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. ing towns, and I also tried

The Wianing Card,
YRt are trumpa In the game of e 7™
T anked of all In the basy strife,
Hearts,” said the majlen, shy and sweet
With happy eves and blushes feet.
The soclety belle smiled scornfully:
“Hearts for you, but diamonds for me.”
"Clubs,” drawled the blase man of the
1 world,
Drifting down stream with his salls al
furled, :
The gravedigger lnughed as he plied B
trade.
“Spades are the final trumps,” be sald.
~—Baltimors American.
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Readings from the Bible are now beling
given In Berlin by professional reciters.

PILES CURED IN 8 TO 14 DAYS

FPAZO OINTMENT s guaranteed to cure an

case of ltching, Riind, Bleeding or Protro
Pllea tn @ to 14 days or money refunded

A person ean now go from New York
to Seattls, on Puget sound, In four days.

Mix This at Home.

The following slinpls bome-made
mixture s sald to readily relleve and
overcome any form of Rbeumatism by
fofing the Kidneys to flter from the
blood and aystem all the urle acld and
polsonous waste matter, relleving at
once such symptoms as backache, weak
kidneys and bladder and bloed dis
ensos,

Try It, as It doesn't cost much to
make, and is sald to be absolutely
harmless to the stomach,

Get the fallowing harmless Ingredi
ents from any good pharmaecy: Fluld
Extract Duandellon, one-half ounce;
Compound Kargon, one ounce; Com-
pound Byrup Sarsaparilla, three ounces.
Mix by shaking well In a bettls, and
take n teaspoonful after each meal and
Jagnin at bedtime,

This eimple mixture s sald to give
prompt rellef, and there are very few
cnses of Rieumatism and Kidoey trou-
bles it will fall to cure permanently,

These are all hurmless, every-day
drugss and your druggist should keep
them In the prescription department; If
not, have him order for you, rather
than fall to use this, If you are af-
flcted.

The estimates of the population of Pe
kin vary from 500,000 to 1,000,000,

NO RELIEF FROM ECZEMA

For Over Twe Years—Iatent Medi-
efnes, Quaek Cures, and Even Doe-
tors Fall—Ontleurs Suceceds.

“l was very badly aflicted with ec
gema for more than two years. The
paris affected were my Iimbs . below
the knees. 1 tvled all the physiclans In
‘the town and some In the surround-
all the
ipatent remedies that I heard of, be-
sides all the cures advised by o.d
‘women and quacks, and found no rellef
‘whatever untl] I commenced uslng the
Cutlcura Boap, Cuticura Olntment, and
Cuticura RNasolvent. In the Cutlcurn
Bemedles I found Immediate rel'of,
and was soon sound and well. C. V,
Beltz, Tippecanoe, Ind., Nov. 10, 1005."

The “Naomi's" Bible.

It Is well known that western rivers,
especially the Missourl and Mississippl,
often muke great and sudden changes
in thelr channels, filllng In their old
beds and digging ont new. In 18DG,
says the author of “Barly Bteamboat
Navigation on the Missourl River,” &
farmer was digging a well near the
mouth of Grand river, Migsourl, sey-
«ral mlles from the channel of the
“'Blg Muday”

& Deep down in the exeavation he found
n Bible, and on Its cover the name
“Nuoml" The book was sent to Capt.
Joseph La Barge, then one of the oldest
“ateambort men on the river, to learn If
Ibe could suggest any explanation of ity
presence there,

Captaln La Barge recalled that Dfty-
wix years before, the steamer Nuom!
hnd been wrecked at the very place
whera the Bible was found, which was
then the channel of the river. In those
days misslonnries left Bibles In the
eabins of stenmers, fastened hy chnlns
to the tables, each marked with the
name of the vessel. ‘This volume re
mained as 0 monument both to the ear-
ler tragedy and to the old conrse of
the Missourl.

Atoning for His Impolltenons.

The man at the desk was writing a lot-
ter.

“Won't you quit looking over my shoul-
der and take a chair? he said, turning
around and smiling at the caller. “Par-
don my lack of manners in not asking
you to de It moomer.”

GUIDES CHILDREN.

Exzperience snd = Mother's Love

' Maks Advice Valusble,

An Tl mother writes about feeding
ehildren ;

“If mothers would use Grape-Nuls
more for thelr little ones, there would
be less need for medicines and fewer
doctor bille,

“If those suffering from Indlgestion
and stomach troubles would live on
Grape-Nuts, toast and good milk for a
sbort perfod they would axperience
miore thun they otherwise would be-
Heve,

“Our chlldren have all learned to
know the benefit of Grape-Nuts as an
appetizing, strengtbenlug food. It Ia
every evenlng, with few varlations, llke
this: * let's have toast and
Grape-Nuts for breakfast ; or, let's have
egps and Grape-Nuts'—never forgelting
Lhe latter,

. "“Ome of our boys In school and 13
years of age repeatedly tells me hils
mind is so much brighter and In every
way:he feels mo inuch better afier hav-
ing Grope-Nuts as a part If not all bis
Brenkfast” Name glven by Postum

%o, Rattle Creck, Mich. Read the lit-

e bank, “The Rosd to Wellville,” Lo

,lllm “Thore's 0 Reason.”

| his companion, he went steadlly up, cling-

Madame Midas

By Fergus Huma

CITAPTER 1.

A wild bleak-losking const, with huge
water-worn promontories jutting out into
the wen, daring the tempestuous fory of
the waves, which dashed furiously iun
theets of sesthing foam agninst the. iron
rocks. Two of thess beadiands ran out
for a considerable distance, and at the
base of each ragged cruel-looking rocks
stretohed still further out into the ocean
untll they entirely disappeared beneath
the heaving waste of waters, Suddenly
on the red waters there appeared a black
speck, rising and falling with the reatless
waves, and ever drawlng nearer and near-
er to the gloomy cliffs and sandy beach.
When within a quarter of & mile of the
shore the spocx resoived itself into a boaf,
a mere shallop, palmed a dingy white,
and much battered by the wives as It
tossed lightly on the crlmson waters. It
had one mast and a ¥mall snil all torn and
patched. In thia frail craft were two
men, one of whom was kneeling In the
prow of the boat shading his eyes from
the sunlight with his haods and gazing
eagerly at the eliffs, while the other sat
in the center with bowed head, in an at-
titude of resignation, holding the straining
sail by a stout rope twlsted round his
grm, Neither of them spoke n word Ull
within a short distance of the beach, when
the man at the lookout arose, tall and
gaunt, and stretched out hia hands to the
inhospitable-looking coast with a harsh
exulting laugh.

“At last,” he cried, In a hoarss, straln-
ed volee, and ln o forelgn tongue; “free-
dom nat last.”

The other man made no comment on
this outburst of his companion, but kept
his eyes steadfastly on the bottom of the
hoat, where lay a small barrel and a bag
of mouldy bLisculits, .

There was n strong contrast between
these two wails of the sen which the ocean
hud Just thrown up on the desolate coast,
One was a tall, slightly bullt young fel-
low, apparently about thirty years of age,
with leonine mnsses of reddish  colored
bair, and a short, stubby beard of the
same tint, His face, pale and atteno-
ated by famine, looked sharp and clever;
and his eyes were quite biack, with thin,
dellicately drawn eyebrows above them.
They scintilated with a peculiar Hght
which gave nny one looking at him an
ancomfortable feeling of Insecurity. The
young man's hands, though hardensed and
discolored, were yet finely formed, while
even the coarse, heavy boots he wore
ecould not disguise the delicacy of his feet,
He was dressed In a rough blue suit of
clothes, nll torn and much stained by sen
water, and his head was covered with a
red cap of wool-work which rested lightly
on his tangled masses of hair. The man
at hig feet was a rough, heavy-looking
fellow, squarely and massively built, with
black hair and a heavy beard of the same
somber hue, ¥is hands were long and
sinewy ; his feet large and ungainly ; and
his whole appenrance was that of a man
in a low station of life. No one could
have told the color of his eyes, for he
looked obstinately at the ground; and the
expression of his face was sullen and for
bidding. His companlon eyed him for o
short time In a cool, ealeulating manner,
and then rose painfully to his feet.

“Bo,” he sald rapidiy in Frenchfi way:
ing his hand toward the frowning cliffs,
“s0, my Plerre, we are in the land of
promise; though I must confess it cer
taluly does not look very promising; still,
we are on dry Iland, and that Is something
after tossing about so long In that stupld
boat, with only a plank between us and
death, Bah!"—with another jmpressive
shrug—"why should I eall it wtupid? 1t
oarrled us all the way from New Cale
donla and Ianded us safely In what may
turn out Paradlse. We must not be un-
grateful to the bridge that carried us over
~—¢h, my friend?"

The man addressed as Plerre nodded an
ansont, then polnted toward the boat;
the other looked up and saw that the tide
bad risen, and that the bont was drifting
slowly pway from the land.

“It goes," he sald coolly, “back again
to Its proper owner, 1 suppose. Well, let
It. We have no further need of it, We
arée no longer conviets from a French
prison, my friend, but shipwrecked sall-
ars; you hear?"—with a sudden selntilln
tion from his black eyes—"shipwrecked
sallors; and 1 will tell the story of the
wreck, Luckily, I ean depend on your
discretion, as yon have not even a tongue
to contradict, which you wouldn't do if
it you had™

The dumb man rowe slowly to his fent
and pointed to the cliffs frowning above
them. The other answered his thoughts
with n enrelesa shrug of the shoulders,

“We must climb,"” ho sald lightly, “and
let us hope the top will prove less In-
holp#t le than this place, Where we
nre on't know, except (hat this ls Aus-
tralla ; there Is gold hers, my friond, and
we must get our share of it,. We will
match our Gallle wit agninst these Eng-
lish fools, and see who comes off best. You
have strength, I have bralus; so we will
do great things: but”—laying his hand
fmpremslvely on the other's bresst—*no
quarter, no ylelding, you see!"

He crept along the narrow ledge and
scrambled with great dificulty into a
niche above, holding on by the weeds and
sparse grasses which grew out of the
crannles of the barren crag. Followed by

Ing. to profecting rocks—long trails of
tough grass and anything else he could
bold on to. Every now and then some
seabird would dash out Into thelr faces
with wild cries and nearly canse them to
lose thelr foothold im the sudden start.
Then the herbage began to grow more lux-
urlous and the oliff to slope In an casy
Incline, At last, after half an hour's
hard work, they managed to get to the
top, and threw themselves breathlossly an
the short dry grass which fringed the
rough cliff. Lying there half fainting
with fatigue and bhanger, they could hear
the drowsy thunder of the waves helow
The rest did them good, and In n short
time they were able to rise to thelr feet
and survey the situation, In front was
the wea, and at the back the grassy un-
dulating country, dotted here and there
with elumps, of trees, now becoming faint
and indistinct In the rapidly falling shad
ows of the night. They could also wee
horses aund cattle moving in the distant
flelds, which showed that thers must be
some human habitation near, and sudden-
Iy from a far distant house which they
had not observed shone a bright lght,
which became to these weary walfs of the
ooenn & star of hope,

They looked at one another In silenoce,
and then the young man turned toward

the ocean again,
“Behind," be sald, pointing to the east,
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“lioa & Fronch prison and two rnined
lives—yours and mine—but In front,”
swinging round to the rich fields, “thers
ia fortune, food and freedom. Come, my
friend, let us follow that light, which is
our star of hope, and who knows what
glory may awalt us. The old life is dead,
and we start our lives In this new world
with all the bitter experlonces of the old
to tench nos wisdom—come ! And without
another word he walked slowly down the
slope toward the Inland, followed by the
dnumb man with his head still bent and his
air of sullen resignation.
CHAPTER 1L

In the early days of Austealla, when
the gold fever wan at it helght and the
marvelous Melbourne of to-day was more
like an enlarged camp than anything else,
there was a man called Robert Curtls,
who arrlved In the new land of Ophir
with many others to seek his fortune, Mr,
Curtls was of good family, but had mar-
ried a protty girl, .whoss face was her
fortune, and who was born, as the story
books say, of poor but honest parents,
Poverty and honesty, however, were not
suflicient recommendations in the eyes of
Mr. Ourtis, senior, to ezeuse mich a
match; so he promptly sxpelled hls son
from the family circle. That young gen-
tleman and his wife oame oul to Australia
filled with ambitious dreams of aequiring
a fortune, and then of returning to henp
conls of fire on the heads of those who
had turned them out,

These dreams, however, were destined
never to be realized, for within a year
after thelr arrival in Melbourne Mrs, Cur-
the died giviog birth to a little girl, and
Raobert Curtis found himself once more
alone in the world with the fncumbrance
of n small child. e, however, was not
o man who wore his henrt on his sleeye,
and did not show much outward grief,
though, no doubt, he sorrowed deeply
enough for the loss of the pretty girl for
whom he had sacrificed so much, At all
events, he made up his mind at once
what to do; wso, placing his ehild under
the care of an old Iady, he went to Bal-
larat, and set to work to make his for-
tune,

He sueceeded beyond even his own ox-
poctations. Miss Curtis became the belle
of Melbourne, and soon had erowds of
sultors around her, Iler father, however,
determined to find a husband for her
whom he could trust, and was looking for
one when he saddenly died, leaving his
daughter an orphan and a wenlthy wom-
an.

Her sultors—mumerous and perslstent
~soon returned to her feet. One of these,
a penniless young Hnglishman called Ran-
dolph Villlers, pald her such marked at-
tentlon that In the end Miss Curtia, con-
trary to the wishes of bher friends, mar
ried him,

As soon as Villiers found himself in
full possession of his wife's fortune he
immediately proceeded to spend all the
money he could lay his hands on. He
gambled away large sums of money at his
alub, he bet extensively on the turf. Mrs.
Villiers put up with this conduet for
some time, but when Villlers actually pro-
ceeded to i1l treat her In order to foree
ber to give up the money her father had
sottled on her, she rebelled. Bhe tore off
her wedding ring, threw it at his feet, re-
nounced his name, and went to Ballarat
with her old purse and the remnants of
her fortune.

Bhe was of too restless and wmbitious
an nature o be content with an idle life,
und though the money she utill possessed
waa sulliclent to support her In comfort,
yet shos felt that she must do something,
if.only to keep her thoughts from dwelling
on those bitter yoars of married life. The
most obvioua thing to do in Ballurat wos
to go in for gold mining, and chance hav-
ing thrown In her way a mate of her
father's, she determined to devote herself
to that, being infloenced in lher declsion
by the old digger.g Thin man, by name
Archibald Melntosh, was n shrewd, bard-
headed Scoichman, who had been in Bal
larat when the diggings were in the height
of thelr fame, and who kaew all about the
lie of the country and where the richest
leads had been In the old days. [e told
Mrs. Villlors that her father and himself
had worked together on a lead then known
a8 the Devil's Lead, which was one of the
richest ever discoversd in the distriet.
Fortunately the place where it was ait-
unted had not boen renowned for gdd In
the early days, and it had passed Into the
hands of A man who used It as pasture
Innd, quite ignorant of the wenlth which
lay beneath, When Mrs, Villiers came
up to Ballarat this man wanted to sell
the land; so, acting under the urgent ad-
vice of Mclntosh, she sold out all the
Invostments which she had and purenas
¢d the whole tract of country where the
old miner assured ner solsmnly the Devil's
Load was to be found.

Then she bullt a house near the mine,
and taking her old nuree, Selina Sprotts,
and Archibald Mcintosh to llve with her,
sank a shaft in the place indicated by
the Iatter. People who heard of her tak-
Ing the land were astonished at first, but
they soon begnn to admire the plucky way
in which she fought dewn her ill-luck for
the firat year of her venture. All at once
matters changed ; she made a lucky spocs
ulation in the share market, and the Pae
tolus elalm began to pay. Mrs. Villiers
became mixed up lu mining matters, lng
bought and sold on "Chavge with such
foresight and promptitude of action that

| she soon began to make a lot of money.

Stock brokers, struck with her persistent
good fortune, ehristened her Madame Mi.
das, after that Greek king whose touch
tarned everything into eald,

When Mr. Villiers therefore arrived in
Ballarat he found his wife universally
respected and widely known as Madame
Midas, so he went to see her, expecting to
his life, He soon, however,
ly she would have nothing to do with
him, and that If he dared to show his face
at the Pactolus claim she would have him
turned off by her men. lle threatened to
bring the law Into forece to make her live

said she would bring a  divoree wuilt
agninst him if he did so; and as Mr. VIl
liers' charaoter could harmlly bear the light
of day, he retreated, leaving Madame In
full possession of the feld.

He stayed, bowever, in Ballarat, and
took up stock broking—living a kind of
hand-to-mouth existence, bragging of his
former splendor, and grumbling at his
wife for what he pleased to call her cru-
elty. Every now and then he would pay
a visit to the Pactolus, and try to see
ber, but Melotosh was a vigilaot guasd,

1

be kept ln luxurious ease for the rest of |
found him- |
self mistaken, for his wife told him plain. [

with him, but she lnughed in his face, and |

oompellsd te go back to hia Mohemian
lite without accomplishing his object of
getting money from the wife he had ds
mertead,

People talked, of course, but Madams
did not mind. Khe had tried married life,
and had been disappointed ; her old [dean
of bolief iIn human natore had prssed
away: In short, the girl who had been the
belle of Melboarne as Mlss Curtis and
Mra. Villiers bad disappeared, and the
stern, clever, eynical woman who manag-
ed the Pactolus clalm was a new being
called “Madame Midas.”

CHAPTER 111

FEvery one han heard of the oldest in-
habitant-—that wonderful plece of antlg-
ulty, with white halr, garrulous tongue
and cast-iron memoty-—who was born
with the past century—and remembers the
battle of Waterloo, and the invention of
the steam engine,

Ballarat, no doubt, possesses many of
hess precious pleces of antiquity hidden
In obscure corners, but one especinily was
known, not only In the Golden City but
throughout Victoria. Ilis nams was Sliv-
ers—plaln Slivers, as he said himeelf—
and, from a physical paint of view, he cer-
tainly spoke the truth. What his Chrls-
tian name was no one ever knew : he call-
el himselt Slivers, and so did overy one
elae,

Slivers was reputed rich, and Arablan
Nights like #ories were told of his bound-
less woalth, but no one ever knew the
exact amount eof money he had, and as
Slivers never volunteered any Information
on the subject, no one ever did know.
e was a small, wizen-looking Jittle man,
who usually wore n suit of clothes a slze
too large for him, wherein scandal mon-
gers averred his body rattled like a dried
pea in a pod. His hair was white, and
frioged the lower portion of his yellow lit-
tle sealp In & most deceptive fashion.
With his hat on Slivers looked sixty; take
it off and his bald head immediately added
ten years to his existence. His one eye
was bright and sharp, of a grayish color,
and the loss of the other was replaced by
a greasy black patch, which gave him n
sinister appearance, o was clean shav-
ed, and had no teoth. He earried on the
bhusiness of a mining agent, and knowing
all about the country and the intrleacies
of the mines, he was one of the cleverest
speculators in Ballarat,

The office of Slivers
street, in a dirty,

wns in Sturt
tumble-down cottage
wedged between two handsome modern
buildings. It was a remnant of old Bal-
larat, whick bad survived the rage for
new houses and highly ornamented ter-
races,

The warm sunlight poured through the
dingy windown of the office, and filled the

dark T with a sort of somber glory.
The atmosphere of Silvers’ office was

thick and dosty. Slivers had poshed all
the scrip and loose papera away, and was
writing a- letter in the little clearing
cnused by their removal. On the old-fash-
loned Ink stand was a paper full of grairs
of gold. Billy, a parrot, seated on Sliy-
ers’ shoulders,. wns astonished nt this,
and, inspired by a spirit of adventurs,
he climbed down and waddled clumsily
across the table to the inkstand, where
ha seimed a small nugget in his boak and
made off with it. Slivers looked up from
his Lrhlng suddenly ; g0, being detected,
Billy stopped and looked at him, still car-
rying the nugget in his beak.

(To be continued.)

Self-Mescuer,

In shallow-water navigation the
Western world can teach the Chinese
Ittle. They have by centuries of prae-
tice simplified the methods of use of
thelr many rivers, says the author of
“The Reshaping of the Far East.”

It was on a tributary of the Yangtze,
a broad and shallow and treacherous
stream, that he came ncross a new
genus of junk, the self-rescuer. There
are many kinds of junks In China, from
the bhuge, lumbering sea-junk, which
looks llke n galleon of other days, to
the wasp-walsted river-junk which salls
the great canal. Buot to the Western
traveler this one wns new.

It was a double junk, n junk which
coulil be split in two. Midships 1t was
only chalned together In a primitive
way, and by releasing certain bolts it
could be divided lnto halves, the stern
floating one way and the stem another,

Comlng down-stream It often happens
that a heavy junk “piles up” on some
sand-bar, and defies all efforts to flont
it off nguin, for here wnter 18 cguuted
by Inches, Then it Is only necessary
to unchain the after hall, sall It away
and unload it, Hoat 1t alongside the
forward half agaln, and unload from
one Into the other until the first half,
much lightened, can be  pushed off,
Then they are rechained and the Jour-
pey resuwmed. The Junkmen, squatting
on thelr haunches, explaloed to the
traveler that this was really a very
dry country, and not a water country
at all, and that to navigate where there
is seldom more than fifteen to twenty
Inches of water needs special measures,

Why Kelly Laughed,

Baseball cranks will all remembier
with pleasure the late “Mlke” Kelly,
the star attraction of the famous Bos
tons, then champlons of the Natlonal
League. The Bostons were playlng In
a western clty, and bad just returned
to their hotel after the gawe, and the
members of the team were separating
and going to thelr rooms while Kelly
headedl for the bathroom to take his
regular “rub down.”

A few minutes later one of the other
players on the team, whiie passing
down the corridor, heard Kelly's well
known laugh inside the bathroom, and
stopped at the door and asked Kelly
what the joke was.

Kelly replled: *Thia Is the first timeo
1 ever got out of the bath tub without
stepping on the soap.”

GPureible’ Mistnke,

“Weo wish," wrote the editor of the
Tartown Transeript, “to correct an cr-
ror which crept nto our lssue of last
w ek In describing the unfortunate
Crunaway nccldent In Maln street, we
wrote ‘While awsalting the arrival
of the ambulance, Dre, Bkinner, who
was fortunately present, took the vio.
thn's pulse,’ It was the peinter who
]u-nrvh-:inly ehnnged the ‘1" In the last
word to ‘r' We make the correction
in Justice to Dr. Skluner, whose feas
lare always moderate and who pever
presents a bill In advance. Office ovar
Jed Kimball's drug store

l Boith Were Smart.

| “Amnd fArst,” began the great moral

factor, “1 will ask ‘What Is the great

est thing 1o the workd? ™
“Horseradish " shouted the boy wou

the back sent,

I *Youog man, you're too smart.*
“Bo's the borseradish.” —Toledo

and the miseruble creature wus slways  Blade

UITS HIS TENEMENT HOME.

Nearly two years ago, when J, G, Phelps Stokes, n New York millionalre,
demonstrated his falth in his cherished theory of democracy by marrying o
poor Russian charity worker and making his home on an upper floor of an
East Side teneimnent, the world cast nslde ihe last donbt of his sincerity,

There he has lived aml worked, abandoning his big estates and spending

his Income for the good of his fellowimen.

Faithfally and with enthnsinsm

his young wife has seconded his efforts to ns=ist the slek amd needy and

uplift the downtrodden,

Practieally every cent of the income from hiz for

tune has been spent by young Stokes In university scttlement work and other

phllanthropie schemes,

For his own liveliood he has dependad almost en-

tirely upon the stipend gained from his lterary produetions,

Now, belleving that his eofforts hnve been too much along one line, the
young milionnire and his wife unnounced that they will abandon thelr Rast
Side home and move to n little bungalow on Staten Island, where they will
find more time to devote to philanthrople literature and to use In encour-

aging charity work {n u broader field,

It is the nim of young Stokes to organ-

Ize the devotees of this kind of work all over the country and concentrate his

efforts towurd directing thelir operatlons,

At the same tlme he will strive

to give more publicity to evils that oppress the tollers he |s trying to lnstruct

and nssist.
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RIDES TO FRISCO IN NINETY DAYS.

At an age when ost men are content to sit in the ensy chair and watch
the youngsters, James P. Foley, 65 years old, captain of the pollce foree of
Logansport; Ind, will rie horseback to San Franclsco on a 3500 wager that
he can complete the trip In ninety days,

This will not be the first time that Capt. Foley has ridden over the West-

ern country,

He has fought Indisns in the Black Hills and was In Utal dur
Ing the exciting times when the Mormons songht to exclude the Gentlles,

e

has ridden over the deserts of New Mo xlco and Arizonn, cllmbed the Colorado
mountain peaks and knows every mile of the grent Panbandle range In West-

ern Texus,
constitution. e is stealght
few fleeter runners In Indiana
fight, Invariably get the worst of it

The rugged life of his younger days has left the enptaln a strong
ns an arrow, aglle as a panther, and there are
I'risoners who fall Into his elutebes and show
He keeps In tralning all the time,

Each

mornlng, winter or summer, no matter how severe the wenther, he takes a
gallop into the country, astride hig wiry Indian mustang.
Capt. Foley bus figured that he will be able to make forty-five miles a dny

through Indinna, 1llinols and Nebraskn.

Through the mountains he is only

counting on averaging from ten to fifteen miles

f— e —
BaMed Lut Determined,

While Mr. Graham calmly and dellb
erately opened the morning paper and
ran his eye over the bead-lines, his
wife looked volumes of reproach and
lmpatience,

“Can't you tell me about that Are
yesterday, before you read everything
¢lse In the paper?” she nsked, at last,

“Certalnly, my dear, certaluly,” said
Mr. Grabam, when she had repested
her question, "Er—Dbhere It 1s:

MrAL 430 yesterday afterncon the
great boller at Staford’'s burst. The

scene which followed batled all descrip-
tion.' ™

“Is that all it says? demanded Mrs
Graham, nsa her tushand's eve sevemed
inclined to wander over the page.

“No.” sald Mr. Graham; "“there
three full columns of deseription
this pege, and It ‘eontinued
pege six.'"
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It Ia a very unusval town mnh who
CRD Dy roslst the
temptation of referring to Lis place gy
a “ravch”

oD a farm el

CANADA’'S GOOD TIMES,

The ITmmigration Daring 1008 Was
216,000,

While It 1s well to heed every word
4f cautlon from the leaders In come
merce and flnanee, and to avold alll
speculative ventures that lack a solld
business foundation, It Is clearly evl-
dent that there I8 no conspleuous weak
spot In Canada's present era of pros-
perity. The Toronto Globe says: “The
Dominlon bas in & commercial sense
plenty of money, and our leadiag finan-
clal Institutions are in a position to
lend freely in the United States. The
chlef productive enterprises of Canada
are not buoyed up by un era of danger-
ous gpeculation, but are following sub-
stantlal business methods and finding
safe and continuous markets for thelr
goods. We are not bLolstering up any
industries by extensive export bonuses
that must Impoverish the people as a
whole and ultimately lead to collapse
through the fallure of the artificial ald.
There I8 no extreme protection In Can-
ada such as would create great for-
tunes for a few at {lie expense of the
general publie and lead to disruption
and catastrophe,

"“The prosperity of Canada has no
such artlficial foundation, being based
on a healthy and substantial expansion
of trade and [ndustry, with a propor-
tionate extenslon of productive settle
ment to new areas.

"It 1s true that we are horrowing
extenslvaly for rallway constructiom,
but every line will bring new territory
within the limits of profitable occupa-
tion, and will create prosperous settle-
ments to bear the burdens and repay
the outlays. We are not exhausting
mineral resources, for it is quite rea-
sonable to assume that, alshough mins
eral wealth Is never pemmanent, onrs
will during the measurable future des
velop a far greater productive capac
ity than at present. Our timber wealth
can be made continuwous by a Judlelouy
poliey. And agricolture, the real foun-
dation of our prosperity, is expanding
with every new expenditure on rallway
construction. We are not In the flush
of a rallway mania that could bring
Its punishment throuzh the uscless du.
plieation of llnes. The glgantic rall.
way enterprises that now stimulate ev-
ery line of business In Canada will
create & new Dominlon, and thus ren.
der easy the heavy burdens of debt
now freely assumed. (anada’s era of
prosperity Las been unprecedented, bul
there I8 no elgn of wenkness and no
cause for lack of confidence, While
our growth I8 normal and healthy, wa
need have no alarm nt Its rapldity.”
This article might have told of the
growth that ls taking place In Centra}
Canada, where thousands of Amerl-
cans have made their homes during the
past few years. The past calendar year
has glven to Canada by immigration
an additlon to Its population of 216,000,
Of this the United States contributed
683,781. The agents of the Canadian
government, whose aidvertlsement ap-
pears elsewhere, say that thls number
will be largely Increas:d durlug 1007,

Omisnions of History,

Capt. Kidd was burying his ill gotien
treasure.

"1 ean't give it away, of course,” he
said. “It's tainted.”

Cheered, however, by the reflection that
by the time poaterity had sueceeeded in
finding the swag every particle of tajnt
wounld have vunished, he dug the hole still
deeper,

Of Interest to Women.

Every woman naturally should be
healthy and strong, but a great many
women, unfortunately, are not, owing to
the unnatural condition of the lives wa
lead. Headnche, backache and a general
tired condition are provalent amongst tha
women of to-day, nnd tv relieve these con-
ditlons women rush to the druggists for a
bottle of some preparation supposed to be
particularly for them, nnd contalning—
nobody knows what, 1f they wounld just
g*t a box of Brandreth's Pills, and take
them regularly every night for a time, all
their trouble would disappear, as these
pills regulate the organs of the feminina
syatem, The wame dose has the same
eliect, no matter how long they are used.

Brandreth's Pills have been in use for
over a century and are sold in every drug
and medicine store, plain or sugar-coa

Pareninl Soliclinde.

“Marin, who Is that roung chap that's
coming to see Bessle?”’

“His name la Hankinson.
be all right.”

“Do you consider him a safe young
man 7"

“Bessle does, She says he's in good cir-
cumsatnneoes and has been operated oo for
appendicitis,"”

IIe seems to

Among the allegations of eruelty made
by an English husband, who wynts a
separation, s that his wife mokes him
wear gloveas at breakfaq,

Bad Symptoms,

Tho woman who Lus periodical head-
nches, backuche, soes lmagipary dark
spots or specks floating or dancing before
Ler eyes, ha awing distress or heavy
full feeling tomach, faint spells, drag-

ling in lower abdominal or

pelvie regfbn, easlly startled or exclted,
or painful periods, with or with-

i ffering ' from
erangementsthatshould

ntion. Not all of above

I likely to be present In any
me,
or badly treated and such
{Jfn run Into maladles which de-
te ﬁurswn'a knife Il they do not
atally,

VETY ngredients
0 medical scicnea for the cure of
woman's pocullar allments enter Into ita
composition. No aleobal, harmiful, or
hablt-forming drug I8 to be found In the
list of its ingredfents printed on each
battie-wrapper and nttested under osth,
* In any condition of the femnlo system,
Dr. Plerce's Favorite Preseription can do
only good—never harm. 1ts whole effect
is to strengthen, Invigorate and rogulute
the whole femsle system and especially
the pelvie orguns. When these are de-
ranged In function or aflected by disease,
the stomach and other organs of digestion
become sympathetically deranged, the
nerves are woakenod, and a long list of
bad, unpleasant symptoms follow, Too
much must not be expected of this "Fa-
varite Prescription.” It will not perform
miracles; will not cure tumors—no med-
leine will, 1t will often prevent them, it
takén In time, and thus the operating
table and the surgecn’s knife may be

avyo "

Women suﬁarin$ from diseases of long
standing, are lovited to consuly Dactor
Plaree by letter, free. All correspondence
& beld ns strictly private and saored]
confidential,  Address Dr. R. V., Plerce,
Buffalo, N. Y.
+ Dr. Piorce’s Modieal Adviser (1000 pages
Is sent free on recelpt of 21 one-cen
stamps for paper-coversd, or 31° stamps

for cloth-bound copy, § ddress as above

\

¥

v




