A
»

o aaa - .

4

TCHEWAN.

-

. YHE WEST, REGINA, SASKA

et A . W S

GAP'N ERI

“By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

-l

Copmishe, 1904, by A. S, & Co.. Pub-
"'ghl\.’.- e

Rights
tConunued)

Tkis was a leading question, and the
captain wag inore embarrassed than
} ever.. How he felt that something
| had to be done and that it was wisest
| to get it over with as soon as possible.
“Well, ma’am,” be said, “wa—we got
| your letter &l right, and, to tell you
‘,,the truth, we was at the depot—Perez
and me and Jerry.”

“You was! “Well, then, for the land
of geodness, why didn't you let me
Enow it? Such a time as I bad tryin’
to find out where you lived and all!”

The captain saw but one plausible
explanation, .and that -was the plain
truth.’ ‘Slowly he told the story of the
colored woman and the extension case.
The widow laughed until her spectacles
fell off.

“Well, there!” she exclaimed. “If \
that don’t beat all! I don’t blame Cap’n
Burgess a mite. Poor thing! I guess'
I’d have run, too, if I'd have seen that i
darky. She was settin’ right in the
next #eat to me, and she had a shut-
over bag consid’rable like mine, and
whengshe got up to git out she took
mine by mistake. I was a good deal
put Qt about it, and I expect I talked
to hek like a Dutch uncle when I caught
up her. Dear, dear! Where is
Cap’il Burgess ?”

"Hé?s shut™ap in a fish shanty down
the road, and he’s so upsot that I dun-
no’s ﬁ'll stir from there tonight. Jerry
ain’t_prejudiced, but that darky was
too mych for him.”

And then they both laughed, the wid-
ow Because of the ludierous nature of
tue affair and the captain because of
the relief that the lady’s acceptance
of it @fforded his mind.

M Snow was the first to become
graves . “Cap’n Hedge,” she ' said
“thene@’s one or two things I must say
rightZhere. 'In the first place, 1 ain’t
in tie habit of answerin’ advertise-
ments from folks that wants to git
ma I ain’t se hard up for a man
as that comes to. Next ‘thing, 1
didn"g come down bere with my mind
madéup to marry Cap’n Burgess, not
by ng means. I wanted to see him and
talk with him and tell him jest all
about’ how things was with me and
find out about him and then— Why, if
everything was shipshape, I might
p’rap8, think about”—

-“Jest so, ma’am, jest so,” broke in
her cginpanion. “That's about the way
we feit. You see, there’s prob’ly a
long Story on both sides, and if you’ll
excuge me I'll go down to the shanty
and if T ecan’t git Jerry up here
It'll pe a job, I'm afraid, but”—

“N@y: you shan’t either. I'll tell you
whatiiwe'll do. It's awful late now
and Emust be gittin’ up to the tavern. |
S’pos& if ’tain’t too much trouble, you,
wallkGup there with me and I'll stay
therestonight, and tomorrer I'll come

there, snd we’ll all have a com-
gnse talk. P'raps by that time
iend ’ll have the darky woman
ff his mind too.”

walked up the road together,
pptain ecarrying the extension
case.’; They talked, but not of matri-
monia prospects. Mrs. Snow knew

almo@f as much about the sea and the |
goin; and comings thereon as did
her escort, and the conversation was

saltyin the extreme.

At the Traveler'’s Rest Mrs. Snow,
was fitroduced by the unblushing Eri
as a _eousin from Provincetown, and
atter_ me confroversy concerning the
price’df board and lodging she was |
shown up to her room. Captain Eri
walked home, absorbed in-meditation.
Whaftéver his thoughts were they were
not greeablé, for he- smiled and
shooK *his head more than once, as if
with Batisfaction. .As he passed John
Baxter’s house he noticed #hat the-light
in théupper window was still burning.

Capgnin Perez was half asleep when
Eri opened the door of the shanty.
Cap Jerry, - ér, .- Was ' very

muchiawake and deli “to be told
thingg right aways His friend briefly
explaimed the situs e

“1 Jon’t eare- s here till

doomsgay,” emph
disgréptied one. “I shan’t marry her.
Whatﬁ she like anyhow 7"

He iWas surprised at the enthusiasm
of Captain Eri’s answer.

“Shis a mighty good woman. That's
what{] think she is, and she’d make
a tust:'class wife for any man. I hope
you'lli_‘say so; too, when you see her
There* ain’t nothin’ hitytity about her
but ske’s got more common sense thal
any Weman I ever saw.  But there! )
shan’¥ talk another bit about her to
night.;A Come on home and turn in.”

: CHAPTER VL
- LL hands on deck! Turn out
there! Turn out!”
Captain Eri grunted and
rolled over in his bed. For
a moiment or two he fancied himself
back dn the fo'castle of the Sea Mist,
the bfirk in which he had made his
first ypyage. - Then, as he grew wider
awaké& he heard somewhere in the dis-
tanceffl bell ringing furiously.
“Tufh out, all hands! Turn out!”
Capfiin Eri sat up. That voice was

no . pagt of a dream. It belonged to
Cap tr Jerry, and the tone of it meant
busingss. The Dell continued to ring.

“

AyE aye, Jefry! What's the mat-
ter?” e shouted. *

“Fif8! There’'s & big fire up in the
villagg Look out of the window and
you @an see. They're ringing the
schoolBouse bell. Don’t you hear it?”

Thetcaptain, wide awake enough by

this time, jumped out of bed, carrying
the bjnkets ‘with him, and ran to the
windéWw. Opening it, he thrust out his
head.® The wind had changed to the

eastwiard, and a thick fog had come
in with it. The house was surrounded

“Somewhere’s nigh the postoffice
wooks ’'s i# it might be Weeks’ store.
Where’s Perez?’

Captaln Eri bad lighted a lamp and
was pulling on his boots as he spoke.

“Here 1| bel” shouted the missing
megber of the trio from the dining
room below. “I’'m aii ready. Hurry
ap, Eri!” |

Captain Eri jumped into his trousers,

| slipped into a faded pea jacket and
| clattered downstairs, followed by the

wildly excited Jerry.

“Good land, Perez,” he cried as he
came into the dining room, “I thought
you said you was all ready!”

Captain Perez paused in the vain at-
tempt to make Captain Jerry’s hat cov-
er his own cranium and replied indig-
nantly, “Well, I am, ain’t 1?”

“Seems to me I'd put somethin’ on
my feet besides them.socks if I was
you. You might catch cold.” ;

Perez glanced down at his blue yarn
extremiti in blank astonishment.
“Well, now,” he exclaimed, “if I hain’t
forgot my boots!” .

“Well, git 'em on, and be quick,
There’s your hat.- Give Jerry his.”

"The excited Perez vanished through
the door of his chamber, and Captain
Eri glanced at the chronometer. The
time was a gquarter after 2.

They hurried out of the door and
through the yard, passed the lily pond,
where the frogs had long since ad-
journed their concert and gone to bed,
dodged through the yard of the tightly
shuttered summer hotel and came out
at the corner of the road, having saved
some distance by the short cut.

“That ain’t Weeks’ store,” declared
Captain Perez, who was in the lead.
“It's Web Sauynders’ place. That's-what
it is.”

Captain Eri paused and looked over
to the left in the direction of the Bax-
ter homestead. The light in the win-
dow was gtill burning.

They turned into the main road at a
dog trot and became part of a crowd of
oddly dressed people, all rufining in the
same direction. -

“Web’s place, ain’t it?” asked Eri of
Seth Wingate, who was lumbering
along with a wooden bucket in one
hand and the pitcher of his wife’s best
washstand set in the other.

“Yes,” breathlessly answered Mr.
Wingate, “and it's a goner, they tell
me. Every maa’s got to do his part if
they’re going to save it. I allers said
we ought to have a fire department in
this town.”

Considering that Seth had for the
past eight years persistently opposed
in town meeting any attempt to pur-
chase a hand engine, this was a rather
surprising speech, but no one paid any
attention to it then.

The fire was in the billiard saloon,
sure enough, and the back portion of
the building was in a blaze when they
reached it. Ladders were ‘placed
against thé eaves, and a line of men
with buckets were pouring water on
the roof. The line éxtended to the
towu pump, where two energetic
souths in their shirt sleeves were
working’ the handle with might and
main. The houses near at hand were
brilliantly iluminated, and men and
women were bringing: water from
them in buckets, tin_pails, wash boflers
and even coal scuttles.

Inside the saloon another hustling
crowd was busily working to “save”
Mr. Saunders’ property. A dozen of
the members had turned the biggest
pool table over on its back and were
auscrewing the legs, heedless of the
fact that to attempt to get the table
through the front door was an impossi-
bility and that, as the back door was
in the thickest of the fire, it, too, was
out of the question. -A man appeared
at the open front window of the sec-
ond story with his arms filled with bot-
tles of various liguids, “original paeck-
ages” and others. These with fever-
ish energy he threw one by one into

| the streét, endangering the lives of ev-

ery one in range and, of course, break-
ing every bottle thrown. Some one-of
the cooler ‘heads calling his attention
to these facts, he retired and carefully
packed all the empty bottles, the only
ones refnaining, into a peach basket
and tugged the latter downstairs and
to a safe place on a neighboring piazza.
Then he rested from his labors as one
who had done all that might reason-
ably be expected.

Mr. Saunders himself, lightly attired
in a nightshirt tucked into a pair ot
trousers, was rushing here and there,
now loudly demanding more water and
then stopping to swear at the bottle
thrower or some other enthusiast.
Web’s smoothness was all gone, and
the language he used was, as Abigail
Mullett said afterward, “enough to
bring down a jedgment on anybody.”

Captain Eri eaught him by the sleeve
as he was running past and inquired,
“How’d it start, Web?”

“How’d it start? 1 know mighty
well how it :started, and ’'fore I git
through I'l know who started it
Somebody ’ll pay for this, now you
hear me! Hurry up with the' water,
you'—

He tore frantically away to the
pump and the three captains joined
the crowd of volunteer firemen. Cap-

Threw one by one into the sireet.
tain Eri, running round to the back of

by azwet, black wall, but off to the
west ¥ fed glow shone through it, now
brigh and new fainter. The school-
hous 11 was turning somersaults in
its eftitement,” Whoever the ringer

might be, he was ringing as though it |

was only hope for life, and the bell
swWul back and forth without pause,
The glow in the fog brightened
again the captain gazed at it.

Capfitin Jerry came tumbling up the
stairs, breathless and half dressed.
“Where do you make it out to be?”’

ba nanted

the| building, took in the situation at
once. Back of the main portion of the
salgon was an ell™ind it was in this el
that the fire had started. The ell itself
was in a bright blaze, but the larger
building in front was only just begin-
ning to burn. The ecaptain climbed
one 5f the ladders to the roof and
called to the men at work there.
““That shed’s gone, Ben,” he said.

wnteronﬂnmmp.rt:

we might be abie to pull. the shed

“How'd"you fasten the ropes?” was
the panted reply. “She’s all ablaze
and a rope would burn through !n a
minute if-you tied it-anywheres.” :

“G3it some grapples and anchors out
of Rogers’ shop. He’s got a whole lot
of 'em.- Keep on with the water {
bus'ness. F'hr git the other stuff™

He descended the ladder and ex-
plained his idea to the crow !pglow.
There was a.great shout and/twenty
men and boys started on a run after
ropes, while as many more stormed at
the door of Nathaniel Rogers” black-
smith shop. Rogers was the *local
dealer in anchors and other marine
ironwork. The door of the shop Wwaa -
locked, but he produced the key ani
unlocked the door. - In another min-
ute the greater portion of the fron-
work in thé establishment was an lts
way to the fire.

The rope seekers were just returning
laden with everything from eclothes
lines to cables. Half a dozen boat
anchors and a grapnel were fastened
"to as many ‘ropes, and the crowd
pranced gayly abovt the burning ell,
looking for a chance to make them fast.
Captain Eri found a party with axes
endeavoring td cut a hole through the
gide of the saloon in order to get out
the pool table. After some eundegvor
he persuaded them-‘to desist and they

Then with a “Yo heave ho!” every one
took hold of the rope snd pulled. Of
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course the grapnel pulled out with ‘only

and, this time getting it around a
beam, pulled a large portion of the
shed to the ground. -

Meanwhile anotber ax party had at-
ached an anchor to the opposite side
and were making good progress. In
due time the shed yawned away from
the saloon, tottered and collapsed in a
shower of spsrks. A defuge of water
soon extinguished these. Then every
one, turued to the main building, and
as the fire had not yet taken a firm
hold of his they soon had it under con-
trol. e "
Captain Eri worked with the rest
until be saw that the worst was over.
Then he began the search that had
been in his mind since he first saw the
blaze. He found Captain Jerry and
Captain  Perez  pers|

the line, and, calling them to one side,
asked anxiously:
“Have either of you fellers seen John
Baxter tonight?”

Captain Perez looked surprised, and
then some-of the trouble discernible in
Eri's face was apparent in his own. -
“Why, no,” he replied: slowly, “I
ain’t seen him, now you speak of it.
“Everybody in town’s here too. Queer:
ain't it?” . %
“Haven’t you seen him, either, Jer-
ry ?’

shake of the head. “But then,” he
said, “Perez and me have been right
here by the pump ever sence we come.
He might be most anywheres else and
we wouldn’t see him. Want me td ask
some of the other fellers?”

“No!” exclaimed ‘his friend, almost
fiercely. “Don’t you mention his name
to a soul, nor let ’em know you've
thought of him. If anybody should
ask. tell 'em you guess he’s right
around somewheres; You twd git to
wo.k ag'in. I'll let you know if I
Fwant you.”

The pair took up their buckets, fnd
the captain walked on from group to
group, looking carefully at each person.
The Rev. Mr. Perley and seme of his
flock were standing by themselves on
a neighboring stoop, and to them the
searcher turned >:gerly.

John Bax*:r was nat there. Certainly
every ~itizea in Orha.u who was able
to crawl would be ewt ™8 night, aed
if the old Puri‘an hermit of the big
house was not present to exult over the
downfall of the wi-ked it would be be-
cause he was ill or because— The
captain didn’t like to think of the other
reason.

Mrs. Web Saunders, quietly weeping,

Three of the Saunders’ hopefuls, also
weeping, but not quietly, were seated
beside her.
the family, was being rocked soothing-
ly in the arms of u stout female, who
was singing to it as placidly as though
fires were an every day or night oc
currence. The captain peered down;
and the stout woman looked up.

“Why, Mrs. Snow!” exclaimed Cap-
tain Eri.

The lady from Nantucket made no
immediate reply. She rose,. however,
shook down the black alpaca " skirt
which had been folded up to keep it

softly to the child, walked off a little
way, motioning with her head for the
captain to follow. When she. had
reached aspet sufficiently remote from
Mrs. Saunders, she whispered:

“How d’ye do, Cap'n Hedge? 1
guess the wust is over now, isn't it? I
saw you workin’ with them ropes.
You must be awful tired.”

“How long have you been here?”
asked fhe captain, somewhat aston-
ished at her calmness.

“Oh, 1 come right down as soon as
I heard the Lell. Ssb’h, dearie,” to the
bahy. “There, tliere, it's all right.
Lay stilll” .

“How'd you git acquainted with
her?’ nodding toward the wife of the
propriéetor of the scorched saloon.

“Oh, 1 see the poor thing settin’ there
with all them children and nobody
payin’ much attention to her, 8o .I
went over and asked if I couldn’t help
out. I haven't got any children of my
own, but 1 was pnumber three In a

done, Oh, that husband of-hers? ‘He’s
a nice one, he is! !

him, and he swore at her somethin’
dreadful, That's -why she’s ecryin’.

in his ear.

Good night, Cap’'n Hedge. I s’pose
shall see you all in the mornin’,
ought to be careful and not sts

Bz b het(lp: b.g"'Continned.)

& )

2 board or two, but they tried again,

piringly passing.
buckets of water from hand to hand in.

Captain Jerry answered with a°

Thérs was the most likely place, and"

was seated on a knoll near the pump. .

Aupother, ‘the youngest of |

out of the dew, and, still humming. |

much this damp night. It's bad when

1
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fam’ly of fourteen, 8o I know how it’s

Would you b'lieve
it, he come along and she spoke to

Poor critter, I guess by the looks she’s
used to it. Well, T give him a plece of
my mind. He went away with a flea
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Paople” on the wrapper aro
box. Beld by all médicine de or
by ‘mail at 50c a hox or:six boxes
for $250 from: The Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Newcastle, -who practised ‘durin
reign of William IV., died at
send, Eng., aged ninety-four.

e e
Time tries all things #nd as Bie-
AntisConsumptive ‘Syrup has

The werk of opening the
entrance of Dover naval harber, which
marks the final #tage of this
scheme ‘on which some £3,500,000
have been spent, was completed re-

Only One “BROMO QUININE”

That is LAXATIVE BROMO QUIN-
INE. Look for the signature of E. W.
Used the world over to Cure

of

Her One Ambition.
ager of the big stove, nuleverythln‘
eyelashes
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headaches and -backaches,’ lumbago

and rheumatism, debility and indiges-

tion, neuralgia and other nerve
bles,.-and the disfiguring ‘skin dis
-eases like eczéma and salt thenm that
show how impureé the-blood actually
trying a different
medicine ‘°"r°0§h~ disease - because
they all spring Irom one cause—bad
these dis-
right down 1o,
the-root of the trouble in-the blood.
That is just what Dr« Williams’ Pink
I They  make - new,
|bloed. That is why they cure these
diseases _when - common  medicines
fail. Mr. Henry Baker, Chipman, N.
B., sdys:— “About a year ago I was.
80 weak and miserable that I thought
I would not live to see spring again.
I could neither work, ‘eat nor sleep.
My- blood was in a terrible condition.
My entire body broke out with pim-
ples and small boils_that would itch
me. great trou-
T went to the doector and . tried
several medicines but to no effect. 1
was almost in despair when one day

enriched my- blood; ‘but” built up my
whole system and I have,not had a
pimple on mmy’ﬂ‘esh nor & sick day

To enrich the blood you must get

with the full name
Pills: for Pale

Believed to be. the oldéstDsolicito,i

>

stood the test of years it now.ranks
gpecific in the treatment
\ts of - the ~throat

1 . It will soften and subdue the
i :';3 stubbérn ‘cough by relieving the
irritation, and restore the affected or-
gans to health#' eondition. Use will
show its: value, Try it a@nd be con-

turalists of
East Prussia have shown the possibil-
ity of tracing the migrations-of birds;
and that such migrations may extend
to distances hitherto unsuspected.

it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will
cure my coughs and . colds”
Window glass  manufaetories have
been introduced ‘into China, and the

product, which is a novelty there, is
rapidly becoming popular.

Repeat
always

Mlnard';\l:inlr’fient Oum Colds, etc.
eastern

great

the noble referred - to was notor-
ous for his“potations.
g, Lord Brougham was as good as his
Shima,

Minard’s Linimen® Cures Diphtheria:

she would draw enough trade, or
ought to, to cover her salary.
But the manager told her
“one of her inexperience she would.
command only about $6 a week. ;
he could do, but as she was about to
turn away she heslmmm de-
murely, looking at him 3 the
drooping lashes, “Do you suppose you
could make that $7.a week, so I could
have a little laundry done once in
awhile 7’—St. Louis Republic. |

that for

The word “love” in one of the In-
dian dialeets is “‘chemlendamoughku-
Fancy a i sweet forest
maiden telling her copper colored
brave that she “chemlendamonghku.
nagogagus” ‘him. ~The“conjugation - of:
the verb “to love” in that dialect mmne®
take at least a yeasto recite~ - "~

Howell—Three-shundred men attemted
e dog'fight last’ Sunday. and there
were less than fifty at our church
Powell—It's so wonder’ they say that
the country is going-to the dogs.-

A thousand ﬂm Tistén to the coun:
friend, ' bof =eek It only

trou-

rich

GAVE THE ANSWER.

{ Generzl Jacksen.

u{ Niustrative 6f toe exasperating ease
Pt T LARAERL which chigkens occasionally “come
Bed. " |nome to foost® 18 this story from “A
mankind are caused by bs

Soldier’s. Letters to Charming Nellie.”
On a day in June, 1862, in the early

the Fourth he said:-

nowever, any of “you learn or suspect
asks questions answer, ‘I don’t know.’
leral Jackson, and I repeat them to

you‘n
General Jackson also gave strict or-

for hungry soldiers not to eat them,

limb of an apple tree busily engaged in

fruit.
The general reined in his old sorrel

asked:

“What are_you doing in that tree,
wir?”’

“] don't know,” replied the Texan.

came around to the tear and; taking | a friend asked me why I did not try | “what command & belong to?’
turns, ran in close to the shed and [Dr- Williams® Pink Pills. I ~decided qm,t‘m,.,_‘.’; R e "
chopped at it until the fire drove them |0 iry them and ook | BUeT | «1g your command ahead of you or
away. At last they made a hole close eight boxes.. By*the $ime I had fin-1, 5 & oo ;

to where it joined the main bullding, |ished them I was like a different |- oy ‘dotzt know.”

large emough to attach the - graphet. | Man- They not only pugified -and et

Thus it went on, “I don’t know” giv-

“the bite of the Indian cobra is fatal.
| know is whether or not the mnatives
part of the civii war General Hood of

the Texas brigade halted each regi-
ment in turn and gave his orders. To

2

-} “Soldiers of the Fourih, I know as.
dis=uttie 6f your destination as you do. If,

it, keep it a secret. To every one who

We are now under the orders of Gen-

ders against foraging, but apples were
plentiful, and it was contrary to nature

and so it came about that on the
march to Staunton General Jackson
came upbn a Texan sitting on- the

filling his haversack with the choicest

horse and in his customary curt tone

en as answer to every question. Final-

Iy Jackson asked sternly:
to every question?”
the

the tree.

of
the
all-

J ack_ton rode oh.

Father Mathew.

zealous neighbor.

raphy of Father Mathew.

refused to do so.”
“He was wrong,

“put I have my hopes of you.”

Bath.”

him.” >

The Fare. 5
to| This is how a driver of the prison
}un,,»tnm as Black Maria, distin- |
guished himself. wit on.|

driver., “We kep’ it for you.”
made another shot.

him.
“Bread and water—same as
before!”—Pearson’s Weekly.
2T R 2

The Grest Circus.

Wasn't a Beauty.

{ right.—Harper’s. Bazar.

Reasonable Enough.
mister?”

‘erops.”—Washington Herald

RN L AN

Philanthropy.

He GOQ His Answer.

“Why do you give me that answer

“'Cause them’s the orders our gen-
eral gin us this mornin’, an’ he tole
'us he got 'em that er way straight
from ole Jackson,” replied the man in

Disgusted with a too literal obedi-
".]encé to his own commands, but yet
not earing to argue the point, General

A ONE NIGHT CONVERT.
Incident In the Temperance Career of

_ In 1843, when Father Mathew was
crusading Tor total abstinence in Lon-
and | don, he created no small amusement
for a large party at the hospitable
mansion of an Irish nobleman by his
sttempts, partly playful, but also part-
ly serious, to make & convert of Lord
Brougham, who resisted good humor-
edly, but resolutely, the efforts of his
The incident is re-
lated by Katharine Tynan in her piog-

“] drink very -litlé wine,” said:
Brougham, “only ‘half a glass at lunch
eon and - two half glasses at dinner
_ “lAnd, though my medical adviser told -
me I should increase the gquantity, I

! my lord, for ad
vising you to increase the quantity, and
you were wrong in taking the smali
quantity you do,” said Father Mathew,

And so, after a pleasant resistance
on the part of the learned lord, Fathet
Mathew invested his lordship with the
silver medal and ribbon, the insignia
and collar of the “new order of the’

“Then I will keep it,” said Brougham,
“gnd take it to-the house, where I
_|shall be sure to meet old Lord — the
worse for liquor, and I will put it on

The announcement of this intention
was received with much laughter, for

atTor - Inpeti, aik }won‘i. foron»meettng the veteran peer
the sterner sex. They de most of the
field work and are also employed as
divers- They enter the water . at all
seasons except during = the coldest

he said, “Lord ——, I have a present
from Father Mathew for you,” and
the ribbon rapidly over his

“Got any room inside, Robert?”
“There’s room for one,” replied

Not entirely disconcerted, the wit

“%hat's your fare?’ he asked. ;
The answer entirely extinguished

Iyonlld

The famous Coliseum in -old Rome,
massive as it was, wag a mere toy-in
‘comparison with the great circus;
which filled the valley between the
Palatine and the Aventine hills. The
, is said to have been able to_
‘seat 80,000 people, while the seating-
capacity of the great circus was, at
different periods;. 150,000, 250,000 and,
lastly, 880,000 spectators. The great
circus ‘was probably the most sta-
pendous building ever erected for pub-
lic spectacles.—New York American.

Tired Traveler {to barber)—Spending
the night in a sleeping car doesn’t im-
prove one’s beauty, does it? Barber—
1 don’t know what you looked like
when you started, but I guess you're

“What's your objection to the farm,

“The land appéars to be sunken.
“But that’s owing to the heavy

‘1 +¥No,” said the bishop of Oklahoma,
‘{'a wise and broad man who had seen
much and suffered much; 1 make it a
‘rule to -perform marriage ceremonies
‘free. . 1 have no desire to profit by
| other people’s mistakes.”—Puck.

“Ah, prithee, lady, tell me, if you can,
: trm‘. you think the

t man.

rhl'nla.ylnﬂd.“wdl.numm!m“"
‘view, ‘

The handsomest is one mast_unlike youl"

th

pnﬁeaous BITES. {

Cure Glaimed For Hydrophobia
“Cobra.

_one knows, of course, that

Buf what EuFopeans do not actually

of India really possess the cures they
-claim . to ‘have, both for .cobra bite
and for hydrophobia caused by the
bite of a mad dog. A few years ago
an Indian’ civilian in ‘Burma strolled
out with his gun in the evening.
When searcely a hundred yards from
the zayat (or shelter) in which: he
was camping, 8—— was bitten.in the
leg by a cobra, which he promptly
shot. He at once returned to the
zayat and scrawled a pencil note to
be carried by his orderly to his chief
the deputy commissioner, and then
regigned himself to the attentions of
of a couple of Burmese medicine men
who happened to be passing the night
there, and to the death which he ac-
cepted as absolutely inevitable.
Meanwhile, his superior officer pro-

“ceipt of the news to seal up the un-
fortunate man’s effects, after which
he set out for the zavat to see to the -
burial of his subordinate. {On the
road he met the “dead man’ com-
fortably jogging along towards head-
quarters, guite recovered. The Bur-
mese medicine men had scarified the
wound and rubbed a certain paste
into it. They had also given the
patient certain infusions to drink,
and had enred him. : Nothing, how-
ever, would induce, them to give away
the secret of their treatment.

“Our own medicine ‘men have many
cures of hydrophobia to their credit,
but cures of cobra bites are almost
unknown. An English officer in the
Shan States kept a number of dogs,
one of which recently -went mad and
bit one of the sahib’s servants. The
station was an isolated one. The ser-
vices of a Shan doctor were called in,
and the  servant, after passing
throngh all the severe staces of the
terrible disease. was absolntelv. and
enmpletelv cured bv the Shan doctor.
The = Enclish officer offered - 1.000
rupees for the secret of the treat-
ment used. and, to aShan, this would,
of conrse, be a large sum of money.
Rut the secret was never divulged.—
The People. ?

Attacks on Euroip‘ea,m.

A remarkable state of affnirs exists
at present at Bettiah, in the Cham-
paran district of Behar: Disputes be-
tween planters and ryots (peasant

3

ity, and in order to protect the Euro-
pean population large forces of Bengal
armed police and Gurkhas have been
drafted to the town and neighborhood.

TFifty rounds of ball ammunition
were served out to each member of
the Behar Light Horse. In parts of
‘the division affairs have assumed a
warlike appearance. Seven cases are
reported to the police in which Euro-
peans have been attacked. Other stor-
jes are current of equestrians beimg
ambushed and of frantic rides along
‘jungle paths through. crowds of ruf-

sns. Inoffensive folk have been mo-
lested on the highway.

A few days ago nineteen persons
' were convicted and sentenced, besides
being fined, the full term  of six
months’ solitary confipement. ~ No
fewer than 200 prisoners are awaiting
trial at Motihari under various
charges, chiefly of assaulting Euro-
ans. '

A Bengali’ was arrested while loiter-
jng at Bankipur Station (Qengal)
when the- viceroy’s special train was
passing on strong suspicion of being
an anarchist.

From Half-Timer to Knight.

Another remarkable illustration of
what self-help and energv will do for

ane !

e i i s s

cultivators) have: led to acts of hostil- |-

misery it brings! Itro
fife of its pleasure, stea

|
sem:e. and
and moments of acutc agony

cerded direct to headquarters on re- |imost so called *“remedies” givel

|ease only for a time, and then—
back comes the trouble and pai

And cures permanentiy.
this lies all around you.
and men in all stations of life ha
it—possibly some of you
iends! Let it curc you!

Mrs. Wm. Hughes, of 253, Hofhfh
says = —"
from blind, itching|
piles. Theagony ksuffdred
y after remedy,
ved useless. Duy followed day and
there was no relief for me—puin, loss of
trength, dulness, misery, this-was
xperienceuntil Zam-Buk wasinirod :
ow now that there is nothing on
this earth like it! It cured me of piles,
& once cured, I have had no return of|
e evil. I would like all women who)
er as 1 did to know that Zam-Buk
fwill cure them !

Besides being a specific for piles Zam-Buk cures
feczema, blood-poisoning, cracked or chapped hands,
wloers, cuts, burns, bruises, scalp sores, ringwor:
bad leg, frost bife, cold sores, and all skia inju:
and discases.  All druggists and stores sell at 60 c.
z, or from Zam-Buk Co, Toronto for price.

Proof o

NLY those who suffer]
from piles know th
i

the brightness from exist-;
substitutes days of dully

and misery! Zam-Buk cures Piles !l

Women|

Out of Order.
Chapman Clark loves to tell of how
in the heat of a debate Congressman
Johnson, of Indiana, called an Illi-

nois representative a jackass. The
expresion was unparliamentary, and
in retraction Johnson said:

“While I withdraw the unfortunate
word, Mr. Speaker, I must insist
that the gentlemen from Illinois is
out of order.”

the man from Illinois.
“Probably a veterinary

azine.
SRRl P S IR
are free from it.

fering attending it is most severe.
‘The very best remedy is Parmelee’s

directions.~ They rectify the

ly esteemed for their qualities.

a man.is furnished bv the romantic
‘career of Sir James Duckworth, who
has lately been made a knight. He
worked in a ealico-mill when he was
11 years of age, from six o‘clocl_( in
the morning until six o’clock at night.
At 17 he ran away from home and
Royal Marines. He
was bought cut six months later, and,
of - selling ‘second-hand
market places of.South
Lancashire towns, he got a job at
14s. 8 week in a warehomse. On this
wage he supported a wife and child.
Then a friend started him in the tea
trade. He was given a pound of tea.
made up in 2 ounce packets, and
‘these he hawked from door to door.
And it wns those #wo ounce packets
‘of tea which led to svccess, and end-
led in the future knight becoming a
wholesale dealer, with a warehouse in
‘Meanchester. to which he afterwards
‘added many branch food-product busi-
nesses. . <

The Cullinan Diamond.

The highest authority is claimed for
' a statement in The Liverpool Post,
that no funds are forthcoming to pay
for the cutting of the Cullinan dia-
mond, which was presented to King
Edward some time ago. The Treasury
officials declare that thev have no
power to give a grant for this purpose;
the King declines to pay. the expense
out-of his privy purse,-and the cutter
at present sees liftle prosnect of get-
ting-his money. Meanwhile; for some
$75,000, a diamond cut from the Culli-
nan can be obtained by anyone who
cares to pay for it.

“When a man talks about luck,” sald"
Uncle Eben, “be mearly allus means
hard luck, ‘cause when he's prosper-
ous he’s gwinter take all de credit foh
his owrd = smahtness.” — Washington
Star. . .

'fb"_——
- They Were Strangers.

Howell-Rowell doesn’t séem to be
at home much. Powell-He'is there so
seldom that he really needs a letter of

-

be opened

and Bert Haris, a gravedigger,

ways cure my coughs and colds.”

gity is about to celebrate
twentieth year of its foundation.

plied to a corn or wart it kills
toots and the callosity comes
without injury to-the-flesh.

He Knew.

A young teacher whose efforts to in
culeate elementary anatomy had been
unusually discouraging at last asked In
despair:

“Well, I wonder if any boy here can

She was met by a row of blank and
lrrenponéive faces till finally one small
voice piped up in great excitement:

“The spinal
thiough you.

ester Herald. <

A Good Joke.

man, who -was
approached

the identity of the singer,

. “Really, sir,” he said, 'ztim
3! not. waste your voice like this.
another tenor in our: choir,

§

the hall.- an

you press:a
when, by ‘means of the
ic internal arrangements,

introduction to his wife.—New York

out “Half-past six” or “Twen-
inutes to eleven,” &5 the

¥

“How am I out of order?” yelled

surgeon
could tell you,” answered Johnson,
and that was parliamentary enough
to stay on the record.—Success Mag-

The Foe of Indigestion.— Indiges-
tion is a common ailment and few
It jis a most dis-
tressing complaint and often the suf-

Vegetable Pills taken according to
irregu-
lar .act on of the stomach and restore
healthy action. For many years they
have been a standard remedy for dys-
pepsia and indigestion and are high-

For unlawfully causing & grave to
in the cl_xurghyard f
Southborough, George Tipping, & sex-
ton, was fined £25 at Kent assizes _
was
sentenced to six days’ imprisonment.

Repeat it:—* Shiloh’s Cure will al-

"fhe &mall congregation' of Jewish
undergraduates at Cambridge umv&alr-
e.

When Holloway’s Corn Cure is ap--
the:
out:

3

!
i
|

tell me what the spinal cord really is.":

cord is what runs:
Your head sits on one
end, and you sit on the other."—Boch-‘

t
I

Mr. Edward Lloyd, the famous ten-
of, once sang in a friend’s house. At
the conclusion of the song a clergy-
evidently unaware of

- dD. A Maod
| & e
- = Carf‘zla |
o Hatjne,'
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Scrip for sale.
grants give a homest
absolute ownerghip o
acres of dekirable Go
ment land. Write
make a cash offer.

J. H McDIARMID, |
Saturday Night Build

>
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T
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% Lands .z,

mation of Orchard Lands,
Coal write for Free Sampl
Westward Ho!, Vaneonver,
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. |MORTGAGE
LOANS

‘ 1 have a large a

g of fands available!
> immediate Investme

Farm Mortgages. |
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: in my office. | ke

o | J. ADDISON |

301 Darke Block: Tel

R
Catloa

& t Wicsixug
; FRUIT EIF' .

: i 1
CreamSﬁep:
Qils

| ﬁ

i. Greases
§ Lt ]

- Harness




