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CHAPTER XVIlI—Continued.
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Yenrs of experience had taught him
to Le nlways alert, even during his mo
ments of deepest preoccupntion, and
go, from foree of hablt, when he came
to the pumphouse road he curefully
gennned 1. In the dust were fresh
hoof-prints leading toward the river.
Now he knew this road to be seldom
used, and therefore he wondered who
could be riding It at a gnllop In this
bligstering midday heat, A few rods
farther on and his quick eye detocted
something else—some tiny object that
brought himn from his saddle. Out of
the rut he pleked a clgarette butt, the
fire of which was cold but the paper of
which was still wet from the smoker's
lps, He examined ([t enrefully; then
he remounted and rode on, pondering
its significunce,

Dave loped out of the thicket and
strnight the clearing to the
Mornlos Leaving Montrosa's
reins hanglng, he opencd the door and
enterod without kpocking., Rosa np-
pearcd in the opening to another room,
hor eyves wide with fright at this ap-
purition, nnd Dave saw that she was
dressed in her finest, as if for a hollday
o for a journey.

“Where's your fathert he demanded,

neross

hoyse,

“He's gone to Sangre de Cristo.
Whut do you want?”

“When did he go?"

“Tnig morning, enrly. He="

“Who's heen here winee he loft?

Rosn was recovering from her first
surprise, and now her black brows
drew together In anger. “No one has
come. You are the first, And have
you no manners to stride Into n re-
spectable house—1"

Dave broke In harshly : “Rosa, you're
Iying, Jose Sapchez has been here
within an hour. Where 18 he?" When
the girl only grew whiter and ralsed n
hand to her breast, he stepped toward
her, erylng, “*Answer me "

Rosa recolled, and the breath eaught
in her throat like a sob, *T'1 tell you
nothing,” she sold In o thin volee, Then
she began to tremble, “Why do you
want Jose?”

“You know why., He Kkilled Don
Edunrdo, and then he rode here, Come!
I know everything."

“Lies! Lles!"™ Rosa's volee grew
ghrill, *“Out of this house! 1 know
you. It was you who betrayed Panfilo,
and his blood 18 on your hunds, ns-
sussin " With the Inst word she mude
as If to retreat, but Dave wus too
quick; he selzed her, and for an in-
stant they struggled breathlessly,

Duve had reasoned heforehnnd that
hls only chanee of discovering any-
thing from this girl lay In utterly ter-
rorizing her and In profiting by her
first panle; therefore he pressed his
‘ndvantage. He succeeded better than
he had dared to hope.

“You know who killed Senor Ed," he
crled, flercely. “The fortune-teller read
your pluns, and there 18 no use to deny
‘t."

Rosn sereamed agalng she weithed
she tried to sink her teeth lnto her cap-
tor's flesh, In her body wuas the
strength of a fall-grown man, and Dave
could hordly hold her., DBut saddenly,
as the two scuflled, from the back room
of the house came a sound which
cnused Dave to release the girl ng ab-
ruptly a8 he bhad selzed hor—Iit wus the
elink and tinkle of Mexieun spurs upon
o vooden floor.

CHAPTER XIX,

The Water-Cure.
Without nn Instant's hesltation Dave

fAung himself past Hosa and through |

the inner door.

|
Jose Sanchez met him with a shout ;

the shock of thelr colllsion overbore
the lgbter man, and the two went
down together, arms and legs loter
twined, The
revalver blindly—a denfening I
pion inside those four walls—but he
wns powerless agalnst his antagonist's
strength and ferocity. It required but
8 moment for Law to muaster hlin, to
wrench the weapon from his grasp, and
then, with the ald of Jo=e's sllk neck-
scarf, to bind his wrists tightly.

From the front of the little house
came the crash of a door vielently
slammed as Rosa profited by the diver-
slon to save herself,

When finally Jose stood, panting and
snarling, his back to the wall, Dave re-
gurded him with a sinistor contraction
of the llps that was almost a grlo,

“Well," he sald, drawing a deep
breath, “1 see you didn’t go to the east
pasture this morning."”

“What do you want of me?" Jose
mannged to gasp,

There was & somewhat prolonged
mllence, during which Dave contlnued
to stare at his prisoner with that same
dizquieting expression, *“Why did you
kil Don Edunrdo? he asked.

“1Y Bah! Who says 1 killed him?"
Jose glared deflance. “Why are you
looking at me? Come! Take me to
Jall, If you think that will do any

“It's lucky I rode to Las Palmas this
morning  In npother hour you would

horse-breaker fired his |
explo- |

thrn been neross the Rlo ﬂrnndn—-‘

with Itosa nnd all her Nne clothes, ¢h?
| Now you will be hanged. Well, that is
| how fortune goes,"
| The horse-hrenker tossed his hend
[ nnd shrugged with a brave as=umption
| of Indifference: he lnughed shortly.
“You cun prove nothing”

“Yeu" continned Dave, “and Rosn
will go to prison, too. Now- -RUppose
I should let you go? Would you help

me? In ten minutes you eould be safe,"
He inclined his head toward the
muddy, silent river outslde, “*Would

you be willing to help me?”

Jose's brows lfted, “What's this
you are saying? he Inquired, eagerly,

“T would only ask you a few ques-
| tlons."

“What questions?”

“Where {8 Senora Austin?

Jowe's face becnme blunk.
know,"

“Oh yes, yon do, She started for La
Ferin. But—dld she get there? Or did
Longorio huve other plans for her?
You'd better tell me the truth, for
your genernl ean't help you now."” Duve
did his best to read the Mexiean's ex.
pression, but falled. “Senor Ed's death
menns nothing to me,” he went on,
“but T must know where his wife s
and 'm willlng to pay, with your lih-
In spite of himself his anxlety
wis pluln,
exelnimed; *“Ho! T under-
stand, He was ln your way and yon're
glud to be rvid of him, Well, we have
no hnsiness fighting with each other."

“Will you tell me—1%"

“I'n tell you nothing,
nothing.”

"Come! 1 must know,"

Jose lnughed lnsolently.

Law's fuce beeame binck with sud-
den fury. His teoth bared themselves.
He took a step forward, crying:

“By heaven! Youn will tell mel”
Seizing his prisoner by the throat, he
plnoned im to the wall; then with his
free hand he cocked Longorio's
volver and thrast s muzzle agalnst
Josun'y lu-ll_\.’, urpell " he repented,
His countenanee was so distorted, his
expression o munineal, thnt Jose felt
his hour hnd come.  The latter, belug
In nll ways Mexican, did net struggle;
Instend, he squared his shoulders and,
sturing lenrlessly into the face above
him, eried;

“Shoot "

For a moment the two men remained
8505 then Dnve seemed to regaln control
of himself and the murder Hght fick-
ered out of his eyes, He flung his pris-
oner aside and enst the revolver loto
o corner of the room,

Jose pleked hlmsell ap, cursing hils
captor cloguently., “You gringos don't
know how to die) he sald., “Denth?
Poh! We must die some thne, And
supposing I do know something abont
the senora, do you think yon ean foree
me to gpeak? Torture wouldn't opyn
my lips."

Law did not trust himself to reply;
and the horse-breaker went on with
growing deflance ;

“T am innocent of any erime; there-
fore 1 am brave, But you—the blood
of innocent men means nothing to yon
—FPanfilo’'s murder proves that—so
complete your work, Muake an end of
me"

“Be stlll 1" Dave commanded, thiekly.

Dut the fellow's hatred was ont of
bounds now, and by the bitterness of
s vituperntion he seemod to invite
death. Duave Interrupted his vitrlolle
curses to nsk harshly :

“Will you tell me, or will you foree
me to wring the truth out of you?"

Jose unswered by spliting at his cap-
tor: then he gritted an unspeakable
eplthet from between his teeth,

Dave addressed himm with an ale of
finality., “You kEilled that man anod
your life Is forfelt, so It doesn't make
much difference whether I take it or
whether the state takes It. You are
brave enough to de—most of you Mexl-
cans are—but the state can’t foree you

“% don't

erty.”

Jose

for I know

re-

b

'
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“Shoot."

to speak, and T can” Jose sneered.
“Oh yes, T ean! 1 intend to know all
that you know, and It will be better
for you to tell me voluntarily, 1 must
lenrn where Austin Is, and 1
wust learn quickly, If T have to kill you
by Inches to get the truth”

“So! Torture, eh?
Heve It of you. Well,
not moke me speak,”

“No. A fire would be too easy, Jose,"

“Eu?

Without noswer Duve strode out of
the room, e was bock before his
prisoner could do more than wrenol
nt his bonds, and with him he birought
his Inrint aud his canteen,

“What are you golng to do?" Jose In-
quired, bucking nway untll he was once
iwore nt bay.

“I'm golng to glve you a drink "

“Whisky? You think you can make

Senoru

Good, T enn bes

a slow fire will

|

“Not whisky: water, Tin gomg to | first time In nig life Jose Nanchez felt

glve you n drink of water,”

“What enpers ™

“When you've drunk enougn you'll
tell me why you killed your employer
atd where General Longorio has taken
his wife., Yes, nnd everyihing elpe 1
want to know." Selzing the amazed
Meglean, Dave flung him upon Mo-
riles' hard board bench, and In spite of
the fellow's strugeles deftly made him
fast. When he had finished—and 1t
wiis no easy Job—Jose lay “spread-
engled” upon his back, his wrists and
ankies firmly bound to the corners and
foot posts, his body secured by u tight
loop over hig walst. The rope cut
palnfully and brought a curse from the
prisoner when he stralned at It, Law
gurveyed him with a face of stone,

“T don't want to do this,” he de-
clared, “but I know your kind, I give
you one more chance, WIll you tell
me"

Jose drew his Ups back In a snar] of
range and paln, and Dave renlized that
further words were uselegs, He felt a
cortain pity for his vietim and no little
ndmirution for his cournge, but such
feallngs were of small consequence
ns ngninst his agonlzing fenrs for
Alalre's safety. Hud he In the least
doubted
Longorlo’s Intentions, Dave would have
hesitated before employing the bar-
barous mensures he had In mind, but—
there was nothing else for it, He pulled
the canteen cork and Jaummed the
mouthplece firmly to Josge's lips, Clos-
Iing the fellow's nostrils with his free
hand, he forced him to drink, =

Jose clenched his teeth, he tried to
roll his hend, he held his breath until
his fuce grew purple and his
bulged, Ho stralped ke o man upon
the rack. The bench creanked to his
museulur contortions; the rope tight-
ened, It was terribly eruel, this crush-
ing of a strong will bent on resistanee
1o the uttermost; but never wns an
exedutioner more pltiless, never did n
prisoner’s ngony recelve less econsld-
erption, The warm water spilled over
Jose's fnee, It drenched his neck annd
chest : his Jointg ereaked as he strove
for freedom aond triod to twist his head
out of Law's Iron grasp, The seconds
dragged, until finally nature asserted
herself, The fmprisoned breath burst

l'."i“i

forth; there sounded a lond gorgling |

ery and a choking Inhalntion, Jose's
hody writhed with the convulslons of
drowning ns the water and alr wers
sucked Into his Tungs, Law was kneel-
Ing over his victim now, his welght and
strength so applled that Jose had no
lherty of action and could only drink,
coughing and fighting for alr. Some-
lhow he manopged to revive himself
brielly and agaln shut his teeth: bhut
0 moment more and he was agaln
retehied with the furlous battle for alr,
more desperate now than before, After
n while Law freed his victhin's nostrils
nnd allowed him a partlal breath, then

once  more crushed the mouthplece
against his Hps. By aud by, to relleve
his torture, Jose began to drink In

great nolsy gulps, striving to empty
the vessel,

But the stomach’s capucity I8 llme-
iterd. In time Jose felt himself buarst-
Ing: the lHguid began to regurgitate,
This was not mwere paln that he suf-
fored, but the ultimnte nighitmare hor-
rar of death more nwful than anything
he had ever lmagioed, waould
have met a bullet, n kolfe, a lush, with-
out flinching; flnmes would pot have
served to weaken his resolve: but this

Jose

slow drowning was Infinitely worse
than the worst he had thought pos-
sible; he was suflfoeating by long,

black, agonlzing minutes, Every nerve
und muscle of his body, every cell In
Lilg bursting lungs, fought against the
outrage In a purely physical fronzy
over which his will power had no con-
trol, Nor would Insensibility come to
his rellef—Law watched him tou care-
fully for thut. He could not even volee
his sufferings by shrieks ; he coulid only
writhe and feteh and gurgle while the
ropes bit into his flesh and his captor
Kuelt upon him Hke n monstrous stone
welght,

But Jose had made a better fight
than he knew., The canteen ran dry ant
last, and Law was forced to release his
hold,

“Will you spenkc ¥ he demuanded,

Thinking that he had come sufely
through the ardeal, shook lhils
hend ; he rolled his bulglng, Bloodshot
eyes and vomited, then moanoaged to ciatl
God to witness his lnnocence.

Dave went lnto the nest room gnd
refilled  the canteen, When he pe-
appeared with the dreipping vessel In
his hond, Jose tried (o screpgm, Rt
his throut was torn and steained @ the
sound of his own volee feightened hilm.

Cnee more the torment begun,  The
tortured man was weaker now, and In
consequence he resisted more foobly ;
but not untll he was less than bnll con-
sclous did Law spare him to recover,

Joee

Jose lay sick, feightened, loert, Dyve
witehed him without plty. The fel-
low's wrists were bluck and swoilen,
his lips were bleeding; he wos

stretehed HKe a dumb anlmal upaon the
viviseotionist's table, and no surgeon
with lance and scalpel ecould have
shown less emotion thun did his -
quisitor. Having no ntention of de-
feating his own ends, Dave allov o his
vietim waple time In which to regain
his ability to suffer.

Alnlre Austin had been right when
she said that Dave might be ruthless:
and yer the man was by no wenns in-
capable of compassion. At the present
moment, however, he consideresd him-
self glmply as the Instrament by which
Alundre wus to be savedd, Ilis own feel-
ings hnd nothing to do with the yput-
ter; nelther had the sufferlngs of this
Mexienn, Therefore he sreeled himself
to prolong the agony until the murder-
or's stubborn spirit wus worn down,
Onee again he put his question, amd,
ngaln recelving deflance, Jummed the

e drunk ' The horse-breaker laughed | canteen between Josa's tooth,

loudly buet uneasily,

|

But humsn nature I8 weesk., For the

Jose's gullty knowledge of |

terror--m terror too awful to be en-
dured—und he made the sign.

He was no longer the Ingolent defler,
the challenger, but sa  Loploriog
wrotch, whose last powers of resist-
ance hnd been completely shattered.
His frightened eyes were glued to that
devillsh yeossel in which his manhood
had dissolved, the fear of it made a
womnan of him.

Slowly, In sighs and whimpers, In
agonles of reluctance, his story came;
| his words were rendered almost Incoms
preliensible by his abysmal fright,
When he had purged himself of his
gsecret Dave promptly unbound him ;
then leaving him more than half dend,
he went to the telephene which con-
nected the pumplng statlon with Las
Palmos and called up the ranch.

He was surprised when Blaze Jones
unswered. Blnze, It seemed, had Just
arrived, summoned by news of the
tragedy. The countryside had heen
alarmed and a senrch for Ed Austin's
slnyoer wns being organized.

“Call 1t off.,” Dave told him.
got your man'” Blaze
surprise and ineredullty.
It's Jose Sancher, and he has con-
fessed, T want you to come here,
|quick; and come alone, If you don't
wind, I need your help.”

Ingide of ten minutes Jones piloted
his automoblle Into the clearing beslde
the river, and, leaving his motor run-
ning, leaped from the car.

Dave met him at the door of the
Muorales hounse and bhriefly told him the
story of Joso's capture,
Thut's aulck
rancher eried, admiringly,
ain't cold yet!

"T've
stuttered his
Y1l mean it

“Hay!

the
od

work,”
“Why,

You guve him the ‘wa-

TeAL hv-
YALEN /AR

Slowly, in Sighs and Whimpers, Cries
of Reluctance, His Story Came,

ter-cure,' eh? Now I reckoned It would
take more than water to make g Mexi-
¢an talk,"

“Jose was hired for the work; he
Inld for Ed Austin in the pecan grove
and shot him as he passed."”

“Mired! Why this
quick hungin’, don't he?

hombre needs
I told *em at

gullty party, so I reckon they'll be here
[In a few minutes. Wo'll just streteh
this horse-wrnngler, and save the coun-
ty some expense” Law shrugged, “Do
whnt you like with him, but—it isn't
necessary. He'll confess in regulation
form, I'm sure. I had to work fast to
iearn what became of Mrs, Austin.”

“Miz Austin? What's happened to
her?"

Dave's volee changed; there was a
sudden  quickenlng of his  words,
“They've got her, Blauze., They wulted
until they had her safe before they
killed Kd."

““They?
nbout ¢

“1 mean Longorio and his outfit. He's
got hor over yonder,” Dave flung out
a trembling bhund toward the river,

Seelng that his hearer fuiled to com-
prehend, he explalned, swiftly: “He's
¢razy about her—got one of those
Mextenn Infatuations—and yon koow
what thut e ecouldn't steul
her from Palmas—she wouldn't
have anything to do with him—so he
used that old cattle deal as an excuse
to get her ueross the border, Then he
put Ed out of the way, She went of
her own aceord, and she didn't tell
Austin, because they were llu\.llﬁ
trouble. She's gone to La Ferla, Blaze.”

“La Ferin! Then she's in for it

Dave uodided his agreement: for the
first time Dlaze noted how white and
set was hilg friend's face,

“Longorio must huve forescen what
wis coming” Dave went on.  “That
country’s atlume; Americans aren't
sufe over there, If war 1s declared, a
good muny of them will never be heard
from. He knows that, He's got her
safe, She can't get out.”

Blaze wns very grave when next he
spoke. “Duave, this Is bad—bad. 1
can't understund what made her go.
Why, she must have been out of her
head. But we've got to do something,
We've got to burn the wires to Wash-
lugton—yes, and to Mexico City.

Who are you talkin®

medins,

Lus

diers after her.,
for, anyhow "

“Washington won't do anything,
What caf be dope when there are thoi-
snnds of American women ln the sume
danger? What steps can the govern-
ment take with diplomatic relutions
suspended? Those greasers are filling
thelr Julls with our people=—rounding
‘vin up for the duy of the big hrenlk
No, Longorio saw It all coming—he's
no foul. He's got her she's o there—
trupped.”

ITO BR CORTINUED.)

Whut have we got ‘em

| 100,000,000 bushels.

UNGLE SAM TAKES
KEEN INTEREST IN
1917 APPLE CROP

Our Big Fruit Harvest Must Be
Used to Help Save Wheat
and Meat for Allies.

FOOD ADMINISTRATION PLANS

“Consumer Campaign” Throughout the
Land to Ald Iin Home Consumption
During Autumn, Winter and
Spring of Next Year.

Uncle Sam takes the keenest Inter-
est In this year's apple crop, Yor the
fruit must be used to help save whent
and meats for our allies,

The food administration e planning
4 consumer campalgn  of publicity
throughout the country,

This year's apple ¢rop calls for In-
telllgent handling, The latest governs
ment reports indicate a crop of about
That Is a little
below normal, Good prices are assnrod
for all honestly packed, first quality
apples, and also for honestly packed,
selected second grades, which govern
ment experts sny onn be put Into stor-
age.  When the erop s hig it dovs not
Py 1o grades, but this
year, desplte the fact that we cannot
ship our usunl 2,000,000 barrels of g
ples abroad, because shipping spuce Is
precious, we should be able 1o get falr
prices for all good npples ot home,

Careless packing of poor qodlity
fruit has always been one of the chlef
ciuses of market instability nmd une
sutisfuctory prices to the growers,
This yenr the whole apple industry Is
co-operating to  remove rlset
handienp. There has never been un
apple year such as this one I8 golng to
be,  Growers have never been able to
get together and engoage and flnanee
n nutional  educational  eampalgn
namong consumers to Inorease apple
consumplion, This year the situntion
makes It necessary  for the United
States government, through the food
adwinistration, to conduct a consum
or's “m.”“”_;“ of publiclty on bhehalf of
the apple. This campuign will begin
while the c¢rop 1s being sent to market,
and will probably continge untll the
lnst apple Is enten up Inte next spriog,
So the grower has thiee great Incen-
tives for grading, packing and storing
thls erop with especial cure,

1, It Is n good crop
Cire,

2. The government will encourage
apple enting and apple stornge anod
will discourage speculation that rulses
the price abnormaliy.

8. We must eat up at howme
ban two milon barrels of apples,
vhich woulld ordinarily be exported.

To get the bhest of the crop to the

store second

this

and onlls for

more

| market in prime condition It must be

Lns Palmas that you'd rounded up the |

!

picked carefully at the time of
turity and promptly cooled ﬁ tem-
porury storage, nnod then skillfully
graded and  packed. Second-grade
fruit should not go into barrels or
boxes, If It ecannot be marketed in
bulk in near-by consuming centers,
then it should be worked up loto by-
products along with the culls,

There has been a gratifying fm-
provement in apple marketing the past
two or three years, Western apples
are boxed to strictly honest standards,
by the great co-operative growers' or-
ganizutions In Washington, Oregon,

Ikt

' Culifornly, Idaho and Colorade, The
enstorn bhuarrel apple hos  also  been
wanderfully Improved In New York

| free by writing

We |
must goet the government to send sol- /

and other stutes. DBecause apples are
honestly packed and give the best pos-
silile value for the money, there I8 an
Inerense In the consumer demand, Re-
tnil merchants who were formerly al-
most afraid to buy apples In bharrels,
hecnuse they were not sure of getting
marketable values for thelr money,
are pow buying freely and in contf-
dence, This good work makes It pos-
sible for the government to go further
and encourage the use of apples as a
waur-time food measure,

ecpnuse the bulk of the erop will be
picked by volunteer workers this year,
and put into common storage until the
grower can find time to grade and
puck, there will be an opporfunity to
give closer personal attention to the
grading and packing than might be the
ense if the crop were haodled as o
pence times, For the grower who de-
slres Instructions In apple packing, the
department of agriculture at Wash
Ington  has  Information in bulletin
form, These bulleting can he secured
the department.
Growers will do well to obtnin a few
coples for thelr plekers and packers.

1o

Find a Use for Rats
The eity suthorities of Stocklholm
have begun a campulgn nguinst
by offering n rewnrd of 2l cents for
every dead one, While it 18 hoped thus

rats

BIG CROPS IN
WESTERN CANADA

Good Yields of Wheat, Splendid
Production of Pork, Beef,
Mutton and Wool.

The latest reports give an assur-
ance of good graln erops throughout
most of Western Canada, where the
whent, onte and barley are now belng
harvested, about ten dinys earller than
lust year. Manltobn, Saskatchewnan
und Albertn are all “doing their bhit™
in a noble way towards furnishing
food for the allles,

While the total yield of wheat will
not be as heavy as In 1915, there
nre indications that It will be an aver-
age crop In most of the districts,
A letter recelved at the St, Paul office
aof the Canadlan Government, from a
farmer near Delin, Alberta, says har-
vost In that digtriet I8 one month
enrller than last year., His wheat crop
Is estimated at 35 bushels per acre,
while sdme of his nelghbors will have
more, The average In the distriet will
be about 30 bushels per acre. Now,
with the price of wheat In the neigh-
borhood of £2 per bushel, it |8 snfe to
say fhat there will be very few farm-
ers but will be able to bank from for-
ty to fifty dollnrs per acre after pay-
ing nll expenses of geeding, harvest-

ing nnd threshing, as well as taxes.
The price of land In this district is
from 525 to £30 per acre. What may

he said of this disteiet will apply to
almoest any other in Manitoba, Sas-
katchowan or Alberta. Muany farmers
have Western Canada from
the United States In the past three or
four having purchased
| Innds, had the pleasure of completing
the puyments before they were due.
They have mnde the money ont of
thelr crops during the pust couple of
yoears, and If they are g3 suceessful In
the future asg In the past they will
have put themselves and thelr families
beyond all  possibility of lack of
money for the rest of their llves, It
Ig not ouly In wheat that the farmers
of Western Canada are making money.
| Thelr hogs have hrought them wealth,
and hogs are easy to raise there—bar-
ley plentiful and grass abondant,
and_ the climate just the kind thot
hogs glory In. The price 18 good and
Hkely to remnin so for a long time.
A fow days since a farmer from
Daysland, Alberta, shipped a éarload
of hogs to the St. Paul market, and
got a higher price than was ever he-
fore paid on that market. Two mil-
Hon three hundred and seventy-seven
thousand two hundred and Afty dol-

gone to

years, who

Is

lars was recelved at Winnlpeg for
Western hogs durlng the first six
months of this year. 181575 hogs

were sold at an average price of $15
per ewt, and had an average weight
of 200 pounds each. The ralsing of
hogs is a profitable and continually
growing industry of Western Chnada,
and this class of stock = ralsed as
economienlly here as nnyvwhere on the
North Ameriean contlnent. There is
practically no hog disense, and Im-
mense quantities of food can be pro-
duced cheaply,

It hns been told for years that the
grosses of Western Canada supply to
both beef and milk producers the nu-
tritive properties that go to the devel-
opment of hoth branches. The storles
that are now belng published by
dalrymen and beef cattle men verify
all the predietions that have ever been
made regarding the country’s im-
portance In the ralsing of both heef
and dalry ecattle, The sheep Industry
{8 developing rapidly, At a sale at
Calgary 151408 pounds of wool were
disposed of nt sixty cents a pound.
At a sale at Edmonton 60,000 pounds
were sold nt even better prices than
those paid at Cualgary. The total clip
this =eason will probably approximate
two milllon pounds. Many reports
are to hand showing from six to elght
pounds per flecee, 35 carlonds were
sont the Toronto market wlone.—
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No Gold, No Eggs.

Ameriean In business are
belnge Eurape more nnd

A shlpment of several million
has been held up by the Dhiteh
authoritices the Gerinnn  [rontler,
| “The Germunns hind promised to pay ip
gold, nnd offered some of thelr “inst
puper. They didn’t get the
after they'd shown the “eolor of
New Haven Register,

YOU MAY TRY CUTICURA FREE

That's the Rule-~Free Samples to Any-
one Anywhere,
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We have so much confidence in the
wonderful soothing and heallng proper-
tles of Cuticura Ointment for nll skin
troubles supplemented by hot baths
‘ with Cutieurn Soap that we are roady

to sond samples on request. They are
idenl for the tollet.

Free sample each by maoll with Dook,

| Address posteard, Cutivura, Dept, L,
!I Boston.  SBold everywhere.—Ady,
1 Briefly Explained,

to reduce the rat plugue considerably,
the chilef end is to get an Important
addition to the stocks of fats avalluble
for the making of soaps and lubri-
cants, The rats are trented in o w
“corpse  utilization establishmwent,”
where, after the fat has been bolled
out, what remains s converted Into |
# poultry fool, Bouth Sweden has

for some tlme been utllizing caduvers
of unlinalg. Considerable fat is
obtulned by shimming lurge contnin-
ers placed In the sewers leading from
hotels, restiurants and other places
where there s an unavoldable waste of
T,
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“Nioug look sl tuckered ont Whero
| golne for your vacaton ¥
“Been thers,"”
A new hat hrows o hriilian: izht
IO N wonmsn's eves, it O §
new hnby to (Mominare er heart,

‘ When Your Eves Need Care
Try Murine Eve Remedy

No Swmaning — Just Bys Comfort. B0 centa at
“rn'a fiats or tunll Welte for Free Bre Book
t ﬁl NEEYE REMEDY CO,, CHICAGO
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