S el Tk it when P8 btk “Just Wumman.”
with ¢r, and when tha boat came i :
into the harber he was workimz about | It is odd that two of’ the most ap-
here. 1 eaw him leave h's work to|Peallng and renowned Scottish songs
come ashere for us. 1 shouldn't be|©f lowly life—songs that anyone not
at all eurpriscd to find that the knife | informed to the contrary would surely
belonged to him.” | guess to be true folk songs born of the
“Oh, weM,” Dennis laughed, “onc | people—were written by titled ladies.
shot right is rot a l’:_ad average for a| Auld Robin Gray was written by Lady
begirner, you know Anne Barnard, and Caller Herrin' by
“No,” ea’d Fi man, puffing aly.4y Nairne. Both are admirable

A MOST STRENGTHENING BEVERAGE

I"THE MYSTERY OF THE
GREEN RAY

By William Le Queux

clond of emcke, and dreamily follow-
: : 34 . % achievements of sympathetic imagil-
i Iltl5 &Sv:l\é (‘i\.“‘”: hlls S | native art; yet t-he’ n:r‘wd Lnlrda‘ol
at all. Not bad at all.” ! . -

And then, the jcke of the clasp-| Dalziel was able to pick a flaw ir Auld

knife being playcl cut, we admired the Robin Gray, as Lady Anne herseif has
scenery, and conversed of less specu- ' appreciatively recorded. She was the
lative subjects till we arrived at Glas-| eldest daughter of the Earl of Balcar-
nabinnie, res, and never a professional writer;
| We were publed ashore by the man|ang ghe tried hard to preserve her
{'with the red hair, and “*‘9"."‘:"' h"‘:’; anonymity. But in the end the im-
confronted him with the knife | mense vogue of the song proved too

Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.
The outbreak of war sends Ronald
Ewart, a young London barrister, to
the Highlands to say good-bye to his
fiancee, Myra McLeod. On the train
be meets Hilderman, who calls himself
an American and & stranger in those
Ll:tl, but later Ewart finds that he
built a hut on a cliff above the
falls opsoliu General McLeod's lodge.
While fishing in the river Myra is
suddenly blinded by a flash of green
light. acn. McLeod tells Ewart of a
strange experience at the same place,
known as Chemist's Rock. Hilderman |
is very curious as to the cause of
Myra's blindness. The famous London
oculist holds out no hope and Ewart,
after taking Myra home, brings Dr.
Garnesk from Glasgow. In the mean-
time Sholto is a blinded, then
chloroformed and stolen. Garnesk as-
serts his belief that Hilderman knew
of Sholto’s affliction. The next morn-
ing the two men find footprints and
keel-marks on the beach, and the
name-plate from the dog's collar.
Ewart telegraphs for his friend, Den-
nis Burnham.
Garnesk sees the green flash and Ew-
art is suffocated. While in the dark-
room where the two young men are
developing snap-shots, Myra discovers
that she can- see in the red light.
The oculist departs as Burnham ar-
rives, Hilderman ard his friend Fuller
invite Ewart and Burnham to return
from the station in the latter’s boat.

CHAPTER XIII.—(Cont'd.)

“The trivial but necessary question
of ed’ble stores w jetain vs for a

few moments,” Fu'le A b
ghal be more comfortab'e here than
wandening about among the herrings.”
So we made ourselves comfortable in
deck-chairs in the siern, while the
stoward went ashore ©v} made the all-
#mportant purchaces.

“You cruise a gc
was my first question

deal, [ suppose?”

“Yes, a fair amount,” cur host re-|

pled. “I pretty we" live on board,
ou krow, although I have a small
K;u.«- furtker north, on Loch Duich,
if you krow whers thal 7o

Mr. Ewart was born up here, and
krows it beckwards,” Hilderman in-
fcrmed him. And we chatted about
the district and (te fiching and the
views until the stewaid veturned, and
we gct under weigh. I ehould have
fiked to have eeen th2 accommodation
be'zw, but the jourrcy was a short cne,
and 1 had no oppeoriurity to make the

wtion. Denn’s vus sitting nearest

i ; a small hank
of rcpe at his feel.
“I beg your pard Mr. Burnham,”
paid Fuller suddenly. “I didn’t nctice
that rope was in your way.” And be
leaned over and t:sced the rope away.
As ke ¢'d s> some hard object fell
with a clatter from the coil.

“It's not interfer'ng with me in the
least,” lavghed Denmis, and
down at a large, bone-hand'ed clasp-
knifs which had dropped in fromt of
him. He picked it up idly, and weigh-
ed it in h's hand.

“Useful sort of implement,” he said.

“Oh, theze sailor-chaps like a big
knfe more than anything,” eaid Hil-

host.

and 1 was surpriced
|really was bringing his mind to bear| I stood beside Denmis. The man with
|on the trivial problem with all the the red hair fished among a pile of
acuteness he had in him.

At Chemist’s Rock,!

looked l

L}
think you ought to let him ask you.

three questions, at any rate.”

“Fire away, Mr, Burnham,” said our
“I'l give you a start of three
questions, and then you must be pre-
pared to answer every reasonable

question I put to you, or be branded
publicly as an unreliable witness and | Hilderman Began to lead us up the;
an incompetent detective.”

Denniis puffed at his pipe and smiled,!
to see that he|

“Well, in the first place,” he asked,

ing the day?”

“I never stop in port longer than I!
can help,” laughed Fuller, “or the|
owner of that knife would probably |
take the opportunity of buying a new|
one, and throwing this old thing away. |
AN the same, I don’t see how that 'ui
gvirxt,o help you.” g

“Ah,” said Dennis, in bantering vela,
“you mustn’t expect me to give away
my process, you know. secret’s
been. in the family for years.” ‘
| “What's your second question,|
Den?” I asked.
| “Is there a hotel within reasonable
¢ietance of your house on Loch What-
ever-it-is, Mr. Fuller?” |

“Loch Duich?” our host replied.|
There's one about six miles by road
'ard eleven or twelve by the sea.”
| “I don't think I need ask you the,
{thind questicn, then,” said Dennis.|
{“You can begin your examimuoni
now."”

i “Now, Mr. Burnham,” Fuller cont-|
menced, “you quite understand that
'anything you say will be taken down|
1in writing, and may be used as evi-|
| dence against you?”

i “] ¢ssure you I have a keen appre-|
ciation of the gravity of the situation,” |
Dennis replied seriously. |
| “Well,”” said Fuller, “I'H begin with |
|an easy one—one that won't tax your
po »
ance.

| “Yes,” I urged,
|ly. He does his
‘ “What profession does the owner
|that knife folow?”

Hi'lerman and I laughed.

“We may as well count that answer |
as read,” he said. 1

“There’s a catch there, Denmis,” I
warned him. “The legal designation |
is ‘maviner.’ "

“I don't think it is,” said my friend.!

“We won't quarrel about terms,”|

laughed cur host graciously. “ ri

|
“let him down gem,—"
L

of

well.”

“No,” vaid Denn’s, “it won't. The|
| owner of this knife is not a sailor by
profiession.”

“But,” Fuller protested, “it must be-
long to one of my crew, and it is ob-
viously a ®zaman’s knife.” I

“In that case,” Dennis answered, “I|
i think you'll find that you have a man|
lon board who is not a professional
|seaman in the ordinary use of the|
|term. I'H tel you what I think of|
| this knife, shall 17"
| “By all means,” urged Hihdgmnn]
{and his friend together, and I began to|

wers of observation beyond endur- pt

Sa
or seaman or deckhand will do just as &,

promptly clatmed it.

“I think you won, Mr. Burnham,
laughed Fuller, end Dennis smiled in
reply. We s'd alongside the landing-

ctage and stepped cut, and Dennis’s|it,” she wrote in 1823.
schoolmaster was about to slip the| kept my counsel in spite of the gratifi-

pain‘er through a ring and make the
boat fast. But evidently the ring was
broken. The man came ashore, and

path. But Demm's del‘berately turned
and watched the saior. Hilderman
and his companéon strolied ahead while

wire rope, and picked out a small
marline-spike. Then ha lifted a large

“do you stop in port very often over-|stone, held the markine-spike on the
night, or for any length of time dﬁur-l‘wooden planking of the landing-stage,

and hammered it in with the stone.
Then he threw the painter round it,
and made the boat secure in that way.

“Yes,” murmured Dennis quielly, as
we turmed to join the others, “I think
I won.”

For the man had held the stone in
his left hand.

CHAPTER XIV.
A Further Mystery.
“Well,” said Hilderman, as we
caught them up, “what about lunch?

his excursion
tective fiction.” .
“We lunched at Mallaig,” I explain-

him off.”
“Oh, did you?” he asked, with evi-

into the realm of de-|

»| mych for her.

{ After his journey I daresay Mr. Burn-| dened with their creels of fish that
{ham has an appetite, not to mention|

jed, “with Mr. Garnesk before we saw |

dent surprise. “I didn’t see you at the |

hotel.” [

“We went to the Marine,” I replied,

“to save ourselves a climb up the hill.” |

“We had a snack at Mallaig, too,”|

the American continued, “intending to |

lunch here. Are you sure you couldn’t|

managé something 7"

“It would have to be a very slight
something,” Dennis put in. “But I
daresay we could manage that.”

“Good!” said Hilderman. “Come
along, then, and let's see what we can

We strolled into the drawing-room
through the inevitable verandah, and
though Hilderman was the tenant of
the furnished house he had contrived
to impart a suggestion of his own per-
sonality to the room. The furniture
was arranged in a delightfully lazy
marnner that almost made you yawn.
The walls were hung with photo-
graphic enfargements of some of the
most beautiful spots in the neighbor-
hood. I remembered what Myra had
told me as to his being an enthusiastic
photographer, so I asked him about
em.

“D.ifi you take these, Mr. Hilder-

“Yes,” he answered. “These are
just a few of the best. I have many
others which I should like you to see
some time. I always leave the en-
larging to keep me alive during the
winter months. These are a few odd
ones 'I, enlarged for decorative pur-

“They are beautiful,” I said enthusi-
astically, for they were real beauties,
more like drawings in monochrome
than photographs. “And you certainly
seem to have got about the neighbor-

dermcn; “ard, of course, they need take a keen interest in this curious hood. since your arrival.”

them strong. 1 daresay that has been
used for anything, from
oarpentry to cultng tobaceo. The one
knife always does for everything.”
We contintai our conversation while
Dennis idly examined the knife, open-
fng it and studying the blade absently.
Presently Fullar, noticing his absorp-
tion, began to chaff him about it.
“We'l,” he lavghed, “have you com-
piled a compleve history of the knife
and its owner? If you're ready to sit
an examination on the subject I wil
constitube myceif examiner, then we'll
fird who the knife belongs to, and cor-
th?_be or coniradict .your conclu-
“It's a very ordimary knife to find
on ba::v‘d a boat, I should think," said

o',

“Oh come, Mr. Burnham,” Hilder-
men. joined in, “you mustn't wriggle
out of it. Surely you can answer Mr.
Fuller's quections.”

“If Mr. Fu'ler wili a/'ow me to put
one or two preliminary questions to
him,” Denn’s replied, entering into the
spxit of the fun, “I am ready to go
fnbo the witness-box and swear quite
a number of fanciful things.”

“Com2 now, Fuller,” chaffed Hilder-
man. “You must give him a run for
his monay, you know. He is risking

:discumion.. for I could see that Den-

the knife over in his hand, and loocked
!up at Fuller.

“Mr. Fuller,” he said quietly, “the
owner of this knife is not a sailor by
profession. He is probably a s«
master. I can’t be sure of that, but
I can say this definitely: he is a'\pro-
fessional man of some sort, possibly
an engineer, but, as I say, more prob-
ably a mathematical master. He is
left-handed, has red hair, a wife, and
at jeast one child.”

L shouted with laughter when I real-
ized how thoroughly my friend had
pulled my leg, but I broke off abruptly
when Hilderman sat bolt upright in
his chair and Fuller's cigar fell un-
heeded to the deck. But in a second
they took their cue from me, and roar-
ed with hter.

“Oh, excellent, Mr. Burnham,” said
| Hi)derman between his guffaws. “But
| you forgot to mention that his sister
married a butcher's assistant.”

“Ah, but 1 den't admit she did,”
Dennis protested.

“I'm very much inlebted to you for
exposing this masquerader,” said Ful-
ler. “I shall have the matber inquired
| into. But sericusly, Mr. Burnham, you
i made one extracrd'mary fluke in your

|
|

his reputation al a moment’s notice, 1
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“Yes,” he laughed, “I don’t miss

primitive nis was no longer playing. He turmed | much when I get out with my camena.

Most of these were taken during the
first month of my stay here.”
“These enow scenes from the Cuil-
lins are eimply gorgeous, and nureby
this is the Kingie Pool on the Garry?”
“Right first time,” he admitted; evi-
dently pleased to see his work admir-
ed. I thought of Garnesk’s suspicion
that our American friend was engaged

on detective work of some kind, and|

it struck me that with-his camera and
his cbvious talent he had an
excuse for going almost y
supposing he were called upon at any
time to explain his presence in some
outlandish spot.

“You must have kept yourself ex-
oeedingly busy,” I remarked in con-

clusion.
(To be continued.)
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Dye Old Wrap, Skirt,
Sweater, Curtains
in Diamond Dyes
Bach package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions so simple any wo-
man can dye or tint her old worn,

faded things new. Even if she has | iy pagan deities.

never dyed before, she can put a rich,
fadeless color
dresses, waists, coats,
ings, everything!

dyeing is guaranteed. Just tell your
druggist whether the material you
wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether
it s linen, cotton, or mixed goods.
Diamond Dyes never streak, spot,
fade, or run.

—_——

Wind and Weeds.

In Sumatra the length ef time a
widow must wear her weeds is deter-
mined by the wind. After her hus-
band’s death she plants a flagstall at
her decor, upon which a flag is hoisted.
While the flag remains urntorn by the
wind etiguette forbids that she should
marry. But as soon as a rent appears,
no matter how tiny, she can lay aside
her -weeds. 3

|

excellent | higger

into shabby skirts, | two.faced god, in order to signify the
stockings, | jdea that this month looked forward
sweaters, coverings, draperies, hang-'to the new year as well as back upon
Buy Diamond Dyes | the old.
—mo other kind—then perfect home: from the Latin februare, to purify, be-

Minard’s Liniment for Trippe and Flu,

“I was persecuted to avow whether
I had written it cr not, or where I got
“However, I

cation of seeing a reward of twenty
guineas offered in the newspapers to
the person who shou.d ascertain the
point past doubt. I must also mention
the Laird of Dalziel's advice, who in
a tete-a-tete afterwards said, “My dear,
the next time you sing that song try
to change the words a wee bit and, in-
stead of singing, “To make the croun
a pund young Jamie gaed to sea,” say
“To make it twenty merks”; for a
Scottish pound is but twenty pence,
and Jamie was na scuh a gowk as to
leave Jennie and gang to sea to lessin
his gear. It is that line, whispered
he, ‘which tells me that sang was writ-
ten by some lassie that didna ken the
value of the Scot's money quite so
well as an anld writer in the town of
Edinbro’ would have kent it "

Lady Nairne made no such slip
when she was moved to composition
by the cery of the fishwives passing
along George Street, Edinburgh, bur-

weighed from one and a half to two
hundred pounds and calling musically
the traditional worde, ‘Caller (fresh)
herrin’! Caller herrin’! Wha'll buy
my caller herrin’?"

She set the words of her song to an
old familiar tune of Neil Gow, and
they caught the public heart and fancy
at once. There is no smallest false |
touch of ladyship to mar the unforget-
able appeal of the fishermen’s wives;
Wha'll buy my called herrin’?

Oh, ye may ca' them vulgar farin’;
Wives and mithers, maist despairin’,
Ca’ them lives o' men!

“Aye,” said a Scotch fishwife with
whom a tourist chanced to fall into a
conversation in which Lady Nairne
was mentioned “Aye, ma'am, she
was a leddy, nae doot; but the hairt
in her was juist wumman'”

———— s

Why Stars Twinkle.

If you look at the heavens on a

| them urknowingly.
[ sweet milk uncooked is better than|
milk boiled, but by going at the thing | reading took the minds of the family,

Snkerests

Under-Nourished Children,

During a recent inepection of school |
children by a trained nure2 in a small
city some startling facts were brought'
out about poorly nourished children.
Many families with two or three chil-
dren bad not a pint of milk for the
daily allowance for the whole family,
while butter was rarvely seen on the
tables. These poor families arcused
the sympathies of club and: church
ladies, who immediately took steps to
supply the children with pure fresh
milkk daily, so that their poor little
starved bodies might have a chance to
develop to the standard of normal
beings.

But among the poorly nourished
youngsters were a number who had
recen'ly moved in from the country,
and whose indignant parents had much
to say that was unkind and impolite
in regerd to the reports of the nurse.
But when they took the children to
the family physician the verdict was
the same. Under weight, poorly equip-
ped to resist disease, under size and
not normal physically because of lack
of proper food. Then it came out that
the children “hated” milk and would
not touch butber. They ate greedily of |
meat, white bread and potatoes, but,
used little fruit and eggs. The par-
ents trusting to time to bring them
out 2 right had mot etbempted to
force them to eat wholesome things;
indeed, they hardly knew what chil-
dren should eat. Yet the man could
talk intelligently on balanced rations
for pigs and sheep and borses, and his
wife could raise chickens better tham
most of her neighbors, as she proudly

informed folks. They krow how to !

feed for pork and lambs and eggs, bm.;
they did not know what was goed for|
children. |

With many children it is a whim|
that they will nct touch mitk, end|
often economical parents rejoice when |
the larger amount ef whole milk or |
cream or butter goes to market be-|
cause the children do not care for iL.‘
But those who are infermed 2s to the |
needs of growing boys and girls dis- |
guite the milk so-that the boys and
giris get enough each day while think- |
ing they diskike it. In milk soups,|
gravies, custards, ice cream, puddings
and bread the life-giving elements are
introduced and the boys and girls eat‘
To be sure, fresh, |

gradually it is easy to inculcate a lik- |
ing for mik and cream and butter. |
Take mashed potatoes, for example.
Fresh, sweet cream and butter can be |

| hasty dressing. In all probability she

siept until the last minute and then
wisped it up any old way.

Her belt did not cover her skirt
band neatly, for when she arose at the/
close of the lecture her waist was pull-
ed up too far, showing that it had not
been fastened properly in the first
place.

The woman who sat in front turned
slowly around, and really she was
quite attractive and there was nothing

THE FERTILE NORTH-

LAND OF THE WEST

FIVE HUNDRED MILES
FROM U.S. BOUNDARY.

Present Developments Point
to a Future of Great Pros-
perity in This Last West.

Agriculturalists were once firmly
convinced that wheat would never be

sucoessfully raised north of the inter.
national boundary -between Canada

especially to criticize in the front and the United States, and the Do~
view, but it was a case of a “Queen minfon has dissipated this bellef by
Ann front and a Mary Ann back.” ioonniswn(ly carrying off the interna-

As I went out’from the audience  tlonal onors for this crop for the past
room I coulcn’t help wondering if her ten years. There would seem to be no
clothes closet was not in disorder “5 northern limits to the wheat beit, and
home, her bureau drawers more or|as far back as 1876, the prize winaing
less upset, the kitchen cupboands in a; Wheat at the Centennial Exposition at
state of confusion, and her parlor| Philadelphia came from Fort Chipe-
quite respectably tidy, giving a rather | Wayan, approximately 650 miles north
false impression of what would be, Of the international boundary, and at
found elsewhere. 2 that time a region barely pemetrated

After all, one’s back Nair does re-! by explorers, having been raised there
veal a fot concerning character, and DY Roderick Mackenzie, a brother of
the artists on the stage and on the the great explorer of the same name.
funny page have not been too wide of This success was followed up in 1893,
the mark when they have represented when some of the prize wheat at the

| we have also lost

particular women as anxious on tMsl(,‘hicago World's Fair was grown at
point. One's back hair is more or
less of an index or barometer. Take
your own hand miror oocasionally and
see if this isn’t true!

Revive This Old Custom.

It used to be the custom for one
member of a family to seat himself
by the fireplace on a cold winter's
night, after the chores were done
and the dishes washed, and read aloud
to an interested and attentive audi-
ence. Many of the conditions which
formerly "encouraged the practice of
reading aloud no longer exist, for in
earlier days reading matter was
scarce, the fireplace was the main
source of heat, and the tallow candle
or oil lamp furnished accommodation
for but one person,

If we of to-day have gaired much,
much; from this
practice there are benefits to be deriv-
ed as valuable to-day as they were
fifty years ago. Among these bene-
fits, was the exchanginrg of ideas made
possible by the whole family’s con-
sider®jon of the same subject. . The
woicing of various opinions led to con-
versation and argument and discour-
aged any one from becoming un-
reascnably set in his own ideas. The
away from the weather, ne
gossip or family troubles.

Homes where family singing is the
practice have another source of end-

ighborhood

clear, starry night, you will notice that | poapen into the mached potatoes with-| less pleasure at their own heanth, for

some of the myriad bright/ polnuf
twinkle, whilst others shine
perfectly =teady light.

Those which shine with unwavering |
brilliance are the planets, worlds like |
our own earth, which revelve as it
does, round the sun. But the twinklers
are stars. They are themselves dis-
tant suns, many of them bigger than
our own.

Our sun, for instance,  is 800,000
miles in diameter, but Betelgeuse, 'a
star in the great constellation of
Orion, is no less than 200,000,000 miles
across.

Now, why should planets shine
steadily and stars twinkle? Some peo-
ple are satisfied with the answer that
twinkling is caused by the mistiness
of our atmosphere. But that is no ex-
planation at all, for planets must send
their rays through just the same
amount of atmosphere as stars.

The real reason is twofold. In the
first place, the stars are thousands and
thousands of times more distant than
the planets, so that their rays have to
pass over far greater distances of
space to reach us. Now, though there
is no air in space, there are countless
millions of tiny bodies constantly
travelling through it. Some are no
than pebbles others are of
great size It is those bodies passing
through the rays of a star that are the
main cause of its twinkling.

Tive other reason is that, whilst the
planets have no light of their own,
but merely reflect the sun's brilliance,
the stars are always sending out their
own light, which is more brilllant at
some times than at others.

—_—
Christening the Months.
The names of the months, as we
know them today, date back to the
days of the Caesars, and several of
them show the influence of the belief

January is named for Janus, the

February takes its name
cause in that mcnth ceremonies of
funeral purification were beld in
Rome. March was caled after Mars,
the god of war, while April was de-
rived from the Latin aperire, to open,
this being the period of the yar when
trees commence to bud. May was
named for Maia, the goddess of
growth, and June, July and Auguset
perpetuate the names of three of
Rome’s famous men—Junius, Julius
Caesar and Augustus Caesar.

As the Roman calendar originally
began with March, the month which
we know as September wds the
seventh, and owes its name to this
fact—as do October, Novémber and
December,” which were tn the earlier
Romans the eighth, ninth, and tenth
monthe.

out the long boiling that milk gets in|

same as if the butter were spread cn|
bread end the cream used on cereal.|
Whipped crcam swectened and mixed |
light'y with warm tapicca or served |
with berries is relished by children|

who will tell you that they do not m(,! timated to coutain as much sawable
milk. By calling it pudding, rauce or| lumber as three acres of an average |

salad dressing, the youngsters wiM eat |
eream and butter urhcsitzlingly cni;
get 2l the benefits therefrom.
Children must have butier, milk,
eggs, cream and fruits to thrive and
to gain in weight and height. The
farmer is alarmed when the pig or the |
lamb or the coit dces not thrive, and
immediately changes the feed and triesk
to discover the cause, but few families
ever think to weigh the children und’
change their diet when they lack vigor.
The common idea is to buy something |
in a bottle with which to dose them,|
when good food woulld sccomplishk the,
same or better results in lews time and |
without injury to the stcmach. A visit!
with the chilaren to the family physi-
cian two or three times a year, and a
heart to heart talk with him ahout the
proper food would save many wrecked
lves and many undertakers’ bills. Be
sure that your children are getting at
least a quart of pure milk daily for
each cne, with botter thickly spread
on good bread, and cream on cereals.

Then you will see results just as youl’

see resulis in feeding animals correct-
ly. I it pays to study the needs of
animals, and it does, it pays much
better to study the proper diet for!
your children.

Her Back Hair.

She sat directly in front of me, ani
as the lecture was not especially inter-
esting, I found myee!f studying the
characteristics revealed by the back
hair of my neighbor.in front.

To begin with, the hair was heavy
for rature had been generous, but the
close, clinging strands showed an
over-oily conditicn, and when the rays
of sunshine slanted acrcas the loose
mass, it was cleanly dusty. So I de-
cided that my neighbor in front was
not particular about herself or she
would not permit her crown of glory
to be other than delightfully clean.

Then, the arrangement of her hair
thowed me several things. Part of the
strands were twisted up without hav-
ing been property co into a soft,
smooth mass, and the hairpins were
stuck in any old way to hold it up.
It was evident that it looked all right
in the front and at the sides, but in
the back it was a “sight.”

By this time I had lost all track of

not only slack about her person, but
careless and vather lazy. The reason
I decided she was lazy was because

hair showed evidences of constant’

the good old songs, gaily sung, are

with 8| oravy, end the effect is almost gheiuhn!s’somc and cheering.

— e
Gigantic Trees.

Two gigantic kauri trees have been
d'scovered in New Zealand, each es-

European forest,

>

| Use Minard's Liniment for the Flu.

A gas which caused violent sneez-
ing was cne of the American scientific
discoveries durinz the Great War.

BEDUCE 8 POUNDS A MONTHR

Prics b Py e f Price
5= CROWTOX s
Bom Box
and following the Orowtox Diet.
Sold by all druggists, or by mall,
ROSS MEDICINE COMPANY
75 Jarvis Street, Toronto

the Shaftesbury Settlement, fifteen
miles from Peace River Crossing, or
| approximately 500 miles north of the
| United States boundary.
Theses successes presaged the great
! productivity which the future held for
that fertile region to the north of Al.
berta, undefined, and known general-
ly as the Peace River Country, stretch-
ing nerthward from a line drawn west
from Edmontcen upward to the Arctic
i Circle. This territory is just coming
into its own and is clearly destined to
evolve into one of the richest agricul-
tural producing regions of the Cana.
dian West. It has suffered from certain
handicaps, and has had, to a great ex.
tent, to await for its development tte
great farming areas to the south of it.
Now, however, the way seems clear to
unrestricted development with an ac-
tive transportation system giving it
communication with the provincial
capital. This region has experienced
a most succ gricuitural year,
and ha; witnessed the introduction of
numbers of new settiers of fine type
bstantial capital, whilst the in-
d! | prosperity of 4he farmers is
indicated in the volume of raw ma-
terial, lumber, etc.,, moving into thot
country along the railroad.
A $15,000,000 Cerecal Crop.

it has been -estimated that in tae
| Peaco River, Grande Prafrie and dis-
| tricts along the lines of the Edmonton,
Dunvegan and British Columb!a Raii.
way, the acreage sown to wheat was
about 65,000 acres, to oats nearly 100,
000 acres, and to barley about 25,000
acres. The value of the total crop is
| expected to run in value from ten to
fitteen milllon dollars. The grain pro-
{ duction this year was a substantial
one, and in addition to the flne grain
crops of cereals, others have achleved
excellent growth. Tomatoes and cu-
cumbers have grown to profusion, cab-
‘bageu four and a hailf feet wide are
| said to be not uncommon, and pota-
| toes twenty inches long have been har.
| vested
| The Grande Prairie and Peace River
! districts appear at a glance at the map
| to be so far north and In such propin-
quity to the Arctic Circle, that the
! popular belfef will persist that crops
| which are produced farther south are
{ impossible of production there. A few
i duly authenticated instances of crop
production, gleaned from many, may
| best ald to eradicate this misconcep
tion,
| Henry Robertscn, a Grande Prairie
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RHEUMATISM
This 1 n old Roet and
Herb Remedy with high-
sst endorsements from
leading drug trade in the

Blomachs,
Kidpey 'Trouble
National 51'-[ Co. Hamiiton,

ough your home drug »
Rheumastio Memady Oo.
54 1st Ave., NMamilton, Oat.

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers

Gat., th

l

Doesn't hurt a bit! Drop a itile
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instant-
ly that corn stops hurting, then short-
ly you Ilift it right off with fingers. |
Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottie of |
“Freezone” for a féw cents, sufficient
to remove every hatd corn, soft corn,
or corn between the toes, and the cal-
Tuses, without soreness or irritation

pi , threshed this season nearly
eighteen thousand bushels of wheat,
making his twelfth consecutive bump-
er crop. His wheat yleld per acre,
during this period of farming, has
never dropped below twenty-five bush
! els and has run as high as fifty.
Some Excellent riesults.
| A threshing machine operating in
;me region of Lake Saskatoon, Grande
Prairie district, this year, maintained
an average of thirty-five bushels of
wheat per acre for seven days opera-
tions in the district. One field of Mar
quis wheat threshed sixty-seven bush
els to the acre; a field of oats went
one hundred and seven bushels to the
, acre; and a fleld of bar'ey seventy-one
| beshels
' The Government Expevimental Farm
(at Beavérlodge, which serves (he
Grande Prairie district, secured a
| yleld of seveniy-five bushels to the
acre from Liberty Ottawa 480 tulless
. oats, the equivalent in meat content
[(o one hundred and seven hushels of
Iurd‘.nary oats. Winter wheat on the
,~ame farm returned thirty-eight bush-
; 2ls to the acre, and the spring variety
acre. Ex-

£4 2igh as sixty bushels per
, cellent yields of clover seed were also
secured.

Thete are merely a few instances of
gricultural production in a territory
five hundred mi'es and more north of

i the international bourvdary, and this
is as yet a pioneer country attracting
colonists to its available lands open
for settiement. It is not difficult in
the face of the facts to phophesy, for
the vast terrilory. a future of un
paralleled prosperity and vision in
this Last West, one of the wealthiest
areas of the Domindon

R VN

Crayfish caught off the South Afri.
can coast by a newly-designed schoon-
er will be canned on hoard by special
machinery.




