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Donald Saunders had his first great
adventure up in the Long's Peak
country, a region famous throughout
Colcrado for heavy sgnows and ava-
lanches. Donild came over from Den-
ver, after graduating from high school,
to spend the summer with Sumpter
Saunders, his father's youngest broth-

er. Sumpter was a very young uncle,
indeed, being but 27 and not very

long out of college, while Donald was
19, “Uncle Sump” was a blg-boned,
{strapping fellow who had played cen-
‘ter in his college football team, a man
with laughing blue eyes and “teas-
jlnf-'."’ ways but entertdining serious
dreams of owning a great mine, if
strength and pluck and persistence
would bring one to light. He was run-
ning a tunnel on what he bhelieved to
be an excellent gold-bearing prospect,
up in the Long's Peak country. Don-
ald went out to help him. The tall
‘boy had notions of becoming a min-
ling engineer, and here was experience
that might prove of value when he
should be ready to enter a technical
schoal.

The world is very much in confusion
up in that ecountry, the earth having

been flung about at  all sorts  of
angles, heaped and roagged and
dumbled. Streanis sprawl in foamy
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Donald's Gray Eyes Dilated with Sud-
d=n Fear and Horror.

abandon through the canyvons and the
clumps of pines on the soaring steeps
‘sing cheerily in the wind and sun.
Donald found it all quite magical.

He had puirposed returning hom
to Denver in the autnmn, but Sumpter
having offered him an interest in the
mine, sheuld they succeed in gtriking

‘quartz, he coneluded to remain at
least untlil Christinaz,  Donald's fa-
ther, knowing the value of practieal

experience, thought it guite as well
that his =gon shonld stay and rongh it
for sawhile.

There were deer and bear and
mountain gronse in that lifted, broken
region, but the two yvoung feillows had
little time for hunting them, being
intent on driving the tunnel as rap:
idly and with a: little delay and ex-
pense ag possible.  Sumpter had bail
a cubin arainst the base of a
perpendiealar wall of roek at the side
uf the canyon in which his clalm lay.
In this cabln they lived very spugly,
going down Lo Ward oceasionally to
bring up supplice.  Donald had come
up to that country over a little rafl-
road that runs from Boulder to Ward,

close

a bit of track upon which the spow
rotary plows wre busy most of the
winter.

Townrds Cnrishinas 1oe young min:
ers began to grow a bit lonesome and

restless; they especiinlly grew weary
of hum and tinned meats and longed
for venlson, bear, beel, or almost any
gort of Nesh Tood that wits  resh
Snow was heavy on the mountiains
and they could get about bat Jttle
gaye upon snowsho oneld wished
very ardently that he might go home
for UChrisima LA [T O i il eind
that to loave Sun rin that whnille
lopely world would I Nsh npd
cowinrdly, o | i tivnal

Christinns nin Lok put an
hisg snowsho mnd, Moaxing Sompter's
rifle acroas his shanld he declired
Lo war going te ook for (resh mest

! feet in

Hig uncle laughed at him but the
hardy Scoleh youth was resolute,
“An old hunter,” he said, “told me
at the hotel down in Ward, the last
time I was down, that a lot of deer
wintered in the big thickets Just
back of us here; he sald they were
hard to get at but he'd found them
there twice. 1I'm going up to see.”
Sumpter assented reluctantly, cautlon-
ing his nephew not to go too far away.
The day was eoft and mild, the
white world all agleam with sunshine,
Donald put on a palr of smoked

glagges and started up the canyon, A
half mile away he found a little
“draw,” up the glope of which he

climbed until he came out upon the
gleaming slde of the mountain;
thence he made his way slowly west-
ward, passing around upheaving
maeges of dark stone, across slopes
that were smooth as white satin, and,
still further up the mountain side,
fonnd little hollows, evidently lined
with brush but now filled with snow,
simply big, glistening dimples In the

mountain’s fat face; but he saw no
deer,
Finally, heing weary of laboring

through what was very much like an
infinite bed of glittering down, he
reached a point on the steep slope
apparently a quarter of a mile or so
directly north of the cabin., As he
stood there debating {f he should
return to the “draw” or attempt to
find a more direet route to the floor
of the guleh, he suddenly felt himself
moving. His first thought was that
i earthguake was  swaying the
mountain or that he himself had been
seizad with vertigo. Then with a wild
thrill he perceived that a strip of
gnow 200 feet wide and perhaps 500
length was moving down the
monuntain side!

Donald’s gray eves dilated with sud-
den fear and horror. He was thrown
headlong in the snow, hearing as he
fell the crunch of stones that were
being ripped out of their beds and the
ceragh and rending of stumps and
roots as they parted from their sock-
eéts in the earth, With every pulse
leaping in alarm he got to his feet,
toppling and reeling and shouting for

aid as he glanced about him, The
next instant he was agnin  thrown

beadlong, He was upon the baeck of
a4 steed besite which the fabled Horse
of Death was as an insect, Something
went through his brain like a sheet
of flame, in it a pieture of Sumpter
sitting by the open fire of pine logs
down in the eabin, a book in his hand,
undreaming of this ruthless monster
rushing down to erush him.

The next moment Donald was again
upon his feet, pitching and clutehing
at the alr and shouting., In that mo-
ment he saw a very amazing thing,
though everything was both amazing
and not amazing as in some sort of in-
deseribable dream. A hundred feet
to the rear of him, almost at the up-
per tip of the avalanche, he saw a
bear rolling and tossing on the hurl
ing mass., Thrown out of its hibernat-
ing bed among the rocks or decaying
tree-roote, the animal was pitching
about, now upen its feet then upon its
back, helpless as a fly upon an ocean
surge., Donald never knew why, but

he shouted at the bear, and he nover
could recall afterwardeg exactly what
it was he shouted., He says now that
he thinks he commanded the bear
not ta roll down upon him, which was
certainly absurd,

In his mind were many glancing
thoughts, In such moments the men-
tality of man sometimes sceme as o
diamond  with  many facels, He
thought of the Chrigtmas tree (o he
lighted in the parior at home in Den-
ver, of how tired he was of corned
beef, of where they would bury him
when they took him erushed and dead
from the snow at the botiom of the
guleh, whether or not his gchool fel-
lows if they now saw him would
ghout “Slide, Donald, slide!™ as they
used to when he was running the
bases when playing ball, and many

other things, all, seemingly, in a
gingle moment,
1t must have been a very  short

period in which he was leaping and
tumbling and whirling about on the
mighty toboggan, for the avalanche
ran down the mountain side like a
swiftly hurrying snake, save that its
undulations were up and down instead
of sldewlse as with a gerpent. It
seomed to Donald he hed  searcely
drawn slx breaths before the snow-
glide shot from the precipice above the
cabin.  Swift as was his flignt he was
conscious that the slide had leaped
from the canyvon wall, for throughout
a few seconds there was no nolse and
he seemed being borne upon a bed of
feathers through space, then there was
a roar as of mufMed thunder and he
was wallowing deep in snow.

The mental picture that had flashed
throngh Donald’s mind of his young
uncle sitting by the fire engrossed in
a printed romance, had been true to
the fact. Sumpter had awakened to
the coming of the avalanche only
when it neaved the brink of the wall,
70 feet above the cabin, His book
dropped from his hand and he made n
leap for the door. The next moment a
bear erashed throngh the roof and
smote the floor in front of the fire,
Jeaving the luckless animal Iifeless.
Sumpter's face blanched as he stared
at the strange object, then he thought
of Donald and hurrledly pushed his
way out of the door. The snow about
the eabln was up to his neck and the
roof was piled deep with it, but the
Lulk of the slide had leaped clear over
the little house, heaping the bottom
of the guleh to the opposite wall, some
600 feet away. The bear had dropped
from the tail of this rushing mass di-
rectly upon the eabin,

When Sumpter had got his fright-
ened nephew out of the smother of
stuff in which he was floundering, the
two young fellows stood with pale
faces staring at each other for a little
space, then both, seeing what they
had escaped, laughed joyously,

“Come into the cabin,” said Sump-
ter, “we will have brolled bear steak
for Christmas dinner! Too many
snowslides around here now; to-mor-
row we will pull out for Denver. In
the spring we will come back and
tunnel until we strike the vein,”

All of which came true.

Deep-Laid Plot That Resulted in a
Fine Dinner.

“Mrs, Skinem,"” he timidly began as
the landlady of the boarding house
came to her door in answer to his
knock, “I—1 ealled to see you just a
moment regarding the Christmas din-
nee”’

“Well,” she asked with a scowl that

made him wish he was a thousand
miles away,
“You see,” he went on, “we—wa

wore talking it over just now, and we
decided that it would be best not to

have turkey or plum pudding or ice
crenm on Christias, as—"
“Stop right where youn arve, sir—

whore yon are!”™ cut in the
“Who do vou think
bourding house, any-

stop righi
landlady, angrily.
is running this
way?"’

“Why, yvou, of course, ma'am."

“Who provides the mepls here
great trouble and expense?

“You do, my dear Mrs, Skinem."”

“Who sees that the people of this
house alwayvs get what's best for them
lo eat?"

“You—von do, Mra. Skinem "

“Am 1 a woman, do yvou think, who

is capable of mnning @  firstelags
boarding house a8 one  should he
run?’ she demuanded to know as she

looked him up and down In a way to

make hig hale eurl with Tear
“You—you certaluly are,” he prompt
Iy raplied
Well, then,” she sald, “you may go

down and tell the other boarders that,

fust e longe ne 1 am at the head of this
place and pay the rent and buy the
ProviEim I propoge to do an | see M
und 1 will take no oridery ir., regard
ing th 4

Auid I ad of the heof tew nnd
Lread pudding that Mg, Skinem had
planned fog the Chrivtma Hnnor shi
proyvidod ikt furkoes wnd h
mammoth plam | fdir i e iwilon
ol leo eream, sl e Wt e
nll Gay with a chip on Lis holder

HIS CHRISTMAS SCHEME

just wishing tha! some one wonld
make a complaint about it,

But there were no complaints.
There were only chuckles and smiles
and whispers over the little game that
had been played so neatly on Mrs.
Skinem, and sometimes a shiver as
some of the more timid thought of
what would happen if the husky land-
lady ever learned of it a

Hard Life of an Infermer.

The visit of George Nasztics—now
famous for his
iny a 8lav conspiracy in Croatin—to
Delmatia and Monlenegro, was not an
unqualified success, The hand of
every Slay patriot is radsed agalnst
him and his life is always in danger,

At Kastelnova when he
the ship he was met with a shower of
rotten eges. At Ragusa he fared lttle
better, for news of his  arrival  at-
tracted crowds to the landing place,
and the leading Inbabitants informed
the police that Naszties wonld  he
thrown into the Adrlatie if he at-
tempted w land. Nuszlles was seen
to run away and hide himsell on re.
celpt of this information, Even at
Mostar railway station he was serlous.
ly threatened, but the police saved
him. While in Cettinje he found it
Impossible to avold threats and scowls,
and so left immoediately. The life of
pan informer is havd —Hudapest eorre
gpondence Pall Mall Gazette

Susnicion, Not Surprise.

Mrg Gramerey=—she  must have
besen  surpriged  when her hasband
gave such an expensive present for
Chrigtmas,

Mrs. Park-—Not surprised, my daar,

| b usEpiciony L
l Extent of Thelr Friendship.

Dimplotan—Do  sou  stll keep up

vur friendship with the Caterbys?

Hintterson—=We woe thom very little,
fati! " ol othe with Chvist

WA presonte evaly year,

!

SAM WAS CHANGED

GREAT LIGHT SUDDENLY DAWNED
ON YOUNG MAN.,

Qrief  luterview with Consumptive
Peddler Turned His Thoughts
Away from Foolish and
Carnal Things.

“During the harvest time,” sald the
old farmer who had bronght a load ot
potatoes to market, “I hired on three
cxtra men, and one of them turned
out to be a boxer. He and my son
Sam took to each other, and Sam

bouzht a palr of hoxing ploves and
took about 20 lezsons In what thew
calls ‘the art When harvest was

over and he had got through he jest
flapped his wings and crowed and sald
he could MHek anvihing that traveled
our highway, I didn't =ay nothin'
cither way, bnt jest walted. When a
voung fellor of 20 gets a chip on his
shoulder somebody's purty  sure to
come along and knock it off. One day
a tin peddler drove up, and 1 saw Sam
steppin’ high and spittin®  over his
shoulder. Bimeby he got up a row
with the feller and knocked him out
In one round. For two weeks after
that it was brag from mornin® til
night. He got =assy to me and to the
nayburs, and one eould see what he
wns achin' for. We was diggin® ‘taters
one day, when the snme
waron drove up, and Sam turng to me
and savs:

““Dad, that peddler has come baek
after more, Come along and see me
put him to sleept' ™

“We went up to the house to dis-
kiver that it was the same hoss and
wagon, but a different man, He sald
he was a congumptive who was ped-
dlin’ for hig health, and that he doesn't
axert hissell much for fear of a
hemorrhege of the lungs, S was
mightily disapp'inted and was going
hack to the 'tatoers when the stranger
gafd somethin® about hizs bow legs.
Purty soon they was passin®  hot
words, and I woas trvin® to quiet ‘em,
when the siranger got up and ealled
Sam a Har and jumped down from his
wazon, Sam  went for him and
gquared off and led with the left, and
the next thing 1 saw was his heels in
the alv, He seralibled up amd went
down again, and the third time he
went right to sleep and lald  there,
Then  the  stranger  launghed  and
climbed on his wagon and drove away,
It took me'n the old woman 30 min-
utes to revive Sam, and we found him
a changed young man. He's read 40
chapters in the Rible in the last 30
nights, and has committed 12 hymns
fo memory, and when I ask him how
he feels he rolls his eves and answers:

“‘I'm a-feeling, Dad, that I'm not
long for this wicked world, and I'm
a-hopin’ that you and ma'am will so
live that you kin jine me in that bet-
ter land.'"

Off and On,

In the smokerroom of the Maure-
tania the returning tourist talked of
“pure-art dancing”—that is to say, the
Salome dance, the Leda dance and
thosge other dances which offer little
If any encouragement to the clothing
trade,

“Yes," sald Austin W, Boyd, the
well-known Toledo Assyriologlist, “Lon-
don is overrun with pureart dancing
now."”

"1 gaw none of It sald a Chieagoan,
hastily. “Describe it to me. What is

| it like?"

“disclosures” concern- |
| ghown.

walked on |

“Purcart dancing,” sald Mr. Boyd,
“ia like this—the more you {uke off
the more you ‘get on.'"—Washington
Star.

The Law of Speculation,
Rig men are given to taking profits,

while smaller men are layving a lnminl

for profits that may or may not be
The law of the fislies In the
applics In speculation. The big
and the little fsh have thelr respec.

tive milsslons, and the small ones are

S0

sufe when the large ones ara not
hungry.
Pleasant Fiction.

“What are vou reading?"

“The story of Cinderelln and the
prince,” answered Mr. Cumrox,

“What nonsense!"

“1 know It's nonsense But after
reading the newspapers of late, it's
i sort of a rellef to come across n

gtory of a nobleman who went ahead
and eloped with the girl without stop.

| X
Cping to discuss o marriage settlement.”™

|

Clock Made of Straw.
A shoemaker named Wegner, living
fn Strasburg, has a clock of the grand-

futher shape, nearly six feot high,
made enthrely of straw, The Wh(.‘l'lh.'
polnters, ecase and overy detail are
exclusively of straw Woegner has
tnken 10 years (o coustruct this
strange plece of mechanlsm, It keeps
perfect lme
Making of a Star,

I ean whistle throungh my teoth,'"
poduted out the comadian

And 1 made you lending man on
thie trengih of tha respondid the
cralnent  mannged Naw, I sou'll
virn Lo w ¢ your ears I'H make Jou
& wlar KRonsas Ulty Juurnal,

+ wooden

i
pedidler's

; TO CURE A COUGH
i Or Break a Cold In 24 Hours

Mix two ounces of Glycorine and &
half ounce of Virgin Ofl of Pine com-
pound pure with o half pint of Stralght
Whisky. Shake well and take a tea
gpoonful every four hours,

The genuine Virgin Ol of Plne com-
pound pure ls prepared only by The
Leach Chemical Co., Cinelnnati, Ohlo,
and {s put up only In half-ounce vials,
cach vial securely sealed in a round
ense to insure its freshness
and purity,

Not She.
eI 1 kissed you, would you glve
it away to your mother?

She—0h, no. 1 don’t think mamma
would want It,

SICK HEADACHE
CARTERS ihese Litde Filla.
TTLE
s
Elde, TORPID LIVER:

They nluo relleve Dise
They regulate the Bowels, D'urely Vegetable.

trens rom Dy spepsin, Ins
dhgestion nnd Too Hearty
Enting, A perfect reme
wly for Dizziness, Naus
weny,  Drowsiness, Bad
Taste in the Mouth, Coats

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,
CARTERS

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

M,o;(
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES,

45 to 50 Bu. of Wheat Per Acre
have been grown on farm lands in

WESTERN CANADA

Much less would be
sotsinctory.  The gen.

R
PILLS.

eral average is above
twenty b L
“Allare loud in thelr

prolses of the great
crops and that won-
derful country”  Fr-
comcspondince  Natwaal  Editorial

1=t
Assoctation of August, 1908,

from

It is now possible to secure a homestead of 160
acces free and another 160 acres st $3.00 per acre,
Hundeeds have paicd the cost of their farms (il
purchased) and then had a balance of from $10.00
to $12.00 per acte from one crop. Wheat, barley,
oats, flax —all do well. Mixed farming is a great
b success and dairying is highly profitable. Excel.
lent climate, sple schools and churches, rail-
ways bring most every district within easy reach
of market. Railway and land companies have
lands for sale at low prices and on casy terms,

“Last Best West” pamphlets and mapn sent
free, For these and information as to how
to secure lowest railway rutes, apply to
Superintendent of Immigration, tawa,
Canada, or the nuthorized Canadian Govern-
ment Agent:

W. V. BENNETT,

801 New York Lite Bullding, ‘Omaba, Nebraska,

BACKACHE,

Sideache,

Medicine

(called also Lane’s fea)

is a herb T'onic Laxative and
will cure constipation and the
ills that come from it,

It isn great blood medicine
and one of the best for all
stomach, kiduey and bowel
complaints,

All druggists, 25 and 50 cts.

WLDOUGLAS

|
|

W, L. Douglas makes and solls more
nwu‘..!.«!lml B3.50 shoes than say
other manufacturer In the world, be-
enuse they hald thelr shape, it h‘ ', i
nnd weur longer than sny other make,

P.!lr | Prices, for Every Mam the
- amily, Men, ‘l:]n.'law. Visses

L Dongine and §3.00 GuA
A

FPast Calor Nyeleds Used Raol
ar-Fanke No l-«ll:r. \‘ 1.
wamd mod prico I8 stang on bottom,
nanl.'am. u‘h;m"m'm!-d oo [eokury Lo any
arh ot *he warld, L1E T
WL B0taLAS, 157" Eserk

B0 Hoackion, Mons.

—
MaKe Your Medicine

| Wt howne . Saremoney, Slatap talls )
CFADUBEN, W Wordaard ave 4 .f.ﬁ.'.‘.f‘ »




