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TIip story otii'tii iturtiiR n trip of the
"OkVrl.mil Mull" tliiviiRli thu iini'k)'
mountnltis. "Unrlf Ull',;" tolKc, utilise
tilyi'i', Alfrid Vlncont, a yo.'.nn . unit
I'liinoan Ciuhvallmlcr. IntroOu.;. Ti.V
.mm' Hclos.1 icmiilliH tl u mntiicrr.I.nti r at Anthony' million tluvv Urol tlia
ivtlhkln l.ave carrii'il their doKtructlw
work tluri- - iilo. Strllu Anthony, ilniwli-tr-- r

of Antliniiy, kn-tie- r of ntntlon. In
Anthony lian horn hilled.

lucent hi itMlsnwl his work In unearth-Iii-
plnns of enemleH of railroad hi I nit

Mint. Vlnrint visltR town where railroad
inn are worklns on the road nnd receives
token of rateem from Stella. Th old
itane driver declileH to work rlosn to
.own In order that he may he nhlo tokep fatherly watch over the younir
woman. She In emrnRed n a tutor for
J lola lleriniid. daushter of hotel hind-lad-

Vincent visits society circle of
of the Central l'aclllc railroad and

hums their aecretn. He returns to Htelln,
'Hill showliii; slpus of love for the other.
Phlnens Cadwallader. innlilnu a railroad
oppoilnn Central I'utlllr. reaches mlnlnif
town. She to Alfred Vincent III
hoast. Plying his attentions Cadwallader
Insulin her and kIic Ih rescued by Gideon,
her father's servant. In turn lie proposes
inarrlane. Is rejected, leaves her declaring
he will return the sort of a man she will
love. Ktella hears from her lover,
lildeon, and of his phenomenal success.
Hnds letter of Importance Involving
platm of opposition road. Plot to destrov
eompany'H ship Flora Is unearthed nndIncriminating evidence against Cadwalla-de- r

on charso of wire tapping Is also
found. Impending disaster to Central
raelflo Is averted by protecting the Flora.
I'hineas C.tdwiillader faces prison on
ehnrso of wire tapping. A perfect
i haln of evidence connects him with plot
to hlow up "I'lora." Stella and Alfred
show love for each other despite hostility
of Oldeon. Alfred nnd Htc thwpledge their
troth and former Is compelled to leave on
company business. Mrs. Kernard leaves
for seen" of husband' recent "strike."

Stella In charce. Again the drltepulsrs Uldeon'H advances. In showing
Miss Hamilton, a niece of n railroad, of-
ficial, about the ramp. Alfred somewhat
neulects Stella, who show pain at treat-
ment, llaniuct In railroad town Is srene
of more monopolization of Alfred by Miss
lamllton. with determination on Stella'spart to clianse her temperament. Alfred

writes passionately to Stella, decrying
the attention which he was compelled to
Klve Miss Hamilton. Mrs. "Sally" Uei-tin- rd

umiounces riches, Viola's love for
.ivin. a teiORrnpii operator. Is revealed

CHAPTER XX. Continued.
Sally H. sped away to the kitchen.

Stella detained Uncle Hilly n second In
the hall, her hand on his coat lapel.
She had Intended to speak with him
about schools, where to go, how to set
about the new life; but these ques-
tions must wait. His trip und its suc-
cess were the only things that mat-it-re- d

now.
"Aren't you going to rest?" she

asked. "There aru plenty others to
work. Go to bed early, won't you,
Uncle Hilly?"

He crosed his warm, strong hand
over hers with fond pressure. It was
Kwcet to have her womanly solicitude,
to feel her near him, her soft hand
pulsing under his own. "Afteh the
flcht Is time enough to rest, little girl.
1 must see that my wagon and stock
are all right for tho first hard drive,
I'll have to trust to luck afteh that, or
to the hostlehs that's about the same
thing."

"Well, rest as much as you can,
then. I'll have a luck liower for your
button-hol- e when you start." She
milled into his eyes, her own shining
with excitement. "You'll win, Uncle
Hilly! I know It!"

She watched him down the street to
the sta;e bnrn, where she knew no
item of preparation would escape his
Mgllant eye. let there was time to
spare. Would ho take advantage of
it? Perhaps not. She knew he was
master of that perfect relaxation that
prepaics for stiess as well as sleep
docs.

Alvin had dropped his study, Viola
was lighting her trouble alone and
Sally B. was In the kitchen. Stella,
left with no pressing duty, wandered
Into the dark parlor. Lighting it was
Viola's task, but Bhe had forgotten to
night, to Stella's satisfaction.

TALtt 0 THE BUILDERS

She drew a chair to the window that
faced the dim mountain across the
gorge, closed her senses to the little
world about her and was quickly oft
with the sprites of the night to keep
her heart's tryst with Alfred. Not
quit'j alone did they two meet this
night In fancy's fair halls. Viola, Al-

vin, even Sally B.'s uncompromising
black eyes Interrupted Stella's dreams.

Minutes ticked by unheeded. Hur-
rying feet came and went; calls, cries,
hasty commands, odors of unusual
cooking floated past Inadequate doors;
but Stella was oblivious till a draught
of air struck her cheek sharply and
Gideon's voice called her.

She started to her feet. "Gideon!
Where you said In your
message! Who told you 1 was here?"

"No ono. I can always And you,
Stella. Something tells me. The In-

stant I opened the door I knew you
were here. A kind of fragrance I
could tell It"

"Don't, Gideon," she Interrupted.
She was looking for matches, but his
alert sense caught the aversion In tone
and movement.

"Your father once told me that a
Pima princess was my

I cannot escape my heritage
from her." He took the match she had
struck and lighted the hanging lamp.
The flame shone full on his upturned
face, and Stella gazed at him fas-

cinated, while he adjusted wick and
shade. Ho seemed to her excited garo
the concentrated beat and pulse of a
hundred lives controlled by the master
will that spoke through his burning
eyes. Often she wondered about his
power over her, wondered why Gid-

eon away, was so small a part of her
life; yet near, so masterful, monopoliz-
ing. In the pause while be attended to
tho lamp this question rose again;
and was still unanswered.

He turned to meet her mute scru-

tiny. His eyes were deep and tender,
his voice wooing. "You're glad to
see me, aren't you, sweet Star?" He
threw bis arm about ber waist with a
motion both swift and gentle, as
might be a panther mother'!, and
kissed ber on tho forehead.

"Don't, Gideon!" Stella cried,
breathless, struggling unavalllngly, yet
not quite sorry that bis arm did not

OF THE WEST.

yield. Always with Gideon present
camo the memory of their comrudslilp,
a comforting sense of his strength, a
desire to lean upon him, If he would
only bo content with brotherllncssl

"Moppett, wny do you push mo
awny? It's so lont; slnco I saw you.
If I were your brother by blood as I
am by rearing, you'd take my kiss, nnd
kiss me back. Isn't the tlo almost as
close? We've been so much more to
each other than ordinary brother and
sister." Ho dropped Ills arm and
stepped back; and the consideration,
the gentleness and regret In his tone
subdued Stella with quick contrition.

"Oh, (II dcon, 1 don't mean to be
cold, unkind; but I'm afraid of of
what I see In your eyes."

He looked long Into her face. "Dear
little girl!" he said at length; and tho
adjective did not seem unfitting when
he stood near her. "Don't be afraid
of me, Stella. I love you, nnd I want
your lovo In return, not your fear."

"But 1 can't help It, Gideon. You
would comppl me, hurt me. Does true
love ever hurt?"

"Does a mother love her child when
she gives It Into the surgeon's hands; ?"

Stella would not see his meaning.
"That doesn't apply to us.".

"It does, Stella." He went to her
again, standing close, and looking
down upon her tenderly. "I've come
for you, dear." He kissed her sud-
denly. "I remember what you said,
flower-eyes- . I'll not kiss you on the
Hps tlll-- tlll I've the right"

"Gideon, you can never have that!"
she Interrupted, springing back.

Still he controlled himself to gentle
ness. "Stella, dear, listen. Love like

"Meppstt, Why

mine compels love. Tou think your
heart forever lost to that to the man
who has deserted you. Yet you surely
will soon wake to the shame of It.
Your womanhood will help me, If not
your love; that will follow. I've a
house and garden for you In Sacra-
mento; your own home, trim and neat,
where the roses on the trellis wait for
your care. There you shall live In
peace, and show the gossips that Al-

fred Vincent did not break your heart
did not win you to cast you off. To-

morrow we shall be married "
"Gideon! Gideon! Stop, for

heaven's sake! How many times must
I tell you I cannot I will not marry
you? I love Alfred Vincent. Some
day he Intends to marry me "

"Intends to marry you! Some day!"
Tenderness fled. The words flashed
forth like the hiss of a snake. He
faced her fiercely, the veins In his
forehead swelling quickly, undulating-ly- .

The primordial male was master
now, holding In leash every grace of
refinement, every saint's virtue he had
won. "Listen, Stella Anthony! If
that woman-dand- y cared for you, if he
had been man enough to marry you,
to put you beyond the insult of railroa-

d-camp gossip and curiosity, I'd
hide away In the mountains and live
on memories. But he's spoiling your
life! And he shall not live to spoil it
longer! Ill"

"No, no, Gideon!" she broke In ex
citedly
Vkntt It.- - tilmlll Ok. m....Biiati uui uaim iiiiui duo iiuuu vrcvii i

For herself weak, for him loved
she was a lioness at bay. "Do you call
that love?" she asked scornfully, "to
strlko a woman through the man she
loves? I could bate you, Gideon
Ingram) Leave met I hope never to
see your face again!"

Gideon did not speak. Stella roused
and angry was a new being to him.
He had not realized that her spirit was
aa Intrepid as his own. Stripped
of compassion for his love of ber,

fren from tho claim of their

past, she flung out her stinging words
like whip-stroke-

"Love! What do you know of that
sacred thing? Hldo In your moun-
tains? Vest And stay, till you learn
that first of all love Is not for self, but
to serve the loved one. I could never
love you. It Alfred were ten times
dead, I'd not marry youl"

Red lights were burning In Gideon's
passionate eyes, nnd he turned to her
with yivnge counter threat,

"Whether Vincent lives or not, you
shall be my wife, 8tella Anthony!
There's no other woman In tho world
but you, and I shall be worthy of you.
You shall see my face again you
Bhall pray to see It!" He towered over
her, his Btormy eyes fixed on hers un-

flinchingly, yet ho did not touch her.
"Good-bye,- " he said In a lower voice.
"I shall nnd him; and I shall come
again!" He stepped backward as he
finished.

She sprang after lilm, but he lind
closed the door nnd slid Into the nlnht.
When she looked out ho was neither
to be seen nor heard. She stood a
moment In the open doorway, utrlvlng
to quiet the tumult of soul and body.
Tho weakness of reaction came quick-
ly, The scene rehearsed grew In por
tent. No fiery courage rose to meet
the memory of his threats; yet they
grew more dreadful; nnd the com-
pelling power of his presence re-
mained. A dozen uncertain plans
chased one another through her whirl-
ing brain. She would telegraph Al-
fred. But where? What could she
say? She could not send heart trage-
dies over the wires, accuse Gideon be-

forehand of nrarder!
She would write get Uncle Hilly to

deliver her letter In person. She wrote
a feverish letter, destroyed It, and
wrote again; then hastened out to And
Uncle Hilly. In the kitchen she came
upon Sally 0. superintending the extra
baking.

"Uncle Hilly? He's snntrhln' 40
winks. He didn't go up till a bit ago;
he ain't to be She was
emphutlc. "Sny! Tho race begins
O. K.! Train'll be here at 2:50 instld
o" four o'clock! Uncle Hilly 'lows he'll
git off In four minutes after."

"Oh, I must speak to him alone,"
Stella pleaded; "just a minute, when
he comes down. Tell him when you
call him. won't you?"

Another time Sally H. would have

Me Away?"

and questioned her; but' she was
the distress in Stella's tone,

tent on her work, caught In the hour's
excitement. She gave absent-minde-

assent; and Stella crept back to the
parlor, where she lowered the lamp
and again sat down with her fears.
Had Gideon been able to get a seat In
Uncle Billy's coach? She would go
and see. She opened the door and
peered out. The street was deserted.
Yet bright, unshaded windows gleam-
ing In all directions; extra lights in
the saloon across the way; knots of
men at the doors; the rattle of chips
the clink of tee and glass, and an oc

Little Instrument May Be Said to Be
Invaluable.

It ii an excellent substitute for a
paper cutter. It will pierce a cigar or
clean a pipe. As a buttonhook, either
for boots or gloves, It Is Invaluable.
In lieu of Its sharper sister, the pin,

"Don't say those words! You 4 seaside trippers have been known to
find it convenient for extracting the

her eye blaring bacK flame for flame, winkle from Its shell. In extremities
she

wrenched

disturbed."

it has served as a toothpick, horrible
as this may seem, while, if a sufficient
number are used, it supplies the place
of a hatpin.

There Is another popular service
also that it performs, says the London
Chronicle. Recently at a smart hotel
In London a young lady took up a
novel, saying to the man who was
carrying it round: "How far have
you got with this story?" As she
spoke she opened the book with that
Quick movement which Inevitably be

caslonal voice raised above the sub-
dued murmur that came from Sally
B.'s barroom all told Stella that the
town waited awake for tb night's
event.

She stole out, passed the hotel and
peeped guiltily into the stage office.
Only the clerk on duty was within,
and he was nodding. Cautiously she
approached and looked over trie pas-

senger list that lay open on the noun-te- r.

Gideon had not booked.
Though half stunned by ilrea.l and

fear, she jet could not face Sally H.
again and the busy kitchen. She paced
restlessly, stooped to reread her letter
nnd itdd a penciled word, and went
into the hull to listen for Uncle Hilly.
Silence. No one was stirring In the
house outside of the cook's domain.

Hack she turned to her nervous
tread, counting her stops mechanical-ly- .

Her mind was painfully alert,
stipcrsensltivu The half-hou- r struck.

"The clock Is surely wrong!" Stella
whispered. Hut the dining-roo- clock
quickly rang n confirming chime; and
the doomful tick, tick, went slowly on.

She crept out again to the stage of-

fice, where the clerk no longer co-

quetted with duty In his chair, but
lay full length on tho counter, frankly
seduced by Morpheus. The passenger
list still lay open, and Stella looked.
Gideon's name was not there!

Shu wondered why, since his looks
even more than bis words told her
that he would seek Alfred at once.
As she walked back new fears bes--

her. Why was Gideon not going on tho
stage? Could Alfred be already on his
way to Colfax? Near? Coming now,
and Gideon bad learned it? A terrlly.
lng vision of their meeting shook her;
yet quick comfort came with the recol-
lection of Alfred's promised telegram.
He would surely keep his word.

Ten minutes of two! Ten minutes
past fifteen!

A light step came down the stair,
and Stella flew Into the hall,

Uncle Billy!" she called softly, and
drew him Into the parlor. She put her
letter In his hand, told him of Gideon,
breathlessly describing Alfred's dan-
ger, though concealing Its cause. She
did not dream that Uncle Billy guojsed
it well.

He promised to mount guard over
Alfred, though ho scoffed at her fear,
and declared that Gideon, son of the
night, was doubtless nlone somewhere
fighting out his anger.

"Oh, Uncle Hilly, you'ie such a dear.
good father to me," the cried impetu-
ously; and, heedless, did not see the
light die In his eyes, ttckod not of a
missed heart-bea- t.

His back was towaid the lamp, his
face downcast; yet when he lifted It
again, he was calm, his voice steady,
though Stella caught a vibrant sad-

ness In it she could not understand.
"Honey, there's something I've been

wishing to speak to you about tor a
month o' Sundays, but I couldn't raise
the pluck." He stopped, and Stella,
so overwrought, grew suddenly ap-

prehensive, though she did not speak.
"Yo" Uncle Billy's stake In Mam-

mon's mighty small; but such as It Is,
It Is deeded to you, child. I haven't
any kin of my own, that Is, none that's
as neah to nie as you are, honey. I
fixed tho papehs In Auburn yestehday."

For an Instant Stella did not com-

prehend. She looked questioning!'
Into his face and he smiled back at
her, waiting for her to speak. Then It
broke suddenly a will! All a young
heart's dread of death came Into her
eyes. Uncle Billy dead! And she
profiting by it? It could not be. He
surely would live long years still. She
could not spare him!

The preclplent sorrow, the generous
deed, broke down Stella's defenses,
and tears flowed uncontrolled while
she haltingly told her gratitude. Uncle
Billy had barely dried her eyes when
Sally B.'s stop sounded in the hall.

"I'm In heah, Sally B" he called,
"and all ready." Before she could turn
back from the stairs and enter he
drew Stella to him and kissed her.
"Don't forget my luck posy, honey," he
whispered, as Sally B. opened the
door. And In that Instant Stella's eyes
were opened.

Ten minutes later the coaches,
Uncle Billy's leading, lined up beside
the thronged sidewalk. Some passen-
gers stood near the second coach.
Only a privileged few coming on the
train would go with Uncle Billy.

Stella, a roso In her hand, stood
with others near the stage office
door. "Is Mr. Ingram going with
Uncle Billy or In the other coach?"
she asked the clerk, as he returned to
his post from some errand.

"Ingram? He left town hours ago.
Took Ball's best horse, Nig. Told Ball
If he broke the nag's wind he'd pay
any figure Ball"

Stella did not wait to hear him
through. "Book nie for Virginia
City!" she cried. "In Uncle Billy's
coach "

"You can't" he began,
A whistle shrilled through the dark-

ness.
"Yes! yes! I'll make him let me!"

she panted, and was gone.
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Many Uses for the Hairpin
trays the book marKer, then putting
it down with a laugh added: "Oh, I
was looking for the hairpin which
marked the place you had reached,
but, of course, ;ou don't uso hairpins."

Outspoken,
A French marquise whose country

house is crowded with guests during
the hunting season hit upon the orig-
inal Idea of placing a register at the
disposal of her visitors, In which to
record their desires and criticisms.
The pages of the richly-boun- d book
soon began to be covered with notes
such as:

"Count de R still owes 26 louls;
be knows to whom."

"The green peas yesterday were
burned."

"Baroness M flirts; unfortunate-
ly, not with me."

The marquise has withdrawn th'
register. Crl de Paris.

What is Castoria.
fVASTOBIA. Is a harmless snMtnte for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Dropf tad

Soothing Syrups, It la pleasant. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other NarcotioBubstance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms and allayi
Teverishness. It cures Diarrhea and Wind Colio. 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 Tha
Mother Friend

The Kind Tou Have .Always Bought, and which has been in use for over
30 years, has borne the signature of Chas. H. Fletcher, and has been made under
his personal supervision since its infancy. .Allow no one to deceive you in this.
.All Counterfeits, Imitations and "Just-as-goo- d " are but Experiments that trifle with,

and endanger the health of Infants and Children Experience against Experiment.

UusTil, ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT.
ANeselableftcparallonftirAs-slmilaiin$iheroodaiKlRcdtil-

(ingUieSiooadisundBfft'dsor

Prorno(csDiestionhffriU
ncss and Rest.ContiLis ncito
Opium.Morph.irur norMiarjaLI

OtrfsountOMwrnm
PimJiaSttd"

fxmum- -

Yfim$tt4m

Anprfert Remedv for CoittflC!

tlon.SourStomach.Dlarrtos
Wormsfomulsionslcvrmh
nessaniLoss of Sleep.

TacSimil Signature or

KEW YORK..

Extct Copy of Wrapper.

THE "LEtS" AGE.

Cholly It's wonderful, bah Jove;
Riding without hawses. teUzraphlns
without wires, and all these thlncs.

Maude Yes and thinking wtthout
brains.

BABY CRIED AND SCRATCHED

Alt the Time Covered with Tortur
Injj Eczema Doctor Said Sores

Would Last for Years Per-
fect Cure by Cuticura.

"My baby niece was suffering from ;

that terrible torture, eczema, it was
all over her body but the worst was
on her face and hands. She cried and
scratched all the time and could not
sleep night or day from the scratch-
ing. I had her under the doctor's
care for a year and a half and he
seemed to do her no good. I took her
to the best doctor In the city and he
said that she would havo the rores
until she was six years old, But If I
had depended on tho doctor my baby
would havo lost her mind and died
from the want of aid. But I used
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment
and she was cured In three months.
Alice L. Dowel!, 47f.9 Easton Ave., St
Louis, Mo., May 2 and 20, 1907."

None for Him.
"Well, what does the hat bill coma

to this summer?" inquired .Mr. Jug-
gins.

"Let me see," said Mrs. Jtipsins, pro-

ducing the long paper. "My Merry
Widow, Lottie's - pink Merry Widow,
Ella's green and Mamie's mauve Merry
Widow total 190,90,"

"Gee!" said Mr, Jugplns, "Nearly
a hundred! Well, with the ten rents
remaining, 1 guess I'd better have my
old straw done up again,"

The extraordinary popularity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
choice of Starch a matter of great Im-
portance. Defiance Starch, being free
from all injurious chemicals, Is the
only one which Is safe to use on fine
fabrics. Its great strength ns a stiffen-e- r

makes halt the usual quantity of
Starch necessary, with the result of
perfect finish, equal to that when the
goods were new.

Cruel Kindness.
Aged Helle You know, Mr. Sey-

mour, I have always had the greatest
horror of growing old.

Green Youth Hut 1 hope, dear lady,
that you have not found it as bad as
you anticipated.

Smoker Appreciate the quality value of
Uvu Single ilimler iwr. Yuur dealer
ur Lewi' Fuctury, 1'porm, 111.

The Conttnted Man.
The man who Is thoroughly

Is likely to be a bore or a tramp.

Letters from Prominent Physicians,
addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher;

Or. F. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo, N". Y., says: "Your Castoria la good!

lor children and I frequently prescribe it, always obtaining tho dtslrodt
results."

Dr. Gustavo A. Elsengracber, of St. Paul, Minn., rays: "I havo usfdt
your Castoria repeatedly la my practice with gcod results, and can rccom
mend it as an excellent, ralld and harmless remedy for children."

Dr. E. J. Dennis, cf St. Louis, Mo., says: "I hava used and prcscrilvyS
your Castoria In cy sanitarium nsd out? !do practice for ft numtcr cl yeur
and find it to bo tn csccllsnt remedy for children."

Dr. S. A. Duehanan, of Philadelphia, Pa., says: "I haTe used your Cas-
toria In tho case cf ; own baby and find it peasant to take, t.nd Lave
obtained excellent results from its use."

Dr. J. E. Simpson, cf Chicago, 111., eays: "I hare vsf& your CaMoria la
cases of colic in children and havo found it the btst medicine cf its kisdi
on the market."

Dr. H. E. Esklldson, cf Omaha, Neb., says: "I And your Castoria to bo at

standard family remedy. It is the best tlilnc for infants and callOrm 1

have ever known and I recommend it."
Dr. L. ft. Robinson, cf Kansas City, Mo., rayn: "Tour Castoria cr.rtt.lnly

has merit. Is not Its ago, its continued uso by mothers through &U lU so
years, and the many attempts to imitate it, sufflclent recottinttd&Uont
JVhat can a rhyslcian add? Leave it to tho mothers."

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of N'ew York City, says: "For several yeare I tava
recommended your Castoria and shall always continue to do eo, ts it haa
Invariably produced beneficial results."

Dr. N. C. Slzer, of Brooklyn, N Y., says: "I object to v.hst &rc
patent medicines, where maker alone knows what ingredients are rut ia.
then, but I know the formula of your Castoria and advlso its use.

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
.V (3rraana sireari the

The Kind You Have Always Bought
In Use For Over 30 Year3.

THI CtNT.UH COMPANY. TT UURMY BTKCT, H CW CITY.

An Unenthuslas'.ie Hest.
"Did you Invi'" Mr. Bllecins to our

house party?' aski d Mr. t'umrox
Yes," answered .Mrs. Cutntcx 1 rn

afraid he considers houff' pa'tits
stupid. He sent his n'crcts. '

'He thows smie I have a m.cd to
send him my concratulauons

With a smooth Iron and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shir:
waist Just as well at home as tho
steam laundry can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
bo less wear and tear of the goods,
and It will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does cot stick to the
Iron.

Weman Owns Household.
The wife In Abvsjlniu always owns

the hous and contents.

Mr.. Vtnlw' Soothlne jrcip.
i: lira iretliin.--. fofu&J list Fim.

rli. curt. toi colli., isc a imuk

Don't waste other people's time
while you are wasting your own.

Smoker hive to c.ill for Lewis' Pincle
Binder oiir to set it. Your dealtr or
Lwi' Factory, Peoria, 111.

Goodness thinks no 111 where no 111

seems. Milton.

Tlme Tlroil. .i tlnc twi if ur
Adi-n- ' F nih.iM. lit jpur ('nitwit'!.

Writ.' A Olruled Ituj- N. V tor s.ltiiilf.

It's sometimes easier
than it Is to let go.

to on
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catch

Makes Two
Bundles of

Wheat Grow
Where but

One Bundle
Grew Before

Getting a full crop
from a fertilizer
without tnough

is like getting
well the doctor
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BlTTLE

IYER
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