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‘®Prances!” The volce came more
pily this time, and he repeated
pice, very rapidly, “Frances, Irances,
pances!” Feebly her heart had taken
p its work again. She was not to die
she had feared. Sodden with drow-
s, his voice rambled on. Then the
ords became indistinet and died
way. But alas, the grip of iron re-
mained on her wrist. For a long time
e stood there motionless, then tried
disengage his fingers gently, but at
first movement the grasp tightened
; One o'clock struck. He slept
jlently that it began to appear to
‘agitated brain that she was a
oner of the dead. She came near
sinking from very weariness. Two
D tolled from the tower. Some-
mes she fancied she slept standing
, but her five jailors did not sleep.
kept wondering in which direction
the open door, for at times the
pom seemed to swim around her, thus
arbing all sense of locality. She
st laughed aloud when she thought
pf herself free, but groping helplessly
 gor the open door, failing to find it, and
-shuddered that even the remem-
pce of laughter should come to her
such a time. Surely a sign of ap-
aching frenzy.
Then it seemed the fingers loosened,
. put hand and wrist had lost all feeling,
she could not be sure. She totter-
( and nearly fell. When she stood
ht again she was free; he mutter-
to himself and his hand slashing
peted on the mattress as if it
s ed something it sought drunkenly
‘recover. The girl could scarce re-

the castle, and he will lead you there.
Remember that the word, going and re-
turning, is ‘Broughton.’”

In spite of herself the girl experi-
enced that exhilaration which comes
of the air, the freshness of the country
and the movement of a spirited horse.
Through the night she galloped until
her horse suddenly placed his fore feet
rigid and came to a stop so abrupt that
the shock nearly unseated her.

“Who goes?’ came the sharp chal-
lenge from under the trecs that over-
shadowed the highway.

“Broughton,” she answered automat-
ically.

“Are you the woman from Banbury 74

“Yes.”

“This is Broughton castle.
lead your horse.”

They descended a slight depression
and came to a drawbridge, passed un-
der an arch in the wall, then across a
level lawn, on the farther side of which
stood the broad eastern front of the
castle with its numerous mullioned
windows, a mysterious half light in the
horizon playing on the blank panes,
which recalled the staring open eyes
of a blind man. The house seemed
bigh and somber, with no sign of light
within. The sentinel beat against the

door. and it was opened at once. Muf-
fled as had been the Knocking on toe

oak, it awoke the alert general, for
when Frances had dismounted and fol-
lowed her guide into the ample hall

Cromwell stood at the head of the stalr,
a candle in his bhand.

“Come up,” he commanded, and as
she ascended the stair cried impatient-
ly, “Well!”

“There is the king’s commission.”

I will

ey .
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1 INSTANTLY HIS FINGERS CLOSED UPON HER WRIST.
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. {preas a cry of joy at her release. She

. imoved eagerly in the path that should
. Jead her to the door, but, hurrying too
_ much, came upon his jackboots on the
‘@loor and fell helplessly, so over-
 Mrqught that even when her feet

~ Mouched them she could not draw back.

“Who's there? Who's in this room?”

She was standing
®gain, fully expecting to hear his feet
on the floor, but the bell struck three,
gnd he counted dreamily and all was
gtill again. When she reached her
room she closed and burred the door as
#ilently as she had opened it. The
fension relaxed, she felt she was going
Ro swoon. Blindly she groped for her
ghoes, murmuring, “O God, not yet—
pot yet! Give me a moment more.”
inding her footgear at last she, dared
mot wait to put them on, but stole
poftly down the stair, steadying herself
mgainst the wall. The cool air out-
spide struck her like the Dlessing of
God and soothed her whirling head.

Bhe heard a horse champing his bit,
&: a whisper came out of the dark-

#Yes,” she said, sinking on the door-
" step and leaning her Lead against the
 fintel, the cold stone grateful to her
Rot forehead.
“You are not hurt, madam?” inquired
- ghe man anxiously.
“No, no,” she gasped, then, with an
eldritch little laugh, “I want to put on
@y shoes, that's all”

I #Jg that you at last, madam?”

CHAFPTER XXV.

8 HE word for tonight 1s
‘Broughton,”” the innkeeper
whispered, then took her

horse by the bridle and led
him down the street. The girl became
pware that the town was alive with
unseen men, for at every corner the
fnnkeeper breathed the word “Drough-
ton” to some one who had challenged
his progress.
Cromwell had surrounded Armstrong
with a ring of flesh, a living clasp, a8
her own wrist had been circled earlier
4n the night. At last they came sud-
denly from the shadow of thc houses
fnto the open country, and the night
‘seemed lighter.
“Straight on for about a league”
paid the innkeeper. “You will be chal-
fanged by a sentinel before you reach

She realized then that .

she said quietly, presenting tne docu-

ment to him., He took it without a
word, turned and entered the room, she
following him. He placed the candle
on a table, did not take the time to
untie the silken eord that bound the
royal communication, but ripped it
asander and spread open the crinkling
parchment, holding it up to the light.
He read it through to the end, then,
casting it contemptuously on the table,
said:

“Wench, you have done well. Would
you were a’'man.”

“The pardon for my brother, sir, if
it please you.”

“It {s ready, and the commission as
captain also. You see I trusted you.”

“So did another, and through his
faith he now lies undone in Banbury.”

“You have not killed him?” cried
Cromwell sharply, looking with some-
thing almost like alarm at the uncanny
apparition. All beauty had deserted
her, and her face seemed pinched and
small, white as the parchment on the
table, and rendered unearthly in its
hue by the mass of cavern black hair.

“Killed him? No! But I have killed
his faith in woman, cozened him, lied
to him, robbed him, to buy from you,
with the name of your Maker on your
lips, a life that you know was not for-
feited, but which you had the power
to destroy.”

“Al, yes, yes, yes! I remember your
tongue of old, but it may wag harm-
Jess now, for all of me. His life was
forfeited. Aye, and this Scot’s as well.
But no matter now.”

ITe threw before her the pardon for
her brother and his commission as
captain, then strode out of the room
to the head of the stair again, and she
heard his strenuous volce:

“1lide at once to the commandant at
Benbury. Tell him the Scot goes free.
Tell himn to send word north and see
that he is not molested, but should he
turn in his tracks and attempt to reach

{ Oxford again, hold him and send word

e

to me.”

“Yes, excellency.”

“Send up a stoup of wine.”

Ife waited at the stair head until the
wine was brought, then took it iuto

“Drink!” he roared, bringing his
elinched fist down on the oaken table
with a force that made the very room
quiver. The word had all the brutal
coarseness of an oath, and it beat down
her weak resolution as the storm levels
the sapling. She drank deep, then let
the flagon drop, raised her hands to her
face and burst into a helpless wail of
weeping.

“There, there,” he said in tones not
unkindly, “do not distress yourself.
You are a brave wench, and the wine
will do you good, though you take it as

it were a leech’s draft. You will
rest here in Broughton.”
“No, no!” sobbed the girl. “I must

at once to Banbury. Give me, I beg of

you, a pass for my servant to the coun- |

ty of Durham. I would send him on

to my brother without delay, so that |
your release may reach him as soon |

as may be.”
“But you—you do not purpose trav-
“eling farther with this Scot?”

“I bave done the crime. I must not
shirk the punishment.” !

“Tut,tut! This is woman’s talk. There
is no punishment. He dare not place
a hand on you. You may have an
escort of twenty men, who will see
you safe for all the Scots that ever
depredated their neighbors.”

“My punishment will take the shape
of no harshness from him. It will
come to me when I see his face, know-
ing me a thief in the night. This pun-
ishment i{s with me now and will be
with me always.”

“Weman, I do not like your bearing,
touching what you have done. You
did your duty by your country, God aid-
ing vou. Neither do I like your attitude

toward this meddler in affairs of state.
What is your relationship to him?”

“Merely that of the highwayman to-
ward his victim.”

“Sharp words again, hollow sound-
ing brass and tinkling of cymbals. I
ask you if there has been any foolish
talk between you?”

“If ’twas. 8o, ’tis not an affair of
state, and I shall follow the example
of General Cromwell and allow no
meddlers in it.”

A wry smile came to the lips of her
questioner, and he remarked dryly:

“I told you the wine would do you

| good.”

He sat down by the table and wrote
the pass for John, the servant, tying
the three papers together with the dis-
carded silk cord that had wrapped the
parchment of the king. Giving her the
package, he accompanied her to the
head of the stair and stood there while
she descended.

She completed her descent, passed
outside without looking back and
mounted the horse, which a soldier was
holding for her. The birds were twit-
tering in the trees, and the still water

| of the moat lay like molten silver in

| the new light.

She rode up the accliv-
ity, then galloped for Banbury, reach-
ing the town before any one was astir.

I The streets were entirely deserted,

Cromwell’'s command having cledred

| them, and the invisible guards of a few

hours before, whom the magic pass-
word stilled, seemed as nonexistent as

if they had been phantoms of a vision, |
The sleepy innkeeper received the

| horse, and she crept up the stair of old

. whole situation flashed upon him.

| senger,

the room and placed it on the table

before her. §
“Drink,” he said. -
“I cannot.” she cried, :

John’s room and knocked upon it until |

he responded. She gave him his pass
and the two documents for her brother
and told him to set off for Durham as

goon as he got his breakfast, making |

what haste he could to Warburton
park. He was to tell her brother that
she was well and would follow shortly.
Then she went to her own room, threw
Lerself on the bed, dressed as she was,
and, certain she would never enjoy in-
nocent sleep again, slept instantly.

CHAPTER XXVIL
HEN William Armstrong

awoke he thought he had |

overslept himself, for the
trampling of horses sounded
in the paved courtyard below. His
window overlooked the stable yard,

and he recognized the mumble of the
hostler who had assisted him yester- |

day. He lay still, balf drowsed, the
mattress most alluring to him, when
suddenly he was startled wide awake
by a voice he knew.

“Then I ‘turn to the left for Brough-
ton?”

“Yes, sir,” muttered the hostler.

Armstrong leaped from his- bed,
placed his eye at the chink in the shut-

ters and peered down into the stable |

yard. The voice had not misled him.
De Courcy, sitting on a horse, was just
gathering up the reins and departing.
The Scot lost no time in pulling on his
boots, pushing aside the bed, unbolting
the door and making his way down the
stair. What did this gayly plumaged
bird of ill omen here in the country of
the parliament when his place was be-
side the king? Was there treachery
afoot? It looked like it. Once out-

side he saw it was still early, with the |

sun scarcely risen. He accosted the
yawning hostler.

“Who was that man you were direct-
ing to Broughton?”

“I don’t know, sir.”

“When did he arrive?”’

“Iast night, sir, after dark.”

“Did he stop in this house?”

“Yes, sir. I thought he was a friend
of yours, for he knew your horse when
I was putting up his own. He asked
if you were here, and I told him you
were in the room over the yard.”

“What is Broughton—a hamlet?”

“It is a castle, sir,
tle, about three miles from here. Gen-
eral Cromwell is there now. It is his
headquarters in this district.”

The young man stood stock still, his |

eyes gazing into vacancy. What trafiic
had this king’s chamberlain with Crom-
well? How dared he come within
the parliamentary lines undisguised
unless—unless— Like inspiration the
De
Courcy knew the burden he carried
and had seen where it was placed. He
was on his way to sell his secret and
set the troops on the track of the mes-
He must be off at once and
outride the traitor. Before De Courcy
had gone his three miles he would
have traversed a dozen, and from then
on it would be a race to the Scottish
border.

“Is my horse fed?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Get him out at once. I will arouse
_the others.”
{70 By cQNTINUED.
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PORCUPINE BOUNTIES
COST $40,000.

E&E of Maine
i Swiddled.

e .

"By New B uiswiclers Who Breed Wild
Cals and Fox Town Treasurers. -

‘How the

AUGUSTA,; Jan. 17.—There are many
of the state officials who are looking
askance at the bills for porcupine boun-
ties that are coming and have come

to the state from the various towns.

The clerk of the council is now engag-

ed in tabulating the bills for 1904 and

it is believed the sum total will fully

l equal if not exceed the $19,938 which
was the amount for the year previous.
| The state has not yet refunded the
towns and cities for the amounts paid
| out in 1503 so $hat many of the towns
have not paid the bounties for the
vear just ended. The town treasurers
have waited to see what the action of
the council will be.

The councillors, finding the sum total
for the first year of the working of the
law to fall but a few dollars under
£20,000, when the appropriation made
was but $500, concluded to let the mat-
ter wait a while and it is still in statue
| quo.

I'rom the figures it is evident that
unless there is fraud somewhere 160,-
000 porcupines have been killed in the
past two years in the Maine woods and
that any such number have  been
slaughtered few men who. are conver-
sant with the Maine forests are will-
ing to believe.

Just what has been done they are un-
prepared to say, but they call atten-
tion to the frauds of the past and say
that it is well known that wild cats
were bred for the bounty across the
border and that hundreds of bits of
seal’s hides were passed off for their
noses upon the legitimacy ofi the de-
mand of the bounty hunter. Af..r the
last legislature in its wisdom voted a
bounty of 25 cents for each porcupine
the porcupine hunters became numer-
ous, more especially in Washington
and Hancock counties.

To obtain the bounty of 25 cents it
became necessary first to kill the por-
‘cupine, then to remove its toes and
nose and carry them to the treasurer
of the town or city and have them ac-
cepted. It became the duty oM the
treasurer to make oath that he had
received and identified the same and
had then burned the remains.

If fraud exists it is improbable that
such can now be shown for if the pro-
visions of the law have been carried
out the bounty bounty has been paid
and the nose and toes burned by the
town treasurers. But there are many
who believe that the Canadian woods
‘have furnished a large number of the
hedgehogs upon which the state of
Maine is paying a bounty and others,
| and not a few, who are of the opinion
that the town treasurers have been bun-
coed in some way.

“I think it would be a very easy
thing to fool many town treasurers
in this matter,” remarked one gentle-
man to the Commercial. “Fragments
| of ‘the remains of deceased animals are
| not very pleasant things to handle and
I doubt if they: would receive very
careful scrutiny from the town offi-
| cials. It seems more than likely that
any small portions of the dried hide
might pass for nose and toes and one
| hide would make a good many such
i fragments. 3ut there are all gone up
|
[

| in smoke now so that there seems no-
| thing for the state to do but te let go
‘45 held on about $40,000 in good money
and thcn repeal the law before the
| hedgehog hunter gets in any more of
his deadly work.

|  “It is rather sad,” continued the le-
| gislator, ‘‘to think of paying out for
! porcupine bounties a sum sufficient to
| put in a steam heating plant at the
University, of Maine, or to go far to-
| wards many of the worthy charitible
propositions now or soon to be before
| the legislature. But of course none of
! the members of the last legislature
| had the least idea of the extent to
which Col. Fred Campbell’'s porcupine
i law would carry us and so, not hav-
ing looked before we leaped, we must
expect to settle with the piper.”

&

LONDON CAPITAL APPLICATIONS
c— e
| Total for 1904 Compartively Small—
Government Loans Swell Final
Quarter’s Showing.

L o

Capital applications at London in the
last quarter of 1904 were swelled to the
largest total since 1897 by the appear-
ance of several large government loans.
The lighter applications, however, in
the previous quarters, especially that
ended September 30, combined to make
the cotal for the year, with the excep-
tion of 1903, the smallest in the last six

| years. In 1904 the total capital ap-
plications were £123,019,000; in 1903
they were #£108,463.000; in 1902 &£153,-

£12,000; in 1901 £159,358,000, and in 1900
£165,499,000.

Government loans account for ap-
proximately one-half the total raised
in the final quarter of 1904, and com-
prise £6,000,000 British exchequer bonds,
£3,600,000 colonial honds, of which New
Zealand offered £1,000,000 and Natal
£2,000,000 and over £14,000,000 in for-
ecign government loans. These last
comprise £6,000.000 Japanese 6 per cent.

|

| g : :

| bonds issued at 90 1-2, Mexican 4 per
[ .cent loan for £1.7371,000 and a b per
!w*n(‘. loan of the State of Sao Paulo

for £1,000,000 issued at 94.
For the year total government loans

were as follows: British government
loan £16,083,000, colonial government
£17,718,¢ and foreign government

£29.969,700. Other large capital applica-
tions included British municipal county
loans of £6,219,800; Jritish railways
£6,946,400: Indian and colonfal rafl-
ways &£5,910,800; foreign railways £4,-
786,200; colonial and foreign corpora-
tions £3,799,700; mining companies, in-
cluding Australasian, South Afrfcan,
West African and others £3.295.100; ex-
ploration and financlal £3,673.300, and
banks and insurance, £3,449,000. Other
igsues, including manufacturing, iron,
| coal, steel and engineering, electric
lighting, power, etc., tramways and
omnibus, and gas and water ranged
between £2.500,000 and £3,000,000.

To cure Headache in ten minutes use
Kumfort Headache Powders, 10 c\cntl.
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Austrian Theorist Tells How i Happens—
An Interesting Nove!,

LONDON, Jan. 14. — The collapse of
the Britizh empire is an ever pepular
theme with a certain class of contin-
ental novelist, writes ' the_ Ixpress’
Vienna correspondent. Ivery few
months a book is issued —— usually in
Germany — which deals in some form
with the invasion of England and the
humiliation of her people.

The latest Anglophobe novelist is Lt.
Von Mushzynski, an Austrian army of-
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(4]

BE SURE TO SAVE MONEY

Mako Up Your Mind to Start This Year, No Matter
How Small the Start May Be.
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THE DOWNFALL OF BRITAIN.
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ficer, whose visions of British ruin fill'!

a volume of some 200 pages.

The book, which -is entitled *“Eng-
land’s Downfall; or, The Anglo-Fran-
co-Russian War of the Future,” opens
with the conventional raid of Afghan
bands, instigated by England. This

overture {o a European war is played |

on “July 19, 19—

After the Transcaspian Railway sta- |

tion has been destroyed by the Af-
ghans, internal troubles occur in Rus- |
sia, India and Europe (?). Russia

seizes this opportunity to declare war
against Great Britain,. with the ap-
proval of France.

Herat is taken. The Russians are led
to victory by General Skobeloff, newly
resurrected for the occasion.

France lends a hand. Lord Cromer
is assassinated at Cairo, and the Khe-
dive, as well as the Sultan, joins forces
against England.

The allied Franco-Russian fleet
promptly takes Malta, and Admiral
Fourier inflicts a. crushing defeat on
Admiral Sir John Fisher.

Meantime the Russians are merrily
marching on India.® Lord Roberts is
sent to Kandahar, and arrives in time
to be killed by the victorious Russians,
who at the same time smash the Bri-
tish forces.

Naturally the vivisection of the Bri-
tish empire is mere child’s play after
these events. The crushing blow is
dealt after the battle of Brighton,
where the British army is decimated,
and the victorious French enter London
under Marshal Jamont. By a ‘remar-
kable play of destiny,” the first French-
man to set foot on English soil is Col.
Marchand. ; -

“The fleet of England is no more,”
continues the Austrian prophet. ‘“De-
feated and crushed, proud Albion lies
at the feet of her conquerors, who in
the treaty of London dictate their
terms of peace.”

LIVING TO BE DEARER.
s e
Farmers Arranging to Control and
Raise Prices of the Country’s Food
Supplies.

The proposition put forward last year
by western producers of cattle, grain
and other essential subsistence staples,
urging all the farmers of this country
to organize and co-operate in the fix-
ing and enforcing by themselves of
the values of all food supplies, appears
to be attracting more attention now
than when first advanced. Of the
scheme the National Provisioner print-
ed the following:

‘“This formidable movement is an-
nounced to have a capital stock of no
less than $50,000,000, and it is said to be
backed by all co-operative agricultur-
al interests of the Mississippi Valley.
1t recommends the concentration of ef-
fort upon first, grain; second, live
stock, including poultry; third, cold
storage; fourth, lumber and coal; fifth,
beef and pork packing and milling.
Also that branch offices ve established
and elevators built or bought, all
through the grain belt, from Oklahoma
to North Dakota, and from California
eastward to the Alleghany Mountains,
with a plan of organization that will
reach every school district in the ter-
ritories designated. Organizers, train-
ed especially for the work of whipping-
in of adherents to the project, are to
be put into the field.”

That the scheme has attained to par-
tial institution, is apparent from cer-
tain existing circuimnstances. During
the past three months dealers at Wal-
labout Market and other jobbers say
that they have found it extremely dif-
ficult to realize. anything beyond the
smallest margin of profits on their
transactions. They say that the prices
demanded by ‘receivers,” who are the
merchants in the great cities to whom
the products of the country are con-
signed by the ‘shippers,” or the men
in producing districts who co!lect the
produce from farmers and other pro-
ducers, are so high that should the
jobbers add a fair profit refailers would
refuse to buy, because consumers can-
not pay, even for - necessaries, more
than their means will enable; conse-
quently, jobbers are compelled to sell
so closely to their purchase prices that
they have scarcely made a living re-
cently.

When the question of their charges
s put up to the receivers, they say
they are the result of the demands of
shippers, who, for their part, report
that farmers are exacting much more
for their products on the farms-than
formerly. The virtual corner in Tur-
keys at Thanksgiving was an intelli-
gible illustration of the r sent  situa-
tion In now-perishable farm products.

The farmers had been reading about
the country’'s great prosperity and the
cnormous fortunes rapidly accumulat-

ed by city schemers and decided to
have ‘‘a shake iu with the bunch,” us
some expressed  themselves, Reing
well aware of the determination of good
Ame: 18 to have turkey tor dinner
at! Thanksgivins, they decided that
city folks should puay well for the en-
| Joyment, and when the poultry ship-
pers came around to purch their
stocks, they coolly demanded 16 cents

per pound alive on the furms. As some

of the lands were far beyoud the Mis-
sissippi - River. where Jless than ten
years ago, corn was the cheapest fuel,

the assurance of the farmers in naming
such figures was simply staggeéring to

the shippers. The farmers were inex-
orable, however, and they got -their
price. :

And so it can be with farmers, in-all
not readily perishable products. They
can hold thcom i!ﬂla-liuite‘:,‘-'. yet under
all circumstances, they will fare abun
dantly, for they are “on the ground

floor,”” so far as food is concerned. Ap-
parently, the reasonable winter poul-
try prices in the cities, of a shilling per
pound for turkeys and 10 cents for fine
chickens, which belonged to past years,
not very far back, have disappeared for
good, because of the increase in the
land, of the mouths to be fllled, which
increase is continuous and cumulative;
but, if farmers conspire and combine
to raise the ‘“first hand” cost of the
country’s food products, living expea-

(New York Journal, Editorial.)
This advice is for old and young, male and female—and those that neglect

it will regret it more AS THEY GROW OLDILR.
You will never know life’s REAL bitterness until you are a poor OL

or womaii.

Now you spend easily and carelessiy what you make with more or less ef-

fort.

The time will come when you will have utterly forgotten the foolish pleas-
ures for which you spend your money now, when the foolish friends you think
vo' are buying will be friends no more—and then WANT and WORRY, and
DEPENDENCE ON OTHERS will we.gh heavily on you.

-
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D man

If you do nothing else this year—MAKE UP YOUR MIND TO SAVE A

LITTLX MONEY.

No matter how little it may be, MAKE A START. Begin to live on less
than you make—begin to put by the capital which will one day mean FREE-

DOM and OPPORTUNITY,

We do not advise the saving of money merely for the selfish gratification

of spending it.
are worthless—worse than worthless.

That would not be worth while.

The mere spenders of money

We urge you to save NOW, that you may be spared the humiliation of

slavish dependence later on.

We advise you to save, above all, that you may be able to SEIZER AN
OPPORTUNITY should one present itself,

Many of the world’s brightest men are wasted because they lack the little
ready money that would let them carry out their ideas.

Great inventions have been lost to the world for lack of a very little
money. Some of the world’s greatest spirits have lived miserably and died in
despair because they could never learn to keep the money that came to them.

Some readers will ask the usual questions:

Would you have me save at the expense of my family?

Shall I save instead of helping my old mother and others that depend on

me?

Would you have me deprive my children of school or college to save monsy?

We answer, No, No, No!

Do all that you ought to do, and STILL SAVE. -
There may be a man so unselfish, so devoted to others, that every cent

goes out carefully and unselfishly.
to be a “neglectable quantity.”

The ordinary man can save out of HIS OWN foolishness—and the ordin-
ary woman can save out of HER OWN vanity and false standards—enough
to mean independence and opportunity in the end.

Don’t be that saddest of idiots, the “good feilow.”

Spend all your money on your friends—they will turn their backs on you
to gaze with admiration upon some homely-iooking person that has saved

persistently and never “bought a drink” for anybody.

Even you—as you

spend foolishly and beyond your means—have a secret respect for the man
who knows enough to save and become independent.

Don't be foolish.

Keep enough money to make you your own master in the end.

If you DIDN'T HAVE THE MONEY YOU WOULDN'T SPEND IT.

Then why spend it SIMPLY BECAUSE YOU HAVE 12

1f you had twice as much you would spend twice as much on your present
basis, and if you had half as much you would spend half as much.,

In other words, your income manages you.

INCOME?

The successful nations, like the successful individuals, are those that save.

France, the most successful—in
most economical of nations. Every

If such men exist, they are rare enough

‘Why don’t YOU manage your

any ways the greatest of nations—is the
rench peasant has his savings. It {s

money loaned by the French that stupid, extravagant Russians are squander-

ing in the East.

It was the savings of millions of different Frenchmen that

provided the five thousand millions of francs demanded by Bismarck—

'Frenchmen of small means, 'but independent, offered to furnish the sum

five times over.

The Japanese are another saving people. They work hard—and they spend
little. It happens that they have little temptation to spend. Nobody knows
‘how many hundreds of millions are saved in Japan because of the one single
fact that FASHIONS DO NOT CHANGE THERE.

Our women have to be like geese rushing around buying new feathers every

few minutes.

Fashions keep many a foolish man and woman poor.

Make up your mind to let others set the fashion and follow the fashion,
at least until you can honestly say that you are out of the woods and see

daylight all around you.

When you get a little money together, hold on to it. Put it in the sav-
ings bank or government bonds, or rent producing REAL ESTATE IN A BIG

Ciiy.

Don’t be led into schemes—don’'t buy anybody’s watered stock—let no ship

trust or steel trust or other large-hearted swindle lure you.

If those things

ever pay—they shake out the little men first.
Get enough money to free you from worry—and DON'T LET ANYBODY

GET IT AWAY FROM YOU.
Don’t put it into any scheme.

employment, if you see a better chance. Let it make you

poverty in old age.

Let it simply enable you to change your

secure against

Security, even of the most modest kind, is worth more than any POSSIBLE

gain.

even MORE slowly.

Begin this year to save. Be one of those that are free, T

SOMETHING.

You will never know.what real independence ig until.you are independent
of any man’s pocketbook save your oavn.

ses of city populations must become
greatly enhanced, ‘with accompanying
distress to the vast number of those
dependent on only small incomes.

USE OF FRENCH WORDS.
R
A Practice That Does Not Help the
IEnglish Language.
e S
Why do people persist in using
French words when there are good old
English words to serve the purpose?
I¢ is a habit that is growing daily. For

instance, at dinner people give Yyou
“menu” instead of “bill of fare,”
though the items are’ such English

dishes as boiled cod, roast beef and ap-
ple tart. One is accommodated with a
serviette instead of a napkin, an Eng-
lish word, but originally of French or-
igin, as is the Scotch word napery,
used for household linen.
enter a shop you are served with cor-
sets instead of stays, costumes by a
costumiere instead of dresses by a
dressmaker. “Blouses” take the place
of shirts or waists, and hose are of-
fered for stockin The former word
is, however, English. At the theatre
we have programmes instead of play-
}ills and matinees in place of afternoon
perforimances. Toques are adjusted
with
in at
dinin

transle

staurant as cheerfully as in a
room.

rapidly becoming a hotchpotch of for-
eion words, while telegraphy is doing
its best to oust all the crisp and racy

Saxcn speech. Whenever possible let

‘When you!

as much ease as hats, and we eat |

There are, of course, un-
table words which must be used, |
but cur good old English language is

a1s determine to use an English instead
of a French word, both in literature and
conversation.—London Graphic.

A LOVER OF FLOWEHRS.
i S

The Queen is probably fonder of flow-
ers than any other member of the roy=
al family. She delights in old-fashion-
ed flower gardens, and, when at her
beloved Norfolk home, she takes the
greatest interest in any alterations
made in her gardens.

Her majesty’s favorite flowers are

Don’t give up your little certainty. It comes in very slowly, let it go out'

HAT HAVF

violets and roses, and in order that

she may always have an abundance of
them, over 200 feet of glasshouses at
Sandringham are devoted to the ocul-
tivation of violets; while over 20,000
trees were planted of one kind of rose
alone.

Queen Alexandra’s knowledge of the
flora of her native land is extensive,
says Home Notes, and she has a din-
ner service each plate and dish of which
represents a Danish flower. When-
ever a new flower is discovered, another
piece is added to the service.

>

THE POETICAL INDIAN.

Despite the belief to the contrary the
Indians are a poetical people. One
evidence of this is the fanciful names
they give their rivers. For instance,
Mississippl means father of waters,
Minnehaha, laughing water; Housa-~
tonic, winding waters; Horicon (the In-
dian name of Lake George) means sil-
ver water, and Ohio, meang fair to look’
upon,
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