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PAINT EVERY YEAR,

Mo One Wants to Do It, But Some
Paint Will Wear No Longer,

When you have a job of painting
done you don't expect (o have it done
agnin very soon, ut to make
N lasting Job, several things must be
thon into consideration—the proper
time 1o palnt—the condition of the sur-
face—the kind of materials to use, ete,
All these matters are fully covered in
the specifications which can be had free

by writing Natlonal Lead Cowmpany,
1902 Trinity Building, New York,
and asking for llouscowner's Palnt-

ing Outfit No. 49. The
cludes a book of color schemes for
both interior and esterlor painting,
and o simple Ingtrument for detecting
adalteration In the paint materials,
The outfit will solve many palnting
prublems for overy houseowner,

Meantime while buying paint gee that
every white lead keg bears the famous
Duteh Boy Painter trademark, which
is an absolute guarantee of parity and
quality, I your paint dealer cannot
supply you National Lead Company
will see that some one else will,

outfit also In-

SHE KNEW.,

e )
The Masher—Does your slgter know
I am waiting out here for her?
The Boy—Yes! She gave me anickel
to tell her when you had gone,

RASH ALL OVER BOY'S BODY.
Awful, Crusted, Weeping Eczema on

Little Sufferer—A Score of Treat.

ments Prove Dismal Fallures,

Cure Achieved by Cuticura.

“My little boy had an awful rash all
over his body and the doctor sald it
was eczema, It was terrible, and used
to water awfully. Any place the water
went It would form another sore and it
would become crusted. A score or
more physicians falled utterly and dis-
mally in their efforts to remove the
trouble. Then I was told to use the
Cuticura Remedies. I got a cake of
Cuticura Soap, a box of Cutieura Oint-
ment and a bottle of Cuticura Re-
golvent, and before we had used half
the Resolvent 1 could, see a change in
him. In about two months he was en.
ely well. George F. Lambert, 139
Vegt Centre St., Mahanoy City, Pa,.
sépt. 26 and Nov. 4, 1907."”
Poiwer Drug & Chow. Corp., Sole Props., Boston.

The Way It Appeared to Her,

When she was five years old her
aunty took her to chiurch; it was her
first experience,

When she got home her molther
asked her how she liked the service,

“Ob, well, God was there In a
white nightgown, and he didn't speak

Ioud enough for the people 1o hear
what he sald: g0 they kept saving
over and over:  “We beswiteh thee to
et us hear thee, good Lord” 1 didn't
ltke It very wmuch"—Judge's Ld-
brary.

Sheer white goods, in fauet, any line
wash goods when new, owe much of
thefir attractivencss to the way they
are laundered, this being done in a
marner to enhance thelr textile beau:
ty. Home laundering would be equal
ly satisfactory if proper attention was
given to starching, the first essential
being good Starch, which has sufficient
strength to stiffen, without thickening
the goods., Try Deflance Starch and
you will be pleasantly surprised at the
improved appearance of your work.

A Little Slip.

Rev, Mr. 8picer had for three days
enjoyed the telephone which had been
bis last gift from an admiring parisk
foner. He had been using it imme-
diately before golng to churech,

When the time came for him to an-
nounce the first hymn, he rose, and
with his usual impressive manner,
read the words, Theninaecrisp, firm
tone, he sald: “Let us all unite In
hymn six double o, sing three'—
“Tputh's Companion,

A Cure For Colds and Grip.

There is inconvenience, suffering and
danger in o cold, and the wonder s thal
people will take so few precautions agninst
colds. One or two Lane's Pleasant Tablets
the sure of the name) taken when the first
snuffly feeling appears, will «tap the prog
rvss uf n rﬂIl nl'lr‘ Mive i 1."l‘l'ul lil'll |1f un
necessary snffering. Druggist< and dealors
gonerally sell these tabhlets, price 25 cents,
I you cannot get them send 1o Orator F.
Woodward, Le Roy, N. Y. Sample free,

And Saves Time.
“Ile lets his wife do just as she
pleases.”
“Nothing startling about that."
“No: but he does it without an argu-
ment.” -

Take Garfield Ten! Made of Herls, it s
pure, potent, health-giving - the most ra
tional remedy for constipation, liver and
kiudney discases. At all drug stores.

After having been 80 mad he
couldn’t say things a man begins to
boast of his wonderful self-control.

i’ Bingle Binder straight 5c. Yon
P‘?r":? fur“:\fgirn not ko gn:u%, Your deal
gr or Lewis' Factory, Feorw, il

The population of Russia Is increas.
ing at the rate of 2,600,000 per year,
Mrs. Winslow's Boothing Syrup.

children toethiog, softens the gums, reduces i
T i ation, aliays pais, oures wisd colls. ' 2x s buttis,

As soon as & man marries, bis sing
decronse.
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MAd" Dan Maltland, on rteaclilng his
New York bachelor olub, mot an attene- |

five young womtn at the door,  Janitor
O'Huean asuraed Bim no one Bad been
within that day Thin ilscovered o waom

an's finger prints In dus=t on big desk
flong with o letter from WS wttorne ]
CHAPTER |.—Continued, |
Further and cloger inspection o |

veloped the fuet that the fmprint hnd |
been only recently made, Within lh"[
hour—unless Maitland  were  fndead
mad or dreaming--a woman hod stood |
by that desk and rested a hand, palm
down, upon It; not yet had the dust
had time to settle and blur the sharp
ontlines |
Maltland shook his head with be. |
wilderment, thinking of the gray girl

But no. He rejected his bhalf-formed |
explanation—the abvious one, Besldes, |
what had he there worth a thief's |
while? Beyond a few  artleles of

“virtue and bigotry™ and his pletares,
there was nothing valuable in the en- |
tire flat. MHils papers?  Hut he had |
nothing; a handful of letters, chegue
hook, n puss book, a Japanned tin dis
pateh box contalning some pusiness
memaorandi and papers destined event-
nilly for Pannerman's  hands;  but
pothing negotiable, nothing worth a
burglar's while

It was a flattopped degk, of mahog
any, with two pedestals of drawers, all
locked, Maitland determined this lat.
tor fact by trving to open them with-
out a key; failing, his key-ring solved |
the difficulty in a Jiffy. Buat the draw.
ors geemed undisturbed; nothing hod
been elther handled, or removod, or
displaced, g0 far ag he conld deter-
mine. And sagnin he wagged his head
from slde to slde in solemn m;;.urm--|
tion,

“his I8 beyond you, Dan, my boy.”
And;: "But I've got to know what it
meags.”

In the hall O'Hagan was shufiling
fmpatience, Pondering deeply, Mait-
land relocked the desk and got upon
hie feet, A small bowl of beaten brass,
whieh he used as an ash receiver,
stood ready to his hand; he took it up,
carefully blew it clean of dust, and
inverted it over the print of the hand.
On top of the bowl he placed a
weighty afterthought in the shape of
u book.

“O'Hagan!"”

“Waitin', sor.”

“Come hither,
that desk?”

“Yissor."

“Are you sure’ |

“Ah, raith

“1 want von not to touch it, (l'lln-|
gan, Under penalty of my extreme dis !

[

|
|
|
|
\
\
|
|
|

O'Hagan, You see

1)

pleasure, don't lay a finger an it till |
give you permi Don’t
dust it. Do you understand?”

“Yissor. Very goml, Mr. Maltland."

slon. dare to

CHAPTER I1.
Post-Prandial,
Rannerman pushed back his chair a |

few inches, ghifting position the h'-n--rr
to benefit of o falut alr  that fanned
in through the open window. Mait-|

land, twisting the sticky stem of a
Hauear glass between thumb and fore-
finger, sat in patient waiting for the
lawyer to speak.

But Bannerman was in no hurey;
his mood was rather one contempla-
tive and genlal, He was a round and
cherubie Mttle man, with the face of
a gulleless child, the acumen of & sue-
cessful counsel for soulless corpora-
tlons (that Is to say, of a high order),
no particular sense of humor, and a
greal appreclation of good eating.
And Maitiand was famoug in his day
as one thoroughly conversant with the
art of ordering a dinner.

That which they had just discussed
had been uncommon In all respects;
Malitland's scheme of courses and his
gpecification as to detalls had roused
the admiration of the Primordial's chef
and put him on his metile, He had
outdone himself in his efforts to do
justice to Mr. Maltland's genlus; and
the Primordial in its deadly conserva-
tiem remains to this day one of the
very few places In New York where
good, sound cooking is to be had by
the initiate,

Therefore Dannerman
suclted at his clgar and thought
fondly of a salad that had been to
ordinary salads as his E0-horse-power
cnr was to an  electrie  buckboard.
While Maltland, with all tlme at his
purchase, 1dly flicked the ash from his
cigarette and followed his alttorney’s
meditative goaze out through the win-
dow,

Because of the heat the curtaing
were looped back, and there was noth-
ing to obstruct the view. Madison
square lay just over the sill, a dark
wilderness of folinge here and there
mide llvid green by are lights, Ita
wilks teemed with humanity, 'ts
benches were crowded. Dimly from
Its beart came the cool plashing of the
{fountain, In lulls that fell unaccount-
ably in the roaring rustle of restless
feet, Over across, Broadway ralsed
glittering walls of glass and stone;
und thence came the polgnant groan
and rumble of surface cars crawling
upon thelr weary and unvarying
rounds.

And agaln Maltland thought of the
City, and of Destiny, and of the gray
girl the gllhouette of whose hapd was

thoughtfully

“The

Loss of a Cool

Half-Million,
You, Would

Imprisoned henenth the brass bowl on
his study desk. For by now he was
quite satisfied that she and none other
had trespassed upon the privacy of his
rooms, obtaining access to them In his
absence by means as unguessable as
her motive. Momentarily he consid-
ered taking Bannerman into hig con-
fidlence; but he questioned the ad-
visalhility of this. Bunnermin wasg so
geverely practical in his outlook upon
Hfe, while this adventure had been
g0 madly whimsical, engagingly
Impossible, Bannerman would be sure
to sugeest a call at the precinet police
sintion, If she had made way
with anything, it would be different;
but so far as Maitland had been able
to determine, she had abstracted noth-
ing, disturbed nothing beyond a few
sauaite inches of dust,

Unwillingly

B}

Buannerman  put  the
galad out of mind and turned to the
huginess whose immoediate moment
had  brought them together. He
hummed sofily, calling his client to at-
tention, Maltland came out of his
reverle, vaguely smiling,
“I'm walting, old man.
“The Graeme business. His lawyers
have been after me again. 1 even had
a eal' from the old man himself.”
“Yes? The Graeme business?”
Malitland’'s expresslon was blank for a
moment; then comprehension informed
his eyes. "Oh, yes; in connection with
the Dougherty Investment swindle,”
“That's it. Graeme's pleading for

What's up?”

merey."
Maitland lfted his shoulders sig-
nificantly. “That was to be expected,

wasn't it? What did you tell him?"

“That I'd see you."

“Did vou hold out to him any hopes
that I'd be easy on the gang?”

“l told him that [ doubted if you
could be induced to let up.”

“Then why—?"

“Why. becanse Graeme himselfl s as
innocent of wrong doing and wrong In-
tent as you are.”

“You belleve that 7"

“I do,”” afMrmed Bannerman. His
fat pink fingers drommed uneasily on
the cloth for a few momenta. "There
Isn't any guestion that the Dougherty
people Induced you to glnk your money
In thelr enterprise with intent to de-
frond you”™

“1 ghould think not,"” Maitland inter-
jected, amused,

“Hut old man Graeme was honest,
in intention at least. He meant no
harm; and In proof of that he offers
to shoulder your loss himself, if by so
dolag he can induce you to drop furth-
er proceedings. That proves he's in
earnwst, Dan, for although Greame I8
comfortably well to do, it's &« known
fact that the loss of a cool half million,
while it's a drop In the bucket to you,
would eripple him.”

“Then why doesn't he stand to his
nesociates, and make them each pay
hack thelr falr share of the loot?
That'd bring his Habllity down to
about Afty thousand.”

“Heenuse they won't give up without
a coutest In the courts. They deny
your proofs—you have those papers,
haven't you?"

“Safe, under lock and key,"” asserted

While It's a Drop in the Bucket to
Crippls Him."

Maltland, sgententiously, “When
time comes 'l produce them."”

“And they ineriminate Graeme?”

“They make It look as black for him
as for the others, Do yon honestly be-
lieve him Innocent, Bannerman?

“1 do, implicitly, The dread of ex.
posure, the fear of notoriety when the
case comes up in court, has aged the
man ten years, He begged me with
tears In his eyes to Induece you to drop
It and accept hig offer of restitation.
Don't you think yvou conld do it, Dan?"*

the

“No, | don't.,” Maltland shook his
headd with deeision,  “IF 1 et up, the
gcoundrels get off scot free I have

nothing agalnst Gracme, I am willing
to muke it as leght s | ean for him:
but thi=s business has to be alred
in the courts; the gallty will have to
suffer. It will be a lesson (o the pub.
le, o lesson to the seamps, and a les-
son (0o Groeme—not to Jend his name
too freely to gquestipnable enterprises.”

“And that's yvour final word, Is n?"

“Finul, Bannorman. You go
ahead; preparve your case and take it
to court, When the time comes, as |
gay, U'll produce these papers. 1 ean't
£0o on this way, letting people that I'm
an casy mark just because | was un-
fortunate enough to inherit more
money than Is good for my whole-
some."’

Maitland twisted his eyehrows in dep-
recation of Hannerman's attitude;
gignified the firrevocability of hls de-
clslon by bringing his fist down upon
the table—but not heavily enough to
disturb the other diners; and, laugh-
ing, changed the subject.

For some moments he gossiped
cheerfully of his new power boat,
Bannerman attending to the inconse-
quent detalls with an alr of abstrac-

got

N YOung sl

prleelogy

man, proprietor of a
collection of family  heolr
dinmonds, rubles, gapphires ga.
nnd  he thinks  they're  safe
enongh In a snfe at his conntry rosl.
diened, 50 mitles from anywhere! Whnt
trastful soul it is!"™

fooms
g

a simple,

“Why  should 1 bother?"  argued

,I Maitland, =ulkily, “It's n good, strong

pafe, ond and there are plonty of

| servants nround,”” he  concluded,
‘.tl\"'|}

rocisely Likewige plenty of bar

glare, You don't suppose s determined

cviminal ke Anlsty, for  Ingtance,
woulld bother himself about a handful
of thilel headed sepvants, do you?"

“Anlsiy T -wihth a rising Inflection
of Ingquiry

PBoanuerman squared himsell to facs
his host, elhows an table, “You don't
moean o sny you've not heard of Anls
iy, the great Anisty ?" he demuanded,

I dare I have,” Maitinnd con.
ceded, unperturbed,  “Nome rings -
i liur, somehow,™

CAnlstyedalihoratoly
I the groalest

HiLY

“ls #ald to
jewel thief the world
He has the police of
Europe by the ears to
catel him, They hove heon hot on his
teadl for the past voars, and
woulid hinve nabbed Wim a dozen times
if only he'd hadd the gimes 1o stay In
one plivce long omageh,  The man who
made off with the Braceihrdle  din
monds, smaghing o burglarproof vault
Into s

hoas ever known
Amoeriea wnd

thiee

rap from to get " don't you
remember?”
“Yooes; 1 seem (o recall the affalr,

now that you mention 16" Maltland ad.
miltted, bored, “Well, and what of Mr,
Anisty?

“Only what 1 have told you, taken
in connection with the elvrcumstance
that he I8 konown to be In New York,
and that the Maltland hedrlooms are
tolernbly famous—as much 0 as your
carcless hablts, Dan. Now, a safe de-
posht vault--"

“Umemem," cons!derod Maltland.
“Youn really belleyve that Mr. Anlaty
has his bold burglurious eye on my
property

“It's o big enough bhaul to attract
him,” argned the lawyer, earnestly;

“Anisty alwava alms high. . . .
Now, will you do what I have heen
begging you to do for the past eight
years?"

“Seven,” correeted Mattland, punetil.
fously,  “H'8 Just seven years slnee [

hecame my counselor.”

“Well, seven, then, But will
put those jowels in safe deposic?"”

“Oh, | suppuse &0,

“Iiut when?"

“Would It #ult you If 1 ran out toe
nlght 7" Maltland demanded so abriupt-
lv that DBannerman was disconcerted.

“le—ir—usk nothing better™

“1'1l bring them in town to-morrow,
You arrange about the vault and ad-
vige me, will you, like a good fellow?*

“Hlesa my sonl!
that you woulldl bhe so—so

“Amonable to discipline?" Maitland
grinned, boy-like, and, leaning back
appreciated Banoperman's startled ex-
presslon with keen enjoyment, “Well,
consider that for once you've searod
me. I'm off—just time to catch the
10:20 for Greenfields. Walter!”

He scrawled his Initlals at the bot.
tom of the bill presented him, and
rose¢.  “Sorry, Bannerman,” he sald,
chuckling, "to cut short a pleasant
evening. But you shouldn't startle me
go, you know., Pardon me If I run; |
might miss that train.”

“But there was something else—"

“It can walt,"

“Take a later train, then."

“What! With this grave peril hang-
ing over me? Impossible! ‘Night”

Bannerman, discomfited, saw Malt
land’s shoulders disappear through the
dining room doorway, meditated pur-
sult, thought better of It, and reseated
himeelf, frowning,

you

tion. Once or twica he appeared » o

about to interrupt, but changed hls man:::: Maitland, indeed! he com:
mind; bnt because his features were RV :
s0 wholly infantile and open and can- As for the gentleman so charac-

did, the time came when Maltland

terized, he emerged, a4 moment later,

could no longer ignore his evident | from the portals of the club, still
perturbation chuckling mildly to himself as he

“Now what's the trouble® he de.|8trugsled into a light evening over
manded with a trace of asperity, | ©ont. His temper, having run the
“Can't you forget that Graemo busi- | Samut of boredom, Interest, pe rturha
ness and—" tlon, mystificatlon, and plain amuso.

“Oh, it's not that.” Bannerman dis. | Ment, was now altogether  inconse.

misged the troubles of Mr. Graeme
with an alry wave of a pudgy hand.
“That's mot my funeral, nor yours.
Only I've been worried, of late,
by your utterly careless habits"

Maitland looked his consternation.
“in heaven's name, what now?' And
grinned as he joined hands before him
in simulated petition. “Please don't
read me a lecture just now, dear boy.
If you've got something dreadful on
your chest walt till another day, whon
I'm more In the humor to be fopnd
fault with.”

“No lecture,” Bannerman lapghed
nervously, “I've merely been wonder-
ing what you have done with the Mait-
land heirlooms."

“What? Ob, thoge things? They're
safe onough—in the safe out at Green-
flelds.”

“To be sure! Quite go!" agreed the
lawyer, with fronie heuartiness. “Oh,
quite,”  And procecded to take all
Madlson square Into his confidence,
addressing it from the window. "Here's

quentinl—-a dangerous mood for Mait-
land Standing on the corner of
Twenty-gixth sireet he thought It over,
tapping the sldewalk gently whh his
cane, Should he or should he not car:
ry oup his Intentlon us declared to
Rannerman, and go to Greenflelds that
same night? Or should he keep his bo-
lated engagement with Cressy’s party !
(T BE CONTINUED.)
Arabs Outlive Eskimo,

While {L may be true that the white
man Joses In intellectual and bodily
power In the tropies, Dr, Lulgl Sarabon
malntaing, as 4 result of recent re.
gearches, that the avernge Arab llves
25 yoears longer than the average ks
kKimo; that the coast people of South
America are longer lHved than the
mountain peopls; that old age is psuch
commoner in the southern countries of
Europe than in the northern countries,
and that Spaln (with a population
gmaller by 9,000,000) has 401 cente
uarivns to England’'s 146,

Lelined to

entered tnto mine inheritance and you |

I never droamed |

| DOLLAR WHEAT HAS

COME TO STAY |,

IN LESS THAN FIVE YEARS CEN
TRAL CANADA WILL BE CALLED
UPFON TO BUPPLY THE
UNITED STATES.

A couple of yenrs ngo, when the an-

nouncement was made in these cols
umne that “dollar wheat” had come Lo
glny, and that the time was oot far

digtant when tho central provinees of
Caniwla-—Manltoba, Saskatohiewan and
Alberta-~would be enlled upon to sup-
ply o large part of the wheat con.
sumption in the United States, there
were many who laughed at the proedie-
tlons and ridiculed the ea of wheat
reaching the dollar point and staying
there,  Noth of these predictions have
come to pass,  Dollar wheat 1 here —
und It I8 not only here, but is here to
stay; and at the same Uime, whatever
tinpleasant sensations It may arouse
In the supersengitive American, Cen-
tral Canada Is already belug called
upon to help kKeep up the broad sup-
ply, nnd within the next five  years
will, an Jumes J, Hill says, lHterally
“become the bread basket of our in-
creaging millons ™

There
Stutes
w hieat

nre few men in the United
bettor  aequalnted  with  the
#tuntion than Mr. Hill, and
there are tew men, If any, who are In-
be more conservative  in
thelr expressed views, Yet It was this
gEreatest of the world's railroad men
who sald a few days ago that “the
price of whent will never be substan-
tlally lower than it s today”--and
when it 18 taken Into consideration
that at thut time wheat hiad soared to
$1.20, well above the dollar murk, the
ptatement 18 pecullarly significant,
und doubly slgniheant I8 the fact that
in this country the population Is in-
wopsed at the ratio of 65 per cent,,
while the yield of wheat and other
products Is increasing at the rate of
only 26 per cont, For soveral years
past the cost of living has been stead-
ily increasing In the Unlted States,
and this wide ditference In production
and consumption Is the reason,

This difference must be supplied by
the vast and fertile grain reglons of
Manltobna, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
There 18 now absolutely no doubt of
Lthis Even the press of the country
concedes the fact, Results have shown
that no other country in the world can
ever hope to equal those provinces as
wheat producers, and that no other
country can produce ns hard or as
good wheat, Sald a great grain man
recently, “If United States wheat main-
tains the dollar mark, Canada wheat
will be well above a dollar a bughel,
for In every way it 18 superior to our
home-grown grain,”

With these facts steadily impinging
their truth upon our rapidly growing
population, it I8 interesting to note
just what possibilities as n “wheat
grower” our Northern nelghbor pos-
gosres,  While the United States will
uever surrender her prostige In any
manufacturing or commercinl line, she
must very soon acknowledge, and with
as mueh grace as she ean, that she Is
bound to be beaten s a1 gialn  pro-
duegr. It must be conceded that o
great denl of the actual truth about
the rlehness of Canadin's grain produc-
ing area has bheen “kept out of sight,”
ns Mr. HI says, by the strenuous ef-
forts of our nowsapapers and  maga-
snes to stem the exodus of our best

[ American farmers into those regions.

It Is a fact that up to the present
tme, although Canada bas already
achiovad the front runk In the world's
grain producers, the fertile prairies
of Manitobn, Saskatchewan and Al-
bertn  have ns yet scarcely been
seratched,  Millions of acres, free for
the taking, still awalt our American
farmers; and when these millions are
gone there are other millions in  re-
glons not yet opened up to immigra-
tion. A few years ago the writer, who
hus been through those wheat prov-
inces several times, lnughed with oth-
ers of our people at the broad
statement that Canada was bound to
become “John Bull's Bread Basket”
Now, after a last trip (and though he
is a stanch American) he frankly be-
lieves that not only will Canada be-
come John Bull's bread-basket, but it
will within the next decade at least
BECOME THE BREADBASKET OF
THE UNITED STATES. Perhaps this
may be a hard truth for Aemricans to
swallow, but it I8 a truth, neverthe-
less. And It s at least a partinl com-
pensation to know that hundreds of
thousands of our farmers are profit-
ing by the fact by becoming producers
in this new country.

The papers of this country have nat-
urally made the most of the brief pe-
riod of depression which swept over
‘anada, but now there Is not a sign ot
it left from Winnipeg to the coast,
Never have the three great wheat rais-
Ing provinces been more prosperous.
Capltal 18 coming into the country
from all quarters, taking the form of
cash for Investment, Industrigl con-
cerns seeking loeations, and, best of
nll, substantial and sturdy ilmmigrants
come to help populate the prairies.
Towns are booming; scores of new
elevators are springing up; raflroads
are sending out thelr branch lines in
all directions; thousands of prosper-
ous farmers are leaving their prairie
shelters for new and modern homes—
“built by wheat:"” everywhere I8 a
growing bhapplness and contentment—
happlness and contentment bullt by
whedat—the “dollar wheal,"” whieh haa
come to stay, Notwithstunding this,

the Canadian Government Is  still glv-
ing away its homesteads and selling
pre-emptions at $3.00 an acre, and the
Rallway and Land Companies are dis
posing of thelr Jands at what may be
considered nomlipal ligurcs,
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