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"CANADA DID WELL

Honors Worthily Won at Interna-
tional Live Stock Show.

Friendly Rivairy at Chicage Splendid
ly Revealed the Poasibilities of
Our Northern Neighbor,
Further evidence, If any were needed
of the friendly relutions between Cane
ade und the United Stotes wlght
have bheen found hy a vislt 1o the In
ternationnl Live Stock Show recently
beld ut the Chivugo Stock Yarids,
There the Cunndiun and  Amerienn
were to be found s=ide by slde in the
friendlest competition, the loser will
lngly admitting defeat when the other
fellow earried off the blue ribbon,
Some of the Choleest and best  of
Canudian stock was there, und moeh
of It returned loaded down with rib-

- bonsg  denoting  firsts, champlonships
that Indicate pedigree, breeding und
worth, and cuaps and trophles that
wene won In hard and severe contests,

The hey sand grain clusses  were
points of great Interest, and here
Cannda did  well, securing muny
prizes,

Twenty-five first prizes were listed
In the oats cluss; Cannda carried
away 22 of them. A sample of onts
from the Provinee of Albertu, welgly
ing 48 pounds to the bushel, was the
henviest sampla In the show. It wus
Alberta that took the sweep.
stukes, the exhibitor in this cuse, J.
W. Lucas, of Cayley, repeating what

onts

he did Iast year.

In wheat theré were 206 first prizes
to be awarded; Canndn got 23 of
them.

The greatest interest was shown
when the horse classes were colled
Here also Cannda stood well to the

front. The Percheron entries showed
that Canadn breeders were popular
and successful exhibitors. Champion
ships were awarded to a number, uwnd
first prizes were common. The same
may be sald of Clydesdules. This
breed stood out prominently. there
were many entrles, and this old-time
popular breed had an unusual oum-
ber of admirers, This was especially
s0 In "Wee Donald's" case. Here was
n Saskntchewan horse, his owner tak-
Ing buck to Canada the grand cham-
plonship. Not only has he done it this
year, but last yeur as well—two years
In succession—something never before
done at the Live SBtock show, In
Clydesdales Cannda won places In
every class In which entries were
made,

The same story could be repeated In
sheep und hogs, honors being heaped
upon honors on  Canadisn  entries,
Particularly important is the fact that
first prize for alfalfa seed was
awnrded for seed grown al Brooks,
Alberta, in competition with 43 en-
tries.  Alfalfa  growing In  Western
Cunada hns been Incrensing by lenps
and bounds, and this vietory will give
It—and the dalry industry, which Is
always linked with it—a further ilm.
petus,

A visit to the Canadian governiment
exhibit of granins, grusses, vegerables,
fruits, minerals and other products
of the Dominlon to the north, revealed
In tublold form what the great coun-
try to the north could do. A greal
interest was aroused in this exhibir
and it was greatly admired by visitors
to the Live Stock show, Representa-
tives of the government were on hand
for the purpose of glving Information
to those desiring it.—Advertisement.

Foolish Question,

Careless lke—Any of you
see 0 palr of leggings aronnd here?

Boston Mike—Waell, as there nare
about two bundred men In this com.
pany oand they all wear leggings, |
don't suppose it would surprise them
any If they did see a pair.—The Leath.
erneeck.

fellows

A Grievous Mistake.

At Jim Rose's bhoarding house I8 n
fellow all out o' humor. He does his
own mending—Ilkes te de It. Hosn't
a wife to do It for him, 8o just does
it himself, But what he's angry aboul
{s—well, he has reason for feeling o
bit feverigh In temperature, The other
duy he maide the mistuke of catting a
leg from his Sumday trousers to patch
& palr of old ones.—Exchange,

Blue Noses,

Blue Nose I8 o popular msme for a
native of Nova Sceotin,  Haliburton, In
"Spm Slieck,” gives the followlng ac-
count of its origin;  “*‘Pruy. sir
one of my fellow pussengers, ‘can you
tell me why ihe Nova Neotluns are
called Blue Nose?' ‘It is the nmme of
A potatn. sald I ‘which they produce
in the greatest perfection, and boast
to bhe the best In the world, The
Americans huve in consequence, glven
them the nicknume ‘Blue Noses,'"

Railroad Improvement,

A south coust rallway company Is
experimenting with a new engine which
can not only go from slde to slde but
forward.—London Punch.

“God Be With Ye"

As a matter of fact we English-
gpeaking folk hoave n word to say at
parting which meuns a lot. “Good-by"
I8 & contraction of "God be with ye"
but not one person in a willion thinks
of this when using It.  While we mny
not object to our buteher huving divine
gnldunce, the wish Is certainly not
tn our mind when we suy to hlm over
the telephone: “Now don't  forget
about the lamb chops; good-by!"

Cooks mny come and cooks muy go
pbut the eating habit stays forever,
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SPANISH
DOUBLOONS

(CHAPTER VIill—Continued.)

This unlgue procewding on Cookle's
part necessarily owoke the Interest

both of tha recovered Cuthbert Vane.
Just emerging aftér his  prolonged
slumbers, and of the trio who had at
that momert returned from the womds,
Importuned for an explanation, Cookie
arose from ols devotlonnl posture and
put the portentols guery !

“Mistah Yane, =ah, be dey any prop-
ah coflin-winul on dig yere islupd 7

Instantly ~onnecting my abhsence
with this terrible question, Aunt Jane
shrieked fell Into the arms of
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Aunt Jane Shrieked and Fell Into the
Arms of Mr. Tubbs.

Mr., Tubbs. 1 got the story from
Cuthbert Vane, and I must say I wus
unplensantly struck by the facllity
with which my aunt seemed to have
fallen into Mr. Tuhbs' embrace—as Iif
with the ease of habit. Mr. Tubbs, It
appeared, had staggered a little un-
der his fair burden, which was oot to
be wondered at, for Aunt Jane Is of
an overflowing style of figure and Mr,
Tubbs more remarkable for brain than
brawn, Violet, however, remailned ad-
mirably calm, and exhorted Aunt Jane
to remember that whatever happened
it was all for the best.

“Poor Violet,” I commented. "“To
think that, after all, it didn’t happen !*

A slow flush rose to the cheeks of
the beautiful youth. He was sltting
beslde the hammock, where 1 was sup-
posed to be recuperating.

“It would have happened, though,"
sald the Honorahble Cuthbert solemn-
Iy, "If It hadn't been for old Shaw, I
can't get over it, Vie—Miss Virginia,
that 1T wasn't on deck myself, you
know, Here's olid Dugald been doing
the herole all hig life, and now he
gets his chance agnin while I'm sleep-
ing off those bally coconuts, It's hard
on a chap. I—I1 wish It had been me™

However dublous his grammar, there
was ne mistuking the look that bright.
ened llke the dawn in the depths of
his clear eycs., My breath went from
me suddenly.

“*Oh,” 1 ecried excitedly, “Isn't that
—yes, 1 thought It was the dinner
gong "

For, as If In response to my dire
need, the clang of Cookle's gong
echoed through the lslund silences,

CHAPTER IX,

What Crusoe and | Found,
When after those pglgnant moments
in the boat I met Dugald Shaw  In
commonplace fashlon at the table, a
sudden, queer, altogether unprece
dented shyness selzed me,

Ing down at my plate with the
gaucherie of a silly child.
Durlng the meal Mr., Shaw  asked

Captaln Magnus If he had had good
sport on the other side of the Island.
Copraln Magnnos, ns usual, hd seemed
to feel that time consecrated to . ent
ing was wasted o conversation, Al
this polot-blank question he sturted con
fusedly, stuttered, sand @x
plalned that though he had taken a rifle
he had earried anlong pistol cartridges,
0 had come home with an empty bag,

At this moment 1 happened to be
looking ut Cookle, who wus setting
down & dish before Mr. Tubbs, The
pegro started visibly, and rolled lils
eyes at Captudn Magous with astons
ishment depleted In every dusky feu-
ture. lle sald nothing, although wont
to take part ln our conversution as It
sulted him, but [ saw him shake hls
great grizeled head In a disturbed and
puzzled fashlon as he turned away,

Aftér this s chill settled on the ta-
ble. You felt a disturbance In the alr,
as though wireless currents were
crossing and recrossing In general con-
fuston.

As 1 passed Cookle at his dishipun,
after dinner, & sudden thought struck
me.

“Cookle,” 1 remarked, “you had a
frightfully queer look just now when
Captain Moagonus told about having
taken the wrong cartridges. What
was the matter?

Linaliy

Jils gun ea'tridiges out'n
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I sat look- |

Cookle took his handg out of the wa-
ter and wiped off the suns, casting
nhout stealthy and mysterious glances,

Then he rolled o dublons eye nt me.

"What was (t, Cookle?" I weged.

“War am Cap'n now ¥

“Down on the beach; he enn't possl-
bly heae you"

“You won't say nothin' to git Cookle
in a rumpus?"

“Craoss my heart to dle, Conk!e”

“Well, den"—Cookle spole In 0
hoarse whisper—"Cap'n say he forgit
to take his gun en'tridges. Miss Jinny,
when he come back, 1 see him empty
hizx belt and
put back s plstol eartridges, So dere
now !

I turned from Cookle, too surprized to
apeak., Why had Capiain Magnus
been at pilns to Invent a lie about so
trivinl & watter? 1 reecalled, too, that
Mr. Ehaw's question had confusged him,
that he had hesitated and stammered
before answering It. Why? Was he
i bad shot and ashamed of 1t  Had
he preferred to say that he had taken

| the wrong ammunition rather than ad-

mit that he could get no bag? That
must be the explanation, because there
wns no other. Certalnly no Ilmagina-
ble erruprd but the one assigned could
have taken the captein to the other
sigle of the Islana,

Severnl days went by, and still the
trensure was unfound. Of course, as
the unexplored space In the eave con-
tracted, 8o dally the probability grew
stronger that Fortune would shed her
golden smlle upon us before night,

Nevertheless, It seemed to me that the
optimistic gpirits of most were begin-

ning to flag a little, Only Mr, Shaw,
though banned as a conflrmed doubter
and pessimist, now by the exerclse of
will kept the others to thelr task, As

for Captaln Magnus, his restlessness

was manifest. Several tlmes he had
suggested blowing the Hd off the Island

with dynamite as the shortest method
He was always

of getting at the gold,

vanishing on solitary excursions In-
land.
Mr. Tubbs remarked, scornfully,

that a man with a nose for money
ought to have smelled out the chest
before thls, but If his own nasal pow-
ers were of that character he did not
aoffer to employ them In the service of
Higgleshy-
Browne, however, had taken to retir-
ing to the hut for long private sesslons
My aunt reverentially
The hiding-
belng of course

the expedition, Miss

with herself,
explained thelr purpose,
place of the chest

known to the Unlversal Wisdom, all

Violet had to do was to put herself

in harmony and the knowledge wonld
he hers, The difficulty wns that you
had first to overcome ybur Mundane
Consclousness, To aecomplish
Vielet was struggling in the hut,

After my meeting with Captain Mag-
nus in the forest, Lookout ridge was
barred to me., Crusoe and I must o
our rambling In other directions.
This belng so, 1 bethought me again
of the wrecked sloop lying under the
cliffis on the north shore of the cove,
I remembered that there had seemed

| Made Out a Word Here and There,

to he a way down the cliffs. I re
solved to visit the sloop again, The
tervihle practlieabitity of the beautiful
youth made It difienlt to Indulge In ro-
mantic musings In his presence. And
to me a derelict brings a keener tung
of romance than any other rellc of
man’s multhtudinous and futile striv-
ings.

The descent of the gully proved an
easy matter, nnd soon I was on the
sand beslde the derellet. Sand hgd
heaped up around her hull, and filled
her cockplt level with the rall, nmil
drifted down the ['Hllllll.l!lhlll, stofling

the little ecabin nearly to the roof
Only the bow rose free from the
white smother of sand, Whntever

wounds there were In her bhurled sldes
were bidden, You felt that some wild
caprice of the storm Lud lifted her
und set her down hl_‘l'o'_ ot oo rough
Iy, then whirled away ond left
to the rand,

Crusoe glipped Into the narrow space

her
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under the roof of the enbin, aud 1
Teaned dly down to wateh him throngh
n warped sedam between the planks,
Theén 1 found that 1T wag looking, not
ut Crusoe, but Inte a little dim in-
clostnre ke a locker, In which “some
smull obhject faintly eaught the lght.
With a revived hope of tnding relles,
[ got out my knlfe—u from
Cuthbert Vane—and briskly to
work widening the seam.

I penetrated finally Into a  smnll
locker or cobby-hole, =et In the angle
under the roof of the cabln, and, as
subsequent Investigantlon showed, so
placed ns to attract no notice from the
cngunl eye, 1 ascertnined thts by
I¥ing down and wriggling wmy head
und shoulders Into the cabln, In oth-
er words, 1 hnad happened on a little
private depository, In which the own.
er of the sloop might stow away cer-
faln small matters that concerned him

present

Het

Intimately. Yet the contents of the
locker at first seemed trifling. They
were an old-fashioned chased sllver

shoe-huckle, and & brown-covered mun-
useript book, :

The book had suffered much from
dumpness, whether of ralng or the
wigh of the sea, I sented mysell on
the cabin roof, extracted a halrpin, and
began carefully separating the cloge-
written pages. The frest three or four
were quite illegible, the Ink huving
run. Then the writing becnme clenr-
er. I made out @ word here and
there:

“. .o directions vague....my grand.
father man a rufflan but....no mo-
tive,...police of Havana....frightful
den....grandfather made sure....reg-
iIstry. ... Bonny Lass,..,."

And at that I gave a small excited
shriek which brought Crusoe to me In
# hurry, What had he to do, the
writer of this journal, what had he
to do with the Bonny Lass?

Breathlessly 1 read on:

", ...thought captain still lving but
not sure....lost....Benlto Bon...."

I closed the book, Now, while the
coast was clear, T must get back to
camp. It would take hours, perhaps
days, to decipher the journal which
had suddenly become of such supreme
fmportance. 1 must smuggle It unob-
served Into my own quarters, where
I could read at my leisure. As 1 set
out I dropped the sllver shoe-buckle
Into my pocket, smiling to think that
it was I who had discovered the first
bit of preclous metal on the (sland,
Yet the book In my hand, 1 felt In-
stinctively, wnas of more value than
many shoe-buckles,

Safely In my hammock, with a pil-
low under which I could slip the book
in case of Interruption, I resumed the
reading, From this point on, although
the writing was somewhat faded, It
was all, with a little effort, legible,

THE DIARY.

“If Sampson did live to tell his
secret, then any day there may be a
sall in the ofing. And stlll 1 cannot
find it! Oh, If my grandfather had
been more worldly wise! If he hadn't
been too Intent on the eternnl welfare
of the man he rescued from the Ha-
vana tavern brawl to question him
nbout his story. A cave on Leeward
Island—nearby a stone marked with
the letters B, H. and a cross-bones—
‘I told the captain,’ sald the poor dy-
ing wretch, ‘we wouldn't have no luck
after playing It that low down on Bl {*
So I presume Bill lles under the stone

“Well, all 1 have I8 In this venture,
The old farm pald for the Islund
Queén—or will, If I don't get back in
time to prevent foreclosure. All my
stald New England relatives think me
mad. A copra gutherer! A flne ca-
reer for o minlster's son! Well, when
I get home with my Spanish doub-
loons therd will be another story to
tell, 1 won't be poor crazy Peler
then, And Helen—oh, bow often 1
wish I had told her everything! It
wus too much to ask her to trust me
biindly as I did. But from that mo-
ment 1 came across the story in grand-
father's old, half-forgotten dinry-—by
the way, the dinry hablt seems to run
In the family—a' very puassion of se-
crecy hns possessed me, If 1 had told
Helen, 1 should have had to dread
that even In her sweet sleep she
might whisper something to put that

forret, her stepmother, on the scent,
Oh, Helen, trust me, trost me !
“December 256. 1 have n ecalendar

with me, #0 I nm not reduced to noteh-
Ing a stick to keep track of the duys.
I murk off each curefully in the eul
endur, I 1 were o forget to do this,
even for n day or two, 1 belleve 1
should qulte lose track., The days ure
8o terribly allkel

“My predecessor here In the copra
gathering business, old Helnts, really
left me n very snug estublishment, It
wias odd that 1 should buve run seross
Mm at Panama that way.

“Christings Day! I wender what
they are all dolng at home?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
Cleaning Marble,

To clenn marble mix with watep
five parts of soda, two and & half
parts of powdered chalk and two and
n hpif parts of pumice stone (pow-
dered) ; spread on the marble and
winuh off with soap and water. The
conusistency of the mixture when ap-
plied should be that of & thin puste,

“widainG - mAN WAS CONVICT

Long Mourned as Dead, English
Woman Learns Her Husband Had
Served Prison Sentence.

Many people, doubtless, “disappenr”
for reasons of thelr own. Debr
crime or some other hidden page In
thelr appurently blameless llves moy

he the renl renson for theélr golng,

Little dld the wife of a Manchester
man know Into what terrible entangle-
ment her husband had got ten years
before, He was thought to be a re-
spectnble merchant; his home life was
happy and blumeless,

One day he went out to buy a news-
paper and returned no more;

For years hils wife mourned him ns
dead, untll one day during the war he
came back. He was vow a soldler, bur
his disappearance was explalned by
the fact that, under another name and
In another town, he had been carry-
ing on a fraudulent stock and share
office—n “bucket-gshop"—and bhud been
arrested and sentenced to n long term.

while serving In France had thought
of the once happy wife he hud so
uilsled. Henee his sudden reappear-
ance to n world which had almost for-
gotten him.—London Answers,

More to the Point.

The old Indy conld not help golng
to sleep durlng the sermon, and when
the minigter enlled upon her, he could
not refrain from commenting upon
the fact,

Awnre of one of her habits, he sald ;

“Why don't you tuke snuff during
the sermon?”

“"An!" she retorted., “Why don't
you put the snufl in your sermon’?

Surrender! Never!|

“Why don't you get rid of
horse, If he's so viclous?"
farmer of another,

“Well, you see, Jim,” replied the
other, *I hinte to give in.  If 1 was fo
sell that horse, he'd regord It o8 a per-
sonul vietory., Hes been tryin' for the
lnst sIx years to get rid of me”

thut
asked one

The more tool guestions yvou ask the
mnre vou don't learn,

not drink coffee or tea.
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What to Take for
Disordered Stomach

Take a good dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills
—then take 2 or 3 for a few nights after.
You will relish your meals without fear of trouble to
follow, Millions of all ages take them for Biliousnesa,
Dizziness, Sick Headache, Upset Stomach and for Sallow,
Pimply, Blotchy Skin. They end the misery of Constipation.

et ™ Foon5scl, Sl Pill; Small Dose; Small Price.

He was released during the war, and |

The road to health is a good road
for anybody to follow

-
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Conversation,

“Some talk of the duke marrying =
loen!  girl” “Whose money s talk-
ng?

WOMEN NEED SWAMP-RODT

Thoumands of women have kidney and
bladder trouble and never suspect it.

Women's complaints often prove to ve
nothing else but kidney trouble, or the
result of kidney or bladder disease.

If the kidneys are not in a healthy
condition, they may cause the other or
gane to become diseased.

M!fnin in the back, headache, Joss of am-
ition, nervousness, are often times symp-
toms of kidney trouble,

Don’t delay starting treatment, Dr.
Kilmer's Bwamp-Root, a physician’s pre-
scription, obtained at any drug store, may
be just the remedy needed to overcome
luah gondit.ignl.

et o medium or size bottle im-
mediately from any dl:u’rntou.

However, if you wish first to test this
E-_nt preparation send ten cents to .

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N, ¥., for
sample bottle, When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Advertisement,

Battle-Battered Monster.

The Curntors of the Launceston
nnd Tasmanian museums have pre-
sented the Royal Soclety of Tasmanla ®»
preliminary account of a peurly com-
plete gkeleton of o glgantie extinet
monster, recently discovered In the
pleistocene heds of Tasmanla, The
anlmul was as large as the largest
existing rhinoveros.  The new dis-
covery shows clenrly that It wns o
rhipoceros-like anlmal, with a skull
bullt for nggressive warfure, and at
lenat one powerful horn on the snout.
Evidence of the gigantic battles I
which thig animal engaged ls te be
found In the complete smaghing and
partinl mending of the collar-bone,
and In the e¢rushing and subsequent
repair of the bones of the nose and
Enout,

Irresistible.
Dorothy—1 fust heard something hor-
rid nbhout Gladys.
Kathleen—You know b just hate gos-
sip! What was It?

—

One-half of our citizens who are
eligihle viters foll 1o vile

When a Federal Bureau reminds
you that children should not
drink coffee or tea—why not think
of your own health?

The Federal Bureau of Education includes
in its rules to promote health among the Nation's
school children, the warning that children should

The reason is well known, Coffes and tea
contain drugs which stimulate and often over-
excite the nerves, and so upset health,

The harm is by no means confined to chil-
dren, as any doctor can tell you.

If health is valuable to childhood, it is valu-
able always. If harm to health should be avoided
until bodies grow up, is it worth taking a chance
with health when bodies have grown up?

You can have that delicious and satisfying
cereal beverage, Postum, with any meal, and be
safe—you, and the children, too. There's charm
without harm in Postum.

Postum comen in two forma: Instant Postum (in tine)
made instantly in the cup by the addition of boiling water,
Postum Cereal (in packages of larger bulk, for those who
prefer 10 make the drink while the meal is bedng prepared)
made by boiling for 20 minutes, Sold by all grocers.
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