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s fooicnitrratj ., "^ ' 
Hdig snt hack, reUKUtlng big pipe 

"Gosh!" hv ifi'inued, "Kenilnds me c? 
a y college debuting society. But l" 
M i n It." he added earnestly. 

John smiled faintly. He leaned for
ward and caught up the poker. nbNent-
bj Jabbing the coirls in the stove. He 

thinking of another time when. 
of her ignorance, a young wumnu 
stumbled, far less cleverle, upou 

the same theory. He said: 
"One must build from the bottom up 

ward. The nution can be saved from 
UB sins neither by strong individuals 
•or by mechanical systems Only by 

• the aroused moral sense of the people. 
a realization aud acceptance of political 
responsibility, and a man can't very 
successfully preach political morality 
vales* be practices it. He has to serve 
• l the way for which he's best fitted 
I don't think I'm cat out for a boss. 
Haig." 

Haig growled again. "Service—who 
wants your service? What you need 

ywu receive so many that oue more 
I wouldn't Interestr " , 
j "Itto when we get few that a com
pliment Is dangerous. I'm not sure. 

[ bat I'll risk It," be said Idly. 
I MHe said. 'A man can't keep on 
preaching decency as earnestly and 
bravely as Dnnmeade does unless he's 
a pretty decent sort of chap himself.' 
I don't mind telling you it was Mr. 
Gregg who said that." She did not add 
that Gregg bad qualified bis compli
ment with. "Of course he's a crank." 

"That was kind of Gregg." 
"He ofteu speaks of you. He ad

mires you and is very much Interested 
In your—career. We may call it that, 
mayn't we?" 

"If you cnu't think of a better word " 
He wished It were not necessary to 
bring Gregg's name so often into the 
conversation. 

They talked for a few minutes long
er on uninteresting. Irapersoual sub
jects until they saw Gregg appear at . 
the entrance. Hut Mrs. Deland effusive- ! 

them ant" 
"little late Uiiuklng that aren't you? 

1 He can't Don't trust Mm to do It. 
Sherrod won't last, Sackett He has 
no self control. He's too greedy. But 
I'm through I don't want to put him 
out" 

"We'll make It worth your while. If 
that's the trouble." 

"You can't make it worth my while." 
"You politicians." Snckett exclaimed 

angrily, "make me tired with your in
fernal bickerings and jealousies. I'd 
as soon he back In the old days"— 

"No, you wouldn't" Murehell Inter 
ropted again dryly. "You wouldn't go J 
bnck to those days for many times the j 
millions it'll cost you to keep the Mich
igan out—if yon keep It out You 
know that—I know it You railroaders 
have grown hog fat the last few years 
just becaime In every state of the 
Union there's been a man like me. wil
ling to prostitute himself at your serv
ice." * 

Snckett looked a real astonishment— 

a * taougot it wise to oaaage toe 
subject and hurriedly leaned over, 
raised the napkin and peered into the 
basket 

"Why! Did you bring all these for 
me, Roberta? That was very thought
ful of you." 

"I guess you don't need them. Pre
tending to be sick to get people's sym
pathy because you've been beaten." 

He smiled, not in amusement, at her 
asperity, "it's like you to cover up 
a kind act with sharp words. What 
nn escape the men bad that yon 
wouldn't marry!" 

"There weren't any to escape." 
"Yes, there were. I remember that 

You were nhnt they call a beauty, 
weren't you •> Why." he asked In sud
den curiosity, "didn't you marry some 
one of them?" 

"Because." she said simply. 
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"Wash," asked the senator abruptly. ^ ^ 
"bow'd you like to be a candidate for 
governor?" 

"I'd like i t" said Wash honestly. 
"Suppose." Murehell suggested, "you 

begin a campaign for delegates. We 
could use the delegates, even If we 
couldn't use you." be added thought
fully. 

The congressman smiled faintly. 
They discussed the matter at length 

ly waylaid him. and there was an awk
ward pause which John did not know 
how to bridge. 

Katberine said, on an Impulse, the 
wisdom of which may be regarded as 
doubtful: "About what you said of 
your career, l don't like to hear you 
speak so—so lightly of It I think you 
bave been very brave and splendid. 
Not many men would have held out 
as you have " 

He was taken off bis guard. "I did 
not expect you to think so." 

"My—my notions of values and things 
have changed a good deal, I find And, 
I-^may I go on?" She looked at Gregg. 
He was still in Mrs. Deland's clutches. 
"I was a very selfish, thoughtless girt 
—then. I deliberately—no. carelessly, 
which is worse—jeopardized your hap
piness in the search for my own. I 
bave been heartily ashamed of It I— 

Is some woman to come along aud | * n o n e '* d , d n o* mean serious unbap-
narry you out of band and teach you &*»»«*» to you" 
common sense. Why didn't you marry 
Katberine Hampden when you bad the 
chance?" 

"I never really bad the chance." John 
replied calmly. 

**Oh. go to tbe devil r And with 
characteristic abruptness Haig rose 
sad walked out of tbe office. 

A, minute later be reappeared to de
emed. "Do you still want tor* 
, "Want to what?" said John so blank

er that Haig again recommended tbe 
devil as bis ultimate destination and 
withdrew. 

Oat in tbe street be stopped long 
enough to look back through tbe win
dow. Jobu was still absently jubbiug 
the coals. Haig shook bis bead aud 
passed on. muttering to tbe snowy 
night: 

"I bave seen a miracle—a man who 
has tested, yet believes in tbe people 
and who has loved the same woman 
through five years. I wonder bow 
kmg bis courage will hold out?" 

John drew up to the desk and begun 
a letter. It did not progress rapid l.\ 
His pen bad gone as far as "Replyiux 
to your favor of tbe 20th inst." when 
If fell unnoticed from his fingers. He 
seturaed to his contemplation of tbe 
Are. 

He was thinking of {Catherine Hamp 
den. He had been thinking of her u 
great deal lately, after a long |>erioiI 
hi which he hud kept tbe remembrauce 
ef her in the secret, rarely opeued 
chamber of his innermost conscious 

It had been tbe easier to bury, if not 
aampletely to forget the past because 
Katberine's life and bis bud not often 

Tbe Incident of the flowers 
been told. One day, a week be-
tbe conversation Just narrated. 

eeey hud accidentally met 
He was in tbe Steel City to deliver 

hat lecture on "Civic Responsibility" 
before one of tbe reform bodies that 
discussed, but did nothing to alleviate 
has city's ills. For early luncheon be 
went Info a restaurant where elab
orate trappings and service enabled 
she patron to ignore the moderately 
well cooked food and Immoderately 
high 'prices 

As he was, passing through the 
foyer he came face to face with Katfa 
erine Hampden and another lady, 
whose attire proclaimed her one of 
fashion's elect There was a moment's 
hesitation, and then impulsively Katb 
erine held out her band. Mutual in
anities concerning each other's health 
followed, were satisfactorily answered. 
and Katberine Introduced him to her 
companion. Mrs. Deland nodded dis 
tantly. as from a great height down 
anon the rather countrified looking 
man who carried the queer, black 
slouch hat. » 

"This is the Mr. Dunmeade." Kath
arine explained. 

"Oh. Indeed!" was the murmured an
swer, accompanied by a vacuous smile. 
Mrs. Deland. It was clear, had never 
heard of "the Mr. Dunmeade." Just 
then another group entered the foyer 
and with scant ceremony she escaped 
b) Join them Katberine said: 

"There isn't any reason why we 
shouldn't bave a nice, chummy little 
chat Is there? I am waiting for Mr 
Gregg, who is always late. Shall we 
aft down somewhere?" 

He nssented. and they ensconced 
themselves on a luxurious davenport 
with which the foyer was equipped. 

"He is still faithful, you see." she 
laughed. Obviously she referred to 
Gregg. "They are preparing to lay 
me on the shelf. I am almost twen-
tr-nlne. you may remember. And they 
are beginning to put me on boards and 
eemmittees and things already! It 
• suspected in some quarters that I 
«eoge." 

He smiled his skepticism. 
"No, I don't though no doubt I'll 

to it in time. About yourself. You 
ive bad some very Interesting expert-

haven't you? I keep tab on you 
through the newspapers. I beard a 
man pay you a very fine compliment 
• a c h t 1 to tell von. r wonder? Or rfn 

He looked at her steadily. "I have 
not been unhappy." Then he rose to 
greet Gregg, who bad extricated him
self. 

The latter was very cordial. "Any 
time you're In town call me up and 
we'll lunch at tbe club. Any time, re
member!" 

But he did not miss Katberlne's tone 
as she said to John. "Qoodby—and I 
am very glad of what you bave Just 
told me." 

Later, when they were at their table. 
Ore** said to Katberine. "I bave a no
tion Dunmeade la tbe reason yon bave 
kept me waiting so long." 

Under bis gaxe tbe tinge of color in 
her cheeks deepened. She made no 
reply. 

"Does It ever occur to you." he ask
ed, carefully setting down tbe glass, 
"that I might get tired of waiting?" 

"Does it ever occur to you," she an
swered, "that I shouldn't care very 
much?" 

But of this John could know nothing. 
• • * • * • * 
Tbe ceremony of exchanging minis

ters was not an elaborate court func
tion. Fifty odd gentlemen, represent
ing each his principality, met in a 
hotel parlor and elected Mark Sherrod 
to succeed William Murehell as chair
man of the state executive committee. 
As tbe latter retired from the chair 
which, symbol of his undisputed sway, 
he bad occupied for twenty years and 
his enemy took his place there was 
nothing to indicate that the seals of do
minion bad been formally transferred. 

The monarch was not present in per
son. Many of tbe committeemen were 
surprised at Murcbell's presence. They 
had thought that be would stay away 
to escape the last humiliation of be
holding the formal ratification of bis 
accomplished defeat 

He had gone to tbe meeting in a car
riage because the weather was rough 
and his physical condition was not 
good. But when he left he forgot the 
carriage and started to walk to the 
house that be called home. He walked 
aimlessly, head lowered as though he 
were pondering some deep problem. 
The defiant front that he had main
tained before the committee bad been 
a pose. He was feeling old—old! 

His course took him past a bouse 
of state, where the monarch sat en
throned amid his court directing the 
affairs of his kingdom. What Mur
ehell saw was the office building of 
tbe Atlantic railroad. He entered an 
elevator and was rapidly hoisted to the 
proper story. A page of ebony skin 
took bis card. 

Murehell did not have to wait long. 
Soon he was "before bis former liege. 

The royal brow wrinkled. "Isn't 
this a little Indiscreet—considering tbe 
present state of public sentiment?" 

"What difference does it make—now? 
Fve just come from the committee 
meeting." 

"Yes?" Sackett understood. "Sher-
rod's elected. I suppose?" 

"Yes. Thanks to your influence." 
"I'm sorry." Sacketfs regret was 

genuine. "Bu{ I have my duty"— 
"To your stockholders, of whom I am 

one. Yes, I know. I'm not complain
ing." Murehell Interrupted mildly. "I 
came to tell you to keep an eye on 
the Michigan. I've kept them out of 
the Steel City for you so far. But 
they're coming In. They ought to get 
In, too. At any rate, they're getting 
ready to spend a million In the at
tempt I don't believe Sherrod can 
keep tbem out Keep an eye on him. 
Sackett" 

"We're counting on you to help 
there." 

Murehell shook his head. "I'm 
through." 

"Look here! What's the use of your 
getting your back up over this busi
ness? You understand perfectly well 
that we must stand in with wboever's 
on top. You put Sherrod out and we'll 
back you as strong as ever. I wish," 
Sackett said persuasively, "you'd keep 
an oversight of the Michigan matter. 
I doubt myself that Sherrod can keen 

and suspicion 
"Yon needn't be afraid," Murehell 

grimly answered the suspicion. "It's 
too late for the leopard to change bis 
spots. I'm not going to fight you. I'm 
going to quit" 

i He slouched back in his chair, half 
closing his eves as though he were 
very tired. He sat for several min
utes without speaking, forgetting that 
Sackett's time was precious. Sackett, 
too. seemed to have forgotten this Im
portant fact He was wrinkling bis 
brow over tbe problem, what means 
to devise to induce an old. pigheaded, 
betrayed minister to remain In the 
service In a minor capacity. He was 
too shrewd to argue For many years 
he had bad intimate knowledge of 
Murchell's inflexibility. 

"I'll tell you what I'll do." be began 
•t last. "I'll see Sherrod and"— 

| Senator Murehell looked up sharply. 
•s though he had forgotten the other's 
presence. "I'm through. I've earned a 
rest and my health's gone back on me. 
I'm going back to tbe farm to raise po
tatoes—the farmer vote crop has peter
ed out. And if I ever do come back 
into politics I'll make my own terms." 

He nodded a careless goodby and 
went slowly out of tbe office. Appar
ently be bad forgotten.to shake hands 
Sackett did not remind him of the* 
omission. He remained with the im
pression of having beheld a broken, 
hence harmless, old man. 

" CHAPTER XIV. ~~. \ 
History. 

T was characteristic of Mur
ehell to give the world no Ink* 
ling of his illness.* He was 
supposed to be sulking over 

bis defeat. Not until after tbe fact did 
tbe surgeons, unable to refuse the op
portunity for self advertisement an 
nounce that a critical operation bad 
been performed from which there were 
hopes of a partial recovery, interest in 
his condition persisted—extraordinarily, 
considering that be was out of politics 

*Aten bis convalescence permitted it 
he was removed to New Chelsea. Tb.it 
community, as you may believe, was 
properly excited, intrusively Interested 
and somewhat apprehensive lest be 
pass unseasonably into the beyond and 
rob it of the distinction of being his 
"legal residence." John Dunmeade. 
as a collaborator in this disaster, was 
made to feel a sudden atmospheric 
frigidity and was led into further sor
rowful reflections on the fickleness of 
tbe public. Murehell in very ungra
cious fashion kept himself secluded 
from bis neighbors and the stream of 
pilgrims that knocked at his gates. 
Their plaints were divers. Sherrod 
was too arbitrary, he was too lax. he 
permitted himself and bis friends to 
shake tbe phim trees of tbe cities so 
vigorously as to court failure of the 
crop, he greedily refused to divide the 
plums. From which it will appear that 
Sherrod, even thus early In his minis
try, showed an incomplete mastery of 
tbe subtle science of suiting tbe word 
to the man. Murehell was urged to in
tervene, to resist \o destroy. For one 
and all he had only tbe irritable re-
Iteration, "I am out of politics." But 
the pilgrimages continued. 

In tbe midst -of this uncertainty tbe 
Michigan railroad began secretly to 
undermine the Steel City, that hither
to impregnable fortress of the rival 
monarch. And John Dunmeade's an
nouncement was made that, whether 
renominated aa district attorney or not 
he would be a candidate, antl-Sherrod 
and anti-Murchell. for the guberna
torial nomination. Jerry Brent was al
ready well into a campaign for the op
position nomination, theretofore re
garded as an empty honor. 

We may not go so far as to declare 
that Miss Roberta turned the course 
of history. But it is certain that she 
was first to foresee, though not with 
her bones, tbe fork of tbe road. So 
touching were the pictures presented 
to her of Murchell's illness that at 
length, after a protracted struggle with 
herself, her heart relented. She filled 
a basket with homemade comestibles 
designed to tempt the appetite of the 
most jaded invalid. This basket on 
her arm. she set out on a day when 
the March wind blustered and stung 
her face, toward Murchell's home. 

She found Murehell reading before 
an open fire, his cheeks slightly pale 
and sunken, but bis eyes clear and 
bright He rose, with an ease that 
did not betoken approaching dissolu
tion, to relieve her of the basket shak
ing hands warmly. 

"I'm very glad to see you. Roberta. 
Take a chair." 

She seated herself primly. "You don't 
took as bad as they say." She observ
ed him suspiciously. 

"Roberta." he said lugubriously, 
"tbe doctor* tell me that even with 
the best of care I can live omy • *Btr 
years and that's thanks to my good 
constitution!" 

"A few yearsr she sniffed. "What 
aid vou expect, at your time of life?" 

pers on tbe floor around htm showed 
how he bad beguiled the alow vtglL 
The other. Sherrod. was sloarhed la a 

' rocker by the table, bead) drooiied for
ward on his breast and hands hanging 
inertly at bis sides. The red rimmed 
eyeballs were half closed. Drunk evi-

, dently. and more than that. Occasion* 
I ally his lips moved: senseless mutter-
Ings came from them. " * ****"* ' ' 

. , . . , , J Ste?w along the hal». and there "was a 
As Jenkins was leaving, bis host re- ' p , , , , ^ knork a t t n e a o o r . Be o p e n ( H | 

marked earnestly. "Hereafter consult 
only with <;reene. Don't come here. 
I'm out-ef politics " 

Neither gentleman smiled. 
When the Honorable Jenkins re

turned to \\ tshington. he reluctantly 
admitted to an interrogative reporter: 
"No. I'm afraid the senator Is In a 
bad way. I don't think he'll ever go 
back Into politics." 

• • * • • • • 

a cautious crack. pee|ied out and then 
threw It open eagerly Murehell and 
tbe messenger entered. Watkins seized 
Murchell's band Joyfully. / 

"Tbunk the Lord!" be exclaimed. "I 
rouldn't hnvR stttmt it BMM>SJ tonirer." ' 

J (TO BS OOHT1RVXD.] 
}& 

"Did ysu bring all those for me, Rob
erts r 

Were too busy being In love with Anne 
bunmeade to notice me." 

"Kb? 1-why. Kobe-tar* He stared at 
her blankly. Tbeu his manner quickly 
softened. She perceived the change 
aud drew herself up even more stiffly. 
If that were possible Her lips straight
ened in a severe, thin line. 

"You needn't be sorry for me. 1 
bave beeu glad 1 escaped, ever since 
1 round out the kind of man you were 
I'd bave made a man out of you." 

"I guess." he smiled grimly, "you'd 
have found it a bard Job, as you seem 
to measure men. But 1 guess you 
could have. If any one could." 

She turned on him in a little unex 
pected gust of fierceness. "Rut not 
the kiod of man you are! Not a cow
ard .to quit light lug the very first 
time you are beateu. 1 thongbt you 
were one when you left your regimeut 
before Gett.\sl>urg. but I excused you 
on the plea that we needed men at 
home too. Hut now"— Her untinisb 
ed sentence was eloquent 

His astonlshuieut was genuine. "Eh! 
I believed you thought me a bad man 
You ought to be glad I was beaten." 

"Rut John says you're a better man 
than Sberrod" 

"Only." Murehell amended, shrewdly 
guessing. **he put It that Sherrod Is a 
worse man than I am. didn't be? I 
don't believe I'm a coward. A few 
montba ago did Intend to quit—1 was 
very tired and my sickness was com
ing on. Rut new—Roberta, can you 
keep a secret?" 

"I've kept one for forty years." 
"So you have: Well, tbe other day I 

got my doctor to tell me the things I 
must eat and must not eat to keep 
alive aa long as possible and then told 
him to go to the devil Roberta, it wax 
the first time I've sworn since I joined 
the church." 

Miss Roberta kept her smiles for rare 
occasions. "I wish 1 could bave beard 
you." Which concession she imme
diately negatived by adding. "I sup
pose you're going to do tbe same kind 
of thing over again." 

"Koherta. you're tbe most consistent 
ly inconsistent person in tbe world 
You mean am 1 going to turn reform 
erV You can't teach an old dog new 
tricks." 

"Not if be doesn't want to learn. 1 
eXIHH't." 

She rose to go. He followed her ex 
ample, though urging her to remain 
She went a few steps toward the d<H>r 
then suddeuly turned and walked back 
to face him. 

"Why don't you belp John?" 
It was his turn to stiffen angrily 

"You ask that after the way he at 
tacked me and created a sentiment 
against me that paved tbe way for 
Sherrod to beat me? He's responsible 
for Sherrod's getting on top. do you 

I know that? I gave blm a chance five 
years ago. and be wouldn't tuke i t I 
will do notblug for blm. 

"And besides." be added more mild 
ly, "be wouldn't let me belp him in tbe 
only way 1 could." 

••I wasn't thiuking of him. He doesn't 
need you. You need him." 

His astonishment was genuine as sbe 
left He went to a window where be 
could watch ber. still stiffly upright as 
a grenadier, breasting tbe March gale 
He tried to recall how she bad ap 
peared when she was young, for sbe. 
too. all unknown to him. must bave 
marked a phase in tbe life of tbe young 
man who once bad been. When she 
bad passed out of sight be returned to 
his chair. 

His book was forgotten. 
Tbe Hon. (i Washington Jenkins had 

been of tbe faithful at a time when 
heresv was uroQtable: hence bis tsli 

Of John Heath you bave never 
beard. Onhonored and unsung until 
this hour, be bas remained in that 
shadowy obscurity for which be was 
designed. And no man ever saw 
him. 

It was at a crucial time for those 
whom this chronicle concerns when 
Jerry Brent and John Dunmeade were 
marching from Dan to Beerabeha and 
back and laboring, with a patience 
worthy of larger results, to rally the 
slender hosts of reform: when Stephen 
Hampden was risking bis all in one 
wild throw for vast fortune and War
ren Blake was following that daring 
example: when tbe Consolidated Coa» 
company was making many bappy by 
declaring a dividend of 7 per cent 

In tbe kingdom things were awry. 
Tbe rival monarch was thundering at 
tbe gates. Worse still, there was dis
affection In tbe very source of 
dominion, in tbe army. And tbe min
ister In power chose this bonr-to get 
drunk! Anxious glances were being 
cast toward the deposed minister In 
bis self exacted exile Royal messen
gers were being sent galloping post
haste to him to urge him. with line, 
unconscious irony, for tbe sake of peat 
favor, to speak tbe word that wonld re
store concord among the mutinoaa 
regiments. But tbe ominous silence 
continued unbroken. 

At such a Juncture, we say, John 
Heath stepped in to deflect the course 
of history. 

Came to tbe exile, not many days aft
er Miss Roberta, a messenger not un
der royal seal. Secretary, we may call i 
blm. to tbe new minister, having cur
ried favor by desertion of tbe old. 
He was visibly perturbed and would 
tot desist from bis Importunities un
til admitted to tbe presence of tbe 
exile. Even then, such was bis fever
ish baste, be did not notice in his 
host as Miss Roberta bad done, a 
vigor inconsistent with certain rumors 
rife He plunged at once into tbe mat
ter in hand. 

"We've got Sherrod locked np In a 
room at the hotel He's drunk as a 
lord and threatens to throw himself 
Into the river!" 

"Well-let hlmr said Murcbell. grim
ly heartless 

"But" cried tbe messenger. "It may 
be something to bring on a revolution 
that will sweep us all-Sberrod. Par- . 
rott. me—you—off the face of tbe 
earth" | 

"1." responded Murcbell calmly, "am 
out of politics and don't care. What 
do you want me to do?" 

"Come with me to tbe eapltal. And 
what's wrong and straighten It oat" 

"Go to Parrott" 
"Parrott's a fourilusher. TWs is 

critical" 
"1 won't do It It's trouble of your 

own making Get yourselves ont of It" 
The messenger sprang to his feet 

and began to pace the floor swiftly 
He assumed to Instruct a master 
With wild gesticulation and passion
ate phrase he sketched tbe Impending 
calamity The times were ripe for a 
revolution These unutterable fools. 
Dunmeade and Brent with their Inces 
sant clack about bosses and graft 
were getting tbe people stirred np 
There was trouble In the alr-he. the 
speaker, could feel It. Tbe organiza
tion was falling to pieces. 

"Do yon think." .Murcbell Inquired 
calmly. "Sherrod's short In bis ac
counts?" 

"I don't know. There are books I 
can't see without exciting suspicion. 
And I can't get nothing ont of him " 

The swift pacing ceased abruptly. 
The messenger confronted Murehell 

"Who." he demanded. I s John 
Heath r 

"1 don't know." answered Murcbell 
truthfully. 

"Within less than two years he has 
received from the state mnre'n nine 
hundred thousand dollars for special 
services!" 

"Nine bnndred thousand dollars! 
What Is John Heath?" 

"I don't know. Rut I tbtnk he may 
be—h-l!" 

The messenger flopped Into his chair, 
helping himself, uninvited, to a cigar 
Murehell. as though taking up a task 
that the other had left unfinished, rose 
and In bis turn liegan to pac-e tbe floor 
After a few minutes be went ont of 
tbe room, still without speaking. He 
did not reappear for almost a quarter 
of an hour Rut then be wore a bat 
and an overcoat and was carrying a 
light leather grip.. 

"Come along." be commanded. "The 
hack's waiting." 

The guest went along with alacrity. 
When they had reached the Steel City 

and had changed cars for the capital 
train Murcbell went to their stateroom 
and was soon, to all outward appear
ances, sound asleep. 

At that mystic hour which we are 
told is th» darl-psf of all two M M «•«• J 

Escaped After FifWJgK Years 
•• W. P Broyles made a successful es
cape after fifteea years of suffering 
from kidney and bladder troubles. 
Foley Kidney Pills released bim and 
will do just tbe ssme for others. He 
sats: "Thev cured a most severe 
bsckache with painful bladder irregu
larities, and they dp at) yoa claim for 
them". Refuse substitutes. 

<© W. OUen. 

5s*'i 

Canada's Offering 
To the Settler wc.r.sX'r^u 

Free Homesteads 
In the new District* of Manitoba, 

Saskatchewan and Al
berta, there ate thous
ands of Free Home
steads left,whichtothe 
man making entry in 
three years' timewjfi be 
worth from $20 to $25 
per acre. These lands 
are well adapted to 
groin growing&cattle 
raiting. 
Bxeelleet ffathvsy 

Peellitiss 
many cues the railways in 
lada have been built in ad-

vanceof settlement, andinaahort 
time then will not be a settler 
who need be more than ten or 
twelve miles from a line of nil-
way. Railway ratesare regulated 
by Government Commission, 
fjeetel Conditleaa. The Ameri
can settler is at home in West
ern Canada. He is not a stranger 
in a strange land, havins nearly 
a million of his own people al
ready settled there. Send to the 
Canadian Government Agent for 

iture. rues, &c. Address 

R* A* Garrett 
3 1 5 Jackeon St. 
St . Paul, Minn. 

or Mnftt Snpt#«Iiiin&aipaWOBa 
Ottawa. Canada. 

a V - i ^ âaf 
B e s t 1 
Possible 
P r i c e s 

Honest1 

Treatment' 
Always' 

FUR BUYING 
Sfc« Itnimmmtf «f dniwsani mesansl 

Rswran have MM aWttiMto 

TMUGOTT SCHIWOT A SONS 
MC-1C4 Mearee Aveaae 

PeTirao^ajicM. 

•*_ *M» coMSow Oa/M-ejNw/brc*** 

T r a ^ ^ S c U A | ^ I V * « i t , a 1 i c k . 

. . - j O a * 
,^-E-Ja Me To 
hevwrts hair nUUae, 

r t̂rimttflaaaa. 
PLAt HOW YOUR WIHTER 
TRIPS TO WARMER CUKES 

FLORIDA 
and th» 

Gulf Coast 
utractive Round Trip Excursion 

Fares in effect to a large territory 
in tbe South daily to April 30,1913. 

Return limit June 1, 1}I3. 
Liberal stopover privileges. 

Fast daily trains via 

The North West
ern Line 

Perfect service to Chicago, connect
ing with fast traios of all lines. 

Choice of Routes 
For rates and full particulars 

call on or address 
Ticket Agents 

Chicago sad 
North Western 

Railway 5 

[ili 

N W2836 

8 I 

II 

Cut Tbe High Cost Of Living 
W. H. Chapman, Winnebago, Neb.» 

tells bow be did it. "Mvtwoeblldrea 
had a very bad cough and tbe doctor's 
medicines did them no good. I got * 
bottle of Foiei 's Hooey and Tar Cora-
oound, and before it was all need the 
children were free and cured of their 
onugh. I saved a doctor's bill for boa 
25c bottle of Foley's Honey and Tar 
Compound". No opiates. 

O. M. Oleta. 
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