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For somis reason beller known to
the Canadlans themselves than to the
people on this side of the line, our
Canandlan cousins celebrated thelr
Thankegiving a month or more earller
than we do. It may be that the Cana
fian turkey had become lmpatient, and
sounded a note of warning, or it may
bo that the "frost on the pumpkin™ de-
clared itself. Buw whatever the reason,
their Thanksgiving day Is past. It may
bave been that the reasons for giving
thanks so much earller than we do
were pushing themselves so hard and
to fast that the Canadians were
nshamed to postpone the event, They
have had reasons, and good ones, too,
tor giving thanks, Thelr great broad
ureas of prairie land have yielded In
abundance, and here, by the way, it is
not uninteresting to the friends of
the miltlons of Amerieans who bave
made thelr home In Canada during the
past few years to kuow that they have
purticipated mosat generously in the
“cutting of the welon.” Probably the
western portlon of Canada, comprising
the provinces of Manitoba, Baskatche
wan and Alberta, buve the greatest
reason of any of the provinces Lo #x-
press in the most enthusiastic manner
thelr gratitude. The results In the
line of production give ample reason
for devout thanksgiving to Providence.
This year has surpassed all others In
s0 far as the total increase in the coun.
try's wealth is concerned. There Is no
question that Providence was espe-
clally generous. The weather coudl
tions were perfect, and during the
ripening and harvesting perlod, there
was nothing to interfere. And now it
was well it was so, for with a demand
for labor that could not be aupplied,
there was the greatest danger, but
with sultable weather the garnering of
the graln has been successafully accom-
pilshed. There bhave been low gen
eral averages, but those are account
ed for by the fact that farmera were
indifferent, relying naltogether upon
what & good soll would do. There
will be no more low averages though.
for this vear has shown what good
careful farming will do. It will pro
duce 130 milllon bushels of wheat from
seven milllon ncres, and it will pro-
duce a splendid lot of oats, ylelding
snywhere from 60 to 100 bushels per
ncere. This on land that has cost but
trom $10 to $!6 per acre~many farm
ers have realized sufficlent from this
year's crop to pay the entire cost of
thelr farms, The Toronto Globe says:

“The whole population of the West
rejoices in the bounty of Providence,
and sends out a message of gratitude
and appreciation of the favors which
have been bestowed on the country,
The cheerfulness which has abounded
with Industry during the past six
months has not obliternted the concep-
tion of the source f(rom which the
blesaings have flown, and the good
feeling 1s combined with a apirit of
thankfulness for the privilege of living
in so frultful a land. The misgfortunes
of the past are practioally forgotten,
because there is great cause to con-
template with satisfaction the ocom-
forts of the present. Thanksglving
should be a season of unusual en-
thuslasm.”

What's a Gentleman?

An exact definition of a gentleman
has been tried many times, never per-
haps with entirely suuafactory results.
Little Sadle had never heard of any
of the difinitlons, but she managed
to throw a gleam of light on the sub-
ject, alblet one touched with un
consclous eynlelsm. The word was In
the gpelling lesson and I sald:

“Sadle, what is & gentleman?"

“Please, ma'am,” she answered, “a
gentleman’s & man you don't know
very well."—Woman's Home Compan-
fon.

Misery.

The neighbor's dog sits out on the
front lawn and howls dismally. The
man In the window looksout and
yells: “S8h-hl, you beast!" The dog
continues to howl. The man again
comes to the window and this time
hurls & shoe at the dog. 8till the
animal howls., Another shoe follows.
The next day the man's wife goes
around In her stocking feet becnuse
she can't find her shoes. The man
basn't the price of another pair of
shoes for her, and the next night the
dog bowls louder than ever,

On to the Polel

When word of the discovery of the
north pole came to Chattanooga, a
slightly deaf old lady remarked unctu.
ously: “Well, now | always sald them
Cook tourists got about 'most every-
where. 1 ain’t a bit surprizsed to hear
that one of 'em's reached the top
notch In the travellng line"—Llippin-
cott's.

Naught But Abuse,
hay all sald | would make a splen
it ™

“And now look what they say about
me!"—Loulsville CourlerJournal,

Tie is Essentlal,
“Dad, what sort of a bureau ls »
matrimonial bureau?”
“0, any bureau that has-five draw-
ers full of women's fixings and one
man's tie In it"—Houston Post.
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A philosophical man when conslder
ing hls own troubles lsu't.
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If man were not valn the powes
of woman would cesse.~Bmart Set
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SYNOPSIS,

The story opens with the shipwreck of
the meamer on which Miss CGeneyvieve
Leslie, an Ameriean helress, lLord Win-
thrope, an Haglishman, and Tom Blake,
A brumsgue Ameérican, wore passengers
The three were tossed upon an uninbab-
Hed Imland and were the only ones not
drowned. Flake, shunned on the bout,
becuune of his roughnoss, became a horoe
an preserver of the helpless pair, The
Englishman was sulng for the hand of
Minn Leslie. Winthrope wanted lis Jast
match on a cigaretts, for which he wirs
menred by Iilnﬁ‘-. All thres vonstructed
hats to shield themnaslves from the sun
They then feunted on cocoanuts, the only
rlm'llruble fopd. Miss Laslie showed n
ihing for Blake, but detested his rough-
ness. laod by Make, they established n
tome in some ciiifs. Bilake found & fresh
waler spring. Misy Lesllo faced An un-
plessant situntion, Blehe recovered his
surveyor's magnifying gluss, thus Insur
Ing fNre, He started o jungle fire, kKilling
a large leopard and snoothering several
cube, In the Il-?[p;arrl‘l cavarn they bullt
n amall homs, hey salned the ¢lifts by
burning the bottom of a teee untll ft foll
agninst the heighta,  The trio secured
l‘ﬁﬁl from the cliffm, Miss Lealia'n white
pkirt wns declded upon us a signal, Mias
Lealle made A dress from (he lespard
wkin, Overhearin n eonveraation  be-
tween Blake and Winthrope, Miss Lenile
beeame  frighteped. Winthrope became
N with fever. Dinke was polsoned tn{ n
fsh and almost died, Juckaly atianked
the camp that night, but were driven off
by Genevieve, Hlake constructed an anl-
ma! trap. It killed & hyena. On a tour
the trio discovered honey =« Syalers,
Mise Leslle wan attncked , s polsmous
nnnke, Rlake killed It and saved §ta pol-
son to Kill game.  FPor the second Gme
Winthrope was attackedl by fever, Ile
and Dlake dlpngroed. The latter made o
strong door for the private comnpartment
of Miss Lewlie's oave homo. A lerrihle
storm raged that night. Winthrope stole
into her room, but shs mannged to awing
her door cloped In time, Winthrope woas
badly burt, He died the followlng morn-
ing. The storm tore down Lhelr distress
flag, #0 A now one was swung from
banmiboo pole,

CHAPTER XXII,

N the morning she found
% Diake seraping energetical
' 1y at the Inner surfnces of

a pair of raw hyena skins,

“So you've killed more game!" she
exclatmed.

“Game? No: hyenas. 1 hated to
wante good polson on the brutes; but
nothing else showed up, and 1 need n
new palr of pa—er—trousers.”

“Was it not dangerous—grent bensts
lke these?"

“Not even enongh to make it inter-
esting. 1'd have had some fun,
though, with that confounded llon
when the moon came up If he hadnt
snenked off into the grass.”

“A llon?

“Yes, Didnt you hear him? The
skulking brute prowled around for
hours before the moon rose, whon it
was pitch dark. It was mighty lone-
some, with him vowling down by the
pool. Half a chance and 1'd given him
something to vyowl about. Dut it
wasn't any use fring off my arrows in
the durk, and, as | sald, he sncnked
oftf before—"

“Tom-—NMr, Hlake!—you
risk your life!™

“Don‘t you worry about me. Y've
learned how to look out for Tom
Niake. And vou ean just bank on i
I'm golng to look out for Miss Jenny
Leslie, too!  Dut say, nfter breakfast,
guppose we take a run out on the clif

o

must not

for egen?"

“1 do not wish any today, thank
youn."

He walted a lttle, studying her

down-hent face,

“Well,” he mutterad; "you don't
have lo come, 1 konow I oughin't to
tnke a moment's time. 1 did quile a
bit Iast night; but If you think-—"

She glanced up, puzzled, His mean.
Ing fashed upon her, and she rose.

“Oh, not that! 1 will come,” she
answoered, and hoastened to prepare
the morning meal.

When they eame to the treeladder
she found that the heap of stones
bitflt up by Blake to fnellitate the first
part of the ascent was now #o high
that she could ¢limb Into the branches
without difficulty. She surmised that
Miake had found It neceasary to bulld
up the pile before he could agcend
with hig burden.

They wore at the foot of the heap,
when, with a sharp exclamation, Blake
sprang up Into the hranches and
gorambled to the top in hot haste
Wondaring what this might mean,
Miss Leslla followed ns fost as she
could, When she reached the top she
saw him running across towards an
out-jutting polnt on the north edge of
the coliff.

She had hurried after him for more
than half the distance before she per-
celved the vultures that were gath-
orod In & solomn elrele about a4 long
and narrow heap of stones on a ledge
down on the slopiug brink of the cliff.
While at the foot of (he tree Blake
had seen one of the grewsome flock
descending to Joln the other, and,
fearful of what might be bappening,
had vushed on ahead.

Al his approach, the croaking wateh-
ors bopped awkwardly from the ledges
ard ¥bared away; only to whoel and
cirele back overhead. Mlas Leslie
shrank down, shuddering. Blake came
vack near her, and began to gather
ip the pleces of loose rock which
were strewn about beneath the
ledges on that part of the cliff.

“l know 1 plled up enough,” he ex-
plalned, in response Lo her lock. “All
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the same, a fow
hartn,'

“Then you are sure those awful
birds have not—"

“Yeas, I'm sure”

He carried an armful of rocks to
lay on the mound., When he began
to gather more she followed his ex-
amp!a, They worked In sllence, plling
the rough stuars gently one upon an-
other, untll the cniru had grown to
twice its former size. The air on the
open olff top was fresher than in the
cleft, end Miss Leslie gave little heed
to the absence of -ghade. Bhe would
have worlked on under the burning sun
without thought of consequences.
But Blake knew the need of modera
tlon.

“There: that'll do he sald., “He
may have been—all he was; but we've
no more than done our duty. Now,
wa'll gtroll out on the point.*”

“] ghould prefer to return,”

“No doubt, But It's time you
learned how to go nesting. What {f
you should be left alone here? Re-
sldes, It looks to me lke the sigoal I8
tearing loose,.”

She nccompanied him out along the
¢lff erest until they stood In the midst
of the bird colony, half deafened by
thelt harsh clamor. She had never
ventired into their concourse when
nlone. Even now she erled out, and
would have retreated before the charp
bills and beating wings had not Blake
walke d ahead and klcked the sguawk-
Ing Mrds out of the path, Having
made certaln thal the big white flag
was 511l secure on its stafl he led the
wiy rlong the seawvard brink of the
¢lift, polnting out the different kinds
of seafow! and shouling information
abont suely of thelr hablts and quall-
tleg ag were of concern to hungry cast-
AWAYS.

He coneluded the lesson by descend-
ing a dizzy flight of ledges to rob the
nest of a frigate bird, It was a fool-
hardy feat at best, and doubly so in
view of the thousands of eggs lying
all around in the hollows of the cliff
top., Pul from these Blake had re-
cently culled out all the fresh settings
of the frigate birds and none of the
other eggs equaled them In delicacy
of fiavor

“How's that?” he demanded, ns he
drew himself up over the edge of the
¢liff and handed the big chalky-white
egyg into her keapling.

“I would rather go without than
see you take sueh risks" she replied,
coldly.

*You would, eh?' bhe ecrled, quite
misunderstanding her, and angored by
what seemed to him a gratultous re-
buff. “Well, I'd rather you'd say
nothing than speak In that tone. If
you don't want the egg heave it over."

Unable to concelve any cause for
hig sudden anger, she was alarmed
and drew back, walchiug him with
sidelong glances.

“What's the matter? he demanded.
“Think I'm going to bite you?"

Bhe shrank farther away, and dil
not answer.

At her call to the noon meal Dluke
took his time to reapond, and when
be at last came o jolo her he was

more will do no

|

“I'm Fixing It So It'l Do Me Even When It Rains.”

morose -and taclturn. She met him
with a smile and exerted all her wom-
anly tact to conciliate him,

“You must help me ¢at the egg,'
she sald. “I've bolled it hard”

“Rather eat beef,” he mumbled.

“But just to please me—when ['ve
cooked it your way "

He uttered an inarticulate sound
which she chose to interpret as as-
sent. The egg was already shelled.
She cut it exactly In hall and served
one of the plecea to him with a bit of
warm fat and a pinch of salt, As he
took the dish he ralsed his sullen
eyes to her face. She met his gaze
with a look of smiling Insistence,

“Come now,"” she sald; “please don't
refuse. 1I'm sorry | was so rude.”

“Well, If vou feel that way about
it!—not that 1 care for fancy dishes"
he responded, grufily,

“It would bhe missing half the en-
and onlons in the same dish.”

“I'm sure, Mr. Blake—"

“Beats a burlesque all hollow—Mrs.
Sint-Regls-Waldoft's chop-sooey tea
ahd young Mrs. Vandam-Jones' auto-
cotillon—with us sitting hare llke
troglodytes, chewing snake-jolsoned
antelope, and you In that Kundry
dress—"'

“Do you—I wag not aware that youn
knew ahout musle."

“Don’'t know a note. But give me
a chance to hear good music and I'm
there if I have to stand In the peanut-
gallory."

“Oh, I'm so glad!
fond of musle!
Bayreuth

“Where's that?

“In Germany it I8 where his
operas ure given as staged by Wagner
himself. It {8 lodeseribably grand
and Inspiring—above all, the Par-
sifal!™

“1'll most cei.alnly take that In,
even If 1 have to cut short my en-
gagement In this geelorlous clime—
not but what, when It comes to leopard
Indles—" He pnused and surveved her
with frank admiration,

The blood leaped Into her face,

“Oh!" she gasped, “l never dronmed
that even such a man as you wonld
compare me with—with a creature
like that!"

“Such & man as me!" repeated
Rinke, staring. "What do you mean?
I know I'm notl much of & ladles’ man;
but to be yanked up like this when a
fellow 18 trylug to pay a compliment
—well, I's not just what you'd call
pleasant.”

“l bex your pardon, Mr, Blake. 1
misunderstood. 1—"

“That's all right, Miss Jenny! 1
don’t ask any lady to beg my pardon.
The only thing Is I don't see why you
should flare out at me that way."

For a full minute she wsat, with
down-bent head, her face clouded with
doubt and Indecision., At last she
bravely ralsed her eyes to meeot his.

“Do you wonder that 1 am nol quite
myaelf? she nshed. “"You should re

I'm very, very
Have you been to

member that I have always had the
utmost comforts of life and have been |
cared for— Don't you see how ter|
rible It is

| stack of fresh thorn-brush

of = ofn? for me? Aud then the d“u'l Lad gathered during the aflerucon,

“l can’t be sorry for that!”

“Dut even you felt how terribls it
was—and then— Oh, surely, you must
see how—how embarrassing—-"

It wns Blake's turn to look down
and hesitate, She studled his Ince,

her bosom heaving with qulrk--.irnwn|

breath; but she could make nothing
of his square juw and frm-sect lipa.
His eyes were concealed by the brim
of hig leaf hat.
ingly It was to change the subject:
“(luess yon saw me making my hut
I'm Hxing it so it'll do me eéven when
it rains."

Had he beoen the kind of muan that
she had been educated to consider ns
alone eéntitied to the name of gentle-
man, she conld have felt cortaln that
he had Intended the remark for o del-
leately worded assurance. But was
Tom Blake, for all his bluat kindil.
ness, capable of such tact? She
chose to consider that he was.

“It's a cunning little bungalow. But
will not the rain flood you out T

“It's going to have a ralsed floor, |

You're more llke to have the raln
drive in on you again. I'll have to rig
up a porech over your door. It won't
do to gtuff up the hole. Youn've litle
enough alr as it Is. But that can
walt & while. There's other work
more pressing. Flrat, there’s the bar
ricade. By the time thal's done those
hyena skins will be eured enough to
use, I'vé got to bave new trousers
soon, and new shoes, too”

“] ean do the gewing, if you will cut
out the patterns’

“No; I'll take a stagger at it my-
sell first. 1'd rather you'd go egging.
You need to run around mora, to keep
in trim."”

“l feel quite well now, and I am
growing eo strong! The only thing

When he spoke, scem- |
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Al 5 A
“Have you read my last book, Me
Goodchlild

“Well, no—er—to tell the truth, my
mother won't allow me to.”

Fighting the Slave Trade.

Although slavetrading is generally
supposed to be a thing of the past, the
United States contributes annually
$100 as its wnnre of the expense of
keeping up st Prussels an Institution
known ns the international bureau for
the repressien of the Afrlcan slave
trade. 1
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will enre not only a frenh ¢
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To conslder anytbing fmpossible

that we cannot ourselves perform,

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Smg,
For ciildren weathing, sofiens the guma, fedoces e
Auiminaiion, allays pults, caros wind collu. ﬂu_n_u-u.l‘

The gn.-uu_.-at necesEity 10 a woman's
e Is love

WANTS HER
LETTER
PUBLISHED

' For Benefit of Women who

Suffer from Female llls -

Minneapolis, Minn.—*1 was & great
sufferer from female troubles which
=% . | caused a weakness
" Jand broken down
condition of the
system. 1 read s¢
* | muchof what Lydia
1E. Pinkham's Veg:

Is this constant heat.”

“We'll have to grin and bear It |
After all, It's not so bad, if only wa
can stave off the faver. Anothor reas
son 1 want you to go for eggs is that |
you can take your time about it, and
kecp a look-out for steamers.”

“Then yon think—17"

“Don’t screw up your hopes too
high. Wae've little show of being
picked up by a chance boat on a coast
with reefs like this. But I figure that
If 1 was in your daddy's shoes {t'd be
joyment to eat such a delieacy wlith-
onl some one to share It,"” she sald.

Blake looked away without answer,
But she could see that his face was |
beginning to clear. Greatly eneour- |
aged, she chatted away as though they |
wore seated at her father's dinner- |
table and he was an elderly friend |
from the business world whom it was
her duty to entertain, |

For a while Blake betrayed little in-
terest, confining himself to monosyl-
lables except when he commentied on
the care with which she had cooked
the varfous dishes. When she least
expected, he looked up at her, his lips
parted in a broad smile. S8he stopped '
short, for she had been describing her
firat social triumphs and his untimely |
levity embarrassed her. i

“Don't get mad, Migs Jenny,” he
sald, his eyes twinkling. *“You don't
know how funny it seems to sit here
and listen to you talking about those
things. It's lke serving up lee cream |
high time for me to be cabling a ship |
to run up from Natal, or down (rom
Zanzibar, to look around for jettison,
et cetera.” |

“I'm sure pupa will offer a big re-
ward." I

"Second the motion! I've a sort |
of idea I wouldn't mind coming in for ‘

a reward myself.”

“You? Oh, yes; to be sure, Papn
ls generous, and he will be grateful |
to anyone who—""

“You think I mean his
money!" broke In Blake, hotly,
Her confusion told him that he had
not been mistaken. His face, only |
a moment since bright and pleasant '
took on lig sullenest frown. |

Miss Leslle rose hurriedly and |
started along the cleft.

“Hello!™ he called.
¢ggs now, are you?”

She did not reply.

“Hang it all, Mlss Jenny!
off like that."

“May 1 ask you to excuse me, Mr |
Blake? Is that suflicient?” |

“SufMeclent? 1It's enough to glve 1
fellow u ehill! Come, now; don't g
off mad. You know I've a quick ten
per. Can't you make allowances?”

“You've—you've no right to look
angry, evem I 1 did mlsundersta
you You misunderstood me!" 80 |
caught herself up with a half sob. |
silence gave her time to recover hs
composure, Shé continued with e
cesslve pollteness: “"Need 1 repe
my request to he excused, Mr, Blake

“No; onte ls enomgh! But, hone
now, 1 dida't mean to be nasty.”

“Good-day, Mr. Blake."

“Oh, dadarn it, goodday!" |
groaned.

When, a few minutes later, she |
turmed, he was gone. He did 1
come back until some tima after da
when she had withdrawn to her le:
to for the night. His hands wi
bleeding from thorn scratches; b
ufter & hasty supper he went ba
down the cleft to bulld up the o
wiull of the barricade with the gre
that |

|
dirty ‘

“Not going for

Don't gt

(TO B CONTINUBDY
.

| etable Compoun
| had done for other
suffering women I
felt sure it would
] help mo, and I must
say it did help
wonderfaily.
pains all left me, i
within three moonths

w stronger, and
was a perfectl { well women,

“]1 want this letter made public to
show the benefit women may derive
from Lydian E. Pinkham's \%setnhlo
Compound.””—Mra. Jony G. MOLDAN,
2116 Second Bt., North, Minneapolis,

Minn,

Thousands of wnsolicited and genu.
ine testimonials like the above prove
the efficiency of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Veqota.lnla ompound, which is male
exclusively from roots and herbs,

Women who suffer from those dis.
tressing ills pecnliar to their sex should
not lose sight of these facts or doubt
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s
A mgbla Compound to restore their

h

I.Hon want gpecial advice write
to Mrs, Pinkbam, at Lynn, Mass,
Shewllltreatyourletterasstrictly
confidential. For 20 years she
has been bhelping sick women in
this way, free of charge, Don't

tate — write at once.

For sore throat, sharp pain
in lungs, tightness across the
chest, hoarsencss or cough,
lave the parts with Sloan's
Liniment. You don’t need to
rub, just lay it on lightly, It
penetrates insta ntly to the seat
of the trouble, relieves conges-
tion and steps the pain.

Here's the Proof.

Mr. A.W. Price, Fredonia, Kans.,
pays: “We have used Sloan’s Lini-
ment for a year, and find it an excel-
lent thing for sore throat, chest pains,
colds, and hay fever attacks, A few
drops talken on sugar stops coughe
ing and sneezing instantly.”

Sloan's
Liniment

is easier to use than porous
plasters, acts quicker and does

not clog upthe poresof the skin,
It is an excellent an-
tiseptic remedy for !
|
L

asthma, bronchitls,
and all inflammatory
diseases of the
throat and chest; AN
will break up the : R e
deadly membrane ia L
an attack of croup,
and will kill any kind
of neuralgia or rheu-
matic pains.,

All druggists keep
Sloan's Lintmout.

Prices 26c., 50¢., & $1.00.
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