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TTS* “ mien t mm to develop, but is a divisional point™twobanks, two theatres, four clubs, 
hoscpltajSi- twenty-one hotels -and-* 
is so Indicative; qt the west~jf tod 
49 real estate offices. Theynave t
dozen doctors too, which is more than Ten years ago Edmonton was 
they need in a climate so healthful. It lagé. > In 1901 It had 2,625 people.
Is In fact already noted as a health re- 114)5 the population had grown to 10,501 
sort for the tuberculous. This year it is 13,000 or over. Assess.

Its streets are fascinating In their rnents have leaped in lour years frorr 
changing interest, with groups of well- 61,300,000 to 66,600,000. Thirty miles oi 
groomed business men, easily recognlz- streets have been graded^ granolithic 
able as American, English- or Canadi- walks laid, sewers constructed, electric 
an In type; “gentlemen ranchers," and lighting introduced and still the civic 
the other sort who make money, pic- authorities led by their energetic 
turesque cowboys, .Oriental*, gaily- or, Charles May, are planning furthi-t 
blanketed Indians,-fioieign" lnùnigraitî»; improvements, 
and people generally. The churches, schools, banks

It is only another* tale of western wholesale houses are—well, just like 
progress that we read tn Calgary's ex* the 'feood churches, schools and banks 
pandlng streets, miles long some of in the east. Houses cannot be built 
them, and In the tents of new-comers speedily enough to accommodate the 
we passed down by the river. Six year’s inflow of settlers, so people live 
years ago it was a small western town in tents for weeks. But some of the 
of less than 5,090, with very limited private residences are quite handsome, 
enterprise. But the C. F, R. decided notably that occupied by Governor Bub 
then to make It a dlvislbnal point and .yea and once the home of the Hon. 
erect their shops there. "Calgary was Frank Oliver, whose property it still 
given its start then," a member of the is.-, - * . - 
board of trade told me.

a vil.
. Jr

OF WESTERN TOWNSAt the fancy dress ball the profile of 
Queen Lurline pleased me greatly. A 
beautiful line from the gold-handed, 
gem-decked forehead to the piquant 
chin where I remembered, years be­
fore, a dimple had lurked.

“Tour chin Is charmingly the same," 
I murmured, bowing low before her.

"And your cheek, Gordon Belk"
I laughed. Slang from the lips of 

royalty is delightful. Also I 
pleased that she had recognized 
I looked in distaste at the crowds.

"Do you know a bank whereon the 
wild thyme grows ?" I asked, seduc­
tively,

“I do; let's find it."
It was down by the lake, and over 

and around was moonlight, caressing 
Lurline's face, and making her eyes 
glow like the gems in her dark hair.

“It has been nine years,” she said, 
presently.

“Nine years, two months and a day," 
I corrected. “Have you .received your 
money’s worth?"

"I suppose so,” she answered, color­
lessly: "I used to think If I could
have a gold watch and a piano I 
should me perfectly happy; but when 
they- came so many other things came 
with them that I felt like the child 
who has too many gifts at Christmas. 
I didn't know which one to play with 
first, and so I got tired of them all.”

Her dark eyes held a look that had 
no right In the eyes of 'three-atid- 
twenty.

"If youth, beauty and riches cannot 
bring you contentment, you must be 
hard to please," I said.

She gave an impatient shrug. “And 
royalty—you forgot that, or perhaps 
you didn't know. I suppose I am to 
be the Princess Casimir."

“Lurline!"

find her changed, boy, except perhaps 
taller and more winsome. The good 
heart of little Lurline Holland could 
not be tarnished by Paris, or London, 
or the Courts of the Wicked.’ "

“Dear, blessed old man!" I was sure 
I could detect tears in her voice, but 
she added lightly, "Too bad ylu’ll have 
to go back and tell him his mistake, 
isn't It? Take your Queen In, Gordie. 
It must be nearly time for me to dance 
a stupid polka wltn the wicked Prince."

I saw her the next day, and the 
next, and the day after. We reveled 
in reminiscences of the time when we 
were boy and girl together, before the 
eccentric and rich Mrs. Van Houter, 
struck by the orphan’s great promise 
of beauty, had adopted her. I was fair­
ly carried away with Lurline’s charms, 
but I prided myself on my strong will, 
and she did not know how my arms 
ached to hold her.

When we were together she was not 
at home to the Prince, for which I was 
duly thankful; but I exerted all my 
energies toward making her realize the 
horror of a union with him. She would 
not argue, neither would she promise 
to refuse him. At last I appealed to 
Mrs. Van Houter.

“It is not right of you to let the 
Child sacrifice herself!” I blazed. . •

Mrs. Van Houter regarded me laz­
ily. “Would you mind tefling me why 
you don’t want Lurline to marry the 
Prince Г’

"He Is a Wreck, physical and moral," 
I answered, trying to keep cool. "He 
Is a blasphemer of woman, and a 
drunkard. I should think these are suf­
ficient reasons."

"Have you told them to Lurline?"
"Tes; but she is blinded by her grat­

itude to ydu. A young girl cannot real­
ize what It means, anyway.”

“Have you no other reason, Gor­
don?”

I felt my face grow hot. "I think 
you know there is. If It weren't for 
your wretched money, Mrs. Van Hou­
ter, I would marry Lurline Holland, 
If she would let me."

"And what have you to offer her, 
boy?”

"Two clean hands, and a tongue that 
has never spoken evil of a woman, and 
thé munificent resources of a village 
doctor,” I added bitterly.

“Good. I should advise you to tell the 
child so."

♦ »

Everyone Was Plesaed 
Wi the. Show

may.

j

Calgary and Edmonton Too Busy to Count the People 
Within Their Bordérs—Another Letter by Katherine 
Hughes on the West and Its Unlimited Possibilités

and

♦ ♦ was
me.Tip of Death Made a Sensation—Splen­

did Trapeze Work—Absence
i-.

of Fakirs
The country round, about is so diver­

sified that while wheat—40 bushels of 
hard wheat to an acre often—is its 
boast, there are regions particularly 
adapted to mixed farming, to sheep 
-and cattle raising. Free homestead 
lands can be had only at a distance ol 
50 or 60 miles from Edmonton. Within 
that r radius land sells at from $6 to 
$25 rin acre. But those homestead 
lands will sometime be on the line ol 
new railways, with new towns spring, 
lng up as Stettler did in one year.

One smiles In remembering that thii 
marvellous Edmonton, that Calgarj 
of gigantic aspirations, and Led,, 
bridge of sunny days and people-

- ■
"Nature here his done her best" 

the woman who followed her writing: 
"And the G. P. R. has done the 

rest,"

In a qualhtly-amusing brochure, 
printed for the delectation of his mahy 
friends, -a very Well-known and gen­
uinely witty Canadian tells of the 
Great Trek of the gods from' ola Th® glories qf the outdoor-world arc 
Olympus to the Toho Valley *У11 clearly visible there at. nine

• - o clock, and within the g^Berled rot-
V e read, and laugh with this priv- unda, which has about it some" touch 

ileged mortal who can give us Intimate of an old English hall, cosmopolitan 
pictures behind the scenes of Olympian groups of men and women enjoy the
life and tabulates the "400 of MythoJ-Г?авТап“ an? flam6s ot the ,oga ,n 
nw” » . the big fire-places. Within doors andogy as deftly as a modem society out Banff offers delightful contrasts, 
editor runs through her lists. But That We had no encounter with
some day If destiny is kind, we find Jupiter's courtly following-; is in no
ourselves on a westward bound train way surprising. We have the Soul of
which rushes from the prairie-levels Humour's word for ft, that they are 
into velvety green foot-hills—and then, in this new Olympus feasting and 
as suddenly emerges from the pleasantx toolicing. But “man's vision," he tells 
uplands upon a plain of "emerald front us, 'is so opaque that the spectral 
which the eternally-brooding white forms of the deities are invisible to
Rockies rise. j him. A man can walk right through

Then our comprehension of the Jove himself—as a woman goes 
brochure is complete. We understand through her husband's pockets—and be 
why Jove led his court from cloudy none the wiser for the experience." In 
Olympus and risked contact with the the face of this, how could 
pigmy Man. To dwell in this enchant- men see them?
lng region of which Banff with all Its ! So much for the Gateway of this
glories is only the gateway is surely new abode of the gods, its invisible
sufficient compensation for Aeolus that deities and its motley throng of 
he has been put to blowing Chinook wealthy tourists. Further on, In the 
winds through a parlour bellows, as the Toho Valley, the Alpine Club of Cana- 
Man of Humor shows him; scantily- da, organized by Mr. Arthur Wheeler, 
clad Venus, that she 1s compelled to j enjoys yearly outings In July, when 
protect herself from Albertan sunshine : some brave attempts are made by 
with a Friday-bargain parasol; Nep- amateur mountaineers to compass the 
tune—fain to propel a bark canoe with climb of 10,000 feet necessary to quall- 
his trident; Mars—to feed upon enter-, fy as graduate members, 
geney rations and Chicago tinned 
beef; and sandalled Diana to find her 
only sport In evading the National .. .. .
Park gamekeepers with what looks like , mlt ,SOme 4"th ,n the °P|nlon
a 45.90 Winchester rifle. ' tha* westerners dip every.fact in the

The Rockies of themselves would ?ostdye*; one must perceive 
make compensation for a great deal *™.the ne®d feel to awaken to
even to impatient, little philosophic a°tl” P*op o ot. 80rt who wU1 take 
mortals. Just the magic of the moun- ' "° 8tep forvwafd for fear 11 >nleht end 
tains-the strong, uplifting peaks; the' !" astep backward. Eastern Canada 
tender enfolding valleys; the delicate *aabe®" tmU?h ,flower than England 
mist-wraiths on their sides-these " states In its appreciation of our 
work on man’s nature in a way no _ '. e !°s® ^" U be only 
words of man or woman can convey:— ng 8 a st*cs and Individual

"Who enters here, leaves care behind" ?£C°Un!® aside-nothing can weaken 
-that is the balm of such mountains *be. evMe"ce8 of western prosperity 
as those when you enter their recesses, greatijfss that we saw written in
Physically, mentally and spirtually the .p€°5je 8 faces and in their bome- 
mountains rest you. More than one ct ..n ®' ° of car® ,n Puttln8-
the Women’s Press Club decided that the"best-foot-forward could temporar- 
llfe would gain vastly if she could live і y evo e such a wealth of content- 
within hailing distance of the Rockies, | тЇІГ and health and good cheer, 
or find in some forgotten compartment w *er ™?re yer* few failures in the 
of her purse the means to spend some . ef * ose w^° were "impossible”
weeks here each • summer. j e ore *he> left their former homes

We saw them first at the day's end, 5?" зсагс-е,У be considered
Western failures. , te 

1 good openings from time to time for 
people In every trade

This, entailing a yearly expenditure 
on the C. F. R. payroll of over- $1,000,- 
000, and increasing immigration drew 
manufacturers and incidentally thou­
sands of people. The. wholesale bouses 
here, like those In Winnipeg, scarcely 
know how to order supplies a season 
ahead, because the demand - Increases 
so rapidly.

If asked the points of Interest about 
Calgary the average resident would 

“Its population, 
17,500; its immense' flour mills, the 
railway shops, the beer we brew that 
is going to make Calgary famous, and 
Pat Bums, the millionaire cattleman 
who came here with nothing, but new 
has among other things a«ii castle of 
Calgary sandstone down town." ,

We were taken for a long drive out 
on the prairies to lunch at C. W. Pet­
erson’s ranch, 
made up of motor cars, light traps, 
covered carriages and one horseman. 
The cars looked progressive, but out 
of keeping with the landscape, about 
the old Macleod trail.

One half the people of the city saw 
the circus yesterday while the other 
twenty-five thousand stayed home and 
envied them.

And well they might for Bamum 
and Balley'a qtrcqs Is a spectacle not 

• to be slighted. That it Is “the greatest 
show on earth" goes without saying. It 
is the oldest and newest of them all. 
The splendor of color, the fiery but 
well-trained steeds, the gallant riders 
savored of the middle ages hut'with 
all this was shown the Immense men­
agerie collected from all parts of the 
earth, the latest acrobatic feats, the 
newest jests,- the most up-to-date 
freaks, the most modern fakes and 
lastly the Dip of Death, which caused 
such a thrill to the thousands who 
watched Miss Isabelle Butler perform 
this most daring role with reckless dis­
regard of danger, and In fact every­
thing which makes this show typical 
as a twentieth century entertainment.

Never before has the circus present­
ed such a glowing array of’ star acts 
or better performances. It would fake 
two or three trips to show the whole 
performance and the very most which 
a person could expect to do would be 
to see a very small part of the con­
tinual performances on the three dif­
ferent rings.

The show opened with an Interna­
tional pageant. Representatives of 
nearly every nation pass. In review 
before the spectators. The English 
representatives Including types of the 
foreign possessions, were heartily ap­
plauded. This pageant concluded with 
a pantomine peace congress when the 
Goddess of Peace beckoned all the na­
tions to collect around her.

New feats of muscular prowess and 
.skill were performed In settings en­
tirely new. The animals have acquir­
ed tricks never before seen in the city. 
The walrus band, the clever dogs, the 
well-trained goats and the Intelligent 
elephants all added their quota to the 
entertainment. The races were most 
exciting and the clowns amusing.

The children enjoyed the perform­
ance to the limit. They fed the ani­
mals until the keepers, out of regard 
from their digestive apparatus, would 
let them no more. He laughed till the 
tears rolled down his cheeks at the 
clowns and the donkeys, and watched 
with bated breath the acrobats in 
mid-air. It was not the children only, 
however, who enjoyed the show, for 
the adults did not disguise their feel­
ings who entered heartily into the fun. 

The great final act, "The Dip of 
It will be

more than any other feature 
which keep separate the memory of 
this circus, from all others whiçh have 
visited this city or may visit in the 
future.

tell you offhand:

these are but the newest outposts ol 
Empire in this country of the twer.
tieth century, 
sometime say
that this whole Canada was 
thing to lose—merely "a few arpents 
of snow ?"

Tet did not 
in blissful ignorance

someone

a email
Our procession was

Poor monarch. But .there 
Women's Press Club In the Canada ol 
his days to enlighten him—ns tlt-re 
probably would not be In Canada yet, 
if it were not for the recognition given 
two years ago to Aïwen, Journalists 
from Vancouver to- Halifax by the good 
genius., of newspaperdom in Canada 

ffflHam, in 
e is no di?

was no
'Є

I exclaimed. "You
wouldn’t. Why, he Is a regenerate, a 
beast! His name Isn't fit t<^ be men­
tioned In a wofnah's preaéficê." ' ' * 

“So I’ve heard," she" answered earth­
ly, "but he’s a prince. Shouldn’t I re­
ward my benefactress by making her 
a mother-ln-royalty, so to speak? I 
think I shall tell him yes."

The Queen leaned toward 
touched my arm "Why don’t

more wo- In fact,- only: 
the horseman fitted In properly. The- 
day seemed to us a perfect one, yet1 
the residents assured us it Is not to 
be compared to their golden autumn1 
months. These- days are the glory of- 
the prairie world, it seems.

On our way across the level 
try fringed to the remote west with 
the marvellously beautiful peaks of 
the Selkirks, we passed a dusty cav­
alcade of homepeekers from the State», 
—weary looking mortals, tanned and: 
dusty, with all their chattels, like­
wise their children, packed away in 
two large prairie schooners. They 
drew quick sympathy from us then, 
but three or four years later — and 
these people would receive us In , a; 
prosperous farmstead.

e

that фг-hearted man.. Geo 
whose-wkle sympathtês'lfte 
tinction of east or v)est.

KATHERINE HUGHES.
’ ' '

coun-

me and
..............you tell

me Of yourself, Gordie?" she asked, 
wistfully. “And the old. home, aqd 
the schoolhouse. Are they still there? 
And the wintergreens, and the old 
oak tree?"

ONE MAN 1ER;iTHE GOLDEN .WEST.

I stared at her; then I took up my 
hat. “That is Impossible, Mrs. Van 
Houter. I am not a fortune hunter.”

Mrs. Van Houter laiighed. "Make 
your mind easy on that score, Gordon. 
I have lost every cent I had. Only Lur­
line and. I know it yet, but soon----- "’

I was unforglvlngly rude, but I 
waited to hear no more. I hastened 
Into the garden—to Lurline.

“Lurline, girl, I want to explain 
those three wishes—power, position 
and pelf. It wasn’t for themselves that 
I craved them dear; but because I 

Power, position and pelf," I answer- thought their possession might help me 
ed promptly. to win you. The barrier Is down be­

tween us now. My beloved, may I take 
you back to the old home, and the 
wintergreens? I win be good to you, 
Lurline."

Into Lurline’s face flashed rose col­
or; from her glorious eyes looked 
Heaven. I took her into my arms, that 
were so glad, so glad, and she whis­
pered:

. "Ton "didn’t ask me" my three wishes, 
Gordie. The first one was you, and the 
second was Tou, and the third was 
TOU!"

“I have brought you a picture of the 
schoolhouse; the tree is gone The 
wintergreen pqtch is there, hut berries 
and leaves, seem to have lost their 
flavor. I,wonder why?"

She bent

OTHERS BADLY BURNEDі

... THE NORTHERN MECCA.

Is there anything now, Г wottder, fo 
tell of Edmonton, the northern Mecca; 
Edmonton, the much discussed, the 
provincial capital (not by Calgary’s 
vote though) ; the new railway centre 
that checks off on its fingers three 
transcontinental lines as its feeders, 
and tells you brightly that it does 
know how many more to expect?

All roads in the west lead to Edmon­
ton. And along all of them capitalists 
are hurrying to what promises to be 
an Eldorado of grain and live stock. 
One man met by the Press Club on the 
way was going to see how best to in­
vest 62,000,000. Wheat lands seemed to 
draw him most, for he was an Iowa 
man and knew something of the money 
there Is In wheat.

Arthur

over the picture, 
showed dimly in the moonlight. 

"Do you remember when

whichk MIDDLETOWN, C6nn4, ’ July 22,-As 
result of the burning of the power 
launch Kittle M., Just above East Had- 
dam on the Connecticut7 River last 
"night, one man is believed to have been I 
drowned; another is severely > burnel 
à*â eight others, making tip a' party] 
of- ten, Were more of less seriously 
burned. The boat was jiractically ri l ­
ed and Was abandoned. ..ЖЇЇ

: According to the story’ of the melt, all 
of whom live in Hartford, the party- 
started down the river from Harry : : 
yesterday afternoon, Intending'to go to 
Saybrook. Last night, as the launch 
was nearing East Haddatn, one of the 
.men t-Srew a match w;hlch he had use-1 
to light a cigar into the bottom of the 
launch, and as a result thp .gasolene 
which supplied the motive power for 
thé launch was ignited and.blazed up, 
burning the men morfl or .less serious- 

■ly. Wm. Hayes of Burnside in an en­
deavor to escape from the flames jump­
ed overboard and has not since been 
seen. , ..

The others hastily, ran the boat to 
the. baqk and leaped ashore, 
spending the night searching for their 
companion they started at daybreak 
fop this .city, where, they reported the 
ajfalr. tç the police and continued on 

,tb6lr, way to Hartford. The most serf 
oyusly burned is Joseph R, Rt^sselL

. we used to
sit on the schoolhouse step after the 
others had gong and play three wish- 
es, Gordie? If you could have 
wishes * now, what would 
for?” r'j •

-
our own.

three 
you ask4

not

She sighed. “You are foolish, Gordie, 
and I am surprised. Your letters these 
nine years haven’t sounded that way.”

Her voice, mellow and full, needed 
Just this note of sadness 
well-nigh forget that I was only a vil­
lage doctor, and she an heiress. She 
mustn’t marry- the prince, but I must 
remember my .place. I had no right to- 
explain to her Just' what my three 
wishes really meçmt.

“Lurline,” I said, "the old school 
master, crippled Dick Gregg, Still lives 
In the village. When he knew I 
coming to see you he said, ’You’ll not

I

to make me
among

The towns havewhen the sundown lights were falling 
on the white peaks, softly as a benedic­
tion, and the purple - shadows were
floating through the valleys.. Wé look- w*le they extend such open 
ed at them, never tiring, until late into and Kive 8pch advantages to 
the night. 4, facturera that by-and-by the agricul-

The next day standing on the summit ЇЛ*! Wast wl11 ceaee to be the Free- 
of Sulphur Mountain, with snowflakes , advocate of the past,
sifting In thee hill air about us and a 1 Mainly, however, in talking of going

west reference Is to the farmers, which 
moves one to say: the man who has 
no taste for farming, no love for the 
great wind-swept Sunny places of na­
ture, no resources within himself t<y fill 
up the lonely gaps of all life and par­
ticularly of prairie .farm life—but who 
know, that money can be made there, 
buys a western farm and works it 
with small help—that man is of

tke deeply exhUiratlng air there have f^nd officer ™

Lte fortune bustoeZ Liticw-W Га^е 1рПгоГртІаЄГО№ІП8 ^ 

thing! might march up the hlllsldg Ч i -
Brobdignagian file, threaten you wlth , ^°Und Pefa „wil! never flt ln 8<Ніаге 
cares or even annihilation: and you поІвя< east ot- west, 
strong with the magic of the mountains Г This new desire to .make money 
then, could jauntily put yopr feet on ■ Quickly on western" wheat lands draws 
them one by one and grow strong With not only country people now, but the 
laughter at their futile , effort. Then city bred as well. These succeed if 

die, telling your neighbors to be of . they are of the right sort, as we per- 
>d cheer! 'ceived ftpm personal observation. Yet

a he Rockies’ magic? It is only the ‘ ‘he womln. who would not find suffi- 
sptrlt of the whole west intensified: the ®*®pt variation ln her home life, ln the 

of strength and bravery , ”ay" thought for "her husband and 
children, with occasional outings, ln„ „ ,r- <*»«-. £* 1й,г‘i&rzs

that over 3,600,000 acres of these moun the fong harvest and threshing period* 
tains, lakes and rivers are to be held to tbe presence ot slx or elght hired 
forever by the peopte ot Canada aa a mei)] strong, sweating, blustering fel- 
National Park. It waa Л" ^h® ^a b " lows who must have their cooking and 
Superintendent, Mr. Howard Douglas, washlng done whether or not she 
that we Easterners were Indebted tor eecure a domestic to help, such a 
our first mountain-ascent astride on had better avoid farm life In tne
cayuses—wise y cayuaes who picKea west
their steps gently on the mountain-і There jv danger of her developing 
side btit who toped to perfection on lDto a nervous, nagging female who 
the lower roads, -where bwb of them would be the strongest sort of a draw- 
treated us to a wild western race un- back to her husband instead of a-help- 
der the Douglas firs. • Abate. When she has grown daughters

I did not want at all. to say good-bye to help her, or is fortunate about se- 
to my mount, Fincher Creek, a sleek. curfng help, her life would be more 
spirited Indian pony, wary on the congenial probably, 
heights, but with suph fire under his the harvest time 
demureness that he

Death,” was the climax, 
this or profession, 

arms 
mairu- Leigh of London, who with 

Cecil Ward was in "Edmonton at the 
time, representing an English company 
with 61,500,000 Invested there, says the 
"istrlcr =uruasses even the anticipa­
tion of the Investors. He expects thou­
sands of a good class of farmers from 
Great Britain—" If the Americans do 
net get in before us.” ’’ ' -r"

It is not to be wondered at that Ed­
monton is awakened 
famous:

was
The great red car, on which Miss 

Butler rode through space, attracted 
no little attention during the whole 
performance, and when at last Miss 
Butler ascended to the stand, fifty feet 
from the ground, eyes wandered 
from the splendid performances in the 
rings.

As the

f
(Copyright, 1906, by Homer Sprague.)

snowbank at our feet, though the mic­
roscopic village in the valley below lay 
drenched in June sunshine—we felt, we 
six women who had come up, that we 
had reached a fitting climax to our 
western tour.

“See Paris—and die”—the old saying 
runs. No; by no means. Not until you 
have reached the white summit of one 
of our own western mountains, and ln

After

AN OLD MAN’S DARLING.even to Arid herself 
that having increased'" her, 

population to five times what It was: 
four years ago and With people still 
streaming in, the city ts too busy-to 
count her ' inhabitants and decide 
whether she has really 12,000 or 15.000.

The Canadian Pacific ntld Льє"1 ë£n'- 
adtan Northern htiri severi ttalrts daily1 
Into this bustling city; ten years ago 
It was only a’trading-post. -Thé hotels: 
simply cannot accommodate people,' bo 
these

I
car was unloosened the 

thousands of spectators were all at­
tention. At last when the director 

“Are you 
spectators held their 

breath, while here and there people are 
seen to rise ln their seats.

Almost before the thousands can .re­
alize it, however, the “auto-meteor" 
bas shot Its course. With lightning 
speed the car files down the curved In­
cline, then crossing through space, 
wheels uppermost, thunders against the 
second Incline and rushing to the 
ground strikes against the cushions.

Before one can realize It Miss ButlOr 
has stepped from her car amid a storm 
of applause.

Chief Clark says that yesterday’s per­
formances wee-e marked by unusual 
good order, and there are not the 
tomary tales of 
drunken rows.

Щ ’лй m course
called from the ground, 
ready ” the She was twenty and he was seventy smiling and waving her hand at him— 

when they married. The disparity of and two hours later they had brought
her back on a hurdle with her. neck 
broken.

The west was, growing red; a dazzle 
of light ■ poured into the room where 
he sat staring foolishly before him. 
They had driven him away from her 
side, and difficult as It had been to 
realize that she was dead when she 
lay still before Mm, it was almost 
Impossible' when he could no longer 
see her. The cruelty and needlessness 
of her death saddened him. She had 
been so happy—so gloriously happy. 
At first he had been afraid—he so old 
and she so young. Better have left 
her to fight the world; he had felt as 
If he had cheated her of her youth 
and its attendant rights, but time had 
allayed his apprehensions, and as hp 
sat ln the twilight some alleviation of 
grief waa his as he remembered her 
short married life had been full of 
happiness.

or Sti'

INSANE MAN ARRESTEDage was appalling, and every one fore­
told a lamentable ending to their mar­
riage. But as time passed on and dis- u;-4

{Walter Bell, Seventy Years of Age was
Found Aimlessly'Wandering About 
л-------------

An old man about seventy years of 
age. Who gave hU. name as Walter 
(Вей, iths arrested on Sunday-даогпіг.? 
between five and six o’clock by Office'"3 
Ranklne and Heriry in the north end 
land was brought <ргегЛ .earlySumi?y| 
morning and placea“lfi .eetitrat statlon.l 

Bell was found at this early boar inj 
the morning wandering aimlessly about 
Street and was found to'be unable to 
give a satisfactory account of himseffi 

rs declde&jje was" insane at™ 
thêrétetè locked ffftfi. up: Last night 
he was walking up and down his cell, 
complaining that he had forgotten how 
to sleep. The only articles found in h|s 
possession when taken In charge were- 
~ ' H^Hknife and a

accommodate theihselves to 
tents, while the hottis, numbering oWr 
a dozen, do the best they can > with the 
crowds. ччі'

Edmonton is prettily situated on a f 
high ban* o$ Qiè Sâskétcfiëwin’ra>' K 
where the land is broken into pic- 
turesque diversity, where woods and 
hills and valléys are instead of prtilrie.
It has drawn so many people off an am­
bitious class and lured- so much capital 
to it that with its acknowledged poten­
tialities one is not surprised to'find its 
streets built in an imposing style—as 
of a city that expects to bw'great in a; 
decade or so. Edmonton has this 
deniable advantage over many other 
towns; the growth is not only modern 
but architecturally."'fliie and unhamper­
ed by lack of means. r *

mal prognostications remained un­
fulfilled, people forgot to wonder and 
gissip, and only remembered how sensi­
ble .It had been of Lucille Duphot to 
forget Sir JaineS Mardéri’s years ln 
consideration of the- manifold ‘ advari- 
tages he could offer her. She had 
badly needed a friend when he had 
offered her a husband. She was the 
niece of Mademoiselle Duphot, an old 
schoolmistress at Rugby, who had died 
leaving her niece her blessing and a 
few pounds with which to fight the 
world. The vicar and his wife had In­
terested themselves on her behalf, or 
rather, would liave done so had" 
not Sir James anticipated them, caught, 
as the vicar’s wife had It, who was 
every inch a female, by a pretty face,
and she hoped (this with an emphasis He wandered aimlessly about the 
that fully expressed the difficulty of room, noting as he passed her writing 
taking an optimistic view), that he table a pile of letters addressed ln 
wouldn’t regret It. her dreadful handwriting. Himself

But, If external evidence counted for ^U®cult, factidious (a trifle pedantic; 
anything, neither of them had regret- ,.™uat *>e owned), his wife’s scrawl, 
ted It. Thew were the happiest look- 'te*1 *tB Predilection for ascent and 
ing couple in Warwickshire, and If at descent, had often annoyed him. Even 
first Sir James had fretted if some “°w, with the salt in his eyes bllnd- 
word of the current gossip'had reached “***• he noticed It as he picked up 
him, he had long since ceased worry- *Te leiters. The' top one was ad- 
ing over the possibility that his hap- dressed to A. Clayton, Esq. He duly 
"plness was not shared by his wife. And w°Qdered who A.- Clayton, Esq. was, 
now—for good or bad—it was ’all over. aI*° whether one ought to post
He sat ln her sitting room dully piec- «®tters from the dead. He decided in 
ing together the past; striving to as- t“e negative, and resumed his restless 
suage the anguish of the present by Pasmg of the room. Peace of a 
remembrance of the golden hours that sort came to him. She was twenty 
lay behlndflhtm. He had had but one when he married her; twenty-five this 
desire when he married her, and that *ea'r wben ehe lay dead; but these 
had been to make her happy. Not in **ve years had been cloudless, and he 
vain had he given her fair raiment knew that she had never regretted her 
and Jewels, and anticipated her un- marriage. In this knowledge lay an- 
voiced desires. Not ln vain had he anodyne of Ms agony. He could not
adored her with an Intensity that destroy them, for love of her ___
startled Mm. She had learned to love touch ; in honor he could not. open 
him. • Love! But could four little ! them and one does not post letters 
letters express the feeling with which from tbe dead. He locked them up. 
he had regarded her—with which he
still regarded her? To him she still "I cannot bear my life here 
lived. Death was for the old—the 11L longer,” so ran her last letter but 
He could not associate it with her ra- to A. Clayton, Esq. "If i could spare 
diant presence. him I would—he has been

Now, as he sat alone, with the prêt- me—so good. But he is old and I 
ty, foolish things she had so loved-in younng and life Is lived but once I 
luxurious disarray about him, he found , will write again if I decide to come 
It more and more difficult to realize to you. • • •" Rut her writing
that he would never see her pretty face availed nothing, for letters from the 
flash into laughter again; never again dead are not posted, and A Clayton 
hear her light footseps. He could not Esq., puszled and perplexed, waited in 
realize it. - There had been no prépara- vain until he read the obituary notice 
tlon. .Only that morning she had rid- inserted in the Times by. Sir James 
den past tee windows , of- Ms study, Marden.

to

idealization 
and cheeriness.

cus-
andpickpockets
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J I ‘ TORE THEIR FLESH. I un­can
wo-“My children were taken with an 

itching, burning skin disease and- tore 
their flesh until it was sore, and their 
Shirts would sometimes be wet with 
blood. The rush here is perhaps more pro­

nounced that at any other point west' 
of Winnipeg. American capital vies 
with English in marking Investments 
and Canadians with small 
are on the ground at work to make 
capital out of the capitalists. Later 
they will themselves Invest ln newer 
places.

Not less upon its future as a railway 
centre than on the wealth oi. its coal­
beds and natural gas. Its wooded val­
leys and possibilities ot native raw ma­
terial Is Edmonton building to become 
a bag industrial centre byand by. The 
coal, a fine lignite, sells for 61.25 to 61.76 
a ton in the bunkers now.

Just as In Lethbridge, Medicine Hat 
and other jpolnts the need is felt here 
to utilize, as one business, man said, 
"our cattle and hog products at" home 
instead of shipping them east ta Chi­
cago and St, Paul, then paying duty 
and freight back on them again.”

manufactories are coming— 
though this should be the .goldqn time ; 
for packing houses to rise in Canada. 
As Sheriff Robertson said ta one of our 
party;

"We now ship flour or wheat east 
and they shlp'us biscuits made.from It, 
That won’t last.”

Somebody will build a biscuit factory 
soon, even If it were only to rival Cal­
gary's. Already Edmonton Is the dis­
tributing centre to a score of hamlets, 
villages and towns. Strathcona (over. 
3,000), across the river, Is a lively town : 
with big mills, packing houses and 
brewery. Lacombc, with its spur line 
of railroad opening up a new country. 
Is growing -wànderfüllÿ. Vfermllllon 
has not only a fine agricultural district

The doctor did not seem to 
know what ailed them and could give 
no relief, so I began using. Dr. Chase's 
Ointment. Whenever It was applied it 
did its work well and has entirely 
cured them of this horrible disease."— 
Mrs. Lois McKay, Tiverton, Digby 
Co., N. S.

A putty knife, a jackrevenues

For apart from

FIVE PERSONS KILLED; 
OVER A SCORE I

p women assured us
equine heart-or his rider’s head-be- In^ealtern^farm8 Everywhere

fore another broncho’s nose should there ts a fervent demand for serv- 
pass his in a race. ants.

It is seven miles from the hotelWOODSTOCK NEWS
There would seem to be certain and 

to the summit of Sulphur, a gradual speedy acquisition of Independence 
ascent along the switch-backs of the wUh comfort, even wealth at times, on 
bridal trail. Here and there in the wheat farms far the right men and wo- 
village below are small cottages rent- men, who like farming, who are each 
ed by the Park officials to those who “their own best company," who will 
come to Banff tor recreation or for not grumble at a limited social life and 
treatment at the famous sulphur who arc provident for the future of 
springs. A few handsome bungalows their little ones. Each year too farm 
belong to private owners who live labor la lightened by the Increase in 
here at least a portion of the year, the number of European immigrants 
Occasionally people of less means with wives who are content to work 
bring tents and camp ln the valley of on other farms for the first year or two 
the Bow which winds through the vil- after coming.
*ase- I Among the delightful features of en-

The luxurious C. P. R. hotel offers a tertalnment provided at each point for 
delightful finish to a day’s outing In our club was always a long drive on 
the mountains. The glass walls of the prairies with calls at farms Those 
the dining-room look out over the Bow, we visited all seemed to be prosperous, 
to the falls and the snowy peaks be- and whether ln the west five years or 
yond. Rundle, the most beautiful of fifteen were rooted to their homes. In 
Banff mountains lifts its serrated sum- Alberta from these faffns and ranches 
mit Just behind the hotel. on every side prairie tfails lead to Cal-

The people gathered here are from gary, the ambitious city of the plain*, 
every part of the globe, and it is part Immediately suggesting to our minds 
of the pleasure of Banff simply to cowboys and remittance

Somehow Calgary was all that we 
had fancied it—and a great deal more, 

tern twilight we said amen again to It Is not only full of western color, but 
an Inscription by a member of the club it has now a number of manufactories, 
In the hotel that morning:—

up

WOOODSTOCK, N. B., July 20,—The 
Saunders Co., Ltd., dry goods dealers, 
are going out of business, the death of 
the manager, George H. Saunders; be­
ing the cause.

The school trustees report three 
ancles on the teaching staff for 
term. Work is progressing nicely on 
the Broadway annex, and the furniture 
has already been ordered.

Solicitor General Jones, who had 
booked to return from Liverpool . on 
the 26th Inst., cables that he. cannot 
get away for a week later on account 
of delay In hearing the legal case In 
Which he is interested.

Wis., July 22.-F1'"*
persons were killed and more 
score injured, four Seriously, 
terfioon by a bolt of lightning ■| 
struck the grand stand of the base ‘ 
park, where 150 people had gathere^ 
see a game between a local team a 
a nine from Plymouth, Wis.

The dead: Albert' Sktthra, 2S yete

4. MINITOWOC,
this af-

whiehvac-
nextі

late Other

Walter Handl, 18 years; Irvine^ 
lert, 20 years; Anton Karke, 14 Уеа 
William Knautaen, 16 years.any

one «

AN INDEX OF WIT.
so good to

CASTOR IA
For Infante and Children. . 1

on?An entertainer and humorist 
afternoon recently had ju,st made ^ 
bow and was about - ta begin w 1 
cat walked in and sat down ailL 
Stage. With quick wit he raid, se'

“You get out; this is a monolog 
not a catalogue,” which was u ‘ _ 
mously voted the best hit of bis 
tainment*

amr
the

The Kind Yen Have Always Bought men.
study them. After dinner. while 
Banff was still bright in the long wes-; Bears the 

Signature of

5numerous wholesale \ houses, a dozen
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