 TOLEYS KIDNEY CVRE =

WIill, cure any case of Kidney or Bladder Disease not
beyond the reach of medicine.

uru!l

Corrects
Irregularities
Do not risk having
Bright's Disease

No medicine can do more. or_Diabetes

RITER BROS. GARLAND AND TREMONTON DRUG STORE

— 0. S L. TIME TABLE —

Pamenger No. 82 Passsnger No, i1
=BOUTH ROUND =~ ~HONTH BOUND~
Ly Malad TA0 am | Lx Reigham €10pm
Ly Garland 842 am | Lv Corlnne Mpm
Ex Tramont #:47 am | Ly Tremont GdSpm
Ly Corinne  #17am | Ly Garland 0 pm
Ar Brigham 040 am | Ar Malad El0pm
"mn::eul?n';lur: f;ef:: Vlol7:‘r lrn!n-l:}:rhllcf':x
Ogden and Salt Lake. Ogden and Salt Lake.

~MIXED TRAIN,—
North Bound.

Leaves Ogden,, ... .8:20a. m.
Brigham_ . | 9:§5 a. m.

" Corinne, , , ,10:10 &, m,
“ Tremont, . .10:52 a. m.
“ Garland

11120 a. m,
Arrives at Malad, , , .1:00 p. m,

South Bound.
Lesves Malad

vio sonsas X230 P M
“ (_.nrlnnd,...... 3:25 p. m.
“ Tremont <2340 p.m
“ Lor:nnc.. ss + 4:30p. m,
(1]

Brigham ,, ..4: 55 p. m.
Arrives at Ogden . .. 6; 25p. m

F. F. Gross,
Local Agent,
G“r]n"d"o-ooocll"va . Utah

LOCAL MAILS.
MAILS ARRIVE,

From South ; -
7:00 p.m.

MAILS CLOSE
Going South {

STAR ROUTES.

Mails arrive from Penrose and
way at 11:00 a, m.

Mails leave for Penrose and
way at 1:00 p. m.

Mails arrive from Stone and
way at 6:30 p. m.

Mails leave for Stone and way
at 6:30 a. m.

—OfMes hours from8a.m. to 6 p. m.—
Eva C. Wilcox,
Postmaster.

815 a.m

We would be pleased to bave our read
ers, and the public generally, send lo
such ftems of news as may coms under
their observation, sach as births, deaths,
marrisges, goings and comings, ele,
Many things transpire that we may over.
look, hence we ask you to masist us in
this matter that we may be able to pub
liah avnn the news.

PATENTS

ATENTS

PROCURED
ON EASY TERMS.

TRADE-MARKS ano COPYRIGHTS

Highest references, W0
We are registered attorieys;
member of the Courts of the District of Colum-
bis, Fedemnland New York State Courts,

CRISWELL & CRISWELL

Al ano 45 BHQQDW% w YORK CITY
Washington O Boy ¥ Slreetl

Bouks and advice free.
YCArS expericnce,

—— e

60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Traoe MARKS
Devions
CopvyRiaHTs &o.
Alm o sending & akeich pad dosaription may

wacarisaln ur (llllﬂHllJ alher an

ru‘. hiy

‘ [ln [
&-7:1“:1 mnndoul. al.

sncy f
“ luml. throw mullh

Scienﬁiic“ ﬂiggrlcan

LT

a6 1broadtusr, NoW

N —
. must use Butter Wrappers.
o YOU SELL BUTTER? ;:l.-l;mam’:l.m I‘I:?hll'l :
PRICE 18 ounces GARLAND
100.... 78Be

SEPARATOR BUTTER

MRS. Wm. KING
QARLAND, .. .. UTAH

200.... 8128
600.... 91.75
1,000....8$2.60

GLOBE
OFFICE

C. J. CAMPBELL NOTARY PUBLIC and

GARLAND, “ae U'I'A!'I

IISIIIIIGE AGENT

... PRINTING...

Is our hobby and we are prepared
to turn out neat work at reason-
able rates. ‘¢ Give us a. chance to
\ figure with you on your next order

cawon J W, LEWIS, THE JEWELER

r«m&iﬂmmmm-um.

First Class Repairing a Speclalty.

Riter Bros. Block, Garland.

You Don't Need a Town Crier

to emphasize the merits of your business or am-
nounce your special sales. A straight story told is
a straight way to the readers of this paper will
quickly reach the ears of the thoughtful, intelligent
buylng public, the people who have the money. in
their pockets, and the people who listen to reasoa
and not noise. Our books, will show you a list of
the kind of people you appeal to. Call and see them at this office.

"THE PALACE BARBER SHOP

H. F. Miller, Proprietor. __ Owens Block, Garland, Utah |
Shaviag, Hair Cutting, Shampeciag and Massage. Agent for Ogden Steam
New Electric Massage Machine.
Sanitary rules strictiy observed. Laundry

senasaneee

—
e

===

Let Us Be Your Waiter

We never tire of helping others when they ask
for good job printing. We can tickle the most
exacting typographic appetite.  People who
have partaken of our excellent service come
back for a second serving. Our prices are the
most reasonable, too, and you can always de-
pend on us giving your orders the most prompt
and careful attention. Call at this office and look over our samples,

JOSEPH JENSEN........

NOTARY PUBLIC.

GARLAND, UTAM.

GET YOUR STATIONERY
PRINTED AT THE

GARLAND GLOBE OFFICE

im...

¥ B, Waahlogton, ng-

and Lung Troubles.

FOLEY HONEY-<TAR

CONTAINS NO
HARMFUL
DRUGS
Croup, La Grippe, Asthma, Throat Tae Oenutne is in the

Prevents Pneumonia and Consumption YELLOW PACKAQH

RITER BROS. GARLAND AND TREMONTON DRUG STORE

nal. Ne mine! nul one long, sweot kisa
to prove "
"And never dare to look on the face
of any triue man or woman? No, no!”
Frantically she has broken from his
nrms; ghe I8 running towirds the
toreh, desperately hoping to snateh It

A Sequel to

Mr. Barnes of New York

>

Author of “Mr, Barnes of New York,”
“Mr. Potter of Tenas™
“That Frenchman,” Ere.

Copyright, 107, Dodd Mesd & Co. N, ¥,
SYNOPSIS.

Burton H, Barnes, a wonlithy American
Iouring Corslon, rescues the young Mog-
lish lleutenant, Edward Gerard Austrutl-
er, and his Corsloan  bride, Marins,
|I1lllut-ler af the Paolls, from the mur-
derous vendelta, understunding that hie
reward Is to be the hand of the girl he
toves, Enld Anstruther, sister of the Eng-
Ush Beutenant, The four fly from Ajac-
"o o Marsolllos on board the Frenclh
stanmer Constantine, The vendetia pur-
Suen and ws the quartet are abhout to
board the train for London at Muarseilles,
Marinn sy handed & mysterious  nate
which caunes hor to collaphe wnd nedess-
tates 4 postponoment of (he ~(étmrnt-}‘.
Barnosw and Eold ape  marcio Boon
after thelr wedding din-

bride
Wpponre, Harnes

Barnes'
discovers she  has
been  kidnaped and taken to Corsion,
The groom secures n fshing vessel and
Is about to stare In pursuit of his bride’s

caplors when he hears o Seorcam rr.-m
the villa and rushies back th henr that
Anstruther's wife, Marinn, I8 also miss-
Ing. Harnes s compolled to depart for
Corslon without delay, and so ho leaves
the sedarch for Maring to her husband
while ho goos to hunt for Enid. Just be-
fore Barnes' boat lands on Corsica’s
shore Marina s discovered hiding In o
corper of the vessel. Bhe explaine her
notion l-) anylng she has come to help
Barnes rescue his wife from the Cormi-
tune. Barnes and Mavinge have unusual
adventures In their search for Enid, In
neeking llu-llrr from & storm the couples
onter o Inrmlmsn and their to  thelr
amuazement they discover Tomasso, the
foutor futher of Marind. Tomasso learns
thiat Marina's husband did pot kill her

brother, Many wrongs are rl;ht--d Barnes
Is surprined in the hermitage by Rovhind
and omano, the two detested bandits,

who linve heen moarching for him
murder him for his money,
attempt to take away arina,.  Barnes
darts out the door, The bandits start to
pursue, bhut as they reach the door both
are ndd low by Barnes' revolver, Ansiru-
ther arrives to ind Marina and learns thnl
shie has beon lured away by the telal.r
which had been sent by another without
hin knowledge. The two start in search of
Marinn, Barnes and Edwin tike differont
roads in thelr search, Edwin is trapped
in & tower where he 8 mude prisoner, In
endeavoring to escape he opens o trap
door where he fnpds Emory, the detec-
tive, wht had been imprisoned there pre-
viously. In another seoret chamber To-
musso  In found Imprisoned. Edwin in
olimbing down & wall sees upon the F.ru-
0 of a farm house Marina and Count
Danella  sitting and  talklng together.
Barnes arrives and finds the heidge swung
preventing Ms crosasing over. He Hears
the volee of Marina o ryln for mercy. Ha
cxumines his revolver, .iprlurln Danella
throntens (o light a fuse that would blow
up the tower and kill her husband unless
Marinn surrenders herself to his passion,

CHAPTER XVII.—Continued.

“No; life—life and love! and death
to those who gtand between me and
her! The torch to the lone orange
tree in the center of the lawn—you
placed the ruue—wlmn 1 glve the sig-
nnl to you, Nght It

“He will be Dblown to atoms?"
soreums the girl,

“Cerlainly, then you are free to
marry me and caAn say your prayers
with & good consclence!” lnughs the
count.

“My uncle, 1 am bound to  your
o«ders by the oath of the vendetta and
thy promige to pay my gambling debts
and make me rich again” gald the
young man. Enrico passes
verandah and Marinn sees the flame
of the toreh moving to the orange tree,
£ w rulses her volco and shrieks with
il her force: "Edwin, my husband,
vou have only a minute to save your
life. In some way, descend from the
tower! They are going to blow It up!”

And a ery comes to her: "My wife,
lmporsible! "™

And over It are frantic curses from
the American detective, and the volee
of old Tomasso, cronlng: “It Is the
will of the Deyil!"

Marina shouts: "l can only glve you
life by being this devil's!™

The snswer of the young sallor
comes, calm as the volee of an English
officer should be facing death: “Not
at that price, darling! Don't think of
mue!™

Then the tortured gle! beglng to
wring her hands and sob as she sees
the men In the tower struggling to
Jreak out, struggling as men in the
furret of 4 sinking battleship. The
fuce she adores Is before her in its
death agony—the welrd musie from
the gea comes falutly to her, telling ot
woman's devotion, for the barbaric
bullads have been gelected with un
canny sublety., For one dread mo
ment, Marina wildly thinks: “I'll save
my Edwin's life—then I'll keep mygelf
from this erafty fiend by death in the
waves from off the vessel on which
bears me away!" But the thought
shoOots through her: “My dear lins
baud will believe [ am a falthless and
dishonored wife!"

To Clpriano, who Is trlumphantly
murgiuring: “l see, by your blushes,
you're mine!™ ghe ahouts: “"Never!'
and desperately would ron to the base

to
The bandits

of the tower and die with her hus
band.
But the arms of Danella encircle

her, holding her firm na bands o
ateel, Yaflamed by the proplnquity

her loveliness, the contact of the pe
fect figure he clasps, the subtle pel
fume of her waving halr that tosse
in tresses about, Ciprinno 18 whispe

Ing: “You hnve still time.

om Lthe |

Anstritthe |
may yet live, | have not given the sig '

from the hands of the satyr bholding It
rendy to apply It to the fue,

After one unsuccessful step to over-
take her swift feel, Danella cories sav-
ngely: "“Fire the mine!"”

Enrleo, the fuse in one hand, the
biazing torch in the other, ls applying
the flnme to It

There In a sharp whiff of the still
night alr like the faint snap of a dis
tant whip and the man with the sear
fulls, as If struck from Heaven.

“Diavolo, what mystory (s this? My-
wself to light the fuse!™ eriea Clpriano,
and runs to the Aambeau faring on
the ground.

But Marina, her eyes banaful with
agony, mutters: “I am a Corsfeany”
and as he pleks up the toreh, the des-
perate girl selzes him with her deli-
cate hands and, stroggles with him
frantically.

But her alight strength {8 naught to
that of his wiry frame. Danelln pleks
up the torch. “Take your cholea,” he
whispers. “The Englishman lives and
your are my mistress; he dies, and
you nre my honored wife!"™

He Is holdiog her down with one
knee pressed on her, He Is moving the
toreh slowly to the fuse; he Is giving

her a chance to save the life she loves
by despalring surrender—he  |s

glv-

“Monte!” Cipriano, 8pringing High In
the Air, Falls Stark Dead Beside
Marina's Prostrate Form."

ing himself just one more chance to
win the beauty of the woman who
loathes him—when, even as the flame
1 Heking the fuse, another whiff rénds
the atmosphere, and from a spot mid-
way beiween his longing eyes spouts
something that |8 red In the torch
flame, and with one shrill scream,
“Morte!" Clpriano, springing high in
the alr, falls stark dead beslde Ma-
rina's prostrate form,

The detective and Edwin are thun.
dering at the tower door. Marina stag-
gors to I, with a great effort turns
the key and lifts up the steel bars,
and stands faintly leaning against the
stone masonry as Edwin, springing

out, catches her In his arms,

I “What did it? What wondrous thing

| wrought our dellverance ? he asks be-
|twe-en kisses that make the girl wife
think she Is in heaven,

“By gum, was it lghtulng? asks
the detective, seratching his  head.
Then hearing a cry he rung down the
chasm and moves the swinging bridge
Into place across the crevice.

Over this comes Mr. Barnes, lelgure
ly wulking, bumming the sweot roman-
tic tune the minstrels are sending up
from the distant sea.

Looking at the two dead men, To-
masgo, n his old-time Corsican way,
is saying solemnly: “'Tis the hand of

God!™
But Maripa, running to the Ameri
can, c¢ries: "I know the ‘hand of

| God!"" and sinks down uttering bless-
Ings on the great plstol shot.
“By Goliah, "tain’t possible to  do

 that with a revolver in this light"
| mutters Emory, pacing off the dls-
tance, “Holy smoke, you should ba

proud of them shots.”

“It was that wondrous Orezza water
thut did it. That toned up my nerves
after two days of devillsh misery,” re.
marks Burton modestly. ;

“But  grub’s what I'm  thinking
about,” says Emory: “you haven't
been fed on spoon-victunls for two
weeks!” and be dashes into the farm-
house,

Edwin, after slupping Barnes upon
the back, has carrled his wife, hall
swooning now with joy, onto the ver-
andah, when of a sudden, with a roar
ke that of & hundred-ton gun, the
whole tower rises from Its base and
falls tumbling, & mass of rulned mas
onry, and on high there Is a fight of
rocks like Areworks. Fortunately the
explosion hns been so strong that the
misslles nearly all fall Into the sea,
with great splashing of the water
They cuan hear the eries of terror from
the minstrels in the boat as they lhas
tly row awiay.

“My last shot wasn't quick enough,”
says the Amerlean dolefully, “Hang
me, If Cip dldn't get the torch to the
fuse before he died.” Then Barnes
mddenly questions: “Whera's my
wite? Can't anybody tell me where I8
my wife?"”

“She was not in that tower, apy-
way; that we know," apswered Edwin.
‘We examined every portion of 1L, try.
| ing to escape.'”
| "Your wife?" cries Murion, "You
|

should know! I left you golng up the
stalrs 0 her chambor in Bocognano.'
“Bhe wasn't there " mutters Bulton
"Wasn't there? My servant sald ahe
was there. Who was the lady ™

————

Barnes doesh’t Answer, but aays
moodily: “Then I've got to find Bnid.
My horse la Just on the other side of
the eroviee”

“Put you are too tired.”

“I'm never too tired W Ond my beat
girl,” says the poor wornout fellow,
trying to be cheerful, and stepa down
toward the bridge.

But from a distance a pretty
feininlne voles I8 heard orylng axclted
ly: “Thin is the way to the explosion,
young Bignore Bellncoscin.”

Then Barnes' volee rings, really
happy for the first time In twenty-four
hoturs: “Enid, that you? This way, lit-
tle girl, Look out for the erevies,” and
his long sought for bLride comes can-
tering acrons the bridge followed by
two young bandits, who announce
themaelves a8 Conrad and Rodrigo
Bonelll, The next second Enld has
been lfted In Barnes' arms from the
saddie,

“Where have you lisen all
time?" he asks eagerly.

“Following ¥ou ever since this
morning, when the great Bellacoscln
sent me on with these two gentlemen,
his nephews, charging them with thelr
lives to deliver me safe Into your
hande. 1 came from Bocognano.”

“And where wers you two nights
ago when | was seoking you there?’

“l was asleep at Salleet!’s home un-
der the (nfluence of a narcotie. Oh,
mercy, don't look at me so," stammers
Euld, “1 was beneath the eare of Sajl-
cetl's mother.”

“Asleep under a narcotie?™

“Yen; when they were planning the
ambush for you, I struggled so that
Sallcet! and his men forced an ano-
dyne down my throat, When I
conscious, they told mo that w the
great Bellacoscia demanded my sur-
réender Bernardo was afrald to ex-
plain to him, and some other woman
was substituted for me, But when
Saltcetl learnt that Bonelll for his de-
ceit had declared against him a ven-
detta that meant his cortain death, he
went to the great bandit, confessed
and surrendored me to him. Where-
upon, with many kind words, Bonelll
sont me to his ‘dear friend, Monslear
Barnes, of New York, the celebrated
pltol shot.,'"

“Oh, the most divine plstol
upon earth,” calls Marioa, running out
and embracing him. “By his skill,
Burton has killed the man
forever would have been a menace
".l'

laughs:

thia

g

PBarnes went up to you— Goéd
clous, Edwin, don't! Dio mio, what are
you squeesing my hand so for?"
“A word in private with you, Mr.
Barnes,” whispers Enid in suppressed

tone,
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

—— e e~
BEES MARK MAN'S COMING.

Wiid Ones All Descended from Those
b Once Domesticated. v

All the honey bees In this country

having originally been imported from
Europe or Alsa, there is no racial dif.
ference between the wild ones and the
domesticated; those that live In trees
are simply the descendants of those
that from time to time have taken
“French leave” from their owners'

hives and reverted to a state of na

ture, The vast bulk of the wild bees
are of the German or biack race, while
the standard domesticated bee is the
Italian; bat that, however, is only be-
cause the Germans were the first to
be introduced here. Just when the
Germans came Is in doubt, but it was
some time in the seventeenth centu-
ry: certainly it wns not untll near
the close of the elghteenth century
that any bees were found weat of the
Mississippl. The Indlans used to say
they could mark the advance of the
white man by the appearance of boes
in the woods, The lalian bees were
fiyst Imported in 1860, Better temper
od and more industrious than the Ger
mans, they bave bhecome popular with
apiraists; but as many still keep the
Gorman bee, and others have the hy-
brid formed by the crossing of the
two races, while countless [Itallans
now have taken to the woods, there to
breed more hybrids, it s clear that
there (s no sure way of distinguishing
between the wild bee and the domesti-
oated ~Outing Magazine.

SENT IT TO THE BAR, 1
Orchestra Leader Misread Request !oi
Schubert's Serenade,

While dining at one of the hotels re-
cently a Washington girl sald to her
ejoort, “I wish that orcheatra would
play Bohubert's ‘Seremnde.'™  “All
we've got to do s to have the walter
tell the orchestra leader” sald the
man. “But you'd better write It. The
wilter will be sure to get the messnge
wrong if you don't.” So on the back
of an envelope the young woman
wrote, In & beautiful sngular hand
her request for Schubert's “Sereands.”
snd told the walter to take It to the
leader. The waller was gone n long
time, but at lust he appeared with s
fonming bonker. "It ook some time*
he seld apologetically,

whose lite

“I underatood -

you to tell me the message t.;_tn

the orzhestru lender, so 1 took
him, He resd what you wrole lu
then laugboed and told me nm )
order to ‘the bar, for that
Jace to get a seliser IM"-
angular writing had scored A
trinmph, -




