THE ATHENS REPORTER, MARCH 6, 1918

“
A—~—— i

He opened hi] eyes and smiled, and
feebly moved his haand toward Sam'’s.
“I glad you come,” he murmured.
“Wait long.”

Sam gripped his -hand. He forgot
all his anger. It seemed shocking to
him to find teh old man untended in
his extremity. He had heard tales of'
Indion callousness.

“Where's the other boy?” he de-
manded. “Has he run aawy?”

Musq'oosis shook his head. “Jack
good boy,” he said. “I send him look
for t'other horse. I 'fraid horse run
home.”

Sam ordered St. Paul to unsaddle
the horses, to make a fire, and put on
water.

“How do you feel?”
Musq’oosis, ‘'solicitously.

“Pretty good,” the old man an-
swered, smiling. “I not feel bad no
more, I guess.)

“Soller!g will be along directly with
medicine. He will know what to do
for you.”

“I\zedirine not mak’ old heart go
on,” said Musk'oosis. *I have finisk
my hunt.” -

“1 wish T could get you home:

Y ed Sam.
ml'xr"hzugld man moved his head from
gide to side to sce the troe:iam‘l‘ t,hin
sky. “This my home;” he sz}xd. blfd S |
good grass. There is mo bettc‘x: ~Llulll

“You mustn’t talk like that” cricd;
cam, distressed. “You ‘mustn’t give
wel is smiled

‘008 81 -t “
'Musglgomsan die,’ he returned. *)
ol I lak the summer
lak live ver well =

» ‘inter. Mos’ of all 1 lak m!
o)’ tha - th and rough.
big lak. 1 lak smoo 5 d.bavs
lak the green shore and the roun !
and the little rivers that come dnwlilt-
B anl mlt(igle:\::t."
now. I lak go to bed after oty

“You shouldn’t talk so much,” sa

H “ you.
s{ﬁ:et lln}ent:ﬁ?c,:' returned Musq'00sis.
smiing still. “I soon done lalkl.n. I
lak tell yong man all an old' man
%now. But not moch good, I guess.
Yong man got learn same lak his

at’er.” /

x“-}K‘he old man murmured on.out of
his store of wisdom. Sometimes he
appeared to doze, but always he kept
hold of Sam's hand. It was a tremen-
dous and arresting experience for
voung Sam. He was. profoundly
affocted.

From time to time he endeavored to
get the old man to take a little stimu-
lant. Tea was all he had to offer him,
Musq'oosis refused it. i

“1 don’t ses why Sollers
come!” said Sam.

“He not comin’ " replied Musg'oosis,
“I tell St. Paul tell him no& come, 1
only want my .friend.” i

“Why do you like me?y asked Sam.

“I don’t know,” answered Musq'oo-
sis, smiling. “Got good heart, 1
guess,”

At iast Sam did hear horses’ hoofs
in the distance. “Here he is now,” he
said, only to realize presently that the
sound was from the other direction.
“It’s Jack,” he-added.

Soon he cdould make out that there
were two horses coming from the east.
He frowned uneasily, and weculd have
risen, but Musy’oosis. had his hand.
The old man appeared to be sleeping.

Sam had to kneel there while the
horses came closer and closer, gallop-
ing at top speed. His beating heart
‘warned him of what was in store, Was
it possible the old man had lied to hinr
at death's door?” There was no
shadow on that peaccful face.

The two horses dashed into sight
around the bushes, and were sharply
pulled up on their haunches. They
were ridden by Bela and Jack. At
the sight of her the old wild commo-
tion was recmumed in Sam's breast.
Forgetting all else, he jumped up,
snatching his hand out of Musq-oosis’.

“You fricked me!” he cried, furi-
ously to him.

The motionless figure gave no sign.

Bela turned on the native boy “You
lie to me!” she cricd, raising the
switch.

He put heels to his horse and evaded
her, .

Bela turncd to Sam. “You tnk 1
come here see you,” she cried, furi-
ously. "It's mot true. “T hate you!"

*“(3od knows I didn't come to seae
you!' retorted Sam, bitterly,

“I'll go back,” she said,
turning her horse.

“Wait!” said Sam. “l.ook after
Musq'oosis. He's really sick. I'll go.”

yela Jooked at the little figure lying
so still, and her anger failed her, Her
face broke up. Slipping out of her
saddle she went to him, kecping her
back turngd toward Sam. Sam picked
un his bfidle and geut to catch his
horse,

He had to lead it back close to where
she was in order to got his saddle. He
could not help looking at her once. Shey
was ‘kneeling n the cther side of
Musq‘oosis(bt/n“ding over him, anl
clasping beth his hands to her breast
as if to Aarm them. She had forgot-
ten Saph. Her lovely face was soft
and haggard with grief. Tears coursed
down her cheeks,

he asked
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“My friend! My -friend!” Sam
heard her whisper. “Speak to me.
Say you forgive me. Ah, don’t leave
me! § have no friend but you!”

Sam looked on in a kind of horror.
He began to tremble. He dropped the
bridle rein, and the horse strayed
away again. If he could believe his
eyes, if Bela was a gentle, loving wo-
man, what had he done? Seeing her
like this, his heart went to her like a
bird to its nest.

Musq'oosis opened his eyes and
murmured. She lowered her head
close to listen. They talked together.
Sam looked on like noe stricken, Fin
ally Bela turned her face toward him,

! though it was not Sam she seemed to

see,

“Come,” she said. *“He want you.”

Sam knelt on the other side of
Musq'oosis. He held one hand, Bela
the other. The old man's face wore a
look that humbled him, At the same
time the nearness of Bela was making
him dizzy. She did not appear to be
aware of him.

“I'm sorry I spoke like I did,
said, involuntarily.

The old man smiled. “You right,”
he whisperad, “I trick you. Trick both,

» o

Sam

+1 want. you mak’ up before I go.”

Bela and Sam both turned thelr
heads in keen discomfort.

“Never mind that now,” said Bela,

“Yes,” he said. *“So foolish! Bo®h!
You are crazy ‘'bout each ot'er, 1
know it. W'at for you got quarrel and
speak bad words? W’at for you run
away? W'at for you say goin’ wit’
'not’er man, you? All foolishness!
Yong people lak babies, Throw down
their food. Bam-by got cry for it.”

Musq'oosis drew his hans together
and tried {o place the woman’'s hand
that he held in the mar's. Both re-
sisted, and he had not strength
enough,

“Well—good-bye,” he sighed.

Instantly Sam took Bela's hand, and
hers crept into his as if at home
there. The old man smiled faintly.

“Look at each ot’er,” he whispered.

But it was at him they looked. Still
smiling, a dread change came over his
face. His body quivered slightly, there
was a strange sound in his throat. His
jaw dropped.

“Oh, he’s gone!” whispered Bela.

Then they looked at each other,
looked straight into each other's souls.
She swayed toward him, and his arms
went around her swiftly. The still
figure was between them on the
ground.

“My love! My love!” he mur-
mured. “I have been a fool! 'I didn't
know you. I was full of false pride.
I ask your pardon.”

“I love you!"” she breathed.
think I die when you leave me!”

Thelr lips met.

Bela struggled

“]

to free herself,

d “This no tam be happy,” she whis-

pered,

They looked down at Musq'oosis
again, His eyes were wide open, and
he was smillng at them in a different
way.

“I feel better,” he said, slyly.

Bela and Sam sprang up in terror.
and retreated a little way, staring at
him, staring at cach other with wild
eyes. Gradually they realized how
they had been tricked, and the old
scowls returned to cach face. Both
were silent,

Musq'oosis sat up in his blankets.

“For goodness, don't begin any more
foolishness,” he said, calmly. I am
ongry. To-day 1 shoot four partridge
while T waitin’. Let's have supper, 1
will wash the clay off my face.”

Sam suddenly straightened his back.
“l don't care!" he cried “Do  yon,
Bela?®”

“No!" sho answered, flying to his
open arins.

(The End.)
—_——
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SLANG,

And Why Some Expressions Be-
come Permanent,

Of the fate_of current slang words
we find an index in the rate, whenever
i+ has bern determined, of anat
words In the past. The word automo-
bLite 13 built to descrioe a new spec-
fvs. anl we promptiy shorten it to auto.
Stnewhat more than 100 years ago a

} £
new and fashionable vehicle was the
ambriolet, By 1830 the aooreviated form
cab was in good use. One might infer
aute would by in good use by 193) were
it not for the fact that the vaguer car
18 superseding i From the past we
lcarn that ahbrev ons which are at
tirst slangy are likely to survive if they
are vepnanently  useful. Un  Sept. 2,
1718, Steele pubiished in The
unsigned letter writu by Su
complained of the popu! nd
able corrupticn of the iar e,

Of the “"maimed” words which Swift
1ains of here, mobh, for mobile
us, 1= the only one which really sur-

Hyp fuor hypochondria has given
19 .he older grouch, proos=
e grouch spealis more plain.

tand for any
built upon the

wno
ashion-

comj

y have uot
the  language
A chaisme ieru
sdays only in a few g phrases (derai-

. a rep'), but is not widely
wise the word is not so wides

s to prove a stumbling hloce
who use it at al are wile
whol: of it. Iincognito und
‘ldom used infarmale
incog and pien-
wd ready, but they are dusty
. An expression that is used
to-day in newspapver diplomacy, charge

tpo still
with disu

/'St%

one -thing, and ‘that thing we have al-
ways with us. By anal we might
sugur a successful career for auto and
phone; were it not for the fact that photc
nas. been knoeki at the gate for 50
vears with lessen chances of gaining
admittance,.and that gent gent and pants
Lave been on the waiting list even lon-
ger. Of American speakers of English,
probably 9-10 know no other word than
pants .for the gzarment it names; still
this all but unanimous vate for it does not
make it acceptable to the necessary
“majority of the best writers and
speakers,’” for it still has the taint of
vulgarity, ereas other words to the
same effecf have not.—Professor R. P,
Utter in Harper's Magazine.
B

= HE\ALTH.
(Montreal Star.)

Good health is the greatest asset
of humanity.

And very few fully appreciate the
fact. .

Excessive eating is the cause of
half our bodily ills and is responsible
for hundrads of thousands of prema-
ture deaths,

Vitiated palates produce greedy ap-
petites which know not wisdom.

If, strictly as a health measure, the
world would to-day cut down food con.-
sumption by one quarter, the food
crisis, the impending famine, would
be settled before it arrived, the arm-
ies could be fed without fear of scar-
city, the war’'s end would be hastened
and we would all enjoy life better.

Talking of sacrifices of money to
help the war, rational economy of
food would be worth thousaznds of
millions.

There is a Message
In This Lady’s Stery

SHE TELLS WHAT DODD’S KIDNEY
~RHLS-DO FOR WOMEN.

She Was Troubled With Weakness and
Her Paughter Had Nervous Trouble.
Dodd’'s Kidney Pills Proved the
Remedy They Both Ne$ded.

Hamilton, Ont., March 4.—(Special)
—The story told by Mrs. M, Dickens,
of 70 Tom street, this city, carries a
message of hope to every suffering
woman in Canada.

“After my baby was born,” Mrs.
Dickens states, “I used to suffer with
my back and had no heart to do my
work around the home. But I read
about Dodd’'s Kidney Pills and what
they have done . for others., So I
thought I would get a box and see
what they would dc for me.

“I am pleased to say that after tak-
ing two boxes I found such great re-
lief T would not be without them in
the house.

“My daughter, too, had been very
sick on and off for a long time. Her
nerves got so bad we were afraid we
would see her in the hospital. But
1 am pleased to say she is better
through taking Doda’s Kidney Pilis.

“I mever: thought Dodd’s Kidney
Pills could have done such good work
and I am telling all my friends about
them.”

Women's troubles, or nearly all of
them, come from sick kidneys. The
cure for them is the old established
remedy for sick kidneys, Dodd's Kid-
ney Pills.

————— e

FORGED ANTIQUES.

Even British Myseum Experts
Have Been Fooled by Them.

The “antiquity ” manufacturer is a
wan who thrives on expert forgery.
Furniture, prints. china, pictures,
plate, tapestry—he imitates them all
most successfully. Kach man has his
specialty. One devotes himself to old
leather jacks, another produces horn
books, a’third turns -out *‘medicvai”
MSs.

The Bri‘isa museum once bought a
Paisley plate for $250. While an at-
lendant vas handling it one of the
seals attached to iv3 back attesting its
genuineness became detached, disclos-
ig the mark of a modern French pot-
ter.

On other occasions terra cotta fie-
ures of .Isis and Osir{s, bought by the
institutfon for hundreds of pounds,
have been discovered to be composed
of modern clav.

A good story is told of a forged sil-
ver cup in Rome that purported io
have come from some secret excava-
tion in Sicily. This ancient cup was
ornamented with a circular has-relief
representing the frieze of the Parthe-
nen.  But in the height of his inno-
cenco the forger had given the frieze
ir its preseit ruined condition. The
exhibition of the cup -was received
with shouts of laughter.-—London
ndard.

—_— e
JUST LIKE REGULARS.
(Washiggten-Star,)

“What's the matter with that auto-
mobile?” asked the policeman.

“1 dunno,” replicd Mr, Chuggins, Bvary
tim= it gets to a stroet car track it thinks
it has a right tc lay off amd obstruct
traffie, the fare as if it were a part of
the company’s regular rolling stock.”

ENDS
PAIN ¢

That is what Zam-Buk does when
applied to a cut or scratch, It also
stops the bleeding, draws out all
tha soreness, and finally grows new
gkin over the injured part. 3

Mr. Victor Lawson, of Magrath,
Alta, writes: “I scratched my
hand badly with a rusty nail. The
wound pained terribly until I ap-
plied Zam-Buk, but this balm
ended the pain alrmost as soon as

, epplied, and healing goon followed.”

Zam-Buk is antiseptic, and pre-
vents any possibility of festering
or bloed-poisoning. It is equally
good for eczema and all skin trou-
Hes, chronic sores and piles. All
dealers or Zam-Buk Co., Toronto.
66¢. box, 3 for $1.25.

am-Buk

¢'affaires, Is shortened and anglicized
to charge, and used as if it were a title,
Vut we reiain mob beczuse it means only

PEERLESS STARTER

Cars. Sells for $22.50.
ACGENTS WANTED.

THE MOxXGAN SALES CO.
Yonge Street, Toronto.
—

ONE WOMAN WHO KNOWS.
(New York Herald.)

There is one German woman in
Wisconsin who does not hesitate to
call a spade by its common or garden
name in commenting upon the land of
her birth. A letter from Neillsville; in
that state, primted in the = Tribune
quotes her as saying:

“If the Germans here don't like
America let them go back to Ger-
many, where the poor people live like
swine. It took me three years to save
enough money to get to this country,
and I had to borrow a little then to
get a ticket for the trip. The people
there wear wooden shoes, held on by
a strap across the top, and I wore a
palr when I came here; but I saved
enough out of my first week’s wages
to buy a pair of leather ones. That
was more than I could save in a
month in Germany. Tkey live like
hogs over there, whole families in
two small rooms. where they dress
and undress before each other. It
seemed like heaven when I got to
Atll;erlca and had a room all to my-
self.

“The American people have treated
me fine and never once made me feel
like a lickspittle, as the rich people do
in Germany. Tihe German people here
must not take the American courtesy
and forbearance for fear or cowardice
—no, sir, or they will get an awful
bump soon. I'know the American re-
serve and strength better than most
people of my mnationality. I think
they have given us every chance in

and it is a meaﬁ’*nd dirty thing now
to go to bragging and encouraging
our country’s enemy, Germany, a
country that-is so conceited that
thinks it can run the world. Germany
is the worst place in the world for a
person to live, and I would as soon be
in hell this minute as to go back
where I came from in Germany.”

When the women of Wisconsin ob-
tain full suffrage rights there is one
at Neillsville who can be counted
against Lafollettism.

———e—
Minard's Liniment Cures Garget In
Cows.
B
aris Dress Tips.

Here is a little style summary worth
cousidering.

A three-quarter coat effect with a
very narrow skirt. {

Tunic dresses where the combina-
tion of fabric is most striking.

One-piece dresses cmphasizing the
straight line silhouette in front and
the bustle back.

Eveping dresses with short skirts,
bustle draperies and long-poinged
trains,

The new boleros are narrow in
effect. They are made with points
falling” at the sides; these points
often are finished with tassels.

The spiral skirt is a Premet crea-
tion. It is made of one length of ma-
terial, the selvedge forming the hem,
wound about the body to lap at one
side,

Brushel wool, beige in color, is
used to give novelty to a Chippendale
brown velour suit coat. The wool collar.
is really a scarf. It is draped about
the neck, one end continuing in sur-
plice style and finishing at the centre
bacii in a long tasseled end.
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Where Lost Gold Goes.

Withiy, the last 500 years one thou-
sand mullion pounds’ worth of gold
has vanished.

Where have the
gone?

About one-third lies at the bottom
of the sea. The treasure of lost vessels
which strews the route from England
to India alone has been estimated It
eighty million sterling.

In 1798 the British frigate De Brook,
wrecked off the American‘coast, took
with her into the depths of the ocean
gold worth £2,400,000, the spoils of an
interportea Spanish treasure fleet. An-
other British warship, the Hussar,
went down with over a million ster-
ling in gold in 1780, and another mil-
lion was lost in the Lutine in 1799,

Much gold, too, is lost through
wear and tear, It is a soft metal in
its natural state, and despite the al-
loys used to make it harder it wears
away comparatively quickly when
coined into money. It is the same
with jewelry. In these ways and a
Lundred others the gold gained by
men threugh sweat and blood finds
its way back to the earth whence it
came.—ILondoa - Opinion.
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Wild Pigeons.

Until little more than fiftvy years ago

missing million

¢ migra-
flocks

ca was the wilil pigeon (Iletopist
It

torius). moved in immense
is not Knewn to-day if a

lions, and it
can bird

single pair of this native Am.:
is alive.

————eeo——
“MEETLESS” DAY.
(Baltimore American.)

He—Will you ieet me this afternoon

for a little chat, dear?
She—No Tarold; this Is one of
meatless days

my
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the world to get ,along and prosper,.

e most abuniant bird in North Ameri. .

calculated net by thousands, but by mif i

AT SIXTY-TWO.
Just rixty-two? Then trim
And get thy jewels all rese:; [
‘Tis past meridian, but etil bright,
And lagks some hours of sunset yet.
At sixty-two
Be strong and true,
Scour off thy rust and shine anew.

‘Tis yet high day, thy staff remusey
Arnd fight fresh battles for the truth;
For what is age but youth’s full bloom.
A giper, more transcendent youth,
A wedge of gold
1s never old:
Streams broader grow as downward
rolled.

At sixty-two life is begun,
~At seventy-thrce begin once more;
Fly swiftly as you near the suua,
And brighter shine at eighty-one.
At ninety-five
Should you arrive,
Still wait on God, and work, and thrive.

Keep thy locks wet with morning dew,
And freely let thy graces flow;
Jror life well spent is ever new,
And years ancinted younger grow,
So work away,
. Be young for eye,
From sunset, brcaXmg unto day.
—The Advauce—Author Unknown.

———

NOTHING LIKE IT -
FOR BRONCHITIS
AND WEAK THROAT

REMARKABLE CURES IN THE
WORST CASES REPORTED DAILY.

CURES WITHOUT USING DRUGS

Doctors now advocate an eatirely
new method of treating bronchitis and
irritable throat. Stomach dosing is
no longer neécessary.

The most approved treatment con-
sists of a healing vapor resembling
the pure air of the Adirondacks.

This soothing vapor is full of germ-
destroying substances, and at the same
time is a powerful healing agent. It
is sent to the Leonchial tubes and
lungs through a skillfully devised {in-
haler that can be carriad in the vest
vocket. Simplicity itself is the key-
note of this splendid treatment.

CATARRHOZONE is the name of
this wonderful invention that is daily
curing chronic cases of the weak
throat, bronchitis and catarrh, Every
breath through the inhaler is laden
with soothing, healing substances that
destroy all diseased conditions in the
breathing organs. It cannot fail to
cure because it goes where the trouble
reaily exists, and doesn't attempt to
cure an fillness in the head or throat
by means of medicine taken into the
stomach. Catarrhozone is a direc,
breathable, scientific cure.

There is no sufferer from a grippy
cold or any wizter ill that won't find
a cure in Catarrhozone, which is em-
ployed by physicians, ministers, law-
yers and public men throughout many
foreign lands. Large size lasts two
months and costs $1, and is guaran-
teed; small size, 50¢, sample size, 25¢,
all storckeepers and druggists, or the
Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, ‘Canada.

——— e

:OMH €000 0000000000000 00

! Aunty Toxin
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“Szm,” said Dr, Wuainright, *las: night
1 hemrd cousiderabie cackling in mny
<hidken house. I hop2 you have not been
tampted Lo''—

“I'0' Je Lawd, Mars Doctor, I havan't
took nothin' fioin yo' chizk:n'  house
at wl™

“I'm glad to hcar that, Sam, princi-
pally on your account, 1I'n experiment-
ing on these chiczens, and it would be
danzerous for any ons to eat oni: of
inen.'” 2

Sam looked uneasy. “Wha' yo' mean,

Turs Doctor, by sperimentin’ on ‘em?’*

“That would be difficuit for em to ex-
plain to you, but 1'll try.
what an_antitoxin is?”

“No, Mars Doctor, I never done heerd
ahout any wbmen at ail by de name o
f'oxin, I know Aunty Tucker,
don’'t know Aunty Toxin.”

* An antitoxin isn't a woman,
fom:thing 10 be ven o head oft
We put s 1
of the discasc into a rabbit, & guinea pig
1 v sSOme ciner ammal, and uhis }:iVl".s'
it the disease.  Tthen we wake something
1rom the body or the 4
been exposed to the dise
venis

n he
bbits or
VT gorms
in m+s Len house
i Doctor, which
speriment

in one

Lig 1
©1 e chicken

“Laws a-ma
» one of de chick
won?”

*“The little speckled hen.”

Sam rolled las eyes about, at Jast fix-
ing themr imploring on the doctor.

“Muars Doctor, 1 reckon 1 been expoced
fo de . Can't yo' gib me some ob
de aniitexm?”

“What makes you think youa have been
expcsed to the feyer?”

“\Why, Mars Doctor, las' night when T
was coming’ home from de cake walk I
passed by you' chicken house, an’ I sor
vo' jittle speckled hen settin’ on de roost.
Bhe look>d so purty dat I coulin't help
putting ma hand in an smoothin’ de
feathers.”

“That wouldn’t give you the fever,
Sam,” said the doctor reassuringly and
witl: a twinkle in his eye, “However,
to make sure, I'll look into your - blood
and sec 1T any fever has got iuto you.”

“Yo' look in my blood, Marse Doctor?
How vo' (o dat.”

"Lirl. you ever

No, Marse Doctor, I ncher Learn ob
de X ray. . Yes, 1 did toe I sor pictutes
i a book ob a man's hand showin' all
the bones.”

“That’s it. * I'm going to look inside of
you to see if the fever is ther..'

The doctor was a specialist, and every
jone who has ever consulted a snecialist
knows that he is equipped With deviess
for ivoking into every crevice in the hu-
man bhody. Strappinz an electric light
1o his forchead, he scld Sam to open
his mcuth wide. Then, putting a lens
In his own cye, he held down the curkey's
tongue with an instruwent Jdesigned for
such a puipcse and lioked down his
thrédt. o

S

POT I
15 did yo!

hesr of the X-ray,

' he #ald,
in y stomach.”
Sam turned pale, but said nothfn:;.

“1f there was nothing the inatter with
the chicken you ate yeu're all right.”

“Rut supposin’,” gasped Sam, ~'cat de
chicken had de fever?'

Sam trembled. At the same t'ma he
;\’.as thinking of what the doctor hiad told
him.

“Marse Doctor,” he said at last, “you
fald 2at you gid de fever tc de chiceien,
aidn't you?” 8

“Yes.

“An’ you gib de chicken to de
wha' hab been cxposel to de fev

“there’s (,hlc}?vn meat

puson

s exposed to de fever by smooth-
ittle speckied hen's feders, Yo
de fover to de Jittle speckled 1
. Gen yo' gib de little speckled hen to 2
“*You mean, Sam, you took
without i¢king for her,”
“Innyway, Mars Doctor, I ean't
\ 1se why I got de anti-toxin."
¢ or surveyed the Jdarkey with
evident amusement.
“Sam,’” he said, “thore ara those who
maintain that the negro is Inferior intel-
lectnally to the whites. You have prov-
ed yourself more than a mateh for me.
If your honesty were equa! to your in-
telligerez and your capacity for work

Do you know !
but I

; | use of Dr. Williams’

the L &

it

has been expelled in twoanty minutes by
Professor MULVENEY'S werld famous
Remedy. Write for all particulara -
N 211 Ossington Avenue, Toronto.
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equal to either you would be ‘a homo
sapiens.”

*Wha' dat, Mars Doctor?"

“Yhe highest grade of human being.
That will do, Sam. You may go.

Sam walked languidly to the door, but
turned, with his hand on the knob.

“Mars Doctor, air yo' sure eatin’ de
speckled hen will keep away de fever
wha’ you gib de hen?'” 3

‘“Not a%solutaly. Let me Lnow if
you Gon't feel well.”

Sara_went out, but in an hour returned
in a bad fright.

“Laws a-massy, Mars Doctor, I got de
fever sho’!”

The doctor, who had designed to try
the power of the imagination, examined
ihe patient gnd found him a trifle fever-
1sh, He gav® him some sugar and water
to take regularly every hour, assuring
him that it would cure him. 4

1t did, and it also cured Sam of help-
Mg himself to the doctor’s clickens.
The darkey mever agaln offended.
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CARVED JADE.

It Takes Chinese Patience to Work
This Hard Oriental Stone.

When you go into an orlental shop
In any big city you are almost sure to
&ee rings or necklaces or bragelets
which are pretty, clear green in color
and are made out of jade. If you
ask the shopman to tell you something
about jade he will answer that the
true jade is seldom found outside of
Asia and Oceanica, but that in these
parts of the world it is to be had in
considerable quantities.

You, of course, know that a diamond

but perhaps you have not heard that
Jade is also extremely tough and will
cut glass and quartz. Because of its
gregt hardness the man who carves it
must possess vast patience, and per-
sistence to carve designs in jade,

Tie Chinese make numberless arti-
cles out of jade—paper weights, han-
dles for swords, belts, bangles, rings,
vases, cups, plates, pendants ané so
on, ¥ g

Jade is far from cheap to buy. Now-
adays fine pieces of jade are just as
much valued among collectors as are
fing paintings for their great beauty
and artistic value. So, then, if some
one gives you a little pendant of earv-
ed jade, you will understand that you
have a present which not onty would
be valued highly to-day, but one which
many peoples in all times would have
treasured.—Christian Sclence Monitor.
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Minard’s Liniment Cures Distempter.
e s sy
Worth Knowing.

Pour boiling water over Lima beans
which are to be shelled, and see now
easlly and comfortably the shelling
will be accomplished.

If the handle comes off your potato
knife, wind the blade where it goes
into the handle witH rather fine strong
thread and thrust it into place, where
it will then stay. e

To use the end of your cake of toilet
soan when it becomes thin put it and
a new cake into hot water for an in-
rtant and then stick the two together.
When cold, they will form one solid
. cake.

Make the covers of couch cushlons
I rather smaller than the pillows them-
selves, and they will not flattén out
Jjand look thin as pillows usually do
after being used for a few weeks.
e @

STRENGTH FOR
THE DAY’S WORK

‘Depends Upnon Good Red Blood to
Nourish the Body—Weak People
i Need a Tonic.

The tonic treatment through the
Pink Pills for
run down condition of the health is
based on sound medical principles
and on common sense. More and
more men and women are realizing
that pure, red blood means health,
and that efficiency in the workshop,
the -office, the home or in any of the
' varied walks of life depends entirely
upon the quality of the blood. There
{are, however, thousands of people
| wko do not realize the truth of these
| stetements. They are without ambi-
tion or strengthy to do their day’s
‘work; are always tired out; have
but little appetite and a poor. diges-
: tion; cannot get a refreshing night's
. sleep, and are subject to headaches,
| backaches and nervousness because
i their blood !s weak, watery and im-
pure,

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills give quick
{relief and permanently cure such
men and women, because of their di-
rect action on the blood, which they
purify and build up to its normal
strergth. As through the wuse of
| Di. Williams’ Pink Pills the blood
ibecomes rich and red, it strengthens
{ the muscles, tones up the nerves,
i makes the stomach capable of digest-
jing the food and repairs the waste
{ caused by growth or work. The need
in every family of)a safe and effective
| tonie such as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
!is shown by the following statement
1of Mrs., Julius Tuck, Mull, Ont.,, who
i saya: “Before I began the use of Dr.
| Williams’ Pink Pills I was in a most
| wretched and run-down condition, My
{ blood was thin and watery and my
nerves were in such a condition that
tac least noise would make me start
| and tremble, and what a burden my
housework seemed. One of my nelgh-
| bor: advised me to take Dr. Willlams’
Max Pills, and I have great reason
!'to be glad that I followed her advice,
' for before I had tused half a .dozen
| boxes all symptems of my trouble had
disappeared ‘and I was as well as ever
i1 had been in my life. 1 have also
{ given the pills to my daughter with
i the most benoficial results, and I shall
{ever have a good word to 'say for
thom.” f A

If -you are feeling the least run
! down, weak or depressed, do not delay
—taka these pills at once and note
how speedily your old-time health will
i return.  You can get the pills from
jany dealer in mediciie or by mall at
(B0 cents a box or six box¢s for $2.50
from The Dr. Willlams MAlicine Co.,
Brockville, Ont.

is so hard that it will scratch glass, - -



