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| WOOED UNDER FIRE

CIHAPTER I.

“Conrad. my boy. there's one thing dead
certaing we're in for an experience this
time, No scaling a peak equal to the
Matterhorn to-day. I've been lost in an
India jungle, caught in a “desert sand-
storm, and cxperienced the ‘delights of
a Canadian bush fire, which singed every
hair from my lecad, but they all fade
into insignificance compared with being
caught in a fierce snowstorm half-way
up the side of M@nt Blanc. Conrad, old
fellow, suppose you wind that Switzer
horn again; give another call, and see
whether we can discover some one on
the trail which we have foolishly lost.”

The epeaker shows little evidence of
the great anxiety he mientions; indeed,
to see him calmly smoking a cigar while
slapping his hands together in order to
induce warmth, one would hardly im-
agine he knows what alarm And
vet his situation is little less than ap-
palling, to say the least. Ascending ter-
vibie Mont Blanc late in the secason, at-
tended by a single guide, they have been
siddenly overtaken by the worst snow-

lizzard Conend remembers so carly in
he winter. The beautiful view has been

itted out aw if by magic, and around

m-whirl cleuds. of fine snow that
en by a cold, ficrce, wind, seems to
cut the flesh like uecdles,

Others are on the mountains, too, for
they have bad glimpses of them from
time to time at a distance. Through the
blinding: storm Sam  Buxton and ‘his
twide have descended.  Nearly half an
hour has elapsed since the rush of the
blizzard began, and ~Conrad . at length,
having lost all traces of the trail in the
bewildering snow, candidly admits that
they are lost, whish remark draws out
the words with which our story opens.

Nim Buxton is o character who 'would
attract attention almost anvwhere, In
size he is rather below the average, and
give mo more evidence of muscular abil-
ity than comeliness:  still his face, if
homely, has wn nonest look, which grows
Jthon ene, and the more you know of
sam the better you like him. At any
rate, he is fearless, bright as a new
dollar, full of clhivalrous notions. and
plays second fiddle to no man on carth.

Sam has been Dblessed with a coodly
proportion of this world's @oods, and
travels for pleasure, though perhaps he
may have some hazy sort of design in
3:1\ wanderings. At present his object
has  been to  plant an American
flag: upon the Matterhorn, a  feat
yet never accomplished, though at-
tempted by many an ml\vnlul'nu\.splrit.
Obeying orders, -the Swiss guide, a
man who is ready to swear by Baron
S as the American is sometimes eall-
l, raises hLis | s to his mouth, and
Weth all the foree of his powerful lunge
sends forth that musical Tyrolese call
which can only be properly ‘warbled by
an Alpine dweller, Through the storm
it rings, for the air is remarkably pure
i these moantain regions.

Baron Sam pufis away
while he strains his
whether the may

1S,

i

at his cigar,
ears to discover
any  response
for ir by zoad fortune there
to be a Switzer guide within
hearing he will readily answer the call,

e
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s Conrad has given it a turn that is |

clgniticant of distress;
amid the howline
and the  surging
veaches him, 2

Sowmething like a frowa creeps over
iis cheery face, hut he chases it away
with a laugh, while shrugging his shoul-
deve as the last squall sweeps down with
the fux'.\ of demous let loose.

“Phew! lLow it this big col-
AT on any overcoat comes in handy,
and these fur gloves, too. A wise head,
that of yvours, Sam Buxton, ‘to provide
an cemergeney, even if the weather
did leok summer-like at starting. One
thing worrice me, Conrad, sce here,” he
lalf shouts. for aithough the Alpine
guide s only hall o dozen feet away
the sweep of the wind renders it impos-
sible to converse with the natural tones.

“What now, baron”” asks Conrad, who
s spent a part ot life upon the
sunny Ttalian elopes of the Alps and
enge :l((llhl\u] |
the people of

“When You rlass aml &
of seeing the A ow,
not females in ity”

*5t, exceltency:, § the
ehirts,”
sturdy fellow,

n_i\rt 1

but it dies away
the bitter wind,
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L, for one, object to women trying such
dangerous experiments; they are more
suited to the gentle side of life—draw-
ing-rooms, the drive at Nice, or sight-
sceing in the cities, Anyhow, if by rea-
son of a great desire to climb the Alps
they do make the attempt, let it be in
the season —July or August—not when
winter is ready to burst over The moun-
tains and wrap them in a winding-
sheet. Ugh! that fairly takes one’s
breath away,” as another extraordinary
gust comes teaving down from the wild
region of the Matterhorn—that bleak
peak reaclied by human feet - for the
first time only a few years before, and
all of that adventurous party perishing
save an Englich gentieman, a Mr. Whym-
per, and two guides.

“We must push on, baron; to remain
is death,” exclaims the guide, uncasily.

“(ip it. old man; I'm agreeable,” and
clinging to euch projections as present
themselves  he his body from
rock to rock with an agility one would
hardly dream he possessed, all the while
holding his cigar between his tecth, and
keeping a -tight grip upon his Alpine
stafi with its pointed, steel-shod base.

Thus they flounder on for some time,
while the Dblizzard rages  furiously
around. Conrad is alarmed—if his em-
ployer shows no signs of it—and almost
loses his head, but the cheery voice of
Samn Buxton steadies him, much as a
careful drives soothes a restless steed.

They make progress, hut it is impos-
sible to decide whether it is in the right
or wrong direction. Perhaps every step
takes them deeper into the depths, since
there is no means of telling  whither
they go unless the guide discovers some
sign that may be familiar to him. The
American tourist is_persistent by nature,
begins to feel the cold hand of despair
clutching at his heart when the storm,
instead of abating, grows more furious,
and it is impossible to see  more than
two yards in any direction,

“Jove! I reckon we'll have to wait for
a rescue by the good monks of St. Ber-
nard, Looks like a gone case to me,
Conrad.  Suppose you give one more
warble, my man, and we'll sec if any:
thing comes out of the storm. 1f not,
then we must camp as best we ean in
this bleak place.”

The Swiss guide raises his benumbed
hands, and again that weird Tyrolese
call souwads musical in spite of the rag-
ing blizzard’s mocking voices. Once more
Sam Buxton hends his head to listen,
then starts thrilled by strange emo-
tions, for on the wings of the storm
comes a «ry. It is not what he has ex-
pected,  hut cven more of a pitiful ap
peal for help than Conrad’s call,

“Gioed  licavens! man, did you hear
that 27 Le savs, clutehing the cuide by
the arm.

There is little need to ask, for Conrad

swings

| iz as white as the snow around him, and

trembles as though he might be a human

L aspen leaf.

“Yes, I hear it; the spirits of lost
soiils that have met their death on Mont
Blane mock e, baron, They beckon to
us. We are doomed!™ he almost shrieks,
pointing in the direction whence. the
cry has cone,

The American is practical, and dctests
anything bordering  on superstition,
bencee he has little patience with this line
of conduct,

“You're a fool, Conrad.  That ery is
for help. and whether it comes from a
lost soul or from a human being in dis-
tress, Sam Buxton isn't the man to hang
back.  Follow me or remain where you
are,”

“No, no, Baron Sam; vou will zo to
your fate!™ the guide, and truer
words were never uttered, though under
another meaning.

His employer, with a snort of disgust
at the man's superstitious feaf® tears
away from the grasp that would detain
him, and pushes blindly on through the
snow-storm to discover the source of the
ery that has answered Conrad’s call,

When he has gone twenty paces, with
the guide following, fof Conrad fears
being left alone the mountain even
worse than an encounter with the spooks
of former unlucky pilgrims,
nothing. drops his ¢igar, and makine a
trumpet of his hands, bellows forth:

“Hello, there! where ave you?”

e has a voice harvdly in keeping with
his hody-a voice that is as strone as
the roar of a lien in the African forest,
and the shrill, mocking  tones ot the
Wizzard ki ils to keep it from coy-

ing quite an extensive space.

“This way: L am too  chillad
reach you,” comes a reply very
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MOST PERFECT MADE

THE INCREASED NUTRITI-
OUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE
IN THE HOME WITH ROYAL
YEAST CAKES SHOULD BE
SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE To
THE CAREFUL HOUSEWIFE
TO GIVE TH!S IMPORTANT
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION
TO WHICH IT 1S JUSTLY EN-
TITLED.

HOME BREAD BAKING RE-
DUCES THE HIGH COST OF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO SUP-
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.

E. W. GILLETT Co. LTb.

TORONTO, ONT.
WINNIPEG MONTREA
e

for this Tady’ ke,
you gave us it is
vour pocket.
the

Lead on, man. Tf
five hundred Jire in
The path, man—find us
path ihat Yeads to the menastery.”

Spurred on by the hope of making a
Inrge fortune. az well as saving his ewn
life, the Alnine auide agiin moves on,
while Sam follows, leading the unknown
lady whe owes her life' 1o him, kalf
bearing her. in fict, for «ha is almest
chilled to the marrow. Death stares
them in the face. and even the bold-
hearted American aroans as Le fecls his
streneth giving out. and
undeistans,

She  hears

“Leave me—save  vours If, |
she almost. pleadi aly,
smiles and shakes lis head

“While there’s life there’s hops. One
thing vou must understand —we live or
die tizethor, ciiice fate has thrown us
in contact: 1 have fight
vet, On, Conrad. on: we must
the trail.”

Now he stagoors Limself: {hs exer
tion is telling upon even ihat mdemi-
tsble spirit, huat with teeth and
straining muscles ~aom Baxton continues
to push on after the Liady guide. while
the storm rages and th snow upon the
ground inereases continually in depth,

ope, that anchor to the soul, has
become almost dead within them, when
suddenly le hears shout ahead. It
comes from Conra:l, and as his eves fal!
upon  that worin rimt
alimpse of him duancing nitdly upon the
SHOW,

heg!”

eries, bat  he

some in me

find

sof

has a

e

“The post. Baron Sam! {ho po-t that
marks the spet where Mensicur Carot
was murdered! 1t was blessed hy holyv
nmen; it has been an instrnment in sav-
inz us.  The path js have!” Jie <houts,

“Thank heaven!™
od Sam.

groans the exhanst-

“If we can hold out ten minutes more,
dear master, we are saved. Leave the
lady here. wrapped in your coazr, and
run with me.”

“Never! Show me the path, man
then do hasten helow for
while I try and Keep the spark of life
in both our hodies, Leave the lady I will
not. Come! be speedy — do X
me?” almoet roughly, for the man's
words have cut to the quick- as though
he had ever heen gailty of leaving one
in distress whom fortune Lad thrown
on his hands--while she rewards  lim
with a singie look that warme his heart.

“It is unncessary, bavon, Praise Hea-
ven and the saintg, I hear voices above.
It is the lady's party descending, In -a
minute they Yes, are
saved,” and then Sam realizes from the

xXou

vou hear

are here. we

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY
R]

An eminent scientist, the other day,
gave his opinion that tne most won-
derful disccvery of recent years was
the discovery of Zam-Buk. Just
think! As soon as a single thin iayer
of Zam-Buk is applied to a wound or
a sore, such injury is insurcd against
blood poison! Not one species of

microbe has bcen found that Zan-pux |

does not Ikill!

Then again. As socn as
is applied to a sore, or a
skin discase, it stops the

cut,

of Zam-Buk. f
the science of the 'thing. All they
know is that Zam-Buk stops their
pain. Mothers should never forget
this.

Again. As soon as Zam-Buk is ap-
plied to a wound or to a diseased
part, the cells beneath the skin’s sur-
face are so stimulated that new
bealthy tissue is quickly formed. This
forming of fresh healthy tissue from
below is Zam-Buk's secret of healing.
The tissue thus formed is worked up
to the surface and literally casts off
the diseased tissue above it. This is
why Zam-Buk cures are permanent.

Only the other day Mr, Marsh, of
101 Delorimier Ave, Montreal, called
upon the Zam-Buk Co. and told them
that for over twenty-five years he
had been a martyr to eczema. His
hands were at one time so covered
with sores that he had to sleep in
gloves. TFour years ago Zam-Buk was
introduced to him, and in a few
months it cured him. To-day—over
three years after his cure of a disease
he had for twenty-five years—he {8
still cured, and has had no trace of
any return of the eczema!

All druggists sell Zam-Buk at 50c.
box, or we will send free trial box if
you send this advertisement and a 1lc.
stamp (to pay return postage). Ad-
dress Zam-Buk Co., Toronto

heavy weight on his arm that the un-
known lady has swooned.
CHPAT=R II.

Conrad’s words are true, for the voices
draw nearer, and in hardly more than
a minute a party persons appear
through the biinding, surging snow, hur-
rying downward, the guides leading, and
keeping a bright lookout, for there is
always extreme danger of losing  the
trail at a time '] this, and that
neans terrible disaster,

Many have lost their lives in the de-
files or the Alps, while others, wander-
ing about, fall over.some precipice, or
it may be are overwhelmed by the
mighty avalanche that comes tearing
down the side of the mountain sweeping
everything jn its path into a chaotic
mass far below,

Already has Conrad hailed the guides
and as the party discover Sam holding
the semseless form” of the lost lady,
their cries of wonder and praise sound
earnest, indeed, for tTlv_\' have given up
all hope of ever sceing her again. By
accident she had become separated from
hey party just at the time the storm,
without much warning, swept  over
Mont Blane-—their cries were unanswer-
ed, and they despaired,

“Allow me to carry. her, my dear sir,
6ays a voice that gives the American a
shock, for he finds himseli looking into
the face of the best friend he has on
carth, a man 'six feet in Leight, and
finely proportioned—a Iercules beside
a pigmy when compared with Sam. &

“Dudley McLane, for all the world!
he shouts.

“Good heavens! is it you, Sam, ol
your ghost? 1 believed you in Egypt,”
roars the giant, infolding the n?her in
his arms and at the same time, of course
clasping the senseless girl. i

“Easy, old boy; you forget. None of
your bearhugs ‘lere! 1 believed you
home in Canada. This is, indecd, a
strange meeting.”

“When did you

5 f
of

or

find Ailcen?” asks
the other. and Sam starts at the men-
tion of the name, whether because of
its singular nature, or for some other
other reason, he not choose to
state,

“Wandering in the storm
also lost, and just round the path be-
fore vou came,” Sam replies, still Ifnldr
ing the senscless form of ‘the £ 1. whom
e seems loth to give up. Did  he not
save her, and does not that, in a mea-
sure, give him a claim upon her?

“(‘fome, the guides are multeritg and
threatening to desert. unless we move
[ am better

does

were

we

on, Give me the girl, Sam;

able to curry her”
“Pardon, s v
yvou of your burden.
to aesist the Dbe
suys a voie
e recognizes as that of
turning his head. he finds
party ‘cluse to him, a man
gracefal, willowy figure, an
Jooks. with a face that somehow
Sam Buxton diglikes on «ight
My friend
signor: he hasx  tl
claim.” and with the A
fers his burden to the tana linn,
heart is like the trees of
ceuntry. =turdy and unbenling.
.\um:'thinu iike a deep  curse drope
from the li';» of the Italian a= he turns
" knowine these hot-hlooded
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and,
well, Sam

action he has probaby mmle a
bitter enemy. who may thereafter give
him trouble, which he caves little,
indeed, bein able 1o look out
for hims=elf.

By this time the clamoring wuides are
threatening to mutiny unless  the de-
ecovt ix continued.  Sam notie
thiev Jook to his friend the o
as thouzh fearof him is the only
that ke them from immediate desor
tion. He swmiles, for Dudley MeLane has
a wayv about him of commanding obedi-
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smarting. /
That is why children are such friends !
They care nothing for '

le.  Ther

Pres veatured
‘ ! aml -whom
the terrible blizzard sent ek,  Glad,
indeed, are-all of them to find =helter
from the storm.  Ram has questions to
. and Dudley. on his part, d s to
learn how his friend of manv an adven

ides of Mont I

un !

1
ask

ture in the past chances to be here,

These two wmen have  journeyoil in
company  over halt the world: their
tastes run muech in common. and hoth
are keen eportsmen. MeLane has shown
fam the delights of salmon fishinge on?
the rivers of Canada, and the pleasure
of moose hunting, while Buxton, on the
other hand. has led the chase of the elk
in the Rockies and tracked the grizzly
bear to his den.

“You called the ladv T had tae Lonor
to eerve by a queer name T have never !
heard it but once—\Aileen-—was that
it?” Sam asks.

“Miss Aileen Winchester, a
heiress to untold

California
millions - a  bright,
brave, independent girl, travelling with
her aunt and chaperon., Miss Dorothy
Green, a New England spinster. of queer
ways, but possessing a warm heart.”
Baron Sam gives an expressive grunt.
“I think T hs heard of them be-
fore,” he remarks. quictly. and then
adds: “See here, Dud, perhaps you are
in love with the hei 2
At this the bluff
guml—nutur(-d])z
“To confess the truth, my dear fel-
low I have conceived quite an ardent
attachment for the lady. but the trouble

Canadian  laughs

! the
lis known to every soul in the i

! night, nothing is more
I home, nothing saves so mueh pain

is she fails to return it. We are good
friends, but at | that is as far as
it @oes. Now, it jortune had favored me

eepn!

WATERY BLISTERS
ITENSELY TChY

Between Fingers, Spread to Tips.
Would Swell Up, ltch and Burn,
Did Not Dare Put Hands in
Water, - Cuticura Soap and Cuti-
cura Qintment Cured.

—_——

Carman, Manitoba.—* A breaking out
between my fingers was the first trouble. 1t
was very itchy and spread to my finger tips

affecting the nails. It first
appeared in watery blisters
and they were so intensecly
itchy I scratched them and
let the water out making
sores. They would swell
up, itch and burn and finally
the nails would loosen and
come off. I spent many
slecpless nights.. I did not
daro to put my bands in water cxeept to
wash them,

“I kept using ointments; —
Ointment, but was not cured. Sometimes
the remedies would help 2 littlebut I wasnot
free from it altogether., I was that way for
nino yeurs trying everything. I heard of
Cuticura Soap and Ointment and sent for
them and before I had used therma half a
dozen times I noticed an improvement. By
washing with the Cuticura Soap and ap-
plyi the Cuticura Ointment frequently I
was cured in tirce rmonths.”  (Signed) Miss
Florence I2. Sandc » May 20, 1913.

For more than a generation Cuticura Soap
and Ointmoent have afforded the most eco-
nomical treatiment for affections of the skin
ard s D that torture, itch, burn, scale and
destroy slecp. . A single set is often sufficient.
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are
sold by druggists and dcalers everywhere.
For 2 liberal freo samplo of each, with 32-p.
book, send post-card to Potter Drug &
Chem. Corp., Dept. D, Boston, U. S. A.

we could perhaps have gone further.
Why wasn't Dudley McLane the one to
save Aileen”” lhe adds, with something
of a mourntul grimace.

“Kismet —it is mte, my Now,
who is that dashing looking Italian—he
scowls at me every time our eves meet,
as though T have mortally offended him
in some way.”

“Ah, another Richmond
Sam.,

hon

in the field.
I expect to see you two looking
over pistols at each other yvet. That i
Count Antonio Tivoli.,”

The American utters a cry.

“Yeou know him?”  demands Dudley.

“His ndme i3 familiar to me. 1 have
the honor to be acquainted with lis
Beatrix Paoli,” veplies Sam, re-
covering his composure,

“A charming name,”
other,

“And the owner is agreeable
her beauty dazzles one.”

“You don’t appear to have suffeved.
Sam Buxten”  says the Canadian dry-
Iy, with a chuckle.

(To be Continued.)
—_——weo———
THe “RITUAL MURDER.”
(Chieago Tribune)

The race haires, religious bigotry, and
gloomy superstition which make a trial
for “Ritual murder” possible are like pre-
historic monsters outliving the age of
darkness, Mankind has fonght them
too long to let t! breed now

1 end of 1 days.

F: Kiel is a challer ol the d
bought victory of progre If th
lenge were not taken up new, the ¢
of our indifference would be felt in every
couniry for a generation.

A realization of this must come to the
Russian government. And it is the high
duty of European and Amer peopices
to bring this realization by protest
which cannot be ignored Ly any nation
which hopes to keep a place ia t'ie Lonor
of the modern world.

PARENTAL RESPONSIBILITY.
(Muontreal Daily Mail)
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however wisely and sympatheticajly
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father to the child.
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Split 49 Cords
At Ade of 85

Thankful to the Mediciae That
Gave Him Ability For
the Task.

A VERY INTERESTING CASE.

Few men of eighty-five yeu
can e of muct else bug
and failing strength. A:
condition ot Mr. Denj.

of ag
calth

wits
Wwho
:hbor
hcod of his home at Lin: Ont.

“Quite unsolicited,” writes Mr, Marsh,
“l wish to eay how 1 have been both-
erced for years with stomach trouvle. T
tried everything I could think oi with
out benefit. 1 was terribly afilicted
with ewelling and gas, and had much dis
tress between meals. L otried everyvthing
I could think of, but without benefit.
Then I was recommended Nerviline, My,

(91 )
Yast poor
1= sitely
Mawe

vbut Nerviline did me a power of good
i

made a new man out of me, «o that with
in the last three weeks I have been able
to split about forty cords
I will always «
always recommend

to meet anyone and

of etove wood.
< to Nerviline and will
it, and would like

convinee them it

in doubt as to what Nerviline has don e cambiing by

for me.”

For sour =tomach. nausea.  belching
of gas, cramps and sudden’ sickness -at
helpful in the
and
dictress as Nerviline. Large family. size
bottles; 50c.; small size, 25¢., at all etore-
kecpers: and druggists, or The Catarrh-
ozone Co., Buffalo, N. Y. *

AL A SR R A S

Tense is a queer thing. Even the
woman with a past may have a pres-
ent, and also a future.

PATH OF SUN.

Its Relation to—il;e:— Seasons of the
Year.

The sun's path is ptic.
It is a great c or thie celastial
sphere, curting the celestial equator at
two points 18 degrees apart and n
with it an angle of 23 1-2 degrees
as the abliquity of the ecliptic.
crossing points are called the equino
because the days and nights are t
equal, and the point midway between the
equinoxes are the solstices, becausa ©
sun then seems to stand still for a few
days.

Thre ecliptic s so called because eclipses
occur only when the moon is crossing
it or is near it, for fhe moon’s orbit cuts
the eclintic in two points, called nodes

" Kno and at other times is above

it. If the moon, when in either
is in line with the sun and the

we have an eclipse, cither total
or annular. If she is near her node we
have a partial eclipse:.

The maan’s nodes are not stationed,
but move backward on the moon’'s orbit,
completing a revolution in about 19
vears, when the eclipses of the period
recur in the same order and at about
the same intervals are before, This
period of 1S years and 1 days is called
the saros. It w known to the Chal-
deans and the Greeks and gave them thelr
data for computing eclipses.

Any intelligent person can _trace the
sun’'s path in the heavens. If the sun
rises exaotly in the east and sets in the
west it is the time of the equinoxes. If
the sunrise and sunset points are farthiest
north and the sun at noonday is highest
in the heavens it is the time of the sum-
mer solstice. If the sunrise and set
points are farthest south and the sun
is very low in the heavens at noonday

called the e

it is the time of the winter solsticc.—Har-
Weekly.

DISOBEDIENT

ver's

Little Willie—Don’t tell my papa
you saw me, Mr. Steerer, ’'cause he
told me not to go near the steerage.

— e —

Catarrh Brands You
An “ Undesirable”

So Loathsome is the Disease That
Fevw Will Associate With a
Catarrhal Victim.

Is Your Trouble Catarrh?

Poor rewmedies have given Catarrh the
reputation of being incurable, But it is
curable, easily and quickly, if the right
method is employed. Snuffing a powder
or ointment up the nose won’t cure Ca-
tarrh, mncither will tablets, douching, or
stomach medicines cure, These treat-
ments fail because they only affect local
conditions, they do not remove the cause
which is gerin life established in the
lungs, bronchial tubes, and nasal pas-
sagee, Ordinary remedies do not reach
these remote parts, but Catarrhozone
docs, for it is breathed through the in-
haler into every air cell in the lungs, in-
to every air passage in the head and
thro: No matter where the Catarrh
is Catarrhozone will reach it. It kille
the germs. heals sore spots, clears the
noge and throat instantly, Universally
used; pleasant and clean; guaranteed to
cure or money refunded.

Don’t be an object of aversion to
everyone you meet-—get Catarrhozone
to-day and uee it regularly; it will cure
vour Catarrh, Bronchitis, Throat Trou-
Lle, spitting, and gagging. Large - size
a0c. All dealers or the Catarrhozone Co.,
Juffalo, N, Y., and Kingston, Canada.

LOOKS LIKE IT!

She has just returned from a fin-
ishing school.
Wnat .o they teach them there?
Oh, how to carry onesself walk
gracefully, and all that sort of thing.

e——

BANISH THE PISTOL.

(Detroit Free

As longz any

can go to a store
ver without b
tion, it is unr

ice of that_ cit
vioicnce. R

Press)

or boy in a
purchass %
and wit!

> to expect ti

prevent cri

as man

and

to

THE LESSON OF 3'!LZER.
(Montreal Herald)
whict s downfall teaches

zer in the lure of

one, high or towly,
monev not. one's own or which ane
not afford to lose
S O M
MILLIONAIRE VS. PEOPI.E.
(Detroit Free Press)

Carnegie says the millionaires
should he the trustees of the people.
What the people want, however, (3 to
be the trustees of the millionaires,

—_————

most of is the

Mr.

There is no prayer worth -the name
that is unaccompanied Ly effort to maka
the prayer come true.—[lerbert L, Wil-
lette,




