern North Dakota 

Hero are raised the largest crops of WHEAT, OATS, FLAX 
CORN, HAY, etc., and they always command the highest 
market prices®GOOD IMCH [SOIL EXCELLENT WATER 
fuel at your very 
door. We own 
over 200,000 acres 
of the very finest 
land in Billings 
a n d  B o w m a n  
Counties, and 
our price of $10 
to $12;50 per acre 
with our liberal 
payment plan is 
certainly the 
the greatest in-

See What a Fortune You Make bv in .' 
Send for, our free maps and book^t . J 
Wednesday excursions. WRITE US TOJ>A ^ 

THE WESTERN LAND. SECKI»: 
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