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deep velvet strip, his fat hand grasp 
lug the banister rail.

Somewhere on the second tfjor a 
small dog bnrked, and M ortimer t'.v 
versed the hall and opened the ilo r 
Into a room hung with gold Spanish 
leather and pale green cortalns.

“Hello, Tlnto!" he said affably ns a 
tiny Japanese spaniel hurled herself at 
him, harking furiously, then began 
writhing and weaving herself about 
him, gurgling recognition and wel 
come.

Presently another maid entered, with

{C hapter Twelve— C ontinued.)

Q

“Take yovr figh ting  
Chance."

“Take your fighting chance—it Is the 
d e o n e s t  thing you ever touched—and 
U K  It cleanly, or there’ll be no mercy 
«bow n you when your tim e comes.

Let the courts 
alone. Do you 
hear me? Let 
the  legislature 
a l o n e .  Keep 
your manicured 
hands off the 
ermine. And tell 

I "Tvl / /  \  H arrington to
• I \\ 1^7 I shove Ills own

cold, splay fin
gers Into his 
own pocket for a 
change. They’ll 
be w arm er than 
his feet by this 
tim e next year.” 

For a moment 
he towered there 
- p o w e r f u l ,  
bulky, menacing 
—then his arm  

dropped heavily, the old stolid expres
s ion  cam e back Into his face, leaving 
i t  calm, bovine, almost stupid again. 
A nd he turned, moving slowly toward 
th e  door, holding bis hut carefully In 
ills gloved hand.

Stepping out of the elevator on the 
.ground floor, he encountered Morti
m e r and halted Instinctively. He had 
n o t Been Mortimer for weeks; neither 
had  Leila, and now he looked ut him 
inquiringly, disturbed a t his battered 
n a d  bloodshot appearance.

"Oh," said Mortimer, “you down 
here?”

“H ave you been out of town?” asked 
P lank cautiously.

M ortim er nodded and s tarted  to pass 
OD tow ard tjie bronae cuge of the ele- 
Tator, but something seemed to occur 
to  him  suddenly. He checked his pace, 
tu rn ed  and waddled a fte r Plank, re
jo ining him on the marble steps of the 
rotunda.

“Look here,” he said, “I promised 
you something once, didn’t I?”

“Did you?” said Plank, with his 
bland; expressionless s tare  of an over
grow n baby.

“Oh, cu t th a t out! You know I did. 
and  when 1 say a thing I make good. 

D 'y e  see ?”
“Ï don’t see,’’ said Plank, “w hat you 

a re  talk lug  about.”
“ I ’m talklug nbout what I said I’d 

do fo r you. H aven’t  1 made good? 
H aven 't 1 put you luto everything I 

.«aid I would? Don’t you go every- 
■where? Don’t people ask you every
w here V

“ Yes. In a way,” said Plank wearily. 
“ I  am  very grateful. I alw ays will be. 

«Can I do anything for you, Leroy?”
M ortim er had attended a “killing” 

a t  Desmoud’s and. ns usual, bad pro
vided the  piece de resistance for his 
s o ft voiced host. All be wanted was 
S  tem porary  deposit to tide over mut
te rs . H e bad never approached Plank 
in  vain, and he did not do so now, for 
F lau k  had a  pocket check book and a 
Stylograph.

“I t ’s little to ask, Isn’t It?” he m ut
te red  resentfully. “T hat will only 
sq u are  m atters w ith Desmond. It 
doesn’t leave me anything to go on 
w ith .” And be pocketed his check with 

*  «cowl.
P lank  was discreetly silent.
“And th a t is not w hat 1 chased you 

fo r. either,” continued Mortimer. “Bev
erly , old hoy, I’ve got a certain mealy 
faced  hypocrite where any decent man 
w ould like to have him—by the scruff 
o f b is  neck. He’s lit only to kick, and 
Con going to kick him good and plenty, 
gaud In the process he’s going to let go 
vOf several things One of ’em’s yours."

P lank looked a t him.
*T told you once th a t I ’d let you 

.'know wheu to step up aud say ’Good 
.evening ,’ didn’t I?”

P lank  continued to stare.
"D idn’t I?” repeated M ortimer peev

ishly, beginning to lose countenance.
“ I  don’t understand you,” said Plank, 

“and  I don’t think I w ant to under
s tan d  you.”

“W hat do you mean?” demanded 
M ortim er thickly. “Don’t  you want to 
m arry  th a t girl?” But he shrank dis
m ayed  under the slow bluze tha t light
ed  P la n k ’s blue eyes.

“All right,” he stam m ered, s trug 
g ling  to  his fat legs and Instinctively 
^backing away. “ I thought you meant 
business. I—w hat the devil do I care 
w ho you m arry! I t ’s the last time 1 

' try  to do anyth ing  for you or for any 
body else!”

P lank  gazed a t  hlnr for a moment. 
3Tbe anger In his face died out.

“I am  not ungrateful." he said. 
“ Too may say alm ost anything except 
{bat, Leroy. 1 am not disloyal, no 

,£>atter w hat else 1 may be. But you 
, b av e  m ade a bad m istake. So let us 
fo rg e t the m atte r.”

B u t Mortimer, keenly appreciative 
Of the  pleasures of being misunder- 
Otood, squeezed some moisture out of 
h is  d istended eyes and sat down, a 
m a rty r to his emotions. “To think.” 
bo  gulped, “th a t you of all men should 
ta rn  on me like this!”

“I  d idn’t m ean to. Can’t you under
s tan d . Leroy, th a t you h u rt me 1”

“ H u r t  n o th in g !”  re to rted  M orti- 
v ind lc tive ly . You have had 

atfon  b a tte re d  o u t of

"Let it go <it that, 
H un."

y o u  by t h i s  
time. I guess 
s o c i e t y  has 
landed you a 
few while 1 was 
boosting y o u  
over the out
works. There’s 
another l a d y ,  
th a t’s all.”

“Let it go at 
that, then,” said 
I’lnnk, redden
ing. “And now 
let me ask you 
a q u e s t i o  n— 
where were you 
going when I 
met you?”

“W hat jdo you want to know for?” 
asked M ortimer sullenly.

"Why. I’ll tell you, Leroy. If you 
have any Idea of Identifying yourself 
with Q uarrler’s people, of seeking him 
a t this junctu re  with* the expectation 
of Investing any money In his schemes, 
you had better not do so.”

"Investing!” sneered Mortimer. “Well, 
no, not exactly, having nothing to In
vest. thanks to my being swindled In
to joining his Am algamated Electric 
gang. Don’t worry. If there’s any 
Shaking down to be done I’ll do It, my 
friend.” And be rose and started  to 
ward the elevators.

“W alt," said Plank. “Why, man, 
you can ’t frighten Quarrler. W hat did 
you sell your holdings for? Why didn’t 
you come to us—to me? W hat’s the 
use of going to Q uarrler now aud 
scolding? You can’t scare a man like 
that.”

M ortimer fairly grinned in his face.
“Your big m istake.” he sneered, “Is 

In undervaluing others. I w ant you to 
understand a few things, my friend, 
and one of them  Is th a t I’m not afraid  
of Q uarrler, and another is I’m not 
afra id  of you!”

“Leroy”—
“No, not afraid  of you either!" re

peated Mortimer, with an ugly stare. 
“ You keep a civil tongue in your head 
a fte r this—do you understand?—and 
we’ll get on all right, if  you don’t. 
I’ve the means to m ake you!”

“Are you crazy?”
“Not a bit of It! Too sane for you 

and Leila to hoodwink!”
“You are crazy!” repeated Plank, 

aghast.
“Am I? Yon and Leila ean take the 

m atte r into court if you w ant to—un
less I do. And”—here he leaned for
ward, showing his teeth again—"the 
next tim e you kiss her close the door!”

Then he w ent aw ay up the marble 
steps and entered an elevator, and 
Plank, grave and pale, w ent out into 
the street and entered bis big touring 
car. But the drive up town and 
through the sunlit park gave him no 
pleasure, and he entered his great 
house w ith a henvy, lifeless step, head 
lient, as though counting every crevice 
in the stones under his lagging feet. 
For the first tim e in all his life he was 
afraid  of a mnn.

• • • • * * *
The man be was afra id  of had gone 

directly to  Q uarrier’s office, missing 
the gentleman he was seeking by such 
a small fraction of a m inute th a t he 
realized they m ust hnve passed each 
other in the elevators, he ascending 
while Q uarrler was descending.

Furious to think of the tim e he had 
w asted w ith Plank, he crawled into a 
hansom aud bade the driver take him 
to a num ber he gave, designating one 
of the new limestone basem ent bouses 
on the upper w est side.

All the  way up town ns he jolted 
about In his seat he angrily regretted 
the m eeting w ith I’lank even In spite 
of the check. W hat demon had pos
sessed him to boast—to display his 
hand when there had been no neces
sity? Plank was still ready to give 
him aid a t a crisis, had alw ays been 
ready. Time enough when Plank tu rn 
ed stingy to use persuasion.

He lay back, rolling about in the 
jouncing cab, scowling a t space.

“I ’ll shake down Q uarrler,” he said 
to himself. " I’ll make him pay for his 
treachery—scaring me out of Amalga
mated! T hat will he restitution, not 
extortion.”’

He was angry necause he had been 
for days screwing up his courage to 
the point of seeking Q uarrler face to 
face. He had not wished to do It. The 
scene aud his own a ttitude In it epuld 
only be repugnant to him, although he 
continually explained to himself that 
It was restitution, not oxtorttou.

“Qh.” he groaned, “w hat au ass 1 
am!” And he got out of his cab Id 
front of a very new limestone base
ment house with red geranium s bloom
ing on the window sills und let him 
self in with ^  latchkey.

The interior of the house was a ttra e  
tlve In a ra th e r bright, uew. cleuu 
fashion. The maid. too. who appeared 
a t the sound of the closing door aud 
took his ha t and gloves was as uewly 
groomed as the floors and woodwork 
and so noiseless as to be conspicuous 
in her sw ift, silent movements.

“Anybody here?’’ he growled, leer
ing Into the draw ing room a t a tiny 
grand piano cased In unvarnished Clr* 
cassian walnut.

“There Is nobody a t  home, sir,” said ! 
the maid. j
. He beg4P to ascend the  stair w a y 1

an apple ent into thin wufers and a 
decanter of port, and M ortimer lay 
back In his chair, sopping bis apple Id 
the thick, crimson wine and feeding 
morsels of the combination to  himself 
and to Tinto a t intervals until the ap 
ple was all gone and the decanter 
three-fourths empty.

I t  was very still in the room—so still 
th a t Mortimer, opening his eyes a t 
longer and longer Intervals to peer at 
the door, finally opened them -no more. 

• • • • * • •
It was still daylight when M ortimer 

awoke, conscious of people about him. 
As be opened Ills eyes a man laughed. 
Several people seated by the windows 
jollied In. lie  y a wheel, laughed, tu rn 
ing his heavy eyes from one to nn 
other, recognizing a  coupje of young 
girls a t the window. He didn’t want 
to get up, but there is In the society he 
now adorned a stringency of etiquette 
known as “re-linement” and which to 
Ignore Is to become unpopular.

So he got on to his m assive legs and 
went over to shake hands with a grav 
ity becoming the ceremony.

“How d ’ye do, Miss Hutchinson? 
Thought you were a t Asbury Park. 
How de do, Miss Del Garcia? Have 
you been out In M illbank’s motor yet?” 

"W e broke down a t McGowan’s 
pass,” said Miss Del Garcia, laughing 
the laugh th a t had made her so a t 
tractive  in "A Word to the W ise.” 

“Muddy gasoline," nodded MUlbank 
tersely, an iron Jawed, overgrooined 
man of forty with a florid face shaved 
blue.

“We passed Mr. P lank’s big tourlug 
car," observed Lydia Vyse, shifting 
Tlnto to the couch and brushing the 
black and white hairs from her au to 
mobile coat. “How much does a car 
like th a t cost, Leroy?”

“About twenty-five thousand,” he 
said gloomily. Then, looking up; “Hold 
on, Mlllbank. Don’t  be going. Why 
can’t you all dine w ith us? Never mind 
your car. Ours is all right, and we’ll 
run  out Into the country for dinner. 
How nbout it, Miss Del Garcia?”

But both Miss Del Garcia and Miss 
Hutchinson had nccepted another in
vitation, in which Millbank was also 
Included.

They stood about, veils floating, 
leather decorated coats throw n back, 
lingering for awhile to talk  the garage 
talk  which fascinate^ people of their 
type. Then M illbank looked a t the 
clock, mode his adieu to Lydia, nodded 
significantly to M ortimer and followed 
{lie others dow nstairs.

There was som ething amiss with his 
motor, for it made a startling  racket 
in the street, finally plunging forward 
w ith a kick.

Lydia laughed as the tw o young 
girls In the tonueau turned to nod to 
her In mock despair. Then she came 
tu n n in g  back upstairs, holding her 
sk irt free from her hurry ing  little feet.

“Well?” she inquired, as Mortimer 
turued  back from the window to con
front her.

“ I missed him," said Mortimer.
She flung the coat over a chair, stood 

a moment, her fingers busy w ith her 
hair pegs, then 
sa t down on the 
couch, t a k i n g  
Tinto Into her 
lap. She was 
very p r e t t y ,  
dark, slim, m ar
velously grace
ful In her every 
m ovem ent 

“Can’t  you see 
him tom orrow?” 
she asked.

” 1 suppose so," 
s a i d  M ortimer 
s l o w l y .  “Oh, 
Lord! How 1

his Juggling with your stools?*
“I don’t exactly know myself,” ad 

m itted Mortimer, still overflusheJ. “ 1 
mean to put It to  him squarely as a 
debt of honor tha t he owes. 1 asked 
him w hether to luvest. He neve: 
warned me rioS t a  H e is morally re
sponsible ”

She nodded.
“ i ’ll tell him so, too." blustered Mor

timer, shaking him self lato an upright 
posture and laying a pudgy clinched 
fist on the table, “t ’m not afraid  of 
him: He’ll find th a t out too. I know 
enough to stagger him. Not th a t I 

mean to use I t  I ’m not going to  have 
him think th a t my dem ands on him 
for my own property resemble extor
tion. I ’ve half a mind to shake that 
money out of him in one way or an 
other.”

He struck the table and looked a t 
her for fu rther sign of approval.

“I’m not afkaid of him,” he repeated. 
“I wish to God he were here, and I’d 
tell him so."

She said coolly, “I Was wishing that 
too.” , ‘

For awhile they sat silent, preoccu
pied, avoiding each other's direct gaze. 
When she rose he started, watching 
her In a dazed way as she walked to 
the telephone.

•'Shall I ?” she asked quietly, turning 
to him. her hand on the receiver.

“Wait. W-whnt are  ÿou going to 
do?” he stam m ered.

“Call him up. Shall I?”
A dull throb of fright pulsed through 

him.
“You say yon are not afra id  of him. 

Léroy.”
“No!” he said, with an oath. “1 am 

not. Go ahead!"
She unhooked the receiver. After a 

second or two her low. even voice 
sounded. There came a pause. She 
rested otie elbow on the w alnut shelf, 
the receiver tight to her ear. Then: 

“ Mr. Quarrier. please. Yes. Mr 
Howard Quarrler. No, no name. Say 
It is on business of immediate Impor
tance. Very well, then; you may say 
tha t Miss Vyse Insists on speaking to 
him. Yes. I'll bold the wire.”

She turned, the receiver a t her ear. 
and looked narrowly a t Mortimer.

“WoD’t he speak to you?” he de 
'manded.

“I’m going to find out. Hush a mo 
ment!" aud In the same calm, almost 
childish voice: “Oh. Howard, is that 
you? Yes, 1 know I promised not to 
do this, but th a t was before things 
happened. Well, what am I to do when 
It Is necessary to talk to you? Yes. it 
is necessary. I toll you it is necessary. 
I am sorry it Is not convenient for you 
to talk to me, but I really m ust ask 
you to listen. No. 1 shall not write. 1 
w ant to talk to you tonight—now! 
Yes, you may come here if you care 
to. I think, you had better come. How
ard, because l am liable to  continue 
ringing your telephone uutil you are 
willing to listen. No, there is nobody 
here. I am alone. W hat time? Very 
well; I shall expect you. Gootlby.”

She hung up the receiver and turned 
to Mortimer;

“H e’s coining up n t ouee. Did I say 
anything to scare him particularly?” 

“One th ing’s sure as preaching.” said 
Mortimer. “H e’s a coward? and I’m 
glad of It," he added naively,, relight
ing his cigar, which had gone out.

“ If he comes up In his motor he’ll be 
here in a few m inutes." she said. 
“Supppse you take your hat aud go out. 
I don’t w an t him to think w hat he 
will think if he walks luto the room 
and finds you waiting. You bave your 
key, Leroy. Walk down the block, and 
when you see him come In give him 
five m inutes.”

H er Vince had become a little breath 
less, and her color was high. Morti
mer, too, seemed apprehensive. Things 
had suddenly begun to work them 
selves out too swiftly.

“Do you think th a t's  liest?” he fal
tered, looking about for his hat. “Tell 
Merkle th a t nobody has been here if 
Q uarrier should ask him. Do you 
think we’re  doing it In the liest way, 
Lydia? By God! It smells of a put up 
job to mo. But I guess it's all r ig h t 
I t’s better for me to Just happeu In, 
Isn 't it? Don’t forget to put Merkle 
wise." __ ___

[TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Can’t you see him to- ^nte this bust- 
morrow t" she asked. „ness!"

“H asn’t he misused your confidence? 
H asn’t  he taken your money?” she 
asked. “ I t may tie unpleasant for you 
to m ake him unbeit, but yeu’re a cow
ard  If you don 't!”

"I wish I’d held fa s t now. I never 
supposed Plank would take hold. It 
was th a t driveling old Belwether whe 
scared me stiff! The minute I saw 
him scurrying to cover like a singed 
cat I was fool enough to climb the 
first tree. I've had my lesson, little 
girl.”

“I hope you’ll give Howard his. 
Somebody ought to,” she said quietly.

About half past S they dined In a 
white aud pink dining room furnished 
in dull gray w alnut aud Berved by a 
stealthy, w hite haired, pink skinned 
butler. N

They had planned to go for a spin in 
M ortimer's motor a fte r dinner, but in 
view of the Q uarrier fiasco neither 
was In the mood for anything.

“Do you know, Leroy,” she observed 
as they left the  table and sauntered 
back Into the jtale blue draw ing room, 
“do you know th a t the servants 
haven’t been paid for three m onths?”

“Oh, for heaven's sake,” he expostu
lated, “don’t  begin th a t so rt of thing. 
I get enough of th a t a t home. I get It 
every tim e I show my nose!”

"I only mentioned it,” she said care
lessly. "You had an opportunity to 
make H ow ard pay you back. W hat 
are  you going to do?”

" D o r
“Of course. You are going to do 

something, I suppose. You haven 't yet 
told me how you Intend to make How 
a iil re tu rn  the money yqu lost through

The Cause of Many
Sudden Deaths,

There is a disease prevailing in this 
Country  most dangerous because so decep- 
' "  11 ”'■* tive. Many sudden

deaths are caused 
by it—heart dis
ease, pneumonia, 
heart failure or 
apoplexy are often 
the result of kid
ney « disease. If 
kidney trouble is 
allowed to advance 
thekidney-poison- 

---------—--------- . ed blood will a t
tack the  vital organs, causing catarrh o[ 

; the bladder, or the kidneys themselves 
! break down and waste away cell by cell, 
i Bladder troubles almost always result 
; from a derangem ent of the kidneys and 
1 a cure is obtained ouickest by a p oper 
treatm ent of the kidneys. If you are feed
ing badly ycu can make no mistake bv 
tak ipg  Dr. K ilm er’s S w am p-R oot, the 
great kidney, liver and bladder remedy.

I t  corrects'inability to hold uriue and 
scalding pain in passing it, and over
comes th a t unpleasant necessity of being 
compelled to  go often through the day 

i and to  get up many times during thé 
; night. The mild and the extraordinary 
I effect of Swamp-Root is soon realized. 
It stands the  highest for its wonderful 
cures of the  most distressing cases.

Swamp-Root is pleasant to take aud is 
sold by all druggists in fifty-cent and 
one-dollar size bottles. You may have a 
sample bottle of this wonderful new dis
covery and a book that tells all ahont it 
both sent free by mail. Address. Dr. Kill 
mer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y. When 
writing mention reading this generous 
offer in this paper. Don’t make any 
mistake, but rem em bertlie name.Swanm. 
Root, Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root, and the 
address, Binghamton, N. Y., on every

I O T ^ au» Dandruff and 
F Ä U lN ö rM A lR

are but outward signs of the evil 
done in secret by myriads of dan- 
Jruff germs sapping the life blood 
of the hair. Micro kills the para
site, soothes the itching scalp, 
gives lustre to the hair and stops 
it failing out A single application 
gives relief and proves its worth. 
Save your hair before too late; 
Micro prevents baldness. It is a 
delightful dressing for the hair, 
free from grease and sticky oils. 
Ask your druggistforfree booklet, 

HOYT CHEMICAL CO,
PORTLAND, ORtOON

Notice of Time Appointed for Prov
ing of Will, Etc. ■

In  the  P robate  Court, in  and for Nez
Perce County, S ta te  of Idäho.
In the  m a tte r of the  e s ta te  of 

N ellie E . C raw ford, deceased.
P u rsu a n t to an  o rder of said pro 

bate  court, made on the  3rd day of 
M arch, 1908, notice is hereby given 
th a t  S atu rday , th e  14 th  day of 
M arch, 1908, a t  10 a. m., of said 
day a t  the  co u rt room of said court, 
a t th e  co u rt house in Lew iston, 
County of Nez Perce, has been a p 
pointed as the  tim e and place for 
proving  th e  W ill of said N ellie E. 
C raw ford, deceased, ’and  for hearing  
th e  app lication  of J. A. M cCourt 
for th e  issuance to  him  of le t te rs  tes- 
tam entory , w hen and  w here any  per
son In terested  m ay appear and con
te s t th e  same.

D ated th is  3d day of M arch, 1908. 
i  . T. O. HANLON,

Clerk.
D aily 30 Mch 4 to April 4.

it3 tim b er o r s tone than  for a „..,, ,t '  
tu ra l purposes, and  to  establish 
claim  to  said  land  before regIstj* 
and  receiver a t  Lewiston, Idaho ”  
M onday, th e  6 th  day of April, 19 0° “ 

H e nam es as w itnesses, j U[’es ir ’ 
Uge of Lapw al, Ida .; Victoria 
lige of Lapw al, Ida .; John Lesma' 
youx o l Culdesac, Ida .; Louis Delsoi 
of L ew iston , Ida.

Any and  a ll persons claiming ad
versely tp e  above-described lands are 
requested  to  file th e ir  claims ia  this 
office on o r before the  6th day 0t 
A pril, 1908.

T . H. BARTLETT, Reglster,

Notice of Attachment, 
fa  th e  D is tric t C ourt or the Second 

Ju d ic ia l D is tric t of the  State of 
Idaho, in  and  for the  County of 
Nez Perce.
Jo h n  Thom pson, p laintiff, vs. Pe

te r  Sk jarve, defendan t.
To W hom  It May Concern:

N otice is hereby given, th a t an at
ta ch m en t issued o u t of the above 
e n titled  action  In th e  above entitled 
cause, a g a in s t the  property  c aid 
defendan t, on th e  18th  day of Febru
ary , 1908.

D ated th is  18 th  day of February, 
1908. W. L. GIFFORD,
(S eal) C lerk of the  D istrict Court.

By C. E. MONTEITH, Deputy! 
d-2-19-3-19

Alias Summons.
In the  D istric t C ourt of th e  Second 

Jud icia l D istric t, S ta te  of Idaho, 
in and for the  County of Nez 

• Perce.
Em m a B. W hite, p la in tiff, vs. 

H arry  D. W hite, defendant.
The S ta te  of Idaho sends g ree ting  

to H arry  D. W hite, defendan t:
You are  hereby d irected  th a t  

th e re  is on file in  th is  the  office of 
the  c lerk  of the  d is tr ic t co u rt of the  
Second jud ic ia l d is tric t, s ta te  of Ida
ho, in and for the  county  of Nez 
Fçree, th e  com plain t of the  above- 
named p la in tiff, a copy of w hich 
com plain t Is a ttach ed  hereto.

The- object and n a tu re  of said ac
tion  is to  ob ta in  a decree of said 
court d is so lv in g  th e  bonds of m a t
rim ony heretofore  and  now ex isting  
betw een p la in tiff and defendan t and 
aw ard ing  to  p la in tiff th e  p roperty  
described in th e  com plain t, toge the r 
w ith  her costs and d isbursem ents In 
thiB action. P la in tiff also p rays for 
such o th e r re lie f as to  th e  cou rt 
seems ju s t and equitable . Grounds 
for divorce a re  fa ilu re  to  provide 
and intem perance.

All of w hich m ore fu lly  appears 
by reference to  p la in tiff 's  verified 
com plain t on file, to w hich reference 
is hereby made.

, You are  hereby d irected  to  appear 
and  answ er said com plain t w ith in  
tw en ty  (20 ) days a f te r  the  service 
hereof upon you If served w ith in  
said  d is tric t, and w ith in  fo rty  (40)  
days If served elsew here, and  unless 
you so appear and answ er, th e  p la in 
tiff w ill appeal to  and apply to  the  
cou rt for the  re lie f dem anded In the  
com plaint.

A ttest my hand  and  the  seal of 
th e  d is tric t cou rt of the  Second ju 
d icial d is tric t, s ta te  of Idaho, in  and 
for Nez Perce county , th is  7 th  day 
of M arch, 1908.
(SEAL) W . L. GIFFORD,

Clerk.
By C. E. M ONTEITH,

D eputy Clerk.

FUG EN E O’NEILL.
A tto rney  for P la in tiff.

Postofflce and  residence address, 
Lew iston, Idaho.

D a 'ly  Mch 7 to  April 8.

Notice for Publication.
T im ber Land Act, Ju n e  3, 1878. 

U nited S ta tes Land Office, Lew iston, 
Idaho, F eb rua ry  3, 1908.
Notice is hereby given th a t  In 

com pliance w ith  th e  provisions of 
the  ac t of congress of June  3, 1878, 
en titled  "An act Tor th e  sale o f tlm - 

j her lands In the  S ta tes of C aliforn ia . 
Oregon, Nevada and  W ash ing ton  
T e rr ito ry ,” as extended t d  the  
public land s ta te s  by ac t of A ugust 

1892, H enri Lesm ayoux of Culde
sac, county of Nez Perce, Btate of 

I Idaho, has th is  day filed in  th is  of
fice h is  sw orn s ta tem en t No. 2939, 
for the  purchase of th e  SE % N E V4 

isection 19; S % NW V4 and  NE % 
NW % of section No. 20, in  tow n 
ship No. 32 N., ran g e  No. 2 W .. B. 
M., and w ill offer proof to  show  th a t  
tb s  land  sought Is m ore valuab le  for

Notice for Publication. 
D ep artm en t of th e  in te rio r , Land 

Office a t  L ew iston, Idaho, Febru
a ry  13, 1908.
N otice is hereby given th a t  Rob

e r t  B roberg of Spald ing , Itluho, lias 
filed no tice  of h is  in ten tio n  to make 
final five-year proof In support of 
his claim , v iz.: H om estead Entry
No. 9604, m ade J a n u a ry  17, 1903, 
for th e  lo t 2, SW Vs NE Vs, NW 14 
SE V4, and  NE Vs SW Vs section 1, 
tow nsh ip  36 N., ran g e  4 W., B. M,, 
and  th a t  said proof w ill be made be
fore reg is te r and  receiver a t Lewis
ton, Idaho, on M arch  24, 1908.

He nam es th e  follow ing witnesses 
to  prove h is  con tinuous residence 
upon and  cu ltiv a tio n  of the  land, 
viz.:

Jo h n  F. Layes, E ly  Hickm an and 
George F. Thom pson, a ll of Spald
ing , Idaho, and  Ole Flam o of Gen
esee, Idaho.

T. H. BARLETT, Register,

Notice for Publication
T im ber L and  Act Ju n e  ,3 1878. 

U nited S ta te s  L and Office. Lewiston,
Idaho, Decem ber 18, 1907.
N otice is hereby given th a t In 

com pliance w ith  th e  provisions of 
th e  ac t of congress of June  3, 1878, 
en titled  “ An a c t for th e  sale of tim
ber lands Id  th e  S ta te s  of Oal’fcrnia, 
Oregon, N evada and  W ashington 
T e rr ito ry ,” as ex tended to all the 
public  land  s ta te s  by ac t of Aug. 4, 
1892, B en jam in  F. A ytch of Forest, 
county  of Nez Perce, s ta te  of Idaho, 
has th is  day filed in  th is  office hU 
sw orn  s ta tem e n t No. 3298, for the 
purchase of th e  W % SW Vs of sec
tion  No. 27. in  tow nsh ip  No. 32 N. 
ran g e  No. 3 W ., B. M.. and will of
fer p roof to  show  th a t  the land 
so u g h t Is m ore valuab le  for its tim
ber or stone th a n  for agricultural 
purposes, and  to  estab lish  his claim 
to  said  land  before th e  register and 
receiver of th is  office a t  Lewiston. 
Idaho, on F rid ay , th e  7 th  day of 
M arch, 1908.

He nam es as w itnesses: Malley
F arley , C lifford S taples, C arter Rob
inson, W illiam  E. A ytch, all of For* 
est, Idaho.

A ny and  a ll persons claim ing ad
versely th e  above-described lands are 
requested  to  file th e ir  claim s In this 
office on o r b e fa  ï  said  7 th  day of 
M arch, 1908.

T . H. BARTLETT. Register.

Notice for Publication 
T im ber L and  A ct Ju n e  3, 1878 

U nited S ta te s  L and  Office, Lewiston, 
Idaho, J a n u a ry  15, 1908.
N otice Is hereby  given th a t m 

com pliance w ith  th e  provisions of 
th e  a c t of congress of Ju n e  3, 1878, 
e n titled  “ An a c t for th e  sale of tim
ber lands In th e  S ta te s  of California, 
Oregon, N eveda and  W ashington 
T err ito ry ,” as extended to  all tbs 
public land  s ta te s  by  ac t of A u g u s t  

1, 1892, Noel A. M unden of Waha, 
county of Nez Perce, s ta te  of Ida- 
ho, h as  th is  day filed In th is  office 
his sw orn  s ta tem e n t No. 3318, for 
the p u rchase  o f th e  W  Vi SW Vs o 
section No. 2, In tow nship  No. 31 
N., ran g e  No. 4 W ., B. M.t and will 
hffer p roof to  show  th a t  the land 
sought Is m ore va luab le  for Its Um
her o r  s tone  th a n  for agricultural 
purposes, and  to  estab lish  h!s claim 
to said  lan d  before reg is te r and re* 
:e iver a t  L ew iston. Idaho, on Mon- 
Jay, th e  23d day  of M arch, 1908. He 
names as w itnesses:

G uy M ounce, George Clark, Hen- 
ery L. B enton, Isaac Det Champs, a 

hf L ew iston , Idaho.
A ny and all persons claiming » * 

versely the above-described Ian ■  
are requested to file thefr claims U» 
th is office on or before said 23d day 
of March, 1908.

T. H . BA RTLETT, Register.

• v r - l 'T  J-15-M -28 _______


