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You Ought
To Go

TO THE

Democratic |
Convention

DENVER
July 7, 1908

Because it offers a profoundly interests"
ing event at an opportune vacation time
and in such a magnificent outing place.

Not Denver alone, bat all Colorado—
the lovely mountain country—will give
you a royal welcotne,

Round-trip tickets at

SPECIAL RATES

via the Rock Island, affording liberal
stop-overs, both going
Rock

and returning,
Island

Good until October 31,
1908.

Ask forillustrated Dem-
ocratic Convention folder

A.E. LITTLE, Agt.
Worthington, Minn.

GHIGI'IESTE 'SPILLS
(&

LADIES 1
Ask your Druggist for CHI-CHES-TER'S
DIAMOND BRAND PILLS in RED and
GoLp metallic boxes, sealed with Blu
Ribbon. TAR® NO OTHER. Buy of your

st and ssk for m.onzs.'rl
DIAMOND BRAND PILLS, for twent: (-ﬁve
years regarded as Best, Safest, Always Reliable.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS
i EVERYWHERE JOuT5

TRIED TESTED

Your
Blankets
Need Cleaning

Springtime, after a long winter's
use, before putting away for the
summer, is the time blankets
should be renovated.

‘We thoroughly cleanse, remove
that beddy odor and any stains,
recard and return them to -you
with the same soft, fleecy finish
they had when originally pur-
chased.

Information booklet free.

Return

express paid on orders of $3 or more

CASTORIA.

Bears the Tha Kind You Have Always Bougir
Bignature

" bago,

MY WIFE
SUFFERED

SEVEN YEARS
WITH SCIATIC

RHEUMATISM

CURED BY SWANSON'S

"5-DROPS’

writes P. S. Baxter, Kynesville, Fla.

Mr. Baxter writes: My wife suffered witt
Sciatic Rheumatism for seven years. She was
in a very bad condition. After using “5-Drops’
‘for three months it made a permanent cure

was several years ago and she is still well

STOPS
THE
PAINS

caused by Rheu
matism, Lumbago
Sciatica, Neu
ralgia, Kidney
Trouble and kin
dred diseases.

“‘6-DROPS” taker
internally rids the
blood of the pol.
sonpus matter and
acids which are
the direct causes
of these diseases.
Applied externally
it affords almost
instant relief from
pain, while per
manentresultsare
being effected by
purifying the
blood, dissolving
the poisonous sub-
stance and remov.
ing it from the
system.

A TRIAL BOTTLE FREE

If you 2re suffering with Bheumazlsm. Lum-.
Solatlca, Neuralgia, Kidney Trouble or
any kindred disease,write to us for a trial bottle
of “5-DROPS” and test it yourself,

“B-DROPS” s entirely free from opium, co- |

mnm alcobol, laudanum and othes

lomta
Large ise Bottle “5-DROPE® 300 Doues) $1.00,
For Sale by Druggists.
SWANSON RHEUMATIC CURE COMPANY
Dopt. 80 376 Lako Street, Chicage '
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CHAPTER XXII.
The Party at the Lazy S.
Mary stared - thoughtfully into the

mirror. It was a better one than the
sliver into which she had looked more
than a year before, when Paul Lang-
ford came riding over the plains to the
Lazy S. A better house had risen from
the ashes of the homestead laid waste
by the cattle rustlers. Affairs were
well with George Williston now that
the hand of no man was against him.
He prosperad.

Louise stepped to the door.

“I am in despair, Mary,” she said
whimsically. “Mrs. White has ordered
me out of the kitclien. What do you
think of that?

“Louise! Did you really have the
hardihood to presume to encroach on
Mother White's preserves—you— a
mere bride of five months’ standing?
You should be grateful she didn’t take
the broom to you.”

“She can cook,” said Louise laugh-
ing. “I admit that. I only offered to
peel potatoes. When one stops to con-
sider that the whole county is coming
to the ‘“house-warming” of the Lazy
S, one can’t help being worried about
potatoes and such minor things.

“Do you think the whole county is
coming, Louise?” asked Mary.

“Of course,” said Louise Gordon,
positively, slipping away again. She

‘was a welcome guest at the ranch, and
her heart was in the success of to-

night’s party.
Mary had dressed early. As hostess,
she had laid aside her short skirt,

leather leggings, and other boyish “fix-
ings” which she usually assumed for
better ease in her life of riding. She
was clad simply in a long black skirt
and white shirt-waist. Her hair was
coiled in thick braids about her well-
shaped head, lending her a most be-
coming stateliness.

Would Paul Langford come? He had
been bidden. Her father could not
know that he would not care to come.
Her father did not know that she had
sent Langford away that long-ago
night in December and that he had
not come back—at least to her. Natur-
ally, he had been bidden first to
George Williston’s “house-warming.”
The men of the Three Bars and of the
Lazy S were tried friends—but he
would not care to come.

Listen! Some one was coming. It
was much too soon for guests. The
early October twilight was only now
creeping softly over the landscape. It
was a still evening. She heard dis-
tinctly the rhythmical pound of hoof-
beats on the hardened trail. Would
the rider go on to Kemah, or would
he turn in at the Lazy S?

“Hello, the house!” hailed the horse-
man, cherrily, drawihg rein at the
very door. “Hello, within!”

The visitor threw wide the ‘door,
and Williston’s voice called cordially:

“Come in, come in, Langford! I am
glad you came early.”

“Will you send Mary out, Willis-
ton? I need your chore boy to help
me water Sade here.”

The voice was merry, but there was
a vibrant tone in it that made the
listening girl tremble a little. Lang-
ford never walited for opportunities.
He made them.

Mary came to the door with quiet
self-cmposure. She had known from
the first the stranger was Langford.
How like the scene of a summer’'s
day more than a year past; but how
far sweeter the maid—how much
more it meant to the man now than
then!

"“Father, show Mr. Langford in,”
she said, smiling a welcome. “I shall
be glad to take Sade to the spring.”

She took hold of the bridle rein
trailing to the ground. Langford
leaped lightly from his saddle.

“I said ‘help me,’'™ he corrected.

“The spring is down there,” she di-
rected. “I think you know the way.”
She turned to enter the house.

For an instant, Langford hesitated.
A shadow fell across his face.

“lI want you to come, Mary,” he
said, simply. “It is only hospitable,
you know.”

“Oh, if you put it in that way—,”
she started gayly down the path.

He followed her more slowly. A
young moon hung 1n the western

“ Love You,” He Sa.

8Xy. The air was crisp with the com-
‘ing frost. The path was strewn with
dead cottonwood leaves which rustled

dryly under their feet.

At the spring, shadowed by the
biggest cottonwood, she waited for
him.

“I wish my father would cut ‘down
that tree,” she said, shivering.

“You are cold,” he said. His voice
was not quite steady. He took off his
coat and wrapped it around her,
despite her protests. He wanted to
hold her then, but he did not, though
the touch of her sent the blood bound-
ing riotously through his veins,

“You shall wear the coat. I=-do not
want you to go in yet.

“But Sade has finished, and people
will be coming soon.”

“I will not keep you long. I want
you to==Mary, my girl, I tried to kill
Black, but—Jim—" his voice choked
a little—“if it hadn’t been for Jim,
Black would have killed me. 1
thought I could do it. I meant to
have you. Jim said it was all the
same—his doing it in my stead. I
came to-night to ask you if it is the
same. Is it, Mary?”

She did not answer for a little
while. How still a night it was!
Lights twinkled from the windows of

“It is the same,” she said at last,
brokenly.

Her eyes were heavy with unshed
tears. “But I never meant it, Paul. I
was wild that night, but I never meant
that you or—Jim should take life or
—or—give yours. I never meant it!”

His heart leaped, but he did not
touch her.

“Do you love me?” he asked.

She turned restlessly toward the
house.

“My father will be wanting me,” she
said. “I must go.”

“You shall not go until you have
told me,” he said. “You must tell me.
You never have, you know. Do you
love me?”

“You have not told me, either,” she
resisted. “You are not fair.”

He laughed under his breath, then
bent his sunny head—close.

“Have you forgottem s0 soon?” he
whispered.

Suddenly he caught her to him
strongly, as was his way.

“I will tell you again,” he said, soft-
ly. “I love you, my girl, do you hear?
There is no one but you in all the
world.”

The fair head bent closer and closer,
then he kissed her—the little man-
coated figure in his arms.

“I love you,” he said.

She trembled in his embrace. He
kissed her again.

“I love you,” he repeated.

She hid her face on his breast. He
lifted it gently.

“I tell you==I Jove you,” he said.

He placed her arms around his neck.
She pressed her lips to his, once, soft-
ly.

“I love yow,” she whispered.

“My girl, my girl!” he said in an-
swer. The confession was far sweeter
than he had ever dreamed. He held
her cheek pressed close to his for a
long moment.

“The Three Bars is waiting for its
mistress,” he said at last, exultantly.
“A mistress and a new foreman all at
once—the boys will bave to step live-
ly ”

“A new foreman?” asked Mary in
surprise. “I did not know you had a
new foreman.”

“I shall have one in a month,” he
said, smilingly.
Williston will have sold the Lazy S
for good money, invested the proceeds
in cattle, turned the whole bunch in to
range with the Three Bars herds, and
on Noy. 1 he will take charge of the
wordly affairs of one Paul Langford
and his wife of the Three Bars.”

“Really. Paul?’ The brown eyes
shone with pleasure.

“Really. Mary."”

“Has my father consented?”

“No, but he will when he finds 1
cannot do without him and when—I
marry his daughter.”

Hoof-beats on the sod!
were coming at last. The beats rang
nearer and nearer. From Kemah,
from the Three Bars trail, from across
country, they were coming. All the
neighborhood ranchmen and home-
steaders with their families and all
the available cowboys had been bidden
to the frolic. The stableyard was
filling. Hearty greetings, loud taiking
and laughter floated out on the still
air.

Laughing like children caught in a
prank the two at the spring clasred
hands and ran swiftly to the house.
Breathless but radiant, Mary came
forward to greet her guests while
Langford slipped away to put up Sade.

The revel was at its highest. Mary
and Louise were distributing good
things to eat and drink to the hungry
cowmen. The rooms were so crowded
many stood without looking in at the
doors and windows. The fragrance of

The guests

‘hot coffee drifted 1a from the kitchen.
Langford stood Wp. A sudden qutet

fell upon the peopl®. i

“Friends and neighbors,” he #aid,
“shall we drink to the prosperity of
the Lazy '8, the health and happiness
of its master and its mistress?”

TH® health was drunk with oheors
and noisy congralulations. Conversa-
tion began again, but Langford- still
stood. : : 38

“By that time George.

“Friends and neighbors,” he "said
again. His voice was grave. “Let us
drink to one—not with us to-night—a
brave man—" in spite of himself -his
voice broke—*“let us drink to the mem-
ory of Jim Munson.”

Silently all rose and drank. They
were rough men and women, most of
them, but they were a people who held
personal bravery among the virtues.
Many stood with dimmed eyes, pictur-
ing that final scene on the island in
which a brave man’s life- had closed.
Few there would soon forget Jim
Munson, cow-puncher of the Three
Bars.

There was yet another toast Lang-
ford was to propose to-night. Now
was the opportune time. Jim would
have wished it so. It-was fitting that
this toast follow Jim’s—it was Jim
who had made it possible that it be
given. He turaed to Mary and touched
her lightly on the shoulder.

“Will you come, Mary?” he said.

She went with him, wonderingly. He
led her to the center of the room.
His arm fell gently over her shoul-
ders. - Her cheeks flushed with the
sudden knowledge of what was com-
ing, but she looked at him with per-
fect trust and unquestioning love.

“Friende and neighbors,” his voice
rang out so that all might hear, “I
ask you to drink to the health and
happiness of the future mistress of the
Three Bars!”

THE END.

Frozen Frogs.

I have seen frogs frozen into the
middle of solid lumps of ice in the
laboratory. Drop the ump on the
floor, and the frog would break out
like a fragment of the ice itself. And’
this has happened more than once
to the same frog without causing him
the least apparent suffering or incon-
venience. He would come to, and
croak, and look as wise as ever.—Dal-
las Sharp, in the Atlantic.

Making It Plain.

Henrl was paying his first visit to
London and was already wishing him-
self home in gay Paree, for he knew
not a word of English. He had been
very unfortunate and had lost all his

luggage, a toothbrush. So he deter-
mined to buy another. But bow was
he to make his neads understool”

At last his luck turnel. however.
and he espied a chemivt's chop with a
notice outside, *lci on Parle Fran s,

In he went and told the assistant in
French what he wante! But that as-
sistant knew no language except Eng
lish, and another who came to help
him was just as fur at sea

But the proprietor was an intelligent
man, and he knew at once from the
cut of the customer's clothes that he
was speaking French.

“Leave him to me,”” he said, with a
superior smile,

Then, forming a megaphone with his
hands, he shouted in the Frenchman's
ear:

“Our assistant who speaks French is
out at lunch. You'll have to wait!”"—
London Scraps.

Swordsmen of the Sea.

The swordsmen of the sea are the
sawfisher, spearfishes, sailfishes, sword-
fishes and the narwhal, with its spiral-
ly twisted straight tusks. The saw-
fishes inhabit the warmer seas, while
the narwhal is a creature of the arctic.
The tusk of the narwhal 8 dollow
nearly to the point aud i &pirally
grooved. It uses its tusk as a weapon
of defense and to plunge through the
ice to breathe, the narwhal being a
cetacean. Sometimes when a boat has
been caught in the ice great damage
has been inflicted by the inquisitive-
ness or blundering of this great crea-
ture, that sometimes reaches a length
of fifteen feet, with a tusk of from six
to ten feet in length. As a rule, how-
ever, the narwhal uses its tusk for the
purpose of killing fish for food. In the
castle of Rosenberg the kings of Den-
mark have long possessed a magnifi-
cent throne made of tusks of this
cetacean. These tusks are harder and
whiter than ivory.

e ———
Beavers Train Their Young.

Naturalists have placed the beaver a
long way down in the list of verte-
brates, but it undoubtedly stands next
to man in the variety of occupations in
which it engages. All cats are hunt-
ers, while foxes that are not thieves
may be included also among the Nim-
rods. All canaries are prima donnas,
and monkeys make clever comedians,
but it is only the beaver parent that
educates its children to take up several
trades. In a single colony among them
you will find civil and marine engi-
neers, woodchoppers, raftsmen, labor-
ers, quarrymen, miners, plasterers,
masons, carpenters, hodcarriers and
fishermen. All beavers take contracts
for building dams, but when the work
is undertaken the task is 8o divided
that each member of the colony has its
own particular work to look after. In
this way they make some wonderful
excavations and construct their dams
in an lncre’dibly short time.

Marry and Part For a Year.
Among the many peculiar customs

prevalent among the people of Central '

America s that of parting for one year
after the marriage ceremony has been
solemnized. This custom has prevailed
among the Jarnos from time immemo-
rial. There is no courtship allowed to
be carried on between the parties prior
to the wedding. When a man selects a
woman he obtains the consent of- the

parents on both sides, and if this is |

given they are at once married. The
reason, however, for their not living
together a8 man and wife for one year
after marriage is in order to permit of
the parties visiting and staying with
their respective .friends in different

parts of the country, which is a cus-,
téthary thing and occupies the:time’

specified. Ninety-nine out of a hundred
of these marriages turn out well.

For Infants and Children,

{The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Nignature
of

ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT

AVegetable Preparatio
similating the Food nforAs
ting the Stomachs oi‘r

e e
INFANTS #CHILDREN

:| Promotes DigestionCheerful
:| nessand Rest.Contains neither
;| Opium.Marphine nor Mineral.
.| NOT NARCOTIC.

In
Use
For Over,
Thirty Years

A t Revaedy for Consfipa:
no‘r’luggm-smdy .Diarrhoea.
Worms,Convulsions.Feverish

ness andLOSS OF SnEEP
Fac Sinile Slgnamre mature of

Fool |
% g
| W YORK.
el AtH6 months old
4 SSHOSES _SSCENTS cASTnRIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY,

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

Your Independence

Your Success is Assured

IF YOU BUY LAND OF US
in southwestern North Dakota
Heres are raised the largest crops of WHEAT, OATS, FLAX --—-

CORN, HAY, etc, and they always command the highest i r
market prices. GOOD RICH !SOIL EXCELLENT WATER

fuel at your very ducement; offered ;

door. We own by anyone. We ‘o

over 200,000 acres can also locate 8 '

of the very finest youon aFREE @ -
land in Billings HOMESTEAD &

and Bowman
Counties, and
our price of $10
to $12.60 per acre
with our liberal

of 160 acres ad- 1
joining land you ¢
buy of us.

Buy Now, in
less thapn five

payment plan is y~ars this land \
eertainly the will be worth $35 !
the greatest in- $35 an acre.

See What a Fortune You Makc by Investing Now !

Send for our free maps and booklete, Join one of our special
Wednesday excursions. Wgrite ©s Topay for further informatiou. «

THE WESTERN LAND SECURITIES CO.

143-147 Endicott Bldg., ST. PAUL, MINN. G i

A. M. GREGORSON, L.ocal Agent

SN

@ Have you ever noticed a
. child hopping along on the side of its
N foot, with a very earnest look of SN
suffering wrinkling the chubby face? ¥ o
Remember what that meant : i
when you were a child? ! ’
=, Blisters ] “Educator” shoes ‘
do not blister the feet. The toes
sprcad out as comfortably in the new shoes -
as in the old. There is no struggle as to whether the foot :
shall stretch the shoc, or the shoe comprcss the foot.
Both are hape, and are fricads

= 31.30 10 $2.50 PER PAIR.
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