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Story of Francis Cludde

A Romance of Queen Mary's Reign.
BY STANLEY J. WEYMAN.

- - ——— - —

1 heard

% he golng to do? ¥
azed by the interview that I

nderatand. I ha hought him
ed man, but had not con 'l-;'.:-rll

dpess of his nature. As [ stowd
alone looking ind the vault 1 could |
hardly helle t I had met and |
Kpoken to o father kim 1|
vies lils son—-and this 1 could
hardly belleve that | ad gone away
Awith this knowledge, unmoved and un- |

eept what he d4ld, He stared at me
with astonished eyes for a minute, and
then a low whistle issued from his
l‘Iiﬁ

“My son, are you? My son!” hel
sald coolly. “"And how long have you
known this, young sir?”

“Since yesterday." I murmured. The
worids he had used on that morning
at Santon when he had bldden me

dle and rot were fresh In my memory
—4n my memory, not In his. 1 re-
called hls treachery to the duchenss,
his pursuft of us, his departure with
Anne, the words in which he had
cursed me, He remembered apparently
none of these things, but simply gazed
at me with a thoughtful smile.

“l wish 1 had known It before,” he
said at last. "Things might have been
different, A pretty dutiful son you
havs been.”

The sneer

dld me good. It recalled

to my mind what Master Bertle had “Certainly,” 1 agreed

sald. “The coutitry In general I8 well af-
rahere can be no question of duty | fecfed to the Princess Elzabeth,” he

between us,"” I answered firmly, W hat | Lontinued. ‘Yot the Interests of the

duty 1 owe to any one of my famlly

I owe to my uncle'

“Then why have you told me thia?"
“Because 1 thought It righ you
should know it,” I answered, “"were
it only that, knowing it, we may go
different ways. We have nearly done
one unother a mischief more than
once,” 1 added gravely,

He Jaughed. He was not one whit
abashed by the discovery, nor awed,
nor cast down. Thers was even In his
eynical face o gleam of kindliness and
pride as he scanned me, We were al-
most of a height, T the taller by an
inch or two, and in our features I
belleve there was a llkeness, though
not such as to Invite remark,

“You have grown to be a chlp of
the old block," he sald coolly., “I would
a8 soon have xou for a son as another,
I think on the whole I am pleased.
Fou talked of Providence just now"
~this with a laugh of serene amuse-
ment—"and perhaps you were right.
Perhinps there |8 such a thing.

“For I am growing old, and, lo, it|

&lves me a son to take care of me."

I shook my head. 1 could never be
Ahat kind of son to him,

"Walt a bit,” he sald, frrwning
salightly. “You think your side .s up
Aand mine Ig down, and 1 ¢an do yon
o good now, but only harm. You are

hgt i of me. Well, watlt,” he con-

ued, s nodding  confldently,

‘I have been wrecked a dozen

ghat would take me to shore,"

b Yes; he was so arrogant fn pride of | VOrable reasone—If England read all
N many deceite that an hour after | !his In that news of Penruddocke's, was

heaven had streteched out its hand to
save him he denied 1ts power and took
the glory to himself, I did not know
what to say 1o him, how to undecelve
him, how to tell him that It was not
the fallure of hls treachery which
shamed me, but the treachery {tself. 1
wonld only remaln sllent,

And wo he mistook me, and aftep pon-
dering 1 moment with his chin In his
hond he continued: g

“I have o plan, my lad. The queen
Ales. Well—-1 nm no bigot—long lve
the queen and the Protestant religlon!

{

“Dn not | recovered, a cure for
“be too sure that I cannot help you, | “Olage which hampered trade, and a
times, | Vlddance of worthless forelgners who
tbut I never vet falled to find a boat | Plundered ft, with better romds, purer

The down will be up and the up down, |

and the Protestants will be everything,
It will go hard with those who cling to
the old falth™

He looked at me with a crafty smille,
his head on one side,

“1 do not understand,” T sald, coldly

Ihen lsten,  Sir Anthony will hold
by hig religion. He used to be o chol-

erle gentleman and as obstinate as o |

miule. e will need but to be pricked
up a lttle, and he will get into trouble

with the author!tics as sure nx cgrs
are eggs. 1 wlll answer for 1, And
then''—

“Well?' 1 sald grimly., How was 1

to observe even a show of respect for
hini when T was quivering with flepce
wrath and abhorrence? “Do you think
that will benefit you?' T crled. “Do

you think that you are so high in favor |

with Cecll and the
they will set yvou in
place? You'"

He looked at me still more eraftily,
not put out
rathey amused by it

“No, Iad, no* me”
tolerant good nature, 1 am somewhat
blown upon of late, But Providence
has not given me back my son for noth-

Protestanta
Sir

that
Anthony's

ng, I am not alone In the world now
I must remembor my family, 1 must
think a lttle of others as well as of

myself."”

“What do you mean?" 1 satd, recoll
ing.

He scanned me for o moment, with
his eyes half shut. his head on one side,
Then he ldughed, a cynlcal, Jarving
lnugh.

Wood boy!" he sald, “Excellent bay!

He knows no more than he Is told, 1! ant”
hands are clean, and he has friends| "1 cannot €ee  that things are
upon the winning side who will not see | changed,” 1 sala®

him lose a chance, should o chance turn |

up. Be satlsfled. Keep
clean If you like, boy,
one another ™

your

He laughed agaln and turned away,

by my Indignation, but |

he repliégd, with |

hands | you
We understand | are somebody, I 1t

and, much as 1 dreaded and disliked
him, there was something in the Indom-
ftable pature of the man which wrung

from e & meed of admiration,
the best of men have recovered
quickly from despair?

to spin fresh webs with equal patience !
Could the most courngeous and falthful |
the

of those who have tried to work

Could
maore |
Could the bLest
of men, their plans falllng, have begun |

world's bettering have foced the down-

fall of their hopes with stouter hearts
with more genuine resignation?

Bad

as he was, he had courage and endur-

suce beyond the common,

He came

| nnd to He warm instead of creaking in

| & plaee for myself in the world

| whistled

“Do not ke your hesd,” she con-
| thiued, glancing at e with mischlet
In her eyes, “and fatter yourself you
will not go back, but will go on muk-
Ing yourself and some one elge un-
happy, You will do nothing of the

entar

¥ . ellke unwarned by the Proc- |
Idence which had used me to thwart |
his schemes and untouched by the ben-
eflcence which had thrice held him back
from the crime of killing me—aye, proof
even agninst the long suffering which
had plucked him from the abyss and
glven him one more chance of repent-
ance,

I found Master Bertle in the stables
walting for me with =ome impatience,
of which, upon the whole, I was glad,
for I had no wigh to be closely ques-
tloned, and the account I gave him of
the Interview might at another time
have seemed digjointed and Incoherent,
He listened to it, however, without a
remark, and his next words made it
clear that he had other matters in his
mind,

“l 40 not know what to

do about
fetching the duchess over,”

he sald,
“T'his news geems to be true, and ghe
ought to be here,'

bishops, of the Spanish faction and of
some of the councll will lle in giving
trouble. To avold this we should show
our strength. Therefore 1 want the
duchess to come over with all speed.
Will you fetch her?” he added sharply,
turning to me,

“WIHI 17" 1 erled In surprise,

“Yes, you, I cannot well go myself
thls crisls. Wil you go instead ™
“Of course T will,” 1 answered,

And the proepect cheered me wonder-
fully. It gave me something to do and
opened my eyes to the great change of
which Penruddocke had been the her-
ald, & change which was even then he-
gluning. As we rode down Highgate
hill that day messengers were speeding
north and south and east and west to
Norwich and Bristol and Canterbury
and Coventry and York with the tidings
that the somber rule under which Eng-
land had groaned for flve years and
maore was coming to an end, If in a
dozeén towns of England they roped
thelr bells afresh; if in every country,
a8 Penruddocke had prophesied, they
got thelr tar barrels ready; if all, save
a few old fashloned folk and a few
gloomy bigote and hysterical women,
nwoke na from an evil dream: If even
sensible men saw In the coming of the
YOUnNg queen a panacea for all thelr 111s—
Ao quenching of Smithfield fires a Calals
the worthless

it

usilee, a fuller exchequer, more fa-

It not pomething to us also?
It was Indeed. We were saved at the
last moment from the dangerous enter-

prise on which we had rashly em-
barked, We now had such prospects
before us only the success  of that

echeme could have aerdinarlly opened.
Fase and honor Instead of the gallows

the wind! Thinking of this, 1 fell into
a better frame of mind as 1 jogeed
nlong toward London. For what, after
all, was my father to me, that his eX-
Istence should make me unhappy or
“ob mine of all pleasure? I had made
I had
earned friends for myself, He might
tnke away my pride In the one, but
he could never reb me of the love of
the others—of thore who had eaten and
drunk and fought and suffered bpside
ne and for whom 1, teo, had fought
ond suffered!
- L] - - - - -

“A strange time for the swallows to
come buek,” sald my lady, turning to
gmile at me as 1 rode on her off slide,

It would have been strange indeed If
there had been swallows In the atr, for
It was the end of December, The ronds
were frost bound and the trees leaf-
less, The eagt wingd, gathered force in
its rush acrose  the Essex marshes,
whirled before It the last trophles of
Halnpult  forest and  seemed as [t
by our ears and shaved our
fives 1o grudge us the shelter to which |
we were hastenlng, The long train he-
hind us—for the good times of which
wir had talked g0 often had come—
were full of the huge fire we expected
to find nt the Inn at Barking, our last |
slage on the road to London. And if |
the duchess and I bore the cold more |
patiently it was probably becaiuse we
Bad move food for thought and perhaps
thicker raimment,

Kind, Francis, Before the spring comes |
vou and I wiil ride over the -ll‘:l\\'hl'ithll"!
o Coton End, or T am a Dutechwoms-

replied, "\\'hn-n|
y. Now you |

“Not changed
left, you were

| bowing and rubt

=1 Iy
|

] Nar kshir 1 ;:f:'*-~'f"f!| :
the t of taking off oak by
he fami name, I part, m;'l
i I
not clear about that, sir, not |
he country,” he replled, ‘“‘but |
hat a ge there had |
0f her g lers about
tters and beaten the officers

ke them carrfed out, and that,
he sherlff remonstrated with
beat him too. But I warr:

I soon bring him to his senses
you hear his name?" I asked.

was a natural misgiving in my
Warwlckshire 18 large, and

imeéthing in the tale smacked of
Anthony

W dla

hear {t.," the host answered,
scratching hig head, “but I cannot eall
It to mind, I think I should know it if
I heard ft.*

“Was it 8ir Anthony Cludde?”

[ It that very same name!" he
| exclal d, clapping his hands In won-
| der, 0 be gure! Your worship has

jt put!”™

1 glipped back Into my cloak agaln
and snatched up my hat and whip, but
the duchess was as quick. She stepped
between me and the door

"8It down, Francls!' she sald imperi-
ounly. “What would you he at?"

“What would I be at?” I erled, with
emaotion, "I would be with my uncle.

I shall take horse at once and ride
Warwickshire way with all speed, It
I8 possible that I may be in time to

avert the consequences, At least I can
#ee that my cousin comes to no harm.”

“"Good lad,'" she sald placldly, “you
shall start tomorrow,”
“Tomorrow?" 1 eried Impatlently,

“But time ls everything, madam."
“You shall start tomorrow,” she re-
peated. “Time ls not everything, fire-

brand! If you start today, what can
you do? Nothlng! No more than it
the ‘thing had happened three years

ago, before you met me, But tomorrow,
when you have seen the secretary of
Ftate, as I promigse you you shall, this
evening if he be In London—tomorrow
you shall go In a different character
and with credentials.’

“You will do this for me?' I ex-
clalmed, leaping up and taking her
hand, for I saw In a moment the wis-
dom of the course she proposed. “You
will get me''—

“I will get you something to the pur-
pose,” my lady answered roundly.
“Something that shall save your uncle
If there be any power In England can
#ave him.  You shall have It, Frank,"
ghe added, her color rlsing and her
eyes fllling as I kissed her hand,
“though I have to take master secre-
tary by the beard!”

CHAPTER XXII

Late, na 1 have heard, on the after-
roon of November 20, 1558, a man rid-
Ing between Oxford and Worcester
with the news of the queen's death
caught sight of the gate-way tower at
Coton End, which is plainly visibla
from the road. Though he had already
drunk that day as much ale as would
have sufflced him for a week when the
queen was, well, yet much wants more.
He calculated he had time to stop and
tagte the squire's brewing, which he
Judged, from the look of the tower,
might be worth his news, and he rode
through the gate and rafled at his nag
for stumbling.

Halt way #eross the echase he met
Sir Anthomy. The old gentleman was
walking out, with his staff in his hand
and his dogs behind hlm, to take the
alr before supper. The man, while he
was still a hundred paces off, began to
wave his hat and shout something
which ale and excltement rendered un-
Intelligible,

“What I8 the matter?" sald Sir An-
thany to himself, and he atood still.

“The queen s dead!” shouted
messenger, swaving in his saddle,

The knight stared,

“Aye, sure!”™ he ejaculated
awhile, and he took off his hat,
true, man'!"”

"“As true as that I left London yes-
Lerday afternoon and have never drawn
reln sinee!” swore the knave, who had
been three days on the road and had
drunk at every hostel and at balf the

the

after
“Is it

manor houses between London and
Oxford,
“tiod rest her soul!" said Sir An-

thony, plousiy, still in somewhat of a
maze,  “And do you come In! Come in,
man, and take something.”

But the messenger had got his for-
mula by heart and was not to be de-
frauded of any part of It,

(Contimued Next Week.)

The Shepherd of King Admetus.
There came a youth upon the earth,
Some thousand years ago,
Whose slender hands were nothing worth,
Whether to plough, or reap, or sow.

U'pon an empty lortolse-shell
He stretehed some chords, and drew
Musie that made men’'s bosoms swell
Fearless, or brimmed thelr eyes with
ew.

Then King Admetus,
Pure taste by right divine,
Decresd his singlng not too bhad
To hear between the cups of wine:

one who had

And so, well pleased with being soothed
Into & sweet half-sleep,

Three times his kingly beard he smoothed,
And made him viceroy o'er his sheep,

His words were simple words enough,
And yvet he us them =0,

That what In other mouths was rough
In his seemed musical and low.

Men ealled him but a shiftless youth,
In whom no good they saw;
And yet, unwittingly, In truth,
They made hls careless words thelr law,

They knew not how he learned It all,
For idly, hour by hour,

He sat and watched the dead leaves fall,
Or mused upon o common flower,

It seemed the loveliness of things
Did teach him all thelr use,
For, In mere weeds, and stones, and
springs,
He found a heallng power profuse,

Men granted that his speech was wise,

Iy In having | Bur, when a glanee they caught
| osister with o dezen gerving men in | Of his sim grace and woman's eyes,
her trafn,  Leave it to me. And now, They laughed, and called him good-fors
| thank heaven, we arve here' [ am so naught.
| sLifr 1 cold v 1 i s A s
-\\'!tl‘r IIH:T{' -.nl-rl {.I.II:-i:I]:AL::ur“jll't:-':-l ll.l{l‘l‘l\l‘L";‘ | Yet, after he was dead and gone,
YT 4 g ¢ And ¢'en his memory dim,
P L Earth seemed morve sweet to llve upon,
tOnly  seven miles,” 1 answered as More full of love, because of him.

he host who had been warned by an

outrider to expect us, came running
fout with » tall nt his heels.
“What news from London, Master

Landlord ? [ satd to him as he led us
through the Kitchen, where there was
Indeed a great fire, but no chimney,
fand to a smailer room possessing both
! these luxuries. “l1s all gulet?

“Certalnly, your worhlp,"” he replled,

And day by day more holy grew
RKach spot where he had trod,
Tl after-poeta only knew
Thelr first-born brother as a god.
—James Russell Lowell.

The farmer should take great pride
In his trees and make a hahlt of plant-
Ing a glven number every year and

preserving them.

September 2B to October 3,
. § 1 exhibit

1908.

render even
ler offerings
feature this year will be
aduction of high
which will
the program.
Lbeen able to secure
cream of the
nri French, acknowledged the |
INg Impersonator on the stage toda
a whole show in himself. Hlis imj
sonuation of sgome of the world’'s gr

Ave

superb

audlence at once. M. Henrl Is a
little man who Is sure to score a win-
ner on the program, as he has done
In all the leading citles of the United
States, Lew  Sully, the
monologist, will furnish the fun,

alde splMting jokes and comlcal

presslons have made him the ldeal
the Orpheum eclreult,

Mazuz and Mazette, the acrobatle
comedlans, keep their audlence In a
contlnucus uproar from the moment
they appear on the stage until the
curtain falla. Thelr wonderful gym-
nastic feats combined with their fun
provoking attitudes beat a clreus,

Rottina and Stevens, the beautiful
lady dancers, execute the most difficult
dances with an ease and grace that Is
charming.
clal scenery and by the ald of varled

exX-

of

setting. Throughout the entire Orpheum
clreult they have recelved the most
flattering press notlices,

Another act that must be seen to be
appreclated I8 “The Laurient Trio,”
These people present some of the most
marvelous feats of strength ever at-
tempted,

The above flve complete acta will be
given at each concert acompanied by
the celebrated Symphony orchestra,
which wlll prove one of the most {n-
teresting and amusing programs ever
presented to a western audlence. As
the corn palace has in the past en-
deavored to present to Its thousands
of annual visitors the best entertain-
ment money could procure, so this year
nelther money nor time has been spared
In securing what we belleve will prove
the most entertalning program ever
presented in the state,

Besldes the above mentloned acts,
! which appear at each concert, the man-
agement has provided an excellent lina
of free street attractions. More money

in
part of the entertainment should keep
pace with the pest,

All rallroads {n the state, in response
to the repeated demands of their pa-
trons who wisih to visit the palace this
year, have granted a half fare rate
from all parts of the state, good for the
entire week.

This annual harvest festival has come
to be recognized as the most elaborate
affalr of its kind In the world. Most of
our citizens, however, fatl to recognlze
the vast amount of good that has come
to our state through this ageney alone.

The fame of Mitchell’s corn palace
has spread througheut the
States and, In fact, all over the ctviltzed

agricultural possibilities
monwealth have been made public.
The great tide of Immigration that
has been pouring Into every county in
the state, from all parts of the world,
for the past slx or elght yvears, is the

of the com-

has done In the way of advertising the
state’'s resources.
Remember the dates,

September 23
to October 3, Inclusive,

INDIANS AS CATTLE FEEDERS.

J, R. Eddy, Indlan agent at the Tongua
river reservation, Is confldent that cattle
ralsing will make the virile tribes of In-
dians self-sustaining. He says:

“It has been clalmed that the Indlan
will never become a successful cattle rats-
er hecause of his partlality for ponles and
his slaughtering prochvities, but my ex-
perience tells me that Indlans wiil not
kill young eattle more promiscuously than
wiilte men. If there Is one thing an In-
dian llkes more than another it ts the good
things of life, and if he can be assured of

ambltion I8 aroused,

susplcious that they would not see thae
proceeds, but this time not a semblance
of that feellng could be detected. Tha
young Indlans as a rule are enthuslastic,
Last spring we branded 925 calves and
hope to brand 400 more this fall Possibly

many are posting up on the principles of
breeding, talk cattle constantly and are
planning winter hay-feeding. We could
have sold these cattle to government hest
contractors who furnish the reservation
with 300,000 pounds of meat annually, but
as thelr contract price is $4.32% per hun-
dred welght it 18 evident these cattle had
quality that did not warrant such a sacrl-
fice. By Lhis means the Indian can ba
taught that his product has a market val-
ue, the elfect being to mdividualize him
amnd stimulate n purenasing Intorest

According o Mr., Eddsy, the Noarthern
Cheyennes number 1450 persons. Lniring
Lthe long struggle for the possession of the

northwest between the two races the
Cheyennes wore the Hercest foe encount-
ered by the white men. Thev are still vie-
fle, Intelllgent and renuork v fres from
tha diseases thut nave decimated the abhe-
| orlginal dwellers of North America. In
"two years not a drop of Hiyuor has hesn

,used on the reservation and the Northern
| Cheyennez promise not only to be self-
sustatalog, but prosperous on n basls ol
y cattle ralslng.
1 -

DANGER OF REARING HORSE.
Reaving In horses 1s a bad  hablt
and one not easy to break. A horse
l which is glven to rearing 1s a danger-
rouz one under saddle as the rider never
knows when the anlmal will fall clenr
backward and put him underneath
Meost riders when a horse tears up will
lovsen the Hnes and cling to the horn
or pommel of the saddle or grab the
| horse's mane. Thils does not glva pro-
tectlon, The best thing to do when a
horae starts to rear 11 to qulckly and
violently pull the head to one slda,
This wlill put hlm off hls balance aso
he cannot rear up, but the rider must
be quick. .

MITCHELL'S CORN PALACE.

Orpheumn  elreuit, |

muslclans s immense and captures his |

celebrated |
his |

They carry their own. ape- |

colored lights make a beautiful stage |

has been expended on this feature than |
previous years im order that this |

Unlted '

world. Through this medlum the great |

best evidence of what the corn palace |

a means of satisfying these desires his |
Last vear when wa |
shipped the first lot of cattle they wers |

10 per cent are showing no Interest, but |

;GIHL TELLS KING

Alfonso, While
Wayside Inn, Is Amused
by Innocent Child.

machin

d to
had

nd who natural
t idea of the ki

Don
» and ing

led

Alfonsgo «

lired what

* replied the child.

wd Don Alfanso,

here?”
answere

10 child,

waord he was ugly
queesn is as falr as ai

» beautiful, but the king is

suppolnted that I have ne
little prince of the Asturias.”
king muech  amused
hed heartlly at the child's

wis

Popular Star Has

- First ““’Liner”” Drama i_

lonely part
No amount

lord and
be |
not
g's identity.
on the scene a little girl
her
she had

ive come for some wine for my

“have

and

frank-

|

]

i
:
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|  New York, Special:

s

Mlss Maude Adama
to have the first sea written play, so
far as the marine records go. The man
who wrote this ocean going drama Is Had-
don Chambers, and he has dellvered the
manuscript te Charles Frohman., It is a
| new wverslon of "Jean of Are” and Miss
! Adams, of course, will play the maild of
Orleans,

Mr, Chambers savs that just before Mr.
Frohman left Liverpeol en the Cunarder
Mauretania, about 10 days ago, the Ameri-
can manager “shanghated” him, took him
| aboard the Cunarder and sald, “Haddon,

1 have work for you to da'’

The Amer.can manager pit in the

| thor's hands a draft of the play, wrltten
in blank verse by Miss Anna Schwanlek.
‘Now,'" sald be, "I want that pur in
and where it may be somewhat ver-
and over literary, fix It up. Make it

W very Hve and spectacular drama, That's
f what Miss Adams and I want."”

This all happened before the steamship
had fairly left the pler. Mr. Chambers
disappeared inte his cabin, and, seelng
no one but Mr. Frohman for consultations
about the play, worked busily night and
day over the manuseript durlng the ln-
er's swift passage to New York,

BLIND GIRL OWES
SIGHT TO QUEEN

Helena of Italy Has Poor Child
Treated by the Leading
Oculist of Turin.

Rome, Special: A lLttle girl owes the
restoration of her sight to the sympathy,
| tenderness and perhaps better, the finan-

| clal assistance of Queen Helena, of Italy. |

One day when her majesty was driving
| with King Vieter Emmanuel ln a valiey
| of upper Pledmont, o baby glrl was lad
! forward to hamd her a bunch of flowers,
As she stooped to Klgs the chlld, who kept
her eves cast down, Queen Helena sald:
“Lasok up, my dear, that I may kiss you,"
Then as the lttle one turned her eyes up-
ward, the queen notleced that she was

The child was at onece taken ints tha
royval earrlage and driven to her mother's
cottage. A doector haid gall that the sight
could be restored by an cperation, buot
the mother was full of {gnorant fears and
would not consent. FEventunlly she ylelded
to the queen’s persuasions, and the e
was sent to Turin and banded over
leading oculist, who performed

one

the

Lo a

aoperation with complete success,
The girl returned to her natlve valley
the

ither day, not only see
sne, hut also ludgn with pre
her royal benefactress
e e s
She Was Lonely,
¥rom the Delincator,
Mary Helen, 4 years old, Is very
brave, and is usually perfecily willing

Hs well as
seirls from

for her mother to leave her aflter she
has put her to bed and has given her
her favorlte doll. Bul ovne night arter
she had been left o short while she
called loudly for her mothe:

“Why, Mary Helen!"™ her mother

askad, “what ls the matter with you?"
“lm tired of staying up here with
nobody but God and my dolly. 1 want
somebody with skin on"” she xabbed.
e g L
Thaere I8 alnl asparagus bLed cavering
20 acres In Callfornia,

au- |

HE IS VERY UGLY'

Stranded at a

king since he has been at

“and |
a beautiful uniform, |
very ugly,
angel,
really
ugly man, and I am very much
‘BT yeLl seer)

! Not the Very Last One. _
' Jinks.—How long have you lived
with your wife?

Blinks —Which one?

Jinks.—The last one,
| Blinks.—Oh, [ hope [ haven't lived
|w:zn my last or yet.
! Way Up.
? “Are you thinking of getting a dl-
‘-'J.r'."' 3
I “Not at the present rates of all-
mony."
i N;h-'ng but the Truth.
| Bronson.—Human sympathy reminds
me of the early box.

Wor n.—In 3 -

Bronson,—The it is very
near the top.

e ——
Teco Bad.

| Mrs. Kidder—Her husband was get-
ting better, but yeaterday e sufl cred &

elapse,
' \;; Kidider—I guess he saw the bill
for his wife's spring outtit,

A
2
A
|

One Stril:: at Gpif.

Goodman.—Do you know what be=
romes of !Httle boys that use bad words
when they are playing marblea?

The Boy.—Yep. Dey grow up an’
plays golf.

| A Ba d— Break.

Caller.—Your baby looks sweet
enough to eat.

Preacher's Wife.—I hoepe not; we
| gtart as misslonaries to the Cannibal
| islands next m--mlL

Called Down.

The Boss—I understand you've been
kicking because you've got 80 much
to do.

The Clerk—Well—er—yes—yes—I—ep
did—think—

The Boss—After this I'll see that you
| get so much more to do that you won's
have time to think.

o8
THE DUTCH
BOY PAINTER
STANDS FOR

PAINT QUALITY

A D

IT IS FOUND DONLY ON 4

PUREWHITELEAD &

;

i
|
r'
|

OLD DUTCH |
PROCESS.

CRAB BRINGS GOLD
DOUBLOON TO HIM

That's Why J. R. Chard Believes
He Is Close to Hoard of an
0ld Buccaneer Band.

—

Greenwich, Conn.—J. R. Chard, =&
wealthy resident of this town and next
dnor nelghbor of E. C. Benedict, and
who has been spending the month near
New Smyrna. Fla.,, belleves he has
found' the spot where a vast amount of
Spanish treasure is located, and s now
earrying on operations for lis recovery.

While fishing a short time ago he
landed a huge crab, sticking among the
elaws of which he found a round cor=
roded piece of metal, Mr, Chard scraped
the piece and discovered that it was a
Spanish doubloon bearing the date of
1608

Since then he has made search of the
tradittons of the place and learned that
early in the seventeenth century a band
of Spanish buccaneers made its head-
quarters near the place. He says the
doubloon must have eome from the
near vicinity where he caught the crab,
because the creature could not have
gone far without the piece of metal
slipping from it

Searching the bottomm nearby, he
found what seemed to be a plece of
metal

stanchlon of pre-revolution
make. He is so sure he is on the tr:g:
of a great diseovery that he has ax-
tended his wvacation by a month, and
says he will stay on the spot and spsnd
what money Is necessary to maka &
thorough search.

An Earmark.
Evelyn—He's a very learned man.
You wouldn't think so, would you?
Natica—Oh! yes; I suspected it right
away,
Evelyn—Indeed?
Natica—Yea: he makea me tired,

REMAINS THE SAME.

Well Brewed Postum Always Palme
table.

The flavor of Postum, when » od
according to directlons, 18 always the
sate—mild, distinetive, and palatable.
It contains no harmful substance ke
caffeine, the drug In coffee, and hence
miay be used with benetit at all times

“Belleving that coffee was the cause
of my torpid liver, sick headache and
misery in many ways," writes an Ind.
lady, "1 quit and bought a package of
Postum about g year ago.

"My husband and I have been so well
Pleased that we have continued to
drink Postum ever slnce. We like the
taste of Postum better than coffee, as
It has always the same pleasant fAavor,
while coffee changes Its taste with
about every new comblnation or blend.

“Since using Postum 1 have had no
more attacks of gall colle, the heavie
uess has left my chest, and the old,
common, every-day headache 18 a thing
nnknown.” “There's a [tenson.”

Name given by Postuwm Co. Battle
reek, Mich. Read "The Road to Well-
ville,” In pkgs.

Eiver read the above letter? A
new one appears from time to time.

They are genuine, true, and full of
human interest.




