3 "

s g e P SER

B T | P e ——
o TR TR
H

- s e | et gy S LEAETE R Y e e Ty Tt i e

g e Nl |

AL TR D

e
L

I-:._-I._-\._-. r

5 T
T T e
Kr
"

e e
-7
o

¥

)

P
oy

-----
.....

Will Do for YOU, Ev

- .-:: I'E..,:L ,:_ " in

i B L

A L T

DOWNERS GROVE REPORTER.

Eron e __.r' l?;';::r_‘ : 1.-= r.. . _ il q i
e Wb b L B

THE GIRL AT THE
HALFWAY HOUSE

BY E. HOUGH, AUTHOR OF

Codrrighted, 1008, by D. Asslaton & E;-j--h

CHAPTER XXilL-—Continued.

At this place they saw a few men
sitting outaide the door, calmly smok-
ing—among these Sam, the liveryman,
& meérchant by name of Chapman, and
& homesteader, who was koown as
Oneeyed Pennyman, Inslde the
house, playing cards with Curly, were
four other men. Franklin noticed that
they all were armed. They all ap-
peared from their story, to have just
dropped in to pass a little time with
Curly. From time to time others
dropped In, most of them rcmaining
outside in the moonlight, sitting on
their heels along the porch, talking
but Iittle, and then mentioning any-
thing but the one subject which was
uppermcst In every one's mind. Yet
though nothing was =aid, it might well
be seen that thla little body of men
were of those who had taken the
stand for law and order, and who were
resolved uypon & new day ia the his-
tory of the town.

It was a battle of the two bhotels
cend what they represented., Over at
the great barroom of the Cottag
there was at the same time assemble
a much larger gathering,
chlefty of those translent elements
| Which at that time really made up the

composed |

TIII_ETIHI\' ﬂF_THE COWBROY
New VYeork

| and in front of the door there swept
a dark and silent cordon. The leader
of the invaders paused, but went
straight forward.

“We want that man!” he said.

IHY?‘ know very well you can't have
him.'

“We dcn't know nothin’ o' ths sort.
We want him, an® we're goin’ to have
him. GIit out of the road!”

A second figure stood by the side of
Franklin, and this man was recognized
by the leader.

“Aw, now, Curly, what d—ad foolish-
ness la this here? Bring him out.”

“You know | won't Jim,"” sald Curly,
simply. “We're tryln’ him on the
square. Yo ain't the Co'te. [ koin't
give him to no one but the Co'te.”

Silence fell for an justant, then from
the rear of the party there came push-
irg and crowding and cries of “Burn
the house—drive him out!” There
was a rush, but it was met by a silent
thickening »f tihe line at the polnt as-
salled, Men scuffled with men, swear-
" Ing and grunting, panting hard. Here
and there weapons flashed dully,
though as yet no shot was fired.

The rushers toward the house grew
closer, so that assallants and beslegers
were pow mingled in a 8fhiing, swoear-

two prone figures. Others caught at
the rope, grovellng, saarling.

They were saved the last stoge of
their disgrace. Into tke crowd there
pressed the figure of a newcomer, &
hatless man, whose face was pale,
whose feet were unshod, and who
bore une arm helpless In a dirty sling
which hung about his neck. Haggard
and unkempt, barefooted, half-clad as
he had stumbled out of bed at his
ranch six miles away, Blll Watson,
the sheriif appcared a figure herole
epough. With his broken arm hang-
Ing useless and jostled by the crowd,
he raised his right hand above his
head and called out in a volce weak
and halting, but determined:

“Men, go—go home! [ command
you—in the name—of the law!”

| BOOK 1V
The Day of the Plow
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CHAPTER XXIIL.

The End of the Trail.

The Cottzge Hotel of Elllsville waa,
singularly enough, In lts palmy days
conducted by a4 woman, and a very
good woman she was. It wasa perhaps
an error In judgment which led tho
husband of this woman to undertake
the establishment of a hotel at such a
place and such a timpe, but he hastened
to repalr his fault by amlably dying.
The widow, a large woman, of greet
Kindne : of bheart and a certain skill
in the <are of guushot wounds, feM
heiress to the business, carried it on
and ma.te a success of it. All these
wild rupge men who came rolstering
p the Trall loved this large and

kidpeys cause
headaches,

cured.

al nurse, of 16 Jane St., Paterson, N.J.
says: “[ bave not only seen much suf-
fering and many deaths from kidney
trouble, but I have suffered myself. At
one time [ thought I could not live
My back ached, there were frequent
headaches and dizzy spells, and the
kidney secretions were disordered.
Doan's Kidney Pills helped me from
the first, and soon relleved me entire
ly of all the distressing and painful
symptoms.”

A FREE TRIAL of this great kié
ney medicine which cured Mra. Brows
will bée malled on application to any
part of the United Btates. Address
Foster-Milbura Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For
sale by all druggists; price 0 ceals
per bow

Valus of New York Aldermen.

regarded as the economist of the New
York board of aldermen. AL a meet
ing last week he objected to hiring »

Have a Sampic Bottle

Weak and unhealthy kidmeys are respoasible

gickneas and sufilering than any other disease, therefore, when

eontinwe, fital results are sure to follow.

Your other organs may necd attention—but your kidneys mest,

Secanse they do most and need attention first.

If you are sk or “feel badly,” begin taking Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp-liovt, the great kidney, liver and biadder remedy, because
a8 soon As your kidaeys begin to geot botter they will help all the

other orguas (0 health, A trial will convince anyone.

The mild and lmmediate offloct of D,
Elmer's Swamp-Root, the great ki
and bladder remedy, ks scoa realired.
ites wonder{nul cures
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diate attcaiion.

Swamp Hoot s the greal
Ir. Kilmer, the eminent kidae
“t wcialist,. Hospilale wse
der
casen. Doctors recommmend KB 1o their

temts and wes i1 in (their owa lamilies,

use they recognire in Swamp- Koot the
t and mont saccrsalul !

Seamp-Hoot s pleasant 1o take and e
for sale at deug stores (he world over in
bottles of two sises and two prices—Alty
cenis and ooe dollar. KNermember (he
wame, Swamp-Rest, Dvr. Kiwmer's
Swamp-Rooi, and the address, Bing-
Aamion, N. V., on svery bottle,

I;T{ |
i
i
il
i
;

1t
i

!
i

i
¢

5%
]
i

I
f

i3

Bl
i
i

r
i

COUPOMN.
. -
Great Kigaey Romedy .
Cigas o —
..ﬂh- - Ty " e
u"""-'- ------------------------- P s sma s saad
H Thala R —
this genaroms offer in this paper. Moncinm thin papar
Sayv our Thresh Bill
The ordinary oldstyle small eylin- As (he modern self-binder la ahea.l
Ser wastss enough graia and time 1o | of the old reaper of forty years ago, so
Jay your threah bill Hmaiﬁlldh“hh
Why mot save the grain ordinarily | ahead the small eylinder oldetyle
Pput infto the straw stack? Why not | thresher.
dave the time whith the ordinary The old-style thresher with fts small
threshiag owtfit wasteea for yom? eylinder and limited separating capac-

ity. bas stood for years without Im-
provement.

The RED RIVER SPECIAL 1s fally wp
with the times.

it is buiit for modern, up-todate
work; to thresh well; to thresh fast;
to save time and money for both the
thresherman and farmer. It does It
Thers are reasonsa why. Bead for our
new book om threshing, It gives them
and it s free,

Employ the RED RIVER SPRCIAL, It e
the only machine which has the Mas

Bebind the Oen, and saves enongh grain
and time to pay your thresh bill.

NICHOLS & SHEPARD CO.,
@uiidecs of Threshars and Engines Battie Creek, Mich.,
0 YEARS N m l-l_l_m ﬂlrﬂ m :lﬂfl HI:‘I‘IIEII.
W. L. DOUCLAS
t&# $3.50, 83.00, $2.50

SHOES »niWiil.
W.L. Douglas shoes p

are wom by more
men than any other
make. The reason

ia, they hold their £&
shape,fitbetter,wear §
longer, and have .

greater intrinsic
valune than any
other shoes.

Rald Frargebers B
o mrnmme & L)
.ﬂiﬂ.."‘
prarywhare conceded tahethe finsst Patent

lﬂh?:l.w-fﬂ. Fﬂ#:! 8 woed.
. Is UGLAS, Mass

The LANKFORD RUMANE |

Horse Collar

! and day,
frequeatly aight hr:-ﬂ-t-

lecling,
Beah, sallow complesion, or Bright's discasa.
It your waler, whea allowed t0 remain
wadiaturbed in a glass or bottle for twenity-
four hours, forms a sediment or setiling or
has a cloady appearance, it s evideace
that yous kideeys and bLladder need Lnme-

of
and blad-
with won-
snccess (e bodk alight and sovers

heavry, blued revolvers with
wooden butts—a wlild-looking,

most part just, according to
it regularly,

whisky had produced no effect.

smashed It upon the bar,

larger portion of the population of the
place—wide-hatted men, with narrow
boots and broad belts at which swung
broad
wild-
living body of men, savage In some
ways, gentle In others, but for the
thelr
eroed. All drank whisky, and drank
Up to ten o'clock the

At ten o'clock a big Texan ralsed
his glass high above his head and

“Law an’ order be damned'” mald
he. “What kind o' law an’ order is It
to let & murderin’ Greaser like that

ing mass,

one volce, bltterly,

clean us out. 1'll shoot
door!

have my prisoner!”

hecams savage, beastlike

e

come elear? Which of uall ba the
seaxt he'd KINT
"Well,” sald a conservative, soolh
ingly, “let's walt Ull tomorrer. Let's
let tha Co'te set another day, any-
how.”
“Yea, [ reckon that's right: yes
that’'s 20" sald others; “we'd hetler
walt till to-morrer.”

A brief silence fell upon the gather
Iing, a sflence brokea only by tinklings
or shufings along the har. Then, far
o, over the prairie, there came a |if.
tle flat, recurreat sound, or series of
sounda, na of one patting his fingers
softly togethar. Tt fell and rose and
grew, eoming rapldly nearer, until at
length thera oomld be distinguished
the eracking and popping of the hoofs
of running horses,

“It's the Bar O ontfit, from the Bra
son, coming In,” sald some one. The
erowd pressed out into the air, It
opened and meltad alightily. The
crowd at Curly’'s shanty inereased
slightly, wsilently. [Inalde, Curly and
his friend still played eards. The

glant prisomer lay asleep wupom tlLe
floor

The ratfle of many hoofs swept up
to the door of the Coltage where the
restive, mervona horases were left
standing while the men went In, their
leader, a stocky, red-mustached man,
bearing with kim the rope which he
had loosened from his saddle. Having
drunk, the leader smote npom the bar
with a hesvy hand.

“Come along. men" he ecalled out.
“The quicker we hang that 4——d
Greaszer the better it will be.”

He moved toward the door, followed
by many silently. by others with steps
that lagged. “Well, you see—"began
ome man.

“To h—1 with all that!’ sald the new.
comer, torning wupon him Aflercely.
“We don't need no cowards!”

“No, that ain"t it." resumed the first
man, “but we got to respeck the Co'te
—fast Co'te ever did set hers, you ses,
The fellers, some of ‘em, thinks—
some o' the jury thinks—that the fel
ler'a too crazy fer to hang.”

“Crazy ba 4—4! We're goin’ to
hang him, an” that settles it. Law an’

they swung Into saddle and swept off
the atreet in '€ body, above the

nhmum
wiil uﬁ-lrﬂl-‘t
e sora ahounidars and do

1 command youw—in the name of —the law!”

over this poor, half - =itted being, but
brutes, lees reasomable (than he

Juan left ihe door. He swept Frenk.
lm and Corly and Patterzieigh aalde
AT bhoush fthey were butl balee
It wan his purprse lo rn;h owt, 1o
atrike, tn ki'). It was the moment of
npmarinnity for (he leader of the as
eallarts
alr. and the poose tightsred about the
glant’s neck with Instant o-lp. There
up In the enwd, "“Therr's good ma-
tayrial In you, me Wmily. Falr plays
jnle, an’ it's fair play we're gol 0
have here.”

Racked by a rraowd of men whose
resolution was a+« Arm as their own,
there three fell back In front of the
donr. Franklin felt his heart soing
fast, and know that more was asked of
him here than had ever been upon the
fieid of battle. Tn & monent. he re
flected, tke firing would begin.

Buwddenly the eclimax came. The
door was thrust Irresistibly open. not
frem withowut, but from within. Stoop
ing, so that hia head might clear its
top, the emormous figure of Juan, the
Mexican, appeared in the opening.

A roar of anger and exeitement rose
as the prisoner was seen standing
there before them, though owtlined
only by the dim light of the sky.
Every man In the assalling party
was A surge back mpom the ropo, a
movement which would have been
fatal for any other man, which would
have been fatal to him, had the men
got the rope to & horre a=z they wish-
ed, 50 that they might drag the vie-
tim by vinlence throngh the crowd.
Put with Joan this act was not final.
Ar tha great bear of the foothills,
when roped by the horseman, scorna
to attempt eseape, but pulls man and
horse toward him by main foree, so
the glant savage who was now thus
assalled put forth his sirength, and by
sheer power of arm drew his would-be
captors to him, hand over hand. The
nonge about hia own neck he loosrned
with one hand. Then he rafsed his
hand and let it fall. The caster of the
rope. his eollar bome broken and his
shonlder biade cracked aerosa, fell In
A heap at his feet as the swaying
erowd made way.

There came, horing into the silence
with horrible distinetneszn, the sonnd
of one mereiful, mysterious shot. The
glant stralghtensd np onee, a vast
black body towering above the black
mase about kim, and then sank gently,

slowly down, as though to darl himself
in sleep. )

“You're no ecowman, Curly,” eried

“You're a d—d llar!" erled Curly In
reply, “whoever says that to me! I'm
only a-keepin’ of my word. You kain't
the livin'
soul! out o' any man that tounches that
This here Is the jall, an’ I'm
the depplty, and, by——! you'll not

“Quite right, me man.,” sald a cool
voleo et Curly’'s slde, and a hand fell
on his shoulder as a tall form loomed
sprang toward the bullding. The cries
It wan no
longer hbuman belngs who costended

The whiatle of a rope cut theé |

her “boys.”” watching over the

She fod them and comforted

those who were gone,

for peaceo and decorum:

shall rise.

word that there was no longer a8 hat-
falo 1o be
range, and that the Indian: were gone,
beaten, herded up forvver. Far (o the
porth, It wap dielared, there wore men

coming In on the row range iy hind
sllver-mennted guns who wore gold
amd  jewal| migd who luwuacht with
them raddbeos withoeut beorns' 11 wa)
=ald howeser, Thal s~ paew men
wanlesl to buy cowes, s COWE - WeTS
taken o ther

Molhar Imaly lesnkes] npom this, and
it was wall Hhe nimvleretonnl her old
bose and bosed thow She was glad
the win i) wan full ol them Bhe ik
or] ol aev et the  w e w el - wo
plaln=, abwmg (he hlg ¢h 'en Tall of Twel-
lowins v, gl the v i~ vorral with
ite pevpere o Pl Xooopeci= apdl =)
was calm and ha_ py It mps A S,
Iy world

It waa npen one Jday that Mother
aly looked omt opon her world . npon

the neat day she looked agaln and all
the world was changed Far a= the
eye eomld reach, the hweg and dusty
roadway of the rowa lay sllent. with

e duat unstirred  Far. veory far off,
there was apprmching a lile band
of strang~. small blatine sl
ervalures, o whee driver Mother
aly refosed bedd ard board. The eal-

Hle chatrea were allmt, The eovtral was
capty. Al the Cotiage bar the keeper
had at last [vrond A& key (o the donr
I'p and dowwn the Trall, eas' and west
of the Trail all was aniet bare and
desnlate. Al some elgnal- soome elg-
nal written om the sky —all the nid
lif> of Elllaville had taken np ila jonr-
mey into a fMarther lanl, lato another
day. The rowman, the rallroad man
and the gambling man had gone, lear-
ing behind them the wide end well

|

rllr-rfﬂr.t-r-r!l Cnilagnr the graveyard

with its doubla elrect, tha eFattle

chutes with well worn hairy wall:
{To ne comtinued )

Senator Hear's Advics I11l.Rece ved.
A young man from Florida -ame
tn Washingtom o ropresent a powe-
paper in his sitate, says A eorrespond-
ent of & New York paper. A few days
after he arrivedd Senator Hoar intro-
doeced a bill referring to & lottery In
Florida. The yowng reporter has-
terned to see the senator, with vieinng
of a enlamn Interview with him con-
cerning the bill and its effect and all
that. The servant saild the senator
wonld sea him.

“What s It?" asked Mr. Hoar. when
the young man had been shown in.

“! want to ask yom abeut the bill
you [ntroduced to-day?
“"What 40 yom want
abont it7?

“Why, I am from Florida and rep-
resent & Florida paper. and [ thonght
yon might give me an explanation.”
“Have yon read the hill?™

“Yes, xir”™

“Do yon under=tand jt*"”

“T think T do, air.”

“Well, if yom do not, no explanation
[ conld make wonld help yon to. Good
evening.”

And that was another of those Inten

vlews never printed,

to msk me

o

Beecher and the Medium.

While in England Henry Ward
Reecher waa entertained by a gentle-
man who helieved In spirftunaliam end
was himself & medinm, sava the Ar-
gonaut. One day he asked if Beecher
wonld Hke to talk with the spirit of
his father, Dr. Lyman Beecher. Mr.
Beecher replied that it would please
him Immenseely. After the seance was
over he was asked how it had im-
pressed him, at which, with the
twinkle In his eve, Beecher respond-
ed: “ANl I have to say Is that IT 1

) WRS A groan, A roar, a swift
surging of men thick, biack, ' Hke
swarming beea. Rome bent above the

deteriorate as fast for the first tem
years after | am dead as my tacher

kind old lady. and she called thew all
wild
broodl as a hen does over her chickens.
them,
nursed them and burled them, always
new ones coming lo take the places of
Chilefl mourner
al over threvescore funerals, neverthes
less was Mother Daly's volee always
and what
gooxd she did may one day be discover
od when (he spurred and booled dead

There was yet nn key to the Coltage
bar when Lhery came the anhbellievable

found snywhere on Lthe

new stenographer at §1.350 per year
when “all the good stenographers
needed can be had at $500." The ge»
ernl pointed out that aldermea ounly
get §1,000 salary, “but then,” he added
on reflection, "perbaps that s more
than we are worth to the eity.”

K. C. 8 Almanac for 1904,
The Kansas City Southern Rallway
Company’s Annual Almanae @ oW
ready for distribution. [t contalns Lhe
usual monihly calendars, many ueslul
bouseho!d hints and Information cow
cernlng the country la Misseurl, As
kansas, the Indian Territory, Texas
and Loulsiana. Write for a copy e
B. 0. Warner, General Passenger and
Ticket Ageat, K. C 8. Ry, Kassss
City, Mo.

Legs and Bralna

Beanator Platt of Kew York, ia about
the sameo age asa Mr. T. E Roesale
proprietor of the Arliagtom botel
! where Heoator and Mra Platt make
(heir Washington bhome The olher
eveping Heoator Platt eame rather
slowly and a bt palafelly iolo the
botel lobby and met Mr. Hoesale, al)
ver halred and bearded, siriding brisk
ly across the foor, The (wo grected
cach other.

. | Mine Host Roesale remarked apro

poa of nolhing at all:

“HBenator, | wish | bad your bralns -
"Huh!™ relurned Benator Plalt
glancing at the Armly planted pedal
euvlremitica of his companion. “If |
can have jyour legs you can have my
bralas.”

Small Pay for Preschers.

The poverty of rural clergymen W
traditiomal in this country, but In ear
ler days the people among whom they
worked were as poor as they. Bvery
lwedy had land. and if the land was fer
tile the farmers’ families had good and
abundant food. The psople in the par
ronage did not eat poorer food or wear
poorer clothes (han the people of the
rongregalion. The posmition of & rural
clergyman was one of relative eomfort
as well as of dignity and honor. Put
for forly years at least the general
level of expendilure has raised, while
cash plays a larger part and barter and
sell produciion a smaller ome n the
support of familles even In the coun
iry. Yet Iin many cases (he salaries
of the coantry minisier have not heea
ralsed, although the money of the min
lster of today will not go mearly s
far as It wonld have done forty or Bty
years ago. — Brooklyn Eagle,

SOAKED IN COFFER.

Until Teo S1 to Bend Ower,

“"When | drank coffes 1 oftem had
sick beadachea nervousneass and b
fonsness much of the time but about
2 years ago | want to visit a friend .
and got in the bhabit of drinking Pos
tam. -

“1 have never touched coffes sines
rod the reanit has been that T have
been enlirely cured of all my stomach
and mervoms {romble.

“My mother was just the same way,
we all drink Postom pow and have
never had any other coffee In the
honse for Iwo years and we are al
well.

“A neighbor of mine a great eoffes
drinker, waas tronbled with patns Is
her side for years and wan an Invalid.
She was not able to do her work and
could not even mend clothes or do
anything at all where she would have
to bend foward. If she tried to do
a little hard work she would get such
pains that she wonld have to le down
for the rest of the day.

“l persuaded her at jast to stop
drinking coffee and try Postom Food
Coffee and she did so and she has
used Postum ever since: the result
bhas been that she can now do her
work, can git for a whole day and
mend and can sew on the machine and
she never feels the least bit of pain in
her mide, in fact she has got well
it showa coffee was the canse of
whole trounble,

“1 counld also tell you about several

has, I ahall be a stark naked fool.™

ache, lﬂmplw
dizsh
ness, insomnis and
urinary troubles. To
cure yourself you
must cure the kié
neyd. Profit by the
experience of oth
ers who have been

Mrs, Willlam W.
Brown, profession

Gen. “Dan” Sickles is coming to be -

N,




