DB Ty I Tl DT DT BT D
T WAS REAL L0

By MYRTLE BAIRD WEBSTER.

Peter Lowden was a disappointed
man. He had been six months in the
United States and half that time In
Chicago, and it seemed as thoLgh that
period had been set asid by ome
eruel destiny as a special gurgatorial
test for | tanch spirit

“I'm wearin' awa for a of
auld Scotia he: ther bloom, he
glghed as from a deep dark pit of
penury and discouragement “And
Jessie! r

That was where honest loyal
Peter heart pinched hardest, He
could philosophize calmly over high|
hop: quickly blasted as to sudden
wealth and position in “the new far
countrie.” He was content with a|
dish of weak brose and an oeeasional
finnan haddis but Jessie, light of his
heart! How he had hoped to we hias
pretty modest fiancee and “busk her
Iline " sllken gpown and siller ha' to
Bpare and now '“the braw moon"
glistened o'er a weary city street,
Peter pennile und hopele and
Jessi lost!

i 1d come about strangely she,
an orphan ad left the little town
whi both ad been born a few
maont in ad ce of Peter She
had ten him a rrecd only once,
to furnish him ith tl penciled ad-
Ire of the ome In vhicago where
she had | | employment as a lady’s
maid Armed ith tl Peter gtarted
to try his « ) fortunes in America
and to be near | future bride

For thr month in €W York
Pt o1 it and patience
O T o1 Final he saved
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*What Else Are Ye But a Fine
Whistler?"
up to pay | fare to Chicago
H [ i t! ferry to take the
L t Ji City, when ap unfor
tun ( I i WOInan pacaenger,
ju ed overboard In a desperate at
( | bravely leaped
I I hea He was damp
fn bl t lirst stage ol
| Fhen came the
\ { t soaking
I blurred out the pre
‘ | that was h
" ]
1 nth In Chiecago
wl Inex 1 lad patrolled
th t Lroe eki the lady of
h 1 t with bitter, utte:
disay t nt He spent his last
| for he '-\-"mnl re
Wlly gave up the disheart
o1 t r Idered when
h 1 tl wretched woman on
il 1 I it I'hen wzain, Jeasle
migt i lead, or \ lded to anoth
or 1 P ( 1 d now was to
ir ] L 1 ni ul together
thi odd ba At home he had
ma ] tl ba trade, but his
P y ay | tch edibles only
and 1 1 [ ! to want such fare
at Al et t
Now, th esapecial bleak evening
Peter wa it t! Ast extremity He
win 1d, sl ry As he was
I la \ bullding, how
OV 3 \ bir X 1 It had two
t tin beards at its front. Bach of
1 1 Placar I #some kind, In
il ent of which, plainly visible
even a \ O \8 the counter
felt i nt I a huge Secols
th
{ P thi fght warms the
cock ' my heart breathed Peter
rant nd as he came nearer he dis
covered that the placa announced
a Robert Durns birthday covncert the
following evening
it's like a whiflf o' hame,” eontln
ued Peter. “Hraw Bobby! I'm oot o'
sich festlvities at the present time,
but ‘a man's a man for a' that,'an’ I'll

take heart o' cheer,” and seating him
aa'l on the cold stone steps Meter be

surprising the banqueters with Scotch |

sh East Africa, al | being mayor and chiei of police, board |

| THIS WOMAN'S
~_ SICKNESS

Quickly Yielded To Lydia E.
' Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Bridgeton, N.J.—“I want to thank you
a thoussnd times for the wonderful
g good Lydia E. Pink-

ham's Vegetable
Compound has done
for me. I suffered
very much from a
female trouble. I
ad bearing down

| of city fathers and municipal justice, | : - 2
[ all boun lL up in « n1 ‘-.'] 1w pt 1Ju| re | pains, was irregular
i OlUnd( ) me stalwar pres :
| siv " ‘., : 1 for unl‘. t‘hel ylonial | jand at times could
Blv gence € nial |
N RERS———Y - tcrvi - _ hardly walk across
yvstem of British government, as a| 1 was

| and generosity of the soil of the farm- |

| Or

I

gan tu warble out cheerily, “ve Banke
and Braes o' Bonny Doon."”

“Hech, mon but ye're frae Dum
barton, 1 ken?"

Peter jumped up to observe a
frowsy ancient head stuck out pas: a |
hi pen door

(@ hae the burr o' the same!”
cried Peter |
Coom in,” invited the other, with a
commiserating lance over Peter, and
he .u]nn ted him, closed «nd locked
the door after him and led him into
the basement of the hall which
Eeemed given over to kitchen uses.|
It contained great ran pots, pans, |
erockery, barrel of flour, bags of|
sugar, in fact a culinary ovutfit that
astonished the inexperienced Pater,
Then, as he was regarding tha layout
open-mouthed, his host shot the | UT in I
hrewd inquiry at him most directly under the equa- |

“What are ye but a fne| tor, s J Farm, the
whistler? immer ranch owned by Wil

“A fine baker!" proclaime? Peter | SN McMillsn, onep b )
with proud confidence—“but Scotch, | 1¢88 man in St. Louis. After twenty
mind ye. The trade’s no good in this years of exploration a adventure, he
| sountry.” has settledq down there to the rela-

It took David MePherson, club tively ti'lilf‘t. life of a llll‘:.lll'r and hunt
cook, a very few minutes to turn his | " and his greatest exciiement Howa
fellow countryman “inside out,” as he | days comes the !'.’I"'T"ill[ll’l.i'!ll. o1
expressed it ':‘-jl!ni' noted h er big L'.i:llll'., ’llkt‘

“And what for all this prodigious l.fu-mlul'l.‘ Roos: 14 _...1]!.;L_|1; of /,:ij.l
food?" questioned Peter ol g h AR, SN

= e Chase Osborn lichigan.

"J.I:u ll.!”" 1et, returned The 40.000 ocr of Juja Farm, and
David. *“It's the spread alter the con- the smaller ).acre holdings of
cert and the speechifving—the real Mri. MoMillan Mua Farm. some. 15
enjoyment, w untain dew adden " 8 away, st 1 5500 feet above sea
dum,” and the old fellow went on to "y e -“l[.. reat Mua escarpment
tell how, as the r]'l"j de ¢ e all | o¢ Bastern A 1, 325 miles inland
:|}|I-'-'|‘jllurjlr.‘llll I:....I.Iu :.. .“,:”;IIII -I rrbr.lt.lt”.{}l g '\I'.i_“]'”:"" principal British Afri-

1 a lucrative and busy pl can port in the llan ocean,

“l1 ean use ye, lad, mayb permas- Here, in & 1 . low, one-story farm- |
nently, if ye fill the bill,"” he sald, and | house, with vi wered veraudas and
he shared his supper and his bed with | nymerous outbuildings, Mr. MeMillan |
Peter, to wake up at unrise to find lives the life « . Dritish landed pro-
his guest stauding patiently beside prietor, in al st feudal splendor,
him in a manifest state of suppressed ruling the natis -_‘]i“v on his hold
excitement {ings, hunting the elephant, the rhi

“I've an {dea,” spoke Peter “It:l:ll['l'."lj_t-; and the .,.:I.d protecting his
waked me hours since,” and then with | herds and flocks and people from their
enthusiastic vim he developed a ) ravages. On I ad acres, the lord
wondrous scher that had come into|ly lion and his pouse, king it
his mind, Scotsn 111, those at|over their foll creatures: here are
the banquet might hail the novelty | rhinoceros, hid hyena and beau-
of real Scotch cooking with ardor, |tiful leopard; re graceful gazelle |

“Ther's mutton pies, ye mind,” ex-|and powerful, unzainly gnus, alert and
plained Peter “Their mouthes will | wary, cross the endless flats; from
water for the real home-made cook-|the vine-cover veranda of the low
ery. And brose—no great quantity, |beamed house can be seen black and

[but a suggestion of the heathesy |white striped zebra and rnddy harte-
moor and the childhood eot And | beest, reed buck and waterbuck, im-
scones, and oat cakes, and short|mense eland ar tiny dikdik, and all
bread, and whole wheat Farrels, and | the other half hundred antelope varie
Melton Mowbray pork pies!” | ties that disport on the equatorial

Peter had set the imagination of |Plains In the japyrus marshes dot-
old David on fire. IHe was heart and | ting the bosom of the swamps and rim
soul in harmony with the plan of | Ming every sea-green lake, the terrible

HUNTING "ON

fare purely. And so it came about. | "‘:
was a marvelous success. Upon
the eventful night men who saw be- |
fore them the unadulterated products
of their home soil, grew tender and
loval, and the hall rang with unre
tr vd enthusiasm that marked the
occasion as glowing d grand.
Now at the banquet was one Peter
Wilbur. And it so happened that at
the home of this stalwart son of
Scotla, mow a prosperous business
man, Jessie had secured employment.
Peter had taken home one of the
mutton pies to remind his wife of old
times, ag8 he had been reminded, and
Mrs, Wilbur had given it to Jessie.
“I've noticed yo're longing all the
time,” she sald to her favorite maid.
Maybe for home, Here's a touch of
t, lassie, that may solace you. poor
1esick heart.” |
lessie took the pie an1 began to
rtake of it with eyes rv'ln-;u-ﬂ\'o
I tearful, A taste made her sob.
“There was one, and one only in
old Scotia who made the like,” she |
walled—"my best laddie, and—oh!"
She burst into a scream, “taring at
\ ¢riss-cross mark upon the top layer
crust.
Peter's mark! 1 know it well,” she l“.;i
tremored “Ah! only he uced that!|
wrk Oh, tell me, tell me whence S
me the ["l"” ;
Mr. Wilbur was called and he ex-|
lained On with her bonnet, nm]
ossle was flying in the direction of |
the hall where old David had engaged |
Peter as his permanent assistant. _ Rrinoceros
ilie burst in upon them .nceremont- A
She :"-IIIintn his nutslrvtv!mlt bufalo | (DG SIRADE tee.
pl wart ho 1ke sinuous lanes of pas-
rn Fhere were only two words sage n the deeper waters lie
poken, but so fervently 1|t[:‘l'l‘\li thul-:‘h{”.u;l.qﬁ hippopotami and ‘;”.;“.i”.w_
f.l Hlln'.nl thrilled at their ~imple elo- | insatiable croctities The mincing
:"."" " | ostrich preens itself among the flat
Laddie!™ | pped acacias, and in the taller, stur
a5 dier mimosa growths the giraffe keeps
( t, 1914 I~:_.\\ l:_l:"\i\']'..ll!.) keen-eved igil for the approaching
Thelr Aspirations, 100
Find out what your boys' aspira Overh from the taller branches
tio ire when they are young and ;i“"l - ot 1“ th!‘ jl“‘::"l. ey r‘lﬂ.
help them to the attainment of them,” | COme trills and calls and
| a Philadelphia lecturer to an | Feed-like es of the bewildering
nce of parents. And it is npot [ Wealth of bird life that fills the tropie
| to do, comments a Texas news- | forests while threading serenely
man. Our own Investigation | through this nature's wonderland, pass
eveals that if the boys of today can | !0 and fro the natives of the estate,
we their way, we shall soon have a | the well-nigh naked savage, primitive
generation made up of baseball pitch | Wakamba, and unsmiling, serious |
ers and detectives, because it is clear | Kikuyu, warlike Masal and more civil
the Indians cannot last | ized Mohammedan Somall.
TR T 8. i RN | An Army of Servants,
True Definition of a Pessimist. There are some 600 natives of the
“Pa, what {8 a pessimist?’ “A pes- | various tribes employed on Juja Farm,
simist is a man who, no matter what | house servants and farm hands, labor
he gets on Christmas, would rather | ers, horse boys, shepherds, porters and
have the money ™ askari, or native soldlery. Over these

Mr, McMillan rules with a kindly rein,

| the unsuspecting negro on his long N(‘I‘asel of Early (.':?)h‘l'-
| horn, tossed him high into the air, and | Carrot, Cucumber, Lettuce,
trampled on in his errand of destruc Rﬂgil?.'()nio'u——furmlhj ]
tion. He reached the road outside | 3P o Moy monl’
charged lengthwise through a 16-yoke g;r';,t:bm e .th.
oxen team, upsetting the wagon, and O'rl-dto.'.lohn A. Salzer
then, going out to the plain beyond, | Seed izo, La
charged the farm overseer and was .C:‘:o—o. *ll-. mvm:
receive both above
promptly shot by that experienced tons snd thelr big eatalog.

| monkeys graze in the thick lush grass

landed proprietor, holding acreage un- | . hnsble to do my
der purchase from the crown, and | baby I

e ek Tl acte i g _ et bousework or attend to my baby I was
more than 15 miles from town or other frow-ow iy Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

deprivation of liberty.

R.F.D., Bridzeton, N.J.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-

seat of permanent justice, he is en-| Compound did me a world of good, and
‘['T“.NII. with Itlii}-’]r‘l(‘rliil powers, Imul now I am strong and healthy, can do my
may settle ;'I.“.('ilril'!-i’(!. minor 1::1..~|h- | work and tend my baby. 1 advise all
:_"r“l"‘l_"‘”f" _“‘_"I“ pen et petty SAVAE®| guffering women to take it and get
knavery, which ecarry with them nc ‘ well as I did.’’—Mrs. FANNIE COOPER,

Of this vast plantation only a small|

part is L{mlrr <-|-.I.1i\:niuu‘. but the wide| pound, made from native roots and
fields of sprouting maize, the herbs, contains no narcotic or harmful

great ‘

stretches of sisal hemp and coffee, the | dgrygs, and to-day holds the record of

clustering blossoms of the American| peing the most successful remedy for
orchard and the sweet fragrance of| female ills we know of, and thousands
the gardens all testify to the wealth| of voluntary testimonials on file in the

Pinkham laboratory at Lynn, Mass.,
seem to prove this fact.

For thirty years it has been the stand-
ard remedy for fernale ills, and has re-
gtored the health of thousands of women
who have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, tumors, irregularities, ete.

stead. Cattle and sheep, horses and |

e Ligu beside the
beehive huts of the natives, under the

care of Masai shepherds.

slopes, queer,

Buffalo Most Dangerous.

Unllke Mr. Roosevelt, who has ex-
pressed the opinion that the lion is If you want special advice
the most dangerous of African ani-| write to Lydia E. Pinkham Med-
mals to hunt, and Sir Samuel Baker | icine Co., (confidential) Lynn,
and other mighty hunters, who yield | Mass. Your letter will be opened,

read and answered by a woman

the palm to the elephant, Mr. McMil- B
and held in strict confidence.

lan, after almost 15 years' experience,
unhesitating places the water buffalo
dangerous foe to human

as the most

life, when wounded and brought to GIVE “SYRUP OF FiGe”

iy . TO CONST!PATED CHILD
bay by the huntsman. il

The rhinoceros, in Mr, MecMillan's | Delicious “Fruit Laxative” can't harm
opinion is of little actual danger to an | tender little stomach, liver
experienced and thoroughly alert man. | and bowels.
Possessed, u]q!;m-ntly. of the most sav Look at the tongue, mother! It
age and erratic temper of any of the | ,,5¢e04, your little one’s stomach, liver
larger animals, it can see but poorly |and bowels need cleansing at once.
out of those red, pig-like eyes, being | When peevish, cross, listless, doesn't

eat or act naturally, or is fever-
sour, breath bad; has
sore throat, diarrhoea, full of cold,
give a teaspoonful of California
Syrup of Figs,” and in a few hours all
the foul, constipated waste, undigest-
ed food and sour bile gently moves
out of its little bowels without grip-

| sleep,
ish, stomach

a4 man a
when he

to distinguish
Then,

scarcely able

short distance away.

ing, and you have a well, playful child
again, Ask your druggist for a 50-
cent bottle of “California Syrup of
| Figs,” which contains full directions
for babies, children of all ages and
for grown-ups.
Goo Goo!
There's a great difference in the

famous men; but their
all about the same.,.—

| last words of
first words were
Chicago News.

Dr. Pierce's Pellets, small, sugar-
coated, easy to take as candy, regulate
and invigorate stomach, liver and bow-
els and cure twnlu ation,

Her Wavering Affections.
“Hubby, I'm in love with that hat.”
'i “You fall in love with too many hats.
If you'll promise to remain constant
to that one for as much as six weeks,
I'll buy it for you."—Louisville Cour-
ier-Journal,

YOUR OWN DRUGGIST WILL TELL YOU
I'ry Murine Eye« medy for Red, Weak, Watery
Eyes and Granulated Eyelids; No Smarting—
Just<- Eye Comfort. Write for Book of ihe Eye
by mail Free. Murine Eye Itrmml) Co., Chicago.

Defined.
A statesman 1s a politiclan with
whom you agree. A politician is a

statesman with whom you disagree.—

Life.
PUREST

Alfalfa 5

More than 30 years ago Salzer’s Catalog
boomed Alfalfa, years before other seeds-

JuuA TARM

throwing his

straight line

charges, he runs blindly,

huge bulk forward in a

from which he seldom deviates. The| pmen thought of its value. Today Salzer
hunter, if he be sure-footed and col-| excels! His Alfalfa strains include Grimm,
lected, should his fire fail to stop thol \II ntana ;1£«"'lli, Agr. College inspected).
gigantic beast, can easily evade him| hl zer's Dakota Registered No. 30—all
n . | hardy as ocak.
by dodging, stepping aside when the|
charge is almost upon him, and there For 10¢ In Postage
is but little likelihood of the rhino
returning to the attack We gladly mail our Catalog
R N B g and sample package of Ten Fa-
These animals are much given 9| mous Farm RSeec 8, includin

ton attacks, seeming! running | Speltz, “The Cereal Wonder;

ck at times. On one such occa ;Rx‘;:n‘enat.ed White Bonangm
jon, & rhino came out of the nearby Oats, “The Prize Winner;"” Bil-
R e S L : - lion llar Grass; Teosinte,
rush and charged wildly ough the | | the Bilo Filler, Alfalfa, etc.,
Juja Farm garden. Coming upon one | ete.
of the native laborers who, s ‘._mtttnz Or Send 12¢
savage style on his haunches, was|
weeding the flower beds. he irnpalod' And we will mail you our

| big Catalog and six

3
&3
1
by
W
L

huntsman.




