AT RSN i+

By ANTHONY HOPE, ;

Auther of “The Prisoner of Zenda."

Copyright, '.. Anthouny Hope
Hawkins.

(Continued.)

The Ming held up his hand for silence.
Then he took paper and pen and wrote
with his own hand some lines. He
gigned the document and folded it
His face was now firm and calmer.
The peril to his greatest hopes—per-
haps a sense of the precarious tenure
of his power—seemed to impart to him
a new promptness, a decision alien to
his normial character. “Colonel Staf-
nitzl” he said in a tone of command.

The colonel rose to his feet and sa-
Juted. From an adviser in council he
became in a moment a soldier on duty.

“] am about to intrust to you a duty
of great delicacy. I choose you be-
cause, short of General Stenovics him-
self, there is no man in whom I have
such confidence. Tomorrow morning
you will go to Praslok and inform his
royal highness that you have a com-
munication from me for Baroness Do-
brava. If the prince is absent you will
see the baroness herself. If she is ab-
sent you will follow her and find ber.
The matter is urgent. You will tell her
that it is my request that she at once
accompany you back here to the palace,
where 1 shall receive her and acquaint
her with my further wishes. If she
asks of these say that you are not em-
powered to tell her anything. She
must learn them from myself. If she
makes any demur about accompanying
you immediately or if demur is made
or delay suggested from any quarter
you will say that my request is a com-
mand. If that is not sufficient you will
produce this paper. It is an order un-
der my hand addressed to you and di-
recting you -io arrest ‘Baroness Do-
brava and escort her here to my pres-
ence, notwithstanding any, objection or
resistance which any person whatever
will offer at his peril. You will be
back here by tomorrow evening, with
the baroness in your charge. Do it
without employing the order for arrest
if possible, but do it anyhow and at all
costs. Do you understand?”’

“perfectly, sir. Am I to take an es-
cort?”

The answer to that question was anx-
fously considered—and awaited anx-
iously.

“Yes,” said the king, “you will. Thé&
precise force I Jeave to your discretion.
It should be large enough to make you
secure from hindrance by any act short
of open and armed resistance to my
commands.”

Stafnitz saluted again and at a sign
from the king resumed his seat. The
king’s manner relaxed as he turned to
Stenovics. “When we’ve got -her here
we’ll reason with her—she’ll hear rea-
son—and persuade her that her health
will benefit by a foreign trip. If neces-
sary I shall cause her to be deported.
She must be out of Kravonia in three
days unless she can clear herself from
all suspicion.| T'll arrange- that-the
prince shan’t come for his audience un-
til she is well out of Slavna. It is, of
course, absolutely essential that no
word of this should pass the walls of
this room, If once a hint of it reached
Praslok the task of laying our hands
on the baroness might become infinite-
ly more difficult.”

The three were well pleased. They
had come to fear Sophy, and on that
score alone would be right glad to see
the last of her. And when she had
gone there was a fairer chance that
the prince, too, would go on his travels.
Whether he went after her or not they
cared little so that he went and the re-
cruiting “and training at Volseni were
interrupted.

Again, she was to go before the andi-
ence. That was another point. The
peril of the audience remained, but
they had improved their chances. Per-
haps Stafnitz’s brain was already busy
with the possibilities of his mission and
his escort. The latter was to be large
enough to make him secure from hin-
drance by any act short of open and
armed resistance to the king's com-
mands. If it were impossible, as his
majesty obviously considered, to con-
template such resistance it was evi-
dently no less impossible to reckon
what might happen as a consequence
of it

The king rang his bell impatiently.
“] want my draft again. I'm very
tired. Is there anything else which
need detain us today?”’

As he spoke, before Stenovics could
answer, Lepage came in with the draft.
The valet wore an even unusually de-
mure and uninterested expression.

“There is one other matter, sir,” said
Stenovics.

The king [paused in the act of drink-
ing and listened, with his glass in his
hand, Lepage standing beside him.

“Your majesty just mow impressed
on us the need of secrecy as to what
passes between these walls. I think,
sir, you would insist on the same thing
with all who serve you confidentially.
You haven’t asked, sir, how the prince
became aware of the state of your
majesty’s health.”

The king started a little. “No; I for-
got that. It was against my direct or-
Jers. How was it?”

Stenovics kept his eyes on the king
Markart and Stafnitz allowed them-
selves to study Lepage's features. He
stood the scrutiny well.

“The news, sir, was betrayed by &

| man within these walls—a man in close

touch with your majesty.”
“Ndtcheff!” exclaimed the king.
“Certainiy not, sir. Another. This
man, of whom 1 had suspicions and
whom I caused to be watched, went by
night to the bouse of M. Zerkovitch,
who is, as [you are aware, a close friend
and, if I may use the word, an adherent
of the Prince of Slavna. Their inter-
view took place between 9 and 10 last
night. At 11 Zerkovitch, having bor-
rowed a horse from the prince’s sta-
bles, set out for Praslok. He rode hard
through the night and reached the cas-
tle, as Captain Markart has told us, in
the small hours of the morning. There
he had an interview with the prince.
He left Praslok between 6 and 7 in the
morning and arrived at his house ¢on
the south boulevard by 11. At haif
past 11 he walked up the Street of the
Fountain, crossed St. Michael’s squate

" and entered a smail inn in a letfe alley
behind the cathedral. Here the man 1
speak of was waiting for him. They
were together half an hour, Zerko-

_vitch then left. The man remained till

{1, then came out and returned to thé

: palace by a circuitous route, arriving

| here about 2 o’clock. 1 venture to say
that the meaning of all this is guite
clear. This man is in communication
with Praslok, using Zerkovitch as his
intermediary. 1It’s for your majesty to
say how far his disobedience in regard
to acquainting the prince with your
condition is a serious offense; As to
that 1 say nothing, but it will be ob-

‘vibus that this man should know noth-
ing of any private measures undertaken,
or contemplated.”

The king had listened carefully. “The
case seems clear,” he said. “This fel-
low’s a traltor. He’s done harm alk
ready and may do more. What do you
ask, general?”

“We might be content to let him
know nothing, but who can be quite
certain of insuring that? 8ir, you have
just arrived- at a very important de-
cision—to take certain action. Absolute
secrecy is essential to its success. Fve
no wish to press hardly .on this man,
but 1 feel bound to urge that he should
be put under arrest and kept in the
charge of a person who is beyond sus-
picion until the action to Which I refer
has been successfully carried out.”

“The precaution is an obvious one and
the punishment hardly sufficient.”” The
king rose. “Do as you say, general. 1
leave you full discretion. And now 'l
go to my room and rest. I'm very
tired. Give me youf arm, Lepage, and
come and make nie comfortable.” -

Lepage did not offer his arm. He was
not looking at the king nor listening to
\him. His eyes and his ears were for
General Stenovics. Stenovics rose now
and pointed his finger at Lepage.

“That, sir, is the man,” said he.

“Lepage!” cried the king and sank
heavily into his seat, with a bewildered
face. Lepage—his familiar—the man
he trusted!

HE king’s ambition and pride
had quivered under the threat
of a cruel blow. The charge
against Lepage wounded him

hardly less deeply. He regarded his
body servant with the trustful affec-
tion which grows on an indolent man
in course of years—of countless days of
consulting,” trusting, relying on one
ever present, ever ready, always trust-
worthy. Lepage had been with him
nearly thirty years. There was hardly
a secret of the king’s manhood which
he had not known and kept. At last
had he turned traitor!

Stenovics had failed to allow for this
human -side of the matter—how much
more alone the revelation would make
the king feel, how much more exposed
and helpless, just, moreover, when
sickness made his invaluable servant
more indispensable still. A forlorn dig-
nity filled the king’s simple question,
“Is it true, Lepage?”’

Lepage’s impassivity vanished. He,
too, was deeply moved. The sense of
guilt was on him—of guilt against his
master. It drove him on beyond itself
to a fierce rage against those who had
goaded him into his disobedience,
whose action and plans had made his
disobedience right, for-right now he
believed and felt it. His talks with
Zerkovitch had crystallized his sus-
picions - into confident certalinty. He
was carried beyond thinking of what
effect his outburst might have on his
own fortunes or how it might distress
the already harassed king. He struck
back fiercely at his accuser, all his na-
tional quickness of passion finding vent
in the torrent of words he poured forth
in excuse or justification. He spoke
his native French very quickly, one
word “jostling over another, his arms
fiying like windmills and his bhair
bristling, as it seemed, with deflance.

“Yes, it's true, sir. I disobeyed your
majesty—for the first time in thirty
yeats! For the first time In my life,
sir, T did it! And why? Because it
was Tight. Because it was for honor.
I was angry, xes! I had been scolded
because Count Alexis bade me call him
‘prince’ and you heard me do it. Yes,
I was angry. Was it my fault? Had
I told him he was a prince? No! Who
had told him be was a prince? Don’t
ask me, sir. Ask somebody else. For
my part, T know well the difference be-
tween one who is a prince and one who
is not. Oh, I'm not ignorant of that! I
know, too, the difference between one
who 1S a queen and dne who is not—oh,
with the utmost respect to Mme. la
Comtesse! - But I know it, and I re
member -it.- Does everybody else re-
member it?”’ :

He stopped for a moment and eclutch-
ed at his stiff, tight collar as though to
wrench it away from his neck and let
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Joyu'
He faced Stenowics now, boldly and de-

fiantly, pointing a forefinger at him.
the stream of his words flow even more
freely. While he paused nobody spoke.
Stenovics’ heavy gaze was on the king,
Stafnitz’s eyes-discreetly on the ceil-
ing. The countess looked scared. Had
they made a mistake? - Would it have
beexi better to run the risk of what Le-
page could do? The king’s hands were
on the table in front of him. They

trembled where they lay.

“Why wasn’t the prince to know?
Because then he wouldn’t go “on. his
journey! His journey after thé Ger-
man princess!” He faced Stenovics
now, boldly and defiantly, pointing a
forefinger at him. “Yes, they wanted
him to go. Yes, they did! Why. sir?

To marry.a princess—a grent.pthoe‘ll!
Was that what they wanted? Eh, but

it w-uld bave been little use for Count

Aléxis to ask me to call him & prince |
| then! And Mme. la Comtesse—with the
utmost respect to Mme. la Comtesse— |

she wanted a great princess here? Ob,
she wanted that mightily, to be surel™
The king st#red uneasily in hischair.

“Sir, will_you listen to him?’ the |,

countess broke in.

His answer was cold. “I listen to
every man before I order him to be
punished.” < { :

“Yes, they wanted him to go. Yes,
certainly! For he trains his men'at
Voiseni, trains them for his big guns.
When the men are trained and the
guns have come—well, who'll call
Count ‘Alexis a prince then? Will even
they who taught him to think himself
a prince? “Oh, "yes; they wanted hiib
to go! And he wouldn't go if he knew
your majesty was 1l He loves your
majesty. Yes! But if he hated you.
still would he go?’ With a sudden
turn he was round on Stenovics again
and threw out his arms as though to
embrace a picture. “Look! The prince
is away, the guns are come, thy king
dies! Who commands in the palace?
Who governs Slavna?’ He was baek
to the king ‘with another swift turn.
“May | answer, sir} May I tell you?
The mother of Prince Alexis commands
in the palace. Slavna is ruled by the
friends of Captain Mistitch?” His
volce fell to an ironical murmur. “And-
the prince is far off—seeking a great
princess! Sir, do you see the picture?”

Stafnitz suddenly lowered his:eyes
from the ceiling and looked at the ges-
ticulating little man, with a smile.

“Such imagination in the servants’
hdll"™ he- murmured half under his
breath.

The king neither rebuked his levity
nor indorsed the insinuated satire. He
took no notice at all. HIis eyes were
fixed on his still trembling hands.

Stenovics spoke in a calm, -smooth
voice. “Absolutely, sir, I believe the
man’s honest!” he said, with an inflec-
tion of good humored surprise. “One
sees how he got the idea! I'm sure
he’s genuinely devoted to your majesty
and to the prince, as. we all are, He
sees something going on which he

| doesn’t understand. He knows some-

thing is going on that he’s ignorant of.
He knows the unfortunate condition
of your majesty’s health. He’s like a
nurse—forgive me—in charge of a sick
child. He thinks everybody but him-
self has designs on his charge. “It's
really natural, however absurd) but it
surely makes the precaution I suggest-
ed even more necessary! If he went
ahont spreading a tale like this!”

The line was clever—cleverer far
than the countess’ rage, cleverer than
Stafnitz’s airily bitter sneer. - But of it,
too, the king took no notice. Lepage
took no more than lay in a very scorn-
ful smile. He leaned down toward the
motionless, dull faced king and said in
his ear: i

“They wanted him to go, yes! Did
they want him to come back again,
sir?’ He bent a little lower and al-
most whispered: “How long would his
journey have taken, sir? How long
would it have taken him to get back if
—in case of need?” One more guestion
he did not ask:in words, but it was
plain enough without them, “How long
can your majesty count on living?”

At last the kinz raised bis head a
looked round on them, His eyes were
heavy and glassy.

“This man has been my trusted serv-
ant for many, many years. You, Gen-
eral Stenovics, have been my -right
hand, my other self. Colonel Stafnitz
is high in my confidence, and Lepage is
only my servant.” 3

“] geek to stand no higher than any
other of your majesty’s servants except
in so far as the mature of my services
gives me a claim,” said Stenovies.

“But there’s one here who stands far
pearer t6 me than any one, who stands
nearer to me than any living being.
She must know of this thing if it's
true. If it's being done her hand must
be foremost among the hands that are
doing it” His eyes fixed themselves
on the countess’ face. “Is it true?” he
asked.

“Sir, how can you ask? How can
you listen? True! It's a malignant in-
vention! He’s angry because I re-
proved him.” g

“Yes, I'm angry. I said so.
true for all that.”

“Silence, Lepage! Am I to take your
word against the countess'?"’

Markart, a silent listener to all this
scene, thought that Lepage’s game was
up. Who could doubt what the count-

ess” word would be? Probably Lepage,:
too, thought that he was beaten, that
he was a ruined man, for he played a
desperate card—the last card of a bank-
rupt player. Yet it was guided by
shrewdness and by the intimate knowl-
edge which his years of residence in
the palace had given him. He knew
the king well, and he knew the Count:
ess Ellenburg hardly less thoroughly.

1 gpeak truth, sir, as I believe it, but
I can't expect you to take my word
against the countess’, 1 have too much
respect for Mme, la Comtesse to ask
that.”

Again he bent down toward the king.
The king looked up at him. Stenovics’
simile came back into the mind, In &
low, soothing tone Lepage made his
throw—his last suggestion. “Mme. la
Comtesse is of great plety. " If Mme. I3
Comtesse will take. a solemn oath—
well, then, I'm content! I'll say | was
mistaken—honest, I declare, sir, but
mistaken.” ;

Stenovics raised his head, with a
jerk. Stafnitz smiled scorufully. He
was thinking that Lepage’was unot,
after all, a very resourceful fellow. An
oath! Great heavens! Oaths were in
the day's work -when you put your
hand to affairs like this. But here Ste-
novies was wiser, and Lepage: was
shrewder. Stafnitz generalized from
an experience rather one sided. The
other two knew the special case. - When
eaths were mentioned—solemn oaths—
Stenovics scented danger.

(To be continued).

But it's

Phegan—For Hivan’s = sake,, Hin-
nessy, are ye dead intirely ?

Hennessy (under the case which had
fallen on him)—Oi don’t think so!

Phegan—Sure, what a_start' ye give
me!  Ye was breathing so heavy I
thought ye ‘was.— The -throne- and
Country.

.

The Court—You will swear that the
prisoner stole your umbrella ? ;

The Plaintiffi—Your Honor, T will
swear that he stole the umbrella I
was carrying.—Cleveland Leader.

WESTERN GIRLS SAY THIS IS A
~ TEST OF INTELLIGENCE.

Marriageable Ladies’ League Declares
Its Members Will Marry no Man
Who Ignores the Local Newspaper
—The Real Test of Perfect Amity.

_-Out in a small western town there
are a lot of pretty and clever girls
banded together under the name of
the Marriageable Ladies’ league who

in the New York KEvening Journal,
| that it takes a great many desirable
qualifications to make a man an agree-

intelligence. Henecz, at the mecting of
:he league last week,” the

mous vote:

Be it resolved; That we, the mem-
bers - of the Marriageable ILadies’
ieague, do hereby agree not to marry
any man who is not a patron of his
home newspaper, for it is strong evi-
dence of his want of intelligence, and

]
| |
&

are perfectly aware, says Dorothy wrix |

able husband and- the chief of these is |

following .
resolution was passed Dy an unani- |

¢

¥
.
1

|

£

e iy

terrible agony.
} was no cure, and

- would have the operation

that he will be too stingy tu provide
for a family, or educate his -children,
or support institutions of learning in
the community.” X

Isn’t that level-headed 'common
sense for you ? And don’'t those west-
ern girls' kmow what they are about ?
Was as beautifully simple yet as ab-!

to a masculine applicant for matri-]
mony before? |

These girls don’t
bush. They go right at it and face the
fact that the man who is dull and ig-
norant and unprogressive in his youth
is not going to be a Solomon in:middle
life, or a sage in his old age.

They realize that the man who does
not read the papers is the dolt who
gets taken in' by confidence men, and
who invests the family savings in gold
bricks and comes whining home to be
comforted  for his stupidity by his
wife. He is a man to be avoided by
every girl who does not feel she has a
sacred call to run an asylum for in-
curable imbeviles, and this is the kind
of man that the Marriageable Ladies’
league resolves to side-step. é

The idea is good enough to pass
along. Any girl may take it as a safe
tip that the man who is too close-fisted
to take & newspaper and too utterly
stupid to read ome, is the kind of a
man who is going to bore her to death.

As a conservator of the family peace
the "newspaper is invaluable. There
are times in the best regulated houses
when the cook gets behindhand and
the dinnper is late. There is no use
in'trying to explain the situation to a
hungry man, and a wise woman never
attempts it.

She just ignores the clock, and pre-
sents her husband with 'his favorite
paper, calling attention to some topic
in which he is interested.

In an instant the irate John is
plunged into an article which bridges
over peaceably that awful quarter of
an hour before dinner.

Also, if a man is of an irritable dis-
position, the paper becomes a safety
valve. -He can vent his wrath on his
pet abomination, as depicted in the
news of the day, instead of t king it
out of his suffering family. '

1t creates much less disturbance in
the domestic atmosphere to abuse the
reckless extravagance of the appropri-
ation committee than it does to criti-
cize the extravagance of a wife, and
it is safer to remark upon the slowness
of the senate than upon the dilatory
tactics of a housemaid, as many a
man has found out by experience.

There have been women so foolish
as to fancy a mewspaper a rival be-
cause their husbands wanted to look
over the headlines at breakfast. Rath-
er should every wife welcome the
daily paper as her strongest ally.

The man who finds entertainment,
instruction and pleasure in reading
his paper of evenings by his own fire-
side in slippered ease is the man who
is a good gusband, father and citizen.
It iz the man who doesn’t read the
paper, and who has to go out at night
to hear what the world is doing, who
comes home loaded with scandal and
beer.

Then think of the lack of sympathy
a man who never reads the newspaper
would show his wife in the matter of
bargains. Every woman knows the
thrill of expectancy with which the
advertisement that Chiffon & Co. have
marked down their dollar broadcloths
to 09 cents, and that Calico & Jeans
are offering their supberb stock of
shoes at less than cost on account of
alterations being made in their store.

Fancy life with the man who would
deliberately cut you out of the sacred
joy of pouring over the Sunday adver-
tisements, and figuring all day on how
you would save by getting those womn-
derful bargains. \ :

On the other hand, the man who
has the newspaper habit ftreats his
wife’s bargain reading with interest
and true understanding. He knows
how it is himself, and while she is
counting up how much she could have
saved if she had only waited.  and
bought her new frock at a marked-
down sale, he is fignring out how
much he dould have made if he had
only backed the horse that won, or
how his side could have won the base-
ball game if only somebody had pitch-
ed the way they didn’t.

But the main point is that both
husband and wife are interested in
{the things in the papers. They can
talk about the same murder trials, and
divorees, and financial scandals, and
politics that are interesting the pub-
lic at the moment, and of such gossa-
mer fibers are the unbreakable chains
of love and sympathy forged.

The real test of per‘ect amity and
understanding between a married
couple’ is when they split the news-
paper between them. The Dove of
Peace has taken up his permanent
roosting place in their household.

solutely conclusive a test ever applied:

Beat about thej

" his fiftieth birthday. A direct de-
scendant of the famous Admiral who | ¢

| ing the fighting traditions of his h&:

_in his favorite game in India,

| cut. a long story short, in a few days |

isc / He says:—* The biood- B
from the finger spread up my hand and arm and caused
After two months’ treatm :nt the doctor said

n would have to take place if I

_intended to save my arm. Ileft that doctor and consulted another.
After a few weeks’ treatment, he also told me that operation would

e necessary. He said the bone had become diseased and the finger
-;whwotobowwMﬁ'&umﬂh‘M-.lwmwbmm

; and met a friend who advised me to try Zam-Buk.
3 ‘“mmua.‘mwmmmmazm-m. 1 got. a little sleep for the

first time for many nights. hﬁomhsﬁewmihmmblmmddﬁefoul&-

-charging as‘in the past. ‘l'lhwnahodihydpqlwdonvihi%thlﬂ-luk. Well, to

put away the sling, and in a few weeks the finger was

healed completely. ‘l‘c-ﬁ.yMﬁngchumduc)dlmdloweibto

spent, over $20 -in doctors fees and when 1 think how -

Zam-Bak at. sach a triffing cost, saved me from amputation © WHAT
-qubrmwnlmwyou."

Zam-Buk. I
ZAM-BUK CURES.

Zam-Buk cures cuts, burns, sprains, festering

sores, ulcers. scalds, blood-poisoning, eczema, bad leg,

box, 3 for $1-25 or post free from Z

diseased ankles, running sores, orm, cold-cracks,
B - ! ; chappedhands,chﬂbluns,mdﬁ?other?&mdmes
g and injuries.. All druggists and’ stores’ sell :l.;a 50c.

Toronto, for price. Refuse anything offered

ol Betty—Did ye hear, Sandy, hoo

Mr. Broom is gettin’ on?

this mornin’. *
01d Betty (with a sigh)—Weel, weel,
1 houp itl. dae the puir soul guid;
but I hae nae faith in the new-fangled
medicines.—Scottish ' American.

LITTLE ILLS OF CHILDHOOD
HOW TO CURE THEM

On the word ot mothers all over

of such ills as indigestion, colic, diar-
equal Baby’s Own Tablets for the cure
rhoea, constipation, simple fever,
worms and* teething troubles. This
medicine is' good for the new born
baby or the well grown child. Absol-
utely safe—you have.the guarantee of
a government analyst that tnis is true.
‘Mrs. G. 8. Ward, Rivington, Que.,
says: 1 cannot praise Baby’s Own
Tablets warm enough Sold by all
medicine dealers or by mail at 25 cents
a box from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

I would like to help you, my poor
man, but I haven’t much work to giye]
you.” ”

“That’ll suit me  down to the
ground, ma’am, I doa’t want much.”
Sourire.

It Will Cure a Cold.—Colds ar€ the
commonest ailmengs of mankind and
if neglected may lead to_serious con-
ditions. Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrie Oil
will relieve the bronchial passages of
inflammation speedily and thorough-
ly and will strengthen them against
subsequent attack. - And as it eaSes
the inflammation it will stop the
cough because it allays all irritation
in the throat. Try it and prove it.

A—Where are you off to in such a
hurry ?

B—To Isaacs the banker—owe him
a visit.” Won’t you come, too ?

A—No, thank you. T also owe him
something.—Meggendorfer Blaetter.

Lifebuoy Soap is delightfully re-
freshing for Bath or Toilet. For wash-
ing underclothing it "is unequalled.
Cleanses and purifies. tf

Ethel—Let’s play house.

Tommy—All right. T’ll be pa and
you can be ma away in the country.—
Harper’s Bazar.

Minard’s Liniment for sale everywhere

“P’m going to marry Dick.”

“Why, you told me you weren’t in
love with him.” 3

“I'm not, but I’ve just heard that a
girl I hate is.”—Cleveland Leader,

A SENSIBLE MERCHANT.
Bea. Island, Aug. 26, 1803.
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
-Dear 8irs,—Your traveller is here
today and we are getting a largs guan-
tity of your MINARD’S LINIMENT.
We find it the best Liniment in the
market making no exception. We have
been in business thirteen years anc
have handled all kinds, but have drop
ped them all but yours; that sell:
itself: the others have to b3 pushec
to get rid of.
M. A. HAGERMAN.

‘ Balm of Gilead. a5

The drug had a delicious odor. L
smelled like a breath of fragrancc
from a grove of sun-warmed pines
The druggist said:

“It is balm of Gilead, the real
thing. I import it from Syria. 1t
grows on a low bush there, and ‘you
get' it by tapping, the same as you
get turpentine or rubber. Balm of
Gilead is very costly, for the balm
bush only yields a few drops a day
in the tapping season. Dyspepsia and
melancholia are -the disease that the
balm is usually prescribed for.”

Water Like Steel.

Water can be put through a nozzle
so fast that it bccomes as hard as
steel, and if struck with a sword the
weapon is broken or dented. Similar .
ly the track of water behind a big
speeding ocean liner is like rocks and
‘may buck ferryboats or buckle o
break the rudders off tender craft that
‘thoughtlessly push and paddle int
this dangerous, rtigid underfow.

Cricketing Peer’s 8t’6ry.

Birthday congratulations are due te
Lord Hawke, who has just celebrated

defeated Admiral Conflaus of ‘Belle
isle, in 1759, he himself has contri
buted a small share towards uphold-

, by serving as an officer in
3rd Battalion. Yorkshire Regiment
Perhaps his lordship  is best known
as a cricketer, and he has taken part
th

Africa. the United Statesand Gcml

Canada there is no other med:cine can |lum

Two lads about twelve years of é.ge
,met -one morning at the corner of

Sandy—I heard he ‘took. a relapse Tenth and Chestnut streets to divide!

| their profits of the previous day, which
"they earned selling newspapers.

| Suddenly the one who was counting
the pennies stopped and said:

“What do you t’ink Chimmey. Me
grandfadder is dead.and left me t'ree
Lundred dollars, two t’ousand for e
mudder;, and about six t'ousand for
the orphan asylum.”

“Dat’s nuffin. When my uncle died
he left all he had to de orphan asy-

“And how much was dat?” asked
the lucky lad in amazement.

“Six children,” said the other fel-
low, with a laugh.— Philadelphia
Times.

Pills that Have Benefited Thousands
—Known far and near as a sure re-
medy in the treatment of indigestion
and all derangements of the stomach,
liver and kidneys, Parmelee’'s Vege-
table Pills have brouglet relief- to
thousands when” other specifics have
failed. Innumerable testimonials can
be produced to establish the truth of
this assertion. Once tried they will
be found ‘superior to all other pills
in the treatment of the silments for
which they are prescribed.

““Biffers must be a poet and a so-
cialistic reformer.”

“What makes you think so ?”’
“Why, I understand he never pays
any taxes.”—Philadelphia Ledger.

Minard’s Liniment Cures Burns, Etc

“What haughty, freezing manners
that girl has ?” :

“Yes. She’s the iceman’s daughter.”
—Baltimore American.

I one be troubled with corns and
warts; he will find in Holloway’s
Corn Cure an application that will
entirely relieve suffering.

*That young fellow has $1,000 saved
up.”

 “Maybe we could interest him in
our scheme.” - 2

1 think not. He’s already inter-
ested in a scheme.
married,—Pittsburg Post.

Bounaerman Cadsby — Yaas, Lady
Clara, ‘I assure you I can claim to be
connected with the best families in
England, bah Jove!

Lady OClara—Ah! By telephone?—

“He’s going to be}

1

Why Horseshoes Are Lucky.

Why is an’old horseshge; supposed
to bring luck tc the owner ﬂﬁhung i
the hall or behind the door? Horse-
shoes were at one‘time nailed up as
a protection against witches. Many
houses in the West End of London
had one of these emblems of super-
stition on the threshold; and in Mon-
mouth street there were seventeen in
1813, and seven so late as 1855. :

Lord Nelson had a horseshoe nail-
ed to the mast of - his ship Victory,
and our forefathers loved to nail”one
on their house door.

There is a-legend that the devil one
day asked St. Dunstan—who was
noted for his skill in shoeing horses
—to shoe his “single hoof.” Know-
ing who his customer was, ‘Dunstan
tied him tightly to the wall, and

roceeded with his job, but purpose-
y put the devil into so much pain
that he roared for mercy. And it was
not until he had promised that he
would never again enter a place
where he saw a horseshoe displayed
that Dunstan weuld release his cap-
tive.

Breaking the Sabbath Gently.

Of Sabbuth-brankirg merth of the
"weed, thera is toe story of the Scot
and his wheelbarrow, which has been
fathered upon Sir Archibald Ceikie.
Domnald was hummering away at the
bottom of hiz barrow when his wife
came to the dour.

*‘Mon,” she said,
muceh  clatter.

YR

bors say?

“ye’re maring
What wuli the nee:

busy one.  “I mauon get ma barca
mendit.” :

~“0Oh, but Donal’, it’s vera wrang
to wurk on ‘Sawbath!” expostulated
the good - wife.
.s'crews.”

~

WE OFFER TO ONE PROGRESSIVE
‘PERSON

In each town through the west,” a
new fascinating business with - un-
limited money-making possibilities,
No previous experience needed.. Small
investment desirable, but not neces-
Sary.
- Oxygenator Co.,

P. O. Box 1496, Winnipeg.

g

Shilohs Cu

quickly stops coughs, cures colds, beals

London Opinion.

the throatand lungs. - - - 23 cents.

b it b binitid -

CUT YOUR FUEL BILL 1IN HALF

SUPREME STEEL RANGE °

THE SUPREME "HEATING CO.,

R ‘made in ‘Canada. Is v
’h:;gﬂm,in appears and rig
anteed fo save

or write our western agents,

K
1

« by using a

made only by -

~ Welland, Ont.

Is the only Sscond Combustion

teed to save B0 per cent in Euel.
Ask your hardware man for it,

. WALDON COMPANY,
92 Princess St., ~ Winnipeg.

N

-

Royal Household
Flour
'is Canada’s Standard High Grade Flour
and

 Always Gives Satisfaction

“Neves mind the neebors,” said the

“Ye -ought to use

' SENATORSHIE
. IN A DE

Senator Ratz Was Ani
“to Secure Job—+He D
That Any Deal Was.

:Barrie, Ont. Oct, 21.—A sta
ol claim, and a statement of
in the action orought by A
_Mefner, son of the lawe Senato
nel Merner, againsu |Senator
wine Ratz, have been filed her
dhe case will probably go to
BDecember at the Bcrl_ﬁn assiz
ner sues to recover 3,400, W
Nlleges is due under an agr
ich he -says was made betW
Jather and defendant | in July
By this alleged agréemept
dterner was to resigh and cr
sacancy in the senat.e, into wh
;gatz could step. In considera
pis resignation it said Mr. R3
16 pay the plaintifi’s father ¥
$he first of May, 1909, and %
year thereafter, as long as hd
wife, Mrs. Ellen Merper lived
Samuel Merner died] on A
1908. In his defence Senatd
.denies that he is a| party
such agreement, and states’th
ator (Merner’s resighation i
.his imsolvency. Ii there was
_agreement it would | be in ef
tHie sale of an -office in the
the crown, and void as agains
policy. It would also be voi
- 4he Ontario statutes as bel
.sale .of an office conrcerning
ministration of justice.

<+
4 NEWS OF THE PROVI

VCarlyie will "mstai a wa
system. |

. R. H. Scott has been electd
“of Alameda.

The Canadian . Bank of C
+has opened a branch at York

The settlexs of Cut Knife
.a delegation to Premier
- manding a branch of the C.}

" Canora 'school board .£8
building a two-room agdifig
present schopl anu }aiips
school work.

A new mail service ha')‘; B
.gurated on the C.N.R. line
Wolseley, as a | consequen
-mew fast service between
~.and Prince Albert. Just:
.sservice is arg we have
~ed; but evidently there is 1g
.at Kaiser, fpr letbers maild
.avo on Saturday for Wils
.around by Winnipeg and ;di

“there until Wedn?'dﬂ'-

W. Hedge, a Garlyje boy
~Saturday b;ollghé befare
_Stent on the chargesof giv

< ?‘to R. Olivet, an! erdic
/The evidence went t0~SRHOW
~lad had not; a full comprel
the meaning of the word
“though he knew.that.an .
.#person could .mot himse
Jiquor.  While the.minim
“* for 4he above ofignce is §5
_ months, in consideration .of
_of the Jad the magistrate r
~ decision until Saturday pes
. to place the matter befor
 torney-General’s departmen
,"“ver.r_tlhe iﬂ‘g‘hcm person
"m Hd,ws (6{ '« 2im
H. H. Higgips, $5_and
* similar charge. | *

N A ,.of Sasl
erect. a: $7 hotel i, §
DROPRED DEA
While plowing .on - Tues
Haid, a Rosthern farme
dead.
INEREASE CAPA
The Robin ‘Hopd : Flour
creasing their p?an't. to
per .day. !
NEW JAIL
Governor McMillen has
duties as governor -of 1l
- at Moosomin which is 1o
. _occupation.
fen’ _
FOR MAYQR
A widely signed petifio
presented to A.| J. Bell,
to be a.candidate for
s Prigoe.Albert. | If Mr.
thegpresent mayor will m
didate. :
FOREST FIRE
Prespectors peport, TG
. areypaging -in Abe . i

—eimthe noEth,of PRasiMissiof

.area covers a gistance d
miles.

——

CARNDUFF, GRC

\ Many mdsome -Te

“s-to-date m’lvti‘P splen di
‘wing and ggbrickpuilding

"CHARGED WITH F




