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Lessan from the Past,
..?:eluu had amputated Macbeilh's

“F aldn't mind his talking to me as
If 1 were an old hen™ axplained Mac-
duff; “bul I eouldn’t stand his hideous
profanity. There's already too much
of It on the stage!™

Feeling that he had done his duty,
be then took & layof.

Fhystiologieal,

“Efe” sald Margle, who was labor
fously spelling words from a first read-
or, "how can 1 tefl which fs a ‘d’ and
whioh Ia a bT"™

“Why,” replied Dfis, wisely, “the
' bas its tummy on its back.—Tit
Pits.

e T M TR SR

\he tes thing

pail und shofsl and play mit de grane
lated sumar.“—Harver's Mamazine.

STOMACH

BITTERS

don wolicitor, recently deceased. sue
cesafully defended & eaan charged with
burglary, and a few duys later there
came by post & valuable gold hunter
walch, with an inseription to the effect

licltor had the watch stolen from his
walsteoat pocket, but It eame back to

chocolated tablets known as Sarsatabs
—  — —_———

over, doea 1t17"
ton” sald Charon amlilingly, “and,

ruief Froes.
Bome years ggo a well known Low

that It was a gift from & certaln Len-
don soclety, presumably of doubtful
practices, Years afterward the so

him by post with a letter of apology,
stating that “we never rob one of our
pals."—London Anawers.

Spring Humors

Coma to most people and cause many
troubles,—pimples, bolls and other
eruptions, benides loss of appetite, that
tired feeling, biliousness, iIndigeation
and headache.

The sooner you get rid of them the
better, and the way to get rid of them
and to bulld up the system is to take

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

The Bpring Medicine par excellence
as shown by unequaled, radionl and
permanent cures,

Get It today In usual Hquid form or

Stolen Joke.

The shade of the ice baron had In-
troduced himself to Charon on the
river trip.

“Quite & roomy bit of water, this
Btyx,” he commented. “Never [reezes

“Not so's to interfere with naviga-

by the way, that very fact gave Ae
phisto the idea for his favorite joke.”

wYou don't say! What's the gag?™

“Why, when a guest in hades com-
plains of the scarcity of lee the old
boy explains that it's due to the un-
precedented perversity of the past
winter."—Buffalo Times.

e ————————

' Making a DBlotinetion,

“There is not a particle of svidenos,
your honor,” sald the attorney for the
defense, “to show that my cllent was
within a dosen miles of the scens when
the erime was committed—"

“I beg your pardon.” interruptéd the
other lawyer, “but his brother-in-law
teatifles specifionlly that hs saw him
there”

“T know IL" refoined the defendant's
attorney, “but his testimony lan't avi
TN —
Oun the Safe Nide,

*rhe Bible says, "Take no though!
for the future'"™ .

“That's all right in theory, but T al-
ways buy & return ticket when I go s
the races.”—Houston Post.

———————

Mecent statistics of the Cermas
army show that neurasethenia s thres
and & half times as prevalent among
the soldiers as It was & decade ago
while hysteria cases are twice as nu-

view, Mr. Gotrox?
ask you how jyou earned your first
$1,000."

“Excuse me, young man, | thought
you wanted to know how 1 got my
:I‘. million."—Loulsville Courler-Jour

Omissions of Mistery,
Pope Gregory had revised the calea

dar,
“The spelling needs reforming, too,”
be sald, "but I'm afraid to tackie that"™
Which shows what he missed by not
having Prof, Brander Matthews handy
te brace him up and rive him courngo
e —————————

Worms

Here |8 an amusing extract taken
from s Slamese paper that has an
English column for forelgn readers:

“Shooting Outrage—O Fearful Ago
py~Khoon Tong was & man of Lan
goon and on his return accidentally
shot at by some miscreant scoyndrels
Untimely death, oh fearful! All mon
expressed thelr mourn. The co@.rulee
dogs ls stil] at large.” :
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T0 A DANY,

Blight as thou art, thou

art enough to hide,

Like all created things, ‘secrels from me,
And stand a barrier to sternity,

And 1, how can [ pralse

thee well and wide,

From where 1 dwell upon the hither side?

Thou little vell for so
Wen shall I penctrate

great mystery,
all things and thes,

And then look back? For this 1 must ablde,

Till thou shalt grow and

fold and be unfurled

Liternlly between me and the world,
Then 1 shall drink from in beneath a spring.

And from s poet's side shall read his book.

O dnisy mine, what will

it be to look

For God's side even of such & simple thing?

=Allce Meypell.

cltement, had selzed her wrist and
gripped 1t tightly. But now the car
ringe, for a moment blocked among
the crowd of vehicles in the groat Hol
torn thoroughfare, moved rapldly for
ward, taking & westerly course in Its
homeward way,

Days went by. For the time being
Masterson was buoyed with hope. Hls
Interview with Latimer had put new
life into him. He looked for a letter
from the old lawyer every morning
But Paul Latimer gave no sign.

One night, as he turned out of Long
Acre to start upon another night's
wanderings through the lamp-lit Lon-
don stroets, Masterson became sudden-
Iy alive to the fact that a long line
of vehicles was arriving and passing
in under the portico of Covent Oarden
Theater,

He was just making for his chosen
post when a hansom cad pulled wup
with startling abruptness al his very
elbow, and a tall man sprang out. He
was in evenlng dress, a light Inverness
cloak thrown negligmtly over his well-
set shoulders; and as he thrust his
hand Into his pocket and turned half
round to pay the cabman, the light
from the sireet lamp fell sideways
upou his face.

Mansterson uttered a ory; and then,
with the swift and writhing movement
of a tiger eager for a leap, & flash of
passion and batred In his eyes——

“Curse you!™ bhe cried, springiog
forward. “I've found you, curse you,
at last!”

But as he made the spring a passer
by unwittingly ran against him, and
he was thrown upon the rallings with
such force that he lost his footing:
and when he rose to rensw the attack
he found the figure was gone. Cast-
ing about him a wild and searching
glance, Masterson again got sight of
the man. He was just passing in at

“Fourieen yoears?"'

he were questioning himself than his
confidential clork. He stood looking
inn Flelds, his gray eyebrows sternly
knit.

the clerk in a low volce, bhis hand upon
the closed door. “You'll see him, won't

“I'll see him, of course. But—"

The lawyer stopped abruptly, for
up st the entrance, and a face—the
face of a lovely girl of one or two
and twenty-—ap|
window.

exchanged
glances.

“The young lady will be coming into

“Go out to her,” sald Latimer, “Tell
them to drive around the square till
earrlage on any accolint. There's no
knowlog what might happen If—
derly clerk, hurrying out. “I'll see to
that” .
dusk. The day was closing In. A
young clork came In and it the deak

And now ‘the lawyer's look grew
graver, more concentrated, for there
door opened, opened slowly, and a
weary-looking man came slowly lunto

“Where's my daughter? mald he,
standing with his grasp upon the back

“John Masterson,” sald he, in A tone
of reprimand, “that’s a question which
teen yeais ago, that you would never
ask. Your daughter regards you—it
gards you as—dead!™

“Ah! And she is & woman now.,”
convicted, unjustly convicted, In that
forgery oase and sentenced to fourteen
would now be Lwenily-ohe—& Woman
pow. Bhe ls beautiful, too, lsn't she?”
tion Into the lawyer's face.

“You" sald Latimer. "She Is &
the lady of fortune, the lady who
adopted her when you were sent to
left her property to Nora, and—"

“An helresa? My daughter an heir
from his chalr. “Take me to her! [I'm
destitute—nearly starving. Is there

“Yes, there's a barrier.”

“What is Rt
make yourself known to your daugh-
ter and the property, by & clause in the

“Nora shall not b made penniless
through me. No. I'll never-——— But
proven—ihe stigma taken from my
pame?"

Latmer, cautiously.

“Halp me!” erled Masterson. 1 had
your ald—for Nora's sake—for I sol
emnly take oath that I'm pot gulity
was laid at my door,

“I'he man who did it—who forged
was i leliow clerk of miue, Robert Hol-
royd; and I've already begun my
a keen look In his eyes. *1 mean lo
hunt him dows! 1 mean to force from

Paul Latimer spoke more as though
out of his oMee window upon Lincoin’s
“Yes, sir, it's fourteen years," sald
yout
just then a carriage and pailr pulled
peared at the carriage
Latimer and his clerk
the office, sir. What had best be donet"
I'm st llberty. Don't let her quit the
“Leave that to me, alr,” sald the el
Latimer sank Into the chair at his
lamp and drew down the blinds.
was & step on the air. Presently the
the romo.
of a chalr,
it was understood between us, four
was your wish then, If pot now-re-
sald Masterson. "When-—when | was
years, Nora was nearly eight. She |
And be looked keenly for confirma-
woman now, and very beautiful. And
prison, Masterson—has lately died ulad
ena? sald Maaterson, rising qulnkly|
anything pow to Keep us apart?™
“Yourself!” pald Latimer. “Once
will, reverts to another.”
stay! What If my Innocence Wwere
“Ah, that might alter the case,” sald
po band in the business. Oive me
of the crime fourteen years ago
those drafts on the Philoboro' bank—
search for him,” sald Masterson, with
him & full and true confesslon, or
alag—"

“Well, wall! We'll not pursue the
subject any further—mnot just now,”
sald Latimer. *“I'll turn it over in my
mind. Leave me your address. I'll

£
t
g
is
3
;

T
H
i%.
it
i

it
b
El: il
it
L Bh T

T
fE
il
-4
:;

i
sk
i
i

F

fi
i
|

|
il
I

i
i
T
P

Al THE CARLIAUE DROVE AWAY.

the swinging doors of the theater—had
passod In—vanishod,

Walting there, pacing up and down
_wtnldc those milings, Masterson be-
gan to grow pustled over Robert Hol
royd’'s youthful appearance. He looked
no older—Ilooked younger, If anything
~than when they were fellow clerks
at the Phliboro Bank. Was this man
Robert Holroyd, or—1

Suddenly a startling thought came
to him.

Robert Holroyd's son!

It so, 80 much the hetter. His yearn:
ing to strike was deeper rooted now;
he would deliver a double blow,

Al last It grew avident that the per
formance was drawing to a close, and
Mastarson's gaze now became intent
upon the faces of the fuahionable
crowd that began to pour out. No faoe
in that outBowing crowd escaped ob-
servation.

And pow a strange and startling
thing happened. A carriage—one that
be seemed to recognlze—drew up, and
the Lincoln's lun lawyer, Paul Lati
mar, presently appeared, a girl on his
arm~—a girl whose face sent a sudden
thrill to the very heart of John Mas
Lerson.

“Nora!" he gaaped. "My child!™

But no sooner had this lovely wom-
an taken her place In the ocarriage
with Latimer at her side, than & thing
more strange and startliog by far en-
gaged Masterson's attestlon.

That man for whom he was walting
—the man Holroyd-—came hurrying
out behind Latimer, stepped Into Lat-
imer's earriage and sat down opposite
to Nora. He spoke to héer—spoke and
looked like cne who secks to win a
young girl's love.

The sight was maddening: and as
the carrlage moved from under the

loward the esxit gate Master
ran beadlong forward, foreiug his
way through ihe surglng crowd.

He bhad reached the carriage, had
upon the step and looked wild-
Iy into the girl's now terrorstricken
face, when & passing vehicle struck
bim apd he fell back—fell loto the

i

to his side, “am I out of the doctor's
hands ™
“Yes, father. Why do you askT”

0
i
!

Lattmor's earrfage? Tall me his name”

“Holroyd,” sald she.

Masterson gripped the arme of hie
chalr, and would have risen had not
Nora heid him back,

“Upon the day you saw him In our
carrlage,” sald she, “Mr. Holroyd had
arrived In London coming post-haste
with a letter for yot—from your fellow
clork at the old bank-—a letter from
his father”

“A letter—from Robert Holroyd—for
me?"

“Yes; and being unable to fAnd
you," sald she, “young Holroyd had
called that very morning upon Mr,
Latimer. That letter, as you will find,
contains Robert Holroyd's full confes
sloni of the erime of which you were
so0 shamefully convicted.”

“ARI"
“And,"Nora went on, "and he has
since  dled—alnce you were brought

bhere to Mr. Latimer's house on that
dreadful night—and he has made what
amends he could by leaving you half
his fortune, ande—="

“Whnt more?™ sald Masterson de
Jectedly.

“His son, young Holroyd, has asked
me—to be—his wifo,” sald Nora.

“What?™

“1 love him, father. Would you have
me auffer for Robert Holroyd'a sin?"

Masterson made no answer. He
seemed lost In thought: but, after a
while, ho began to stroke her head
caressingly, nnd Nora took heart, know.
ing Instinctively that he would glve
way to her as he always had glven
way to her when she was & child.—
Exchange.

Thonsands fSeen by Canadian Peo-
lee Near Artillery Lake.
Three thousand three hundred and
forty-seven milos—that s the pollce
beat which Inspector B. A. Pellstier
of the royal northwest mounted pollce
has had to patrol for the past year,
says the Canadian Courivi. Inspector
Pelletler, accompanled by his two com-
rades, Corporal M. A. Joyee and Con
stable R, H. Walker, crept back Into
civillzation not long ago, and Is be
ing nleknamed “Danlel Boone™ be
cause of his exploit, by the smart boys
In the westarn barracks, It was back
in 1008 that the Insnector was dis
patched to the far north, where he
was under Instructions to report on
a feanible route from Hudson Bay to
the Mackenszle River and to look after
Canadian Interests In the wilderness.
The jaunt to the top of the world be
gan at Fort Saskatehewan, A few
miles wteamer stateroom comfort;
then some gritty paddiing, and Great
Slave Lake was reachod, That was
where the real work commenced, The

routs along this great, wild sheet, into |'

narrow, roaring channels was a night
anars of portages, mosquitoss and lurk-
ing, foaming rapid. On the 1at of Bep-

tember Inspector Pelletier and party ||

touched Hudson Bay. The wind
tossed timbers of a sallboat on ths
shore was the fArst object to meet
thelr gase. The wreck of the mall
boat meant a long pause at Fullerton
tll winter should set In and permit
the dog trains to gallop south with the
police.

The move from Fullerton to Chureh:
i—450 miles—was a thriller. Raw
deer meat was all that was left of
shrunken supplies to sustain the ex-
pedition, Probably the most plotur
ssque part of the journey was the pas
sage from Artillery Lake to the helght
of land., Inspector Pelletier has this
to say on the event:

“Alded by the salls, we were mak-
Ing good time, but were delayed by
large numbers of deer crossing at
various points. We must have seen
between 20,000 and 40,000. The hills
on both shores were covered with

them and at a dogen or more places |

where the lake was from a half to
one mile wide solid columns of deer
four or five abreast were swimming
across, and so closely that we did not
like to venture through them for fear
of getting Into some aix-up™

BTONE AGE CUSTOMS.

Ancient Hablis Silll Endure Among
Natives of Hural Houmanis,

Customs and hablis directly trace
able back to the end of the stone age
ars at!ll ohserved Ly the inhablitants
of the remoter parts of rural Rouma-
nia, says Dr, Emil Fischer of Bucha
rest In the Umschau, The latest sta
tistios ahow that there are still in Rou
mania over 04,000 cave dwellings in
sxistence, in which a guarter of a mil
llon peasant folk live. These caves
are almost as primitive In thelr ar
rangements as the orlginal cave dwell
Ings of the stone age,

As recently as in the elghties millet,
the oldest IndoGermanle graln, was
stil crushed in Roumania by means
of hand mills and stored lo pecullarly
shuped granaries similar to those used
by the natives of central Africa. To
day the Roumaninn peasants still use
apclent plows. At funerals & repast
pamed collba is partaken of consisl
fng of soaked and bolled corn the ex-
sot way corn was first prepared and
eaten by the tribes of Burope.

Even today -<crabapples and wild
pears are the only frult known to the
Roumanian peasant, and hls vegela
bles are wild herbs bolled with oll
preased from sunflower, hemp and
gourd seeds. Medical men In rural
Roumania are still known among the
peasaptyy as wihmards.

A Minor Tragedy,

Small Boy (to chemlst)—Please, i1,
ean you miz me some casior oll wso
that you don’t taste It when you takes
e

Chemist—Certainly, @y little man.
Are you fond of lsmonade?

Small Boy—Hather! (Chemist re
tires behind soresn and reappears with
a tumbler.)

Chemist—There, my boy, you drink
that. (Boys does s0.) len't that good?

Fmall Boy—HRatber! That's prime!
Now let me have the castor oll, please,
slr. .
Chemist—Why, you've just taken It
~in that lemonade!

Small Boy—Oh! ericky; | wanted il
for father!—B8eraps.

When s young man fiatters a girl
she decides later that he really meant
it

If you want to butt In, you ought
to be & misslonary and get paid for It
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as cool and white as a dairy, No smell, no smoke,
no heat, no dust. No old-fashioned contrivances. The

Is the latest practical, scientific cook-stove, It will cook the most
elaborate dinner without heating the kitchen,

Boils, bakes, or roasts better than any range, Readyin a second.
Extinguished in asecond, Fitted with Cabinet Top, with collapsible

ate rests, towel rack, and every up-to-date
feature inable. ¥You want it, be-
cause it will cook any dinner and not
beat the room. No heat, no smell,
no smoke, no coal to bring in, no ashes
to carry out. It does away with the
drudgery of cooking, and makes it a
leasure, Women with the light touch
pastry especially appreciate it, be-
cause they can immediately have a
uick fire, simply by tur a handle,
o half-hour preparation, It not only
is leaa trouble coal, but it costs
lens, Absolutely no smell, no smoke }
and it dosan’t heat the kitchen,

! The nickel finish, with the turquoise
blue of the enameled chimneys, makes
the stove ornamental and attractive.
Made with 1, 3 and 3 burners | the ¥
and 3-burner stoves can be had with
or without Cabinet.
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