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“Oh, that brings me back to what -
was saying,” Lathrop exclaimed. “Really,
sir, this partnership affair should not be
carried on.”

“But T insist on it,” the financier cried,
hotly. ‘Besides, my boy, you have sign-
ed, so that the thing is settled. And,
Morris,” he added, gently, ‘I want you
here with me.”

“You said that the agreement was
dated thirty days back?” Lathrop asked,
reflectively.

“Yes

“Very well, then,” the young man con-
ceded, after & short pause. “Let things
go on as they now are for a month longer.
If, at the end of that time. you are still
anxious to have me here with you, I shall
be very, very glad to come, s,

“Very well”” Trevor agreed,
now come with me.
club. Afterward, you must go home to
iinner with me. i

“Not tonight, pater,” Lathrop said. “I'l!
ride with you as far as the club, tuki (s
must le.ve you there. I have something
of importance that I must attend to be-
fore the day is done. T had formed plans
vesterday which were upset by our con-
versation last night. 1 wrote a létter con-
cerning them to a very dear friend of
mine, and I fear that 1 may have caused
unnecessary pain. So, I must straighten
the matter out, without a minute of need-
less- delay.”

Both men were silent during the drive,
and, soon after entering the club, they
separated. Lathrop was absorbed in think-
ing of that complication which he had for-
zotten throughout the day. In conse-
quence, he did not linger Jong at the
club, but hurried off to his apartment.

As he entered the elevator, he was met
by the announcement:

“There is a lady waiting for you, sir.”

“A lady?’ Lathrop repeated, in some
perplexity.

“She came early this afternoonm, gir,”
the attendant answered. “She was in the
reception-room for a long time. It is the
same one who was here once before, g0 8
took the liberty of admitting her to your
parlor. She said she must wait until you
vame. I hope I did right, sir.”

“Oh, certainly,” Lathrop replied. He
spoke quietly, but he was excessively an-
noyed nevertheless, and showed it by the
impatient haste of his stride as he ad-
vanced along the passage to the door bf
his suite. This stood wide open, and,
through it. in a far corner, he preceived
the form of a woman, . half-buried within
a huge chair. :

The visitor sprang up as he entered the
room, and ran toward him with both
hands eagerly outstretched in welcome.
There were tears in her eyes; her face
was flushed with the deep emotion of the
moment. And that face was tender, sweet,
pathetic, wistful. It was very beautiful,
as well, with the dark loveliness of the
Spanish  woman. The perfectly-fitting
tage the curving litheness of her slender

“Qh, Morris! Morris! You have re-
turned. Thank heaven!” she cried fer-
vently, in a soft, rich voice, musically vib-
rant. She drooped to Lathrop’s breast,
and gave way to a passion of weeping.

He waited patiently until the paroxysm
was past; then he led her backto FOAL ES
-hair which she had vacated.

“There! there, 'Rita!” he said sooth-:

ingly, as to a child. “I have changed my
mind since I wrote you that letter yes-
terday. 1 should have been up to see you
within the half-hour. How long have you
been here?”

“Qh, since ten o'clock this morning,”
the girl answered, plaintively. “L receiv-
ed your letter at that time, and so, of
course, 1 came at once. Oh, Morris, you

‘are not going away as you said in the

letter?”’

“No, dear, I am not going away,” La-
throp assured her; ‘“‘at least, not at pres-
ent—not for two weeks 1 think, anyway.
But you should net' thave come here,
’Rita. I told you that when you came
tailored suit she ywore showed to advan-
before.”

“I could mot help'it; indeed, I could
not,” the girl pleaded, tremulously.
“Your letter was so strange, Morris, that
it frightened me. It made me think that
1 might never see you again, and 1 should
have died if that were true. You will
not go away without coming to bid me
goodbye, will you? Ever? Promise me
that, Morris!” g

“Yes, 1 promise, if in return you will
promise never to come here again, under
any circumstances—that is, alone. I don’t
suppose you have had any luncheon, have
you” he dem: .ded. ;

“No, nor breakfast either. I came at
once, when I received the letter.”

“Poor child, you must be starved!”
Lathrop exclaimed. ‘‘Come, we will go
at once,”

“Where were you going, Morris” the
girl asked, as he buttoned her coat around
her. The clouds had all disappeared, and
now sunshine sparkled in her eyes and
upon her face.

“Well,” he replied somewhat grimly, “I
am not exactly certain where I was go-
ing. The route that I had selected might
have taken me to either of two destina-
tions, but I am in some doubt as to
which one would have fitted me the bet-
by il Are you ready?”

He turned toward the door. His hand
was upon the knob, when there came a
cudden and sharp rap upon the panels.

“Step into the next room, ’Rita,” La-
throp directed, in a low tone. Then, af-

ter giving her time to obey, he threw open

the door, and immediately uttered an in-
voluntary ejaculation of astonishment, for
1t the threshold stood Edna Trevor.

“May I come in, Morris?”’ she demand-
ed, brightly, with a mischevious smile at
her own audacity in this expedition. With-
out waiting for her host’s permission, she
stepped past him into the room, and
paused in the centre of it, devouring with
eager eyes the decorated walls, the brie-
a-brac, the curios—everything, while La-
throp, excessively annoyed, stood in sil-
ence, regarding her with frowning brows.

“It's lovely—just lovely!” the girl ex-
claimed presently, with enthusiasm. *“I
never saw a bachelor-apartment before,
you know, and I bave so wanted to!
Pipes and swords and armor and shields!
! 1 was going by, and the tempta-
tion to run in was too great for my pow-
ers of resistance. So, here I am! Aren't
you going. te give me some tea, Morris?”

“] am very sorry, but I haven’t time to
do that,” Lathrop replied, rather cold-
ly. “I was on the point of going out
when you came.’

““Oh, you were!” Edna exclaimed, with
a pout of disappointment. Then, in an
instant, her mannér changed. ‘‘What is
that?”’ she cried, sharply. She had been
moving about the room inquisitively while
speaking; now, she stopped short and
picked something up from the floor. It
was a dainty, wine-colored glove—a tiny
shing, much too small even for her own
shapely hand.. ‘She beld it between her
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she turned slowly toward Lathrop.

“Whose glove is this? Where did it
come from?’ she demanded.

“T found it in the  elevator,”
lied, glibly.

“Nonsense, Morris!” Edna retorted,
with manifest contempt: “If you had
found it there, you would have left it to
be claimed. There has been someone
here. Ah, there was someone here when
I came. She is here now. Yes, I can
smell her, T know 1 can.” -

“You can — what?’ Lathrop
aghast.

“1 can smell her,” Edna repeated, no
whit dismayed. “Yes, w~iolet perfume.
Morris Lathrop,” she continued sternly,
“have you a woman concealed in  your
apartments?”’

As the young man maintained a sullen

Lathrop

cried

«And | silence before the question, she darted a
T'll drive you to the | last angry

glance at him, then started

toward the door. Before she had taken

I three steps, she was arrested by the. ap-)-

pearance, from the room beyond, of the
other visitor, whose cheeks were flushed

i with excitement and anger.

rightly, senorita,”
haughtily. “I am

“You have guessed
the new comer said
here.” . -

For a brief space the two women stood
facing each other, the one defianf, the
other speechless with indignant amaze-
ment. Finally, Lathrop deemed it wiser
to interfere, and he went forward.

“Miss Trevor,” he said, “permit me to
introduce  to you Senorita Ortega. Clarita,
this 18 Miss Kdna Trevor. You have
heard me speak of her.”

Clarita bowed coldly. But Edna drew
herself stiffly erect, and turned away
without a sign of recognition. As she
faced Lathrop, she addressed him in &
voice of wrath.

“How dare you!” she exclaimed. “How
dare you introduce such a person to me!”
And forthwith she swept past him,
opened the door, passed out, closed it be-
hind her and was gone. :

]

CHAPTER VI.

“What did she men by
‘such a person?”

calling me
Clarita questioned,

when the door was shut behind the de- |

parting visitor.

“I wouldn't bother about that now,
‘Rita,” Lathrop urged, wearily. “Come;
if you are ready, let us go, please.”

“Did she mean to imply that I had no
l

right to be here?’ the girl persisted,

“Probably. For that matter, neither
had she any right to come_ here, so. the
matter is even between you. But do
come now.”

“Wait,” Clarita entreated.
Is she the
gaged?”’

“No,” Lathrop replied; “her sister.”

“What is the name of that sister whom
you are to marry?’ Was the next ques-
tion.

The discomfited young man sighed fret-
fully, as he answered:

“Carla.” :

“And this one is Edna,” his tormentor
mused.

“Yes, this is Edna,” Lathrop agreed,
impatiently.- i

“Will she tell her sister that I was here,
concealed in your rooms?” Clarita asked,
after a meditative pause.

‘“Oh, no; I think not—that is, I don’t
know—I1 hope mnot!” There was embar-
ragsment in Lathrop’s voice, and a trace
of anxi€ty in his expression.

_ ““Is this Carla—I hate the name—is she
jealous? Will she cafe if Edna tells her
that T was here, do you think?”

“What nonsense are you conjuring up
now, ’Rita?” Lathrop exclaimed sharply,
for he was greatly annoyed. ‘There is no
occasion for any jealousy.

The girl went close to him, and took
one of his hands in_hers. Then, raising
it to her lips, she kissed it gently.

“I think that, wetfe 1 in'her place, I
should be jealous,” she said. As she
spoke, she cast on him a gaze so filled
with adoration it seemed impossible that
he could fail to perceive it. “And,”
Clarita continued, “this Edna will tell
her. I am sure: I saw it in her eyes.
She hates me—oh, yes! I think that she
loves you, Morris.”

“What! Edna?’ Lathrop ejaculated,
flushing. “That is nonsense. - Really,
‘Rita, you are absurd.”- f el

“Well, I think that it is true;” was the
unperturbed answer. “Perhaps even she
herself did not know it. until just now,
when she found me here. But I believe
that she knows it mow. That is what
made her so angry. She is jealous.”
Lathrop realized that any effort to con-
vince the girl against her will must be

“Tell me:
lady to whom you are en-

fu@ile at this time; therefore, he made no!
rejoinder, but led the way to the door in'

silence, He was too much of a man of
the world not to know that his two visit-
ors were, in a measure, ecompromised by
the incident which had taken place, but

he depended on the loyalty of Edna to!

keep the matter secret until he should
have opportunity for adequate explana-
tion of the situation. He regretted bit-
terly now that he had requested Clarita
to conceal herself in the adjoining room.
The thing was done, however, and there
remained only to meke the best of an ex-
tremely unfortunate occurrence.

“You will spend the evening with me,
Morris?’ Clarita questioned as, an hour
later they went out of the restauradnt.

Lathrop did not reply until the cab to
which he had signaled had drawn up by
the curb. :

“No, not tonight, 'Rita,” he said then.
“I must—"

“—hasten to Carla, I suppose,” the
girl interrupted, petulantly. “Is it so?”

“No, dear,” Lahtrop replied. “I—"” He
broke off by saying good-evening to Chap-
man, who passed at this moment. Then,
he spoke to the girl again: “I’ll come to-
morrow evening, if you like; but tonight
it is impossible.”

He put her into the hansom. After-
ward, as it drove away, he turned to
gha.pma.n, who stood near by, awaiting

im.

“Step inside for a moment, Chapman,”
he said. “I wish to give you a check
for that I. 0. U\

“Oh, never mind now,” the other pro-
tested., *

“You will be at the club tonight, won’t
you?”’

Lathrop made no reply as he led Chap-
man into the vestibule. But, after the
check had been filled out and delivered,
he said: .

“No, I shall not go to the club tonight.’

“Ah, a date, I suppose,” Chapman ex-
claimed, banteringly. “I say, old man,
who was the charmer? You seem to be
on pretty good terms with her. T heard
you call her ‘dear.’”

Lathrop raised his. eyes until he en-
countered those of his club acquaintance.
For a long moment, he stared full at the
fellow; then, he deliberately turned his.
back. and walked away without another
word. But Chapman hastened to follow,

i

fingers disdainfully for a moment; then,!

Fashion Hint for Times ‘Readers
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the suit must be matched with
blending with the color of -coat and skirt.

any desired color, though in this case old blue messaline satin
! combination with braiding of the same color and steel buttons.
undersleeves of dotted met add daintiness to the blouse, and
separated by a band.of blue velvet with a steel clasp. B

DRESSY BLOUSE TO MATCH A WGOOL SUIT

" This year the white blouse is not considered correct with 4 colored wool skirt;
a dainty blouse in the same shade, or
This dainty-blouse might be developed in

a shade

has been used in
A little yoke and
yoke and collar are

PLAYS AND PLAYERS, CHATTY
NEWS OF THE GREEN ROOM

“Dick,”” the young son of Sam Bernard,
entertained the members of his father’s
company to a dinner last week at his
father’s home and it proved a most en-

joyable affair. All the members of The
!Girl and the Wizard were present and
spent a pleasant evening.

The New York Review is holding a con-
test in which votes are cast for the most
popular actress in America. Maxine El-
liott is now leading with a vote of 730.
A large tourist car is to be given to the
winner of the contest.

May Kinder, for some time a member of
Froham’s London company, presenting
“The Dollar Princess,” has married into
the English nobility. A short time ago
she was wedded to Henry: J. D. Astley, a
son of Lady Florence Willoughby.

The long anticipated recital of Mme
Marcella Sembrich, giveii'’on Tuesday in
New York, was very largely: attended and
proved a memorable occasion. She had
prepared an excellent programme.

The ' inauguration of the New Theatre
on Monday night last brought New York
above the level of continental capitals as
regards facilities for presenting modern
dramatic efforts. The erection of the
i building was a momentous undertaking,
| but it is expected that it will be crowned
| with success.

The W. S. Harkins company, as is us-
{ual with them, have added further laurels
! to those they have already won and have
lubl_v upheld the reputation so long held
]with their admirers in St. John. “They
{ will remain for another week at the
Opera House. Tonight the comedy which
scored such a success last night, iore
and After,” will be given again; tomorrow
and Saturday nights the play will be “Af-
ter Midnight,” while the opening bill next
week will be Hall Caine’s ‘The Manx-
man.” |

Mary Garden, the prima donna, arrived
this week in New York, to appear in the
production of “Sappho,” to be given in
Hammerstein’s Opera House. Miss Gar-
den greeted the reporters who hoarded the
liner at quarantine with effusiveness. She
talked in half humorous vein about the
report that she was going to be married.
She said that she had picked out the man

and that he was willing, and, that no
doubt some day they might go before a
French priest and be umited.

She said the rumor telegraphed from
Paris that she was going to become & nun
was foolish. She was, however—and she
spoke seriously—going to change her Pres-
byterian belief for that of Catholism, and
that she expected toi-be baptized .in the
Catholic faith.

Monte Thompson will bring his “Final
Settlement company to-the Opera House
at the conclusion of the W. S. Harkins
company’s engagement.

Theodore Bird has arranged for dates for
the presentation of a new play for St.
John amateurs, entitled “As Ye Sow.” It
will be produced during the last of this
month or early in December.

The Barnum & Bailey cireus closed this
week for the season and a great many of
thé leading *acts' weré” engaged for' the
realm ‘of vaudeville*#é¥*the winter.

Mrs. Mary Lyon wadremoved to the
emergency hospital in’the New York Hip-
odrome while witnessing the performance
of “Inside the Earth” at a matinee last
week. * She fainted ‘when she saw her
daughter Vera, who is a chorus girl in
the show, disappear within the waters at
the finale of the show and not come out
again, Of course Miss Lyon only went

{into a* tank but her miother, ‘'who is .75

years of age, did not know this" and be-
came ‘alarmed at not seeing her reappear.

W. 8. Harkins will play a return en-
gagement at the Opera House in Decem-
ber, staying for two weeks.

The Robinson Opera Company will play
a return éngagement' here and will hold
the boards during the Christmas season,
also remaining for two weeks.

No special observance is being made,
but ‘this month marks the fourth anniver-
sary of the establishment of the first
motion picture stock company. Before
then actors were employed by the day as
occasion  required, but the official of the
Vitagraph Company tealized that the pre-
carious payments dependent wupon the
weather were keeping from the work many
desirable players. Now every manufac-
turer maintains a stdck company, and few
realize that it is only four years ago that
the idea was first developed. :

| =

TROLLEY WRECK IN
| VANCOUVER, 15
‘ ‘ PEOPLE KILLED

I ‘Vancouver. B. C., Nov. 10—A terrible
accident by which fifteen péople lost their
Ilives and a score were injured, occurred

|on the Inter-Urban tral line to New
| Westminster this morning.

j The first passenger car from Vancouver

| had just got outside the city limits when !

la freight car which had broken away from
! the eclectric train ahead of it came crash-
ling down the hill with the motorman at
| the lever. He jumped, but a majority of
| the passengers had not time to save them-
sclves before the crash came.
Thrée of those killed are unrecognizable,
i they are so badly mangled. They were
identified from their effects. The known
! victims are:
T. Bowes.
R. S. Lyons.
T. Farmer.
J. F. Stevens.
J. H. Crowther.
Wm. Johnston, conductor.
George Thorborn, motorman.
S. M. Mitehell, 241 Keefer street.
A. 8. Wilkinson.
Harry Dayton.
Thomas Tuttle.
W. Stevens.
| Conductor Harris.
| E. Holland.
W. K. Harris.
R. Forsythe.
T. W. Carlson.
J. W. Ralston.
T. B. Jeppson.
Gteorge Harris.
Two of them will die.

MORSE FIGHTS YET

New York, Nov. 10—Chas. W. Morse
has decided not to put all his eggs into
one basket. Besides the petition filed to-
day at Washington before the United
States Supreme Court, Martin W. Little-
on. his counsel, has served notice on the
United States district-attorney here that

i

{ has been going

GERMAN SUBSIDIES
FOR WAR AUTOMOBILES

Consul-General A.. M. Thackara, of Ber-
lin, makes the following report on the
subsidies granted by the German govern-
ment for motor truqks for army service:

Subsidies are gramted by the German
government to owners of industrial auto-
mobile vans provided the vans and mo-
tors are constructed according to the speci-
fications of the War Department, and . the
owner enters into a contract with the
mxhtgry authorities whenever the army is
mobilized and to keep the trucks always
in such a condition during a period of five
years that they can be utilized for mili-
tary purposes. The cars are tested by
military experts to ascertain if they fulfil
the requirements of the specifications and

are subject to inspection by army officials '

at any time. Sales of subsidized trucks
during the five-yea period can only be
made in Germany and then only on the
condition that the buyer binds himself to
carry out the terms of the unexpired con-
tract. Sales of the subsidized trucks to
residents. of foreign countries are not per-
missible. In time of war any automobile
may be seized by the military authorities,
the indemnity to be paid to the owner
being fixed by a board of military apprais-
ers.

The manufactug# of fine rubber goods
bn for some years, but
rubber manufacturers

it a Hot Water Bottle of
piece of rubbegguntil Mr.
. Vive-President gtithis Com-
d the WALPOL it Water

the most expg
never turned

absolutely o
F. J. Gleaso

accident.

proper care because they
steam-cured and perfectl
Walpole Rubber Co., ILj

made by the
1ted, Montreal.

New York, N. Y.~A young .wonian
walked into the store of Mrs. Anna Was-
germann, 279 Grand street, and purchased
a shirt ‘waist ‘for one dollar.

Mre. | Wassemann was making up her
bank deposit and had $410 in cash and

checks amounting to $185, on the counter
These, the wrapped up with the waist.
“fx‘ vered her loss, Mrs.

ann gepor it to the police, but

of $he yding woman could be

| the most gratifying. resu

ah, Liver, Kid-
50c. a box, 5 for &2 ‘l or trial size, 23c.
—at all dealers or jfom the Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa. - /

PLAYGROUNDS
IN ENGLAND

Good Work—Lord Alverstone’s

in London and Manchester

London, Nov. 8—The great industrial
revolution in England which dates from
the early part of last century has much to
answer for; so also have bad land laws

planning by municipal authorities. The

towns which have grown up anyhow ac-
cording to the whim of the speculative
builder. If the industrial evolution must
force us to live among bricks and mortar,
it might at least have been arranged that
they should not monopolize all the avail-
able space. But it has always been a case
of house upon house and street upon
strebt, with just a few public parks, well
provided with ‘keep off the grass’ notices.

Consider the hordes of city boys and
girls, mostly endowed with a healthy love
of play, and nowhere to indulge it but in
the street or in some old brick croft or
clay pit. One has here at once the main
cause of a stunted population and a grow-
1ing passion for some unhealthy excitement
| as betting, gambling and general hooligan-
ism. Still it is never too late to mend, and
now municipal authorities are considering
{town planning schemes, while among the
ivoluntary efforts for improving matters,
the societies for acquiring playing fields and
| organizing games come e ily first. As
!far back as 1890 London reéalized the mis-
| chief that was being done, and inaugurat-
8d a Playing Fields’ society which today
owns and engineers 250 acres devoted en-
tirely to cricket, football and’ lawn tennis.
This society has also done excellent work
in persuading the London county council
to throw its parks open for the playing
of well organized games.

In 1907 Manchester followed the good
lead by establishing a Playing Fields’ so-
ciety. ‘Thie city is particularly badly off
in the matter of parks where games can
be played, and it seemed essential that
voluntary effort should step in. Though
only just two years old, the society owns
46 acres, an area which furnishes room for
31 foothall and cricket grounds, and it is a
most inspiriting ' sight” to" “see “600. young
fellows engaged in strenwous play under
well-organized regulations. It should be

outright by the society, as it is impossible
rent from year to year simply means wait-
ing on the pleasure of the speculative
builder. ;

1t is interesting to note that the fields
are entirely self-supporting by reason of
the payments made by the lads them-
selves.

1t is the ambition of the society to es-
tablish a ring of playing fields round the
city to cater for the needs of the different
districts. P
it is no wonder that the competition to
obtdin pitches on the s\ociety’s fields is
keen, and it is pitiful to have to refuse
any demands.

It is to be
will go and do likewise. Lord Alverstone
has truly said, “Second to drink, and- sec-
ond only to drink, the real cause of crime
is the difficulty of finding healthy recrea-
tion and innocent amusement for the
young among the working classes.”

PICTURE OF A
TORONTO HOME

A tiny kitchen, with heaps of ‘rags, a
couple of chairs, a table. The wind was
blowing coldly through the boards which
formed the lower half of the window and
through a_broken -pane above. There was a
stove near the centre of the room, from
which the life and heat had entirely gone;
and around the stove five little half-
clad, bare-footed, huddling children try-
ing to get warmth and food. For “Jenny,”
the eldest, 11, with soft grey eyes glanc-
ingthrough the dark hair falling over her
face, had, before she took baby Jimmy in

| hearth, possibly thinking she could roast
them. Three-year-old Bobby, clad only in
a tiny shirt, which was pulled down off
his emall shoulders, was trying to warm
on top of the stove a piece of bread cover-
ed with a thin coating of jam.

Mother and father both out, leaving the
Jittle ones daily like this in a hovel, to
live as best they could. And the little
 ones living because young things must
finding some joy even in their bare-footed,
wretched lives.

A baker was the raven who fed them,
beside the almoet dried-up brooks of ex-
istance, throwing out to them a loaf each
day, perhaps mot knowing whether he
i would ever recieve material pay. Yet, for
! the sake of humanity, if not for the sake
of the Christ who loved little children,
doing it, ‘‘even unto theese.”

Montreal, Nov. 9—A terriblé case of
poverty and
light by two police officers. In a lane off
Richmond street, a family was found, the
;mother ill and terribly emaciated, a nine-
‘months-old infant lying dead beside her
!on the bed, and the six other children far
'gone from starvation. Two weeks ago,
"the father, a man called Joseph Cadleux,
| had left for the States to take up a job
he had seeured, leaving his wife and seven

ofi with forty cents to buy food. He

“a heavy drinker and it is thought he

y have gone on a spree and forgotten

is family, as he did once betove. The three

| rooms they lived in were found in an ind-
| scribable state of filth and neglect.

ABYSSINIA TRANQUIL

|
10—An official despatch to-

London, Nov.

‘day from Addis Beba, the_capital of Abys- |

sina, states that the country is tranquil and

Opinion—What Has Been Done | i

and the almost entire absence of town- L

condition of affairs today in England is;,
that 80 per cent. of the population live in|.

| Sale of

Ladies’

‘Winter Underwear
Turnbull’s Unshrinkable.
White or Natural Color.

i

Vests and Drawers, all sizes

PRI

Covers

Eictra :Heavy Yests and
{ Out Siie, Vesfé and
Heavy Fleeced Vests,
Fine Wool Vests and Drawers
40c. Heavy White Knit Czorset

25c. Each
Drawers
38¢c. Each
Drawers
45c. Each
white only
50c. Each

50c. Each

9¢. Each

. CHESTER BROWN |
32 and 36 King Square. ':

Bomoens Guvos 32

BOR

understood that the land has been bought

to obtain leases for suburban land, and to!

Under the conditions of today.!

hoped that many other towns,

a

§  Wm H DUNN,

THE COLLECTOR’S REPORT.
"(The Bookkeeper.)
Learning that it was, difficult. for his re-
gular collector to get results in collecting

from the Swedish population of
town—of which there was quite a sprink-

ployed a Swedish collector to corral the
payments of his dilatory countrymen. The
new  collector spent three days in the
field; then he came in to make a report
of progress. !

“Yen Yensen,” he began, ‘“hay say pay
! next veek. Ole Olesan, hay pay ven pay
i day coom, vich be t'ree veeks off yet, an’
iYon Yonson, hay say hay pay in Yanu-
al

—._”

| “Good!” interrupted the credit man.
i “You've brought -the best news I've had
[today. That's the first time John John-

her arms, put some raw potatoes on the,

starvation was brotght to!

the|

ling on his books—the credit man em-

Talkie No Substitute

g BOfd::::;m Condensed Milk Co.,

“Leaders of Quality.”

Agent

son has ever‘ promised to pay anything at
all.” i

-4Vall,” returned the collector, -a- trifle
doubtfully, ‘hay say it-be a'tam cold day
ven hay do pay, an’ Ay reckon hay mean
Yanuary.”

HOW’S THIS ?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward fof
any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by

Hall's Ca; h Cur

/ CHE:! CO., Toledo, O.
We th n v

Cheney for th years, and believe him

perfectly hon n all business transac«
tions and fi able to carry out any

obligations rm,
WA & MARVIN,
ts, Toledo, O.
taken internally,

acting difectly u
surfaces of th Testimonials

Sold by all

Find another tool.

Upside down, nose under right arm.

TWO OF A KIND

That a joke is very like a nut
1s quite a well-known fact;
It may be good—it may be bad—
You can’t tell till it’s cracked.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZLE

ave only one doctor—just one! No

he will move for a new trial before the
United States Circuit Court of Appeals
on the ground that members of the jury
which convicted him indulged habitually
in intoxicating liquors before they were
empanelled and that they drank without
restraint throughout the trial,

. that the condition of King Menelik continues
3 . ,to_improve.
thin piece of whale-: “'rpe” story circulated yesterday that there

If you will slip

bone into the hem when hooks and eyes had been a battle between the forces of rival

are to be sewn you will avoid running the princes is apparently an exaggerated version
of a conflict at Tigra when chief Abrahe

thread through on the wrong side. Slip h -

% { was defeated, it is said db rige
tllle whalebone out after the work is com- |oner to the cnlplul.! Ty
pleted.

senge in running from one doctor to

apbther! Select the best one, then §
and by him. No sense in trying this

thing, that thing, for your cough. Carg- §
ly, deliberately select the best cough

Ask 1!’0
# toral for throat and lu bles,
: pdicine, then take it. Stick to it,

hoas prescribed it for 7 0goan. ¥

Lowall.




