" Women Who Wear Well.
© ' Iv i mstonishing how great & change a
Tow years of married Hfo often make in
the appesrosen and disposition of many
women. The freshnoss, the charm, the
Brilliance vanish like the bloom from &
peach which s rodoly handled. The
motron s only a dim shadow, a faint echo
of the charmivig malden. There are two
reasons for this change, lpnorance and
negloel.  Fow young women appreciate
the shock to the system through the
change which comes with marrisge and
motherhood. Many nogleet to deal with
the unpleasant pelvic drains and weak-
nesses which too often come with mar-
riage and motherhood, not understanding
that this secret drain is robbing the cheok
wof ita freshness and the form of Iis
Sfalroess,

As surely as the general health suffers
when there Is d ment of the health
OFgANS, 8o surely

A ] | )] 08
t makes weak wom-
and sick women well, Ingredi-
onls on label—containg no aleohol or
harmfol habit-forming drugs. Mode
wholly of those native, American, medic-
roota roost highly recornmended by
maodical authorities of all the sev-
. ools of practice for the cure of
woman's poculiar alilments.
mothers,or for those hroken-

or thoe coming o
baby snd its advent easy and
almost loss, ¢ mlsnomodlc!m:inna
a8 "Favorite Preseription.® It
Systomt, J41a & Mokt patent. favigorsting
ent Invigorating
tonic and strengihening nervine nieely
adapted to woman's delicate system by a
yalelan of arp.ee:mﬁ-hncﬁln Lh':'l.rut.a
ment of woman mliar allmen
Dr‘;lm ma peh: consulted by lotter
ch . Address Dr, R. V. Plares,
r ﬂgﬂ:l and Surgical Institute,

West is the
Al Best West
gk LT

year the cultural returns
rolume l# in valoe, and still
nt offers 14 acres free to

Some i the Advantages
S R

“EB- anl MILLION DUSHEL wgnﬁ
o Weikorn o
-.'ahltuunl- t o i o

Obeyed Instructions.

Man of the Honse—Varana, 1 told yoo

o call me at T sharp this mornng.
Domestic—I called ye as shairp as ]

«could, porr, but I couldn't wake ye.

,_r. Garfield Tea, which Is guaranteed un-
! dder the Pure Wood and Drugs Aet, Is the
' Mhmu:m::;k-hu&
. ‘and indigests 5 ok

; '_Ilum'm: ARTIFICIAL ICE CREAM.

. Wottsnseed 011 Used Instead of the
Ordinary Ingredients,
~ “Wben Prof. Stiliman of Stevens In-
- mtitute gave a dinner to two friends,
| iat whieh most of the viands were made
{ ly by chemiecal means,” writes
wrenee Perry in the Technlea! World
| magasine, “be had small idea of the
| furore his efforts would produce, But
he bas recelved bundreds of letters
| asking how different dishes were pro-
~ «duced——#o many that he has not had
© time to answer many of them,
- | “The chemical processes which he
| -employed were some of them simple
and some quite compliented. To mike
~ 'wanllla lce cream by artificial means,
. for inatance, the alchemist took some
- itriple refined cottonseed oll and placed
Ia & centrifugal machine which re-
_ wolved at a veloeity of 3,000 revolutions
b A beautiful einuision was
i) produced, which was then froz-
_1en, chemically, of course. The flavor
obtained by the addition of vanll

more plentiful and
per than milk or

t melt as quickly ar
ne lee"

orse than an Insualt,
offer you the ‘nsult of a bribe ™
the new Alderman.
~ “Oateh him offering anybody » hribe I*
wxclalmed the Aldarman from the 'Steenth
ward. ““The dirty tightwad wanted m¢
- 2o do It for pothing!"

APPENDICITIS.

Not aft Akl Neceasary te Operaie In
Many Cases,
Automoblles and Appendicitia scare

some people before they are hit,
Appendicitis Is often caused by too
much starch ln the bowels. Starch Is
‘hard to digest and clogs up the digest-
Ive machinery—also tends to form
<nkes in the cecum. (That's the blind
pouch at entrance to the appendix.)
! A N. H. girl bad .appendicitis, but
. lived on milk for a while—then Grape-
- Nuls and got well without an opera-
tlon,

-l

-
.

p - Bhe mayn: “Five years ago while at
. wchool 1 saffersd terribly with const!pa-
tlon and indigestion” (Too much

ete.,

»

“Soon after 1 lefr school T had an
; mppendicitis and for thirteen

k and water, When
to eat wolld food
that would agree
lend

g
B -

n—

- ——
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Madame Midas

By Fergus Hume

CHAPTER XXI.—(Continued.)
*One night,” pursued Gaston, In & low,
eoncentratéd volee, grasping Meddlachip's
wrist firmly, and looking at him with fiery
eyes, “Braulard prepared a poison, a nar-
potle which was quick in Ita action, fatal
In {ts resnlts, Ho goes to the house of
Adele Blondet at half past twelve o'clock
~tle honr now,” he sald, rapidly swing-
Ing round and peinting te the clock on
the manteiplece, which had just struck
the half hour ; “he found them at supper,”
releasing Meddlechip's wrist and croasing
to the sofa; “he sat opposite Kestrike,
a8 he does now,” leaning forward and
glaring at Meddlechip, who shrank back
In his chair, “Adele, st the head of the
table, laughs and smiles; she looks at her
old lover and sees murder in his face;
she is ill and retires to another room,
Keatrike follows her to see what is the
mutter, Brauolard is left alone; he pro-
duces a bottle and pours its contents into
a cup of coffee, waiting for Adele. Kes-
trike returns, saying Adele is f§ll; she
wants a drink. Fle takes her the polson-
ed cup of coffen; she drinks it and falls”
—with a long hreath—"asleep. Kestrike
returns to the room, asks Braulard to
leave the house. Branlard refuses. Kea-
trike In afrald, and would leave himsell;
he rises from the table; so does Braulard”
—liere (iaston rose and crossad to Meddle-
chlp, who wns also on hix feet—"he goes
to Kewtrike, seizes his wrist, thus-—drags
him to the next room, and there lies Adele
Blondet—dead—killed by the poison of
one lover given her by the other—and the
murderers look at one another—thus,”
Meddlechip wrenched his hand from
Vandeloup's iron grip and falls back
ghastly white in his chair, with a stran-
gled ery, while the Frenchman stenad over
him with oyes gleaming with hatred.
“Kestrike,” pursued Vandeloup, rapld-
ly, “In little known in Paris—his name
Is an assumed oneo—Ne leaves France be-
fore the polioe ean discover how he has
poisoned Adele Blondet, erosses to Eng-
Innd and returns to Australin, where he
is ealled—Meddlechip.”

The man in the chair threw up his
hands, as If to keep the other off, and
uttered a stifled cry.

“He then goes to China,” went on Gas-
ton, bending nearer to the shrinkiog fig-
ure, “and returns nfter twelve monuths,
where he meets Octave Braulard—yes, the
two murderers meet in Melbourne! How
ceame Branlard here? Wan it chance?
No. Was it design? No. Was it Fate?
Y“.ll

Hoe hissed the words in Meddlechip's
ear, and the wretched man shrank away
from him again,

“Braulard,” pursued Vandeloup, In a
enlmer tone, “also left the house of Adele
Blondet. She is found dead; one of her
lovers cannot be found; the other, Brau-
lard, Is accused of the crime; he defiex
the police to prove It; she has been pol-
soned. DBah! there is no trace. Braulard
will go free. Stop! who is this man call-
ed Prevol who nppears? He is a fellow
student of Braulard's, and knowa the pol-
son. Braulard is lost! Prevel examines
the body, proves that poison has been giv-
mm—by whom? Braulard, and none other,
He is sentenced to death; but be s so
handsome that Puris urges purdon. No;
it is mot according to the law. 8till,
spare his life? Yes Tlis life is spared,
The galleys at Toulen? No. New Cale-
donia? Yen, Mo Is sent there. But is
Braulard a coward? No. Does he rest ns
a convict? No. ITe makes friends with
another convict ; they steal a boat, and Ay
the inland ; they drift, and drift, for doys
and days; the sun rises, the sun sets—still
they drift; their food Is giving out, the
water in the barrel fs low ! are they to die
of thirst and famine? No. The sky is
red—Ilike blood—the sun ls sinking; land
Is in the distance—they are saved!” fall-
ing on his knees; “they are saved."
Meddlechip, who had recovered himself,
wiped his face with his handkerhcief, and
soeered with his white lips at the theat-
rieal way Gaston was beaving in.

“You know a secret,” sald Meddlechip,
pervously, “which Is dangerous to me;
you want to wsell it; well, I will be the
buyer—name your price."”

“Five bondred pounds,” sald Vande-
lonp, quietly.

“Is that all?" asked the other, with a
atart of surprise ; "1 was prepared for five
thousand.”

“I am not exorbitant in my demands,"
answered Vandeloup, smoothly: “and I
have a scheme on hand by which I may
moke a lot of money—dive hundred pounds
Is sufficient to do what | want. 1If the
schemn succeeds 1T will be rich cnough to
do without any more money from you.”

CHAPTER XXI1,

When Kitty left Mre. Palchop's resi-
dence she had no very definite idea s to
what she was going to do with herself.
Her sole thought was to get as far away
from her former life as possible—to dis-
appear ka the crowd and never to be heard
of again, Peor little soul, she never for
a moment dreamed that It was a case of
out of the frying pan into the fire, and
that the world at lurge might prove more
croel to her thun Vaundeloup.

Bhe went into town and wandered about
listlessly, not knowing where to go, till
nearly 12 o'clock, and the streets were
gradually emptying thomselves of thelr
crowds, Bhe knew these was o cab start-
lug opposite the Town Hall which went to
Richmond, and determined to go home.
At the top of the block, n party of young
men in evening dress cume ronnd the cor-
ner sleging. These were none other than
Barty and his friends, ripe for any mis-
chiel. Bellthorp and Bakty wore walking
arm a arm,

“Halle I" cried Belithorp; “girl—prat-
u__d l"

Kifty tried to get away from this erow,
but they all closed round her, snd she
wrung ber hands in despair,

“Gentlemen !" sald a rich, rolling voice,
whirh preceeded from a portly man who
bad just appeared on the scene, 1 am as
tondehed.”

“Oh 1" eried Kitty, “it's Mr, Wopples,"

“The same,” said the alry Theodore,
laylng his hand on his heart, “and you,
my dear—why, bless me,” looking closely
ot ber, “it is the pretty girl I met in
Ballerat—denr, dear. 1 will be your
friend,” said the acter, emphatically, tak-
fog her arm and walking slowly down the
sfreet.

Kitty told him how she had left Bal-
Iarat, but suppressed the name of her hus-

ax she did pot want any hlame to

on him. But all the rest she teld

freely, and how on that night she had

m-nw:‘hﬂmdhd and then
¥y b »

“Oh, vile human pature,” said Wepples,

ued, looking inquiringly at the serenc
sky, “where are the thunderbolts of heav-
en that they fall nat on such?"

Mr. Wopples told Kitty he would take
her hoama to the family, and ax they wore
Just starting out on tenr again, she could
come with them.

“Bat will Mra. Wopples receive me?"
asked Kitty, timidly.

“My dear,” said the acter, gravely, “my
wife is a good woman, and a mother her
self, no she ean feel for a poor child like
you. In future 1 will be yonr father;
Mrs, Wopples, your mother, anid you wil
have ten brothers and sisters—all star art-
ints."

“How kind you are,” sobbed Kitty.
clinging trustfully to him as they went
along,

“1 only do unto others as 1 would be
dona by,"” wsald Mr. Wopples, solemuly.
“That sentiment,” continued the netor,
taking off his hat, “was uttered by One
who will always remaln the sublimest type
of perfect manhood the world has ever
ween."

Kitty did not answer, nnd they walked
quickly along: and surely this one good
deed more than compensated for the rest
of the actor's fallings.

Vandeloup next morning went to the
City of Melbourne bank, and cashed Med-
dlechip’s check for five hundred pounds,
then, ealling a hapsom, he drove along
to the Hibernian bank, where he had an
account, and pald it in to his credit, re-
serving ten pounds for his immediate use.
Then he re-entered his hansom, and went
nlong to the office of a stock broker called
'olglaze,

Polglaze was a short, stout man, serup-
ulously dressed, with iron gray hair stand-
ing straight up, and a habit of dropping
out his words one at a time, g0 that the
listener had to construct quite n little
history betvween in order to arrive at their
meaning, and the connection they had
with one another.

“Morning!" said Polglaze, letting the
salutation @iy out of his mouth rapidly,
and then cloaing it again in case any other
word might be waiting ready to pop out
unbeknown to him.

“I want you to buy me some Magpie
Reef shares,” uaid Vandeloup.

“Many?" dropped out of Polglaze's
mouth, and then it shut aguin with a
sNAap.

“Depends on the price,” replied Vande-
loup, with a shrog; "I see in the papers
they are four shillings.”

Mr. Polglaze took up his share book,
and rapidly turned over the leaves—found
what he wanted and nodded.

“Oh !"” snld Vandeloup, making a rapid
mental ecaleulation, “then buy me two
thousand five hundred. That will be
nbout five hundred pounds’ worth. Your

commission, I presume, will be three-
penca 7"
“Sixpence,” interrupted the stock
broker.

“Oh, I thought it was threepence,’ 'an-
swered Vandeloup, quietly; “however,
that dees not make any difference to me.
Your commission at that rate will be
twelve pounds tem shillings?"

Polglaze nodded, and sat looking at
Vandeloup like a stony mereantile sphinx,
“If you will, then, huy me these
shares,” sald Vandeloup, rising and taking
up his gloves and hat, “when am 1 to
cems along and see you?"

“Four,” said Polglaze.

“Very well," sald Vandeloup, quietly.
“I'll glve you a check for that ameunt,
then. There's nothing more to be said, I
believe?’ and he walked over to the door.
“Hay,” from Polglaze,
“Yes," replied Gaston,
swinging his stick to and fro.
“New?" inquired the steck broker,
“You mean to this sort of thing?" said
Vandelonp, looking at him, and recelving
a nod in tokem of acquiescence, added,
“entirely."

“Risky,” dropped frem the Polglaze
mouth.

“I never knew a gold mine that wasn*t,”
retorted Vandeloup, dryly,

“Bad,” in an assertive tone, from Pol-
glaze.

“This particular mine, I suppose you
mean?" said Gaston, with a yawn, “very
likely it ls. However, I am willing to
take the risk. Good day! BSee you at
four,” and with a careless nod M, Vande
loup lounged out of the office.

He walked nlong Collina street, met a
fow friends, and kept a lookout for Kitty.
He, however, did not see her, but there
was a surprise in store for Llm, for tura-
ing round into Swanston street he came
neross Archie MclIntosh, Yes, thers he
was, with his grim, severe Scotch face,
with the white frill round it, and Gaston
smiled as he saw the old man, dremsed
rigid broadcloth,

“Al, laddie,” sald MclIntosh, leritas!y,
“Have ye seen anything o' the girl that
rin away?

“Oh, Miss Marchurat!” sald Vande-
loup, smoothly, ready with a lie at once,
“No, I'm sorry to say 1've never sot eyes
on her"

"“The mistress is just crazy about her,™
observed Melntosh, querulously; *“‘and
she's looking all through the town to find
the poor wee thing."”

“I hope she will," sald Vandeloup, who
devoutly hoped she wouldn't.

Vandeloup topk Meclntosh to the club
and introduced him all round as the man-
ager of the famous Pactolus. All the
young men were wonderfully takea up
with Archie and +hiz plain speaking. Fi-
nally he left Vandeloup to go down to
Madame Midas at 8t. Kilda, and bearing
a4 message from the Frenchman that he
would eall there the next day.

Archie having departed, Vandelonp gos
through the rest of the day as best he
conld. Fle met Mr. Wopples in the street,
who told him how he had found Kitty,
quite unaware that the young man before
him was the hushand who had deserted
her. Vandeloup was delighted te think
that Kitty had not mentioned his name,
and quite approved of Mr, Wopples' in-
tention to take the girl on tour. Having
thus arranged fer Kitty's future, Gaston
went along to his breker, and found the
astute Pelglaze had got him his shares.

“Going wp,” sald Polglaze, as he hand
ed the sevip te Vandeloup and got & check
in exchanpge,

“Oh, indeed!" said Vandeloup, with a

indelently,

amile. “1 sap my two friends have
togun their life game already,” he
thonght, as he slipped the scrip lnto his
brenst pocket

“Toformation ¥ asked Polglase, as Van-
delonp was going. .

“Ob! you'd like to know where 1 got
it sald M. Vandeloup, amiably. “Very

homn_-. "“Wher,” b contia-

sorry 1 can't tell you; but you ses, my

%Nt i, | am nbt & wolban, and can Keep
A secrer,” ‘

Vandelonp walked ont, and Poltlase
fooked nfter Wim with n puszled Jook,
then summed ap his apivion in one werd,
sharp, incisive, and to the point.

“Clever,” sald Polglaze, and put the
chock in his safe,

“Bebe is ont of my way,” thought Van:
deloup with a maile; “I have a small for-
tune in my pocket, and,” he continued,
thonghtfully, “Madame Midas Is In Mel
hourne. 1 think now,"” waid M, Vande
loup, with another smile, “that 1T have
conguered the blind goddess.”

CHAPTER XXIII.

Madame Midus had experienced pov
erty and the coldness of friends, so was
completely disiilusionized ax te the disin.
terested motives of the people who now
eame flocking aronnd her. Bhe was very
wenlthy and determined to stop in Mel-
bourne for » yoear, nnd then go home to
Europe, w6 to this end she tosk a house
nt 8t. Kilda,

Vandeloup ealled on Madame Midas the
day after she arcived, and Mrs, Villlers
whnsa delighted to see him, Having an ob-
jeet in view, of eourse Gaston made him-
wolf an charming as possible, and assiswed
Madame to arrange her house, told her
about the peeple who called on her, sn@
made eynical remarks about them, all of
which amused Madame Midas mightily.
She grew weary of the inane gabb® and
narrow understandings of people, and it
was quite a relief for her to turn to Van-
deloup, with a keen tongue and clever
braina.

Vandeloup had prospered in his little
venture In the mining market, for the
Magpie Reof shares ran up rapidly. A
telegram was published from the manager
stating a rich reef had been struck., Bpeci-
mens of the vary richest kind were dis-
played in Meolbourne, and the confiding
public suddenly woke to the fact that a
golden tide was flowing past their doors
They ranshed the share market, and in two
weeks the Magple Reef shares ran from
four shilllngs to as many pounds., Vande-
lsup intended to sell at one pound., but
when he saw the rapid rise and heard
every one talking about this reef, he held
hisx shares till they touched four pounds,
then, quite satisfied with his profit, he
sold ont at ones and pocketed nearly ten
thousand pounds, so that he was provided
for the rest of his life.

Kitty meanwhile had become a groat
favorite with the Wopplea family, and
they made a wonderful pet of her, Of
course, being In Mome, she did as the Ro-
mans did, and went on the stage ns Miss
Kathleen Wopples, being endowed with
the family name for dramntic reasons,
The family were now on tour among the
small towns of Vioctorin, and seemed to
be well known, as each member got a re-
ception when he or she appeared on the
stage.

(To be continued.)

LOTS OF WORK FOR THE LIVER.

Manufacturer, SNceavenger, Filter,
Life Preserver and Closed Door,

The busineas of the liver is to mann-
facture antldotes for poisons, says San-
derson's Magazine, It I1s a rendering
establishment to which the little corpses
that wccumulate in the body are car-
rled to be destroyed, just as In the
cities dead animals are gathered up by
a scavenger and converted Into useful
things.

All the corpuscles of the body dle
every six weeks, Every second of our
lives something like 18,000,000 of these
red cells have to be disposed of and the
liver does part of the work of grinding
them vp and werking them over Into
something useful.

The red corpuscles have potash in

them, which is used for making bile.
The bile 1s a kind of lye for making
soap In the small Intestines. The-soap,
ke all good home-made sonps, is dis-
Infectant; it is a splendid antiseptic
and germicide,
The coloring matter I8 carefully
saved out of these red cells, and sent
beck Inte the body to be wsed for dye-
Ing the hair, tinting the skin and paint-
ing the dark chambers of the eye where
the photographing 1s done.

If the liver does not do this work as
efliclently as It onght, these little
corpsés nccumulnte in the body. In
other words, the body becomes a sepul-
cher and we earry about with us dead
things that should have been discharg-
ed from the body through the bowels,
the kidneys, the skin and the lungs,
and should have returned to dust agaln.

The liver 18 a clesed door which
keeps polsons out of the rest of the
body. The kldneys, skin and lungs ure
open doors to let the polsons escape
from the body. When there comes such
a flood wpon the liver it cannot keep
the door ehut It Is forced open a little
way dand lets the polsons through into
the blood.

Then the blood Is not purified, the
impurities go through and the body be-
comes filled with them. The brain be-
ccmes confused, duall, stupld and the
man fecls billousg the polsons get inta
the muscles and he feels wenry and
worn out; they get Into the merves and
he has sclatica or lumbago: the nerve
centers get Irritable and inefficlent and
there Is nervous exhaustlon and per-
Laps melancholln,

All the food taken Inte the stomach
Is filtered by the liver before It is ab-
rorbed. That {s why one can, with ap-
parent lmpunlty, take such things ans
ten and coffee, whisky, beer, tobagco,
ote.  All thess Mmpurities are passed
through the llver befare they get Ino
the general clrenlatlon. If they shonld
go stralght to the braim the dripker
wonll die shortly after taking his glass
of whisky,

When the lver 18 plump and healthy,
full of glycogen made from the bloed,
it has n wonderful faculty of destroy-
ing polsons; but o starved liver can-
not do this, A dose of medicine taken
on an empty stomuach Is much maere
powerful In its effects than a similar
dose taken when the stomach furnlshes
the liver with material which It makes
use of to fight polsons,

Nothin' Dein’',

The [Hobo-— Pleass, mister, will
youse glmme or few peanios fer me
starvin' wife?

Old Bachelor—Not me. In the first
place I haven't got any pennies; MW
the sevond place I have no earthly
use for p starving wife and tn the third
place 1 don't want a wife anyway.

Up and Down,

“1 wee that King Edward teek a
friendly tip on Paclic rallway stocks
and made some money.”

“That's all right. But 1 bepe the
time won't ceme when Ed will have to
hypothecate the crown In order te save

his margius."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

“He's perfectly wild over his new

ante.”  “Huh! You should see Ll
under It."—Milwaukee Sentinel.

The young man spoke bitterly: “Do
you take me for a fool?" “Oh, George,”
she sald, “this Is so sudden."—Mem.
phis Journal.

Mre. Nurich,proudly—That clock on
the stales is more than two bundred
years old. Mrs, Blueblood Cuttlng—
Ah, of whom did you buy it?

First Milllonalre—You were Iald np
In your houee all lnst week, weren'l
you? Becond Millfonnire—Yes. “Bick
ness  or lovestigition commlit®e?®—
Life.

Brown—Do you think the Panama
Climate Induces lazinesa®? Town—
Does [t? Why I took some bees down
there once and they got so lazy they
wouldn't sting.

Hodge—What's old Scribbles dolng?
He looks poverty-stricken. Podge—He
Is writlng n series of articles on “How
to Get Rich Without Capltal."—Cleve
land Plaln Dealer.

Mrs. Trust Magonate (newly rich)—

I want one of them octopus-shaped
rooms for the library. Cynieal Archi
tect—8o0 appropriate, dear madam.—

Baltlmore American.

Burr—Do you think the end of the
world  will  ever come? Dock—1
thought It had this morning; my wife
got ber new hat home and there wasn't
a thing wrong with It

The Agent—If you have this ma-

chine, sir, you won't take anybody's
dust. The Maguute—Then 1 don't
want . I'm out for everybody's

dust.—Clevelund Lender.

Algernon—Il—aw—have resolved to

—aw—lo something uoseful In the
world, doncher know. Miss DeStyle—
Indeed! Algernon—Yaws. [ am—aw

—Ilearning to tie me own ties,—Chlcago
Dally News,

“What class of people do youo think
has been most benefited by the libra-
rles you have founded?' *“I'm not
sure,” answersd Mr, Dustin Stax.
“But 1 kKind of suspect it's the archi-
ftects."—Washington Star,

Teacher—If conl Is 85 per ton, how
many tons could youn get for $20. Dis-
turbing Element—Three tons Teacher
—That's wrong. Disturbing Element
—1 know |t ls, but they will do It
just the same.—Ilarviard Lampoon.

“I am n worthless thing!" exclalm-
ed the rejected and dejected young
man, despaivingly. *Oh, no,” replled
the fair girl cheerfully. *“Not worth-
less. Your skeleton alone would sell
for twenty dollars.”—Somerville Jour-
nal,

“That was an awful break Bimerly
made last night after he bhad proposed
to the rieh Miss Anteek and been ac-
cepted.” “What was It?" “Just after
she had nccepted bim be asked If she
gave trading stamps.”—Commercial
Progress.

furly Strong—Gin me a nickel,
missus? Missus—I1 should think a blg,
stropg man like you would be ashamed
to ask for money. Surly Strong—I
am, missus, but I aln’t got der nerve
to take it without askin.'—Phlladel-
phla Record.

“Dubley bought a borse the other
day S “Yes, and he was hLor-
ribly stuck, wasn't he?’ *“Oh! you've
seen the lorse then?’ “No, but he
told me he was golng to buy one from
‘w friend who Is In the business’'—
Philadelphin Press,

Bibliophile (aghast)—I beg your
pardon, madam, but that book your

lttle girl 18 playing with ls an old|.

and exceedingly rare first edition.
Caller—Oh, that's all right, Mr, Vib
bert. It will amuse her just as much
as If It were nlce and new.--Chlengo
Tribune,

“Did your bull terrler get a blue
ribbon nt the show?” “Yes" “1
should think you would hang it up
in o prominent place.” *“No. You see,
this was n halr ribbon he snatched
from & little girl, and we had to pay
her father not to make any trouble.”
—Cleveland Plain Denler.

“Anything peculiar about these peo-
ple that have Just moved Into the
house nest door to you, Mrs, Cross
way?' “No; there's nothing unusual
about them. They've borrowed o step-
1adder and a tack-hammer, and turn-
ed their children loose In our back
yard."—Chleago Tribune.

Some Odd Wills,

One of the oddest documents of the
will kind kuown was that of Queen
Austrigilda, consort of King Goutram
of Burgundy. The dylng princess en-
Jolned upon her husband to slay and
bury In the same grave with her the
physlelans who had attended her, An-
other will was that of a husband who
forbade hils wife's marrying on puln of
his returning to haunt ber. This Is
quite different from that of a woman
who Iustructed her executors to seck
out “some nlee, good, pretty girl" who
would make an affectionate second
wife to her spouse. It Is a fact futer-
esting In this connection that the frst
Napoleon actually bequeathed 10,000
francs to a fellow named Cantlllon,
who had been tried for attempting the
assassination of the Duke of Welllng.
ton.

Her Head Was Hort,

Lady Dorothy Nevill In her reml
niscences tells this story of the twao
Misses Walpole, bher cousins: “Oun one
pccasion, when both of the two were
well over' ninety, Miss Faunny, the
younger, who had that day been rather
{ll, only jolned her sister in the sitting
room just before dinner. On her ar-
rival downstalrs the latter (Mlss Char
lotte by name) remarked: ‘Fanny, [
am golog to be I, too. 1 feel so hot
about the head. It must be apoplexy.’
‘Nothing of the sort!" exclolmed Miss
Fanny, making a dash at ber sister's
head. ‘Your cap's ou fire, and 'm go-
ing to put It out.” And so the bhrave
old thing did.”

Those who are luvited to sing at a
party, alway report having a good time

REALTY BOOM IN OLD EGYPT.

Calro Land Market Beisk Enongh
ftor Any Oveldentul Town,
Egypt has a firstclass real estate
hoom In full swing, 1t ~ould pot have
heen liveller In the doys when Rameses

the Great was bulling the statvary mar
ket that posterity might never lack for
reproductions of his unlovely ecounte-
nunce. The riches which the conguer-
Ing armiesa of the legendary Sesostris
brought home from Asia could pot have
lubricated business in the Nile valley
better than Britlah frrigation works
and the “pax Britaoniea”—that peace

for ages.

Look at Calro, a elty which was old
before London was founded. A year
ngo lust October the house used as the
Amerlean agency was sold for $125,000,
The seller made $30,000 profit. The
next month the house wns sold agaln
for $180,000, In the fall of 1906 the
owner refused £250,000 for the same
property. That Is o rise of 100 per
cent I a single yenr, which Is quite
enough for the most enthusinstie boom
town of the newest country where any-
one will give a quarter of a million
dollars for n house and lot,

Land in the business distriet of Calro
which sold for about $4 n square foot
n year ago is worth £15 now. Other
property more desitable bas risen form
88 n square foot to $25, which meaus
$L000 a1 foot fer frontage 140 feet deep.
And the sphing looks neross the desert
nt this scene of speculation such as
Benttle might boast of times of renl
estate excltement, The pyramids are
in plain sight from Calro honse tops.
It's all something like getting a full-
fledged American boom In action on the
banks of the Styx, One would be as
Hkely to think of starring Buddha In
vauudevlile,

Egyptian friskiness ls not confined
to Calro by any means. It extends up

and down and across the delta
L of the Nlle, Everywhere the shops
of the goldsmiths are crowded
with c¢nstomers who want orna.
ments made out of the coin they
have recelved for their eotton and other
crops,  The whole country is riding

a flood tide of prosperity.

In the light of such conditions in the
land of the Pharoahs it is not surpris-
Ing thut great things are predicted
for Bagdad or that Peking shows signa
of following Tekyo out of the sleepy
past Into the much-alive present of
modern eivilization.—Cleveland Leader.

2 INSISTED ONF THE “WHACK.”

James Russel]l Lowell once related an
Ineident of his resldence as minister to
Madrid, to illustrate {he matter of dip
lomatic dress and greatuities. The Hon
John W, Foster, who was Secretary of
State In Harrlson's Ciabinet, tells the
story as Mr. Lowell told it to him, ln
his recently published “The Practice ol
Diplomney.” On the occasion of a rop
al fete dny Mr. Lowell repaired to tha
palace, attired in plain evening dress
as was the custom of Amerlcan minls
ters at such ceremonies. The carriage
of the minister from one of the repub
lies of Central Amerlea preceded his

Owing to the poverty of its treasury,
that republic had accepted the service:
a8 its represenative of a retired Span
Ish merchant, who performed gratul
tously the light duties of his post be
ecnnse of its social privileges. On such
occasions the royal stalrway, famowm
throughout Europe for Its architectural
beauty, the pride of the Spaniards, was
lined on each side at every step with
the royal guards in gala uniform, and
ot ench of severnl landings there wm
stationed a glant halberdier bolding a
huge medleval battle-nx.

As Mr. Lowell ascendde the stalrway,
the Oentral American minister, gor
geously appareled In a brilliantly gold.
embroidered uniform, with jeweled
sword, wns saluted by the magnificent
haiberdier with a heavy whack of the
bhattle-ax on the marble pavement,
which resounded through the arches.

As Mr. Lowel]l passed the landings he
received no attention, ns he bore no In.
slgola Indicating his oflice.  As from
one landing to another he heard the
echoes of the salutes to his colleague
preceding him, his patriotie blood be-
gan to boll, and at the last landing he
addressed the halberdier In good Span-
igh:

“Do you know who T am?"

The soldier replied that he did not.

“Well," said Mr. Lowell, “I am the
minister plenipotentiary of the Unlted
Btates of America, the greatest natlon
on the enrth, and If you don't whack
the next thme 1 pass you, I will fop
get you at Christings.”

Late Definitions,

“Be careful, bere comes a grafter,”
sald one as they saw him enter the cafe
and glunee around over the crowd as If
In search of somebody e know.

“He's not a grafter,” sald another,
“He's a plker."”

“*What's the difference?
first, .

“A grafter is o man who borrows
money,” wus the ansawer, “and nevep
pays It back, but a plker Is a rung
lower on the ladder. He has given up
all hope of getting more money, but
he'll walt sround till you buy him a
drink, or he'll tnke your box of clgar
ottes when you sre not looking and
anpty balf of them luto his pocket.”

asked the

Women on Russian Hallways,

The number of women employed on
the Russlan rallways I8 Increasing.
According to the latest official returna
there are now working on the 25 Rus
sign stute rallways no fewer than 32
000 women ns gatekeepers, clerks, tele-
graphists, ete, The average wage va-
rles from 130 te 135 rubles yearly or
from $65 to $70. The extremes are
very great. Thus, the women clerks re-
ceive on an average from 450 rubles to
400 rubles, or about 5230, while the
women attendants at statious are pald
only 40 rubles, or about $10.50 a year,
in addition to free lodging and a fow
exiras

We all have diferent ideas A bill

collector's ldea of a perfest gentleman
is one who waits for the blil collector,

lustead of sending Iln his check.

of Britaln which still lands disturbed | pler

AP LR T IETT B>

The Evolution of

Household Remedies.

The modern patent medicine busi-
ness s the natural outgrowth of the
ety et th it

theear coun
EVERY FAMILY HAD ITS HOME.
MADE MTDICINES. Herb teas,

bitters, laxative and tonics,were to be
found in almost every house, com-

times a
hops and barks. A score or
more of popular, home-made remedies
were thus ‘d’ the formulae
for which were passed along from
house to house, sometimes written,
sometimes verbally communicated.

The patent medicine business is a
na outgrowth from this whole-
some, old-time custom. In the begin-
ning, some enterprising doctor, im-
pressed by the usefulness of one of
these home-made remedies, would
take it up, improve it in many ways,
manufacture it on a large scale, ad-
vertise it mainly through almanacs
for the home, and thus it would be-
come used over a large area. LAT-
TERLY THE HOUSEHOLD
REMEDY TOOK A
MORE EXACT AND SCIENTIFIC
FORM.

Peruna was originally one of these
old-time remedies. It was used by
the Mennonites, of Pennsylvania,
before it was offered to the public for
sale. Dr. Hartman, THE ORIGINAL
COMPOUNDER OF PERUNA, is of
Mennonite origin. First, he pre-
scribed it for his neighbors and his
patients. The sale of it increased,
and at last he established a manu-
factory and furnished it to the
general drug trade.

Peruna is useful in a grcat many
climatic ailments, such as coughs,
colds, sore throat, bronchitis and
catarrhal diseases generally.
THOUSANDS OF FAMILIES HAVE
LEARNED THE USE OF PERUNA
and its value in the treatment of
these ailments. They have learned
to trust and believe in Dr. Hartman’s
judgment, and to rely on his remedy,
‘l:l;nuu..

The Fox and the Grapes.

Every schoolboy knows that the fa-
ble of the fox and the sour grapes U
fnaccurate from a natural history polni
of view, says a London newspaper,
and, as usual, every schoolboy M
wrong. An eminent Oxford professol
on hearing the point discussed the oth
er day actually brought some grape
and then went to the zoo, where v
tried them on a fox, who ate then
greedlly !

Life-Saving Service,

In perhaps mo other country s the
life-saving service as proficlent as in
the United States.

The sytem was first established in
1871, and there are at present 277
IIfe-saving stations supported by the
government, 192 of which are on the
Atlantle coast, 88 on the Great Lakes,
16 on the Paclfic const, and one at the
falls of the Ohlo River near Louisville.

There wera only 5 disasters along
the coasts during the year ending June
B0, 1905, and out of 4,080 persons in.
volved only twenty-seven were lost

Where He Excelled,
Church—What degree did your son
get at college?
Gotham—S8. 8,
“Never heard of such n degree.”

“Oh, yes you have,
Yonkers Btalesman.

Short stop.”—

DON'T GRUMBLE AT TRIFLES.

Tweniy-ive Bushels Wheat and
Forty-five Bushels Oata Per Aore
Are in Western Canada.

Salteoats, Bask., Dec, 8, 1008
To the Editor—Dear Sir:

I willingly give you the result of my
four and a half years' experience In
the District of Saltcoats.

Previous to comiug here I farmed In
Baldwin, Bt. Croix County, Wis.,, and
as | have heard a great deal about the
Canadian Northwest, 1 declded to take
a trip there and see the country for
myself, 1 was so lmpressed with the
richness of the soll that I bonght half
a sectlion of land pbout five mlles from
the town of Salteoata 1 moved on to
the land the followlng June, and that
year I broke ©0 acres, which 1 crop-
ped in 1004, and had 39 bushels wheat
per acre, In 1905, with an ancreage of
160 meres, 1 had 24 Lushels wheat amd
85 bushels of onts per acre, In 1806,
with 175 acres under crop, I had 25
bushels wheat and 45 bushels of oats
per acre,

From the above meuntioned ylelds
you can readlly understand that 1 am
very well pleased with the Canadian
West. Of course, I have had to work
Yard, but I don't mind that when 1 get
such a good return for my labor.

To any one thinking about coming to
this country I can truthfully say that
If they are prepared to work and not
grumble at trifles, they are bound to
get on. Some things I wouid Ilke dif-
ferent, but take the country all ronnd,
I don't know whers to go to get a bet-
or, Yours truly,

(Bigned) 0. I, OLRON.

Write to any Canadian government
agent for llternture and full particus
lars.
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