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DonIt WhIp Chlldren
'Ir Sold older Pertionswho wet the bed or are un-a-ble to controî their water during the nigh tordvfori t ta not a habit but-& Di»a. f youhave
any Kidzxcy, Bladder or Urinary Weakncss, Writeto-day, for a Free Package of our E3armless
Bemedy. When permanently relieved tell your
friendi about, t. Eendnomoney. .Addrcss:

ZZEMET0O ., Dept. 40, Milwaukee, Win..

When wrIting wivertigers please mention
,The Western nonme AMontfliy.
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A fewv paces and Carson's voice reached
ini, theo simple ivoruls, full cf the m'an's
oui, haltingly, brokenly -spoken:
"Co-bless-you-Delanev."
And Decvney, as hie strode along, dug

flereelv witl his; knuckles at the sutdden
moistuire that bad sprung te his eves.

fOnce or twice in the wceks that fol-
lowed Carson ivas eut of the sbopa for
twe or tlree days at a stretei., No
contient on these absences ever passed
between the two inen ; only Delanev ne-
mniemberd-,ind thîe four that ivas alwvays
with lîiniwonl tîow' the stronger-that
merning in thie pit under 518. And thon,
on e day, itla~ d

Up on tbe top of a b)ig moTiil, where'
the fooltii,îg (in t1lie haro boiler--siel I is
precarieus at best and dotubly se îvhen it

'Course you want te hear about 'C'ars'on.
We pickcd himn up with a bad skull and
rîshcd hlmn down te the hospital at
Denver. Hie as awful bad. They per-
formed an operation-trepannin', I think
thcy cail it. He's doin' great.' The
queer thingabout it is that he'd had a
Swip-e on the bond bofore somnetime that
wvas plavin' the deuce ivith lm i everv
olice in à avhle-you remember he used
te be out sick for twe or thref 'çýas at
a spell ?-well, the surgeons spottcd it
or bis missus told therni or. something,
anva- thepv made a clean.job of the,
mlîolv thin.- w], uc they were at it. An'
f beY sa.v mw ilie ecoules Ont lhe'il ho
right as a nk

*] nîi't le gettîn', back fo the
shps'-aiDixoni,. Thpti - itl, a

me'. chuckle: "Yobu know how the gang lafs
ure when Im out, h ? lIlI sec you *-mr.

gire rew, an' the bands 'Il be droppin' in .ff
,rje an' on now tbey know youre rceivin'
d* callers. An, oh, say, Delany,"' halting
;er in the doorway, "I meant t tell.1 you, the
rt beys aie paîsin' a paper for'Carsen's

missus an' kids tilI ho gets eut again,
lit; an', 'bein' as how yeu'ro single with a
an;; bit laid by, .I thughtyud want tc do

a littie for yýour mate with the ret of
us. You'll chip, hmT"

os "Sure," said Delaney, simply, stillte, loeking eut into the sunlight. "Sure, 1
LaW will."

ied How Germans are DrIven
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«Tell your letory," he said, facing. cornes te manlpulatlng a heavy dom

abuty areund on hie mate. cover, Delaney was kneeling to assai
"i-eI was bàd the other mornin',» himmeif that the. littie copper wibfaltoredl Carson. "I-I tried te do you, around the dome-soat was intact beo

" didn't I ?"Y lowering _the çoeo that was alread
"You did," said Delaney grimly. "Toil rostn utestd.O h tr yeu stoy." ide of tho 4ome stood Carson, a ahoi
"What's the use!» Carson's veice was tommy-bar in his hand.,

very tired. "What'a the use! IÈve been " .Ail right," said Delaney. "It's tigichased out cf every shop East. An' thrrt Heave the cover a sixteenth te me aiI came here. I ain't geod for\anrything sho'll be plumb on the studs."
elae, net a thing else, I'm just a fitter- He glanced up from his kneeling pojust a fitter and__"l The veice trailed off. ture-then his face went deathly whii"Just a fitter. Just a ifitter." The and a cold terreir gripped him. He &ai'words rang in Delaney's ears. Ho was a Carson dash hie bar beneath t e ccvellittpr, too--JUSTA FITTEBI heard the hideous chuekle as hostraine"How'd it happent?" he asked, and te tepple it over, saw the bar glaneswallowed a lump in his throat. frem its grip and Carson fali half-fo

« I don't ightly know," said Carson ward as his feet went eut from undè
slowly. "I got a crack on my head about him, and then go pitching headlengttwe years age in the Penn shopa. It the floor. Saw ail this in the winkin
didn't amount te mnuch then, seemingly, of an eye as ho himself leaped wildibut ever since I've had turns off andI on. back,thcn ho, tee, lest hie balance and-'

-I'think it muet be that." felli
Carson ran his fingers aimlessly Pays after when, swathed in bandagethrough his hair. and splints, hie could sit up in bed an(
' Most timea I kno-w when the spolS talk, Dixon was his firat coller.Sare comin on, then I stay at home.

a Othena I don't, andI thn-thon-you "Hm," said the little fereman, pokini
es know! Thank God, 1 nover hurt anyone his head in through the iloon, "You'jt
,i yet, but I've corne near it. They didn't gettin' 'round, oh? That's good, Dickyýat know, an' they thought it was careless- thougli, 'pou my seul, if you weren'
10 ness. Se they fired me for carelesaness,
es ail along the lino-ail along the line.
ot Yes, I know. A railroad shop's the lait
n- place in the wonld for a man like me.

'dTaint right by hie mates. But-but-
t. Yes, l'Il gc-omewhere. Thank yeu for

d- that lie you told the tttle woman."
38nDelaney caught the ether's sheulden.

«Wait a bit," ho aaid, unsteadily.
've been tryin' te think thils eut. Mo

an' Dixon are protty thick, an' what I
ask him he'll do. There's alwaya jobs
for twe together, apart from havin'
charge cf an ongine, an' ho can pair us
off perranent-it's the enly týiing I
know te do. An' such hein' the case yeu,
Jack Canson, will pas re yeursolemu
Cath that if ever I'm eut cf the shops,
sick or anything, you'll stay eut, tee."I

"Delaney! D'ye mean it? Delaney!
Delancy1l-

The words were almost sobe. Carson
was patting the other's oleeve. Thon
suddenly ho atraightened Up.

"No!" he cried. 'I'm noecux. 1 tried
te kili you once an', God help me! In
another of those spelîs it's like enough
I'd do it again. I can't-can't lot you.

"Shut Up!" said Delaney, gruffl'Y.
Hie was ataring away through the

twilighit, seeing again the littie cottage,
the two children framied in the open
doorway, the. poor, bare hall beyond,
through tute door at the riglit into a room
with its pitiful furnishings that slpoke se
eloqucntly cf want-and thon the red
flood aurge te the plucky little woman's ý rits u ne Comadera whhaveade the
face. No docter! She knew what te Commnander Coree
do! Plain enougli. Canson shifting
frein place te place, eut cf wonk haIf sick an' it didn't sound tee much lilzecf the time, and most cf tho meney rubbin' it in, I'n say yeu an' Carsongoing for moving oxpenses. Delaney's wvcre a mighty careless pair te go skatin'band in his treusens-pocket played with ,'round on the top of a aboli like that.the coins hie had ,drawn from the bank It's a God's mercy thr, cever cauglit onthe day befere.. one of the studs! It 'utI have killed one"Yeu didn't have any time commn' of yeu if it had followed yeu down-orwhen the pny-car was aleng last month," sonmebody else. WTl, how's the boyT"
Dclaney ivas speaking quiely, bis eyes
still averted frern Carson's face. "ThiisIl "Fine," said Delaney weakly. «eDid
tide you ever tili pay day. or whencver Carson-is lie-?,"
yeu get ready te pay it back,." "Thiat's se," said Dixen, coming into

Rie thrust two double-eagles into Car- thie roolli and1 taking a chair. "You aintîon's hand, and turned hastily away. icard, hiave yen? I -musn't 'stay long.
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A poor prof essor f Latin at 'the
Gymnasium. f Bonn, trn frem, is
teaching by conscription'and drivon te
fight against is will, has been kijletI
ini Fance, and in bis peeket was a diary.
Ho was Pivate Becker, of the 6th Cern-

pany f the Ersatz Battalion f the 3rd
Foot Guards, and these passages freont
bis diany show how the German offiers
treat their mon, andI how some German
soldions long for peace.

In Russia
Aug. 2. On again. Exhausting march.

Many bombarded villages, several cer-
pletely destroyed. Bad food.

Bad teatment f stragglers, insulting
l1anguage. Thoy are given extra guards.
The officens lounge in carrnages. The
men are indignant.

Aug. 3. March ini burning heat
through dernolishod villages. No water.
Ail the well are destreyed; cýhoiera andI
aies. Loatheerne dint. 1t, mnkes one
weak. One drearni cf fresh springu nd
wells. Brutishness.

Aug. 4. Mëarch te Zamxosz. 1 can go
no farthen. Always the sarno brutality
of the N.C.O.s towards the men wh> are
90ing lame. Low spitofulneis. Abuse.

Aug. 6. I long fer peace. Treated
like crirninals and worse. Everybody
is discouraged. Men cf peaceful nature
are crushed.C
Passionate desieè for poaco, amount-

ing te physical pain. And why shnuld
'ne die? Why?
Aug. 18. pent the day in Ioles.

$lept nothing te cat. In the evoning
made a line of trenches jeining up the.
sel-holes. The German soldier lias ne
personality, hoe is a machine, and tlîat
1what ho is trained te ho; as soon as
le is left te himself ho is idie, stupid,
tnd a blekhead. Hie bas only one idea,
>ting andI sleeping, and bis brutislhness
sonly limited by barbarous punishment.
ce nover knows cf bis own accord wh)at
t ougt te do.1
Aug. 19. The day before the figlit I
al on the miarch, a color-sergeant beat
Srocruit with a stick. This morning
he same sight. Captain Becker said in
o many words, "'Tan them, as mucb as
'u like se long as thev obey."
Aug. 25. Started ab;out 4 o'cock in
e afterneon. Soon deployed in skirm-
mming order; moderato gun andI rifle fine.
,outenant Reinicke is nover there when
ing is ginmg on. When the danger is
ver ho rushes impetuously te the front.
he whele cempany laughs at it. He is
grotesque sight. The section leaders
7mble and are worried; they don't
0oW what te de.

RheumatismÀ Homne Cureg iven bY One Who Hai Il
lIn thse spring of 1893 I was attacked by Mus-, lr and Inflammatery Rheumnatism.I sufferedtonly those who have it know, for over three,ars. I tried remnedy after remedy, and dectorfter doctor,but such relief as I recejved Was onlyemporary. Finall'V,l found a remnedy that curede -omP]etelY, and it has neyer returned. I have:ven it to a -numober who were terrihly afflictedm I even beclridden with Rheumnatismn and itffcted a cure in every, case.
1 want cver3, sufferer fromn any formn of rheunatic trouble to try this marvellous healing

we.Don't send a cent- « 1 ly ail yourýme and address and I1il edi3re' oty~terou aveuse it and it ha roven itselfih) te hat long-looked-for means of cux-ing yourteumnatism yvo nav serd the price of it, oneIr, but, understan'd' I do not want yourme % unless vou are perfectly satisfied to send
9i~titha reif ir?î hv suifer any longer whensuie elif s hus oifered you free? Don9t
Iav. Write to-day.
tlark H. Jackson, No. 714B Gurney Bldg.,

S.-racuse, N.Y.
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