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Ho-—Golf 1s an awfully filne exer
©lse, don't you think?

She—Oh; yes. Why, it makos the
men so strong In thelr arma that one
can wscarcaly breathe,

BOY TORTURED BY ECZEMA

“When my bay was six years old, ne
suffered terribly with eczema. He
could nefther slt stil) nor le quietly in
bed, for the Itehing was dreadful. FHe
would irritate spots by geratehing
with his valls and that only made
them worse, A dooctor trested him
and we tried almost everything, but
the eczema seomed to spread. It
started In a small place on the lower
extromities and spread for two years
until it very nearly covered the back
part of his leg to the knee.

“Finally 1 got Cutlours Soap, Cutd |

eura Olntment and Cuticura Pills mnd
gave them according to directions, 1
used them in the moraing and that |
evening, before 1 put my boy to bed,
I used them again and the improve-
ment even In those few bours was sur
prising, the Inflammation seemed to

be 80 much less. [ used two boxes of
Cutleura Ointment, the same of the
Pills and the Soap and my boy was |
cured. My son s mow In his sev- |
enteenth year and he has never had
a return of the eczeman. f
“I took care of a friend’s child that
bad ecxema on Its face and Hmbe and ’
I used the Cutfcura Soap nnd Olntment.
They acted on the ohild just as they
4id on my son and it has never re:
turned. T would recommend the Cutf
ocurn Remedies to anyone. Mrs, A. J.
Cochran, 1823 Columbia Ave. Phila
deiphin, Pa., Oct. 20, 1909,

Chilg of the Presa.

Mrs., Cynthia Westover Alden was
the founder of the International SBun-
shine soclety, which 18 now sald to
have a membership of 3,000,000, She
18 president genoral of the soclety,
which wae christened with 18 spon.
sors In New York city at Christmas,
1896, It has been called the child of
the press, Mre. Alden belng connected
with & New York paper,

Doubtiess, :

The Homebody—What's the Indus
try In New York, near as ye could
Jedge, Agner?

The Traveled Man—Bteppin' lively,
1 reckon.—Puck.

the t of many smokers
Bowly e e gy emokars the!
quality most 10¢ cigars .

Following cheap advice ls apt to
prove expensive.
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The story opens with the Introduetion
of John SAtephens, adventurer, a AMassa-
ohusstts man marooned by authorities at

Valparalse, Chile, Belng Interested In
mining operations in Bolivin, he was de-
nounced by Chile’'ms an Insurrectionist
and as a consequence was hiding. At his
hotel his attention was atiracied by an
Pnglishman and & young

& drunken officer.
her. «»

¥e waas thanked Ly

CHAPTER 111,

In Which Opportunity Comes,

A period of declded depression fol-
lowed, the earller vislon of youth fa-
ding swiftly as 1 realized what the
message of this ecard plainly meant,
and contemplated the soclal gulf
yawning betwoon myself and this
woman of the English aristocracy. A
cat may look at a king, and n South
Amerlcan adventuror might venture to
gaze admiringly upon this beautiful
gentlewoman, yet vaulting ambitlon
should have a care lest it o'erleap
Itsalf. Oh, well, it was not much 1 had
to overcome—~morely an Impression, &
fugitive admiration which would early
perish, for It wans hardly probable we
should ever meet agaln, in spite of his
lordship’s stif Invitation, and her ex-
ceeding warm glance secrelly seo-

| onding it

I smiled grimly at thought of so In-
sane a dream of love at such a Ume
and place, Here was I, alone, unable
to change my environment, every
movement bringing new danger, al-
most certain of early detection, the
result Imprisonment or death; yet
turning aside to guarrel with one only
too glad to denounce me shouid he dis-
cover the truth, and totally forgetting
avery cautlon in sudden admiration for
a girl never seen befors, probably
never {o be seen agaln. But a smlile
can leave a deeper wound than a
sword, and my mind would recur, in
spite of other Intorevening thoughts,
to the pleasunt mystery behind her
graclous words and action. | was thus
lingering over the nuts and wine,
dreaming a fool's dream, and idly won-
dering at the cause of (hat endleas
racket In the streets below, with the
chorus of vivas arising from the
crowded pinza, when the open win.
dow facing my table hecame suddenly
darkened by s burly figure. Defore
I could push back my chalr, the unwel-
comé intruder on my privacy was po-
litely bowing before me, one hand
pressed upon his heart,

“Pardon, senor, my so abrupt ap
pearance”—and | gazed curiously into
a round, bronzed face, guarded by
closely clipped slde-whiskers, and {l
lumined by steady black eyes—“but
the walter sald I should certainly find
yon alone here, and my need was most
urgent, | addreas the Sonor West?"

It was the name 1 bad assumed, and,
with closely pressed lips, I bowed in
sllent acknowledgment of my ldentity,
feeling lttle doubt about the man's
misslon, The round, rather compla-
cent face broke into & genial smile of
relife,

“Must fortunate I am thus to dls-
cuver you with such facility,” he con-
tinued fluently, using both hands In
gesticulation, "Senor, It 18 now a
grert favor 1 would ask. Could you
yield me the honor of & private inter.
view In my own room?' pointing up-
ward lmpressively. “It Ils upon the
floor above.”

“It youlr mission is in regard to the
Banches afalr, sonor,” 1 preturned
somewhat coldly, “privacy i bhardly
neceasary. The preliminary detalls
ean all be arranged here.”

He gagsed at me In surprise, rub
bing his hands together swiftly.

“The Sanchez aMalr! 1 know not as
to that, senor. The matter on which
I eome is most dellcate, most gecret;
it s not for other ears, 'Tis because
of what I would communicate that 1
seok private audience."

I remalned motionless, looking
atralght at him, my teeth clenched on
my clgar, my mind busy with expedl
ents. If his call had nothing whatever

1o do with my quarrel with Sanchez, it

must be an arrest. Yet why was the
fellow so mysterlous? Whal did he
require of me in private audience? Ah!
a bribe, probably—he desired Lo learn
first what amount I would glve for
an opportunity to escape. 1 arose to
my fest, the whole affair settled with-
In my own mind, and cool enough to
tnke advantage of every opening thus
presented,

“Very well, senor;
and 1T will follow.”

“Bueny!” He lald one hand upon
my shoulder, his eyes darkenlug with
delight. “You have the cournge, senor,
the sudacity of the brave soul. 'Tlg
in the face, the eye, and gives me
hope of my mission already, We will
£0 by the outside stalrway, so as to be
unobsgerved by those within.”

1 followed Lim sllently up the uteep
fron steps and along the nurrow, dim-
ly Hghted hall. He paused finally, un.
locking a door, and sicod politely
usido while [ eutered. A moment he
lingered outslde, peering suspleiously
W sod dowy the deserted hallway,

lead the way

*

womun, |
Biephane rescued the young woman from |
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“Sangre de Cristol But We WIIl Show Them What War Means!”

and, stepping within, closed and bolted !

the door, even carefully lowering the
transom before tuwrning up the gas
lights, He hastily crossed the room,
shut down the slngle window, and drew
closer the heavy shade, I watched
these ovidences of excessive cautjon
with considerable amusement — un-
doubtedly bribery of the Valparalso
secret police was considered a most
serlous affalr, A iable occupied the
conter of the room, and with a wave
of his rather fat hand my mysterious
companion invited me to occupy a
chalr beside it. The perplexity exhib-
ited by his troubled face caused me to
smlle again,

“So, sonor, to vou it was all fun,” he
sald, gravely, gesticulating with vigor.
“But I appreciate the danger, the
peril of discovery, Everywhere lurk
the sples, and what [ have to say {s
not for other ears. Senor, I have ad-
dressed you as the Benor Weat, for
80 | was bidden; but the man I really
seek Is not In truth of any such name,"
his volee sinking to the merest whis-
per, as he leaned Impressively toward
me wmcross the table, "It Is Senor
Eatevan.”

I crossed my legs in apparently care-|
leas Indifference, my fingers resting on
the butt of the revolver in my pocket,
undecided yet whether this was to be
war or peace, but prepared for a bold
play in elther case.

“l1 am Jack Stephens; so.you may
proceed, senor.”

“Ah! *Tis aa I was told!"” his face
brightening instantly, his hands del.
ving within an inside pocket of Lis
coat. "This card—see; It 1s written in
the English—it will tell you I 1 be
trusted, if I be all right. You know
the handwriting, senor, the man who
wrote it

I accepted the bit of pasteboard
curfously. It was the business card
of a well-known sugar firm, and I ran
my eyes hastily over the fow lines
dimly traced on the back: “Bearer is
all he represents himself to be; you
may do business with him safely.—@q,
P. 1." 1 glanced upward at the anx-
lous face of the man opposite; he was
evidently tingling with excitement.

"You know bim, senor? You know
the handwriting? You belleve him?
What iz it he saya? 1 read not the
English.”

“Yes; we are acquainted, He is
George Loring, a friend of mine. He
says you are what you represent your
gelf to be, and that I may transact
business with you In perfect safety,
Now, then, what are you—an agent of
the polica?”

He sbrugged his broad shoulders,
spreading his bands deprecatingly.

“No, no; Cielo, nel Does he not
tell you my name?"

I shook my head negatively, my lu-
torest already deeply Increased.

“No! He was most cautious. It
was best so; but now I tell you, and
you balleve.” Agaln he leaned forward,
his volece sinking to a mere whisper,
“l am Don Em'llo de Castillo.”

My face must bave expressed no

familiarity with the name, for he
sprang briskly to his feet, shaking a

fat, official-looking envelope Dbefore
my eyes.
“What! you recognize it not? Car-

amba! then I shall show you, senor.
You read Spanish, si? This will tell
why 1 speak with the authority of my
nation, See—Il am sdmiral of the
Peruvian navy. 1 have the power, the
right, the authority, to sy what 1 now

speak to you. You believe that,
senor?”
“Yes,” 1 replied, soberly, by now

fully awakened to the fact that this
was to be no ordinary meeting, *I
belleve all you say; more, now [ re
moember your name, Don Emilio; but
what are you doing here? What is it
you desire of me?”

“You know not! You- know not
what all this means?’ he questioned,
pointing with trembling finger toward
the window, Before I rould answer he
burst forth vehemeniiy:
senor; war, disgracefuily declared this
very day between Chile and my coun-
try—thes plgs! the cowards! the bul
lles!” He sprang to his feet as f
craged with sudden excitement, and
began pacing the room, waving his
bands with wild gesticulations, *“They
think to fright us, senor, but they will
leara & lesslon. We will fight, senor;
fight to the knife. It will net be
vivas they will shout—these Chilaun
dogs—when the Peruvians aome to
their country. Then they will be beg-
ging on thelr knees for mercy.: Sangre
de Cristo! but we will show them
what war means!”

I watched him earnestly, already be-
ginning dimly to perceive in/all this n
possible opening for my own eBCaApe.

“War?" I repeated. “And declared
to-day? It has come suddoenly, al
though I am aware there hive been
months of controversy. Did! Peru ex-
pect such a result? Is she propared ™

He paused in his norvous walk. his
hands outspread on the table, bis dark
eyes glowing into mine.

"Both yes and no, senor. We knew
well that nothlng save war could ever
wipe out the Chilean Insulta to our
country. Yet we hoped for more time
In which to prepare. Clelo! it s not
lack of men—no! no! the army is
strong, vallant, senor; It will fight to
the death. But the navy! Dics de
Dios! we have not the ships, senor.
They come not yet, those we have
bought In Europe. 'Tis that which has
brought me hore In disguise to Val-
paraiso; "tis that which brings me now
to you"

1 watched him closaly without ven-
turing response, and he sank into &
chair, his elbows on the table.

“8i, now 1 explain It all to you," his
volce falling so low I could scarcely
fokow. “We know for two weeks past
war was to come. We have only &
few warships, one, two, three; not
enough to fight Chile, or evén guard
our own coast. We have ths men suf-
fictent, but not the shipy, senor. What
could I do? I, the admiral? There
vummt'mpo-msud.nuuonur-

==

“It is war,|

prise. They must be taken frém the
enomy; we must strike the filrat blow,
and at the vory heart of the Chllean
navy. I come here lncognito; I come
before war has been declared; I study
and observe. To a brave man chances
for action come, senor, and so 1 found
what I sought. You know about the
Esmeralda, senor?

I sat up suddenly in my chalr, grip-
plug my clgar between my teeth,

“The Esmeralda! You mean that
steam yacht the Chilean government
purchased from Drazil?

81" his eyes glowing eagerly; “yon
are a sallor, and g6 would know of
her. Bhe i1s beautiful, strong, ewift,
A most dangerous vessel If well
handled. Have you ever meen her,
senor ™

“Only through fleld-glasses from
the baicony of the hotal. She rode at
anchor well off the government mole
in the roadstead the last I remember.”

He clasped his fingers on my arm,
leaning eagerly forward until his face
was pressed close to mine,

“She lles there yet, senor, but only
for tonight—Dios de Dios! only for
to-night! Tomorrow they warp her
in beside the guay, her crew comes
aboard, her armagent, her provisions,
and she Is made ready for sea. Holy
mother, such a chance, and only for
to-night! Think of it, senor, and won-
der no longer if 1 seomed crazed. She
lles out there now In the darkness,
swinging to a single anchor chaln, her
steam up, the pnearest batiery a quar
ter of a mile away, and not a half
dozen men aboard her. It |s as a gift
of heaven. Yet, sangre de Cristo! he
who should lead the venture lies de-
lirlous from fever, Was there ever
such cursed luck before!™ He gripped
his head between his two hands, but
I was already upon my feet, my mind
instantly grasping the situation.

“Don Emlllo," I exclalmed, eagerly,
gripping his ghoulder, and compelling
him to look up, “let me understand
thia clearly. You had perfected plans
to capture and run off this Esmer
alda the moment war was formally de
clared? You have organized a crew
for the work, and they are walting the
word here now In Valparalso? Their
leader Is suddenly stricken I, and
you bhave no one capable of taking his
place—Is that why you kave come to
me?

“81, &, senor”

“How did you learn about me?

“From Senor Loring. He has lived
in Peru. 1 have known him long.”

“But you must have other officers In
your party; what of them?"

He spread his hands in .a gesture of
utter helplesaness.

“Benor, I brought with me only the
one, It was not safe to bring more.
Besides, what need? This Valparaiso
Is n great seaport; here we may al-
wayd find the scum of the soven geas;
here ever are plenty of men glad
enough to fight and plunder—tis their
trade, Clelo! we could enroll 100
devils In an hour along the water-
front, hell-hounds of the ocean, caring
nothiog for the flag above them If the
pay be good."

“True; and you have them ready at
hand. Where are thoy?"

“At the wine shop of Rodrigues be-
yond the plaza. You know the place?™

I nodded, my memory instantly ro-
calling the foul den.

“How many?™

“Twenty—it Is enough for & sur
prise, and they are sea-rats, senor.”

“But they are under offlcers?”

“Of their own kind, yes, but not of
our navy. The first officer is a Yan-
kee whaleman; the second I know not
what, only he Is s deep-water sallor.”

“I see,” 1 acknowledged, (aking =
long breath, yet continuing to stare at
him, “What you need is some one able
W command such an outfit, one who
oan operate a steamship.'

Like a flash the official envelope
came forth again.

“8i, sl, and you can do that, senor.
I know; I have been told. You hate
this Chile; you fight her already in the
hills; you hide here now for your life,
I coms to glve you a chance to get
away free. But I not stop evesm with
that; no, no, my country not stop
with that. See! here 1 posssss the
commission, all signed and sealed by
my government, of a captain In the
Peruvian navy. Only is the name left
blank for me to write ln. I write in
your name; that makes you an officer
of the Peruvian navy. See you what it
means? Chile dare not touch you ex-
copt as prisoner of war. ls that not
right, senor? But I not stop aven with
that—no, no! When the Mameralda
comes safely to Peru, the government
pays you five thousand Amaerfoan dol-
lars In goid. 1 pledge you that, I,
Emiile de Castillo, admiral”

(TO BE CONTINURD,)

On the Laves.

“Lemme tell yor wrene’'n. When Ab
calls er nigger's biult his chest caves
int™

“Huh! When er rousterbout tries ter
call mah bluff Ah'm astone def! Ah
can't heah u word yer oy !"—Blrmiag
bam “mt__ ' Wy i

SILHOUETTES OF
WESTERN CANADA

rather wide circles. The
to the land, the bumper crop,
system of summer fallowing
in the semiarid districts, wore all
discussed, and then, with a sort of
apologetic smile, the lowa man #ald:
“I'm a bit Interested In this coun
myself. Some of the men d
got a few wections up here
line, and I'm going to have a
them. Never been up In
fore"— (it is curious how these
wostern Americans pronounce
name of the Dominlon as if it
“Can'dy”)—"but if It looks good we
will be up to stay next fall.”

“You gee, It's llke this,” sald
man from lowa—quite manifestly con-
tinuing an argument that had bean go-
ing on In his mind for some time.
“Back in our SBtate land has become
dear, Anybody wanting to sell
get $70 or $80 an acre for It
every farm that's offered s snapped
up. In Saskatchewan we have as
good land that cost us §11 and §13, se
that & man can take up five or six
times as much there as in lowa on the
same investment of money,
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not sure that money would be enough.
The ‘Invasion’ Is a family aftalr, We
have no chance of keeping our sons
around us back home. 'They have
to leave the farm and go Into the big
cities of the neighboring States to get
work. To keep them on the farm and
In touch with us, we come up here
and make little colonles with the chil-
dren around us, on homesteads or

gether, too. There won't be any slack-
ening of the rush, elther, for they stilk
ralse big families back in lowa."

One could almost see the mental
process of this typlcal American farm-
er in defending a step that meant a
new flag, & new allegiance, a new
land, and new associates. To aban-
don Old Glory of the Dec:aration of
Independence for a good thing
cheap land would hardly be
the game, but to go out In
katchewan to "“keep the family tog
er,” was another and a
motive,

Why seek oo closely to
reasons for the greatest land
the history of America? It is
to know that the sons of the fron
men of lowa, and Kansas, and
sota—the best blood of the mid-west—
are pouring into the Canadian west in
an ever-increasing stream, and are
learning that “God SBave the King"” andi
“My Country 'Tis of Thee are sung
to the same tune.—Toronto (Ontariol
Globe, :

Tuberculosis Death Rates,
The death rate from tuberculosis

the

i
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ganic or street dust Is higher tham
among other employed males, accord-
ing to a recent bulletin of the bureaw
of labor of the department of com-
merce and labor. The percentage of
ceaths from consumption among
males exposed to organic dust Is 23,
while the percentage for all males
in the reglstration area is 14.8. The
percentage of deaths from tuberculo-
sls among workers exposed to metal-
He dust is very much higher.

——

Where Are Harry and lsabelia Allen?

Harry 18 now aged 20 years, and his
slster, lsabella, aged 18 years. The
children were taken in charge by the
Nebraska Children's Home society in
1887 from Grand Island, following the
death of the father, Silas Allen. The
mother {8 now in Oklahoma, and is
distracted because she cannot locate
her children, whom she has not seen
since they were taken by superintend-
ent of the soclety twelve years ago,
who now refuses to tell theilr mother
where they are. If the children wilk
addresa P. O. Box 898, Omaha, Nebr.,
giving thelr own address, it will be
sent to thelr mother,

Coals of Fire.

One Christmas evening a BSBunday
school pupll appeared at church, only
to be surrounded lmmediately by a
opumber of deriding playmates.

“S8he's wearlng her sister's coat!™
cried one.

“And she's got her brother's gloves
on!" cried another.

“Yes,” was the retort that turned
the tide of ridicule, “and 1 came with
my mother's blessing."—Judge,

Tne Difference.
Wifey—John, couldn't you let me
have a little money this mornlng?
Rattlelgh's s advertising slx pulfs for
a dollar.
Hub—Great Scott! And we men can
get 60 deliclous puffs for ten cents.

How's This?

We ofter Oue Hundred Doliam l!'ll‘ﬂ
aase of O oAnnuL eured ﬂ
Catarth Cute. ’ m:.

Wa the undersiuned, "E:'ntmlr.i. >
for whe lass 1§ and belleve hlm perfectly
omble W all tranmactions and
ﬁummmymmmb;nﬂ'

WaALDING, KINNAN & MARYIN,
holesale Drugginta, Toledo, O,

nyslam. inls sent fres. Price i} cenls pa
sold 1
w‘tl.':n m.wﬂza"_ﬂ':-lim
One good thing about & fall that

hangs on (8 that it keeps back the
‘beautiful snow"” poemas.

When you can't tell the trual, don't
Lell suything.




