g -

‘5
1
|

— A st

o -

FURSRS—

N Y ———-

7

Y §

At - PRI

CAP'N ERI

By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

Copysight, 1904, by A. S. Bames & Co., Pub-
Bshess, 156 Fiith Avesue, New York.
AR Rights Reserved

T — —

(Continued.)

she went back, still singing to the

baby, to where Mrs. Saunders sat, and

the captain looked after her in a kind
of amazed fashion.

“By mighty!” he muttered, and then
repeated it. Then. he resumed his
search,

He remembered that there had been
a number of people on the side of the
burning shed oppesite that on which
Le had been employed and he deter-
mined to have one look there before
goying to the Baxter homestead. Al
most the first man he saw as he ap-
proached the dying fire was Lalph
ITazeltine. The electriclan’s Hands
and face were blackened by soot and
the perspiration sparkled on his fore-
head. .

“Hello, captain!” he said, holding
out his hand. “Lively for awhile,
wasn’t it? They tell me you were the
man who suggested pulling down the
shed. It saved the day, all right
enough. ¥ you're going home T go
along with you. I may as well be
getting down toward the station. The
excitement is about over.”

“] ain’t goin’ right home, Mr. Hazel-
tine. Pve got an errand to do. Prob’ly
I'll be goin’ pretty soon, though.”

“Oh, all right! Tll wait here awhile
longer, then. See you later perhaps.”

The fog had lifted somewhat, and as
the captain, running silently, turned
into the shore road he saw that the
light in the Baxter bomestead had not
been extinguished. The schoolhouse

“How’d you git acquainted with hert”

bell had ceased to ring, and the shouts
of the crowd at the fire sounded faint-

ly. There were no other sounds.

TUp the driveway Captain Eri hur-
ried. There were no lights in the lower
part of the house, and the dining room
door' was locked. The kitchen door,
however, was not fastened, and the
captain opened it- and entered. Shut-
ting it carefully behind him, he groped
along to the entrance of the next room.

“Johnl” he called seftly. A There was
no: answer, and the house was per-
tectly still save for the ticking of the
big clock. Captain Eri scratched ‘a
match, and by its light climbed the
stairs. -His friend’s room was empty.
The lamp was burning on the bureau,
and a Bible was open beside it. The
bed had not been slept in.

Thoroughly alarmed now, the cap-
#ain, lamp in hand, went through one
room after the other. John Baxter was
not at home, and he was not with the
crowd at the fire. Where was he?
There was, of course, a chance that his
friend had passed him on the way or
that he had been at the fire, after all,
but this did not seem possible. How-
ever, there was nothing to do but go
back, and this time the captain took
the path across the fields. .

The Baxter house was on the shore
road, and the billizrd room ard post-
office were on the mzin road. People
in a hurry sometimes avoided the cor-
ner by climbing the fence opposite the
Baxter gate, going through the Dawes
pasture and over the little hill back et
the livery stable and coming out in th?
rear of the postoffice and close.to the
saloon.

Captain Eri, worried, afraid to think
of the fire and its cause and only anx-
jous to ascertain where his friend was
and what he had been doing that night,
trotted through the pasture and over
the hill. Just as he came to the bay-
berry bushes on the other side he stum-
bled and -fell flat.

He knew what-it was that he had
tumbled over the moment that he fell

across it, and his fingers trembled so
that he could scarcely scratch the
match that he took from his pocket.
But it was lighted at last, and as its
tiny blaze grew brighter the captain
saw John Baxter lying face downward
in the path, his head pointed toward
his home and his feet toward the bil-
liard saloon.

CHAPTER VIL

OR a seeond only Captain Eri
stood there, motionless, stoop-
ing over the body of his
friend. Then he sprang into’

vigorous action. He dropped upon his

knees and, seizing the shoulder of the
prostrate figure, shook it gently, whis-
pering, “John! John!” There was no
answer and no responsive movement,
and the captain bent his head and lis-
tened. Breath was there and life, but,
oh, so little of either! The next thonght
was, of course, to run for help and for

a doctor, but he took but a few steps

when a new idea struck him, and he

came back.

Lighting another match, he exam-
ined the fallen man hurriedly. The
old “Come Outer” lay in the path with
his arms outstretched, as if he had
fallen while running. He was bare-
heaued, and there was no sign of a
wound upon him. One coat sleeve was
badly scorched, and from a pocket in
the coat protruded the neck of a bottle.
The bottle was empty, but its odor was
strong. It had contained kerosene. The
evidence was clear, and the captain
knew that what he had feared was the

pondered as to what was best to do.
Whatever it was, it. must be. done
quickly, but if the doctor and those
that might come with him should find
the burned coat and the telltale bottle
it were better for John Baxter that
consciousness and life never were his
again. There might and probably
would be suspicion, but here was
proof absolute that meant prison and
disgrace-for a man whom all-the com-
munity had honored and respected.

Captain Eri weighed the chances,
speculated on the result and then did
what seieined to him right. He threw
the bottleé as far away:from jthe path
as he could and then stripped off the
coat and, folding it into a small bun-
dle, hid it in the bushes near by. Then
he lifted the limp body and turned it
so that the gray head was toward the
billiard saloon instead of from it.

Perez and Jerry were still busy with
the water buckets when their friend
came panting up the knoll to the
pump.

“Hello, Eri!” said the former, wiping
his forehead with his arm.” “It’s 'bout
out, ain’t it? Why, what’s the mat-
ter?”

“Nothin’; nothin’ to speak of. FPut
down them buckets and you and Jerry
come with me. I’ve got somethin’ that
I want you to do.”

Nodding and exchanging congratula-
tions with acquaintances in the crowd
on the success of the fire fighting, Cap-
tain Eri led his messmates to & dark
corner under a clump of trees. Then
he took each of them by the arm and
whispered sharply:

“Dr. Palmer’s somewheres in this
crowd. 1 want each of you fellers to
go diff'rent ways and look for him.
Whichever one finds him first can bring
him up to the corner by the postoffice.
Whistle when you git there and the
rest of us 'll come. ; ;Don’t stop to ask
guestions. 1 ain’t bcrt, bat-John Bax-
ter's had a stroke or sumetbin’. T eaw’t
tell you no more now, : Hurry! And
say, don't you mention to a soul what
the matter is.”

A seafaring life bag*its advantages.
It teaches prompt obedience, for one
thing. The two mariners did not hes-
itate an instant, but bolted in oppo-
site directions. Captain Eri watched
them go, and then set off in anothe:r.
He was stopped evéry few moments,
and all sorts of questions and com-
ments concerning the fire and its cauge
were fired at him, but he put off some
ingwiries with a curt “don’t know”
and others with nods-or negatives, and
threaded his' way from omne ‘clump of
townspeople to another. As he came
close to the blackened and smoking
billiard saloon Ralph Hazeltine caught
him' by the arm.

“Hello!” said theelectrician.
you gone home yet?”’

“No, not yit. Say, I"Ml ask you,
‘cause 1 cal'late you can Keep your
mouth shut if it’s necessary, have you
seen the doctor anywheres round late
ty? He was here, 'cause I saw him
when I fast come.”

“Who? Dr. Palmer? No, I haven’'t
seen him., Is any one hurt? Can I
help?”’

“] guess not. John Baxter's sick,
but there’s the whistle. Come on, Mr.
Hazeltine, if you ain’t in a special
hurry. Maybe we will need you.”

They reached the corner by the post-
office to find Dr. Palmer, who had
practiced medicine in Orham since he
received his diploma, waiting for them.
Captain Perez, who had discovered the
physician on the Nickerson piazza,
was standing -losc by with his fingers
in his month, whistliLg with the regu-
larity of & foghorn.

“Cut it short, Peres”
Eri. “We're here now."

“Yes, but Jerry ain't,” and the whis-
tling began again 3

“Dry up, for the lund’s sake! P’you
want to fetch the whole tribe here?
There’s Jerry, now. Come on, doctor.”

John Baxter was lying just as the
captain had left him, and the others
watched anxiously as the doctor lis-
tened at the parted lips and thrust his
hand inside the faded blue waistcoat.

“He's alive,” he said, after a moment,
«“put unconscious. We must get him
home at once.”

“He heard the bell and was runnin’
to the fire when he.was took,” said
Captain Jerry. “Run out in his shirt
sleeves, and was took when he got as
fur as here.”

«“That’s the way I figger it,” said Erl
unblushingly. - “Lift himcarefully, you
fellers. Now then!”

“] warned him against overexertion
or excitement months ago,” sald the
doctor, as they bore the senseless bur-
den toward the big house, now as
black as the grave that was sSo near
its owner. “We must find some one to
take care of him at once. I don’t be-
lieve the old man has a relation within
a hundred miles.” i

“Why don't. we take bhim to .our
house?’ suggested ~Captain Jerry.
«pwounldn’t seem so plaguy lone-
some, anyhow.”

“By mighty! ejacunlated Captain Erl
in astonishment.. “Well, Jerry, T'll be
switched if you ain’t right down bril-
liant once in awhile. - Of course we
will. He can have the spare Troom.
Why didn’t 1 think of that, 1 wonder ?’

And so John Baxter, who had not
paid a visit in his native village since
his wife died, came at last to his
friend’s home to pay what seemed like-
ly to be a final one. ‘They carried him
up the stairs to the spare room, as dis-
mal and cheerless as spare rooms in
the country generally are, undressed
him as tenderly as their rough hands
would allow, robed him in one of Cap-
tain Jerry’s - nightshirts—the buttons
that fastened it had been sewed on by
the captain himself and were all sizés
and colors—and laid him in the big
corded bedstead. The doctor hastened
away to procure. his medicine case.
Ralph Hazelfine, having been profuse-
ly thanked for his services and_prom-

“Haven't

commanded

ising to call the next day, went back,

to the station, and the three captains
sa't down by the bedside to watch and
wait.

Captain ‘Eri was too much perturbed
to talk, but the other two, although
sympathetically sorry for the sufferer.
were bursting with excitement and cu-
riosity. ”

“well, if this ain’t been a night!”
exclaimed Captain Jerry. “Seem’s if
everything happened at onee. Fust
that darky and then the fire and then
this. Don’t it beat all?”

“Rri,” said Captain Perez anxiously,
“was John layin' jest the same way
when you found him as he was when

truth.
For 2 moment he afand erect end

we come?”
“Right in the same place,” was the

“] didn’t say in the same place.. 1 {
asked if he was'layin’ the same way.” .

“He badn’t moved a muscy. Laid
jest as if he was dead.” . ¥ ;
1t will be noticed that Captain Eri
was adhering strictly to the truth.
Luckily, Perez seemed to be -satisfled,
for he asked mo furthér questions, but
observed: “It’s a good thing we’'ve got
a crowd to swear how we found him.
There’s a heap of folks in this town
would be sayin’ he ‘set that fire if
’twa'n’t for that.”

“Some of 'em will be sayin’ it any-
how,” remarked Jerry. %3 T

“Some folks ’li-say anymlngm
prayers,” snapped Eri savagely.’”
won’t ‘say it while I'm around. And
look here, ‘i’ you hear anybody sdyin’
it you. tell 'em it’s a lie. If that don’t
keep ‘em quiet let me know.” :

“Oh, all right! We know he didn’t
set it. T was jest sayin’ "—

“Well, don’t say it.”

“My, you're techy! Guess fires and
colored folks don’t agree with you.
What are we goin’ to donow?- If John
don’t die, and the Lord knows 1 hope
he won’t, he’s likely to be sick here a
long rpell. Who are we goin’ to git to
take care of him? That's what I want
to know. Somebody’s got to do it, and
we ain’t it. If Jerry ’d ounly give in
and git married now"”—

But Captain Jerry’s protest against
matrimony was as obstinate “as. ever.
Even Perez gave up urging’ after
awhile, and conversation jagged again.
In a few minutes the doctor came
back, and his examiunation of “the pa-
tient and demands for glusses of wa-
ter, teaspoone and the like kept Peres
and Jerry busy. It was some time
before they noticed that Captain Eri
had disappeared. Even then thev did
net pay much attention to the circum-
grance - but watched the physician at
work aud questionea tim ‘econzerning
the nature of their guest's illness:

“I) you think he'll die, doctor®’ in-
quired Jerry in a hushed voice as they
came out of the sickroom into the con-
necting chamber.

“Can’t say. He has had a stroke of
paralysis, and there seem to be other
complications. If he regains conscious-
ness | shall think he has a c¢hance,
but not a very good one. His pulse is |
a litfle stronger. 1 don't ‘think he’ll
die tonight, but if he lives he will need
a good nurse, and 1 don’t know ‘of one
in town.” ;

“Nor me neither,” said Captain’ Pe- |

rez.

Just then the dining roonf {oor open-
ad and closed again. -

“There’s Eri,” said Captain Jerry.
Then he added in an alarmed whisper,
“Who on airth has he got with him?”

They heard their friend’s voice warn:
ing some one to be careful of the top
step, and then the chamber door -open-
ed and Captain Eri appesrei. . There
were heads of perspiration on his fore-
head, and he waas carrying a shabby
canvas extension #ase. Captain Jerry
gazed at the extension case with bulg:
ing eves.

Captain Eri put dov n the extension
case and opened the -door wide. = A wo-
man came in, a stout woman dressed
in black “alpaca” and . wearing brass
rimmed spectacles. Captain Jerry gasp:
ed audibly. ;

“Dr. Palmer,” said Captain Eri, “let
me make you acquainted with Mrs.
Snow_of Nantucket. Mrs. Snow, this
is Dr. P - b s

The doctor and the lady, from Nan-
tucket shook hands, the former with a
puzzled expression on his face.

“Perez,” continued the captain, “let
me make you known to Mrs. Snow—
Mrs. Marthy B. Snow”—this with es-
pecial/ emphasis—“of Nantucket. Mrs.
Snow, this is Cap’n Perez Ryder.”

They shook hands. Captain Perez.
managed to say that he was glad to
meet Mrs. Snow, Captain Jerry said
nothing, but he looked like a criminal
awaiting the fall of the drop.

“Doctor,” continued the captain, pay-
ing no attention to the signais of dis-
tress displayed by his friend, “I heard
you say a spell ago that John here
needed somebody to take care of him.
Well, ‘Mrs. Snow—she’s a—a—sort of
relation of Jerry's”—just a snuspicion
of a smile accompanied this assertion—
“and she’s done consid’rable ‘Wassin’ in
her time, I've been talkin’_the thing
over with her, and she’s willin’ to look
out for John till he gits better.” 3

The physiciar adjusted his eyeglasses
and looked the velanteer ‘nurse over
keenly. The lady paid no attention to
the scrutiny, but calmly removed her
bonnet and placed it on fhe bureau. -

“Cap’n Baxter’s in here, 1 s’pose.
Shall I walk right in?” she said to the
doctor.

The mat of medicine seemed a little
surprised at the lady’s ¢ommand of
the situation, but he said: ol e g

“Why, yes, ma’am; I guess you ma
You have nursed before, I think th
captain said.” i

had slow consumption. Before tha

“Five years with my husband, “H§
with my mother and wost of my bro

ers and sisters at one time or another.
I've seen consid’'rable sickness
lifé. More of that than anything else
I guess.. Now, if you’ll come in with
me, s0’'s to tell ‘me about the 'medi-
cine and so on.”

followed her into the sickroom, while

at the door. They watched as Dr.
Palmer explained medicines and-gave
directions. It did not need an expert:

| women of

With a short “Humph” the ﬁﬁysldan &

the three mariners gazed wide éyéd i

MADAME LETOURNEAU TELLS
THEM TO USE DODD’S KID-
"~ NEY PILLS.

Read Why She Gives this Advice and

How She Was Relieved of Her
8t. Paul du Buton, Montmagny Co.,

Que., (Special).—It is a message of;
hope that Madame F. X. Letourneau
of this place-sends to the suffering

ada. &
' “““After my last child was born,” she
states, “I suffered with Kidney Dis-
ease which developed into Rheuma-
tism, Bciatica and Backache. I was
fearfully nervous. My limbs were
heavy and I had a dragging sensa-
tion aecross the loins and pains in the
back of my ‘head and . through the
eyex(;jhal was :o perie‘aict 1:n'eck. s
“Chancing read that my symp-
toms  ‘were thosé of Kidne Dx{:;se
I began using Dodd’s Kidney “Pills
and began
Six boxes worked a complete cure.’”
Diseased Kidneys are the cause of
nine-tenths of the ills that make life
a burden to 8o many women in Can-
ada. Dodd’s Kidney Pills always
cure diseased Kidneys.

A Northern. Wheat Crop.
People who have not.given the mat-
ter much attention imagine that the
farming that has been done in the
Mackenzie River Valley is of a pure-
ly -experimental nafure.. . Fort Ver-
milion is seven hundred miles north
of Edmonton, and a settler who came
out last aut\u%n told a mewspaper
man that he left shortly affer' thresh-
ing began, but that .about: 18,000
bushels of grain had been threshed.
That this . was only a part of the
crop is also shown by the fact that
for some years the Hudson’s Bay
company has’ had a mill at Fort
Vermilion . which = would ‘be‘ useless
‘were fhe crop not . of considerable
size. There is a market, too, in the
north, and the Hudson’s ‘Bay com-
pany was paying $1.25 per bushel for
the best quality of the wheat: Even
while people are arguing about the
possibilities of the, Peace . River
actual production if in  progress.—
Toronto News. " XN 3

A Mild Pill for.Delicate Women.—
The most - delicate . woman can un-
dergo a course of Parmelee’s Veget-
able Pills: without ‘fear 6f unpleasant
consequences. ' Their ' action, ~while
wholly effective, is mild and -agree-
able. . No yviolent pains or purgings
follow their wuse, as thousands . of
women who have used thém can
testify.  They ‘are, therefore, strongly
recommended  to women,  ‘who. ‘are
more prone to disorders of the digest-
ive organs than men-.

“Young man,”, said the stern par-
ent; “when I was your-age I worked
hard for my living.” 3 L v
- “Very inconsiderate of you to men-
tion it,”” answered the gilded youth.
“You’ll have them talking about it
at the club next.”’—Washington Star.

Repeat it:—*“Shiloh’s Cure will
always cure my coughs and colds,”

“The ‘government of Austria makes

special inducements to farmers who
will reclaim waste lands and make
use of them. .

Minard’s Liniment Cures Goi'ds, etc.

Of the 63,453 Chinese admitted into
the Transvaal, only 17,000 are still in
the country. :

Take Notice. 3
We _publish simple, straight testi-
monials, not press agents’ interviews,
from well-known people. s
From all over America they testify
to.the merits of MINARD’S. LINI-.
_MENT, the best of Household Reme-

dies.
MINARD’S LINIMENT CO:, LIM-
ITED. .

“The unlueky in love are said to be
lucky at cards.” ° ;

“What good does: it do ‘em? They
can’t get out nights to play.”’—Louis-
ville Co'prier-Joumkl- :

The man who invented . the as
meter -has just died. He takes %pe
place as coming the nearest to: date

to - solving the problem of perpetual
motion. —Hartford Courant:

Eradication of Brome Grass.

Brome grass has proven a blessing
4o the prairie section of Western Can-
ada. because of -its adaptability fo the
soil’ and. climate. It is a persistent
in fact too persistent in some
places, and its eradication has be-
come niore or less of a problem. It
has proved ' itself tor be exceedingly
valuable as & rmanent pasture
grass especially in dry localities, but
the strong and ‘extensive root system
—penetrating five feet into’ the soil
and extending . laterally by root
stocks, as does perennial sow thistle—
which gives it its .drouth-resisting

grower,

eradicate. : At the Lacombe Experi-
mental - farm in North Alberta the
superintendent is trying different
deépths and times of ‘ploughing ‘and

| various methods of cultivaticn with a

view to locating its most vulnerable

superior to timothy in every way but
fhis one—that if & sure means of kill-
ing it when required ‘can be found it
will become a  ‘prime favorite with
stocking growing farmers.- :

The new nurse understood hér business.|

1'my | §

to see that the mew nurse understoods
her busin
m be Continued.)

to improve almost at once. '

qualities, make it-a difficult grass 10}

point: The grass is 80 valuable—being | -

| & depth of 7.000, feet.

| try to take a firm stand against vivi-

iadbter

opening of the new elementary school

t 8 h, trasted care taken
J o e Rro T th preseut dny.

with {reatment. which they re-
“’vetgd . h happier E
poin ont how., much happier

1&:’;!; schoolboys are. than ‘the ﬁtl.‘tﬁ'
,boys of Germany. . . ... . .
"It was amazing to reflect, Hé said,’
that our forefathers were able to
build up this empire out of nothing,
hardly knowing what they were doing.
They “whacked” the Spaniards, sim-
ply because.they had “nothing to do
at_home, and took rall the best part
of the world from the French for the
same Teason, It seemed most amaz-
ing to remember that these men were
brought up under conditions absolute-
ly barbarous. People “had come to
such 'a ‘state of mind’ that whenever
a child expressed-a—wish for any-
thing, unless it was at once gratified,
they immediately wrote to the news-
papers and made a remonstrancs.

These - were the sort ' of things
Shakespeare had to do. He had to
be in his place in the school at 6
o’clock all through the year. The
children had to stay in school three
“hours before breakfast: :(In those
days nobody had any time for break-
fast, and he fancied they must have
taken to school a. portable sandwich
and munched it between little bits of
Latin. - ‘The morning was resumed
from 9.15 to 11.30, when there was a
break of an hour and a half, to en-
able the children to go home and
get something to eat. " The scholars
assembled at 1' o’clock and went on
to 8.30, when a quarter of .an hour:
was allowed for play. Then work on
again until 5.30.

They had come to a time in their
history when they believed in hap-
piness, and' he believed: they  were
right in doing so. Shakespeare spoke
of the miserable face of the child go-
ing to school. BSuch faces he (the
speaker) had ‘seen himself in that
country which was  always being
pointed out to us, -Little boys.in
_Germany on their way to school had
to pass the drill ground, where in a
‘hot sun might be seéen the miserable
recruit  doing the goose step.

That boy recollected that if he did
not work out his studies and pass a
tremendously . stifi examination at
gehool he would be condemned to
spend - three - years “in  the' army,

he ‘passed the eéxamination”he got:
| off: with one year.. That was the
kind of school life children had  in
Germany. : ¥ios

the- other day that schools ‘were ab-
solutely futile and useless things be-
cause .children went too late to them.

of their. life. ' Many people believed:
this. = There was 'no doubt. that the
sooner they got the children to school
the ' more permanent ~and = lasting
throiigh ‘life would be- the influences
to which they: were:subjected. . :

A Strenuous Musician.
donductor of Qiieen’s Hall, London,
whose “orchesiral coneerts ' attract so
many music-lovers at this:time of the
yesar, is only .88 year 3, -an
without a doubt is the first of English
musical conductors.  Curiously en-
.otgh, until He was 17- Mr.'W had

“R.A.” to his name. Even to-day he
is devoted to the art of sketching,

him rushing off to the country to in--
dulge ‘in his hobby.. Mr. Weod, how-
ever, has. little time fdr .sketching
nowadays. His motto is “Rehearse!
rehearsé! rehearso!”” and, with small
intervals for meals; he oft4n conducts
at ‘Queen’s Hall. from 10 a.m.: to 11
p.m, But he has always_been known
as a hard worker,-and when at 19 he
joined the Rousby Opera Co. as con-
ductor he frequently worked twelve
hours a. day: for two guineas a week.
What is more, he kept up this labo

ious life for four years. 3

Queen’ Alexandra’s Publisher.
Lord Burnham, the proprietor of
The - Daily Telegraph,  which = paper
undertook the publication of &wen
Alexandra’s Christmas Gift Book, is
not- only one of the most capable jour-

inator of those popular  public sub-
scriptions which have been a notable
feature of The Telegraph. His lord-
ship, in fact, has always been a leader
in every good work connected with
the press: He has-a 1
tical knowledge of the printing
and journalism. His father, th
Joseph Moses Levy, who founded The
Telegraph, placed “his son as an' ap-

tice to the printing busi e
due time young Levy became dramatic

critic of the paper, and ultimately
principal” proprietor, having = mean-
while ass the name of Lawson.
He has

trzauentlyr entertained; the,
King at H Barn, where Edmund
Burke, the ‘statesman, spent many
happy days.

: Hands and Pockets.
He was an English tourist,  and
when the train stopped at a high-

ing natives with a curious interest.
Bq(ékming one of them to him, he
said: ' ¢

“Good gracious, Donald—I suppose
your’ name is Donald or Macdonald
—you don’t tell me that the misfor-
tune of unemployment has reached
so far morth?” i
= “'no,’”* said Donald. < “It’s no’
“go bad as ‘that whatever.” S
.. *“Well, but,” said. the investigator,
“why is it I
wart young men
-about ;xlth their
“Oh,” replied Donald, “it's perhaps
because we have na been far enough
south to learn to put them im other-
people’s pockets.” ; :

S ‘ A Deep 'l-loli.
A hole-has.been bored

e o

" Her Motto.
Oldeastle, “for the people of this coun-
_section.”

cago ngeord~nerald.

The Barrier.
_First Tramp—You won't get
decent ‘there; them  peoplé is -vegefq
rians. Second Tramp--Is that right

ment that troubles
Holloway’s Corn Cure will remove the
blemishes without pain.

He tead ‘in a brilliant book enly |

The real valuable time ‘was in the |
home training of the first'seven years |

Mr. Henry J.. Wood, the: populmf.,

of age; and |

set, his. mind on. adding the letters |

and a fine afternoon sometimes finds .
‘.

man asked

* ~ HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

& Iittte flour Eprinkied ‘in’ the ‘pa:
when egigs are frying will prevent the
sputtering“hot fat that is so disagree
able. ;

Finger marks on paint can be easily

removed by rubbing with a clean white
cloth dipped In kerosene. The wood

: - 4 should afterward be wiped with a dry
ears ago, and incidentally'} cioth. ' ;

&

If muslin curtains are needed in 2

hurry for a kitchen or bathroom, they.
can be was!
en hard, pulled into shape and bung
up ~withont- troning. 5

slightly starched, shak-

Small punctures in hot watef bags or

rubber gloves may be replaced by ap
plying a small patch of tailor's mend
ing tissue; moisten with common chlo-
roform, lay on a ‘second patch and
moisten again until four or five patch
es have been applied. The chloroform
dissolves the tissue and when it evap-
orates leaves a firm patch.

Match marks on the kitchen walls

which have been caused by carelessly
striking matches on them will disap
pear if rubbed Hrst with ‘the cut sur-
face of a lemon, then with a clean
cloth ‘dipped in whiting. Afterward

sh the surface with warm. water

and soap and then quickly wipe with
1 clean clot_h wrung out of clear water.

All the Same.

«“wWhat is the size of your large
men’s “handkerchiefs?’ asks the shop-
per.. . - \ R g }

“They are just the same size as the
small men’s handkerchiefs, madam,”
explains the affable sales person. “The

size of the man doesn’t make any daif-

ference in his handkerchief.”—Judge.

. The Gentle Art.

“Im going to have one of these arti-
ficial figures made fo have my new
gowns, fitted over,” states- the first
lovely damsel.

“Going to?” smiles the second. “I
thought you had one made every time
you got a new gown.”—Chicago Post.

Warts on the hands is a disfigure-
many ladies.

There are 60,000 motor cars and au-

to-cycles in Great Britain at-the pre-
sent time. :

2000000000000 202020000200¢0°
whether he liked it or nct, while, if a ; »

A MOTHER'S AID
“'NURSERY.

IN THE §

1 1Y

Fvery. mother should be able
to treat the minor ailments of
net little ones. Prompt action
- may prevent ' serious illpess—
perhaps save a child’s life. A
simple remedy always at hand
is ‘therefore an absolute neces-
gity and there is nothing else
80 good as Baby’s Own Tablets.
These Tablets promptly. cure all
‘stomach and bowel _troubles,
“bréak up colds, cure simple fev-
ers, - expel worms, and make
teething easy. Good for the
new born baby o1 the well
grown ¢hild, and guaranteed to
:contain no opiate.  Mrs. L. W.
Smith, 8t. Giles; Que., says:—
“I have used Baby’s Own Tab-
lets for constipation and other
ills of childhood and find them
the best medicine I have ever
given my little ones ”* Sold by
medicine dealers or by mail at
25 cente' a box ‘from The Dr

Villiams' Medicine Co., Brock
ville;, Ont.

nmnxm STTITITITTITIe

AFTEETEIERRTTCI IS SFITEIIT
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§ .. Foolishness.
“Why do men fool with whiskey?””

asks the Atchison Globe. The only.
answer we can think of is, “Because
the fools "are not all dead yet.”

Minard’s Liiment Cures Distemper.

Y o o e b NPT e e
Two men met on the street. They

hadn’t seen each other for months.
One of them had a: wife who. oc-
casionally
columns.

figured in the = society
After they had exchanged

views on things in general, the other |
~him—‘‘Is your wife enter-{-
taining this ‘winter?”’ “Not very,”
said he. ]

{ which is a ‘simple

[ GOAL BUCKET FELL ON HiM

Couldn’t Walk for Two Months.
Worker -Owes His Restoration to
Zam-Buk,

Mr. Daniel Goddard, of Bay Street,
Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., says:—"“While
employed stﬁ»erint.ending -the unload-
ing of a coal vessel at Cohen’s Coal
Dock, a heavy.coal bucket in descend-
ing into the vessel to be re-filled sud-
denly overturned, grazing my left leg
and scraping the flesh off to the bone.
I was compelled to discontinue work
and go home for treatment, where I
was confined for about two months.

“When able to get out again I got
cold in the wound, inflammation
started, the wound opened again, and
for another month I was unable to
move about. 1 tried all manner of
things to get ease and get the wound
to heal up, but nothing seemed able
%0 do it. Not only did everything I
tried seem. useless so far as healing
went, but I could get no ease from
the aching and the burning pains. At
times I was just about crazy with the
intense .throbbing pains, and night
after night got no sleep whatever.

“Not until my wife began applying
Zam-Buk did I find relief. When ap-
plied to the injured member this balm
quickly soothed the pain, and as we
continued using it each day brought
an improvement. The throbbing
pains were soon banished, the inflam-

| mation and soreness relieved, and the

wound thoroughly cleansed of all
poisonous and unhealthy matter.

“Healing then began, and in a won-
derfully short time—considering the
seriousness of the wound—Zam-Buk
effected a complete and lasting cure.
I have since had no trouble with the
limb at all, ‘and it is as sound and
strong as before the injury.”

Zam-Buk is a sure cure for cuts,
‘lacerations, burns, . eczema, Ting-
worm, cold-sores, chapped- ands,

poisoned wounds, festering sores, bad
leg, and all skin injuries and diseases.
It is also a cure for piles. Druggists
and stores everywhere sell at b0c. a
box, or post free from Zam-Buk Co.,
Toronto, on receipt of price. You are
warned against harmful  imitations
sometimes represented as “just as
good and cheaper.”

|

‘The Surprised. Highwayman.

A highwayman stepped out behind
‘a fashionable young woman and hit
her a tremendous blow across the side
'of the head with a piece of gas pipe,
expecting to send her to the ground
unconscious and rob her of her valu-
.ables. Imagine his surprise when
instead. of a dull thud, a muffled

_igeream and a fall to the pavement,

the weapon bounded back as though
it had struck a large piece of rubber
and the vietim of the attack furned
sbout: apgrily with:“Beast! what do
you mean by trying to disarrange my
hair 1’

There is no_medicine on the market
that can compare: with ‘Bickle’s Anti-

4 Consumptive Syrup in expelling from
| the. system the irritating germs that

colds engender in the air passages.
1t is suicide to neglect your cold. Try

L the cheap experiment of ridding your-

self of it by means of Bickle’s Syrup
remedy, easily
taken, and once used it will always
be prized as a sovereign remedy.

“Mother,”’ said five-year-old Jack,
‘how much older than you is father?”

“Just thirteen years,” replied the
unsuspecting parent. ¥

““Well, mother,” seriously cﬂmtinped
thé child, “the'mext time you marry

4 don’t marry a man thirteen years old-

er than you; don’t you know it is
bad Tuck?’—Delineator.

- Repeat
it: —“Shiloh’s Cure will always
cure my coughs and colds.”

No unmarried woman over 45 is fit
to teach, says a writer. Fie! No
unmarried woman is that old.—Cleve-
land Leader, :

New York City leads in the number
of her newspapers and periodicals, for
she publishes one-hundredth part of
the entire output of the earth.

The tbtal i)opﬁlntion of the British
Empire is over 400,000,000.

nalists in England, but also the orig-'}-

land station he regarded the loung- |

see a number of stal-{
like you standing |
hands in - their {

in Silesia to

" wp think it is high time” said Mrs. {

“8o0 do I."' replied her hostess.. “No |
north, no south, is my motto.”—Chi- |

nothine |

dug wot nln‘t.—-l’fhﬂadcll:bia Inguirer.

Lazaie s,
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_First Tramp—Yes. and ‘they’ve got % s

Whetlier you

'EVERYWHERE

e
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g

consider

Inli.ltm the dealer showing you the ‘Elmira’
Trademark when purchasing felt footwear. »
Sold by Dealers Throughout the West. '

dd’s Matches have hailed from
‘years of Constant Befterment have resulted
reaching a Height. of ‘Perfection ‘attained by '‘Neo

- ~Sold and uyd'om«.

FOR

Hull simce 1851—and these 67
in Eddy's Matches
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VANCOUVE
GRAIN

W. F. Alloway Predi¢
Future for the G
When the Parnama
Opened for Traffic.

|

* Vancouver, Feb. 11.—¢
destined soon to become)
greatest grain shipping §
Dominion. It will draw
territory extending e
Regina and Moose Jaw,j
there by the intermation
and by the Peace river
The comparatively | sha:r
_And cheap water transp
*cilities afforded by the |
are the factors which wi
the problem in your favi
should be lost in provi
facilities.” said W. Fjy
millionaire Winnipeg priy
1The fears expressed f
grain convention at Ca
wheat may swell  and|
while traversing the tr
lutely groundless. Thes
ties grown in Alberta
Saska wan, if p'ropq'x
will withstand the ex
warm climate. Fast

growing its real jump?gn

down in New York che

can be hauled irom'hete

‘When that day arrives

will become the frontid

da; rather than its ‘baic

is styled at present. J

“ “] was amused a
of the report that Galv
'was_likely to enter | §
formidable rival of Van
ding for the Alberta.j
such a state of thingr
involving a long railwg
Gul of Mexico it wil
millennipym_has dawng
men have: become .
'Why, Manitoba has yet
first wheat shipment, v

~ Is is .more likely.

. growne 900 miles, Wes]
would; seek the same
has in, Vancouver. an
its door; and one that
year roungd )"’

Mr. Alloway maylj-

itoba,
business 39 years.ago:,
jnteresting remineng
of the life at For§
early days. His early
was sacked by the far
ed to steamboat lal
river, when they W
Moorehead, Minn., and
to Duluth, and ¥ia
and St. Lawrence | to
toute to Furope. I
through his effbrts {tha
then and now large o
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HORSE, §
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GREAT EDUQA
EVENT

Each forenoon| d
_cussion of impartant
- Judging in the @iff
~ will take place in|thi
- lic meetings. add
-~ live stock mex, will
- ing. The Annusl
katchewan Stock
- wiill be held on th
28rd at 8:00 o'l
‘phases of live s
- marketing will be
' agrionlturists. |

e

=i

e

§

| Pt

Alberta. [




