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UNUSUAL COMBINATION FOUND IN THIS GRIPPING STORY

OF THE GREAT NORTHWEST

Plenty (if s'm li's have been rltten of the great Northwest be-
cause there ivnl people tin roil blooded men who lit III with the
vlor and tin- - utrriigth of ilir rugged 'counlry where they dwell, but
It Im uiiiiKiinl to run :i( id.ss m t ; which combines a vivid mid convinc-
ing picture of life In Hie fur North with n genuine mid wholesome. love
story mid glimpses of life in what tin world culls civilization "buck
V.:'M" or "down South." Such n coinhliiiitloii Is found, however, In
"North of Fifty-Three,- " the first iuMnllinont of which appears below.
I'.'Tlriuid Slnchilr. the iiulhor. knows the wild life of the frontier us
well ns the conveniioniil life of the modern city, und the contrnsts
between the two ure brought out vividly us this gripping tnle unfolds.

TIIH KDITOIt.

CHAPTER I.

Which Introduces a Lady and Two
Gentlemen.

Pressed In n plain white shirtwaist
nnd an etpially pbdn bind; cloth skirt,
Miss Hazel Weir, on weekdays, was
merely is unit In the ollice of Ilarring-to-

& Hush, Implement manufacturers.
Neither In personality nor in garb
Would n en uii I ghince have ililTcrcntl
n ted her from the other female units,
occupied lit various desks. A business
ollice Is no place for 11 woman to w

rude her personal charms. The mens
r of her worth there Is simply the

measure of her clhVlency nt her mn-'liin- e

or ledgers. So that If liny mem-tie- r

of the firm hud been asked what
Hurt of n girl Miss Hazel Weir might
be, he would probably have replied
find with utmost truth that Miss Weir
whs a capable stenographer.

lint when Saturday evening released
Miss Hazel Weir front the plal.i brick
ollice building, she became, until she
donned her working clothes nt 7 n. in.
Monday morning, quite n different sort
of a person. In other words, she
chucked the plain shirtwaist and the
plain skirt Into the discard, got Into
Much a dress us a normal girl of
twenty-tw- delights to put on, anil de-

voted liulf an hour or so to "doing"
tier hair. Miss Weir then became an
entity at which fe v persons of either
Bet failed to take n second glance.

Tpon ii certain Saturday night Miss
Weir came home from tin Informal
little party escorted by n young num.
They stopped nt the front gate.

"I'll lie hero nt ten sharp," said he.
"Anil you get n good beauty sleep
tonight. Hazel. That confounded of-

fice! I hate to think of you drudging
nway at It. I wish we were ready
to"

"Oh, bother the olTico!" she replied
lightly. "Anyway, I don't mind. It
doesn't tire me. I will be ready nt
ten this time, flood night, dear."

"flood night, Hazle," he whispered.
""Here's n kiss to dream on."

Miss Weir broke nway from him
laughingly, ran along the path, and
up the steps, kissed her linger tips to
the lingering figure by the? gate, and
went In.

' "lied," she soliloquized, "is the place
for me right quickly If I'm going to be
up nnd dressed and have that lunch
ready by ten o'clock. I wish I weren't
surh a sleepyhead or else that I

weren't n 'pore wurrkln' gurl.'" i

jt which last conceit she laughed
softly. I'.ecause, for a "pore wurrkln'
K'irl." Miss Weir was fairly well con-

tent with her lot. She had no one de-

pendent on her a state of affairs
which, If It occasionally leads to lone-llncs-

has Its compensations. Her
Knlnry as a stenographer amply cov-

ered her living expenses, and even per-

mitted her to put by a few dollars
monthly. She had grown up In Gran-
ville. She had her own circle of
friends. So that she was comfortable,
even happy, in the present and Jack
Harrow proposed to settle the prob-
lem of her future; with youth's op-

timism, they two considered It already
nettled. Six months more, and there
was to bo a wedding, a three-week-

lioiieymoon, and a final settling down
In a little cottage on the West side;
ever.-bod- in Granville who amounted
to anything lived on the West side.
'I ben she would have nothing to do
but make the home nest cozy, while
Jack kept pace with a real-estat- e busi-
ness that was growing beyond his most
winguliie expectations.

She kissed her flnf,er tips to him
again across the rooftops nil grimed
with a winter's soot, and within fif-

teen minutes Mis.s Weir was sound
asleep.

She gave the lie, for once, to the say-Ini- ;

that a woman Is never ready ut the
;polnted time, by being on the steps
full ten minutes before Jack Harrow

appeared. They walked to the corner
nnd caught a car, and In the span of
half an hour got off at Granville park.

The city fathers, hampered In days
none by with lack of municipal funds,
had left the square
of the park pretty much as nature
made It; that Is to sny, there was no
ornate parking, no attempt nt land-

scape gardening. Granville pnrk was
u bit of the old Ontario woodland, and
ns such afforded n pleasant place to
loaf In the summer months.

When Jack Harrow and Hazel had
finished their lunch under the trees,
In company with a little group of their
ncuaintnnees, Hazel gathered wraps
of bread and cake Into n paper hag.

Harrow whispered to her: "Let's go

down and feed the swans. I'd Just as
six'ii be away from the crowd."

She nodded assent, and they depart-

ed hastily lest Home of the others
should volunteer their company. It
took but a short time lo reach the
pond. They found a log close to the
water's edge, and. taking a scat there,
tossed morsels to the birds and chat-

tered to each other.
"Look," she. bhUI suddenly; "here's

one of my vstenined employers, If you

X.!eu:;e. You'll notice thut lie's walking

& Co.)

and looking at things Just like us or-
dinary, everyday mortals."

Marrow- - glanced past her, und saw n
rather fall, inlddle-wge- d mini, his hair
tinged with gray, a g man,
dressed with exceeding nicety, even to
a flower in his coat lapel, walking
slowly along the path that bordered
the pond.

His 'gaze wandered to them, and the
cooi, well-hre- sfare gradually gave
way to n slightly puzzled expression.
He moved a step or two and seated
himself on n bench. Miss Weir became
aware that he was looking at her most
of the time as she sat casting'the bits
of bread to the swnns and ducks. It
made her She did not
know why she should be of any partic-
ular Interest.

"Let's walk around a little," she sug-
gested. The last of the crumbs were
gone.

"All right." Rarrow assented. "Let's
go up the ravine."

They left the log. Their course up
the ravine took them directly past the
gentleman on the .bench. And when
they came abreast of him, he rose and
lifted his hat at the very slight Incli-
nation of Miss Weir's head.

"How do you do, Miss Weir?" said
he. "Quite a pleasant afternoon."

To the best of Hazel's knowledge,
Mr. Andrew Hush was llttlo given to
friendly recognition of his employees,
particularly In public. I'.ut lie seemed

"That's All, Miss Weir,"
litely.

Inclined to be talkative; nnd. as she
caught a slightly Inquiring glance at
her escort, she made the necessary In-

troduction. So for a minute or two
the three of them stood there exchang-
ing polite banalities. Then Mr. Hush
bowed and passed on.

"He's one of the biggest' guns In
Granville, they say," Jack observed.
"I wouldn't mind having some of his
business to handle. He started with
nothing, too, according to all accounts.
Now, that's what I call success."

"Oh, yes, in a business way he's a
success," Hazel responded. "But he's
awfully curt most of the time around
the ollice. I wonder what made him
thaw out so today?"

And that question recurred to her
mind again In the evening, when Jack
had gone home mid she was sitting
In her own room. She wheeled her
chair around and took a steady look
at herself In the mirror. A woman may
never admit extreme plainness of fea-
ture, and she may deprecate her own
fairness, If she be possessed of fair-
ness, but she seldom has any Illusion
about one or the other. She knows.
Hazel Weir knew that she was far
above the average In point of looks.

She was smiling at herself Just as
she had been smillnft at Jack Harrow
while they sat on the log and fed the
swans.' Hut even though Miss Weir
was twenty-tw- o and far from

It did not strike her that
the transition of herself from a de-
mure, businesslike ollice person In so-
ber black and white to n radiant crea-
ture with the potent Influences of love
and spring brightening her eyes nnd
lending a veiled caress to her every
supple movement, ac-
counted for the sudden friendliness of
Mr. Andrew Hush.

Miss Weir wus unprepared for what
subsequently transpired as a result
of thut casual encounter with the man-
aging partner of the firm. Hy the time
she went to work on Monday morning
she had almost forgotten the meeting
In Granville park.

Hazel's work consisted largely of
dictation from the shipping manager,
letters relating to outgoing consign-
ments of Implements.

It was, therefore, something of a
surprise to be culled Into the ofllce of
the managing partner on Tuesday aft-
ernoon. Hush's private
sat at her machine In one corner.

Mr. Hush turned from Ids 'desk nt
Hazel's entrance.

"Miss Weir," he said, "I wish you
to take some letters."

Hazel went back for her notebook,
wondering mildly why she should be
called upon to shoulder a part of Nelly
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unso-
phisticated,

satisfactorily

stenographer

.Morrison's work, and a trllle dubious
at the prospect of fairing the rapid fire
dictation Mr. Hush was said to Inflict
upon his stenographer now and then.

When she was seated, Hush took up
a sheaf of letters, and dictated replies.
Though rapid, his enunciation was per-
fectly clear, and Hazel found herself
getting his words with greater ease
than she expected.

"That's all. Miss Weir." he said,
when he reached the last letter. "Hrlng
those In for verification and signature
as soon as you can get them done."

In the course of time she completed
the letters und took them back'. Hush
glanced over each, und appended his
signature.

"That's all. Miss Weir," he said po-

litely. "Thank you."
And Hazel went back to her

wondering why she bud been
requested fo do those letters when
Nelly Morrison had nothing better to
do thai, sit picking ut her type faces
with a toothpick.

She leal ned the significance of It the
next morning, however, when the of
fice hoy told her that she was wanted
by Mr. Hush. This time when she en
tered Nelly Moiilson's place wiis va
cunt. Hush was going through tils
mail. He waved her to a chulr.

"Just a minute," he said.
Presently he wheeled from the desk

and regarded her with disconcerting
frankness as If he were appraising
her, point hy point, so to speuk.

"My ah dictation to you yesterduy
was In the nature of a try-ou- t, Miss
Weir," he finally volunteered. "Miss
Morrison has asked to be transferred
to our Midland branch. Mr. Allan
recommended you. The work will not
he hard, but I must have someone de-

pendable and discreet, and careful to
avoid errors. I think you will manage
It very nicely If you ah have no ob
jection to giving up the more general
work of the ollice for this. The salary
will be considerably more."

U you consider that my work will
be satisfactory." Miss Weir began.

I don't think there's any doubt on
that score, you have u good record In
the ofllce" he Interrupted smilingly,
Now let us get to work and clean up

this correspondence."
Thus her new duties began. There

was an air of quiet In the private of-
fice, a greater luxury of appointment
which suited Miss Hazel Weir to
nicety. The work wus no more dilll-cu-

than she had been accustomed to
doing a tritle less In volume, and
more exacting In attention to detail,
and necessarily more confidential, for
Mr. Andrew Hush had his finger tips
on the pulsing heart of a big business.

The size of the check which Hazel
received in her weekly envelope was
Increased ar beyond her expectations.
Nelly Morrison hud drawn twenty dol
lars a week. .Miss Hazel Weir drew
twenty-fiv- e a substantial Increase
ever what she had received In the ship
ping department. With that extra
money there were plenty of little
things she could get for the home she
and Jack Harrow had planned.'

Things moved along In routine chan
nels for two months or more before
Hazel became actively nwure that a
subtle change was growing manifest In
(lie ordinary manner of Mr. Andrew
Hush. She shrugged her shoulders nt
the idea at first. Hut she was a wom-

an ; moreover, a woman of Intelligence,
her perceptive faculties naturally
keen. '

. The first symptom was flowers, dain
ty bouquets of which began to appear
on his desk. Coincident with this. Mr.
Rush evinced an Inclination to drift
into talk on subjects nowise related
to business. Hazel accepted the trib-
ute to her sex reluctantly, giving him
no encouragement to overstep the nor-
mal bounds of cordiality. She was ab-
solutely sure of herself and of her love
for Jack Rarrow. Furthermore, Mr.
Andrew Hush, though well preserved,
was drawing close to flfty-an- she was
twenty-tw- That In Itself reassured
her.

Thus the third month of her tenure
drifted by, nnd beyond the telltale
glances aforesaid, Mr. Rush remained
tentatively friendly and nothing more.
Hazel spent her Sundays as she had
spent them f6r a year past with Jack
Rarrow; sometimes, rambling afoot In
the country or In the piirk, sometimes
Indulging In the luxury of a hired
buggy for a drive.

Rut Mr. Rush took her breath away
nt a tim and In a manner totally un-

expected. He finished dictating a
batch of letters one afternoon, and sat
tapping on his desk with a pencil. Ha-
zel wulted a second or two, expecting
him to continue, her eyes on her notes,
nnd at the unbroken silence she looked
up, to find him staring fixedly nt her.
There was no mistaking the expres-
sion on his face, nazel flushed and
shrank back Involuntarily. She had
hoped to avoid that. It could not be
anything but unpleasant.

Stie had smnll chance to Indulge In
reflection, for at her first
move he reached swiftly and caught
her hand.

"Hazel," he suld bluntly, "will you
marry me?"

Miss Weir gasped. Coming without
warning, It dumfounded her. And
while her first natural impulse was
to answer a blunt "No," she wns flus-

tered, nnd so took wfuge behind a
i;how of dignity.

"Mr. Rush!" she protested, and tried
to release her hand.

Rut Mr. Rush, had no Intention of
allowing her to do that.

"I'm In deadly earnest," he said.
"I've loved ou ever since that Sun-
day I Kiiw you In the park feeding
the swnns. I want you to bo my wife
Will you?"

"I'm awfully sorry," Hazel slam-mere-

She was Just the least hit
frightened. "Why. you're " The
thing that wns uppermost In her mind
and what she came near saying, wus :

"inure old enough to lie my father."
And beside him there Instantly Hashed
a vision of Jack Harrow. Of course It
was absurd even though she appre-
ciated the honor. Rut she did not fin-

ish the sentence that way. "I don't
oh, It's simply Impossible. I couldn't
think of such a filing."

"Why not?" he asked. "I love you.
Ton know thnt you can see It, can't
yon?" He loaned n little nearer, and
forced her to meet his gaze. "I can
make you happy; I can make you love
me. I can give you all that a woman
could ask."

"Yes, but"
He Interrupted her quickly. "Per-

haps I've surprised and confused you
by my Impulsiveness," he continued.
"Rut I've had no chance to meet you
socially. Perhaps right now you don't
feel as I do, but I can leach you to feel
that way. I can give you everything
money, soclnl position, everything
that's worth having and love. I'm
not an empty-headei- l hoy. I can make
you love me."

"Voll cotildn'1," Hazel answered flat
ly. There was a note of dominance
In thnt last statement that Jarred on
her. Mr. Hush was too sure of Ids pow-

ers. "And I have no desire to experi-

ment with my feelings as you sug-

gestnot for all the wealth and social
position In the world. I would have
to love n man to think of marrying
him and I do. Rut you aren't the
man. I appreciate the compliment
of your offer, and I'm sorry to hurt
you, hut I can't marry you."

His face clouded. "Vim are en-

gaged?"
"Ves."
He got up nnd stood over her. "To

some d cub some puny
egotist In his twenties, who'll make
you a slave to his needs and whims,
and discard you for another woman
when you've worn out your youth and
beauty," he cried. "Rut you won't
marry him. I won't let you !"

Miss Weir rose. "I. think I shall go
home," she said steadily.

"Voll shall do nothing of (he sort!
There is no sense In your running
away from me and giving rise to go-
ssipwhich will hurt yourself only."

"I am not running away, but I can't
stay here and listen to such things
from you. It's Impossible, under the
circumstances, for me to continue
working here, so I may as well go
now."

Rush stepped past her nnd snapped
the latch on the ollice door. "I shan't
permit It," he said passionately.
'Girl, you don't seem to realize what

this means to me. I want you and
I'm going to have you!"

Please don't he melodramatic, Mr.
Rush."

"Melodramatic! If it Is melodrama
for a man to show a little genuine feel-

ing, I'm guilty. Rut I was never more
In earnest In my life. I want a chance
to win you. I value you above any
woman I have ever met. Most women
that"

Most women would Jump nt the
chance," Hazel Interrupted. "Well,
I'm not most women. I simply don't
care for you as you would want me
to and I'm very sure I never would.
And. seeing that you do feel that way.
It's better that we shouldn't be thrown
together lis we are here. That's why
I'm going."

"That Is to say. you'll resign because
I've told you I enre for you and pro
posed niurrlage?" he remarked.

Kxactly. It's the only thing to do
under the circumstances."

"Give me n chance to show you thnt
can make you happy," he pleaded.

"Hun't leave. Stay here where I can
nt least see you and speak to you. I

won't annoy you. And you can't tell.
After you get over this surprise you
might find yourself liking me better."

That's Just the trouble," Hazel
pointed out. "If I were here you
would be bringing this subject up III

spite of yourself. And that can only
cause pain. I can't stay."

"I think you had better reconsider
thnt," he said; and a peculiar tin
ugly light crept Into his eyes, "unless
you desire to lay yourself open to be

Take Your Hands Off Me, Please."

Ing the niost-talked-- young woman
this town, where you were born,

where all your friends live."
"Thnt sounds like a threat, Mr.

Hush. What do you mean?"
"I nietin Just what I sny. I will

admit that mine Is, perhaps, a selfish
passion. If you insist on making me
suffer, I shall do ns much for you.
There are two characteristics of mine
which inny not have come to your at-

tention : I never stop struggling for
wont I want. And I never forgive or
forget an Injury or nn Insult. If you
drive me to It, you will find yourself
drawing the finger 'of gossip. Also,
you will find yourself unable to secure

position In Granville, Also, you may
Cod yourself losing the er regard of
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mis an lortiiuate luillvlilual upon
whom you have bestowed your uffec
tlons; but you'll never lose mine," be
burst out wildly. "When you get done
hutting your bead against the wall
nun win mysteriously rise In your
way. I'll he waiting for you. That's
how I love. I've never failed In any
thing I ever undertook, mid I don't
care bow I fight, fair or foul, mo that
I win."

"This Isn't (he fifteenth century
Hazel let her Indignation flare, "and
I m not at all afraid of any of the
things you mention. Kven If I weren't
engaged, I'd never think of marrying
a mini old enough to be my father a
man whose years haven't given him n

sense, of either dignity or decencv.
Wealth and social position don't mod
ify gray hairs and advancing age
lour threats are an Insult. This Isn't
the stone age. Kven If It were," she
concluded cuttingly, "you'd stand a
poor emince 01 winning a woman
against a man like well" sin
snriigged ner siioiiiiiers, nut she was
thinking of .lack Harrow's broad shoul
ders, and the easy way he went up a
flight of (alrs, three steps at a time
"Well, any young man."

With that thrust. Miss Hazel "Weir

turned to the ruck where bung her hat
und coat.

Hush caught her by the shoulders be
fore she took a second step.

"Gray hairs nnd advancing age!" he
said. "So I strike you nr. iipnroachlng
senility,' do I? I'll show you whether
I'm the worn-ou- t specimen you seem
to think I am. Io you think I'll give
you up Just because I've made you
angry? Why, I love you the more for
It; It only makes me the more deter
mined to win you."

"You can't. I dislike you more every
second. Take your hands off me.
please. Re a gentleman If you can.'

For answer he caught her up close
to lit in, ami there was no sign of de-

cadent force In the grip of his arms.
He kissed her; and Hazel, In blind
rage, freed one arm. and struck at Itlm
man fashion, her baud doubled into
a small list. Ry the grace of chance.
the blow landed on his nose. There
was force enough behind it fo draw
blood, lie st I back nnd fumbled for
his handkerchief. Something that
sounded like an oath escaped him.

That the threats made by
Bush were not idle was shown
when on his sudden death his
will was found to contain a pro-

vision which brought disaster to
Hazel. The next installment
tells how this was brought
about.
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ancient vessels of japan

Earliest Known Specimen of Japanese
Craft Called "Morota-Bune- " or

"Many-Oare- d Ship of Kumano."

A historical study of nnclent ships
used by a seafaring people- - such as
were the prehistoric dwellers along the
shores of what Is now the sea of Japan
has been made by SlilnJI Mslilinura of
the Society of Naval Architecture and
the Tokyo Anthropological society.
ICast nnd West News states. He has
devoted many years to the work, and
although the printed volume Is small.
It Is profoundly exhaustive. He starts
with the earliest known specimen of
Japanese called the "Morota-I!uiio- " or
"Many-Oare- d Ship of Kumano." re
mains of which were dug up nt nn old
village of that name to the south of
Lake Naku no-Pi- In Idziimo province.
It was "a place to which the Id.umo
people hud migrated from their native
land. Where was thnt native land?'
Mr. Mshlimira traces direct descent
from the "Many-Oare- Ship of Ku- -

iiinno and the triangular craft of
Korea, Mill used at Songyn. He says:

"It may be asserted that the Mornt li

mine in Idzuuin and the triangular
craft In Korea have diverged from tin
smile stock, viz., the fishing boat of the
Ainu. In my opinion, the Moriitn-Iiune- ,

the llshlng boat of the Ainu, und the
triangular craft in Korea resemble one
another In form; but tin boat of the
.Ainu neiongs 10 the nortliern group.
wiiiie the rest belong to the western
group. The trlnngiihir craft of the Ko
reans was modeled after the fashion of
the ancient Miinchiirlun type, while
the Mnrota-Itiin- e wns fashioned after
the Korean. type. Kven supposing they
came from the same source, that source
Is prehistoric; It must belong to a time
when the ancestors of the Ainu were
related with those s the Koreans, be
fore ihey came to Japan, from some
place situated ut the enstern extremity
of Asia; let us say, for example, In a
potumlc region like the Amur. If this
be so. the time antedates the history
of the shipbuilding of our country."

Royal Priestess.
The most aristocratic religious In-

stitution in the world Is that located
at Trupue, Austria. Only a princess
of the Imperial family can be appoint-
ed as Its abbess. In a few cases, when
ladles of less aristocratic birth have
been chosen for the position, they have
always been of noble birth and have
enjoyed the rlht to the title of royal
highness. The abbess Is Installed In

ofllco by a solemn ceremony, which Is
attended by all the high dignitaries
of the church and stnte und nn arch-

duke to represent the emperor ut tho
service.

Lumping TKem Off.
A tiny girl had made It her custom

to enumerate by mime all the members
of the family and the close friends,
In ber evening prayers, but nt the
close of a strenuous day of piny she
wns tired and ufter the opening peti-
tion Rhc yawned, then added sleep-
ily: "And please Just bless the whole
bunch."

Elopement Plans Ended by Stern Policewoman

CHICAGO. A crap game and n policewoman ended what bad been plnniM
elopement for "Yak" Williams und his erstwhile "fun...;.

Margaret Coniith. It all happened In a West side (healer. "Yak," n vi.(M...
newsboy ut Madison nnd Halsled .

streets, had talked things over with
Margaret, and the stage was set for
the elopei it. "Yak" counted his
day's earnings .$J.,r() hut still not'
enough to get married on.

An alley crap game profited lilm
to the tune of .?,'17.."(l. With the money
nicked nway In n secret pocket, his
rushed to break the glad tidings to
Margaret.

.Margaret agreed to pack up at
once, but said If they left before night- -

fall her mother would become suspicious. So thev agreed to take tl
l.lirl.t If. .1.. r.... fll.. I t.......... ....... .... ...iLMiimee. in win
ami tills time the bones failed him
ciiine buck lo Margaret crestfallen.

Margaret was determined not to
II iciv few dollars, and from a girl

Th" hnppy couple decided to take
gnret was resiles, and "Yak" was
In mms.iili iif llii, f vi'i, i. ..I u.a- "' "' ' i"" '' "
ii. ,

i .ii. i ii in i ill- -

Despite protests, they were marched to tli Pesplnlnos street station.
Mrs. O'llrlen, Margaret's mother, was sent for. With a daggerllke

at her "almost she rushed to her daughter's sbli. si.
muled Margaret to return liu;ne.

"Yak" Is still selling papers on
his bride yet.

Youth Merely Victim

Anton Tuczyn kl IsMiV took a trip to Wlinlla!.'- - and
tli" police to send hc patrol v igou
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"What was the matter with you?
was arraigned In his court.

"Well, your honor, In be appointed
olhcer. ami 1 thought that If I went
good case It would help my future,"

"Then you thought that a little
position which you Judge

"I think he Is a gone in

Zarek.
Ry order of Judge Page. Doctor

decision was as follows:
"The boy Is sane, but he has a

advised him thai unless, mended his he wiiulil not be
ployee of the county but a patient of

He was lined ?.".

Where in
$15 to $30
20 to 45
easy to figure

farmers (scores of them from the U.
single crop. Such an opportunity for
is worth investigation.

Canada extends to you a

Ovorvaulting Ambition

laiich-disgiiste-

neighborhood
'Rloody Sixty-Pour,'- "

defendant,

Canada

application prohatiim

hearty

acre raise
bushels to acre of $2 its

profits. Western Canadian

I Free Homestead Lands of 160 Acres Each
or secure some of the low priced
Alberta. Think what yon can make
easy Wonderful Barley

raising.
climate is healthful and agreeable; railway fa

schools and churches convenient
for literature particulars reduced railway

to Supt Immigration, Ottawa, or to

J. JXfTRXY,
Cor. Broad Philadelphia,

Government Agent

A Captain of
"Do want the leaves rukeil oft

your grass?" asked the as he rang
the doorbell of u house.

"Why, we haven't replied
the woman. "We hnven't single shade

in front."
but you've got four baskets

of leaves out protested the
"Me an' 'nother hoy dumped here
early this morning, I'll 'em
away for nickel !" Fresno Republi-

can.

This Funny
McJones Notwithstanding the

price of living, the thlnga we really
like are not what cost the most
money.

McSmlth I thought of that myself
when I saw newrich accompany his
wife the opera when he'd rather

gone to the movies. People's
Home Journal.

A New Way to Shave
Tender skins twice a day without Irri
tation by using Cutlcura Soap the
"Cutlcura Way." No slimy mug, germs,
waste of time or money. For free sam-
ples address, "Cutlcura, Dept. X, Bos-
ton." At by muil. Soap
25, Ointment 25 and 50. Adv.

Degrees Infinite of must
always the weakest us

a gift, however seemingly trivial,
which is peculiar to him nnd which,
worthily used, will be a gift also
his race forever. Ruskln.

Allen's Foot-Ea- se for Troops,
Mirny war tone hospitals hare ordered Allen's
Foot Ease, the antiseptic powder, for
among the troops. Bhaken into the shoes and
sprinkled the Allen's
Rives reHt and and makes walking a
delight. Sold everywhere 25c Try today. Adr.

A War Expression.
"When ArteiniiH Ward spoke of

bright lexiiigton of youth,' what did he
mean?"

'The period the young
Idea learned shoot, I suppose."

The Way to Do.
"I am certainly buvlug trouble with

my gas arrangements."
"Oh, make light of such troubles."

It takes Congrexs settle strike, but
unruly stomach subdued by Uarlield

Tea,

A good tongue will speak no 111 and
good bin I n think none.

profits by repose.

'"'..
monniimc "Villi's" mcx took anoth in-- .

to tK. extent of the entire forty. "yui- -

let their happiness he halt,., h
she borrowed all S.'l.OO.

In u 'movie" before the train left. Mi- -

nervous. Their actions, coupled win. n,..
.... .j. .u t .1 i ...

"-- Hiiiii.-- ii i in; niiiicioii.s oi a

the corner, and Is confident that

of

employed nn attendant nt Mui: Ii!.
Hayes avenues. A was receivi I l,7

10 that seciion.
v lien we got there this f

fold me that man had tried to
up a girl, but that he got av.ay, '

Patrolman Zarek.
Tile patrol wagon was sent l:i.:;

with a crew.
1 1.. l. .!...... t..iiimii n il ii cmci. i

the defendant after he had tol.l i
siiiall boy that he was Probation Off-

icer Kelley. ami that lie was In that
to break up the gun'

known as the
said Zarek.
asked .Judge when the iu'ciimhI

down in that section und cleaned up a

said Tiiczynskl.
practice would iniike you perfect for the

the upper story," Interposed

Itupp examined the mnl

bug on being appointed ofliivr.

Doctor Young."

Western you can buv at from

I have an to a

desired," said Page.
little

and I he ways an em

per good farm land that will
the wheat

the Many

I

to pet yields also of Oats, ana
Flax. Mixed farming and cattle

The
cilitiea excellent; good
Write and as to
rates Canada,

P.
Walnut I Sis., Pa.

Canadian

Industry.
you

boy,

got any,"
a

tree
"Oh, big

here," boy.
'em

and carry
a

World!
high

to
have

druggists and

Daily Thought.
luster there

be, but among
lias

to

the

use

in foot-bat- Foot-Eas- e

comfort,
it

'the

Just nfter
has to

to a
in is

Adv.

will

Ardor

future
fileiul

he'll

as
call

a i'!ii

came iutus

Page,

Pafrolamn

hi

probation

S.) have paid for their land from u
100 profit on labor and investment

invitation to settle on her 1

lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan or I
with wheat at $2 a bushel and land so I

I

l.'nless a girl has unlimited fnith in
her- - complexion she will not tolerate
a kiss on her cheek.

Some men are like knives; in getting
sharp they lose more or less of their
best mettle. I

What Do You Know Abort.V CAtTLE?
Do You Want to Know tht

CATTLE BUSINESS ?
Drop n a post card tmlar ond
got 1'UHH INFORMATION Ibulll

till! New Hunk,
"CATTLE, BREEDS AND ORIGIN"
nbiiut all bnud.H ut cattle on e.in&.

01 DAVID ROBERTS' VETERINARY CO.. Ik 100. WAl'KFSHA. Wit

FROST PROOF
CABBAGE PLANTS
Early Jersey mnd Charleston WnkefleM, Stt
cession and Flat Dutch. Br express, 500, HI i

l,0HO,N.0U;5,0UO at 11.75; 10,000 up t $1.60. '.0,
U. HBltB. DellTered parcel post 100, 35c; 1,W
I2.&0. Satisfaction guaranteed.
D. F. JAMISON, SUMMERVILLE, & C

raBDBSt

For Constipation
Carter's Little

Liver Pills
will set you right

over night.
Purely Vegetable

Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

Carter's Iron Pills
Will restore color to the facet of
those who lack Iron In the blood,
as most pale-face- d people do.

Wanted! Mr. ArtAgents di von ml"
to MAKH MOKH MONHV than run am st 7""'
pro.tnt ucruiiutiunf I f so, write nn, we Iiuto s nut
wlfinnr. Mukn frtim k to 116 rmr dur- twritl fur
tlculun. 8AVI.O iUKJ. CO., hheriiii.ii, Ten

GET FORM AND PEP OTr.',!
man how. Sunt fur II bill br li. H. 1.UOM1H. I'A, Ita Mutual Ufa llulldlng, Duttilo, New

Tiprn hamro.nl wornon raln bnalth and hfn1'-- '
11IU.I7 a a I ns Hucalyptu tl a I m Huupuiil"'"1
tl ft uiupia. Jonoin Clara, ai 14 M. Mto, D.ur. to


