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Willtame' Pink Pills Curad Stub
rn Aheumatism When Other

o ent Gave No Relief.

. Wililama' Pink Piils have been

g (e mont stubborn razea of
j@umatism for nesriy & goneration

pd thousands of grateful patienis

given lgatimony that cannot be

Mr. Robert Odbert, & maehinigt, e
jag At 201 Cameran Street, Detroll,
beh., nad a very distressing experi-
with rhoumatism for about two
He makes the following state-
A *“About the year 158587 [ foll the
of rheumatisz which gradually
grew warse untll 1 was compelied to
give up work for a time. Tho years
ol '97 and '9%8 1 was eonfiped o my Led
of the time. 1 was nuder doctors’
ent bul found no rellefl. My
were swollen from the hips down.
and red blotches appearved all
: them. Freéquenty they pained
me =6 that 1 had to bind thom tightly
:l: atripe of linen. This rometimos
ved the peln but st other (lmes
#eiled to do g0, At tiimen | had to
Eraw! 1o my work, using two crutohes,
ng these speils | muffered greally
pain around my heart which 1 at-

buted to the rheumatizm
“At last iny mother wrots me and
asked me (o try Dr. Willlams' Plok
Pils. 1 did and In a short time 1
Ed myzell gotting Letter and have

no trouble since. 1 may hero add
I conglder myself parfectly cared.
I Wave not had the least algn of the
dizease since and feel better now taan
¥ ever did. For these reasons 1

+ wecommend Dr. Williams" Pink Plls

&0 any one affected the spme ne [ was"”

Pr. Williams® Pink Pills are soid by
all druggists, or sent by mall, postpald
«an receipt of price, i0 cents per box,
‘wix boxes for $2.60, by the Dr. Wil
Mama Mediclne Co., Schenectady, N, Y.

]

Makes a Differencve.

Dwellers in apartment houses some
fmes soem to forget that conversations
fm the entrance halls may be overbeard
By otber tenants. This was the greot.
g which a belated husband received
at the door of his apartinent recently :

“Don’t talk to me! I know very well
wwhat you would say! DBut I know—
Fou have been off playing poker and
lest all your money!"

“No, 1 dida’t, my dear; T won twen-
fy dollars,” was the concilisting an-
awer.

The other volee suddenly modulated,

“Well, perhups after nll we women
are o litle too severe—a man should
Thave a little recreation now nmd mu}."

spider Thread Made in Promee.
Thread made from the splder’s web
= l{thter nnd atronger than that which
womes from the silkworm. In France
is a factory .used only for the
eture of spider thread,

B Wig Dargzin for 12 Conts Postpaid
 The year of 1006 was one of prodigal
. - on our seed farma. Never beicre

id vegetable and farm seods return such
I.lg' ,wlnhwplnm“m
y thia year and hence offer for 12¢

e
pe . pasde
La Crosse Market Lottuce.
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Penetrates to th Spot
Right on the ;ot.

Prics 23¢ and 350¢

§|  Then the orchestra played the “Wap-

§ such an adventure ns he hind been engaged

81 “Hullo, Villiers!"

«  ond-hand affair”

S | The c:ndlnll

Dy Fery

Madame Midas
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CHAPTER XI1IL-~(Continued.)

“Merey ! I" eried the nnfortunate wome-
an, taken by surprise, and, involuntarily
tightening the reing, the horse stopped—
“who are you?"

Villiers never sald a word, but tight-
ened his grasp on her throat and short-
enod his stick to give her a blow on the
head, Fortunately, Madame Midas saw
his Intention, and mannged to wrench her.
melf frem, so the blow aimed at her only
alightly totched her, otherwise it would
bave killed her.

As it was, however, ahs fell forwnrd,
half stunned, and Villiers, hurriedly drop.
plog hin stick, bent doewn an eiesdidz
ping hin stick, bent down and selzed the
box which he felt under his feot and in-
tuitively guessed coninined the nugget,

With a ery of triumph he hurled it
out on to the read, and sprang ont after
it: but the ery woke his wife from the
semi-stupor into which she had fallen,

Her head felt dizsy and heavy from
the blow, but still sha had her sonacs
abont her, and the moon bursting out from
behind a cloud rendered the night as clenr
as day.

Vililers had picked op the box, and was
wtanding on the edge of the hank, just
about po leave. The unhappy woman rec-
ognised her husband, and uttersd a ery,

“You! you!”™ ghe shricked, wildly, "vow-
ard! dastard! Give me back that nug-
get!" leaning out of the trap in her eng-
SEDORR,

*We're quits now, my lady.”
Yilliers, and he turned to go.

Maddened with anger and disgust, hi=
wifs anatched up the stick he hind dropped,
and struck him on the head ns he took o
step forward. With a stifled cory e stag-
gered and foll over the embankment, still
clutehing the box in his arms.  Madame
Jet the stick fall, and fell back fainting
on the seat of the trap, while the horse,
startled by the noise, tore down the road
at i mad gallop,

Madame Midag Iny in a dead faint for
pome time, and when she came to herssll
she was In the trap, and Rory was calm-
ly trotting along the rond home. At the
foot of the hill, the horse, knowing every
Inch of the way, had sottled down inte his
steady trot for the Paotolus, but when
Madame grasped the situation, she mar-
velled to hersell how she had oscaped be-
ing dashed to pleces in that mad gallop
down the Black ILill.

Her head felt paiufol from the offects
of the blow she had received, but her one
thought was to get home to Archie and
Belinn, wo guthering up the reins she sent
Rory along as quickly as she conld. When
she drove up to the gate Archie and Se-
lina wera both out to receive her, and
when the former went to lft her off the
trap, he gave n cry of horror at seeing
her dishevelled appearance and the blood
on her face,

“Henven save us!" he cried, lifting her
down ; “what's come to ye, and where's
the nugget?" wseeing It was not in the
trap.
“Lowt!” she mid, in a stupor, fecling
her head swimming, "but there's worse."”

"Worse "' ochood Selinn nad Archie,
who were both standing looking terrified
st ons another.

“Yes," sald Mew. Villiers, in a hollow
whisper, leaning forwsrd and grasping
Archie's coat, “I've killed my husband,”
and without anothier word, she fell faint-
lu:o the ground.

- -
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At the same time Vandelonp and
Plerre walked into the bar at the Wattle
Trea Hotel, Plerre went to his bed, and
Yandeloup, humming a gay song, turned
on his heel and went to the theater.

R X1V. ,
pples family were true Bohe-
had not yet lost their way
pleasant city., They aceepted good
d fortune with wonderful equanim-
it their pockets were empty ove
was always a possibility of
full the next. When this was
oy generally celebrated the

littla supper, and as thelr
season in Ballaret bid fair to be
& suocesaful one, Mr. Theodore Wopplea
determiined to have a convivial evening
after the performance was over.

That the Wopples family were favorites
with the Ballarat folk was amply scen
by the crowded houss which assembled to
see “The COruet Btand" 'The audience
were very impatient for the curtain to
rise, as they did not apprecinte the over-
ture, which consisted of airs adapted for
the violin and piano by Mr. Handel Wap-
ples, who was the musical genins of the
family, and sat In the conductor's seat,
playing the violin and conducting the or
éhestra of one, which, on this ocoasion,
wns Miss Jemima Wopples, who presided
at the plano,
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ples’ Walts," dedieated to Mr., Theodore
Wopples by Mr. Handel Wopples, and
during the performance of this Mr. Vil-
liers walked Into the theater. He was
e little pale, as was only natural after

In, but ocherwise weemed all right,. He
wilked up to the first row of the stalls,
and took his seat beside a young man of
about 25, who was evidently much amused
at the performance,
sald this young g -
tlemay, tarning round to the new arrival,
“what d'ye think of the play?

“Only just got In," returned Mr. Vil-
llers, sulkily. “Any good?"

“Well, not bad,” returned the other:
“I've seen it in Melbourne, you know-—
the original, T mean, this is 4 very sec-

Just us the orchestrn were making thelr

| West is the

final plunge into the finnle of the “Waop-
ples’ Walg" M, Vandeloup, ool and
calm as usual, strolled Into the theater,

f. _!.'.J-_ﬂ )

= and, seeing a vacant seat beside Villiers,
kS' wes"lwalhd over and took it

duri
8 the bes

of the Advanta

ELWHEAT

rom the
Wby haing

3‘ eariaed Log . mow

the
returng Joying the play, eh?"

M ﬁd sl
w4 free I Pronchman's band and glared vindictively

ARCTEn 'l'l;l?.., wlliege~

nod every mintake; let us be friends. Been your

“Good evening, my friend,” he wmald,

: touching Villlers on the shoulder. *En-

Villiers angeily pushed awny the

at him.
“Ah, you still hear malies for that 10t

wile latdy®

friend Barty.

e BBMPERE o —

tla eplsade of the diteh,” sald Vandeloup,
intry within 'ﬁm‘h"ﬁ with & gay lnugh. “Come, now, this is n

This apparently careless inguiry eansed
Mr. Villiers 10 jump suddenly eut of his
seat, much to the astomnishment of his

Altogether “The Cruet SBtand” was a
succeas, and would have a steady run of
three nights ap least, 50 Mr. Wopples said.
Villlers, Vandeloup and Bary went out, | nugrer

l"‘ ax nong of them felt inclined to go

shionld go behind the scenes snd sese him.
This was unanimously enrried, and afler
some difficulty with the doorkesper, they
obtained pecods to the my«terflous regions
of the stnge, and there found Moster
Bheridan Wopplea peacticing a broakdown
while waiting for the rest of the family
to get rendy, He volunteersd to gulde
them to bis [ather's dressing reom, and
on knocking at the door Mr., Wopples
volee boomed ont “Uome In,” in such an
unexpocted mannper that it made them all
Jump,

Of eomree, they all expressed themaslves
delighted, and as the entire Wopples fam-
lly had already gone to their hotel, Mr.
Wopplea with his three guesta went out
of the thenter and wended thelr way to-
wards the same place,

They woon arrived at the hotel, and
having entered, Mr. Wopples pushed open
the door of a room from whenee the sound
of laughter procesded, and Introdoced the
three strangers to his family. The whole
ten, together with Men. Wopples, were
present, and were sented around a large
table plentifully Inden with cold beef and
pickles, salnds and other things too nu-
maroas to mention. Mr., Waopples present-
od them first to hix wife, a faded, washod-
out looking Iady, with a perpetual simper
on her face, and clad in & lnvender mus-
tin gown with ribbons of the same de-
seription, she looked wonderfully light
and airy,

“This,"” said Mr. Wopples in his deap
volee, holding his wife's band as if he
woere afraid she would foat apward
through the eelling like a bubble, “this is
my flntterer.”

Why he called her his flutterer no one
over knew, unlesa it was because her rib-
bons were incessantly fluttering ; but, had
he enlled her his shadow, the name would
hive been more appropriate. Mrs. Wop-
ples fluttered down to the ground in a
bow, and then futtered up again,
“Gentlemen,” she sald, in a thin, clear
volew, “you nre welcome, Did you enjoy
the performance?'

“Madame,"” returned Vandeloup, with a
smile, “need yon ask that?"'

A shadowy smile floated over Mrs, Wap
ploa’ indistinet features, and then her hus-
band introduced the rest of the family in
n bunch,

“Gentlemen,” he said, waving his hand
to the expectant ton, who stood in a line
of five male and five female, “the celebrat-
ed Wopples family."

The ten all simultancously bowed at
this as If they were worked by machinery,
and then every one sat down to supper,
Mr. Theodora Wopples taking the head ol
the table. All the family seemed to ad-
mire him Immensely, and kept their eyes
fastened on hin face with afectionnts re-
gard, When it was nearly twelve o'clock
Vandeloup rose to take his leave,

“Oh, you're not going yet,” said Mr,
Wopples, upon which’ all the family
echosd, "Burely, not yet," In a most hos-
pitable manner,

“I must,” sald  Vandeloup, with a
smile. “I know Madame will cxeuse me,"
with a bow to Mrs. Wopples, who thore-
upon fluttered nervously; *“but I have to
be up very early In the morning."

“In that case,” sald Mr. Wopples, ris-
ing, *1 will not detain you ; early to bed
and early to rise, yon know; not that I
believe im It much myself, but I under-
stand it ls practiced with good results by
some people”

“Good night, Measrs. Villiers and Jar-
per,” said Vandeloup, going out of the
door, *1 will see you to-morrow.”
“And we also, 1 hope,” sald Mr, Wop-
ples, ungrammatically, “Come and see
“T'he Cruet Stand’ again. I'll put your
name on the fres list.”

M. Yandelonp thanked the actor warm-
ly for this kind offer, and took himself
off ; as he passed along the street he heard
n burst of laughter from the Wopples fam-
ily, no donbt caused by some witticiem
of the head of the clan,

He walked slowly home to the hotel,
thinking deeply. When he arrived at the
“Wattle Tree” he saw a light still burn-
Ing in the bar, and, on knocking at the
door, was admitted by Miss Twexby, who
had been making up accounts, and whose
head was adorned with curl papers.
“My ! said this damsel, when she saw
him, “you are n nice young man coming
home at this hour—twelvs o'clock, Bee”
and, as a proof of her assertion, she point-
ed to the clock.

“Wera you waiting up for me, dear?'
askod Vandeloup, nudaciously.

“Not L" retorted Miss Twexhy, toss-
ing ber eurl papors; “I've been attending
to par's business."

CHAPTER XV.
Madame Midas, as may be easily guess-
ed, did not pass a very pleasant night
ufrer the encounter with Villiers. Her
head was very prinful with the blow she
had given her, and added to thls she was
certain she had killed him,

Though she hated the man who had
ruined her life, and who had tried to
rob her, still she did not care about be-
complng his murderess, and the thought
wis madness to Ner. Not that she was
afrald of punishment, for she had acted
only in self-defense, and Villiers, not she,
was the aggresor.

Meanwhile she walted to hear If the

In sorprise, taking & eeat, “then he wai
the liveliest dead man I ever maw."”

“What do you mean?" asked Madame,
leaning forward, with both hands grip-
ping the arms of her chalr; “is—is he
alive?”

“Of course ho " began Vandeloup
“1 " bt here he was stopped by A
ory from Selinn, for her mistress bad
fallan Back In n dead faint.

Hastily waving the men to go away,
she applisd remedies and Madame soon
reviesd, Mpa, Villlers felt intense dis-
gust townard her husband as she sat with
tightly clenched hands and dry cyes listen-
Ing 1o Vandslonp's reclinl

“Well,” mid Mr. McIntosh at length,
rubbing his scanty hair, "this child of He-
lin! is flonrishing like a grean bay tree
by many waters; but we may cut it down
an' lay an axe at the root therepf”

“And how do you propose to chop him
down?" asked Vandeloup fOippantly.

“Put him In jall for ranning away wi'
the nugret,” rotorted Mr., Mclntosh, vio-
dictively

“A very sensible suggestion,” sald Gas-
ton, approvingly.

“Now that be has obtained what he
wanted, perhaps ho'll leave me alone; I
will do nothing,” said Madame Midas.

“Do nothing !" echoed Archie, in great
wrath, “Will ye let that friend o' Beel-
gehub run away with a three hun'red
ounces of gold an' do nothing?' Keep
the nugget! Never!"

This wan the first time that Archle
had ever dared to cross Mrs. Villlers'
wishes, and she stared In nmazement at
the unwonted spectacle. This time, how-
sver, MelIntosh found an unexpected ally
in Vandeloup, who urged that Villiers
ghould be prossouted.

“He is not only guilty of robbery, Mad-
ame,” said the young Frenchman, "but
nlso of an attempt to murder you, and
while ha is allowed to go free your life
is not safe.”

fQclina also contributed her mite of
wisdom in the form of a proverb:

“A stitch in time saves nine,” intimat-
ing thereby that Mr, Villiers should be
locked up and never let out again, in caxe
ho tried the same game on with the next
big nugget found.

Meanwhile there was another Individual
in Ballarat who was much intorested in
Villiers, and this kind-hearted gentleman
was none other than Slivers, Villiers
was accustomed to come and sit in his
office every morning and talk to him about
things In general, and the Pactolus claim
in particular. On this morning, how-
ever, he did not arrive, and Slivers waa
much annoyed thereat, He determined
te give Villlers a piece of his mind when
he did ser him. He went about his busi-
ness ut “The Cormner,” bought some shares,
sold others, and swindled as maay people
as he wans able, then came hack to his
office and waited in all the afternoan for
his friend, who, however did not come.

(To be continued.)

ART OF VENTRILOQUISM.

Known to the Priests of Anclent
Herypt 3,000 Yenrs Ago.

Ventriloquism Is a curlous illusion.
We have watched it, declares a maga-
#lne writer, under the workings of cele-
brated stage performers. There are two
erroneons popular notlons regarding it.
One s that it 18 a speclal gift unattain-
able by oerdinary mortals, and the other
that the wentrlloquist produces the
gounds he utters from his stomach, ns
the Word appears to elgnify, and
“throws” them this way and that, ns
he pleases. As to the first polut, any
one can learn to ventrlloguize who is
willing to work at It hard and long
enough, and, regarding the second
point, the fact Is that no man ean pro-
duce vocal sounds otherwise than with
his larynx. It Is simply a matter of
chenting the ear,

I have rend that Professor Helmholz,
to whom modern ophthalmie science ia
nlmost wholly due, often sald that the
eyo was an lmperfect and rather poorly
devised Instrument; but many think
that the ear I8 much more justly to bo
complalned of. And It Is the defect of
the latter organ that makes wventrilo-
qulsm possible. The auditor cannot at
a little distance tell at all accurately
whence the words uttered come, and
the performer needs only a facllity In
speaking without moving his lips, and
a little gkill In misdirecting the atten-
tion of the spectators, In order to suc-
cceesfully mislead.

Yentriloquisn was known to the
Fgyptiang more than 3,000 years ago,
and is sald to have bean much used by
priests of old to make the oracles talk
and for other mirnculous purposes, The
simplest ventriloquinl trick for the be-
gluner to try !z performed by going to
the door of a room full of people and
opening it slightly, thereupon conduct-
ing a conversation with an maginary
person in the hallway. The deception
can be made effective If well carried
out,

A more difficult thing of the same
sort the wrlter saw one day, when, upon
entering a room In & blg oMes, bullding,
I found a red-foeed man conducting a
violent quarrel through a spenking tube
with somwebody five floors higher, His
own remarks were lond and fierce and
the replies were falntly audible. I was
not a little surprised to find such a
thing golng on and it was not until
afterward that I learned that the red-
fneed man was doing the whole conver-
satlon, Ventrilogquists often play such
quaint jokes.

At church one Sabbath day, an ex-
coedingly wicked and accomplished ven-
triloguist was present. The preacher

body had been found, for {ll news teavels
fact; and as everyone knew Villiers was
her husband, she was satisfied that when
the corpse was found she would be the
firat to be told about it. But the day
wara on, and no nows eame, so she asked
Archie to go Into Ballarat and see If the
discovery had been made,

“Inved, mom,” said Archie, in a con-
soling wne, “'m thinkin® there's no word
at nll, Maybe ye only stopped his pranks
for a weo bit, and he's all right.”

“T gave him such a tegrible blow,” she
said, mournfully, *and he fell like a stone
over the embankment.”

“Ho did not leave go the nugget, any-
how, ye know," said Archie, dryly; “so
he couldn't have been very far gone, but
'l go 1o the town and wee what | can
hear.”

There was no need for this, however,
for just as Melntosh got to the door,
Yandeloup, Mool and complacent, saunter-
ed in, but stopped short at the sight of
Mra, Villlera sitting lo the arm chalr look.
ing so I,

“My dear Madame,” he cried in dismay,
golog over to her; “what Is the matter
with you?"

“Matter enough.” growled Melptosh,

g-M" 10ld thew he knew Mr. | between her clemched teeth,
_ w and proposed that they | “The mischiet you did," said Vaodeloup,

with his band on ihe door handle; “thnr.;
busband o hers hns robbed her o' Ihcl

had a habit of stepplng from behind his
pulpit to the right slde of Iit, while 1l
lustrating his ldeas. On this ocecasion,
when be stepped to the right, a volce
that seemed to be dlrectly under his
feet, cried:

“You are standing on my head! Do
please get off 1™

The astonlshed and startled divipe
got off ns quickly as he could. Ha

looked nt the spot, then at the andlence,
then at the spot again, perfectly be-
wildered. He avolded that place dur-
fug the remalnder of the sermon, but
the temptution to step aslde while 11-
lustrating bls thoughts with ancedotes
wns 8o great that he next took a poal-
lon on the left of his pulpit.

“Oh, sir, you are standing on my legs
and It hurts! Do plense get off !

The congregation and minister were
too astonished for utterance. A hasty
henedictlon was pronosuced and the
| services endedl They made a search
| under the plattorm for the unfortunate
{tudividun! and the ventriloquist aided
l_tlu-m They never knew who he was,

And ;l-‘l_r_nlul.
“Talklng about autos, I have a wife

u‘-". and 1 killed him.” said Madame | Who auto be more at home."

“A sort of vunabout, eh¥'—Boston
Transcript.

LANDMARK SURROUNDED BY SKYBCRAPERS.

For many years Trinity Church, New York, wasg the most consplenous

fenture of the lower part of Manhattan Island,

Its lofty spive wie the fArst

point that attracted the eye of the incoming forcigner and convineed him at

once that architecture was not 4 thing unknown in Americen.

the noble old structure lles burled In

the plnnacle of its benutiful spire peers regretfully.

Now, however,
a group of skyserapers, above which
As shown in the picture,

the back of the church occuples the foreground, the elevated rallroad elose

up to the churchyard wall,
church property on the Brondway slde.

There Is a station of the subway in front of the

MICHIGAN'S LOBT LAND.

Curloas RBoundary DMspute BRetween
Winconsin and Wolverine State,
The project to appoint a joint com-

iszion of the States of Michignn and

Wisconsin to exnmine into and correct

what Is declared to be an engineer's

error In marking the boundaries of the
two Btates sixty-six years ago is up

#gnin.  Peter White Is Interested in

the matter and wants the Legisluture

to vest hhu with authority to try
and secure the consent of the Wiscon-
siu Leglslature for a commisgion,

Goeorge H. Cannon, a retired sur-
veyor, now In hls eighty-first yeav, llv-
Ing on a farm near the village of
Washington, in Macomb County, who
spent the ten years from 1850 to 185060
on government sueveys in the upper
peninsula, has given the subject a good
deal of consideration, and he Is con-
vineed that becnuse of the error In the
original government boundary survey
there are now in Wikconsin about 600
square miles, including some prosper-
ous towns and villages, that rightfully
belong to Michigan., e wrote an ex-
haustive paper to show that the sur-
veyor took a wrong terminal In run-
ning the boundary between the two
States and the mistake has never been
corrected. This paper {8 printed In
volwme 30 of the State Plonecr Socl-
ety's records, from which the following
fucts nre gleaned :

Congress In 1838 authorized the
boundary survey., Michigan had been
admitted as a State; Wisconsin was
still a Territory. In 1840 Captain
Cram, of the topographleal engineers,
wns assigned by the War Department
to the work. Little was known of the
reglon, g0 his Instructions were neces-
sarlly somewhat wvague. In general
terms they were to mark as the bound-
ary the channel of the Montreal river
from its mouth to Lake Superior to the

— = |

mistakenly along the east branch, so
called, of the Montreal river, instead
of the main river,

Mr. Caunon says: “Some twenty
years later the llnenr surveys were
extended over the reglon when it be-
eame apparent for the first time that
the polnt selected by Captain Cram
was on the ¢ast»pntanch of the Montreal
and not on the headwnters of that
river, Captaln Cram evidently never
saw the Montreal river, or, at least,
only that portion from where the east
branch formed a junction near to Lake
Superior. It Is now known that the
beadwaters of the Montreal river Is n
lnke of more than 2000 acres, and that
the east branch had Its source In a
much smaller Inke. In 1846 Wisconsin
catue Into the Unlobh, s boundary des-
Ignated as follows: From Luake of the
Desert, thence in a direet line to the
headwaters of the Montreal river as
marked on the survey made by Captaln
Cram.”

The accompanying map shows the
boundary line ss marked by Captain
Cram aud whot Is elaimed as the cor
rect boundary., The portion between
the two rivers 18 much more valuable.
Representative James 8. Monroe, who
represents the clty of Ironwood dis-
trict, on the boundary line, says that
what is marked on the map as the
“Montreal river" Is now kuown as the
“east branch,” and the “east branch”
a8 marked s called the *“Montreal
river."”

Inasmuch as Wisconsin has held the
disputed territory for sixty-six yeurs,
there are doubts nas to whether she
will now consent even to a discussion
of the proposition to rearrange the
boundary.

Conldn't Figure It Qut.

The story 1s told of a lank, disconso-
Inte looking farmer who one day dur-
Ing the progress of a politleal meeting
in Cooper Institute stood on the sieps
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head waters, thence in a direct line
through the wilderness to Lac Vieux
:lesvrt {Lake of the Desert). Captaia
“ram came into the reglon by way ¢f
the Menominee and Brule rivers 19
Lake Brule, where he commenced hla
onerutions,

worked om the sur.
vey two seasons. From a synopsis ol
his report to the department It ap-
pears  that Lis conclusion was that
there wasg not to be found In natury
any conditions of a natural boundars
between the head waters of the Mont
real aud Menominee rivers, and, there-
fore, It bhoctime necessury to make a
delipeation of the country between
those bead woaters and along the in-
tended route of the boundary.

Accordingly, the survey wis oom-
menced from the Lake of the Desert
and continued westward. When within
s distanve of some twenty mliles he
cume to a river two rods In  width,
which be thought might be the Mont-
real, and, enrrying the survey to its
moutly, founid that the Ontonagon had
peea reached, nnd that the Montreal
must he many miles to the westward.
Coptinuing the survey westward for
thirty miles or more, a good-sized
stream was Intersected which Mr. Can-
non says wans the east branch of the
Montrea]l rlver, but which he deemed
to bé the real Montreal river, the ob-
Ject of his guest.

Making some examinations of the re-
glon In the viciplty be selected the
confluence of two streams for the
termipal point of the bouundary survey
at a place on the east branch, where
a small stream which he named the
Balsam river come in from the east,
while the maln river to Its source, six
miles further south, was called Pipe
river, and the ke from which it lssues
Pine lake. From this point the distance
in a direct line to Lake Superior, at
its mouth. ls elghtecn miles or more,
and by the meaunders of the river up-
wards of thirty-four iwilesa In fine,

Captaln Cram

Captaln Oram marked the boundary

with the alr of one who has been sur-
felted with a feast of some sort.

“Do you know who's talking in there,
now?" demanded a stranger boskly,
pausing for a moment beside the dis-
consolate farmer, “or are you just go-
Ing in%"

“No, sir, I've just come ont,” said
the farmer decldedly. “Mr. Evarts l#
talking in there"

“What about?" asked the stranger.

“Well, he didn*t say,” the former sm»
swored, pussing o knotted hand across
his forehead.

Why the Leciure Ended,

A certain professor was giviog his
pupils a lecture on “Feotland sud the
Beots.” “These hurd men,” he sald,
“think nothing of swimming across the
Tay three tlmes every morning before
breakfast,”™

SBuddenly a loud burst of lapghter
came from the center of the hall, and
the professor, amazsd ot the Idem of
any one daring to luterrupt him in the
middle of hig lecture, angrily asked the

offender what he meant by sach con-
duct,

“I was just thinking, sir,” replied the
fad, “"that the poor Scoteh chaps would

find themselves on the wrong side for

thelr clothes when they lunded."—Lip-
plucott’s,

Boring Through Lookouwt Mountain,

The 1‘1tl'|ll'i'l<'l_ul'ﬂ whe are horing a
tunnel through Lookout mountain for
the Southern Hallway report that
8,000 feet have been completed during
the thirteen months and fifteen days
of operation.

The Chronle Kicker,
"What's the matier?”
“Ob, the kentry's goln' to rack ap'
roin”
“But times are good.”
*That's 1t. We're too prosperous™—
Washington Herald.

A boy would as soou slide on his
shoe soles as to use s pair of the

pew-fanvled four-runver skates

Nom Est.

The lawyer was trying to impeach ome
of the witnesses for the other side,

“1 will ask you, Mr, Spuriing,” be said,
addicmmiag the first man whom he had
ealled, Vif you are acquainted with Ben.
Jamin Bobsleds, who testified jn this case
an lour or two ago?”

“Yen air,” anawered the witnras .

“Now long have you known him¥"

“Ever since he was & boy."

“1 will ask vou further, if you are se
qualnied with his reputstion for truth and
verncity in the neighborhood in which he
resides?

“Gosh, na! He hain't got any.”

S K.m'NEY
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FIFTEEN YEARS OF ECZEMA.

Terrible Itoching Preventod Sleep—
Handes, Armas and legs AfMected--
Cutloura Cared In Six Days,

“1 bhad eczema nearly Hfteen years
The affected parts were my hands
arms and lege. They were the worw
In the winter time, and were alwan
itchy, and I could not keep fron
seriatehing them. 1 had to keep botl
hands bandaged all the time, and m
alght 1 would have to scratch througl
the bandages as the itehing was so se
vere, and at times 1 would have e
tear everything off my hands to seratet
the skin. I could not rest or sleep, |
had several physicions .reat me, bu
they eould not give me a permanen!
cure nor even could they stop the lteh
ing. After us¥ing the Cutleura Soap
e box of Cuticura Olntment and twe
bottles of Cutlcura Resolvent for about
six days the ftching bhad ceased, and
now the gores have disappeared, and |
never felt better in my lfe than 1 dc
now. Edward Worell, Band 30th U. 8
Infantry, Fort Crook. Nebraska.”

Shrewd Doy,

Tommy (at the hreakfast table)—
dreamed last night 1 found a bag of goh
in a cave,

Mr. Tuocker—And just as youn wen
about to grab it you woke, did you?

Tommy—Bet your life [ didn't! T kini
o' thought it was a dream, and 1 jos
kopt on dreamin’ and had a mighty goo
time with that money "fore 1 waked up.

Great Britaln gpends S112.500,000
yenr on the support of the poor. Thi
does not inclode private charities,

One trial will convinee you of the peen
linr fitness of Nnture's remedy, Garfielq
Tea. For liver, kidoeys, stomach and
bowels, for impure blood, rhenmatism and
chronic ailments.

Ari by the 'V'on.

An Ameriean city once asked Mac-
Monnies, the scupltor, to enter a design
for army and navy groups for a sol-
diers’ and sallors’ monument. He de-
tlined to compete. Then the commis-
slon was tendered to him outright. He
submitted sketches of his idea for the
groups. The committee in charge of
the monument wrote him, asking:
“How many tons of granite do you in-
tend to use In the base?" His reply
was: “If you are in the business of
buying granite you may use as much
as you want, one ton or 100,000 tons.
I am an artist, and 1 never yet heard
of art being bought by the pound.”
The question was dropped untll the
contract for the commission was
drawn. When Mr. MacMonnles re-
celved it he discovered in it a clause
providing that In case the bronzes were
ever thrown down from their base, by
any cause whatever, and any person
or property should be injured, he and
his heirs forever should be lable for
the damage sustained. He returned
the contract without comment, un-
signed. When the committee wrote
him, asking the renson, his brief reply
was, “Your lawyers are too sharp'—
World's Work.

One Privilege of the Rich.
“What would you do If you were
rleh ¥ asked the New York man.
“Well," replied the man from Chi-
eago, I s'pose the first thing I would
do would to have dinner at supper
time, ke all the rest of the rich folks.™
—Phlladelphin Reoord

GOOD NATURED AGAIN.

Good Humor Returns with Change
ta Proper Food.

“For many years [ was a constant
pufferer feom indigestion, and nervous
pess amounting almost to prostration,”
writes a Moutana man,

“My blood was tmpoverished, the
vislon was blurred and wenk, with
moving spots before my eyes. This was
a stendy dally condition. I grew il
tempered, and eventunlly got so ner
vous I could not keep my bhooks posted,
nor handle accounts satisfactorily. 1
can't deseribe my sufferings,

“Nothing 1 ate agreed with me, till
one day, I happened to notice Grape-
Nuts In a grocery store, and bought a
package, out of curlosity to know what
It war

“1 liked the food from the very first
eating it with eream 1 now I buy
It by the case and ns danily. 1 soon
found that Grape-Nuts food was sap
plylng braln and nevve foree as noth.
fng In the drug line ever had done or
could do,

“It wasn't wis e
stored to henith, comfort nnd happl
ness, Through the use of Grape-Nuts
food my digestlon has been restored,
Iy nerves are 'ilmui_)’ onee:  more, my
eve-gight 1s good agnin, my wental fae
ulties are clear and acute, aad I have
become so good-matured that my
friends are truly astonished at the
change. 1 feel younger and better than
I have for twenty years. XNo amount
of money would Induce me to surren-
der what 1T have galned through the
nse of Grape-Nuts food.™ Nawme given
by Postum Co. Battle Creck, Mich,
*There's a reason.” Read the lttle
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in pkgs

long before 1




