red and dripping, Jim, hie
factotum, was setting the break-

'fast table on the verands, and In a
short time Darrel was drinking his cof:
foe nnd Jooking ount at the tender
apring green of the midatream lslands.
It was for over a year now that he

bad piqued the curlosity of the “pa-
tives” by living alone on the bluff alde.
Two isclated facts, however, known
to the gossips, accounted for all his ec-
centricitics, Darrel was a writer and
“@ New Yorker, They called him wirly,

of married bappiness. They could not
‘know that he was merely fghiting to
ver his old time buoyancy that had
him that spring moralng when
/Bitzaboth had told him that she was
going to devote her life not to him, but
10 ber “art.” :
Darrel sighed, then rose abruptly,
“Jim,” he sald, “Mr. Winston may
eome today, so you had better watch
bend sharply about noon.”
“Yessah."
' “And you may as well ix up the
guest room this »
Jim looked around at the simple fur

Brady, who :r:ll be giad to have #
e dtermson Miteebith et fn the
eanoe facing Darrel. 1a her lap was s
wnid g0
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of the
sky, the softness of ragged ¢

:

mishings of the porch and living room | the—

writically. Jim had served Darrel's fa.
{ther and had privileges,
“Am Mr, Winston very particular,
sah?™
Darrel smiled. *1 don't know, Jim,
publishers are sending him out te
r {llustrations for my book. This

BHR BAT IN SILENCE FOR A MOMENT.

fwill bave to do” And he swung down
\ [the bluff side to the little pler where
Twas tied n string of eanoes and skiffs.
(He jumped into 8 cance and was off
Idown the river, with beautiful long
jstrokes of the paddle that told of many
hours spent on the water, In fact, It
jwas from the hours gpent on this river
fthat Darrel's book had grown, He had
ywritten It In a fervor of enthusiasm
‘over the wonders, of .the Misslsslppl,
iand the publishers had received it joy-
fuolly. Darrel bad found a new fleld.
The noon train drew slowly up to the
station platform, and Darrel. turned
away in disappolntment, Buf one pas-
senger allghted, and that was o wo
men, He glanced back once more to
mnke sure that hé was not mistaken.
en he bhalted. There wna something
frery famlllar about the slender, well
| @readed fgure standing hesitatingly al
' the far end of the platform, Suddenly
1 ghe girl moved toward him,
. “Oh, Horacel" she cried.
“Yos, Ellzabeth,” he replied quietly
as If they had not parted over a year

ago.
oWell, aren't you glad to see me?”
| [orightly. "And what are you golng to
|| o with me?”

[ *] don’t know,” sald Darrel to both
guestions,
Hltzabeth "

| The gir] looked into his face, with

| her candid bioe ayes full of wonder.
“Why, Horace, didi’t they send you
pvord ﬂ{lt 1 was coming ™
“ "They? ‘Who are, ‘they? "
yol's finger were trembling a fittle,
"My, Tompkins, your publisher.”

Dar-

| Darrel sat down heavily. on a truck, |/
‘ || then aross, ,_"I'hoywmtomethatthg}‘

were going to sehd Winston, Yot~
. gon know my old prejudice, Elizabeth,”

. Bligabeth's beantiful mouth twitched, |

| ‘mnd her eyes twinkled. “You have al-
pald’ thitt & ‘womidn 66uld do only

; . work; t she could put,
(11! Ince; you are nat very hospifsble; are.
b peu? G E 0O Rt R T
" Dasel was himeeit again instantly.
y . *Ton sop, T-cobld hava put up Winston.
'y but 1 am. golng.to. take you tn_!f{":-

“What bronght fou here, |

“Hlizabeth,” sald Darrel, and
volce trembled a little, “I did not know
that you could do this. This Is better
than Winston's best work” -

Elizabeth looked anxiously into his
face. “Do you think that?” she sald,

Darrel again studied the sketch. *It
is wonderful,” he sald. “You have told
more In these few strong brush strokes
than I have in my whlole book. Eliza-
beth,” wistfully, “how could you um-
derstand so well 7"

Elizabeth clasped her hands softly in
her lap. *“Ol but you see I've read
the book and reread it, so I was pre
pared to see all that you did, The
book was ns—as fine and strong as
you are, Horace." :

The man rose and walked back and
forth. “Elisabeth, can you ever for-
glve me for being such a fool as to be-
little your work? Why, do you know,
1 sdmire Winston's work so muoch that
1 was In the seventh beaven when 1
found that I could get him to do my
fllostrating, and your work Is far and
away befter than his” He furmed
toward the girl abruptly. ‘“Ellsabeth,
why did you come?*

“Beeause”—the girl looked up at him
bravely—*1 wanted to see you again,
and”— She punsed, .

“And 7" snggested Darrel

“And when you asked for Winston
! wos glad to come. I always sign
my work Winston. It Is my middle
name, you know."”

Dirrel drew her close to bim, *But
your ‘art? * he questioned,

Wi wanted to eee If & woman
could,” she whispered.

“And a woman always sbhall,” he
sald. " "Winaton' shall {llustrate all
my books"

~

A Sallor Made Suit. :
On the summer day that Captaih
Collins embarked with his ten-year-old
gon for a lake trip on a lumber vessél
the weather was hot and sultry. The
captain had more Important matters
than his son’s wardrobe on his mind,
und young Peter, with the shortsight.
odness of excited youth, left home
without his jacket.
. PFor two days the wind blew softly
from the south.* On the third day It
gwitched suddenly to the north, bring-
ing with it a eutting arctie coldness,
Mre. Colling, fingering the forgotten
jacket, had visions of \her thinly clad
gon turned blue with cold or perhaps
alrendy stricken with pnéumonia, |
Two weeks later thé travelers re

A Criminal Attack !
on an inoffensive citizens is frequently
mide in that apparently useless tube,
the "appendix” It's geperaily the re-
sult of protracted conmbipstion, follow-

ing liver torpor. . Dri King's New Life
Pills régulate the liver, prevent appenii-
cibls) and establish 1 habits of the
bowels, 280 at Charles Rogers’ drug
atore.

Bhe--You know, Mrr Jones, I drank
some polson by mistake once.

He-By Jove! Didn't It kill you?-
Tatler.

Complimentary. :
Mrs. De Witt—What was that story
that Mrs. De Poynte was whispering
toyou? \ :
M. McBride—Oh, my dear, it wns
absolutely uniit for decent cars. Now,
1 wouldn’t repeat it to any one ib the
world but you, dear~Cleveland Lead.
'. ' 1 ]
Then He Started. ,
undsrstand you
ranabout?
(strangling & yawn)—
and it reminds me of you In one

respect.
Sayiete—iateed! Tn what respect?

4

not only In Astoris, but all over the
country,

Catarrh is a gerln disease, and to oure
it germ life in the breathing organs
sould be destroyed, and to do this mo
other treatment has such’'positive and
beneficial action as Flyomel
When the mucous membrane is ir-
ritated and raw and the tissues weak-
¢ned, there is an ideal lodging place for
catarrbal germs. Broathe Hyomel and
see how quickly it soothes the mem-
branes, vitalizes the tissues and destroys
all the disease germs, rendering catorrh
no longer possible. .

There' is 5o dangerous stomach drug-
ging when Hyomei is used; no tablets
or liquid mixtures, whereby the diges-
tion Is often destroyed and intestinal
troubles added to the horrors of catarrh.
_Breathed through the neat pocket in-
laler that comes with every Hyomei out-
fit, the healing balsams penctrate to the
most remote air cells of the throat, nose
and lungs, destroyed the catarrbal'germs
%0 that quick recovery follows. f
T. F. Laurin agrees to refund the
money to any purchaser of Hyomei who
does mot find that it does all ‘that s
elnimed for it. The complete outiit
costs but’ §1.00,

Hard Times in Kansas.

The old days of grasshoppers and
drouth are almost forgotten in the pros-
perous Kausag of today; although w
citizen of Codell, Earl Shamburg, has

countered. He says: “I was worn out
and discouraged by eoughing night and
duy, and could find no relief till T tried
Dr. King’s New Discovery. It took less
than one boktle to completly cure me."
The safest and most reliable cough eand
cold remedy and lung and throat healer
ever discovered. Guaranteed by Charles
Rogers' drug store. 50¢ and $1.00. Trial
bottle. free. o
—
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School Shoes

FOR
BOYS ,

The Bmy Buster Steel Bot-
tom Shoes

The Shoe
“withha Sole
that. Don't

not yet forgotten a hard time he en-|

.......

good health, with its bl
living with all'the term implies. With proper knowledge
of recreation, of enjoyment, of contemplation and of .

to that end and the use of medicines dispensed with ge
as in many instances a simple, wholesome remedy
proper time, the California Fig Syrup Co, feels that it is
truthfully the subject and to supply the one perfeet lax:
the appoval of physicians and the world-wide acceptance of the
of the excellence of the combination, all, and the origi
ture, which is known to the California Fig : i
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the United States

is fifty cents per bottle, v
Every bottle is sold under the general guarantee

’ Secretary of Agriculture, at Washington, D. C., .that-the rer
misbranded within the meaning of the Food and Act,

June
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) Louisville, Ky,
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LAND HERE !
for Big Terminals, -

WHY DON'T YOU BUY NOW
B e

GET IN ON THE GROUND FLOOR.
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Come in and we’ll show you
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some choice tracts
AT REASONABLE PRICES.
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FIVE CENTS FIVE CENTS FIVE CENTS FIVE CENTS

‘leson’s;.Mos"r'iing Picture Shq_w
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FIVE CENTS
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PLUMBERS.
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'Sk _big %ﬁinute show for b cents.

i Entire Change of Program every »
Lllett!n( Contractor, Tinner P ?uqstm;‘ and Satg:dnr. R )
L |.‘um-- v b - . '.‘ P " . .
Matinee eveg' y afternoon from 2 to 5,
i."h,“t l_rgn wo_r'k," 'y lght performance 7 to 10:30,

ALL WORK GUARANTEED
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