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IN NOW
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on who are using Alumo Gas En-
@ines in Orogon, W ngton and ldaho
are horeby sdvised that The Western
Farquhar Machinery Co., of l’ortlami,l

col Post.  Bpecial prices and easy terms
to you direct,

AT your denler doos not handle ;Hmrm|
Engines, write us for cutalog and prices,
We soll Traction Engines, Threshing |
Muchines, Suw Mill Machinery and Ir-
’ri ution Plants,

Irite us stating what you need, and |
we will mail catalog free,
| The Wentern Furquhar Machinery Co. |
808 to G144 East Salmon St.,
Portland, Uregon,

The Burden of the Time. |
“Have any packages been brought |
| the NBouss, Ma?"
| “Ouly the one your father Lrought
{homa last night*
|

[ta

i
BYNOPSIS,

The total amount of money reposing  Cowboyns of the Flying Heart ranch are
douribroken over the loss of thelr much.

prized phnmu'ph by the dafeat of their
(hamplon i & foot-raee with the eook of
;enitipeds ranch. A house rn'!r In

n at ths Fiyt Heart, J, Walllngford

| chaer lender ut Yale, and Culver
| Covington, lnl-r~znll¢ tate champion run-.
nor, are sxpectsd, !f-:.n Hlake, Hpead's
| 1westheart, becomea Interested in the loss
M the phonograph. #he suggesia to Jean

Locomotive Engineer Has
Remal'lﬂh'e Emrience Chnpin, slater of the owner of the ranch,
that she Induce Covington, her lover, to

I have boon thinking that word from Il;'lﬂtb'lrl‘hr "‘1. phonogTaph. Halan G:'-Llll”nl

. — . wh . n ovington wan't run, Hpesed will,
me would benefit those who may be |y, Cowboyn are hilarfous over the pros-
wulfforing an | was Lefore | began tak

| rv..-l. Bpesd and his valet, Larry Class,
Ing your Swamp-Hoot, the great kid- | [ralser at Yale, arrive. Helen Hlake anks
tiey, liver nod bisdder remedy, 1 nm |

Hpead,
|ste, to race =
a locaomotive engineer, smployed on | The cowboys Join In the & to Wally,
the Tyrone & Clourfleld Branch of T.lln,:'“‘ ’:‘“'":‘ b Helen e find M‘:? oet,
& 7 il 3 £ | e canssnts, & Inslste, howaver, that he
Pennsylvanin Rallrond. Thres Years|shali be sntersd as an unknown, figuring
| ago [ was afflicted with kidney and  that Covington will arrive in time to take
Lindder troubls wo bad that | was com. |[18 place. Freano, glee club singer from

franford f it 1 e
pelled to lay off duty from my engloe ||.;.n?r",1,'f.n :.:"?‘.!,,f‘?;’ ég.,d":m“”l,u
and wos In the care of two -dorwrl..h-ﬂor ‘r;.d the cawboys, Bpesd and Olass

" e L PNt In the time they are suppospd to be
However thelr me liclpe did urlmt bene A Tiapie carts 1% o SaChIAel SO0t
fit me. Ono day, 1 noticed your ad  The cowboyw expiain to Bpesd how much
| vortisement, to sond name and ad | the race means to them. Speed ansures

|dress for a sample bottle of Bwamp. them he will do his best

Root. AL this time my trouble had T o——

roached m serious stage, | wsent for| CHAPTER VIill—Continued.
|lli. nample bottle and In three days| DBut this comforting eonclusion
| rogelved u small bottle of Bwimp-Hoot | Wavered agaln, when Berkeley Fresno,

| which I took according to directions, who had awalted thelr report, scoffed

submarine cabiles is $260,000,000,

who has {0 her as an ath-

net the Centipads man.

and by the time | had taken the con
| tents, I could pras waler more {reely,
I wan no plonsed with my experimment
|tlut I sent my wife to the drug store
lof W. . Milick, Pulllipsburg, PPa., and
secured a one-dollar bottle . [ contin-
‘uad taking Dr. Kllmer's S8wamp-Hoot
funtdl | was entirely cured, Now whon:

ever 1 feel any puln or sorencss afler
belng exposed to bad weather or hard
work, I take & dose or two of Swamp-
Root, [ cannot recommend this rem:

edy too bLighly, especially to brother
ungineors who ure more or less troa
bled with their kldpeys (more than
nuy other clags of men.)
Yours truly,
T. J. VAN BCOYOC,
1206 Lintoln Ave, Tyrone, FPa
County of Diatr I
State of "onnsylvania ) .
Personnlly appetnred before me, n
Notary Publie, T. J. VanBeoyoe, who
belng AQuly sworn, doth depowe and
say that the foregoing statement s
trus. Sworn and subscribed to before
mo this 16th day of July, A. D, 19064
H. B. CALDEWOOD,
Notary Publie.

"

Letter 0
Dr. Kilmer &
Binghamton, N.Y.
Prove What Swamp-Roo! Will Do For You
Send ten cents to Dr. Kllmer & Co,, |
Binghamton, N, Y., for & sample size
bottle. It will convines snyons. You
will also recelve a booklet of valualile
informnation, telling nbout the kidneys
snd bladder, When writing, be sure
and mention this paper. Hegular
fifty-cent and onedoliar slze bottles
for sale at all drug stores,

Gonoral Leonard Wood, chief of
stalf of the United Stutes army, has
|hnd many expressions of admirntion
volend as to his personal appearance,
It remalned, however, for a humble
mald servant to apotheonize hin looks
| A young girl—who, knowing the
|:om-ra|, worships him as her hero—
always keeps a photograph of him In
uniform on ler dressing table, One
|day, entering her bedroom suddenly,
she chanced upon her newly acquired
| mald, who stood agape, with gleaming
eyes, holding the photograph In her
hand. I
| Startled Into speech, the servant
lasked "What's he, miss?"

“Ho's an officer, Norah." The young
imistress deemed that answer suffl
slent. |
| “Gee, misn,” was the breathless
somment, as the mald put down the |
pleture lingeringly, “but ain't he the
wweot-lookin® cop!“—Neale's Monthly. |

Constipation eauses and seriously ag-
gravates many diseases. It s thor-
sughly cured by Dr. Pierce’s Pellets.
Tiny mugar-conted gravales,

|
|
Breaking it Gently. |
“T am In groat trouble, Nellle* |
“Tell me, dearest, what It Is—no
nne has a better vight to share rour‘
Lroubles than your flancee™
"I hive Just got married!”™ |

|
10 CENT “CASCARETS" J
IF BILIOUS OR COSTIVE |

For Sick MHeadache, Sour Stomach,
Sluggish Liver and Bowels—They
work while you aleep.

Furred Tongue, Bad Taste, Indiges
tlon, Sallow 8kin and Miserable Hend-
aches come from o torpid liver and
clogged bowels, which cause your
stomach to become filled with undl
gowtod food, which sours and ferments
like garbage In a swill barrel. That's
the first step to untold misery—indl-
gestion, foul ganes, bad breath, yollow
skin, mental fears, everything that Is
horrible and naunseating. A Cascaret
tonight will glve your constipated
bowels o thorough cleansing and
stralghten you out by morning. They
work while you sleop—n 10-cent box
from your drugglet will keep you feel
ng good far montha.
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apenly.

“He can't runl It he could run he'd
be running. 1 tell you, he can't run
as fant as a sheep can walk.”

“Senor, you wsee those beautiful
medal he have? expostulated Carara.

“Bure,"” agreed Willle. “His brisket
was covered with ‘em. He had one
that hung dowan llke & dewlap.*

"Phony!"

“I've killed men for less,” muttered
the stoop-shouldered man,

“INd you see his legs?" Freano was
bent upon convincing his hearers.

“Couldn't help but see 'em In that
runnin® sult™

“Nice and soft and white, weren't
they 1

“They didn’t look llke dark meat,”
Btover agreed, reluctantly, “But you
ean’t go pothin’ on the looks of a fel
ler's loge.™

“Well, then, take his wind, A run-
ner always has good lungs, but 1'11 bet
If you anapped him on the chest with a
rubber band he'd cough himself to
denth.”

“Mebbe he ain't In good shape yet"

Freano sneered. “No, and he'll nev-
er got Into good condition with those
girls bhanging around him all the time
Don‘t you know that the worst thing
{n the world for an athlets is to talk
lo & womanT"

“That's the worst thing in the world
for anybody,” sald Willle, with eynl-
glam, “HBut how can we stop 1t

“Make him eat as weoll as sleep In
Ais tralning gquarters; don't let him
tpend any time whatever in female
eompany. Keop your eyes on him
alght and day.*

Willla spoke hls mind deliberately.
*I'm in favor of that If this is an-
other Humpy Joe affair I'm a-goln’ to
put one more notch In my gun-handle,
and it looks llke & cud bear had
chawed it alrendy.”

“There ain't but one thing to do”
Stover announced, firmly. “We've got
to put it up to Mr, Glass and learn the
truth.™

“You'll find him !n the bunk-house,”
directed Freano. “1 think 1I'l trall
nlong and hear what he has to say.”

CHAPTER IX.

L.ASS had gone to the cow-
boys' sleeping quarters ln
soarch of his employer, and
X was upon the point of leav.
‘,- ing when the delegation
filed In. He regarded them
A with careless contempt, and
removed his clay pipe to ex-
elalm, cheerfully:
“B—goo gentsa! Where's my pro
-
“1 don't know, Where did you have
It lapt?
“I mean Speed, my tralnin’ partner.
That's & French word."”
“Oh! We just left him.”
“Think I'l hunt him up.*
“Walt & minute” Willle eame for

-~

ward. “Let's talk."
“All right. We'll visit Let her go,
profeasor.”

“You've been handlin' him for quite
a spell, haven't you ™

“Sure! It's my trainin’ that put him
whers he s, Ask him If It &in't.”

“Then ho's & good athlete, is het’

“Is he good? Huh!" Glass grunted,
expresalvely.

“How fast can he do a hundred
yardn 1"

Larry yawned as If this conversa
tion bored him.

*Oh—about-—alght-—asconds."

At this amazing declaration Wiille
pausead, as if to thoroughly digest It

“Eight seconda!™ repeated the Ut
tis man at length,

“Sure! Depeuds on how he feels, of
eourse.”

Berkelay Fresno, in the corner,
snlckered audibly, at which the tralner
seowled at him.

“Think he ecan't do It, sh?! Wall,
ba's thebe four ways from the nos”™

Beelng no evidence that his state

meat falled o carry conviction in oth-
or quartars at least, Glass went furth.

ar. It was so sasy to string thesa
simple-minded people that he could
not realst the temptation,

“DMdan't you never hear about the
killin' he made at Saratoga! he
queried.

Willle started, and his hand erept
slowly backward along Lls belt “Kill-
in'l 1Is that his game?

“Now, get me right” explained the
former speaker. “He breaks trainin’,
and goes up to Saratoga for s lttle
rest. While ha's there he wins eight
thousand dollars playin' dlabolo ™

“Playin’ what?" queried Stover.

“Diabolo! He backs hlmself,
course,”

Glass took an {maginary spool from
his pocket, spun It by means of an
imaginary string, then sent it aloft and
pretended to cateh It dexterounly, The
cowboys watched him with grave, un-
comprehending eyes

“Ha starts with a cass five and runs
it up to elght thousand dollars, that's
all.”

Btover utlered an exclamation of
astonishment, whorcupon the New
Yorker grew even bolder,

"“The next week he hops over to Bar
Harbér and wins the futurity piog-
pong stakes from scratch. That's
worth twenty thousand if it's worth a
lead nickel. Oh, | guess he's there, all
right!” He searched out & match and
relighted his pipe.

“1 suppose he's & great croquet play-
er, t0o,” observed Fresno, whose face
winn purpie.

“Sure!™ CGlass winked at him, glad
to see that the Californfan enjoyed
this kind of sport

“"We don't care nothin' about his
skill at slelghtof-hand tricks,” sald
the man In spectacles, seriously. "And
wa wouldn't hold his croquet Babits
agin him. EBome men drink, some
gamble, some do worsge; every man
has bis wenkness, and crogquet may be
his. What we want to know s this:
Can he win our phonograph ™

“Burest thing you know!"

“Then you vouch for him, do you?"
Willie's eyes wero bent upon the fat
man with a look of searching gravity
that warped Glass not to temporige.

“With my lfe!"” exclaimed the train-
er.

“You're on!™ sald the cowboy, with
unexpected grimness,

“What 4" you mean?

But befors the other could explalm,
Berkaley Fresno, who had sunk weak:
ly into a chalr at Larry's extravagant
praise of his rival, afforded a diver-
sion. The tenor had leaned back, con-
vulsed with enjoyment when, losing
his balance, he came to the floor with
a crash. The sudden sound brought
a territying result, for with a startled
ery the undersized cowman leaped as
If touched by & living flame. Like &
flash of light he whirled and polsed on
hin toes, his long, evil-looking revolver
drawn and cocked, his tense face vul-
turelike and flerce. His eyes glared
through his spectacies, his lvid fea
tures worked ns if at the sound of his
own death-call. His whole frame was

of

Like a Flash His Revolver Leaped
Out.

tense; a galvanle ecurrent had trans-
formed him. His weapon darted to-
ward the spot whence the nolse had
comae, and he would have fired blindly
had not Stover yelled:

“Don‘t shoot!™

Willle paused, and tke breath erept
audibly Into his lungs.

“Who done that?™ he asked, harshly,

Suill Bill brought his lanky frame up
above the lovel of the table.

“God "lmighty! don't be so sudden,
Willle!™ he cried. "It was & accl
dent.”

But the gun man seemed uncon-
vineed. With a eat-like troad he stole
cautiously to the door, and stared out
Into the sunlight; then, scelng nobody
in sight, he replaced his weapon in Its
resting place and eighed with rellef.

“] thousht It was the marshal from

Waco,” e saia “Hell never git mo
allve”

Btover addressad himself o Fresno,
who had gone pale, and was atill pros
trate where bhe had fallen.

“Get up, Mr. Berkeley, but dont
make no mors moves like that behind
A man’'s back. He most got yeu.”

Freano arose In & daze and mopped
his brow, mumuring, weakly: “I-—I
didn’t menn to"

Carara and Mr. Cloudy came out
from cover whither they bad fled at
Willie's first movement,

“l dreamed about that feller agln
lant night,” apologized the littls man,
“I'm sort of nervous, and any sudden
nolse sels me off.”

As for Glass, that corpulent indlk
vidual bad disappeared as If into thin
air; only a stir In ons of the bunks
betrayed hin hiding place, At the
first night of Willie's revolver he had
dived for & refuge and wos now flat
tened against the wall a plllow
pressed over his head to deaden the
expected report.

“Hey!" called tha foreman,
Glass did not hear him.

“Seems to be gun-shy,” observed
Willle, gently.

Btover crossed to the bunk and laid
a hand upon the occupant, at which &
convulsion ran through the trainer's
soft body, and it became as rigld as
it locked In death. "“Comae out, Mr.
Glasa, It's all over.”

Larry muttered in a stified voloe,
“Go ‘way!"

“it was a mistake "

He opened his tight-shut lids, rolled
over, and thrust forth s round, pallid
face. Ha saw Stover laughing, and
beheld the white teeth of Carara, the
Mexican, who sald:

“Perhaps the Benor is aleepy!”

Finding bimself the object of what
seemed to him a particularly senseless
foke, the New Yorker crept forth, his
facs suffused with anger. Strangely
enough, he still retalned the plpe in
his fingers.

“Say, mra youse guys tryin’ to kid
me?" he demanded, roughly. Now
that no firearm was in sight, he waa
master of himself again, and seeing
the cause of hia undignified slarm
leaning against the table, he stepped
toward him threateningly. “If you try
that agaln, young feller, I'll chip you
on the jaw, and give you a long,
dreamy nap.” He thrust a sbort,
square fist under Willle's nose,

That scholarly gentleman straight
ened up, and edged his way to one
side, Glass following aggressively,

“You're & husky, ain't you?" sald
the litile man, squinting up at the red
face above him, =

“Am 17 Glass snorted. “Take a
good look!™ With deliberata menace
he bumped violently into the other. It
was with difficulty he could restraia
himself from crushing him.

Btover gasped and retreated, while
Carara crossed himself, then sidled
back of a bunk. Mr, Cloudy stepped
silpntly out through the open door and
beld his thumbs.

“You start to kid me and I'll wallop
you—"

“One moment!"
figured suddenly,

but

Willle was trans
An Instant sincs he
had been a stoopshouldered, short
sighted, lnsignificant person, more
gentle mannered than s child, but ia
a flash he became a palpitating fury:
an evil atom surcharged with such
terrific wenom that his antagonist
drew back involuntarily. *“Don’t you
make no threat'nin' moves in my 4
rection, or you'll go East In an lce
bath!” He was panting as If the ef
fort to hold himselt in leash was
almost more than ke could stand.

“G'wan!" sald Glass, thickly.

“You're deluded with the ides that
the Constitution made all men equal,
but it didn't; it was Mr, Colt” With
A movement guicker than light the
speaker drew his gun for the second
time, and buried half tbhe barrel in the
New Yorker's ribs

"Look out!™ Glasa barked the
words, and undertook to deflect the
weapon with his hand.

“Let it alone or It'll go off!"™

Glass dropped his hand as If it had
been burned, and stared down his
bulging front with horrified, fascinat-
ed eyes.

“Now, listen., We've stood for you
as long as we can, You've made your
talk and got away with It, but from
now on you're working for us. We've
framed a f{oot-race, and put up our
panga because you sald you bad a
champeen. Now, we aln't sayin' you
Hed—"cause If we thought you had,
I'd gun-shoot you hers, now.” Willle
paused, while Glass lieked his lipe and
undertook to frame areply. The black
muzzle of the weapon hovering near
his heart, however, stupefed him. Me
chanleally he thrust the stem of hie
pipe between his lips whilea Willle
continued to glare at him balefully.
“You'ra boss is a guest, but you ain't
We ecan talk plain to you™

“Y—yon, of course,”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Gallant Unto Death.

When S8ir Ralph Abercromby was
mortally wounded In the battle of
Aboukir, he was carried on & litter on
board the Foudroyant. To case his
pain, a soldler's blanket wns piaced
under his head. He asked what it
wan

“It's only a soldler's Lianket" he
wna told.

“Whose blanket Is 117" he persisted,
lifting himself up,

“Ouly one of the men's."

“l want to know the name of the
man whoss bianket this 1s,” the dying
commander Insistod,

“It 1s Punoan Roy's of the Forty
second, Sir Ralph,” sald his attendant
at last,

"“Then ses that Ducan Roy gets his
blanket this very night,” commanded
the brave man, who did not forget
even In his last agonles the comfort
and welfare of his men. Of such up
selfiah stuff are true soldlers made.—
Youth's Companion
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SOUR, ACID STOMACHS,
GASES OR INDIGESTION

Each “Pape’s Diapepain” Digasts
graine food, ending ail stomach
misery In five minutes.

Time 1t! In five minutes all stom-
ach distress will go. No Indigestion,
heartburn, sournesa or belcking of
gas, acld, or eructations of undigested
food, mo dizainess. bloating, foul
breath or headache.

Pape's Diapepsin is noted for it
speed In regulating upset stomachs.
It {s the surest, quickest stomach rem-
edy In the whole world and besides It
Is harmiess. Put an end to stomach
trouble forevar by getting a large
fiftycent case of Pape's Diapepsin
from any drug store. You realize In
five minutes how needless It Is to suf-
fer from indigestion, dyspepsla or any
stomach disorder. It's the quickest,

surest and most harmless stomach
doctor in tha world.
- — e — -

and $122 Sizes.

—

No Fear.
“Doetor, I am afraid I am losing my
mind.”
“Well, don’t mention it and nobody
will notice the diffsrence.“—Josh
Wink.

An English engineer proposes to de:
tend his country in event of war by
suspeuding bombs from balloons,
which could be exploded from the
ground when approached by a hostile
dirigible or seroplane,

Anybody can dye successfully
with Putnam Fadeless Dyes.

Disagreed With Science.
| Biz—Scientists say that it s much
'nnmr to support 4 weight than it is

to lift It

Diz—! haven't found it so. 1 can
[m: my wife quite eusily.

Englieh engineers nassert that

| smough coal to last the world 500 years
Is still avallable in Newcastle,

UPTURE

RUINS HEALTH
AND PLEASURE
DOONT NEGLECTIT
or experiment with freak trusses
—it"sex o arml d Ne
raatter bow sevore or long standing
g. :lup:.n:: 1:- fit m truse ln.-:tt;

We satinfuc-
tion. Send NOW, or call, for FREE

J
P
T
J
R

BOOK. 1t talls all.
PANTER TR PANY
B | o ™ Fomee S

Green-Eyed Monster,

“Do you care for Browning?" asked
the poetical man with the long hair
of the conspicuously dressed lady at
his right.

“Not so loud, please,” whispered the
woman. “My husband has an awfully
Jealous disposition.”

Radium ore has recently been found
In large gquantities in the Ferghana
district of Russian Central Asia.

GIVE “S8YRUP OF FiGS"
TO CONSTIPATED CHILD

Deliclous “Fruit Laxative™ can't harm
tender little Stomach, liver
and bowels.

Look at the tongue, mother! It
coated, your little one's stomach, liver
and bowels peed cleansing at once.
When peevish, cross, listless, doesn't
sleep, eat or act najurally, or is fever-
ish, stomach sour, breath bad; has
sore throat, diarrhoea, full of cold,
give a teaspoonful of “Californin
Syrup of Figs," and in a tew hours all
the foul, coustiputed waste, undigest-
ed food and sour bile gently moves
out of (ts little bowels without grip-
Ing, and you have a well, playful child
agnin,  Ask your druggist for a 50-
cent bottle of “California Syrup of
Figs,” which contains full directiona
for bables, children of all ages and
for grown-upe.

A Martyr for Mis Country.

“My grandfather ain't got any arm,
‘vos he was in the war at Gettysburg,”
bousted a young woman of 7 years,

“My dad was In the war, too,” sald
another,

“Did he fight any battles, darling?”
asked an older person,

“Yes. Bull Run and Antletam, and
Chattanooga.”

"“And was he wounded?

"WNo: but he had awful headaches

m the sound of the cannon!“—New
ork Evening Post

Free to Our Readers
Write Murine Eye Remedy Oo., Chle for
@ page Ulustrated Eye Dook Free. Write all
about Your Kye Trouble and they will advise

as 1o the Proper A
Eye Remedies in Your Bpec
Dr-.g;n will tell you that Murive Rellaves
Bore Eyes, Sirengihens Weak Eyeu. Doesn's
Fuari, Boothea Krye Pain, and sells for 80o.

Try in Y Eyes and In Baby" fow
Boaly l;dlz:'-ml Ur.:nnl:m-.h e

Arteslan wells are gaining In favor
In London because of the expense at-
tached to the municipal water service.

Labrador hus an area of 200,000
square miles, but the population Is
only 4000.




