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(Continued.)

“Cap'n John means about the rum-
gellin’ license that Web Saunders has
got,” volumteered Miss Melissa Bus-
teed, leaning over from her seat in the
patent rocker that bad been the pre-
mium earned by Mrs. Small for selling
150 pounds of tea for a much adver-
tised house. “Aiu’t it awful? I says to
Prissy Baker this mornin’ soon s I
heard of it, ‘Prissy,’ s’ I, ‘there’ll be a
"jedgment on this town sure 's you're a
livin® woman,’ 8’ L Says she ‘That’s
so, M'lissy,’ 8’ she, and I says”—

Well, when Miss Busteed talks inter-
ruptions are futile, so Captain Eri sat
gilent as the comments of at least one-
tenth of the population of Orham were
poured into his ears. The recitation
was cut short by Mrs. Small's vigorous
pounding on-the center table.

“We're blessed this evenin’,” said the
hostess, with emotion, “in havin’ Mr.
Perley with us. He's goin’ to lead the
meetin™™

The Rev. Mr. Perley—reverend by
courtesy; he had never been ordained—
stood up, ‘cleared his throat with vigor,
rose an inch or two on the toes of a
very squeaky pair of boots, sank to
heel level again and announced that
every one would join in singing “hymn
No. 110, omitting the second and fourth
stanzas: hymn No. 110, second and
fourth stanzas omitted.” The melodeon,
tormented by Mrs. Laurania Bassett,
shrieked and groaned, and the hymn
was sung. So was another and yet an-
other. Then Mr. Perley squeaked:to his
tiptoes again, subsided and began a
lengthy and fervent.discourse.

“Oh, brothers and sisters,” he shout-
ed, “here we are a-kneelin’ at the al-
tar’s foot, and what’s goin’ on outside?
Why, the devil’s got his clutches in our
midst. The horn of the wicked is ex-
alted. 'They're sellin’ rum—rum—in
this town! They're a-sellin’ rum and
drinkin’ of it and gloryin’ in their
shame. But the Lord ain’t asleep. He's
got his eye on 'em. He’s watchin’ "em
And some of these fine days he’ll send
down fire out of heaven and wipe 'em
off ithe face of the earth!” (“Amen!
Glory, glory, glory!)

John Baxter was on his feet, his lean
face working, the perspiration shining
on his forehead, his eyes gleaming like
lamps under his rough white eyebrows
and his elinched, fists pounding the
back of the chair in front of him. His
halleluiahs were the last to cease. Cap-
tain Eri bad to use some little force to
pull him down on the sofa again.

Thea Mrs. Small struck up, *“Oh,
brother, have you heard?’ And they
sang it with enthusiasm. Next Mises
Maullett- told her story of the brandy
and the defiance of the doctor. No-
body seemed much interested except a
nervous young man with “sandy hair
and celluloid collar, who had come with
Mr. Tobias Wizon and was evidently
a stranger,

There was more singing. Mrs, Small
“testified.” So did Barzilla, with many
nesitations and false starts and an air
of relief when it was over; then an-
other hymn and more testimony, each
speaker denouncing the billiard sa-
loon. Then John Baxter arose and
spoke.

He began by saying that the people
of Orham had been slothful .in the
Lord’s vineyard. They had allowed
weeds to spring up and wax strong.
They had been tried and found want-
ing.

“] tell you, brothers and sisters,” he
declaimed, leaning over the chair back
and shaking a thin forefinger in Mr.
Perley’s face, “God has given us a tasy
to do, and how have we done it?
We've talked and talked, but what
have we done? Notnin’. Nothin’ at
all. And now the grip of Satan is
tighter on the town than it ever has
been afore. The Lord set us-a watch
to keep, and we've slept on watch. And
now there’s a trap set for every young
man in this ¢’munity. Do you think
that that hell hole down yonder is go-
in’ to shut up because we talk it in
meetin’? Do you think Web Saunders
is goin’ to quit sellin’ rum because we
say he ought to? Do you think God’s
goin’ to walk up to that door and nail
it ap himself? No, sir! He didn’t
work that way. We’ve talked and talk-
ed,  and now it's time to do. Ain't
there anybody here that feels a call?
Ain’t there axes to chop with and fire
to burn? 1 tell you, brothers, weve
waited long euough., I—old as- 1 am--
am ready. Lord, here I am. Here ]
anm”— <

He swayed, broke into a fit of cough-
Ing and sank back upon the sofa, trem-
biiug a:l over and still muttering that
he was ready. There was a hushed si-
lece for a moment or two and then a
storm of halleluliahs and shouts. Mr.
Perley started another hymn, and it
was sung with tremendous enthusiasm.

Just behind the nervous young man
with the celluloid collar sat a stout in-
dividual with a bald hedd. This was
Abijah Thompson, known by the ir-
reverent as “Barking” Thompson, 2
pnickname bestowed because of his pe-
culiar habit of gradually puffing up
like a frog under religious excitement
and then bursting forth in aninarticu-
late shout, disconcerting to the unini-
tiated. During Baxter’s speech and the
singing of the hymn his expansive red
cheeks had been distended like bal-
loons and his breath came shorter and
shorter. Mr. Perley had arisen and
was holding up his band for silence
when with one terrific “Boo” “Bark-
ing” Thompson's spiritual exaltation
exploded directly in the ear of the
nervous stranger.

The young man shot out of his chaii
as if Mr. Thompson had fired a dyna-
mite charge beneath him. “Oh, the
devil!” he shrieked and then subsided,
blushing to the back of his neck.

Somehow this interruption took the
gpirit out of the meeting. Captain Eri

got his friend out of the “Come Outers’ ”
meeting as quickly as possible and pi-
ted him down the road toward his
bome. John Baxter was silent and ab-
sentminded, and most of the captain’s
cheerful remarks concerning Orham
affairs In general went unanswered.
As they turned in at the gate thewelder
man said:

“Eri, do you believe that man’s law
ought to be allowed to interfere with

: when that -individual came down the

ally fhemselves with “an ex-seafaring

:might sign articles. Yours truly,

. God'slaw?! - - :
“Well, John, in moet cases it’s my

i
}
| ;edxmmt that it pays to steer prétty “
‘ ta;both of 'em. 2 '

“S'pose God called mtebm

. man’'s Jaw and kecp bi3, wWhat would
{ youdo?
i “Gu&s the fust "thing would be to
nfake “gure 'twas the Almighty that
[ ‘was callin’, ‘T don’t want to say-noth-
in’ to hart your féelin’s,” but I should
advise ‘the feller that thought that he
bad ghat kind of a call to ‘beware of
imitations,’ as the soap folks adver-
tise.”

“KEri, Tve got a éfll” 2%t

“Now, John Baxter, you listen. Don’t
youwoiry no more about Web Saun-
ders and  that billiard saloon. The
g’lectmen 'l attend to-them afore very
long. Why den’t you go up to Boston
for a couple of weeks? ’Twill do you

“Do you think so, Eri? Well, maybe
‘twould=maybe ‘twould. Sometimes I
feel as if ‘my head was kind of wearin’
out.- I'll think about it.” a

“Good night.”

“Goad night, John.”

CHAPTER IV. |

| OMETHING over a fortnight

went by, and the three cap-

tains had received no an-

swers from the advertise-

ment in the Nuptial Chime. The sus-
pense affected each of them in a dif-
ferent ‘manner. Captain Jerry was
nervous and apprehensive.  He said
nothing and asked no questions, but it
was noticeable that he was the first to
greet "the -carrier- of the “mail box™

road, acd as the days passed and noth-
igg more important than the Cape Cod
Item and a patent medicine cireular
came to hand a look that a suspicious

Captgin Perez, oncthe contrary, grevf’
more and mote disFusted with e-l.f
lay. ‘He spent.h 'good deal s5f
wondering..why there were Do’
and he even went so far as to suggest
writing to the editor of the Chime. He
was ‘disposed to lay the blamie upon
Captain Eri’s advertisement and hint-
ed that the latter- was not “catchy”
enqugh.

The first batch of answers s from the
Chupe ecame by an-evening mail, Cap-
tain’ Eri happened to be at the post-
oflice “that night ‘and brought them
home himself. “They filled three of his
pockets: to overflowing, and he dumped
them by handfuls on thé dining table
under the nose-of the pallid Jerry.

“What did 1 tell you, Jerry?” he
crowed. “I knew they was on the
way.. What have you got to say about
my advertisement now, Perez?’

There were twenty-six letters alto-
gether. It was surprising how many
women were willing, even anxious, to

=

man -of steady habits.” But most of
the “applicants were of unsatisfactory
types As Captain Perez expressed it,

“There’s too many of them everlastin’
blonds and things.”

There was one note, however, that
even Captain Eri was disposed to con-
sider ' seriously. /It i was postmarked
Nantucket, was written on half a sheet
of blue lined paper and read as fol-
lows:

Mr. Skipper.: :

Sir—1. saw your “aflivertisement In the
papéer and think perhaps you might suit
me. Please answer these questions by
return mail: What is your religious be-
lief? Do you_ drink liquor? Are you a
profane man? If you want to, you might
send me your real name and a photo-
graph. If I'think you will suit maybe we

MARTHA B. SNOW.

Nantucket, Mass.

“What I like about that is the ship-
shape way she puts it,” commented
Captain Perez. “She don’t say that she
‘jest adores the ocean.’”

“She’s mighty handy abeut takin’'
hold and bessin’ things, there ain’t no
doubt of that,” said Captain Hri. “No-
tice it’s. us that's got to suit her, mot |
her us. I kind of like that ‘signin’ arti-
cles too.”

“I- b'lieve she’s jest the kind we
want,” said Captain Perez, with con-
viction.

“What do you say, Jerry?’' asked
Captain Eri. “You're goin’ to be the
Jucky man, you know.” - '

“Oh, 1 don’t know. What's the use of
hurryin’? More'n likely the next lot of
letters ’Il have somethin’ better yit.”"

“Now, that’s jest like you, Jerry Bur-
gess!” exclaimed Perez disgustedly.
“Want to put off and put off and put
off. And the House gittin’ more like the
fo'castle on a ¢attle boat every day.”

“I don’t b’lieve myself you'd do much
better, Jerry,” said Captain Eri seri-
ously. “I like that letter somehow,
Seems to me it’s worth a try.”

“Oh, all right. Have it your own
way. Of course I ain’t;got nothin’ to
say. I'm only the fool that’s got to git
married and keep boarders, that’s all I
am. I donw’'t care what you do. Go
ahead and write t6 her if you want to,
only 1 give you fair warnin’ 1 ain’t
goin’ to have her if she don’t suit. I
ain’t goin’ to marry no scarecrow.”

Between them and with much diplo-
macy they sodthed thé indignant can-
didate for matrimony until he agreed
to sign his name-to a letter to the Nan-
tucket lady. Then Captain Perez said:

“But, I say, Jerry, she wants your
picture. Have you got one to send
her?”

“I've got that daguerreotype’1 had
took when I was married afore.”

He rummaged it out of his chest and
displayed it rather proudly. It showed
him as a short, sandy haired youth
whose sunburned face beamed from
the depths of an enormous choker &nd
whose head was crowned with a tall,
flat brimmed silk hat of a forgotten
style. ~

The daguerreotype, carefully wrap-
ped, was mailed the next morning, ac-
companied by a brief biographical
sketch of the original and his avowed
adherence to the Baptist creed and the
Good Templars’ abstinence.

“I hope she’ll hurry up and answer,”
said the impatient Captain Perez. “I
want to git this thing settled one way
or another. Don’t you, Jerry?”

“Yes,” - was the hes.b‘:mng reply.
“One way or another.”

Captain Eri had seen John -Baxter
several times since the evening of the
“Come Outers’ ” meeting. The old man
was calmer apparehtly and wak dis-
posed to take the billiard saloon mat-

ter less seriously, parﬁcularly as jtwvas §

reported that the town selectmen were

the question of allowing Mr. Saunders
to continue in business. The:last nam-
ed gentleman had given what he was

!

bthere all hls life, and he’s. never. been

Capwn Eri was ob!iged to be»con-
tent with this ;assurance,;but he-de- |
termined to Jkeep & dmwaﬁchm
friend just the same.. ... f{

He had met Ralph azéltine gnce
twice since the'1a £'s ai‘rlvﬁ ﬂ
ham, and in’ respom 0 qurestions &
how he’ as getfingdn’ lt'ﬂ:&am
the new electrici®ur invariably m«md
ed, “First rate.’> Gessip, boweyer,
the person of Miss Busteed,.
that the operators were doing their
best to keep Mr. Hazeltlnes lot from
being altogether 4 bed of roses, and
there were dark hints of something
more to come; " -~ 1

On the morning following the receipt
of the letter from the Nantucket lady
Captain Eri was busy at his fish' shanty
putting his lines in order and sewing a
patch on the mainsafl of his ecatboat.
These necessary repairs had prevented
his taking the usual trip to the fishing
grounds, Looking up from his work,
he saw through the open door Ralph
Hazeltine just stepping out of the ca-
ble station skiff.

“How d6 you do, Cap'n Hedge?” said
Hazeltine, walking toward the- shanfy
“Good weather, fsn’'t it? «

“Tiptop. Long’s thewind stays west
erly and therg ain’t-mo Sunday school
picnics .on we dent squabble. with
the weather folks, '.[he only. . th!nd
that’ll fétch a squail with & westbrly
wind is a Suntay school pfcnl'c 'I‘hat’ll
“do it sure as death. Busy ever nerdu'r'

_“Pretty busy.just. now.. The. ‘cable
parted day before yesterday, and l'vo

getting things: ready tor=fhé;: re.

£ship. - She %gag' due this momﬁ‘
mWere likely’ Co hear tron her’a
anydime.” .. ¥ 4 e

“You don’t say! Cable broke, ey?
. Now, it’s a queer thing, but I've never
been . inside that statlon since ‘twas
built. Too handy, I guess. I've got a
second cousin up in Charlestown,; lived

in Bunkel' Hill monummtqlta
tt:ne f'landed in Boston

monumehnt, Yand 1 ead:

many -steps’ there is I8’ it/to}

1f that ¢ablé station wa&ﬁ

I’'d have: been througbsit:‘ eeks
after it started up; but, bein’ jest gver
there. I ain’t ever done if. Queer, mif't
1t?”

“Perhaps you'd like to go over with
me. T'm going up to the postoffice, and |
when I come back 1 should be glad of
your company.”

aWell, now, that's kind - 1 teSteps sounded ;::"e;he stairs, and Pe-
caldate I will. You might sin; out as wIhe old man's. comiy’,” he said;

you go past. I've got & ha’f hour job
on this sail, and then it's my watch be-
low.”

The cable station at Orham is a-low
whitewashed building with many win-
dows. The vegetation about'it is:lim-
ited exclusively to  beach grass -and
an occasional wild plum bush. - The
nearest building which may. be Teach-
ed without a boat is the life saving sta-|
tion, two miles.below.' The outer beach
changes its ‘shape every winter. The
-gales tear great holes in its sides and
then, as it jin reootnpeht; tlirow up
new shoals and build new promon-
tories. From the cable station door-
way in fair weather may be counted
the sails of over a hundred vessels go-
ing and coming between. Boston and
New- York. * They- ‘comie “and go, and,
alas, sometimes stop by the way. Then
the -life saving crews #re busy, and
the Boston newspapers report another
wreck. All up and down the outer
beach are the sun ‘whitened . bones of
schooners and ships, and all about
them and partially covering’ them is
sand, sand, sand, as white and much
. coarser than granulated sugar.

Hazeltine's postoffice trip and other
errands had taken much more time
than he anticipated, ‘and more than
two hours had gorie by before'lie called
for Captain Eri. During the row to the
beach the electrician explained to the
captain the processes by -which a break
in the eéable is located and repaired.

They landed at. the little and
plodded through the heavy 'sal {

“Dismal looking place, mxt it 1a |
Hazelfine ‘as he opened the back door
of the station. -’

“Well, 1 dou’ t know:" lt:'has its good

pints” replied his tompanien. - “Yourf Gaptain Bl 1lleqtly Sollowed - bis |.

neighbors’ hens don’t scrafch.up. your.t
garden, for one tbing What do’you do
in here?”

“This is the room where we receive
and send. This is the reeeiver:”

The captdin noticed with interest the
recorder,  with its two brass supports
and the little glass tube balf filled with
ink that, when the cable was working,
wrote the messages upon the pnper
tape traveling beneath it.

“Pretty mnigh' as nnlcky as’a watch.
ain’t it?” he observed. ' =

“Fully as delicate in ita way. Do_.
you see this litfle.screw on the cenfer-.
piece? Turn.that a liftle one way or
the other and the operator on the other
side might send until doomsday, we
wouldn’t XKnosww it. I'll show you the’
living rooms and' the laboratory now.”

Just then the door:at.the otlver end of

" auotheroueousuttoﬂgtituphro

: m ;;Bm Mumblm?mad thetesting
ments, exactly li ~in..
u-‘ receiving roowm dovmstnm n?,e;
Jounged:dn the ¢idirs? and-standing be- - Fbo
side thegahles with, ‘pi&mger@m‘the %? Ve myself Of

‘| the recorder, was aul

L T# ;
soswe doa't heanfor aicoupi€ of bipurs -

ook That's AT
_ “The laugh that followed this was- cut

gu,g_lxm&q tbroh_ring ‘the door

nm&s «nn&mtﬂﬂz lmthm

;gnm Eﬂ close %t the electrlﬁan’. 3“

markable iestmlony

ilson -on  May 27,
1904, still he ug'ezood At that time
she - said, " *

wl}et.her the
by “Mrs

lungs.
lled to-sif

regulating screw ut icenterpiece of
‘b&er. - hig fel-

low, with a rojpmd; & shaved face.
The men in the 'dmirs:jprang,to their
feet as Hazeltine came:iin. The face
cf the individnal by the table turned
white, and his fugers fell from the
regulating seréw as though the latter
was red hot. The captnln recognized

the men, "They were : day opomtors
times, Incidentally they were avowed
friends of the former -electrician, Par-
ker. The name. of the taller one was
McLoughlin.

No one spoke I{alph: strode quickly
to the. table; pushed McLoughlin to
one side-and stooped over the instru-
ments. When he straightened up Cap-
‘tain Eri noticed fhat his face also was
white, but evidentiy not Irom fear, .He

operators, who were: doing thelr best
to appear at ease, and not sncceedlng
The electrician lookéd them over one
by one. Then he gavé 4 short laugh.

“You sneaks?” le said, and turned
again to the testing apparatus. -

He begadslogly to-turn. the regulat-
ing screw on the regorder.. _He had
given it but a ?ew revoluﬁons when
the point of the Hﬂ:fe glass siphon
that had beeh tri¢ing % straight black
line on the &liding tape moved up and

down. , in curvlnz zigzags. - Hazeltme
‘furned to thié operator,

“Palmer,” he said  curtly, “gpnswer
that call.” i

The man addressed seated mmself
at the table, tn.gned a gwitch and click-
ed off a message. Arter a ‘moment ‘the
ling on the moving : ~tape “gigzagged |
again. . Raiph g.lanee& at the, :1gmgs
and bit his lip.

“Apologize to them;” hq paid,to Ealm-
er.  “Tell them we ;eiret e;ceedtngly
that the ship suo dve been kept
waiting. Tell them’ opr recm-der was

out of adjustment.” "< -

The operator ‘chbled: ﬂxe ‘message.

en t the end of the room
m&u fyP ' ‘other. ‘This evidently

was not what they expeeted

My, Langley, /the stiperintendent of
the station, had béen in the company’s
employ - for years. (He had - been in
charge of the Cape Cod statlon since it
was- built, and he llked the job. He
knew cable wa too, from A to Z and,
though he was a strict djsclpllnarian.
would forgive & man getting "drunk
occasionally sooner than® condone ¢are-
lessness. He; was ‘ec¢entric, but even
those. who did not like hlm acknowl-
edged that he Was ‘squ =
. He came into the roomy tossed a ci-
gar stump out of: the window and noq

ded to Caw Eri.

“How a! 'ou, Captaln Hedge?" he
said. Then, steiiplng to thé table, he
picked up the tape.

“Everything - alk- riﬂlt. Mr: Hazel-
tine?’  he asked: H:ello' What does
“this mean? They say they have been’
calling for two hours without ‘getting
an answer. How do you explain that?”

It was very guiet in the room wlhen
the electrician answered. 3

“The recorder herg was out of ad-
justinent, sir,’* he said simply. '

“Out. of adﬂmtment' I thought you
told me everything was in perfect or-
der before you left this morning.”

“I thought so, sir, ‘but I find the
screw was loose. That would ac-
count for the call ot reaching us.”

“Too loose! Hdmphi” 'The ‘superin-
tendent lookéd steagfastly: atHazel-.
tine, then at the operators 1 and then at
the electrlcian Qnece more.

“Mr. % e sabtidt length, |-
] will hear what explanations you {
may have to:make in my_office. Jater-
on. I will attand to' ﬂm testlpg myrelt.-it
Tdpatwit dor v !

.y friend, fo the; back. Qoot of the
“station. Hazeltine htd seen fit to make
‘fio tomiment on the scene just deserib-
ed and;the*captun «diq not fee] like

They swere. standing- on-
thq ut@s wﬁ;n the big operator, Mc-
Lougplln, came out of the bulldlnx be-
tind them.

““Well,” he said gr'ﬂmy to the electri-
clan, “shall I-quit: now or WNt until
Bntm'dsy?" < Ty

HWhat? o oo ;

-“Shall I walt i Sat-
nrday i;]éh aup?ose y.ou'll have me

*“*Flien Bnetﬁne‘a pentup rage boiled
wer DA O RREVRLTE AL TR R €
# “Ifybw memxthat ' tell. Mr. Lang-
ley «of your cowardly-irick and have

you discharged~ Nt Ldon't pay my
ﬂeb’h MWMM’H tell:you, this— |

the room opened; and-& -man, whom
Captain Evi recognized as oune of the
operators, came -in. “He started when
he saw Hazeltine and turned to go vat
again. Ralph spoke to him:

“Peters,” he said, *“where I8 Mr.
Langley?” <

“Don’t know,” nnswered the fellow
grufly. ’ ]

“YWait a minute. Tell:me where- \lr.
Laugley is.”

*} don't know where he s He went

over to the viliage awhile 1go.”

“Where are the rest of the men?

“Don’t know.”

The impudence and thmly veiled hos-
tility in the mAan’s tone were unmlp-
takable. Hazeltine hesitated,: xeemuﬂ

about to speak and then silentlf led "_;

the way to tlie hall”
“1'll 'show you fhe Iabordtory later |

on,” he’said; “We'll' go-up to’ e test= |

ing room now.”  Then headded, appars fi
ently as much to himself; as.to bis vis..
itor, “I..told- those -fetlows:~that- Ij
wouldn't be back until noon.”

_you and.your smuesking. friends:If you
try ,another . amenke thatz—res. or if
‘you so much’ to me other than
on business while T'm here—1 'will fire
you—out of the wihdow. Clear out!”
. “Mr, 'Hazelting,” ‘said Captain Eri a
few moments: n%x hope you:don’t
mind «my. sayin} I like you fust
rafe. Me and Perez, and Jerry ain’t the
bixgﬂs bﬂl.‘l mn. but. we like to
have our trleh me and 'see us. I
_w!sh you'd “drop 11 onee *n awhile” -
1 -Gertainly” will” ‘sdid the young
‘mén, 4nd the two ‘shook hands: That
‘vigorous mau was enough of it-

'oj['ror that eyening |
Mcl:oug ‘ um to tellovr

ritors: *
‘Hvﬂl ‘be*d’ﬂi'é%e u\*ut ilic win-
b @ows-nte; ‘wiind’ youl - And, by thunder;’
Mutise'd h\mdo\o it too, Boys, /|

There was a door at the top of tht

stairs. Raiph opened this quietly. /
they passed through Captain Eﬂ no-‘

to hold a spévial meeting to co=Sider [

om the floor.™ re
at:the en tlﬁa L
afjar. Toward it the electric!

{ker He‘l wﬁlte. that’l

whom he had met in the village many |’

turned sharply:and looked at the four |friend, » said Levi, “I_ am in A great

self to convince Ralph Hageltine that | 3
he had made at any rate one triend In | o

mpfe ‘con’. games Play-. | -
fle I'm “around, Par- . 8

he paip in my lungs.i
of two years I -doctored * odnhmﬂyw
with three - dxﬁerent doctors, -but e

ceived na help whatever. A friend
advised me to try your e, and
I did so. Within two months. from
takin PSYCHINE I gained 30
pounds, and my health rapidly grew |
better and in @ short time L was quite
well. Today I am a strong woman
and owe my life to Dr. T. A. Slocum’s
medicine.”

PSYCHINE is indeed a Health giv-
er, and the Greatest. of Tonics, con-
taining exceptionally Life-Giving
properties:
and meption ° this advertisement.

and stores, 50c and $1.00.

The 8ame " Thing.

*One day a wealthy Jew recexved a
vigit from-his- cousin -Levi. °

distress, and T rely on you to enable
me {0 earn some" money. “You

Isaac.= “I “have .just bought some
trees. . You can saw them up for me.’
“And what will you pay me for the
work?” “Levi asked. “Mon Dieun,” |
Tsaac responded, “I-would have given
three. francs: a. day -to .a. Christian,.
but. one ought to pay a co-rehgxomst
more. 'Eherefore 1 will give you five
francs a day.” “Well,”” said Lev1,
after teflecting & féw moments,- “give’
e two franés and get a Christian to
saw your wood,  That w1ll amount to
the same thmg for you.’

The Pill. That Leads Them All.—
Pills are the most portable and’ com-
‘pact of -all medicines, and when ‘easy |

to_ take "are .the most .acceptable . of
preparatlons, But they must attest
their r power to be popular. ‘As Par-
melee’s Vegétable Pills are 'the most
‘popular of all pills they ‘must fully
‘meet ‘all requirements. - %curat.ely
compounded .and composed o ingred-
jents proven to be effective in regulat-
ing the digestive" organs, there is -no
surer medicine to be had anywhere

Condescending Chapple—I weally
can’t wemember your name, but I've
an idea I've met you here before.

_ Nervous Host—O, yes, very likely.
It’s my house.—The Sketch.

Repeat
it: -'—“Sl'uloh's Cure will always
cure my coughs and colds.”

In the British Empire there are two
truly Imperial institutions. One is
the Crown, the ofher is the Judicial
Commntee of the Privy Council.

PILES '‘CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
PAZO OINTMENT is teed wi
cure any case of Itching, Blind, Bleed-
ir g or Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days
O ‘Paoney; re:uoded _ Boe. L

Othello had just smothered Desde-
mona.

“And yet,” he eried, “‘she was nev-
er inconvenienced by those new ruffs.”

Herewith he considered it an ac-
cxdent —New York Sun,

Minard’s Liniment cures Garget ir
Cows.

AN INTELLIGENT PULLT.

He Knew Enough to Hold His Tongue
=~ In a Lady's Presence.
. The man with a sailor-like appear-

- ing'got on the wrong street and tried
.to‘dodge when the lady ran dewn the

. steps and wmade for -him.

. “You. ougbt to be ashamed of your-
_self!” she exclaimed a8 she | took her

vent escape. .

“You ain't ‘the lady I sold: the par
‘rof 'to, are’ you?” he asked, throwing
paek his head and looklnx -at her with
one .eye.

. "Yes,; | am.” :

“An' how's the parrot tmﬂn’ you?
F‘lne. 1 warrant.”

“You're a swindler. "

He dropped his' head and shook it
deprecanngly. “stin keeping one- eye
closed. “You told me,” she ‘went on.
with increasing indignation, “that par-
rot. was one of the-most intelligent ani-
mals of its species and that it had a

‘beard .surpassed.”

.“Did 1 tell you all them thlngs?" he
Inuufred

““You uhqnesﬁonably -dia.™*

- got a‘prize, an’ yowdon’t appreeciate it
That <liird has:‘even -more smartness |

-intelligence}: ‘He's a marvel. - An’ he-
.&in talk, too, though I never pretended
.he had had the advantage of good so-
ciety He kin rell off observations of
thé most p'inted’ “character without
end, thovgh I ¢all on you to’ remember
" that there warent nothin said about
-politeness.”
“But it doesn’t Aay a word.”

. “That's jes’ it. ma’am. That's what
shows bis intelligence. The minute he
seen you he knowed you was a lady
‘an’ he holds his tongue,"—Washmxton
Btar.

ik £

Send for a Free ‘Trial|

PSYCHINE: i§ sold by all druggisis}

have come-at-the right tithe,”’ teplied |

abce murmured something about bav-|

| staud squarely in ﬁont of hlm to pre- B

_gift-of-language which yon bad never. |

“Well; ‘then” I'll stand by ’em..  You |

“thand give him credit fur. Talkabout |

i hm-m
: "rné“mmmer of a large pmﬂ: in a

g”terndwe had for some
p thuch troubled by the scap:
ip‘thlttéelhedtoﬂeoétm

g yﬁ! ‘the minds-of a portion| ef his

noci and after egercising a great
‘amount-of tact and. perseverance at
mwa in running to-earth,the

_regular a;tenaant at the schqolhouse
s@l‘vlca. ‘And ‘the 'minister knéw that
should he take himy’to task personally

twelve -years ago :lkand 1hdividnnlly he would inevitably
was taken ill with a severe cold OB lqgge #fsheer; albeit a black:one. so he

nght after might I was to-sermonize him.. Accord z-
un—sllmgh&»hl‘e-im sermon in

iy a epeclal dlacourse was prepared

literally hurled at the ‘offending mem-
ber as be Sat on a desk in4d corner of
the schoolroom. Everybedy ' present
‘appéared to fully ~appreciate the sit:
wuation and at the close of the serv-
jce départed .quietly and somewhat
thoughtfully for home—all except the
black sheep, who lingered to assist
“parson" ‘to hitch up his team and t~
rfemark: “That were a-fine sermon, sir.
Il bet that hit some on ‘em pretty
hard"'—-Bellman.

The Japanou Cook. y
The Japanese are a most imitative
and observant people and copy every-
thing they see with minute fidelity.
A Newport man engaged a Japanese

satisfactory. 'His duties 'rarely - took
him into the kitchen, but when he Bad
a chance of watehing the cook he did
80 with extraprdivery interest.

The cook. caught a severe chill and
left somewhat suddenly. The lady of
the house was in despair, as she could
not replace her. At last the valet an-
“nounced diffidently that he thought he
could cook a dittle; and the mistress
‘gladly-agreed to give him a. trial.” The

yfvralet, who was very” attentive and

toes, .. He took off his shoes and socks
and. put his feet in a bath of hot mus-
tard and water,
know what on earth he was doing.
He replied that” hé saw the codk do
that when ‘she was peeling the pota-

that this was net a necessary part of
the process.—New York Times.

No matt.er how deep-rooted the corn
or wart may be, it 'must yield to Hol-
loway’s Corn- Cure if used as -direct-:
‘ed, a

«"Shes been warned against him
and he against her.”

“Is that so? When are they to be
married?”’—Boston Transeript.

SLEEPING DRAUCHTS AND
‘SOOTHING MIXTURES

A wise. mother will never give her
little one a sleeping drasght, sooth-
ing mixture or opiate of any kind
exc¢ept upon the advice of a compet-
ént ‘doétor, who has seen the child.
All these things contain deadly poi-
son. . When . you g've your baby or
young child Baby’s Own Tabléts you
have thé guarantee of a government
-analyst that  this medicine-does not
contwin ‘one particle of opiate or nar-
eotic, -and, therefore cannot posmbly
do harm—but ‘always do good. Mrs.
Geo. M. Kempt, Carleton Place, Ont.,
says—"I'~have - given Baby’s Own
Tablets to my baby since he.was.two
weeks old.: . He was a very small
thin baby, but thhnks to the Tablets
he "is now a “big, fat, healthy boy.”
"Sold by -medicine dealers or by mail
at 25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Try watermg your horses ~ before
feeding in the morning, thus slaking
their thirst-and at the: same -time
wmshmg their stomachs ready to re-
ceive the morning feed, where, being
properly moistened with saliva it will
remain until : thoroughly - digested.

Minard’s lemont Cures Dustemper

THE ARTISTIC PIRATES,

Yo -ho! for the sail-swept Spamah
Main,
Yo ho! for the pirates grim,
With the shark agleam on the weather

beam
And the erew a-studymg him!

A(’!]—.‘th is Art"; quoth Gorgo)'l‘im.
e gunner bold:was
As he chewed the blght of a bowhno

wight
Sbaft of the Tarboard lee.

T stick for Arl!” says he again,
“But I likes-it red an’ gory!
With a Frenchman’s thumb (cut o

by gum )
I’ e drawed’ me many a story!

"I’ve drawed my gun in action, too,
An’ at point-work I’m a bristler!
I've 1;}
“:An’ pamted decks like Whistler !’

.Quoth Leary Jake the bosun’s mate.
‘A8 he lowered the boarding-net.tmg

1%, $00, likes art—but a carving part,

In a rich vermxlhon setting I’
“'Bnt Do, theres a aml 0n our stat-|
‘board

‘Cried - ‘the Captaln ‘Lads, look
hearty!- ~- s
"Tis a man-o’-war, and furthermore,
She’ll eat us, a la carty!”’

“and . the following Sunday afternoon - -

first thing" he-started.on ‘was the pota- | e

The lady wanted to :

toes, and nothing would persuade him |

ed in red to the foretop’s

was ; of. mouto:tthe lett meut’l
from the Dr. T. A. Slocum, td., as | soefety slander. The guilty one was a

“Are your hands chapped, crack
~“sore? Have you *=old cracks
hich open and bleed when the skin
drawn tight.? Have you a cold sore
Ifrost, bite, chilblains, or a “raw’
ace, which at, times makes it agon
or you to go about. your houseboi
uties? If so, Zam-Buk will give y
elief, and will heal the frost-damag
Anoint, the sore places at night.!
Zam-Buk’s rich healing essences will
sink into the wounds, end the smart-
ing, and will heal quickly.

Read this Lady’s Experience.

Mrs. Yellen, of Portland, says:—|

*T consider it only my duty to tell yo
f the great benefit | have derived from
-Buk. My hands were so sore and|
cracked that it was agony to put them!
ear water. When I did so they would
and burn as if I had scalded them,
:|I seemed tiuuo unahlé to get relief: from
uythm‘i ut on them until 1 tried
it succeeded when all else|

failed. - It closed the big cracks,

ve me ease, soothed the inflammation,
nd in a very short time healed my
ds completely. It is a wonderful

ealer an shoul be in every home.”

Zam-Buk also cures chafing, rashes, winter]
eczema. plles. uleers, festering sores. sore hiads and
Dacks, abscesses, pimples, rimg-worm. etc. cufs,
Durns, brivises, scalds. sprains. Used as an embro-
ation, it cuves rheumattnn sciatica. - meuralgia,

‘ OI" ::l ming?arand sfores, or pgst fvee Jrom

New 1dea in Tuberculosis.
Some particulars are given in the
British’ Medical Journal of a pr0p0\al
to provide an ocean -sanitarium . ‘or
tuberculosis. _The suggestion is to fit

lup a sailing ship of .about 2,000 tons

for not less than fifty patients, each
to be provided with a large and well
ventilated cabin. The deck would be
used for what is commonly called the
verandah treatment. The intention
of the promoters is that the ship
shall cruise in the neighborhood of
the Canaries, where it wiil have. the
advantage of the trade winds and of
an equable climate, while a port will
not be far disfant in case-of the on-
set of bad weather

Pain Flees Before it. — There is
moie virtue in a bottle of Dr. Thom-
as’ Eclectric Oil as a subduer of pain
than in gallons of other ‘medicine.
The public know this  and there are
few households throughout the coun-
try where it eannot-be found. Thir-
ty .years of use has familiarized the
people with it,” and miade it & house-
hold medicine throaghout the west-
srn -world:

The youthful George Washington
had just declared that he couldn’t
tell a - lie.

“How would it look,” he said; “for
a future President of the United
States to be eligible for membership
in an Ananias club?”

Thereupon he trimmed the cherry
tree-he had cut down, and proceeded
to make a big stick .out of it.—Chica-
go Tribune.

Repeat it:—" Shiloh’s Cure will al-
ways cure my coughs and colds. =

Landlady——Mr Star, now that we
are seated about the board to partake
of our Christmas turkey, does it not
occur to you that there were only two
turkeys on the Ark with Noah?.

Mr. Star—Indeed, it is forcibly
brought to mind. I sincerely hope
this one is the last of the two.—Dec-

: ember Cirele Magazme

“Do you: dhsxre my profeanmnal ad-
| vice?’> said the specialist to the seedy
‘visitor.

B merely Qesire conﬂrmatxon of a

mastication is essential to digestioi.”
- “Certainly /it is.”

“Exactly. I am glad we are in
, | agreement. . Perhaps you could spare
me a quarter. I'd like to put our
admirable ' theory - into - practice.”—
Philadelphia Ledger.

And that she dxd——md they all were:
swung -
~ From & yard-arm, most unwilling.
Quoth J ake to - Tim, as they-knotted

him
**Their line-work -mate is kllhng
A. Horold Brown.
.Yoronto, Sept. '08.

. Reduces Goftrs,
erool;o. Uloer- IIM Vnrho-

S e

pet motion of mine that thorough

'SUCCESSFUL
GATHERI

Many Topics of Interest |D
cussed by A.gncultunsés
Session Last Week---Fra
District Wius Wheat Trop

K

The chief interest in Wednés
program lay in the eveming adfire
at which there
dance. — ]

During the day, T. N. Willing,
vincial weed inspector dehivere
address on the insects!and iy
that are enemies to the g‘ro
erops, and suggested remedies;| ;

The judges’ awards in the
grain fair were explained byJJ
Mooney and later R. L. Kidd| S
on how to organize for a fam

In_the afternoon there were de
strations with horses by Dr.’; A
Hopkins and W. J. Rutherford.
In the evening U. M. Ross; 0
Indian Head forestry farm spok
farm forestry. The Prepars
planting and cultivation of tree]
well outlined. The trees recam
ed for-this climate as the mosy
dy and serviceable are the Max
maple, native ash, willow,!
wood, tamarac and elm.

Prof. Creelman, president of
ph Agricultural College, spo
“Qur Proglession.” He thoagh
one who hadn’t seen western ¢
was not in a position to say
¥new much about Canada.’ In
da it seemed to be the aimjo
ers to acquire money and moY
the towns and cities. This h
was a mistake, for it was be
be a prominent resident in/h
inunicipality than to leave| t
fession to become a second ra
man. He outlined the wpr
done at Guelph and gave mu

.dvice to western farmers.

r. Charlton gave a short

“Bacterlology in relatxon

nculture.

At the afternoon meetmgg
day the report presented b
mittee appointed to drait
was presented. i

The first resolution adopt
ed to trespassing of thresh)
recommended that instruction
be given to threshers to try
vent the spread of weeds.

The second resolution mv
giving of some assistante
government to agncultur#l
in purchasing. grounds forjag
al purposes.

The third resolution carried
the effect that in the besﬁ
of the province a number, O
stration stations should bg e
-ed throughout Sa.skatchew#an
" The next ' resolution tgvo
cultufal societies giving| I
the best kept farms.

Another resolution cho
that the department of ag
should come to some a,rr

. with the railway companjes
jng the handling of stoc!
time. il

Mr. Caswell ﬁdwoca‘oed
ment grant of $5, 000 tor th
toon fair, but the mem-ber
thought $2,000 was suﬁ"lcie

Among the other resol tig
ed ‘were omes iamnng the f
of a national farmers’ al
The agricultural college(!
approved of. il
A resolution favoring ‘bh
ment of a farmer to Ith
commission was adopted,

At the evening session W
attended by a large number
Mr. Motherwell announded
winner of -the Field Gro
was Mr. Thompson of !
district.

Prof. Murray, presmeﬁ‘t
versity, gave an address o
of a university and the
was needed. Prof. (k
delivered an address.

During the evening thgre
by Mr. Angus >and Miss Q
musical selections by
Lynch.

On Friday addresses we
- M. Snow on the markegin
and F.-Hedley Auld al§o
useful information réla
grain grown, elevator ha
province, as well’ as) s
lating to lumbering, thit
ing. i

Assembly Conclud
Work! ¢

(Continued

was a large]af

iroﬁ; !

ount available for RuUbL
the province.

“The -discussion of&
items in the estnmates
ed at today’s sxttmgs.

SATURDAY, J A

The odds and ends bf
completed at the Sltﬁl
~ held in the mormn;
. received third readings.
. On the third mdin
guaranteeing the boud
dian Northern and ét
cific, ‘Mr. Haultain !h
__ ment providing thab
. the 1lines -should be
‘hands of the proVim
ernment might at
running tights on tlie
south to other railw
_ducing the element
.-Heé also proposed the




