tently to this tale, remarked quietly
“I see suthin’, similyar ohcet.”
"l-deed'

‘10-02 ‘was the reply, “arter the |

But he was a pow'ful sort o’
brute, an’ 'bout & hour arterward we
seo him a comin’ up'a stream a- *pula’
the blame ole bridge arter him!

bany Evening Journal.

NOT TO BEAUTIFY.

Mre. Haymqwe—What do you wear
that mask for?

Chauffeur—Well, T11 tell you. I
wear it so that the people I run over
won't be able to recognize me.

BLACK, ITCHING SPOTS ON FACE. |

Physician Called It Eczema in Worst ,

Form—Patient Despaired of Cure—
Cuticura Remedies Cured Her.

~ ._‘

“About four yeats ago aficted

with black splotches m over my face |

J.and a few covering my body, which
produced -a_severe tching drritation,
and which caused me & grext deal of |
suffering, to such an extent ihat [ was
forced to call'in two .af ihe leading
physicians of . After a thorough
exam|

in the worst form. Their treatment
did me no good. Finally I became de-
spondent and decided to discontinue
thelr services. My husband purchased
a siugle set of the Cuticura Remedies,
which entirely. stopped the breaking
out. I continued the use of the Cuti
cura Remedies for six months, and
after that ever splotch was entirely
gone. 1 have not felt a symptom of
the eczema since, which was thiree
years ago. Mrs. Lizzle B. Sledge, 540
Jomes Ave., Selma, Ala., Oct. 25, 1905."

‘Would Not Compromise.

What was (" asked m1

lan of the dreaded complaint |
they announced it to be skin eczema |

doctors had agreed. that it was
oraoctord that Percival Challoner
bad narrowly escaped brain fover. So
they ordered him away and prescribed
t'n months of rest—of perfect idle-

"Hiis chofce iay between the sea and

the mountains, and Challoner. ahm
the sea. , He had -.lny- blled fash-
o. | fonable crowds and co higself
]lucly in finding a pmnmqne yet aot
| over-popular spot upon the coast, aud
| n-that place a piquant and charming
girl with whom he could spend long
| hours in pleasant chat, anll take his
| morning walk along the shore.

The days were perfect summer
| days; work, study, reading of every
| kind had been forbldden him, and so
‘vuh nothing whatever to do and a
| pretty and bright young creature just
| at hany, what could be more prob-
| able or more matural than for Chal
loner to fall tn love?

Madge Winthrop was openly plensed
‘with his attentions, and it seemed

quite natursl to her that they should |

be much together since an elder gen-
| eration of Challoners and Winthrops
Had been close friendf. ~But Chal-
Joner could see that while his feelg
|‘or his fair companion quickly deep-
ened Into fove, her attitude toward
him continued to be that of fraz: and
free good compradeship.

There was but one of Madge's
amusements in which he could not
share, and that was the sea bathing.
! It was doubly a deprivation to him,
since he was an expert swimmer, and
| also because Madge took to the water
ltke a veritablo nymph. of the sea.
Bus the physicians had said that this
exercise was too violent for him now,
and they had positively forbiden it

One morning after a storm, when
| the waters had a dark and angry look,

S~

Struck the Girl Upon Her White Face.

(Copyright)

“How {s she?” were his first words,
tremulous with terrible anxiety.
“All right again,” was the reassur-
Ing nply
Thank God!” Challoner murmured,
and. Everitt, marveled to see
stealing from under his friend’s closed
elids.

was
But i a moment Challoner dashed | "’::'::m“:."",’,',m .,f.",‘“".',::':;
them away, opened Ris, eyes: wide, t 1 rought to the steame:
suiiled and attempted to sit up. it awful? - uid one of the
Everitt kept hinr down with \
strong hand. .
“No, you don't!” sald he. “The doc
tor's coming back prmnuy and he
left strict orders that you were not |
0 be allowed even to sit up untll to | Ths captain opened the bottle and
morrow.” found a piece of paper. With trem-
“Bat old You bllnx hand the sheet was extracted.
lon 't know—’ e passengers were all forward by |
can guess” sail Everitt dryly.| m.. time, and were standing with'|
“But there's no’need to get up on | planthed faces to hear the reading o (‘
that account. ~Miss]Winthrop is none | tne missiye from the “Father of’ Wa- |
the worse for her late experience, but | ers* The captain began:
1 hear she will not leave her room | “The steamer Yantic, with 30 excur- |
again to-day. fonists aboard, went on a snag in the
Challoner was silent for & moment, | Little river yesterday. All of those on |
then he said: board got off into the water, floating
“Tom, 1 want you to do me & fa-/down streamh on boards for several
vor." miles. I got off on a cask and floated
“Anything In reason, old man" |a long distance, landing, with 1§ other | _
“Then go and order by telephone passengers, on a small island.
three dozen American Beauti~s—do it “We were cold and cramped, and
now and they'll be down om the SiX two of the party were seriously il
o'clock train. And give me a sheet|Luckily I chenced to have a bottle of
of paper and a penci). 1 won't sit Mustgo's Malaria Mystifier in my pock- |
up, but I must write her a Hne—be |et and, by administering this soverelgn
fore the doctor comes and forbids me remedy in liberal doses, wo were all
dolng It made to feel like new beings. Ou sale
But no answer came to Challoner’s by all druggist
note of solicitous inquiry, and he pass.  Later in the day two more bottles
ed a restless afternoon. At night the were gathered In. They contained the
roses came, and Everltt himself bad tc same tale of woe
see that they were promptly delivered —_—
Half an hour later, as he sat fu Cha- Humor of Londen's Bishop.
loner's room reading by dim lamplight, _The bishop of London's humor, now
there was a knock, and Everitt went (¢dder and kind, now sardonic and
to the door, N rrmlX made him many friends In
W - America.
‘“l;‘x;’_“ s 12 “The bishop amused me” sald a
“It'e—it's those confounded clergyman, “at a dfuner of divines In
and a note!” ©%®*" New York. We divines are a modest
A note—give 1t to me!” cried Chal. |10t but occasionally our self-restraint
Joner. . “Quick, Tom, bring the lamp.~ K°3 the better of us, and then we brag
“And—doctor's ordefs allke unheoded a:m boast and make ourselves ridic-
— T "y ulous.
ane :::(:‘;‘;"l“"’:' OM:'L;:‘G:“"Q::VZ“I “A Doston divine at this dinner got
Thig s Dhat he rod’ to telling us about a begging sermon
he had recently preached.

“Perfeclly dreadful,” remzrked an-
1 ‘wonder f thy're dead”” sald a

fellow, I must!

asked Challoner lam-

fr. Challoner:  They tcll me you b .
"TL cannat think wo. 3 “°T don’t wish to brag or boast, he
l thought you began, ‘nor would 1 have you think
for one lllum'll!’: me (‘onulud but, gentlemen, 1 assure
en wit

you
“And then at great length he told us
1s how women had wept at his begging
Ihope sermon’s pathos, strong men had emit-
ted boarse sobs, and in an avalanche
I Everitt read it and whistied softly the contributions had, poured In—gold
to himself. and greenbacks, checks, even jewels,
“Well, what afe you going to dor And watches and great heaps—
hé asked presently. “But here the bishop of London
fel'm EoIng to weo her.” said Chal ll'um d forward with a twinkle in his
loner, already half out of bed.
“No, you're not—not to-night,”
Everitt, pushing Jim back again. *
can't force your'way into her room
when she refuses to see you. Walt un-|
il tomorrow—she can't avold

NTHROP.

ald ‘By the way, brother, he said,
Ym‘ ‘could you iend me that sermon? "

Useful and Ornamental. i
They were talking In the yacht club
YOU about the Lipton challenge. A famous

lclﬂ"ymln Knew the

'Il na !errlbla con

b ° el Ja o
| Kidney Pills cured me and I have en LY
joyed perfect health since.” @ [P

Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box. ° o L4
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 0o @,

“You'll be too old to sit on p.opla-
knees soon, Dolly.”

“Oh, no, 1 won't, auntle! I'm not
half as old as siiter and she sits on
Mr. Wilson's kn¢e. I'm never going
to be too old for that sort of thing

DRANK WITH HIS FEET.

st Place to
Put the wnl-ky.

There was no nre in the smoking
car and everybody was blue and trem-
ulous with cold.

- My feet fairly ache,” said a clergy-

Hard to Explain.
Uncle George was an old colored

man who tried awfully hard to be
£00d, but it was very difficult for him
to keep from stealing. - As he ex-
plained it, “I just nachally want to
take what I lay my hands on.”

Uncle George's latest theft was a
plg. The more he thought about what
! be Lad done the worse he felt. About
| the middie of the night his wife awoke
| and saw uncle still kneeling by the

bedside in earnest prayer.
“Why don't you get iy bed?”
ked.

Ob, let me alone.” replied 'Uncle
(‘.«:rn “I'se tryin' to ‘splain to
| heaven jus’ how | happen to have that
| pig, ana m« more 1'splain the wusser
| mixed I g

Then & drummer, winking at his
nel(hbﬂr‘l. pulled out & flask of whis-

Hal!l the best (hin; going for cold
teet, friend,” he sal
And the cl-rs)mnn extended his
band for the bottle eagerly.
“You bet it is,” said he.
Ha poured a huge drink
ass, lifted it toward the ummer |
lllh a “Here's looking at you, sir,” and
then, slipping off his boots, euwll-d
the whisky into them.
“In two minutes my fce-cold feet,”
id, “will be In a warm glow.
Whisky poured into the boots warms
the feet hke a hot stove.”

into the

sh

All the Earmarks.
| First Tramp (reading advertise-
| ment)—Man wanted to chop woed,
| bring up coal, take care of garden,
| mind chickens and children.
| His Pal (groaning)—Oh, these mat-
| rimonial advertisements make me
| tired!—Ilustrated Bits.

] What's the matter, John?”
| “"Got caught stealin’ apples at Mr.
| Binx’s.

NASTY.

Crus

“Boo, hoo

He—Do you think glasses would | DINX®: "
make me look more intellectual? 1\31.1 ne e "":; les. Boo,
She—Well, It I were you Ld_try | Noi hade me eat the apples. Boo,
them. They certalnly couldn't hurt |

|
|

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They also relieve Dis

They regulate the Bowels. Purely
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature '

oewd e,

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

any PILES CURED IN 6 T0 14 DAYS.
PAZO OINTMENT |+ guaranteed

of liching, Blind, Blecding of Protruding Vi

81010873 or mober T ‘etunded. .

Good Workers Illy Rewarded. o

Sweynheym and Pannartz, the two |
Germans who were the first to print
books in Rome, used paper and types |

When a man Ia full he isn't fully
responsible.

. N. U, DETROIT, NO. M, “07.

of excellent quality. Their ink on |
pages printed more than 400 years

ago can vie in blackness with the best
of the present day. Yet with all their

labors they often lacked bread. In a
petition to the pope they Infqrmed his
holiness that their house was full of

proof ‘sheets, but u;u bad nothing fo |
eat.
Equal to the Occasion.

Pa—I caught young Smith hugging |
our Maria the other night.

Ma—Goodness gracious! What did |
| you say?
Pa—L sald: “You are getting on |

ST PATRICK

Drove all the snakes from

o
cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia and

Mrs. Donald, Madge's aunt and_chay-
e 5 :
& meal ticket on the traln was told by | §TOn® begged her mot to £o I tha

. p b
the canductor that he would have to | fu- DUt Madge laugbed at her

"A German traveler who tried to pass

then.  Besides, by to-morrow she'll
see things In a more reasonable light.”

0 give me paper, a card, any-
thizg” and Challoner wrote:

old skipper, as he put down his tea fast, young man." .And what answer }

cup in order to wipe from /his long ' do you suppose he made me?

white beard a smear of honey, sald: | Ma—Dear knows! What did he ‘
“I'd get rid of these whiskers If they say?

The German argued and refused to
pay more than 25 cents, whereupon the
conductor stopped the tram and put
bim off.’

In a twinkling the traveler ran |

of the engine and started to
walk on tbe track. The engineer blew
his whistle violently, but the irate
German ' turned, shook his fist and
called out: “You can vissle all you
vant to; | yon't come pack.’—Rehoboth
Bunday Hemld

--m!nlhlu«um»l-:
-.u.uwm......mu e
few yoars wi 0 be

ey

oledo, Obio.ia mo-:y C ..o-muua..mn on
‘market.

e takea iniernally In
ucoss urtaces ot ke ryaiem. They ofor ioe
for soy cass i faile o cure.

or cireuiars wad tead
“addroms: ¥ J. CUENET & CO.,
Ada MENEY & CO., Toledc, Oblo.

s Fumty Piile for cousttpasion.

“Ah! the uld dlyl'" ll&ld Granger.
“Here's that old poem lho\ll hulkln‘
bees. 1 always did like tha .
“Husking bees?” q-om 'ra'nley.
“What do you mean?"

. “Weren't you ever in the eountry

the season of husking bees?”

“No. I never héard of anybody husk- |
ing a bee!”

'l'nllllu ‘the English Young Id
In accordance w! a tion
made at the annual meeting of the
Hunt the othér day the Bedale Hounds |
met near a village school, the object |
lesson in hunting, and toynspire in |
Mr minds a respect and regard for
both hounds and hunters.—Yorkshire
(Eng.) Post.

{
L

/.

yrup vfrgs
‘&Hmrﬂ‘ Senna

ay the regulation fare of 35 cents. | ..o were fewer bathers from the
hotel than usual that morsing, and of
those who ventured in, most, for
some reasop, kept quite mear the
h

But Madge, either from a epirit of
bravado or from utter lack of any
sense - anger, swam out and out,
until she was far beyond the broak-
| ers and away from everyone.
Challoner sat on the bluff and
watéhed her as usual, but with an un-
usual sense of irritation which at
last changed to anxiety and then
alarm. Suddenly he sprang up, some-
thing was wrong—she was being ear-
ried out by the force of the under-
‘mw—ud now she had become econ,
sclous of her danger; he saw her i
up her arms.
Down from the bluff he raced, fling-
lnl aff his coat and Vest as he ran.
| Kicking off his shoes, he shouted to
these on the shore, who bad begun
bave some dim consciousness of her
ril:  “Quick, bring out the line
| 224 boldy breasted the breakers s
| swam out to save his love.
It was a mighty effort, but he suc-
| ceedea iy, reaching her at last, though
not until Madge's presence of mind
Bad quite deserted her. Once she had |
gone down, and now as he caught ner?
she clutched at him frantically, mad. |
ly, and her arms twined lhemulvel‘
| ke serpents abaut his throat. - He
could not breathe, he comd not shake
i her oﬂ and 80 the two went down to-
gethe:
H!- “strengtlt was golng from him

’ to

W

burden, Challoner made
In toward the shore. The

way seemed
coming; he heard
shouts of those who held the rope
and were out to meet them.
Nearer and nearer they came: Ddis
strength was failing fast, but by sheer
he kept it until the res-

2

You do not understand. Let

vou and explain. It Is not as you think
Nothing could be more unjust, more cruel | (hem, though,
racing yachts wear whiskers.

me sec were not so useful. I have to wear

The skippers of all

than your letter. Don't judge me harsh- Surely

Iy until you hear my explanation, and you've noticed 1t

then I pray you will forgive m, They wear whiskers to tell the
Five minutes later this same ncle‘;“lmla Uirection by, A zephyr the

was returned to Percival Challoner,
| and below was added Just these words:

“Forgive you? Never!"

It was pearly daylight before Chal
| loner fell into an, uncasy sleep. He
awoke aboat noon o learn that Mar- " jyo yoiion Co ) e
garet Winthrop and ber aunt had impatiently.
called to inquire as to his condition “Frightful nulsance, lsn't 12* he

Notwithstanding the doetor's orders g0 I can't get the honey out at

hand, even the molstened finder can’t
feel, is revealed by the whiskers, and
the soft hairs rustle softly, and their .
owner's watchful eye knows where the
wind is coming from.”

swearing

Challoner hurried into his cothes, and, .1 gycky staft. ' 1 wish I had  mo
yalthough his head ached badly. made yearq. But then—in races—"
his way to Miss Winthrop's home.

Everitt had been there before him, ,,c“,.:,';,'::d T[I]g‘:mrl:l‘ I:L.va?:;frbow"
and after lengthy intercession and ex -
planation of his friend’s seeming| The Queen of Siam.

cruelty in striking her, and showing| Next ta King Chulalongkorn, the|
her that to that ome blow she could | most powerful personality in Siam fs |
lay hes present existence, the fact|undoubtedly the queen, a capable lud
dawned upon her that she was entirely | energetic woman, an

I'm holding |
|

Pa—He sald:
my own.”

“Well,

mportant to Moth

Examine. carerully cvery bottle of
CASTORIA a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of
In Use For O ) Yea

The Kind You 1tave Alway: Bousht.

|
|
|

Point of History Cleared Up.
The Dentist—Now, open wide your

mouth and I won't hurt you a bit.
The Patient (after the extraction)—
Doctor, 1 know what Ananlas did for |
a living now.—Ijlustrated Bits.

“BROMO QUININE"
Look for

|
|
|
|

.
'

CONQUERS PAIN
25c.—ALL DRUGGISTS—50c.

=57}

body,

) 13
[ e H A Vel oo g
w.L. Lad 85 -t _—
£~ CAUTION. — W. name sttom. Take No Sul
Wise is he who kicks b“’Y at the | e A mm.m}f..‘.r. orreherey nmvrﬁu-s ln:-'u\o:ylo any pars
things that can't kick bac! of the world. Illustrated catalog free. w. GLAS, Brockt

wrong and that she owed her life to| remarkablo personage. The postion
the herolsm of Percival Challoner.  of women in Slam contrasts favorably |
Margaret flushed .and half arose with thal among other oriental peo- |
from her chair as he entered. “Mar. ples. The ordinary woman possesses |
garet, dear,” he sald, “surely you are'such a robust physique and erect bear- |
ot angry? You were in danger of | ing that a stranger easily mistakes her |
death and what I did was only to save' for a man, especially as her hair is
the girl I loved.” |short cropped and the drees of both '
She had turned away from him and | sexes very similar. In the general busi |
he could not see her face. . She made ness of life the average Stamese |
Bo reply. He caught her band and| woman s oftan superior (o the man;
raised it to his lips. she understands thoroughly economic |
“I did not mean to offend you,” ng as well as domestic househofd affairs. |
sald sadly. “You will not send me and enjoys a considerable siare of |
3 freedom. Polygamy is fast dying out
ever'” she breathed. in the lower classes and ‘r‘ldu.’.\ll\’
He caught ler in his arms, and dscrcnlns among the rich. What is
with her fair head pillowed against his | pecullarly hopeful is the attitude of
shoulder, she smiled up at bim, a trem- | both government and soclety toward
ulous, sweet smile | temale education.

Busine:
The sexton of

inct.
swell

Waste, Much Waste.
In a recent report on the subject of
the prodigious waste of the resources church”

a
* in Richmond was closing the |
of this country, Prof. J. A. Holmes.| windows one blustery Sunday morn-
chief of the technologic bureau of the Ing during service when he was beck
geological survey, calls attention tc oned to the side of a young negress,
the fact that in the cofi-mining gpera |the widow of a certaio Thomas.

colored |

Uon as conducted at present, nearly| “Why is yo' shettn’ dose winders
one-haif of the total coal supply is be Mr. Jones?” she demanded, in a boarse |
ing left underground; that water ar|whisper. “De air in dis church is suf.
"a source of power is being wasted day | focatin’ now!

after day and year after year to the, “It's de minister's orders,” replied
extent of millions of horse-power, and  the sexton, obstinately. “N's a cold
that forest fires have burned more day, Mis’ Thomas, an’ we alé goin’ to
lumber than has been used In the take Do chance on losin’ fany o de
bullding of homes or in the {ndustries | lambs of dis fold while dere’s a. big
Prof. Holmes says that the waste of |debt overhangin' dis churgh “—Har |
coal is appalling. Every possible per's Weekly. ;

he K
m‘“*"""m“m—‘"’"“ubﬂumo(lh

sufice origia of the

fusl """"m“'m.""m -z"::‘ card catalogues now in use fn all large

ey, . tor, | tbraries. A French abbe of the rev

the revo
| lution iidexed his books by writing

thelr titles on playing
coal supply by the year 3,000. 'rmh’“.“""::“‘;:
A Mental Case. | placed them o Alghabetical |

She—What prompted Miss Gold t. | order on & tray, and that,
take that old bachelor? |+ the of the
He (sarcastically)—]
should think

| tury was applied to If
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FARMS

Typical Farm Scene, Showing Stock Raising in

WESTERN CANADA
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