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WOOED UNDER FIRE

“My time hadn’t come, old fellow. Sce
here, Dud, I'm going to ask a favor of
You,” and the American traveller seems
a trifle uneasy.

“Granted before you ask it.”

“Let me have a cigar, please.”

“Confusion! is that the favor, you
wretch?” handing out his pocket-case,
while Sam surveys him reproachfully se-
lects a weed and applies a match.

“Not at all, my dear fellow. What T
am going to ask of you may seem a lit-
tle vdd. but 1 have my reasons for it,
and at some future time will explain all
to you.”

“Bosh!” ejaculates Dud, with a laugh;
“speak out like a man.”

“For the present I would keep my
last name a secret from Aileen Winches-
ter,” says Sam.

“How pat he has the name,” thinks
the Canadian,” and then adds,  alond:
“O course. it shall be as you say, al-
though 1 hardly know how it can be
done when introducing you-she will be
sure to ask.after her preserver.”

“Preserver! Fiddlesticks! Conrad had

as much to do with it as myself, in a
way. But I can give you a hint. Con-
rad—y even the beautiful Beatrix
Paoli, calls me Baron Sam, Strange as it
may appear, introduce me under that
name. You know my mother married
a second time, and my step-father’s
name was Iletcher. In some way 1 shall
cause her to believe 1 am a Fleteher, but
for the present introduce me as Baron
Sam.”
A\h‘-l,;.mc looks at hiz companion queer-
-1t is 8o unusual for Sam to stoop to
ixtny deception that he cannot understand
it,

“I  suppose

Iy

it's all  right, old
]»'“‘Vf Yes, I know it is, coming from vou.
il follow  out your plan, only
there may come a bréak at any time—
a fellow is apt to make a aliix of the
tongue, you know.”

“A thousand thanke, old chap—will
explain later. You know me, Dud, and
can rest assurcd that my motives are
strictly honorable,” with which they
dron the subject and speak of other
things,

.\,_'_h: hae come, the storm hastening
the close of day. and the zood monks
proceed to mu their guests as eom-
fortable as the circumstances will allow.
Th(':" form a cheery party in all, and
having so fortunately escaped the rigor
of the storm, they are disposed to be
merry over it.

The ladies appear. looking none the
wearee for their adventure.
straizht up to where Sam chances to be
standinz, and holds out her hand. He
is charmed with her impulsive ways—
this dauchter of the Sicrras has a fine
scorn for much of the false etiquette
society favors—she acts from her heart,
and not through the etudied ways.,

“To yvou I am indebted for my life.
I thank you from wmy heart, sir.” she
says, in low tones.

For the second time Sam takes her
her hand. not as he did before, to rub
warmth into the benumbed digits, but
nevertheless e squeezed it while keep-
ing his eyes fastened on hers.

*“T beg that you will not mention it,
Miss Winchester. 1t is a man's busi-
ness to lend a helping hand to any fel-
low creature in distress. In turn [ am
under obligation to these holy men for
shelter, so you see the debt is in a meas-
ure canceled.”

It is neatly put. but she smiles in re-
plying:

“They can be repaid. The box at the
door yonder is open to voluntary con-
tributions, while [ may never hope to
rescue you from peril.”

“Who knows? Strange things happen
sometimes in this world of our. Miss
Winchester.  Think of two friends, one
supposed to be in Feyvpt, and the other
in Canada. mecting in a fierce snow
squall on the side of Mont Blane—that
seems improbable, and yet it is what
has ocemred between Dudley McLane
and myscif this day.”

“You know Mr, McLane, then®
surprise.

Sam opened  his mouth to exclaim
that they had Lecen hoon companions on
many a juunt, sleeping under the same
blanket, and bled for each other, but he
suddenly remembers something, and
remarks that they have met,

She branches out into deseribing her
Aunt Dorothy's great rezard for Mr.
McLane. and. of course, Sam is ready
to with ali that is said of his
friend. and even go several points bet
ter.

All the while he is conscions of the
fact that a puir of hurning eyes are
ghied upon him. and that Count Tivoli
watehes tete-a-tete with Aileen n
a state of sullen anger, as thouzh the

Italian has alveady recoenized

ible dangerous rival in the Ameri

with

quietiy

aLree

his

Presently  MeLane comee
Dorothy Green, and New England
epinster squeezes Sam’s hand warmly,
calling him the savior of her waywar!l
darling, and various like terms, until
the other blushes heneath his tan, ands
turns the conversation.

McLane has introduced him simply as
“My old friend, Baron Sam.” and the
ladies are not rude enough to question
further, though they must think this
a =trange title.

The suvpper

up with
he

spread by the monks

Aileon comes |

i like

is bountiful, eVen if the variety of
viands is limited, and as hunger has
come upon them with the rush
of cold weather, all do  jus-
tice to the repast. When  this
company depart from the monastery,
the free will box on the wall must be
heavier for their coming, if they have
any gratitads in their souls.

For the night they are given such ac-
eommcdations a¢ the monastery will ad-
mit. The storm must be short-lived,
as winter can hardly have set in, and
with the coming of day they may find
an opportunity to descend to the base
of the mountain, where their means of
trareportation await them.

McLane has studied for the sureieal
profession, and has been called upon b
one of the monks to perform a diffienlt
operation for one of the order, so that
it is late when he jnakes his way to-
ward the cell which he and Sam share
in commen.

CHAYPTER IIT.

As the yvoung Canadlan opens  the
door of the cell he is gurprised at the
petire be sces.  The place is limuted
in tize, with a couch in one corner eap-
able of holding two tired waylarers.
Besides, it has little furniture—a couple
of rovgh chairs, a small talle, a piteter
and a tin basin constituting the amount
total.

Upcn this table is set a lamp.  Sam
Buxton is clese by, Dusily engaged in
cleaning eomething that hae a alitter
when the light falls upon it—the «lint
of polished steel.

“Jupiter! = revolver,
like busircss.  Expecting a visit from
brigands, '\;ld fcllow*” and thus Jaugh-
ing. Dudley closcs the cell deor.

“I've already been ealled upon.”
marks the cthes auictiy, wiving fin-
ishing rub to the whicna he
then hands to the an, adding:
“What do you think of that, Dud?” ~

He draws the DBanmmer back several
times, and nods his
this son of the
has Landled fir
an expert ir ju

“Works iike a charm:~wouldn’t want
anvthing better)” lie comments, “and 1
reckon the man wha owns it knows how
to make goad use of such a littls toy.”
significantlv, for e has seen ‘do
some wonderful work off-hand with a
revolver,

eh? This looks

i« head in_approval,
udian provinees, who
rms so leng, and is
1z them,

Stim

“Glad to hear you eay en, Dud. I'm
particolarly anxions that it shall work
well to-night.”

“Tonight—my dear Yov, ven forget
vou sre undeér {lie roof of a monastery.
There -is no fear of bandits here. Ior
tune may send us trouble on our way
henee. but to-night ’

“My life depends wpen
exeention of this little
Sam, smiling griialy.

“Duse take it, o!d man. what my«tery
are you Finting at?  Suroly the
cent grape-jnice of these  good
hasn’t mounted to vour brain?
CAt this San Ia » 2lowd. as though
tickled at «the allusion, which he
afford to treat liaht)y,

YA serious lmsiness, 1 assnre vou,
Dud. Tast 1 vour cheers
countenance I have passed throneh an
eaperience.” :

SAh?
l‘xio- had a visitor. my dear 1 W
.“l:und heavens! not Aillcon? '\ I'm
silly to think of it. | \lisa l‘u.'u(‘:\'
been ecalling to disenver who your ante-
cedents were? Nh A oreat
for pediare. especially when {he prreon
|4|v\'nh'mi mayv turn ant a possible suitor
for the hend of her woalthy ward.”
1h.i\:m cannot refrain roar at

“You'll diecover
%0 it’s as wel] to )
why «&le
know.”

the frithful

weapen,” says

mno-
monks

van

Since saw

streller

from a

the fact for yourgelf,
w prepared. - That's
has favored the count, you

“Ah, ves. the count.”
fiercely “scowling.

“He has a pedigree that dates back
to the time of Columbus——think of it.
The old spinster went into ecdtasios over
it; but, sad to fva, her opinions have
no weight whatevey
dent Aileen.”

“That is fortunate for the rest
us, elee we €hould be cnltivating
good-will of the spinster instead
Miss Aileen. and Tleaven preserve
from that” with a look of mock tr
edy.

“But your visitor yYou haven't told
me who lLe was." pereicts McLane who
most of conntrymen, having
Scoteh blood in his veins, is very deter-
mined, and when once a notion strikes

mutiers

with the indepen-
of
the
of

ag-

hie

me |

9:11:1.I
{ have the

. | French

him he is apt to carry it ont to the end. :

“True. Yon see, 1T sitting
looking over my note-book. when thore
came a tap at my door. T called out,
‘Enter!” and two men pushed in.”

“Monks”

“Not at all--Count Tivoli
friend, also an Italian, a Colonel
body.”

“I know—Colonel Marchesi—a man
who has been a myetery to me. T have
imagined all sorts of things in connec-
tion with him. even believing. at. one
time, he was the infamous brizand, Fra
Diavolo. whose name i& so greatly fear-
ed in Northern Italy.”

What made yon think

“The face bears a resemblance

wias

and a
Some

that. Dud?”
to a

here, ;

picture I have seen of that man—that’s
all I had to found my suspicions upon;
but forget it, Sam, What did they
want?”

“Can you give a guess?”

“Jove! the Italian 18 thin-skinned —
he may have taken oifence at the cav-
alier way you treated him when you
handed Aileen over to me.”

“Centre shot first fire.”

“Struck it, did I? Let me see,
must have come to ask an apology.”

“Rather to demand one.”

“A poor business when_the person con-
cerned ie mv old friend Sam i

“You forget—Baron Sam, for the pre-
sent.”

“Well ,how did it come about? I am
eager to hear, for I have little love con-
cerning that man.”

“IHe was impertinent. A gentleman,
feeling aggrieved by some unintentional
rudeness at my hands, can always re-
ceive immediate satisfaction. I aim to
hurt nobody’s feelings; but when a fel-
low of his calibre hustles into my room
at ten o'clock at night, and impudently
demands that I publicly take back an
insult he fancies I put upon him, well';
e simply mistakes his man, that’s all.

Sam Buxton puffs away at his cigar
nonchalantly, as though talking of some
other person’s affairs, and nothing
which concerns him individually, wl.nle
Dudley McLane surveys him, admiration
bvami}xg from his eyes as he notes the
steady hand that receives back the re-
volver, and carefully replaces the car-
tridges in each separate chamber.

“Go on—it grows exceedingly intcrut;
ing, I can tell you, my Yankee eaglc,
says Dudley, confessing to some little
excitement, more even than might }mve
come to him had this been a business
of hie own. .

“Ihe count, as I said l.vefor(-, was im-
pudent, and I gave him to
derstand  that  while T meant mo
offence, ii the shoe fitted him he could
put it on. With that he flamed up and
gave me a name I have mever taken
from a living man.”

“You struck him?” cries Dud, almost
holding his breath in suspense, and
Sam replies:

“Weli, 1 didn’t mean to more than. tap
him lightly, but that peculiar stroke you
taught me, which you picked ap among
the snowwhoe boys of the Montreal
Toque Bleue Club, proved :\stuuishizlgly
effective. Bless me, Dud, the next thing
I knew I saw my handsome count pick-
ing himself up out of the farthest cor-
ner. I had knocked him clean over the
bed, you see. That's a wonderfully
nice little knockout Dlow you taught
me”

“And then?”

“Well, they were two against e, and
begides I didn't care for a rnmpus just
Lere, for the ladies are in a cell near
by. I saw the colonel was in a rage,
and as for the count, his face was black
with fury. So I quietly drew this and
covered them, saying, in a voice that
meant business: ‘If cither of von gen-
tlemen move to draw a weapon, 1 will
niake a sieve of your heart.”

“That cooled their ardor, I warrant,”
chuckles Dud.

“Yes, but brought no satisfaction. The
colonel held up his hand, and remarked,
in Ttalian, which I understand fairly
wel!

“‘Signor, you are unknown to us, but
vou have doubly insulted my noble
friend, Count Antonio Tiveli. one of the
feremost of the king's counsellors. 1t
is customary among gentlemen to scek
and give satisfaction under such cireum-
stances,  We- présume you are a gen-

and as such, in the name of my
demand that you apologize or

he

Dudley puckers his mouth, ¢ud
gives a whistle,

“That was direct and to the point. Tt
left you no  half-way measures, San.
What did you answer?”

The American Tlips the ashes from
bie cigar with his little finger, a triek
all emokers  dearn; his  manner i
stiperbly cool, and Dudlev MeLane has
no reason for recalling words he onge
used in connection with  Sam Baxton:
“He's the most collected man under fire
1 ever saw in ail my life.”

“ simply waved my hand this way,
looked the fierce colonel in the eye,
and said, “Then 1 fight, sir.”?

“What did they do thent”

“Looked at each  othor
Lardly able to believe their scuses, @
finally the colonel gasped:

“*You know what this
count is eaid to be the finvst swords-
man in Kurope.”

»

up

s

though
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means-—the

“Wait, Dud, T was onto him, I can
tell you, as quick as lightning. ) ‘You
forget, colonel, 1 am  the A‘}!lil.]f’ll“_(wl_
party, and a such h:\\’c.l“ln- choive of
time, place and weapons.’”

“He didn’t like that?”

“Prom his dlack looks T imagine he
thought I would name some distant day,
or ridiculous weapon used on onr west-
crn prairies, such as bowie knives.”

~\Well? he growled, “what proposi-
tion do vou make—when will yvou meet
my ]n'in'(-ip:\l with  what weapons do
vou fight?” -

" oI knew, my boy. that nutl_nng was
to be seained by delay with such fellows
as these, and that the west plan was
to Iwing about a little const q'n:l}l_nl\.
So 1 held up my weapon and caid: *You
mate  to this, count, I pre
sume?

“e

and 1

in a reluetant manncer.

cco that he was wrieved
se | had not chosen swords, »\\ith
which he was sure to win: l_mt if E
had =aid ‘Dynzmite bombs at six paces.
he was bound to accept or be brand-
'l a covard.”
“l":}l:(rn it shall be revelvers at fiftcen
paces, advancing toward each nther.;\‘nd
firing until a wound is given. l‘h\-
firet Lit. whether fatal or not, shall be
the sional to cease firine, In  the
stvle the letting of bload wipez
ot the easus belli”

“\When 1 said this the two Italians
exchangea glances, which 1 understood
to meen that unless the count’s hand
failed him he would not ask for morve
than a couple of shots. for if ever mur-

nodded
could

ireea

i der slhore ir a man’s eyes it laked out

I
I

of his black erbs zt that minute.”

“How about {ime and nlace—the snow
covercd eide of Mount Blane 2n a win-
try morning is hardly the proper place
for a duel, T should say.”

“so I thonght myvself. and hence, an
‘dea Lursting upon my mind, I eet the
time earlier.

“Earller—gracious powers, what is the
man thinking sbout?’ erics McLane.

“1 grovdy said to the Italian colanel:
‘T will meet you with one fricnd, at ex-
actly midnight, on the southern ride of
the mencetery. w! 7 annw has nnt

fye

un-

EGZEMA ON FACE,
SUALP AND HANDS

Came Off in Scales. ltched Badly.
Had to Tie Hands. Little Watery
Pimples.  Cuticura Soap and
Ointment Completely Cured.

1307 Davenport Road, Toronto, Ont.—
“My eczema first started when I was o
baby, on my face and scalp. Itscemed dry
and when I scratched it, it came off in scales.
1t itched very badly and I was obliged to
bave my hands tied up so as to prevent
scratching my face. Littlo white watery
pimples came on my hands and face and I
had to stay home from school for nearly two
weeks. 1t caused my face and hands to
look badly. The eczema took a very bad
form, appearing on my face in littlo watery
ulcers 8o bad that I could hardly bear to bo
touched. My hair being naturally very
thick 1 found to be getting thinncr and won-
dered what could cause it to fall out.

“My mother tried and and
spent no end of money trying to get mo bet-
ter but it did no good. At lasta friend rec-
ommended Cuticura Scap and Ointmentand
my mother used them. We applied the
Cuticura Ointment to my face, head and
hands and washed with the Cuticura Soap
and the eczema began to disappear. Before
six months had passed I wvas completely
cured.” (Signed) Miss Constance Jane,
May 20, 1913.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment do so much
for plmples, blackheads, red, rough skins,
itching, scaly scalps, dandruff, dry, thin and
falling hair, chapped hands and shapeless
nails, that it is almost criminal not to use
them. A singlo set is often sufficient. Cuti-
‘tura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are sold
by druggists and dcalers everywhere. For
& liberal froe sample of cach, with 32-p.
book, send post-card to Potter Drug &
Chem. Corp., Dept. D, Boston, U. S. A.

fallen—the 1i00n is only a little past
the full, and shines as clear as a hell
There. at fifter puces. as 1 said before,
we will settle this little bLusiness be-
tween man and man. I eannot sicep
until T have gotten this off my mind.”

“Jernsalem! a diel Ly msonlight, and
just cutside the walls of the holy mon-
astery—that betts everything I've ever
read. It is a whole romare2 erawded
into a day ¢nd night, Sam: but blse
my soul. it’s just like you every time.
Well. what did the macaroni-eaters
have to say «bout it?”

“They exchanged a few sentences in
low tones. T thought the count lsok-
ed o little reluctant, but waen the col-
onel spoke up he settled the matter,
saying that although not wholly satis-
fied with the uarrangement, there was
rothing for his principai to do bat 2e-
coept, and T counld depend upon their
being on hand when the time eame.”

The sturdy Canadian  athicts takes
cut his watch.

“By 8t. Andrew, it lacks only a quar-
ter of that hour at this present o
ment 7”7 he remarks.

Sam Baxton rises from his chair, and
bewing to dadiberatody Lutton his ceat
about hin.

“Then perhaps we had netetr preprre
fo be at the rendervous. I have al-
ready made friends with the oood fath-
er who serves as  docrkeeper, and he
will allow us without aquestion-
ing.  You will seand by me?—there is
no need of my askieg such a question.”

“You mayv Jdepend on a McLane to the
nttermest.  Thov never decert a Iriend
n time of noed I “m ready. my dear
toy, and if yon fuil in this affair, per-
haps [ may have somethicg 1o settle
with Ccunt Tivoli.”

“Thank heaven for such a friend, but
I sincerely hope yvou will not $aice up
any quariel of mice.  Should the 1tel-
i come ot a master, ollow him to
depart in peace. Tt is only just. Make
Your mind casy, to begin witii,  tiat
N Buxton doesn't intend to ict the
coent do all the shootine I wmenn 1o
have a hand in that myself, if le is
the wncie of the lovely Beatrix.”

They  leave thae ¢, ahe great
monastery as  silent as  the
grave, gave when alorg cne of the pas-

to vo

is

zes leading to the chapel comes a line
of cowled monks, bearing torches, on
the way to a midnight service. accom-
panying their march with a low. lugu-
brious ¢hant that sounds like a dirge.

Once at the door, the keeper allow
them to pass outside. Ilere the air is
frosty .the sky clear. and the moon-
light  shines brightly upon the snow,
making a dazzling picture: - hut these
two men are not in a mood to appreci-
ate such things —the moon welcome
only because by its light the duelists
may sce to fire with some chance of
sue

15

Figurez are scen near the wall —the
Ixr‘ill of the monastery clangs out the
midnight hour,

“Per Bacco! where is our man, this
American hero of the snow mountainy”
the count is heard to say, sneeringly.

“He is here!” comes the quiet - res-
ponse, and Baron Sam faces his cnemy,
the Italiay duelist, .

CHIAPTER 1V.

The count surveys his  enemv with
anything but Jove upon his dark face.
ITas he connted upon Baron Sam fail-
ing to kecp his appointment? I so, it
simply shows that he does not ™ know
Sam Buxton, who. if he had agreed to
meet Satan himself at a certain dendez-
voug, would eurely he on hand, if it
yere within his power, That frame of
his, if below the medium in sizes, earries,
at Dudley McLane is wont to declare,
“about forty pounds of nerve to
cubi¢ inch.”

(To be Continued.)
————— ~—

HOW TO CONQUER RHEUMATISM
AT YOUR O\AN HOME
If you or any of your friends
m, kidney di
acid, causing ldmeness,
muscular pain, stiff, painful.
nts, pain in the limbs and feet;
sight, itching skin or frequent
neuralgic pains. invite you to sen i
a general FREE TRIAL TREATM P
c¢f my wellknown reliable CHRO
CURE with references and

particulars hy mail. This is
O. D. scheme). No matter
many may have failed in your
let me prove to you, free of cost,
rheumatism can bg conquered. CHRON-
ICURE succeeds where all else fails.
CHRONICURE CLEANSES THE BLOOD
and l(l"]M%)\'ES the CAUSE. Also for a
weakened,” run-down condition of the
system, you will find CHRONICURE a
most satisfactory GENERAL TONIC
that makes you feel that life is worth
living. Please tell your friends of this
liberal offer, and send to-day for large
free. packasge to WM ISTTMM RS

el < Wina? .
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MAJORITY JURIES.

Minnesota is Trying Out a New
Scheme.

In Minnesota " a new law “provides
that in civil cases ten men in a jury
of twelve may bring in a verdiet which
will stand. The purpose of the law
is to prevent jury “fixing,” which un-
der the un2nimous jury system, is com-
paratively casy, as only one dissentient
voice is needed to “hang” a jury and
necessitate a new trial.

In all fairness, it. may be said that
what is termaed “jury fixing” is often
the presence of one dissentier on a
jury in ecases where a hostile jury is
inclined to pay mere attention to the
letter of tiic law than to its spirit.
Whale our jury system is conceded to
be the Lest in the world, it must be
sdmitted that there are occasions
within the krowledge of every frequen-
ter of the courts when juries do injus-
tice to a defendant. thomgh technieally
justifiable.  The dieposition teo ecomply
with the letetr of tle law on the part
of eleven men often moves the tweltth
to interpose his objection, and the re-
sult is another trial of the cause, and
the end frequently is that a jury of
greater intelligence. or of more experi-
ence in business affaire, will sense the
Injustice of the demand and return a
verdict for the defendant.

This need nnt be citel as proof
that oar jury system is a figure be-
cause it is of such frequent cecurrence.
It is simply proof of the fact that hany
men are not fitted by temperament to
act a3 jurors. They are narrow-mind-
ed, and on certain questions are bgots,
and incipable of rendering a verdiet up-
on the law and the evidence in the ease,
as they take an oath to de. Men have
been heard to declare that they would
find men chavged with certain offenses
guilly, no matter what plea might be
offered in extenuation.' Such men are
unfit czlmly to judee their fellow men.
yet they are cften called upen to do so.

Minncsota is to try the new plan,
end its operation will be obscrved with
mterest. It is new to this country,
thoueh it is. we belicve, practiced in
eontinental Europe. But

vill require a jury to deliberate at
‘cast twelve hours before the verdiet
of ten men becomes valid. Men who
wprove of this new plan  base their
view upon the fact that in our highest
rourts unanimity of opinion is not
accessary. An opinion by our Court
of Appeals and by the TFederal Supreme
Court is frequently obtained bv a bare
majority. But we notice that such
opinions are not always considered fin-
tl, and frequently they are not final.
{lowever, if they were. it will have to
be admitted in cupport that the men who
constitute these eourts are intelleetual-
Iy superior to the men who eonsiitue a
petit or traverse jurv.-Rochester Her-
ald.

The World's Best Liniment
Nesded in Every Family
From Infancy to Old Age

If Your Heme is Without “Nerviline”
Read the Fcllowing Clcsely.

The high cost of living to-day demands
economy on every side,  Sickness is ex-
pensive,  Far better to treat little ills
before they grow serious. For this rea-
son- every home should have handy on
the <helf a good remedy like Nerviline,
witich cures the minor ailments that oc-
cur in every family.

For example, when the boy comes in
with wet feet and a slight cough, Nerv-
iline will cure him.  If a cold has set-
tled on the ¢hest, rub on Nerviline and
the cold will go,

If something has Dbeen ecaten that
causes eramps, nausea or diarrhoea, just
twenty drops of Nerviline—that's all—
and the eure is effected. .

Az a liniment for outward application
in case of Neuralgia, Lame Back, Sei-

Lumbago or Rheumatism, it’s re-
rd to imagine how Nerviline re-
1l how soon it cures,

Nerviline nothing new. No, it's
one of the ollest and best known reme-
dies.  Used in thousands of homes by
the peeple of many nations, simply be-
cause it stops pain, cures sickness, and
vids the family of ills before they be-
come troublesome.  Get the family size
bottle. price 50¢;  trial size, 23c. at all
storekeepers and druggists or The Ca-
tarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N, Y,

—— e
Just a Light Lunch.
They were on the subject of girls,
“I.ook here'" exclaimed McFarland.
“Did yvou ever take a girl out to luncn
whten she felt a little faint?"

“Er—no,” admitted Smith, reluctantlvq.
“Well, take my ad and don’t. One
day I ook Miss ‘nnie Westcott nto a
resitaurant. A irst's leclined to eat
anything, but then aid she believed
she did feel a little {
Did she take anvthing?
“L’id she take anything?
the menu, glanced over it, sai

rery hungry
tat did
bouillon,
and peas, ¢
coffee,

blace, mac
It cost me $3.”

menthe.
ought to be glad,”

is

She secized
she aidn't

3 cutlets,
eth! shrimp.
salad. hisoen
and creme d
“Well, you
h
What for?"”
“Why, glad she w
change.

sn't hungry."—Ex-

DISEASE IN THE BODY POLITIC.
(Detroit Iree Press)

A genera: breaking down ol respect for
all tnat has suteguarded  sociéty  and
every ons of us who make up society.
is no siight symptom of the body pol-
itic’'s cunaition. It has sumetines n
the pasi forerun gave vutbreaks.
it is read by the hopetul ¢
to even grcater
manity has known. hut
vossibie to bid disease (0 g0 thus far
no farther

ind

al svstem.
If the discase pruves to be pro
its rovages weaken instead of
our rociety 1l Tead to one
t N
dtv's liistory
: matter for €
Who assume responsihb
continuing  assault
Can thiev he sure thut
1 o1 the course is good?
el b

Coal Used 3,000 Years Ago.

Grees writers 500 years
“hristian era mention ¢
snd it wWas no uncommoi
0 years before that

A long gap apparently comes after that,
and coal is not heard of again until in
Inzland, somewhere about the time of
Villlam the Conquerer in the eleventh
century. Records. are found grantings
the privilege of mining for it to the pco-
ple

It was not until well along in the six-
teenth century tl'rt copl uerd to
anv extent. ir Taw! and Germany
taaaterof ite e tinyine sy even later.

it
if

Is Fatal Catarrh
In Your Family

It Ruos Hand in Hand With Bron-
chitis, Weak Throat, Pneumonia.
Consumption.

Doctors state that 96
per cent. of the Canadian
people suffer from Ca-
tarrh. Few escape it
You can easily recognize
it from the bad taste in
the mouth and from lack
of appetite in the morn-
ing. In bad cases the
mucous drops from the
throat into the setomaeh
and causes nausea. The
throat fills with phlegm,
the patient eneezes and
coughs continually, net
infrequently there is las-
situde and chillinese and
aching in the limbs.

Doctors recommend Ca-
tarrhozone, it is pature’s
own cure. Jt drives omt
the germs, heals sore
spots, cleans away every
vestige of Catarrhal taint.

You send the soothing
vapors of the pine woods,
the richest balsams amd
healing essences, right to
the cause of your cold by
inhaling Catarrozone. Lit
tle drops of wonderful
curative ‘power are distri-
buted throngh the whole
breathing apparatus by
the air youn breathe. Like
a miracle, that’s how Catarrhozone cures
bronchitis, eatarrh, colds and irrit:\_hln
throat. You simply breathe its he
fumes, and every trace of disease
as before fire.

So safe, infants can use it; so sure
to relieve, doctors prescribe it: so bene-
ficial in preventing winter ills that no

[
I

ST

Minncsota !

in the individual or the nation-

Lof

person can afford to do withont Ca-
tarrhozone. TUsed in thousrands of

es without failure. Complete outfit,
1.00. Lasts three months, and s guar
nteed to cure: smaller size. 50¢ AR
i dealers, or the Catarrhnzone Co.. Buffalo
N. Y., and Kingston, Ont.

MACHNE OF NANY USES

Clothes, Renovating
Feathers, Canning, Etc.

For Washing

MACHINE HAS OWN FIREBOY.

Two Texas mep have invenied a
machine which can be put to a vur-
iety of uses, among which are waslh
ing clothes, renovating feathers, can-
ning fruit and vegetables, ete. A cy-
linder, made of longtitudinal slats
revolves on a stationary lower sec-
tion, which is raised from the flcor
by legs. Beneath the cylinder is a
metal half<ylinder, adapted te hold
water.. Beneath thjs, in turn, is a {.re
box rising from 1t at one end of the
machine. This firebox is the disting-
uishing feature of the apparatus, as
it can be filled with coal or wood
and the water in the metal recep-
tacle kept hot while the cylinder is
being revolved through it and the
clothes or feathers, or whatever may
be in the cylinder, thoroughly clean-
ed. For canning, of course the cy-
linder remains stationery after the
jars have been placed in it, and the
lid of the machine can be closed. if

desired.

A Bad Heaft,
Its Cause and Cure

Many, Firmly Convinced They Are
Dying of Heart Treuble, Havs Of.
ten the Strongest Hearts,

Sometimes you wake up at night,
lieart throbbing like a steam engine.
Your breathing is short and irrecular:
pains shoot through the chest aimdd ab-
domen and cause horrible anxiety.

Your trouble isn't with the heart at
all.  These scusutions are the outcome
of indigestion. which has caused gas o0
form on the ¢t mach and prose against
the heart.

Just read

what happened
| Malloux, of Pelle River, Ont.:
“Three  months ago T was a weak,
sickiv man, My appetite was peor. food
fermented in my stomach; 1
rising< ond indizestion. At
would often  weaken  with
Pstomach and heart palpitat
“T consalted my  doctor
remedics that my fijends
ing heipe
*Cine

to Isaac

had
night 1

in the

sty

m.
and
advised

nsed

Notl

Dr
mimene

i ceived a of
| Hamilton's Pills. and my -cure
“q-d, To-dav 1 have a Vigoraus appe
| tite. strone heart action. and no sign
ligestion. 1 teel younger and
r than ever lefore”
Your draggist or Storekeeper sells Dy
lamilton’s  Pills, 25¢ per box or fHive
hoxes for $1.00. By mall from The On
tarrhozone Co., Buffalo. N.Y.. ad King
ston, Canada.
— e
/e you 4 neophyte in poiities?”
“No; 1 ain’t in any fight, I'm a peace-
able citizen.” --I 10Te. Americin,

sam

‘




