Do You _
Like Boils

It you do not, you should take Hood's
Barsaparilla and It will purity yout blood,
eure your bolls and keep your system
free trom the polsops which cause them.
The great blood puritying power of Hood
Barsaparilla is constantly being demon-
strated by its many marvelous cures.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Is America's Greatest Medicine. §1; ix for 5
Hood’s PII's cure Sick Heacache.

2%.
Admiral Farragut used to ul?(e that

a preity girl on a Mississippl fteamer
waf anxiously sought in marriage by |
five of the passengers. Viewlng them |
allwth favor, the girl.applied to the
ptaliof the boat for advice in mak-
ing Mer selection. He suggested that
she leap overboard, after he had mado |
arrangements that would makKe Injury |
to her impossible. She did as he sald.
Four of her suitors promptly went In
after ber and united In bringing her

eafely back to the deck. “What shall
1.do now?” ste perplexedly Inquired of |
the captain. I don’t rightly know,
miss,” he answered, “but it seems to
me I'd take the dry one

The War In 0v

all of peaco

nOW our theishits a

FOR OLD SAKE'S SAKE.

It is a commonplace of speech that
har. is no changing the leopard's

pots. The keen observer of his kind,
Who has not twelve axioms wherewith
to work the theorems of life, but
twelve hundred, accepts it as gospel.
Raymond, who was not a keen observ-
er, but a man with falth in his heart,
did not accept it. In the face of ad-
vice and caution and good counsel he
decided to reduce it to the absurd and
marry  Cicely  Glanville. Success |
crowned him, as even those who warn-
ed him know now, but it was a des-
perate risk.

Far back in the days which it were
heresy to doult w a3 good as they
| were old, when Alan wag just the stolid
1 and

small son of Captain Raymo |
Ticely was but the angel-faced litle |
daughter of Captain Raymond's f
leutenant, Mailitt, the boy and sirl’|
1 been fond of one anuther [t
1 made mud and hunted the |
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found who the b relies and the ’
o them Ledom shared |
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You can v aslly gt one lees |
act at o betore 1 [ Were sen |
the war put y Diitze. S |
In” Marintte County, Wieonen,  tha | H70d She wi ..
very facst farming Lot b5 to e had [ 10 sehool. Alan Raymond
now at a most modest fiure,  Bxeel- | West Polnt ad
lent home markets are at hand (o take | Thereupon £ |
v ral Wt ool [ What mizht be expected of her seat | a
Fliese Lands are on | him o the same post whers the Ma [
Milwauioe & SUPanb [ s were stattoned, aad he saw Cleely
Ratlway. and full faformation concern- | ngain 1. qooked into the. plac
g them will cheerfully he furnished | goti o 108 e and re
by € B Rollias, Inmigration Agent, | i 0 B0 E B S ERE
161 La salle Strect, Chicago curving red Lips and the thick browa
parts of 4 i turpentine ter. She had been civilized and was
Serateh, serateh, aerateli mmabie to | 1048 frank; <he had learned to attain
attend to business during the day op | Ber ends by imdireet means, yet, as wo
aleep during the night. 1tehing piles, | Men Ko, she was honest.  But the
horrible plagne Doan’s Ointment | salntly face was more beautiful and
ver fails. Atany drug store, [ the child was grown to one of those
women whom to love i to worsh
And in due time Raymond loved her
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A little life may be sacriticed to a
sudden attack of croup if you don't
have D Thomas' Ecleetrie 0il on hand
for the cmergency.

A patent right—To :]x.lr;:v 13 times
what the devise is worth

Bud blood and indigestion aredeadly
encmies to good health.  Burdock
Blood Biters gestroys thewm,

Contentment is better than money,
and just about as scarce,

FAucate Your Bowels With Cascarets
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The boy who s taught to do nothing
will never forget it

*“A Perfect Type of the Highest Order of
Excollence in Manufacture."*

WalterBakeraGo

Breakfz:lst*i

(0coa

Absolutely Pure,
Delicious,
Nutritious.

ast Less Than ORE GENT a 6.

Be sure that you get the Genuine Article,
[} made at DORCHESTER, MASS. by

“‘ WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

EsTABLISNED 1780,
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aa simply as they do the breath of thelr
Hte. It 1s n ity to them, but they
do N0t 5o mad with the ecstasy of its
posse When Raymond had toid
Cicely that hefloved he 1 when =

had laid her head upon his shoulder
had put clingin
nds In his 1z up the bean

her s

turnin

and

tiful. deep eyes to his had said
“I love " ohe was saticfied. His
fault, it ,mn it were, was that he was

undemonstrative, and Clorlyn. thouzh
some count it a virtne in woman—that
she was Jealous. Of all viles, Jealousy
carried With it fts own swiftest pun-
ishment. It realizes its uureason, but

=g,

DO YOU LOVE ME STILL?
1s powerless—like a dreamer who suf-
fers and cannot awake, though he
Kknows, the while, that he Is dreamin
She knew fn her heart that her lover's
word was worth more than most men’s
vows; sho knew that his purpose was
direct and honest, and yet she doubte |
The tiny stone of suspiclan began to
roll. A question which Cleely was too
proud to ask would have checked it,
but it rushed on and became an ava-
lanche that buried wnd crushed their
happiness under its mass. Raymond
looked on dazed. He could not under-
stand.

When it was too late it was made
plain. Cleely sat before her own fire,
In the dusk, and looked quletly at the
blazing logs. The light shone on her
fair face and on her gleaming hair.
Raymond stood and looked down at
her, resting his arm on the mantel-
plece. He was an honest man.  He
had no intention of speaking of even
the love of the past to another man's
wife, but beside the blank reality rose
up In front of him the might-have-been
of his life, and he cried out from the

misunderstocd, and Le offered ro ex-
planation. But she did not need one
now. She had seen the full measure

was
She

he answered, “I
and—I am punished.’

wrong,
threw her arms about his neck and

sobbed, and he held her close. It was
only for a little time. Then she drew
away and her arms fell at her sldes.
“It cannot be helped,” she said, and
she turned and went away.

There was no change in Raymond,
either then or as the yeara went on. He
was a good officer and a good man and
unembltered.  But Cicely Glanville
changed. The world loves nothing bet-

Out of the host which startéd for
Dawson: last from to

ter than to find an explanation for spring, 30,000
what bas mystified it. It does not | 35,000 have arrived and, like those who
trouble to verify its bellef.  “It Is|gave up the battle en route, they are

now. “why Cleely Mo
lanville. Raymond was
not the man to have allowed her to in-
ulge her propenaities

he propensities we
scandalized th
respectable fn

| beginning to wonder why they came.
| They have roughed it over the tough-
| est of tralls; they have been sallors,
| boat bullders, dog drivers, cooks, only
to be called “cheechawkos.” Though it
were used a3 a compliment, the very
sound of this word is cnough to make
a man sad, If not tired. 1t comes with
a leering smile and a eneer, saylng:

ro toward flira-
conserva-

fons that
and

Even the men of
ted that it should be glven fame

army

Mrs. Glanville. And the wo- [ “Oh, what a lot you have to learn!™
a U her, but they | The old timers borrowed  the  word
' v rstition o | from the Indians, -and  Mterally it
the e notwith most | means “a newcomer.”  Not until you

in the count

women s G ms of norival. Mnehave spent one wintet

VY e 15 fove T3 blindand you have een the s in the river
Aud the clever ones admit them break are you an old timer. To be a
Betng fsolated from the small efrele | Yukoner you must have been fn the

of femin Mr added | country before the great striko

to her ax muchmasentine fmade In the Klondike  disteict. The

sear stehitcines and wide ranse of | Yukoners formed an aristocratic

interests e was ax good to tath o soclety, something like the Sons of the

She spoke v

Revolution at home,
caslons they

and on great oc-
broad blue scarfs
asaid,

wear
ing over the fee to Dawson,

With the voice of a siren, and mea fell | writes Frederick Palmer, 1 pasaed the
down before her and worshiped her, | thirty thousand on the trail, and I saw
» cloak of their ‘in- | the old Dawson before it was trans-
fatuation over the clay feet of their | formed. It Dawson, In its superior
dol. came finally to forget thery and | of anclent culture, tried to phaze and
belleve 1t all spotless alabaster. \They | succeeded in phazing the pilgrims, the
held her up to wives and daughteryand | pilgrims had the satisfaction of liter-

ters whom they would havo \lis
ed for following in her path ‘\nl
they ruined the peace of thelr lives ond
of their homes for her—all, too, with-
ont the hope of even a capriclous fancy
for reward brought them low
wnd Taughed at them, but they still had
faith, as had her husband, though the
heavens should fall.  She was known
to the borders of the service, and
yond, as a ecreature of no heart
had cansed and even
and had shown neither remorse
pity

Yet when she was free once more
Raymond went to her. His old faith
was a better cory of
any other she had fnspired
Years had gone since she had seen him

at once aga ore the fire—this
e in her fathe And Ray-

ally swvamping Dawson. For Dawson
1s only a few log cabins sitting on a
mud flat along the river front. Last
winter the resident population was not
more than a thousand, the remainder
of the people in the country, four
thousand in all, being at work upon
the o

When

own

ks

thirty

thousand fell

people

who
death
nor

disaster

mond stood looking down at her. The
face, above the black dress of her
monrning, was as saintlike as of old,
and seemed as young and unscarred. |
The long, gray eyes were ay placid, |
but more deep. He did not ask now

why she had done these thing
haps he knew. But he sald to &b
though the time had never been |
“Cleely, do you love me still?”
And the sweet lips parted to say the
words that they had never framed |
save for him: “I love you still” |

He reached out his hand and took
hers. She tried to draw [t away.

“But you do not want me-now?"
she said

He held her fast and answered:

want you now.” There was no doubt

u do not know,” she tried to tell

I know.” he caid
1 want the (

i who

year

faithiul wife i the
roold sake's sake, [
her ti head upon his
ulder and closed her tear-filled eyes
And for old sake's sake,” she said
“you shall have  her—Gwendolen
Overton, in the

Argonau

Mis Explanation. |

The explanations authors are com- |
pelled to make to readers of literal or
immature mind=when they are oblig- ‘
ing enough to make them at all-aro
flen as good literature us the passage |
Which eattod them forth,  Elizabeth
Cady Stanton says, In her “Eighty

Dawson City Filled With

an Army of Gold Scclkers.
b A A A AL AL S AD,

rented @ booth in front of a saloon, or
made a counter of the bow of a boat,
or of a plece of canvass laid on the
ground by the water front. Hooths
and cloth buildings sprang up in such
protusion that the only thing to dls:
buse your mind of the fact that
were not at a country falr was
pluk lemonade was 50 an
Elass. The miners
ups” as the wages for
work in thelr gold-dust
pink lemonade, <y
the edible and drinka
In the booths, and t
the doctor to sett]
grima naw fn Dawson
of 30,600 generals «

u
that
not 5 cents a
with the

their

are like

a country. They walk up and
the streets, loiter 1.11;,- saloon

gambling places and a-k one ar

they know where lh Clsany g
worth stakin evoare slowly fad
Ing ont that they haven't re y hed e
place where the gold

g, but a place where they may pre
pect for gold, Th are 8500 claims
staked in the hlnyu.l}w mi

trict. Of the only 500 are of any
proven value more than a
speculative sim.  And the

speculative sum Is fast going down he
cause the boom is out of Dawson
thicker the “checchawkos” become the
smaller the boom. Claims which were
prospected still sell. but unprospected
ones on unprospected cree] do not
Everybody is waiting to see whether
or not the Canadian  government
ROIng to rescind the royalty, whether
or not Ottawa Is golng to send an hon
est set of officlals, whether or not any
new ground will be discovered by the
pilgrims, what be the rate of

The

is to

freezes. else the water will run in on
his 5" Meanwaile he must wit in
his teut and walt. Very faw of the
| plsrims have yet gone to work for
wages.  The demands of new enter-

prises have, perhaps, employed an ade
tlonal thousd men, wha a®y got-
tag from 75 conty to $1 a day, a fall of |
about 29 per ¢ winter wages,
Most of the pigring feel that 1t tsw't |

b over

worth white to work for less tnjsuch -I

country iy feel w0/ now

| vor s et to make a

and. if they can't

they Wight st as

hahitable coun

whiy came for

i €07 Wges, went

: K at once. The massthe for-

fune s s those whole ambitions

are bound up in a lucky strike,\wateh

the buill cabing and prepare for
Cwinter.

|1 the number who had already it

cabins or caches for food wery
er who will
then not moro
n. A thousand
arted out
e for pric

thei

Fad sold thetr outfis and
of the xw ptey by July 1
two-thirds of the -lot would already

[ have followed It is hard to re-

turn to your own with less than  you
had when  you  started - particular)
bard to explain to your friends why

suit

Alaska fs a failure when its goldeh
| harvest seems hound to increase with
| every yea Doggone it!” said a

oung Missonrian, “I'm golng back to
the old farm with a thousand dollars
1 had t when I left-—if I have t

in here ten Doggone 1!

| stay
| wasn't Lgreen. though, when 1 reached |
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SCENES EN ROUTE TO KLONDIKE.

Years or More,” that she once wrote
Doctor Holmes, at the request of a
young nephew of hers, to ask an Im
portant question. Did the doctor real-
Iy have a servant who almost laughed
himself to death, as described in “The
Helght of the Ridiculous®”  Doctor
Holmes replied: I wish you would
explain to your little nephew that the
story of the poor fellow who almost
died laughing was a kind of dream of
mine, and not a real thing that hap-
pened, any more than that an old wi
man lived in a shoe, and had so many
children she didn't know what 1o do,
or that Jack climbed the beanstalk an
found the glant who lived at the top of |
it You can explain to him whut i3
meant by imagination. and thus turn
my youfhful rhymes into a text for a

upon this little mining camp it _was
lost like a plece of cheese under a ®oud
of files. It the “cheechawkos"—wo
never called them by any other name
—expected much from Dawson, Dawson
expected a good deal from the “cheec-
hawkos.” . The saloon keepers wanted
whisky; capitalists wanted to see the
| price of labor go down, and everybody
| wanted fresh eggs, fresh beef, cigars to
| smoke, and a new palr of boots.” These
| things the “cheechawkos” gave us.
That Is, those of the “cheechawkos”
| Who were clever enough to take |
| goods and edibles to sell, thus allowing
| somebody to dig the gold for them in
stead of d1gging for themselves. These
were sure of a fair, and perhaps a
fabulous, profit, which 1s a safer propo-
| sitlon than taking one chance out of a

5

deptns: } » dizcourse worthy of the Concord school | {poticna”on finding a $200,000 claim,
g(':lu.\;r‘lhlylnl‘hll\)uu'd;) uk. ! ot xml.uxn);.nl' 1 have not Y POSTS | The first man (o arrive had bulle bis
She tarted back and looked up a by me, bul remember hat  ‘The v
j | v t the foot of Le Barge. He was
him. For one long minute the deep | Height of the Ridiculous' endea wiy | 2030 3L the N

eyes gazed into his eyes and saw the
tr - tutlity of an irretrievable mis ake.
e curved 1ips grew white, and parted |
and closed again. She turned and hid
her faco In her tight-clasped hands, |
and bowed her head against the bick |
of the chalr. There is tragedy of the
flercest gort that enters, once, at least, |
into most lives—tragedy which scems |
to rend the vell of one's universe in |t
twain and to open up the graves where |
one’s hopes and sorrows have lain |
sleeping. Yet we jeer at melodrama |
when we are shown bits from the play
of existence that are as nothing to the
truth. We say it is overacted. It is
because it has been mercitully given to
us to forget. In the past, Raymond
first of all, would have scoffed;,in t
future, he would come to doubt the
borror of the present moment. But it
caught him and held him then with a
mighty strength. The primitive crea
ture comes out when it is lashed with
the whip of real pain; all the bars of
custom and convention cannot restrain
it. He forgot the honor of his sane
moments.  He snatched away the
bands and dragged her to him, and
turned her face up again to hls.

“Why did you do It, Cleely
peated.

She clinched her teeth and steadied
her volce, and then she told him
But you were uiterly wrong.” he

He was dazed to bave been so

©

e re-

no m».hu

proaching a farmhouse he s
the farmer,
me the wherewithal to satis

dered his good wife to give the tram
a square meal
devoured everything in sight he went
to the woodpile and selected a stout

be patient,

openlng heart;

from Seattle, and he told us 50 as soon
as he was in halling distance. In
Dawson it is hard to escape the impres-
sion that Seattle is a district repre-
| senting an area of about one-half of
the United States. This Seattle man
| had eggs and lemons to sell, and he got

this verse
en days and
ye
I watched that wretched man,
And since. I never dare to write
As funny as I can.’

night

b slecpless

l’u}l tell your nephew he mustn't | $18 a dozey for both. The first boots
avout it. any more than becauss | (o come down sold for $15 a pair; the
¢ o barefoot. and bald eagles have | first potatoes, $2 a pound; first oranges,

P | $18 a dozen: first bananas, $1 aplece;

first broad brimmed hats, $25 aplece;
first fresh meat, $2 a pound; first su-
gar, $1.25 a pound; first butter, $2.50
a pound; first condensed milk, $1.50
a can; first syrup, $5 a gallon, and first
canned peaches, $2 a can. But the
market for such prices is more or less

A Modern Fable
Once upon a time a tramp was sorely
in need of something to eat, and ap-
ake unto
“It you w

saylng

Ings of the inner m 1 Kill all limited. and with the Increase of sup-
the rats about the place.” “Agreed.” | ply which followed the opening of the

said the tiller of the soll, whole chain of lakes three weeks later
than the opening of the river below Le
Barge, prices went down considerably,
except in the case of fresh beef, which
was held at $150 a pound

and he os-
»
d

After the tramp h.

club, then, seating himself on the | Ten thousand dollars was cleared up
Jporch, he said to the former, “Now | by one man, who brought a stock of
bring on your rats."—Chicago News. millinery and of fine clothing to tha

port of Le Barge with four oxen
| oxen he put on a raft along with the
800ds, and brought them to Dawson,
where he sold them on the hoof to a
butcher for $3.000. It was most im- |

Daty.
never to grow cold, to |
sympathetic, tender;  to
look for the budding flower add the
to hope always, lke
love elways—that is duty—

Never to tire,

God;
Amle

to sell should put them on the market at |

|

The |

portant o all that those with g0ofs 1o | bedrock

| ace. They made a store out of a tent, | prospect unti! -

wages—in fine, which way the cat !s
£0lng to jump. And the pilgrim being |
the cat, or largely the cat, eating fat
bacon when the thermometer is at 100,
Is walting on his own part for the cat
to jump. In his heart the jump he
wants to make himeelf ls over the
mountalns and the glaclers to the land
where there are strawberrles—and
cream to go with them. It was a fairly
well-distributed fact a year ago -
though the pilgrim could think only of
the story of $500 a pan on Eldorado—
that all the five crecks now demon-
strated to be rich—Eldorado, Bonanza,
Hunker, Dominion and Sulphur
staked by men who were In the
dike or atarted for the Klondike before
{ the world received the news which was
responsible for the first great rush
No fortunes, no considerable sum,
cept by speculation, has yet been mads
by other than the old-timers who have
Aeen in the country from two to ten

years. All the new creeks—which
means e eck i the neighbor-
hood of Dawsen—were staked on faith
and not on prospects. These claims
must have the legal three month

work done on them this winter wr be
lost to thelr owners. I have faith that
some of them will turn out well
even then it will be another y
two years before the owners can
from them, except
there s more work done than promis
there will not be employment, even
reduced wages, for one-fifth of
20,000 There are numerous oppor-
teolties  to  prospect unprospectel
claims for half of what Is In the
1t they turn out blanks then the lay-
man will have nothing when summer
comes, having eaten his stores during
jthe winter. The avecage pilgrim has
| tood for not more than ix months
This means that hé must buy more
before the year is out. As a rule he 1s
| “broke.” and in many instances he has
sold some of his outfit to get a little |
spending money.

It he does not 2o to work for an-
ether he must o prospecting In pew
territory. That means
| many miles up a tributary, selecting a,
little creek and “Lurning” 1 hole (6
It the first one falls he myst
aund ca
ground

but

Unless
3
A

by sale

try anof

w0 on. He
irtace

were |

Kloa- |

- | rience,

king his food | Bculptress down this way.

act |

I'd never scen any gold mined.
I thought you could get it easy enough
once you were here—and, doggone it!
why your troubles have just begun.”
Of those pilgrims who remain In the
country some will go to work for
wages, some will hang around Daw-
son and walt for somebody to make a
strike, and the valiant few will go out
up the unprospected creeks, thawing
holes thrqugh thirty feet of ground,
seeking for strikes of their own, But
two-thirds of the 30,000 will spend
| Christmas at home in the states. Alas-
ka Is richer in gold than the experts
who went Into the country expected
to find it. But getting the gold Is like
extracting an elephant’s tooth with a
pair of tweezers—as the newcomer sees
| it. The terror wears off with expe-
And the Klondike has mever
Lren 5o habitable as it will be this win-
ter

[ Seattle

| The Boy of 1,600 Years Ago.
The numerous papyri unearthed
some time ago by Messrs. Grenfel and
Hunt from the ancient city of Oxy-
h Ezypt, are being gradually
deciphered. One of them, a letter from
a Loy, evidently a petted darling, to
his father, sounds strangely modern,
1.600 years old:
heon to His Father Theon, Greeting
It was a fine thing of you not to take
me with you to the city! [f you won't
takp me With you to  Alexandria I
won't write you a letter or ‘speak to
you, or say good-by to you; and if you
| 80 to Alexandria I won't taka your
hand, nor ever greet jou again. \That
s what will happen if you won't take
me.  Mother said to Archelaus, \'I{
[ auite upsets him to e left benind (%'
wis-Eood of you to send me presenta
on the 12th, the day you
ud me a lyre, [ implore you
I won't eat, I won't drink;

hyncus,

sailed. 3
1 you dou't,
there nc

Wealth on Its Tr
Ollabrod—"There

-
a clever
You ought
to ses what she can make out of but-

Miss

ter.” M Ritchley-Greest—Ste’s a
&good one £he can make as much out
of it a3 my pa makes aut of oleomarga
{ rine."—Chicago bune
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checks won’t do it.

Your household cares may. |
be heavy and disappoint-
ments may be deep, but
lhey cannot make you look

| 0n= thing docs it and
never fails.
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