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1 coffee In the neighbor-
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it r‘f“»"“v " ihe mind of the aver-
com'lr.v:“:,‘. 1.1\.:".1 the red article.
age U n aparkling eyes and the
Claney, “»» ; lmi“h ietened with a total
gver Preseis = "” g, Indecd, he felt

1aerst
iack of 1 maid entered the room

hen a
RNE‘L%‘ “,“‘ {he chief a card. Barnes
and h.ll;d“~‘~ his eves and held the
vuﬂkt&;::'n‘x-»: the window In order
pasteboard I
Ll Potter!” he exclaimed,

'.\\"! \bllh:\x‘s an old school

't seen in 26 years. Tell

up at once
't |“n.~ the door opened and
soking gentleman of mid-
The moment the old

1] »  rushed
ught sght of him he xu.
e T"‘Y"L";Iluh)‘ and gave him a bearish

Sy this unusual per=
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: 1I'llll'n‘d v taking both of his hands in
formance by 12

shaking them with vigor

old Dboy,” he cried,
s come and gone since
on vou. Where in the

yoen keeping yourself,
come to see

world have you
and why havenl

n;:-? ur fault,” replied the other re-
' "'Ym.: know that when we
ast Man's Club I begged
‘lx has been the l«:mutl_m:t;
\ hat has held us togelher ior f
:“15 llllr:‘ l.t.‘l:".‘lh century. 'l‘hl‘vre hasn't
lié(lvin a vear that we haven't met in
friendly | y
Wery true,” anss
{s head grotfully.
ing vhfs\ ],': ':“‘-\-.l; of a convivial nature;
kn;\;v'(.ér} -‘.n for big dinners or any-
e \ My sllpper.? a cuxi
offes and a stogie, and I'm the mos
g;;viﬁtx‘!)‘.\‘d:i:.\l. you'd want 1o .moel. v]3)’;
{he way have & cup ol wnce“ No?
Why, on & cold hay like this a dlbvlh 4’115
hot coffee is the acme of hiiss. You
have a stogie, I'm sure. I thought so.
ere’s a mateh,’ T
H'l‘;x'\ the way,” resumed Hnrn-::s..\\"hllo
Pottar was lighting his cigar, “is your
Last Man's ¢club still-in extswm-%
“yos," sald the other, with some agl-
tation. “That's what I came to see you
bont."
““\'111:" laughed the chief. *“T'm toouuld
to join anything of that kind now.
“It's not that,”" retortsd Potter l}ur-
riedly; “no new men can come i, The
covenant prohibits additions. As deaths
occur the club gradually ceases to ex-
{st. Tonight 1 am to entertain the club
1ge, and there are just 18 sur-
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?crn'.'“l our I
you to joln.

red Barnes, nodd~
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“Makes you fesl creepy,” suggested
Forward, hitherto silent,

“Purely a coincidence,’ sald Pottar,
nervously., “But what I came to see
you about," he continued, turning to the
chief ingpector, “concerns both the cus-
toms and the Last Man's Club,*”

“Mr. Forward, my frlend, and Mr.
Clancy, my assistant, aré both in my
vonfidence,” sald the old, map, antiei-
pating the next remark of his visitor.
‘You may speak with ‘the greatest
freedom.™
“My story can be told briefly,’* res-
ponded Potter, sinking back into an
easy chair and pufing away at his
stogle, "It has been customary at each
of our dinners to present the members
with some little souvenir of the ocou~
ston,  The character of the keepsake
has always besn kept a secret until
it was presented to the members, ‘This
year, when I learned that 1 was to be
the host of the Last Man's club, I de-
termined to glve my associates a gen-
ulne surprise. So I sent abroad and
ordered 18 Hn rian opals. Now, al-
though these rs stones were ordered
%0 months ago, they did not arrive un-
tl today, I called at the oustom house,
mide the eniry, pald the duty and re-
ttlved the goods. I opened the little
@k contalning the gems, and was de-
lghted with my purchase. When ex-
Eaed to the sunlight numberless rain-
oW tints flashed forth from a series
# small flakes. The reflection came
fm surfaces of freegular dimensions,
The goods were imported from Krems-
and were all that could be de-

m

' comes the queer part of the
. On account of some official red
pe 1 was not permitted to tuke the
opale with ma immediately, but was
164 to call for them fater in the day.
althe Hour designated I was too busy to
B0, 80 I sent my confidential clerk, Mr,
fitorge West. ~ He recelpted for the
Hones and delivered them at my resi-
fence. They wers recelved there by
)hryv.\!nrm., an old family servant,and
ﬁe paced them on top of my desk in
ﬁ‘!.l!tjr.n.r)'. When I reached home at
‘v;"ogc‘*‘lr\," € this afternoon the opals
”‘i'“h"'."' echoed Barnes,
‘q\fs: gone " repeated the other de-
pondently, <A most careful search
l«}f\lmn made, and 1 have not been
ik 10 locata them anywhere."
But the 1l left the custody of
Nggested the inspeotor.
' raplied Potter, “Of-
‘I -.wl]hnvc no interest
ut
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Ay trace (hog i plenty of time I
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Toag g th St for § o'clock, The money
Wonderryy 0L Dart of the affalr, My
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Ut kurely the me 4
trnurnnml.,v m,.“:. members are in
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urer, and told them what I intended to
spring on the boys. But of course
that has nothing to do with the case.”

“Probably not,” responded Barnes,
“but in order to work Intelligently I
must know the names of all the per-
sons who had any knowledge of the
opals.”

“Quite right,” assented the agitated
visitor. “Now I think I have given
you all of the information in my pos-
sesslon, Will you help me?”

“I'll try,"” agreed .the chief. *“But
tell me, has anyone else béen in your
house since noon today?”

“Only Augustine Smith.”

“Who is he?"

“The caterer who {8 to serve the
dinner. He called this afternoon to
set the table and arrange some of the
preliminaries.'

“Is he a rellable man?”

“Perfectly. This is our twenty-first
dinner. Smith hag served every one of
them. On such occasions he has had
the run of the house, and had he been
s0 disposed could have stolen long
ago. But I'm  satisfied that he is
perfectly honest.”

“And the servant girl—how about
her?"

“I'm absolutely convinced of her re-
llabillty.”

“H'm,” murmured the old man;
“‘and the clerk, George —I suppose he
was a trusteq person, too.”

“1I would bank all I am worth on
George West,” was the fervent reply,
The old man stared at his visitor in
silence for some moments, and, rising
paced up and down the room. Pres-
ently he made for the coffee urn and
gulped down a cup of the cheering
béverage. After that he lighted a fresh
stogle and resumed his seat.

“Will yvou take hold of the case?"
asked Potter anxiously,

“Yes,'" was the deliberate roply. “As
far as I can see, it has nothing to do
with customs, but it Interests me and
I want to serve you."

“Can I help you?"

“No, I don't think so."

“What shall I do?"”

“Go home; go ahead with your din-
uer and leave the rest to me,"

“But how can 1 give the dinner
without the opals? If I don't get thonr
before we sit down at 8 o'clock 1'l]
have to provide other souvenirs, and
if T do that Hazard and Winchell will
think I'm a bluffer.”

“I sald go ahead with the dinner
replied the chief, with a trace of as-
perity In his volce, “You've got to take
a chance, I'm not infallible. I may
succeed op I way fall, The thing for
you to do 1s to look and act as natura)
as possible. Don't say anything Lo any
one,  Slmply play the part of an agree.
able and self-contained host.”

Potter arose, shook hands all around
and left the room, looking far from
satlsfled, Forward gazed at chief in-
spector in a4 curious manner,

"This case seems to be without he-
ginning or end,” he ventured,

The old man, who was pulling off
his smoking jacket preparatory to
leaving the house, nodded,

“Clancy,” he pemarked, “you heard
all that was sald. Go to the Apprais.
er's stores, find out all you can there
and If nocessary go to the residence
of the examiner who passed the opals
and pump him dry, Forward, 1'm
golng to press you Into service also,
Look up this man West, Shadow him
for the next two hours and then you
and Clancy report to me here at §
o'clock tonight.”

They scparated and went their seyv-
eral ways, Promptly at the hour
deslgnated all three returned to the
Washington square apartments.
"Well, Claney," sald the chief to his
asslstant, “what have you to report?”

The dapper little feﬁow seemed dis-
turbed, As he spoke his volee trembled:
“The opals were delivercd all right;
they have the recelpts to show that, but
& quevr thing happened."”

“What was that?"
“Why, you know Harmer, the exam-
Iner?

“Cortainly,” sald the old man, '‘what

about him?"
"He's very sick,” replled Clancy, “Ha
appralsed the opals this afternoon and
started home In the best of spirits, but
before he reached there he was taken
with a high fever and an hour ago he
had to be operated on for appeudfclm.
The atitack came ®o suddenly that it
unnerved the man and all of the mems-
bers of his family, I just lefi there,
"l'uhn dootoa l.l::('hm. ‘ﬁpcmuon gnhn

COBRR AN ¢ will recover, but he
certainly hgd a close call.” 3
“Is that all "' asked the chlet, .“'5:}:;5
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“That's all," murmured Clancy,
I think it'e e
Without oticisg’ the' sbearvation ot

hig assistant, Barnes turned to For~
ward:

“What did you find out about George
West 2"

“West got the opals all right,” re~
plied the chemist, “and apparently de-
livered them into the hands of Mary
Martin, the servant, at Potter's house

but by a strange fatality he was after- |

ward knocked down by a team while
crossing the street in front of Wash«
ington square, and he is now in 8t. Vin-
sent's hospital with a broken leg, The
surgeons set it and say that {t will knit
and heal up all right,
fellow will be on the broad of lils baclk
for the next four weeks,”

Again the chief smiled that girm
smile, He spoke in a low voice:

“I suppose I might as well hand in
my little contribution.
what you both tell me. The opals were
dellvered by Harmer and properly re-
celpted for. George West carried them
to Potter's house and handed them to
the servant girl, and she insists that
she placed them on the desk in the lib-
rary, So far, s0 good; but about an
hour ago she was hurrying through the
dining room, when she slipped and feil
on the pollshed floor and smashed a
magnificont vegetable dish that had
been a family heirloom for over a hun-
dred years, The dinner i{s beginnig now,
but Mary Martin, who was to have
lelped the caterer, is in her room ory-
ing her eyes out."

"“What about the caterer?

“Mrs. Potter vouches for him. She
says that he came to the house this af-

ternoon and brought two colored as-
sistants with him. She sat in the re-
ception ‘hall, whera ghe could fee or

hear him all the time, and she s posl-
Uve that he did not go upstairs during
the time he was in the house,”

Clancy notleed a glint of satisfaction
in the chief’s eye.

“We're all at sea,” he said; “but
you've got something up your sleeve,
What is {17

The old man smiled that inserutable
smlle of his. He shook his head.

“Never count your chickens before
théy're hatched. 1 can tell you nothing
ut present.”

Meantime the dinner of the Last
Man's club had started at the home of
Clarence Potter, The quaint dining
room with old fashioned Dutch decora-
tions was prettily arranged for the oc-
caslon. A mirror covering the center
of the table deftly rimmed with MOss,
éaslly created the {llusion of a placid
stream of water.  Flowers and lighted
oandles added to the cheerfulness, while
several muslclans hidden behind a mass
of artificlal shrubbery discoursed such
sweet harmony that the surviving
members of the club, with one exceps-
tion, felt as if they were in Elysium,

That exception was the host, Potter,
who sat at the head of the table, alter-
nated between agony and bliss, It
would be the most successtul dinner In
the history of tha club—if it were not
for the opals. He had been reluctant
to begin without the stones, but he re-
mambered the explicit directions of the
chief Inspector, and he was grimly obe-
dlent. The oysters had been derved.
and Potter hetween the Dblvalves
strained his ears for the ring of the
door-bel]l that would announce the ar-
rival of Barnes, RBut the course came
and departed and there was no sign of
the old man., The sgoup followed, and
the distracted host scealded his mouth
in a bungling attempt at trying to talk,
to lsten for a sound at the front door
and to eat at the same time, Presently
hig agltated manner was noticed, and
the members began to banter him on his
melancholy appearance. Hazzard and
Winchell wera especially boisterous he-
cause they belleved his uneasiness waa
due to hig doubt about the success of
the surprise he was to give the mem-
bers.

Tho roast came on, and stll there was
no slgn of thae chief Inspector of cus-
toms,  Potter began 1o regret that he
had gone to Barnes. He even felt that
he could have a sense of rellef if he
Were assured that the opals were hope-
lessly lost.  The punch and the cigar-
ettes were served and Barnes was as
far away as ever, A settled dejection
came aver Paotter and he sat thero, a
veritable death's head at the feast.
Winchell and Hageard wero the life of
the company., They exchanged remi-
niscences, told storles and kept the ta-
ble In A roar. Presently Huzzard
walked over to Potter and whispered;

“'See here, old men, It's abont thne
Lo gpring your surprige with the opals;
there's such a thing as stralning eurl-
osity Lo the braaking point. Don't walt
o long.'" .

The host grouned-aoctually and really
groaned—and looked  at the speaker
with the nLr‘. of & man who has lost
everythlng In the world, Hazzard, tak-
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| low he had ever met

But the poor |

I have veriflied |

ing the groan and the look for mimi-
ery, burst into a roar of laughter and
declared Potter to be the funniest fel-
The host merely
leuned back in his chair with a 100k
of sad resignation on his face. That
made the members scream all the loud-
or.

Potter looked at his watch,
o'clock. He concluded
Barnes had failledq him. The door of
the Kitchen opened and the colored
wailters filed In with the dessert. That
indeed was the Jast straw to break the
back of patience. The dlnner over and
the members deprived of the much
vaunted souvenirs, Potter was hot
with anger and mortification. Why haq
e dabbled with opals at all? Why
had he gone to thg chief Inspector of
customs? No answer came to the un-
gpoken queries, and he gazed down the
table and mechanically watched the
walters as they brushed off the cloth
into the little crumb pans before plac-
ing the sweets before the guests,

The caterer, Augustine Smith, pale,
and frigid, and correct, as a head wait-
er should be, stood at one end of the
room and sllently directed his men
with his commanding eyes. They moved
about the room with noiseless steps and
in another moment an ice cream glace
Lad been placed before each member
of the olub. The candled covering, ball
shaped, was in two parts, pressed (u-
gether so as to hold the cream In place.
Patter took a spo_n, and, idly pressing
it in the crevice, pusied the thing apart,
The shell separated gand half of it fell
on either side, and there on the plate
in all of its solitary glory, lay a beauti-
ful opal. The other guests, noting tho
actlon of the host, quickly followed
his example, I almost In the twink-
ling of an eye the electric lights were
reflecting the Iridescent rays of 12 daz-
zling opals.
proval, followed by hearty hand clap-
ping on the part of the delighted men-
bers. They had been deprived of their
fce cream, but they had a genulne sur-
prise in its place.

Potter | stunned. He jooked
up and saw the smooth shaven face of
the caterer w than ever. He look-
ef bayond him, and there in the dour-

It was 0
definitely that

seeme

sdller

| way stood t chief Inspector of cus-
toms, smiling and flanked on alther
side by O 11 Forward, Nothing
would do that Barnes and his
friends sh meet and recelve the

| elined the wir

congratulations of the members., Would
the chier and his right and left bowers
have a glass of wine? The two bow-
ors accep e th grace and politeness.
The old man, being abstemious, de-
but took In lleu there-
it eup of coffee,

fusion had subsided
Potter to come to the
nent, The caterer was
them  with & face as
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of a smok|
After the
Barnes asked
library for
thers
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Many Luke City Readers Havo
Heard it and Profited Thereby,

Sali

“Good ravels fast,” and the
thousa: { bad back sufferers In Salt
Lake ity ¢ glad to learn that prompt
relief {« within thelr reach, Many a
lame, wi | aching back 1s bad no
more, tha to Doan's Kidney Pilis,
Our citizens are telling the good news
of thelr fenes with the Ola Quaks
er Réy Hoere I8 an example worth
reading

Mrs. A ark, of 387 West Firat St.,
South, sult Lake City, Utah, says: “A
friend did me o great kKindness when
she not only recomended Doan's Kid-
ney plils but brought me a part of a
box that she hud at home. 1 was suf-.
foring terribly with backache and kid-
ney complaint and felt unfit for any
exertjon around the house, I had not
used Doan's Kidney pllls for more than
a day whoen I felt relieved, and by the
time 1 had laken one box not an ache

or 4 symptom of the trouble remained."”
For sulo by all dealers, Price B0
cents,  Foster-Milburn Co., Buffale,
New Yotk wole agents for the United
Stlates.
Remember
take no othern

the name~—Doan's—and

There were shouts of ap- |

ANS CLUB

me one had been welling the =tory « 'l mem be sasped [ o re -‘I”! .;,“‘r‘,
tho mishaps of the customs examiner, | then hoartlly Atulated one «x\nﬂ‘ai.
the confidential eclerk and the servant | upon thelr gw o8ty giving u.\;«_‘_
givl, Of courge they all laughed, but the “luck," a= Bolt phrage} It 7\\ »xﬁ
the ving of sincerity wag lacking In the | they were talking the tel "“"“.”. P
mirth. There was sjlence for some mo- | rang Potter Iglened with a
ments, It was broken by Hazzard, | Brim his face, n s
"Our host,’”’ he sald, “‘is titled to a ‘ The ny robhers have .J'y‘lll u‘.-'
Zreat denl of credit for his highly ovigle | rested,” he sald, '‘and *_‘1_“‘“\1'“‘_! : ‘(
nal mannegr of presenting us with these Smith There were two of 'em, and 1
heautiful' | means 10 years aplece in the penitens
‘Smith, the eaterer, s entitied to the | tlary.”
credit for that idea,” Interrupted Pot- "What about the opala?" asked Bott.
Ler ! S The men were caught crossing the
Ler, i b Yarter
"Well continued Hazzard, a trifle | Brook Bridge 5‘~}‘1““‘ Y i "('“:
embarrassed, “we'll give Smith the cre- | "Fhioy had the stones in a 1',"“ .Ll\?
1t for that iden; but we must thank | In the struggle that took place the
our host for the beantiful opuls., 1 | thimg slipped out of their possession,
merely r:r say H‘-.v pereonally I | fell through the trestie work and l:le
am not a bit superstitious, You boys | Opals are now at the bottom of the
1" ' ' river."
i or that: ca ) & “ . - -
il :~-.:~,"- he ,:,\,.]h‘xl,‘ memuers, wol Clancy and Forward accompanied
e ‘ Y.‘,\f'{.m;w”}‘ aiee the chiet Inspector of customs to his fit
3 1
' . y dgings that morning.
qL" resumed Hazzard, his mans aging 1) A LT ;
ner singulnrly disjointad. “what I was No apals In mine'” blithely remarked I
7 - v " 1
about to say was that my wile is—ah Viahcy. ' i, ! b
-\ ‘HHHI.! she has certaln pro- Stufl ana nonsense. retorted )
1 ced averslons. One of them [s n Hiraes, ) T ;
; ,y,..- .',[] s lkl- she lhll\::').i for a “Hut, respectfully ventured .Fm"
noment that I had an opal she would Ward, “think of tho customs examiner ; i
he most unh ppy.  Now, while I do not  40wn with appendieitis; the confiden- s
iake an ) g i . rubbish.  tial clerk with the broken leg: the ser- s
take any stock In 8 aratitious rubbish 11 el it
i‘)‘ ‘-\-" :11\ Eu "y.‘ \”‘;\llll»]-qu‘i 1;‘\3 wife un ant glrl breaking the family helrloom, ! ",‘.
1 ‘Il:l" 1 y i unid the caterer sandbagged!’ i |
1 y. 3 \ Sed: (T A | {
I see,’” sald the host, a trifle {roni- llw luul na ! ‘l:i(]‘{l i]‘)‘i'll')l‘fr !{.‘1‘{51}: iy
. vof . ioed agalnst thie 8 ness of ¢ Y
('”,14 . ‘\l:n \\'Lv '\.‘nn opal !
Sl ‘\v.‘\ - ‘ 1 1 member could vager that 50 persong were oper- f
finlsh his santence there was a call for 6t ( for appendicitis in this town it i
P ,‘,‘ LN 1 o I 8 i anothey Yeésterday: I'm sure that many had
e ( N P thair Himbs broken, AS for careless ser- }
"h‘lll “{H”]"-h“m".““?l(d ;”1:“! .”( ll{ vant giris—that’'s too frivolous to dis. {
Al i '! L ; "3 ) cus nall for geven consecutiva i1
ten I o nights citizens have beéeen held up and
it in i
V .;1 1.“,']~ X sandbagged at the very spot where the :
A b rer was robbed this morning. It
‘Boys, I'm ckle. My wife has caterer was robbed this r . R
v K e .11" i _I"I“ :‘l : L;, will not MAY be the means of compelling the {
Sl lght 1 1 keen one of | @uthorities to police that place. Iy it i
them in the house: 1 i | doee, it's a clear gain to soclety. Don't
then jonse, K

He could say no more.

Onea after another of the
with an eagernesg bordering on the lu«
digrous, arose and volunteered to re- |
linquish hig opal. One of the members |
suggested that the treasurer keep them
for the benefit of the club; but the
mere suggestion of the thing almost |
threw Winchell into a paroxysm. |

All this time the diners were In ig-
norance of the faet that the caterer
was guilty of the attempted theft of
the stones. It was Willlam Bott who
mentioned Augustine Smith and spoke
of his long years of faithful service Lo
the club. The name was an inspiration,
Almost simultaneously Mathieu and
arlett, two of the most active mem-
of the organization, were on thelr
feet proposing that the opals be glven
to the caterer as “a testimonial of the
esteem and regard felt for that gentle«
man,"

“Of course,” sald Mathleu, persua-.
slvely, but with a mischlevous twinkle |
of the eyve, "I merely suggest this as o |
method of relieving Mr. Potter and sev-
eral others from an unpleasant predic-
ament, And, needless to say, the ldea
hinges entirely upon the unqualified ap-
proval of our host and the donor of the
opals.”

“You have my unqualified approvall

members,

shouted Potter, *“Now, what do the
members say 7 ,
The members sald “Aye” with a

heartiness that made the glasses on the
table vibrate

white as chalk. The old man opened
the conversation.

“There's no use In prolonging the
agor or trying to make a mystery of
this thing,” he sajd, looking at the ca-
terer while he spoke. My, Potter, you
are entitled to the whole story. It I8

short. This man, Augustine Smith, in a
moment of deplorable weakness, stole
your opals,"”

“Augustine Smith, our caterer, gtole
the opals?” repeated the astonished
host,

The culprit hung his head Iin shame
and did not say a word

Barnes briefly told the story of his
Investigation. He recalled the misad-

ventures that hagq be en Harmer, the
customs examiner; George West, the
confidential clerk, and Mary Martin, the
servant girl.

"1 felt morally certain,’” he continued, ,
“that the caterer was ¢ culprit and
when I found halr a dozen littie bits of
tissue paper, such as jews ind lap-
idaries use to wrap around gems, on the
back stairway leading from the library
down into the kitchen and thence into

ers

the dlning room, 1 was convinced. Hve
had gone up the back way to the li-
brary to look for something in decorat-

the table and saw the hox on the
Some devilish curiosity impelled
case, and when he saw

mg
desk,
him to open the

“Sand for the caterer,'” sald Polter to
a colored waiter who was standing neay
hig chalr,

“Say, boys,” expostulated Bott feebly

as the colored man left, “this hardly
scems the right thing. It's llke giving

a fellow's luck away, don't you Know"'—

He got no further,

A battery of scowling faces was fol-
lowed by a chorus of “He's a jolly good
fallow!' to drown out any suggestion of
that sort.

Bott sat down squelched.

Augustine Smith entered the room
soon after and was formally presented
with the 18 opals. He was overwhelmed
with delight. It seemed lKe sarcusm
that he should be given the stones he
had tried to pilfer, but he af oemcd.
them gladly enough and 10 minutes
afterward had left the house and was
on his way home,

At two In the morning Potter pound- |
ed on the table and declared the din-

]

ner closed. The members drank a
final toast and joined In singing “Auld
Lang Syne.” The volces were &till
ralged high when the telephone bell
rang, There was sllencé as Potter
walked over to a corner of the room

and picked up the receiver, o,
“Yes, this Is Potter, What s jt?
A pause for a moment, and the host's |

| certainly smasued a_nole in the barroom

! for cuughs, Bronchitis, Influenza, and al

«DRUNKENNESS”

worry,” smiled the old man as he bade
them good morning, “but go hnm@_ and
rend my essay on ‘The Theory of Coin.

cldences. )

PO S = —

CARRIE NATION

of Kansas, but Ballard's Horehoun
Syrup has smashed all records as a cur
Pulmonary diseases, T, C. H.—, Horton,
Knansae, writes: "I have never found a
medicine that would curé a cough 8o t
quickly was Ballard's Horehound 8yrup. [
have used (L for years.” Sold by Z. C. M, i
I. Drug Dept., 112 and 114 South Main EBS
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YOU ARE INVITED to come In and
hear all the latest records and gra- i il
phophones, Colrmbia Phonograph Co. W hgtELl
227 Bouth Maln. '

Kosmeo
Removes Blackheads

Price B0c.~At All Dealers. b

g et e e
g < e

Nasal

CATARRH

In all its stages.

Ely's Cream Balm

cleanses, soothes and heals
the diseased membrane.
1t cures catarrh aud drives
away a cold in the head
quickly,

Cream Balm 1s placed into the nostrils, spreads
over the membrane and is sbsorbed. Rellef iy i
mediate and & cure follows, Itisnot drying--doer
not produce eneczing. Large 8ize, 80 cents at Drag:
gists or by mall; Trial Size, 10 cente,

ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren Street, New York

CIGARETTE AND TOBACOCO
HABITS CURED BY

TRIB

1116 ¢ " be Read what Judge A. L. Currey, a prome
B R :“.”:'u;n, ‘{llr'-‘) face clouded. ~ fnent judge of Baker Clty, Ore., says of
temptation—be became @ thief, Mre “The Samaritan hospital? What do  “TRIB:"
§ thought he did not go ta the you want with me? To tell me? To “l have given your 'TRIB' a fair tria]
story at all. That is because Yell rria whate! and followed directions fultyl. anél no:
gshe was in the reception hali in tha L 4 ‘ -~ desire to tender you my unsolicited wor
'I-”' \“f vh'\ h;—,‘,;.\HHv assures I‘lu: this |  There was 4 m}m.ltllnfz ?mm?_nr;:.lﬂx a8 to its efficiency f@‘ me truthfully
A ime he has ever stolen, and | the wire. Potter clutched the re say that 1 feel entirely difterent in every
B shi IR} SIRRTIE A e | s0 tightly that the veins in his hands o S78 L P SR oY, eed. (o me 1o o
I belleve him, When the | stood out like tiny bits of string. reudy und walting for three square meals !
returning the obals was “You are gure he Is out of danger.” & duy, good sound, pleasant, rafreshing b
su d the ldea of placing The reply must have been assuring, sleep. no nervous nightmares and a de- !
the shells intended for lce cream. I he said: gree of self-rallance that used to reguire b
ngreed, and took the liberty to assure for he said more than one cocktall to lnduce did L
bt th t there would be no prosecu- “All right; T'll be up the first thitg pot take 'TRIB’' from & moral stendpoint, i
]':lln N\:r‘\‘ vou ,.L\,‘. the whole story in the morning." h]ul l\h WaS n|r):;,“p;-,‘!)atv'v‘:lall’lei{ll!%4’r. 'tg': b
D8~ p S ki B8 L A i ; ne hox and ° ‘A ' i
If this penitence does not recommend As he hung up the recelver the menm- }:“: o !n (falr r\ern(e-L £ bositively i
him to your mercy, I am satisfied that | bers crowded about the host for infor- bave 1o appetite for Intoxlcants and to !
s ingenuity will appeal to your love | mation. Somehow they felt that the §udeas others by myself. anyone can de- :
his ingenuit 1 Pl 3 Judg {8
Wt n'wnrlgllln!l.“ telephone call concerned them, Potter pive the ,.nm;’- benefit TRIB' has made 8 .
o t ag ' an e otter, “Y * arse and to the point.” many happy homes, e i
i L» (tl},‘s\im:( ;::‘.. ldf» ::.-ll I::}(-Yn‘:id‘f-‘li” 'H~\\ll‘url':,l-li‘x o S::HHT I\\:m waylald and Investigate this remedy while "" Are $
ll‘.‘)‘lv:tlll!!g\lﬂ the ca erer, “"and thag will | sandbagged at the lower ¢end of Bleeck- "e-‘?f'"’(';f“:l;w;‘:” lute guarantes with ev. & 1
end all business relations betwean us." | er streot on 1.1.7 \'l”\)ll'h“;”li‘ \Hl: \::‘n(l,v l:x B,”N per trestment, $13.80. H h
Af the host returned to the dining- etbook and the 18 opals were stole ¢ l
room he found t embers examining him, Smith is In the hospital, but F. C. SCHRAMM. 1
t! @ opals with considerable curiosity, i1l recover. The police haven't any | Cor. First So. v‘”‘“‘.“'ﬁ“»‘ Sts., “Where the 1 H
]ilm thelr enthusiasm had subsided. ! clew to the robbers.” Cars Stop.* Bole Agents, B )
i .
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PLANT TREES NOW, thus
BOUND TO BRING ADVA

Our 1
large, thrifty roots and fr

trecs are wi by
m s
take no chances,

Send us your orders for

The Spencer
Seedless A

No Core—Sure Cropper—Red Color
_No Blossom — One-Fourth More

Solid Meat—TheApple of the Future

This will be to the apple family what the navel orange has been to the orgnge family.

assuring yoursel ves of the first appl

NCED PRICES

ourselves at PProvo, Utah, and are t

x to eight feet high

- Spring delivery of 1007

WE GUARANTEE them to

le i

es on the market, which are

he finest that can be grown;
please. You

BRI 9444430430030094444389444 4444444444444 4444044

Dencer Soadlass App_lét Nurseries.

W. M. Roylance, Proprictor, PROVO, Utah.
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