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WOOED UNDER FIRE|

“You have come. 1t is well. We shall
have this affair over in ten minutes or
60, and then refreshing sleep to the one
who remains,” remarks the colonel, with
an emphasis that cannot be mistaken.

Baron Sam pays no heed to it, know-
ing that the plain object of the man is
to make him uncasy, and render his
nerves unsteady. The one who could do
this would have to invent some very in-
genious method, indeed.

Baron Sam has nothing to say—he is
not here to talk, but on another errand
entirely, since his business is to dispase
of a man., His eecond can do all "the
talking necessary.

Dudley MecLane takes hold at once
with the energy characteristic of his
Canadian nature ,which will not allow
#rass to grow under his feet. He has
had no experience in affairs of honor
—they do not form a part of ordinary
life in Montreal or Quebee society; but
Dudley does not mean that the colonel
ehall know of this

He proceéds to discuss matters with
the Italian second, and to hear him
grumbling over some small point in the
Zame one would imagine that the duello
was & part of Dudley MecLane’s daily
life, jits most intricate mysteries no seal-
ed book with him.

Thus a choice of positions is made.
Although the moon is almost due south
it will shine a trifle in the eves of one
man as they stand face to face. Then,
again, while the principal standing on
the west will receive the light over his
right shoulder, his opponent must take
it over the left and face the moon in
a measure,

It can be seen, therefore, that the
western position is the more favored
one, and the eolonel gives a cery of de-
light when he draws it for his man, Dud-
ley eays nothing, for he knows Sam can

uee a revolver equaily well witn cither | %
' Baron Sam advance that oue pace for-

nand.

While these few minutes have been
taken up by the seconds in arranging
the neceesary details, Sam, standing
there, has not been idle. He has been
takinz an eye measure of his man, even
as a tailor might for a new suit of
clothes, though it is probable that the
only outfit Sam has in view is a wooden
jacket.

In a word, the conl American has
decidedly exactly where he will put
his bullet when he comes to disabling
the count. If he is going to have
trouble with vofi in the future, it 1s
just as well that the man be incapacit-
ated from using his sword arm, which
Sam has decided ‘is his right one.

In the day time he would have no
doubt of his ability to. accomplich just
what he seeks, relying upon his won-
derful <ki!) with the revolver: but in
the night, firing by the deceptive light
of the moon. it may be a different mat-
ter At any rate, Sam is bound to do
his duty.

“Gentlemen. we are ready to place
you.” savs the polite colonel, with a
wave of his arm.

Count  Tivoli has a revolver in his
hand, which lis second examines for
the last time as he places him across
a line marked after the ground has
been paced off.

It is a peeuliar picture—the grim
walls of the gray monastery rising on
one the snow-covered mountain
stretching down on the other. and a
bright moon lighting up the scene until
even minnte objeets near by can be dis-
tincouished.

The fonr men themselves form a croup
that miclit be worthy of an artist’s pen
cil, as they stand there in the position
chosen.  When he has placed his prin-
cipal and whispered a few last instrue
tion in his ear. the Italian coionel steps
back a ftew paces.

Dudley has performed the same kind
office for his man, who stande there fac
ing the count. with not a bit of white
rhowing about him, even his face being
hidden inder his Alpine hat. \

“Gentlemen.” says the colonel, in a

loud enouch to reach both par-
ties, and vet not alarm the sleeping in-
mates of the grim building o ¢lose at
han, “vou understand the provisions of
this little r. At the word fire. both
are to 1y Ivancing at the same
time, if yon see fit. A wound wil] end
the matter, if the wounded man drops
to the ground, and the flow of blood
wipes out the insult. First of all, T will
ask if you are ready?”

The c¢ount replied in the affirmative,
his voice is ehipper enough, but he im
mediately  receives a shock when he
notices what his antagonist has done.
Baron ~um longer faces the moon,
hut the revolver in his left hand,
havinz altered his position at the lost
secomd in order to demoralize the Ital-
ian. In <o doing he exposes his heart
to the enemy's fire, the result with
Teft-band men. but at the same time
he avou's Laving the moon in his eves
By this action he has neutralized the
poor forfune that eave him a worse pos-
ition than his cnemy. This is not all
he hi~ manaced to unsteady the nerves
ci the count at the most eri mo
ment. which must  figure the
1it: who certainly has need of | all
his powers at this stace of the affair
in the affirmative,
i~ not to take place with
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last words being uttered aloud for the
benefit of the enemy.

“Perdita!” the count is heard to mut-
ter half ander his breath, proving that
the Canadian’s grim suggegtion has
struck home in a tender place.

“Are you ready, gentlemen?’ came
in clear tones from the colonel, who has
been disturbed in his ealculations by the
monk’s coming, and repeats his question.

“Silence, now, good father,” eays Dud-
ley ,his eyes fastened upon the two
principals, for the critical moment is at
hand, and presently a life, perhaps two
of them, may be sacrificed upon the
altar of honor.

“Ready!” replies Baron Sam, raising
his left arm with an automatic move-
ment like the swinging of a pendulum,

lor the action of a machine.

The count is elower in answering. Dud-
ley instantly conceives the idea that
this is part of a precouncerted plan - be-
tween the two Italians—what would he
rot give to be able to warn his ehum?

“Ready!” ecries the count.

Instantly the colonel ejaculates:

“Then fire, gentlemen!”

The count has expected this, and im-
mediately presees the trigger of his
revolver; but when the report sounds
upon the night air it 1s accompanied by
a second, for Baron Sam has not been
caught napping. Then both contestants
are seen to advane a step—if either has
been wounded they do not care to admit
the fact, but mean to continue the af-
fairs until it recaches a more serious
stage.

This is only a beginning—there

! main. many more leaden messengoers

each weapon, and the men are only too
anxious to send them on their way,
winged with pain as they may be, or
even death itself.

Dudley McLane holds his teeth, await-
ing the second discharge—he has his
eyes glued upon his friend—he sees

ward, his thumb meanwhile drawing
back the hammer of his revolver, which
he has kept levelled all the time in the
direction of the Italian.

Again comes a double report as the
two firearms are discharged. The Amer-
ican advances a second pace, and that
sturdy thumb again draws back = the
hammer —he is cvidently ready for an-
other exchange of compliments.

Meanwhile how fares it with the
count? A cry is heard, and a groan—
the former proceelds from the colonel,
dances about in a fever of rage and
consternation—his  hot Ttalian  blood
has  been aroused by  what he
sees, for- the right arm of  the
count drops uselessly to his side, and
the pain of his wound through the
shoulder forces that groan from his lips.

: The strange duel has reached its leg- |
itimate conclusion—it is the stars and |

stripes that has come out victorious,
and Dudley McLane can with difficulty
vepress a shout,

The duclist count will have to keep
his revenge until some future occasion—
at least his hour is not at hand.

McLane steps  forward—Baron Sam
still stands there, calmly waiting  to
see whether the affair is to be contin-
ued or not, his revolver hanging care-
lessly at his side, ready to be raised
with lightning rapidity.

“Colonel Marchesi, are you satisfied?”

| demands the young Canadian,

The other ceases his wild gyrations,
and looks at the person who questions
him with such a wry countenance that
almost smiles —it reminds him
of a boy taking a bitter dose of medi-
¢ine and deeclaring it to  be splendid,
even while his mouth puckers, and tears
come into his eyes.

“Perfectly,” he replies,

“The honor of both parties has been
vindicated 2

“Exactly,” a French shrug of
means a great deal.

“Then e will consider the affair done
with, Now, [ am a surgeon by profes-
von must allow me to examine

with

“Willingly,” replies the colonel.

“And my offices, are they in demand,
messicurs?”  asks the monk, who has
been a witness of this, to him, strange
and startling event.

Dudley emiles and shakes his head.

“Some other time we may have to
call on you, Father Coniessor, Now,
colonel, if you will help your friend
back into the monastery, we will see
what can be done. Lint, splints, and
bandages can doubtless be  procured
there, so that in your ¢ell we, will make
him as comfortable as possible.”

The monk leads the little procession
and soon the scene of the  mid-
ley secures a little case he has with
him, and eccks the cell in which the two
Italian friends are domiciled.

It is a pecuiiar business, this binding
up the wounds of an enemy, and yet

Don’t waste time on-inferi-
or salves because they're a
few cents cheaper.

1 have proved Zam-Buk
best for Eczema, Piles, Skia
Diseases, and Injuries.

As a mother, you owe it
to your famlly to use the
pest, that’s Zam=Buk !

50c box. Al Druggist; and Stores.
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McLane is a surgeon, used to doing
queer things. In his love for the pro-
fession, he sinks other feelings.

At the same time it makes him think
of the old story of the scotched serpent,
or the frozen viper a peasant warmed
back to life in his bosom, to have it
sting " him.

Some day he will have cause to re-
gret bringing this man back to a state
of activity, but the common dictates of
humanity govern him now.

He finds that the counts \\'0|‘md,
while perhaps less serious than it might
have been, is nevertheless not'n[ a tn‘f'
ling order. Sam aimed to disable his
opponent, and could not have done bet-
ter His first bullet drew blood from the
Italian's arm and come within half an
inch of accomplishing its duty. .

Qo the Canadian surgeon does his
work, and makes the stricken man easy.
His wound does not hurt just yet—it is
the shock only that unnerves him, and
makes him grind his strong white teeth.

When Dudiey has finishel and given
him a narcotic, the Italian speaks for
the first time. ;

I am under obligations to you, sig-
nor, which some day I may repay As
to ;onr friend, he has the luck ']"it at
pn-;x'nt —again, it may be my turn.

vicLane does not tancy cither of H}o
men, and fears there will be trouble
abead for Sam Buxton. The latter
generally used to looking out fer num-
ber one. however, and will not sleep the
soundly on account of the evil

i of ":‘, “""‘Hil'\"
¢t heon disturbed
he reports ‘of firearms nllt\ido,_ the
walls preventing the sounds from
being heard. so that all is quiet as Me-
Lane wends his way along the corridor
to the cell he occupies in common with

is

less

« " HAPTER V.
The American is sitting there. smok-
ing a cigar; a lamp burns dimly. and

through the small window the tobacco |

smoke floats away. McLane
his friend as he closes the door, and is
struck with the fact that he does not
remember to have feen Sam ever look
more cool and collected.  No one would
believe he had just passed through an
ordeal where a mad duclist had aimed
to take his life.

“Are you done with the count,
he asks.

“I have
That a neat shot of yours,
disabling him and at the same
avoiding a wound.”

“Well, perhaps you wouldn’t mind put-
ting a littie salve on another wound.”
with which Sam -.arises, and proceeds to
remove his coat, still holding the cigar
between his teeth, which action alarms
his friend even while it arouses his ad-
miration.

‘Good heavens! are you hurt, too. my
hoy?" demands the surgeon, droppi
his case in consternaticn, and springing
to the side or his friend.

“Only a trifle, but it
l!r(\\h(‘\!,“

“Why didu’t you speak of this be-
fore?” demands -the Canadian, warmly;
he the blood on Sam’s shirt
sleeve,

“The count
much more than I
quietly.

By this time Dudley has rolled up
the sleeve of his shirt. and finds where
the leaden messenger. aimed with such
design upon the  American’s life, had
plowed a line along his arm. It is a
wound that will only painful, not
serious,

Deftly he bandages it, after applying
some soothing salve that will hasten
its healing.

“That bit of lead didn't come far from
the heart. I imagine it struck your re-
volver, or .~nnwthi;u|<_'. and glaneed,” sur-
veving the wound awain,

“And T know it, for I felt the ehock.
Only the kindness of Providence pre-
vented it from piercing my brain or end-
ing me in &ome other wav., There can
be no doubt that the shot to
kil

The dressing is soon applied. and Sam
he will suffer little inconven-
ience from the wound. He prepares to
retive, and presently all is darkness and
silence in the cell.

At six o'clock the bell clangs again
for the matin service. but the weary
pilgrims, feeling that this is no concern
of theirs, turn over, and seek a beauty
nap. Later on, when the sun arises,
the tourists come out of their cells and
gather about the breakf{ast table, These
monks of St. Bernard know how to treat
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for  entertainment, the free box
on the wall receives voluntary
offerings. Sad to relate, these do not
amount to ome-fifth of what a hotel
would demand, and heice the good
would demand, and hence the good
their visitors.

There is talk of pressing on lelow.
The guides are consulted, and it is de-
termined that the occasion is propitious,
80 a general packing up is the order of
the day. Soon they leave behind the
grim wall of the monastery bhehind, each
one having dropped into the box what
his generosity allows.

Although snow covers the mountains
around the monastery, the farther they
descend the warmer the air hecomes,
until the snow becomes slush, and, fin-
ally, at the base of the great rise there
is nothing to be seen but pools of water.

At the inn they find comfort, and
here another night is passed. Baron
Sam has had several interesting conver-
sations with Miss Aileen, and learns
that ehe intends passing.into Ttaly, so
as to be present in. Rome during the
carnival season, which happens to be his
own plan. .

He believes there is something like
fate in this arrangement, which pleases
him wonderfully.

Ailen has long had her own way—she
ie a girl with some queer notions, and
yet possessed of a warm heart under-
neath it all.

Sam Buxton likes her the more he
sees of her, she is so different from all
girls he has ever met. At the same
time he does not push his sunit too
ardently, though it is generally his way
to rush thinge.

Sam is no Apollo in face and figure,
like the Count Tivoli—he even lacks the
winning face and magnificent figure of
Dudley MecLane, but in spite of his
undersized form aud homely physiog-
nomy, he makes all who come in con-
tact with him feel bis leadership.

It is not the large men who rule the
world, by any means. We have had a
Napoleon, a Jay Gould, and innumer-
able other rulers in war and finance,
whoe have been small in stature  but
mighty in their achievements,

From the_inn the travellers have to
make a trip by diligence to the ter-
minus of the railway that will carry
them to Turin, if good luck attend the
train.

A merry party it iz that enters the
vehicles provided for them in the morn-
ing.  Others besides  our friends are
going that way, and two stages are
filled.

Count Tivoli has assurance enouch to
push his way among the others. He is
a good actor, and his face does not be-
tray the feelings of his heawrt. When
Ailéen asks, with some solicitude, why
he carries his arm in a siing, he replies
that he has met with an accident—that
it does not amount to a great deal—
and laugns good-naturedly over it. turn-
ing the subject neatly bhefore she ecan
ask the nature of his wound.

Sam preserves a caim face, but Dudley
cannot keep from indulging in a quiet
smile, wh the quick eyes of Aileen
catching, the girl makes up her mind
that the Canadian knoiys more about
the nature of Antonio’s wonnd than be
cares to disc and hence determines
to make seceret inquiries lates, Dbeing
possessed of a fair amount of the euri-
osity that is suppesed to he monopolized
by her sex.

So they
many sub

rumble on,

as

conversing on
such naturally come
to the eurfa when a party travel
under such difiienltion as beset tonrists
in Switzerland ond Italy,

Colonel Marchesi is in the cther dili-
gence most of them believe, It Sam
knows better. e has accidenta!ly learn-
ed that the Italian friend of the count
a private vehicle, and left the
the base of the Alps at day
What the reason of this haste
Jaron Sam dees not understand.
cre many hours

te,

secured
inn at
break.
cau be,
tle will learn about it,
elanse,

Thins their destination i« reazhed;
and they find that in an hour a tram
will start. There has been one morn-
ine train alveadv. and it strikes Ram
that the colonel must have been in 2
very oreat hurry. to have hired an es-
pecial conveyance in order to eatch this.
Perhaps an urgent call awaits him in
his native land; perhaps—but it is use-
less speeulatine when there is no foun-
dation for conjecture.

The connt is fortunate in one thing
he has by Lis polite  att<ition quite
won the heart of the Yankes spinster,
and she invites him to accopt a
in the compastment they segure—which

meant to hold four. but ean accom-
mo one  more--an invitation he
seizes upon readily, thouch failing te
hear the California girl sceand it.

This ecasts a damper  on Sam. cvin
if he does not show it, for he has hoped
to have a plemeant  tete-a-tete  with
Aileen oa the trip to Turin.

The situation is peculiar. Three men,

ate

i

|

| breathe like a free

each of them really in love with a girl.
traveline with her for a lone distances
in a compartment of an It lian railway
carringe, with only her chaperon
sent besides.  Ailecu will not lack
cavalicrs ot anyv rote.

Stranee how ray the eouint is.  One
wonld think that the pain of his wound,
gnd the of the man who gave
it te Lim. would be apt to make th
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“I didn’t have to suffer long with
sore, wheezy chest. 1 had a michty
bad cold—it held me like a vise, but
I knew what to do. I took hali a tea
spoonful .of Nerviline in hot water and
rubbed my meck and chest every haif
hour during ¢he evenini. You would
hardly credit the way Nerviline loosed
up that ticht cnabied to
man, save com-
fort in a few hours.”

This is the experience of .,
rand, a well known resident of Burton's
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has a sick stomagh, just™ a few drops
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order or diarrhoea. only a small dose
is required. Inwardly or outwardly.
whereever there is pain or inflamma
tion, Nerviline will always re’ieve quick
est and cure surest of any remed)
known. Family size, 50c¢: small bo'¢le
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Italian morose, especially when the
chances are that the same man has al-
rendy outstripped him in the race for
Aileen’s heart.

Lo be Continued.)

A G
ARE YOU FIT TO MARRY.

This 1s & time of strange social up-
heaval, says osiley Miliard, in Novemper
YTecnnical worta sagazine.

Snori-naired woulien aunu longer-haired
men are shouting irom tne lecture plat-
torm Lrat “pragucal eugencis* 18 tne vne
ana cniv cure- Yor all svcial ilis, and a
Rreat manv quel, well-meaning peonle
are being swept off tneir leet DYy these
blasts or rhetoric. but it is to be oo-
served alsu tnat many solid persons still
remain standing,

The raaical eugenist intends to carry
out his work of race redemption on a
Stock farm plan. | He clamors for “scien-
titic mating’ and ‘'seiecuive breeding.”
He urges that only the *“‘fit” or the *‘nor-
mal” shall be allowed to marry a..d have
children. = Laboratories of eugenics, call-
ed clearing-houses for scientific race in-
vestigation and improvement, have been
estabiished in Europe and America. There
is one of these at Cold Springs Harbor,
Long Island, to which persons about to
marry are invited to apply, giving their
family histories and asking for advice
as to whether they are fit to take the‘fatal
plur~e  Somet.mes the wise men of the
laborntory atter carefully scrutinizing
and weighing the data presented, solemn-
lv replv that there is no reason why a
certain couple should not marry and raise
children, and again other couples, after
their records have been duly put through
the mill. are advised not to wed. In
either case the couple go right out and
zet married, if they feel so dic-nseq, a .d
the the professor of eugenics has had his
labor tor his pains.

Eugenics. as preached by the radical is
full of fallacijes. In its actual working
out it would not allow parenthood to zs
high us three per cent of the population.
If it were a desirable thing to »urn down
vour house to smoke out the rats it would
be desirabLle to foist upon humanity such
laws as these fanatics propose or as they
have actually secured in some cases.

Eut no matter if angels fear to tread
upcn the holy ground of married relations,
the overconfident eugenist will rush in
and stake off the ground and fence it
in and put up signs of ‘““No Trespassing
Save by the Fit.”

After yous cold, calculating, material-
istic laboratory marriage of the perfest
pair has been solemnized. What assurance
hrve vou that they will have as strong
and healthy children as the villiage wag-
onmaker and his wife? None whatever!

The fact remains that human nature
is and alwayvs will be human nature and
while it is plastic in many respects there
is one subject .on which it is adamant
and that is the curtallment of its inher-
ent rights One of these rights is the
right of man to heret his kind,
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Sergeant-Major
Under General French

Vetera: of Boer War Who Lost
Health on the Veldt Tells
Experience.

Good Advize for All Who Have Indi-
ges.ion or Stomach Disorders.

In lus home at Waldezrove, N. N,
no one better known  chan dergt.-
Major Cross, late of tue Fourth Queon s
Own Hussars, Speaicing of  the ill-
cllects  of a cainpaigl upon a man's
constitution, the Sergt.-Major  writes:
1 served under General Freneh during
the late Beer war, in the capacity of
sergeant-major. It was probauly owing
to a continued diet of buily beet,
tack and bad water, but at any rate
my stomach entirely gave out. | was
in sueh a state that T conid cat aothing
without the greatest
army doctors did not
and since leavit the
been very miserable.  Some
azo a friemd told me he had
wreat sufferer from indigestion
tried Dr. ITamilton’s Pills,
bim; i1 it was withont much
fith™ T bought a box, Luat the first dose
made me feel better than T had been
for a long time. Dr. MTamilton’s Pills
completely enred, and now | eat
everythine and anything, T have recom-
mended them to others, and in every
the result  has been
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Quick, sure resalts
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ONTARIO AND QUEREC.

The place of the Pro-
vinces eloquently reflect the historical
|bu<:krz:-m|nd of the respective pcoples:
Journey through Ontario and you are
confronted with names of 'crmnties,
townships? towns, and villages lifted
almost bodily from England,
Middlesex, Lincoln, or York. Go
through Quebec and we meet the
names of French kings, governors, and
explorers, not to speak of innumer-
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In Ontario we find
nomenclature .a solemn march

pists, statesmen, disdiverors,
marty.ss, connected with the expansion
or glory of England, such as Sir Isaac
Brock, Sir Guy Carleton, General Hal-
dimand, Governor Hamilton, Governor
Hope, General Prescott, the Duke of
Richmond, i.ords Durham, Svdenham,
and Aylmer, Governor Simcoe. Sir
C harles, Bagot, Hilton, Collingwood,
Wellington, Nelson, Raleigh. IHamp-
den, Palmerston, Pitt. Harvey, Frank-
lin, Wilberforce, and Maccauley, with
such reminders of viciury as Blenheim
Traralgar, Vincent, Datorloo, :
bastopol.

In Quebee how different are the
scenes cailed up by the names of
cities, rivers, counties, and parishes:
Chameglain, after the founder of Que-
bec; Chicoutimi, the first French vice-
10y, Montmagny, who succeeded Cham-
plain. Twe offizers ol the Carignan
1egiment, wouis and Richelieu, per-
petuate the Grand Monarch of France
and his long-trusted Minister IFron-
tenac, Vaudreuil. and Beauharnois
were three of the most able and ener-
getic of the IFrench Governors of Can-
ada, while Bishov Laval, Generals
Montcalm, and de Levis, Cardinal
Richelicu, Charlevoix, and other cel-
ebrities are similarly remembered. As
to the names of saints, the calendar
and Acta Sanctorum seem to have
been ransacked and not even the most
obscure result of canonization over-
lcoked. Throughout Quebec we meet
names unfamiliar and meaningless to
Ontario, nameg only quoted at general
election time, and then only to be mis-
pronounced!—M. O. Hammond in The

anedion Mnagazine.

PRESERVE
BABY'S SHIN

reNesre

Assisted when necessary by
Cuticura Ointment. They
keep the skin and scalpclean
and clear,sweet and healthy,
besides soothing irritations
which often prevent sleep
and if neglected become
chronic disfigurements.

Cutlcura Soap and Olntment are ‘sold throughout
theworld. A liberal sample of each, with &2-page
booklet on the care and treatment of the skin and

calp, sent post-free. Address Potter Drug & Chem.
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PEARLS IN HISTORY.

Has Fascinated People of Every
Age Known.

The nearl is the only gem needing not
the he-a of man to bring to peifection,
and history affords ample evidenc of the
intense fasciation in has always exercis-
ed among the peonle of eve
the oldest object of personal adornment

Indian mythology often speaks ot the
pearl. attributing its discovery to the gold
Vithnu, who is said to have causeld #t to
be drawn from the ocean for his daugh-
t s Pandalia. The records of the
mans. Babylonians, Persians and X
ians also make mention of it. Thex
the wife of the Emperor Caligu.a,
for an ordirary bethrothal feast.
herself with pearls to the value of
and Julius Caesar presented Servi
mother of Br . with a specimen
cd at £50,000.

Coming to more recent epochs., we find
that Philin 11, king of Spain, id 140, -
00 for a single pearl known as *“Pere
erina’ Found in Panama, it was pear-
shaned and weighed 134 carats. Anot!
king of Spain. Philin IV, purchased «

ing. 126 carats. It was rought
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of heroes, governors, pocts, philanthro-
and |

and Se- |

1 Indi
France. also, owns some exquisite ex-
arples: bhut the biggzest pearl known is
that which was once the nropertv of tha
bhanker. Henrv Philin Hope, Cylindriecal
fn form. it is two inches long,, four and a
hialf inches in circumference at one end
1 ‘ee and a half inches at the other
hs 1.800 grains and is valued at

of the
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known that the Dbeauty

vearl soemtimes proves

cent To retain its shimmering

it needs air and light. Acids ecan

them and and emanations from
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ance gone, cannot be rev

times, too. owing to their comp: rative

softness, thev become scrateched and fthas

a souree of anxiety to th Thera
Jittle wonder. thervefore, nnsses
s of valnable pecklaces shanid

to nrovide themselves with daplicates

which mavy worn without feur uni

trenibling. —-The Gentlowoman

A Melon Hint.

The house'wife with a small family
often finds but half a melon is eaten at
one sitting.  To preserve the pristine
freshness of the half that is left, cut
the watermelon acrose, not lensthwise,
| and use one end up first. Meit a little
'lmruffin on a clean plate and dip the
| cut end of the other half of the melon
[in this. It hardens immediately. Keep
i the melon in a cool place, cutting off a
p very, very thin slice to remove the par
j affin when ready to serve it. and it will
taste Jike a freshly ent melon.
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(First a Cold
Then--Consumption

i3
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Catarrh Never Stops in the Nose or
Throat, But Works Down to
the Lungs.

Doctors Freely Recommend The fo-
haling of “ Catarrkozone.”

An inflamed condition of
affords the necessary
velop the germ

the throat
conditions to de-
of consnmption, The
medical  world  asserts’ positively  that

{ the infection of the majorit; 0f ven
suwinptives s caused in this way. Kor

that reason we want you to know about
Catarriiozone, It throat and lung
heale te of balsainic and ling oils
that poescss the power of - destroyiag the

wermes that maintain Ce-

tarrh,  Yon know garg-

o does no good —it cam

dnly gemporarily  relieve,

it cannot  destroy the

serms that cause the dis-

Now; ttarrho-

is a medicing  that
vou breathe to the very
~pots that infected
With L 1ne
v passing ti ihe

tarrhozone Tubaler " be

a hieal-
ing germ-destroying va-
that cures

WOTS{ ke 2 |

is a

zone

HER]
diseane

ot
mnes laden w

[CLLE O B
o
h known

heen many
many ) < t oS
mmended

Catarrhozone used in
Lamds

ceestul,

fo
the ntet
eant and
resptiatory 1
knows. You no

day than lIn Catarrhoz
minutes' tnse-wijl
of the
auaranteed
three mont treatment. price 83
smaller &ize, 50¢ ail d
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