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GImIcl—Fibbs claims to have canght
4 catfish welghing 50 pounds down
iu the creek, does he? Well, it's safe
to say he's lying to the extent of ahout
40 pounds.

Hammer—Not if be hears yuu say it

Why Wo Are Stronger.

SYNOPSI8.

The old Greeks and Romans were
great admirers of health and strength;
thelr pletures and statuary made the
muscles of the men stand out hke
cords.

As a matter of fact we have BlhA
letes and strong men—men fed on

The wors opens with a scene at & box
perty.  Miss Herrietta mnqnnxey. sls-
erof !hnp  Winstanle: overheard
Banker Ankony propose to Darbare Hem-
iDETNY, ‘whose ‘brother Dan was fn his
- Dan wast gne of the town's pop-
UE Soung” T HHe showed some nors
ousnexs when Attorney Tom Tiwining told
Neo Barbara refused Ankony, Ankony

fine strength making food such as the following day. =\1mn}mrﬂng’ Twining,
Quaker Oats—that would win In any ,m, b ,“;gn'vf ‘;gg;ggg‘; e
contest with the old Roman or Greek fled ;. to pos(pam sriing
ctamplons, Susten

IUs a matter of food. Tte flmest food CHAPTER 111—Continued.
for making strength of bonc, muscle -
gnd perve 8 fine oatmenl - Quaker |y iy purued to concalve of the

Qais is the best because it 13 pure, no
kusks or stems or black specks. Farm-
3 wives are #nding that by feeding
farm hands plentifully on Quaker
vork
and ecopomy. If you are conveaient
to the store, buy the regular slze pack- |
ages; if pot near the store buy the |
large size family package. 2

ennrmity of-the sacrifice. I walked on
stupldly, baving no notion where I
was going, but feeling that I must
keep golng. The avenue was filled
with veblcles. It was {ts most fash-
lonable hour, and several of my
friends were passing; but I affected
to Bee nonc of them. To save me, I
could not have met their smiles with
summozned ones, and I was not minded
v.o try. But, looking straight ahead as

was, I yet felt them coming—Bar-
barn and Ankony, and they were upon
wse before I could turn fnto a side
street and avofd them.

Ankons's turnout was the smartest
in the street, and It was fitting, per-
haps, that the most charming girl
n town should sit beside him. She
wore a slmple blue gown—gerhaps it
too, was made-over: I reflected hastily
that she would not have to wear that
kiud after she married Ankony—and
to the casual observer she must have
looked buppy and sercme, but to me,
In the instant of our meeting, there
was something back of her smiles that
startled me, something thnt surely
{looked forth in terror—the .impotent
for Laoklet wiiling b to s | LOFTOT thAt 15 vagUe and still'and does
vl for Laoklet ne | o not realize its own appeal. ¥t was as
poacrs of Uy ¥ dvermment g0 consclously, she had put out
| sudden hand to me.

1 went out to the curb to speak with
them.
“You will want to give
leasing
the good
sat genlalit
“Yes, T have just heard,” { satd

1 held out my hund to Barhara. and
she gave me hers, a litde. cold. up-
tand. Her eyes tried not to

No Short Haul for Him.
get oll,” satd the

But | haven't rid fur enough,” said |

the Billville man
“Can’t help that.

You caa't go any !

said the man. “i's the
@ 1 ever rid on a railroad

0. an’ ef yau aint a better man
than waat | am I'm a-goln’ (o set right
here tll 1 ke whar the road ends. 1
know it muss end some're, an’ I'm curl
whar. Here's one more
Now, go 'lobg an et me;

FREE_LANDS IN WYOMING. :

2 .- .
Chicago & North Western Raitway.

d the most approve
entific drv farming.

“us your
Twining, if 5ou bave heard
orws” Ankony sald, with

Caicago.

By Automobile Up Mourt Rainier
United States Engi) < i

open

oad in the Mount Raisier National | 51¢
road dn ihe Moust Ri o ! faiter beneash mine. and sho solled. |
park.  Veblcles and horstmen  now | (LT be "
i wished t0 heaven she had not, for 1
Lave an excellent Ciorousizare from ' !
. < o carri-d that smile %ith me for weeks.
tidewnter to Narada falls, near show | at & :
line in Paradise v Mr. Rick- ise Hemingray knows that | de-
aradis R sire mothing s much as h X
secker gays that autos and wagons © ¢ P & s her happ!

aess,” said I

She pressed the tips of my fingers
8s [ withdrew them.

Ankony extended his hand, but I
was stooping to fleck something from

the trip with comfort.
grade on the roud is
Nearly a score of au-
leaded. went to the |

€an now make
The masximum
four per cent.
tomobiles, all
mountain.

" sald he, ip a slmulation of
vast amiability, “my taste can't be
denfed. you will have to ngree with

“Am ustog ALLE\"E Foo
can truly say T wouid not Ea
out it 8o long. ha own tha

would give my aching fewt L

£, and
Swith-
st it

me, no matter what may be said of
rare good thing for anyone uor N
o lted | testoMra, Mtian Hofiwers | bers
rz. . 8ol by ali Drugglets, “You mre right,” 1 smd beartily;

Erovidance.
Se. to

i
| “you are a fortunate man.”

“So I am belng told on every band.
But I didn't need that, to know it. [

{ thought you would gay s, Twining.”
these[ one s0 heartily.”
It's gratifylng to find that one's
! Baccee Is so generally beloved, I'm
1 Bure.”
| Burbara turnea upon ns
flush and a site.

“0b, do siop saying nice things of
me! It's horrid of you. 1 dom't like
It Yau make me feol 2e it 1 were
walking around my own bler.”

Ankooy smiled at ber whimslcalness,
but I knew ber to be on the verge of
undolog.

“Our friends tel us they are sur-
prised: that nothing Hke this wag to
have been expected.” he observed,
tooking at me.

1 could have throttled him: his blade
wae cutting both ways now, and he
knew ft. Baorbara went very, white
and shit her Mps with an odd’ ﬂerce-
ness,

"Perhaps,” he went on, In t.hat
smooth voicz-of his, “it has been a bit
sudden—a little surprising.”

“Many things are surprising” 1sald,
and met his eyes with my xnal,snan:
opos. His shifted.

“We ‘are blocking the street, 1 Bar-
bara cried., “Let us gg on”

“As you please,”. Ankony pnaverod.
“Alwnyn a8 you pleaxe—dear
i an,uae color splash over her[whlte
dnete! orach, Conte chaeks at the In
m“‘ngm n Sl :o;::lr;]a( ctg: cou—the aq;rageo im.
the Bowsis. Durety Vi tﬁn I

SMALLPILL. SUBLL BOSE. smmms.
e et

"Genisine ‘Must Bear
»Fu‘wpﬂesmnatum

Half Done.
First Lady — Your husband bas
meraty fainted.
Becond Ditto—Dear, dear!
men always do things by halves

with a

. CHAPTER .

[ .
I went te see Bubarn - lqw dul

It iu 'queer how a” cmu:ged almos-
phere séems to aftect the materlu &8,

_{ Foom to wait for Barbara; T have b

sprlnz ;vmlnx wnmns"b Bc nd

mitted.
T was sbown dnto the u; drlwh\

‘showR “into the . south’ drawing roo

to wait for her a hundred times, and |
I had dlways before found #t a pleas-
agt, dnviting- place; but I got no f
ther than the threehold this evenin
the chauge in It ‘wns amazing. The

prodigality of. lght struck me first,

and then its gala:air; it was ag if {t,]
too, were recefving congratulations in

Thers ; were. flowers overy. |
T am fond of ali fowers but,
those taken by another man {o-the
sirl I love, Ankony's flowers overran
the south drawing room; they were
on the three<cornered plane that had
belonged to Barbara's mother, on the
quaint cabinet with qrmolu, imounts
and parquetry papeling that had been

her great-grandmother’s, on her grand. K

mother's mahogany table, and oo man-
tels and shejves and cases.
Thelr fragrance met me &t the

threshold and stopped me there as if)

it had been funeral fragrance, With'a
shiver I crossed quickly. to the library.
There-was no lght there but a dim
frelfght. The library, evidently, was
Dot recelving congratulations, and I
entered with a.aigh of thankfulness
for something -unchanged, when, mock- |
ery of mockerles, just as I was throw-
ing myselt down to walt for Barbarn
I discovered a great bowi of Bollel

@'Or roses glowlng in the middle of|¢

the tadle.” The Foriorn Hope had of-
fered {ts tribute of American Beau-
tles and Jncqnemlxmts and Marechal
Nells to Barbara, but ft had always
been my privilege to take her the
splendid Sollel d'Or. 1 stood for a
minute looking at these upon the
table, then I picked up the blg crystal |s
bowl and carried it across to the
drawing room, where 1 set it down|
0L t0o gentiy. |

Presently I beard Barbara's step in |

tbe hall. It sounded a litte languld,
1 thought.

“i am here,” I sald, from the It
bmry

“What are you dotng Lhere In the
dark?"

"I like the dark fmd the library.”

“How capriclous/you are! I never
kpew you to wait Liere before."

I made uo reply, but I stirred the |
fire {n the hope that she would not'
ring for lights. i

"1 am tred,”
1nlo @ chair I drew for her,
"Pleasantly?" 1 inqulred Mt.h 8ym-
pathy,

“No, downrightly. People have been

!aldlyan how careleps 7qn were.
“I'm- atrald you weré wight”
mitthd;: “bit 1 didn't mefn :jb
"Oh one never means e,
cnurﬂe -Don't urge uml. u,?
cuse,”
“The fault fs not an ine; * 1ex,
ténuated,
She laughed.
‘Whom 'are you mlug to put W
n?" she asked.
But' I did not reply, nnd Dresenuy
she ‘nqulred more Kodly:
“Was what you lost of much v.&lue""
“Ol the ‘greatest value:”
“Pshaw! that's tod bad. Have you_
tried: to recover 1t ™ And’ now a’
triendly interest warmed ‘hét tones.
“It's no use,” said I hopelessly,
“But T.should think you'd try, at
east,” ghe urged.
4 1 lgoked at her speculul!ve!y‘g
}. “I wish I dared,™ I sighed.
“How queer! Why don’t you'
“There aré sevéral reasoms.’t
She faced me accusingly. l
“Are you talking m epigram ! she
suddenly demanded. “You kno' * how
I.hate 1t
i"Nat at all" T protested; "but, you
sée, this didn't reaily belong to me. I
JDiever possessed it. I hoped that some
day If would be wmine, and now I have
lost the hope of it. "Do you ses wnat
mean?’
She’ put her chln in her. Drum and
stared into the fire.
¥ “That 13 so diﬂerenl~so altogether
dmerenl, sbe sal
“But quite as hxrd. to bear,” I fn-
sisted. "It 13 no easier to lose the
Atope of a thing than to lose the thing
gelf.
Perhnpi
houghttully; -

ex-

lare?”

not," shs ndm!!ud,
‘but ‘we have all had o

| reat many losses of that'kind."

“I never had a logs ke this,” [ re-
plled serfously, and I arose to punch
the fire and change the subfect.

Barbara, however, was both Eympa:
thetic and Intarested, and also, 1
think, she considered this a safe and
comfortable topic and she wished to
avoldsothers that might not prove
so. So-she said:

B can't see why you buve given up
B)l hope of getting this thing that you

®ot. Wou say you dare not make an-
her ¥ at it. But I don't under
v.6nd. [Is it some sort of a chairman-

" ghe said, as she sank ' PHIP. anﬂ’”hus it been given to some
!one eise?

"It {5 pot a chalrmazship,” 1 an-
ewered her; “but, yes, it has been
given to some one els

“I Hate Myself When | Think:
of What You Must Think of Me,"
She Ftashed.

me. I suppose I ought to be glad.”

“Oh, I don't know. Y\lce things can |
become awfully tjresome.”

She nodded wéarily.

“1 promise in the beginning to say
nothing nice whatever," I hastened to
assure her.

She smiled & lttle.

“You rarely do,” she observed; “but
I think 1 shall rather lke it tonight
I've about exhausted all my replies.
You've no {dea how quickly you run
out of replles to the sort of amiable
platitudes that have been showered
on me lately.”

“I-dare say. You know I've never
experienced naything like . People
make phrases, and you make phrases
back at them. Is that it? But you
wouldn't make them for ‘me, I am
sure.’s

“No, I think I sbouldn't cons{der it
wcrth while”

“It wouldn't be good for you it I
ht you at it."
hat's. the real

c

cleverness,” ghe
mused, "to make a catckword sound
pristine in Hts freehness. "A lot of
women I know can do it. I never
could. It's art, or—""

“Do you remember the story of the
fairy godmother who put pearls fn-
stead the words in the mouth of one
of ‘ner godchildren?” I asked. . “If
these were still the blessed days of
fairjes; 1 kmow s-lot of good: folks

coming for days to say nice things to\)

“Quite trrevocably "

&1 o afrald so. -

T'm g0 sorry for you

Thank you [ need sour

thy.”

! "Then it meant a great deal

rou?" R
She tprned In her chalr quite sud-

»deniy aad looked at me, the question

sym-

to

[in her eyes. At the moment the fire |
begap o flame and crackle, falling
ldull op my unwilling face, and her

| Syes, meeting mine, comprehended n
te of me, wavered, and dropped.
*('OR!" ghe breathed very saftly, “ob,

* 1y did you--did you do it?" .

v i isn't mnch of a man who gdes

avout whimpering, ts he? 1 asked,

trying to smile but making a dismel
fallure of it “If the fire had only |

i swouldered o minute Jouger you need

< never have known. Don't remember!

it, and don’t let 1€ make any difference |

!in your—your happiness.”

« n'Dont! she cried.

e dowh on the arm of the chair and

Il i there a minute, while | stood

1 king belpiessiy down at ber, Pres-

l'e dy she lifted her head and looked

i at me with eyes filled with scorn.

i "I hate-mysell when [ think of what

1t must think of me,”

o you thidk one kindly thing?"

“Not one,” sald I, “but a thousand.”
Her smile wgvered through tears,
! and she put out her hand to me. She
t noi—it was a dangerous- mo-

: there afe times when the hard.

| oggh
! u-ﬁm
- thing in the world is to take the

! b, ud of the woman you love. But she
di .ot kngw Jt, and I teok It

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Hie Ficst Taste of Mustard.
Harry, 4ged three. seelng the, mus
‘tard pot an the table for the first
time, zbnad'd for gome of the unkobwn
conmn‘s 1Hls uncle, who was cary.

to keep him quiet placed a liveral
T}’vlnﬂ on his plate. Ths Mttlo fel.
Iow togk 16 all iato his mouth st once,
Inthe endeavor to swallow {t and not
cry: out, hé stood on the rung of his
chalr with the tears rolitng down his
cheeks. ‘His élster, a year older,
asked:

He replied

‘ngpvous.’
g Do W4Il the Thing at Hand.

bn't’wiste llfe in  doudts and
fei ; spend yourself on the work be
fore you, #ell assured that the right
performancp of the hayr'a dutles will
be the ‘best] preparation for the hours
of agesd that follow.—Bmerson.

God’s Plana for’ Mankind,

e were |planned on, lnes of noblls.
t)‘ e wer
djinot

Well, it made.my nose
Tho Delineator,

intended to be something
mean and stingy,but large

Who would ask for. , don't
you?

8he !m\xhed ssoftly. -

“Instéad 'of bralus;-she satd.’ “They
would bé's6 much eaater” managed."”

“Bxactly!”

Wo laughed again.» For & moment ¥
thnk we forgot. We " wers s
customed to” belug gay.

“You are very amizble- to-nlght,” ghe
remarked mer & moment. ‘s so
niee:4o find 'you that way. You'are
not ' RIWAYS _ 80, you know.  For in.

stance—'"
“You- mumke." ¥ tnterrupted; “'m
uot-amiable ‘at’all to-n!xht; I'am' ex-

well a8 th n the Hem-
‘ngray dmrnleps dppeared ' chatiged
Py .\Lccd on thend " tad - Buglé of Lo

. roos
| REFUSE ‘SUBSTITUTES, ||

- lngdr-it makes we eruss.

ou} of agrte,” I
somathing. and. "I don't 1lx

we were-made to God's

cblhge‘

A [The Differend LI
Etubhomneu 1s fghting to Mave (n &

certaln]way {what you waht." Strength

of purppse 15 getting 1 the most-gon.

o-{hirds

of the mative population

ot :
‘sle3¥in blch.nesa"ln ‘seved years,,
“Troliey & 'Succees.

trolley in, the streets, of
t

e cklu
'A_trackless
Wennaqu-l

sperates’ witd

o

i
She put her:

she flashed.

“How did sou Hike it, Harry?" |

hm se that We might ba oodm-.—Ex A

venlent| way! that preacnts meu wh! A
you desire ;i -
dndl, Bloeplnq Blckness..

da bas deer wiped out:dy the (-

A TEXAS' cv.znnvmn

épm. Out for the Bencfit é! spnu.
‘1 !lny Theunrm

Rev, G. M. Gmy. Bxpus! clergy-
man, of - Whiteshboro, Ter., saysi
“Four years ago I
: sbﬂergd misery with

L TumYago.” Every
.movement was one
caf pnn. Doap's Kid-
ney Pills removed
the whole difficulty
. ntter jonly a short

Andte] 'AlHgngh T o}
not like to have my
name used publicly,
I'maké an exception
In this, eage, 50 ‘thatcother sufferers,
from kidney trouble, muy Drofit by my |
2xperfence/’ - IR
" Sold by all dealers. 60 cents a bux.
Foster- Mllbum Co. _Bufralo, N

Wha!l the Matter with Eaby?

“I wonder what makes baby cry
507" said. the first friendly person.

“Perheps a pin Is annoying it," ven-
tured another, . . PR

“Or else it's hungry,”sald a third,

"Ur teething,”sald another. “You
can't"do anythilng‘for that.”

“Aw, look at the way be's kicking,
and see how his little fists are doubled
up.” put in Bobby. “He wants some
body of his own size to fight with,
that's what he wants.’

The\FaII is: xthe Txrpe
; to Paint,

MHE reathier- o settled, the
wood well dried out by
the symmer sun, no flies or in-
sedts t&'stick to the wet paint.
| You sheidd protect your build-
ing  against the rains and se-
* | vere weather of the late fall and
winter. Paint now.

Be sure and use a good paint—a
-paint that will ook weII ‘and wear
well. Poor paint is the most ex-
pedsive you can -buy. It does not
last fong, and then the work must
‘be.alf dope over again, The best is
the most economical—it covers most
surlace, looks best acd wears long-
est.  Ask your dealer,

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS
PAINTS & VARNISHES

Write for Boaklet, 801 Oanst Rocd, Ciereians, O,

PR

L

Industrial Educauan

For training the workman the tech-
nleal school cam never supflant the
workshap. The éystem that {a lije-
Iy ‘to give the¢ best results Is a com-
binatlon of part time apprenticeshlp
and compulsory attendance at tech-
nical schools.—London Electrlcal Re.

ew

This Trade-mark

by Dyn That Will Golor any Fabric. ! —
MﬁT dam Herbeson writes, "I have
d Dyola and find it superior to any |

o ter package dye I have ever trled, Eliminates All
& the same package colors wool, cotr .
ton, silk and mixed goods perfectly.” | Uncertainty

Dyale Dyes come in 16 fast brilliant
colors. 10 cents per package at your
denler! Write Dyola.  Burlington, !
for color card and book of direc- |
uans sent free. i
Just an Angel.
“My wife is awfully good to me.”
“Lucky man! How does she show |

i the purchase of
aint materials.
tis an absolute

wvery keg of wiite lead
| you bus,

"8l lets me spend all the money 11 "
save by shaving myself to buy bas&ﬂ

AXTIONAL LELD COMPANY
3902 Telaty Betdtag, New ok

ball tickets."—Cleveland Leader.

Good for Sore Eyes,

] 100 years PETTIT'S EYE SALVE b
itively cured eve direases evervwhe

druggists or Howard Brow ,Bufialo, N

per de-

Readers it

1t a girl agmnires & young man and |
| teps him at a distance, ft's eithor be |
| Cwse she Is bashful or because she
has been eating onions. N
Winslow's Yoething ’Np

M.
for cobaren wooduag, mitvens sue wucit rodioes tp 1
BamietKin. llard e cases wind colic. S borie

asbaitutes or imitations.

StELNE Do ELEGTRGTYPES

DETRY T Tor ole St b lowest prices
S LA RLL SR 2o by

l
| A dead beat alwas
I than ke deserves

s prls more credit

I
|
|

[ A X A

f

“ DO
benefit
ound? "

If any woman who is suffering with any ailment peculiar
0 her sex will ask her neighbars this question, she will be
surprised at the result. There is thardly a_community in
this country where.women cannot be found ho have been
restored to Health by this famous old remedy, made
exclusively from a- sxmple formula of roots and herbs.

During the past 30 years‘we have published thousands
of letters from these grateful \domen who hzne been cured
hy yde.P‘" ’s Vegetnb d, and never
in all that time have we pubhsh/:d a testimonial without
the writer’s special permission. Never have we knowingly
published a testimonial that was not truthful and genuine,
Here is one just received a few daysage. ' If anyonedoubts
that this is a true and honest statement of a woman's experi-
ence with Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound write
and ask her.

Houston, Texas,—* When I first began mldng Lyﬂln E: Pk~

glou knew of any woman who ever received any
om taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

ham’s Vegetable Compound I was a total wreck, "I had been
sick for three years with female troubles, chronic -dyspe,
and a liver trouble, I hod tried several doctor's medldnel, bnc
nothing did me any goed.
“For thres yeus I lived on- medicines andsthonght T would -
-never get well,-when ¥ réad an odvertismeat of Lydia E.; pl.nk
: ham's Venh))* Coﬂﬁo‘n\nd. and wils advised to fry it
.+ “My husbend me one botﬂe of the Coxxpound, and it did
-i Mo 50 much m:'l‘conﬁn use, - am n wellwoman
" and enjeoy the Dest of heall . A
% 4T advise all TeeR m such tr
Lydia .. mpm.md a.trial, They wnn‘t
. mmo it, for is will lurdy <ure .

: A;f “woman ‘who is sick and; N 1&':!1 lisH rely ;
iy a mﬁ Why sheuld 1t
M!s. Hicks.:™ -.'5:

e

- not to

ilve such a medicing as
not do

rasmuchgoodasxtd




