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| HAZEL GETS A TERRIFYING GLIMPSE OF THE RUTHLESS
; WAYS OF THE WILDERNESS.
Synopsis.—Miss Hozel Welr, o stenographer, lving at Granville,
Ontarlo, I8 ploeed under o clouil by efrcumstanees for which she 18
il entirely blameless, To es upe from the groundless gossip that parsues

wild part of Britsh Columin,

She wondors untll night when she
In the woods, e promlses (o
Is catmpolled to spend the nlght

mrey him, but she refuses

her, she secures o positlon us gehooltegeher at Caribon Meadows, In n
There, ut o bonrding howse, she first
stes “Roaring BIN" Wagsindl, o wellkoown elhigrnctor of that country.
Soon arfter hee neeival Hazel loses her wiy while walking In the woodds,

tal Ry

in the wo

woodls ull the next doy, “Rooring Bl
Huzel to his ealiln In the mount Hanel lnds upon thelr nreival ot
the ecabin that she ennnot hope Lo deeiupe from the wilderness hofore
spring, During the long winter “Rooring Bill™ treats Hazel with the
greatest respect, e tells hior he loves her and teies to Induce hor to

In the spring he tnkes her to Belln Caoln,
wheps shie ean get 0 boat to Vaneouver, At Yancouver Hoxol tokes n
traln for Grapville, but on the way
“Roaring BII" s overfoyod and to-

sevornl months they declde to go farther Into the mountaing to n 10t
L]

" and decldidd to return 10 him,
gother thoy teavel 1o o Hudson
where BIN s conildent there 18 gol

“Roaring BH'S" eamp fire
in the morning, but she
g, Affer wandering In the
fnully ndmits that he is taking

hee Lot

he penlizes that she layoes Whestaf?

ay post and are marrled,  After

. 3

CHAPTER X—Continued.
[ [ T

On the seeotid day they erossed the
Skeenn, a risky apd tedions plece nf
business, for the river ron deep and
girong,

Presontly the way grow rongher. [If
anviling, Ronring BH Inerensed s
paee, e himself no longer rode.
When the steepness of the hills and
canyous made the going hard the pneks

wore redivided, anil henceforth Sotin | tains,

hare on his ek g portlon of the sup
plies Bill led the way
Throngh Mes, river crossings, camp
lbor, and all the petty irtitations of
the tenll he kept an uaneafed spirit,
fine, enduring patienes thiut Hozel midr-
veled nb ond ndmired.  Many a thoe

wiakening ut some slight stir, she
wouldd find hlm cooking brenkfust, In
every way within his: power he saved
her

Muany n strange shift Pt
to Onee B had to eront
Epriee aeroxs g twenty-foot erevies, It
tool Wity two days to hew it flat xo
thin! bls Rorses con v e over, The
d :’u![n wis bhottoinless to the eve, hut

cavernons
nnd  Hazol
tepped
One

rofe the
witer,

from  fiur helow
growl of rushing
held hor hreath ns eacly animo
gingorly over the narrow bridge,
misgioen—

Onew they climbed three weary days
up o precipitons mountain range, s,
tarnod back In sight of the erest by
an ||||[m-'.-'nhla- cliff, woere foresd to
bovk track oand swing n Mftyvanlle e
tomr. September was upen them, The
duys dwindled in length, and the nights
grewy Lo huve o frosty nip

Eurly and iate he pushidd on. Two
eup  necossities were  fortunately
nhutilunt, grass nnd water, Even so,
the stress of the trafl told on the
horges,  They lost flesh, The extreme
rleepnoss of succepding hills hred gnlls
mnider the heavy packs. They grew
leg wenry, no longer following ench
other with sprightly step and heads

Bph. Huzel pitled them, for she her
self was tenll owenry  Deyond  words,
The wognhond  instinet hod  fallen

akleen, The fine auen of romance no
lotiger Liovered over the venture,

Sametimes whety dusk ended] the

doy's Journey and she swiung her stif- |

fen lmbs out of the suildle, she
wartthl] ¢hoeerfully have forezone all the
gal'! In the rth to bhe ot her ense
bolore 1] firoplaee In thelr distant
enhiin. with her man's hend nestlng In
her lun. and oo toll of weary miles
leaming stornly an the maorrow's horl-
gom. 1t wir ol work, teying work, the
more  trying becnnse  she sensed 2
Tatent i on  Ner hoshand's
patt, an nnetsiness shye eoulil pever ln-
duce him Lo embady In words, Never-
thehies toexisted, nndd shie resented Jis
exlgteniem v tronhle ke ecould not
wlin 8{H i eould not put her fin-
gor on the eates, for BI morsly gmbled
a denin! when slie mentioned it,

Nor dib ehe fathom the eavse untt
mponi 0 certnin day  which fell uypon
it sl O voeld et rTaathe ten verse
of the hardest eountry yet encountered,

They hroke ont of & canyon up
which they hnd steagelod all day onto
n level plot where the pine stood In
somber fanks, A spring eroell split the
flirt In two Yeslde this tiny stream

BN uninshed his packs, It still lacked
twa hours of dark, Wit he minde no
comment, nnd Hozel forbore to tronhle
Mo with guestions. Once the pancks

were off and the horses nt lberty, BT |

eunght up his rifle,
“Come on, Hogel,™
tnke g Jirtle hilke M
The flnt was small, and onee clenr
of 1t the plnes thinned out on o steep,
rocky, slope that westward
conld overlook a vast network of ean-
yonk nnd mountaln spurs, But nhend
of thom the mountaln rose to nn up-
stunding backbone of jambled granite,

he sald, “Let's

=i

snd on this backbhone BH Wagstaf?
bent un anxlons eye, Presently they
st down on n howlder to tuke na

breathing spell after n stiff stretech of |

¢lmbing. Mazel slipped ber hand In
bl and whispered:

“What Is It, Billy-hoy
“*'m afrald we can't get over here
with the horses,” he unswered slowly,
“And If we ean't And n pass of some
kind—well, come om! It sn’t more
fhan a quarter of n mile to the top"

Just ghort of the top Bill hatted, and
wiped the sweit ont of his eyos.  And
ug he stood his goge suddenly hecpme
fixed, 0 concentrated =tare ot a point
northward. e ronised his glosses,

“By thupder! he exclulmed, “1 be-
Heve—it's e for the top”

He went up the few remnining yards
with o haste that left Hozel panting
behlad.  Above her he stood halaneed
ulr A howlder, eut sharp ngninst the
sy, rool she renched him just ps he
lowerail (e Mol glussed with o sigh
of rellef. His «yex shone wiih exul-

tatlon.
*Come on up opn the perch” he ine

vited, and reached forth a long, mus. J

tirelessly. |

thes |

Lold pal

cilar arm, drawing her up close Lo
slde Wl on the rock,

“Rohold the Promised Land,” he
breathed, “and the gt thereot,
Iying o couple of miles to the north.”

They were, [t sevtned to Hazel, roosts
Ing precarlously on the very sunmmit
of thiy world  On bothsides the mouts
tulne plichod away sharply in rugged
folds, Behind them, between them nnd
the far Pacific, rolld # =en of moun-
show-capped,  glielertorn, gi-

"wny

“Diown Roaring Bill waved
ha hamd, “there's a little mendow, and
turf to walk on, Lord, 'l bhe giad to

out of these rocks! You'll never
In this wny agein.
ure tough golnz, And Pve bhoon
to death for o week, thinking

nlin't get through”

there,”

eitel me coming

!r".

it we ean ¥
“Yes, ansy," he nssirg i “Take the
s paud Tonk, Thnt 08t we loft our

itfit in runs pretty well to the top,
Then thery's
n noteh In the rldge thpt }‘n::"vuh't get
with the naked eye, nfhd n wider enn-
von running down Into the basly. It's
the only deecent break In the divide for
fifty miles so fur ns I can see. We're
Iueky to hit this pass™

nhout two miles along.

“Suppose we conldn't get over hore?
Huzel asked. “What if there hadn't

been o puss?
“Thnt was beginnlng to keepn me

| nwnke nights,” he confessed, “Do yon

that It's getting Inte o the
h Winter may eome—bing 1—Ip-
slde of ten days, And me enught In
a rock plle, with no ecabin to shelter

| my best girl, and no hay up to feed my

horses!  You bet It botherod me™

She hugged him sympathetieally, and
BiN smiled down at her,

“But It's plain salling now,” he con-
tinued. "1 know thnt basin and all the
country beyond it, It's a pretty decent
enmping place, and there's a fairly

| easy way ont.”

He bestowsd n renssuring kiss upon
her, They sat on the boulder for o
few minutes, then secrambled downhill
to the Jack-plne flat, nnd hgllt thele
evening fire.  And for the first time
In muny days Roaring INI' swhistled
and lightly burat Into snntehes of song
in the deep, bellowing volee that had
glven him his name back In the Cards
eountry.  Mis humor woas Infee-
Hozel felt the gods of high
adventure smiling brondly upon them
Onee more.

At noon, two days Inter, they stepped
out of a heavy stnmd of spruce Into
n sun-warmed meadow, where ripe vels
grieses waved to thelr horses'
knees,  Hogel entne afoot, n freshe
NN | Inshed] neross Si1k's hack.,

B! heslated, as If taking his boar-
ings. then led to where n rocky spur
of 4 1Y Jutted Into the mendow's edge,

—
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tions,

iTiviny

! Swung the Keen Blade in the Heavy

Grass,

A spring bubblad out of o pebbly ba-
sin, nnd he poked about In the gross
heslde it with hils foot, presently stoop-
ing to plek up something which proved
to be n short bit of charred stick.
“The remuinz of my Inst cnmpfire,”
he smiled reminlscently. “Packs off,

for o w hile"
CHAPTER XlI.
Four Walle and a Roof.

Brought to' It by n kindlier rond,
Hozel wonld hoave found thut nook in
the Klappan range a pledsant enough
place. She coulil not deny (ts beanty,
Hut she wns far too teall weary to ap-
preci=*e the grondenr of the Klappan
ringe. She desired nothing so much
a8 rest and comfort, and the solomn
mountaing were nelther restful nor
soothing. They stood too grim nnd
nloof In b lonely lnnd.

There wis so mueh to be done, work
of the hunds: o eabin to bulld, and a

dully

We're throngh with the teall |

the long winter—which alrendy her
alded his approneh with shaep, sting-
Ing frosts at nlght, nnd furrles of

| snow along the hlgher ridges.

Bill stnked the tent beslde the
spring, foshloned a rude fork out of
n pronged willow, and fitted o honndle
to the seythe he had brought for the
purpose, From dawn to dark he swung
the keen blade In the heavy grass
which earpeted the bottom, Behind
him Huzel plled It In lttle mounds
with o fork., She Inglsted on this,
though It blistered her hands and
hrought furions painsg to her back. If
her man must straln every nerve she
wottld lizhten the burden with what
strength she had, And with two palr
of hands to the task, the piles of hay
gathered thick on the meadow, When
BUI Judged that the supply reached
twonty tons, he bullt 0 rinle sted with

taorack on I, and hauled in the lny
| with & saddle horse,

“Amen " suld Bill, when he had emp-
tled the rack for the Iast thoe, and
the hay rose In o neat staek, “That's
aunother lond off my mind, I can build
a cubin ond a stable In six feet of
sniow If T have to, but there wonld
htive been n slim chance of haying once
n storm hit o8, We wonldn't go hun-

pry—there's moose enongh to feed nn
nrmy runging In that low ground to the
south”

“There’s evervthing that one needs,

almost, in the wildernes=s, lsn't ther
Huzel observed reflectively.  “But still
the lnw of life I8 awfolly harsh, Jdon't
you think, DN Isolntion |s a terrible
thing when It s g0 absolutely eow-
plete, Suppose something went wrong?

| There's v help, and no merey—abso-

Nuture, when
close to her, 18 20 Inexorable,

Bill gyes] Ler n second. Then he put
his arms nromd her, and patted ber
halr tenderly,

“Is It getting on your nerves ulregdy
Hitle person?” he "Nothilng's
going to go wrong. I've beon in wild
country too often to make mistnkes or
get ecareless, Life Isn't o bit hoarsher
here than in the human ant heaps.
What does the old, sottled country do
to you when yon have neither money
for Job? It treats you worse than the
warst the North ean do: for, lncking
the price, It denles yon necess to the
abundnnee that mocks you ln every
shop window, and bars yon out of the
that liye the streets,  Here,
everything needful s yours for the tok-
ing. No, little person, T don't think
the law of Ufe (4 nearly so harsh hore
fis It 18 where the mob strogeles for 1ts
bread, It's wore open and
ahovehonrd here; more up to the Indi
vidhieal, But it's lonely sometlmoes, 1
guess that's whint nlls yoh”

“Oh, pouf!™ she denled, “I'm not
lonely, so long as I've got you, Bot
gsometimes 1 think of something hap-
pening to you—sickness and necldents,
and all that”

“Forget 11" Bl exhorted. “Thot's
the worst of living In this big, st
country—It makes one Introspective,
and =o eonfoundedly conselons of what
puny atoms we humnn beings are,
after all. Bot there's less chianes of
slekness here than any plaes.  Whalr
til T get that enbln bullt, with o big
fireplace at one end. We'll he more
comfortable, and things will look a
Httle rosler. This thing of everlasting
hurry and hard work gets on every-
boily's nerves,” '

The best of the agernoon wus still
unspent when the haystacking termi-
nated, and Bill declared a hollday,

When the fire had sunk to dull em-
hers, nnd the stnrs were peeplng shyly
in the opea flap of thelr tent, she whis-
pered n his ear:

“You mustn’t think I'm complalning
aor lonesome or anything,
when T mnke remarks llke I did today,
I love you n hegp, and T'd be happy
unywhere With you. And I'm really
and truly at home In the wilderness.
Only—only sometimes T have o funny
fooling; ns if 1 ware afrald. I look up
nt these blg monntalng, and they seem
to ns If we were tres
passers or something™

“T know.” Bl drew her close to
him, “But that's fpst mood. T've felt
that sawme sensotion up here—a foollsh
Indefinable forchoding. All the ont-
nf-the-wny pluees of the earth proilluece
that effect, If one 18 at nll Imagltntive,
It's the blgness of everything, anil the
eternnl stillness. Tt would be hard on
the nerves to live hore nlwnys. But
we're only after a stnke—then gl the
plensnnt places of the earth nre open
to ug; with that lttla old log house
up hy Pine river for n refuge when-
ever we get tired of the world at large.
Cuddle up and ga to sleep. You're a
dead-gnme. sport, or yon'd have hol
lerod long ngn,”

And, next day, to Fluzel, sitting by
wintehing hitm swing the heavy, double-
bitted. nx the foundation of

lutely noge, you

get

nslked,

hinses

he scowling

00 logs

thelr winter iome, It all seomed fools |

ish, that heiviness of heart which
sometimes nssalled her. She was per-
feetly happy, They had plenty of food,
In o few brief months Bill wonld wrest
i gack of gol | from the treasure house
of the North, and they would journey
home by ensy stuges. Why should she
hrood? Tt wus sheer folly—a mere
ehb of splrit,

Fortnne favored them to the extent
of letting the October storms remuln
In sheyuoee until BIN finlshod his
cabin, with a envernous fireplace of
rough stone at one end,

Followed then the erectlon
stable to shelter the horses,

of n
Midway

of its construction n eloud bank blew |

out of, the northenst, and a foot of
stow fell.  Then it eleared to brillinnt
doys of frost. Bl finlshed hig stable.
At night he tied the horses therein, By
doy they were turned loose to rustle
thelr fodder from under the crisp
snow, It necesaary to hushand
the stock of hay, for spring might be
late,

After thatl they went hunting, The
third day BIil shot two moose In pn
open glade ten miles afield, It took
them two more days 1o haul 1o the
frozen meat on n Kled.

He nlso lnid 'In n stock of frozen
trout by the simple expedient of loent-
Ing a lurge pool, and npetting the
speckled denizens thereof through u
hole In the Iee,

8o thelr lnrder was atoply supplied,
And, us the cold dgidly tightened Its
grip, and succeeding snows doopened
the white blanket tIY snowshoes he-
enme imperative, BIl began to string
out i line of traps.

December winged by, the days sue-
ceeding ench other ke glitterlng pan
els on a bluck ground of long, drenr

wis

stuble; hay to be cut and stacked so [nlghts, Christmas came, They mus-

| that their horses might NHve thronzh [tered up something of the holldny

spirit, dining gauyly off a roast of earl-
bow. For the ocension Hugel hod sasved
the lust hnlf dozon potptoes, With the
muaterial at her commnnd she evolved
[0 Christmas pudding, serving It with
brondy snuee,  And after satisfying
|nppetites bred of o morning tit with
Jack Frost nlong Blll's trap line, they
spent a pleasant lonur pleturing thelr
next Christrons, There would be holly
amd bright lghts and musice—the festl-
vl &plrit freed of all restenint,

A dny or two after the first of the
your Roaring Bl set out to go over
ong of the uttermost trap Hoes, Flve
minutes after closing the door e wos
back,

“Ensy with that fire, lUttle person.”
he eantioned, “She's blowlng out of
the torthwest ngaln,  The sparks are
sniling pretty high, Keep your eye
on it, Hnzel"

“All vight, Dillum,” she reptied. “I'N
he eareful”

Not more than fifty yards separnted
| the hotige and stable, At the stable
ond stood the stack of huy, o low hum-
mock above the surrounding deift, Ex-
eept for the place swhere B dally re-
moved the supply for his horses there
was not much foothold for a spark,
slnee o thin eoat of snow overinid the
greater purt of the top.  But there was
that eluinics of entustrophe, The chim:
ney of thelr fireploce yowned wide
the sky,

vounlting sparks and ash ke

| plaess,

Billy-hoy, |

| she opens i1 the

[ in the alr, and the smoke re

| She Was Working en a Pair of Moc-

casing, After an Indian Pattern,

a mininture voleano when the fire was
roughly stirred. or an extra heavy sup-
ply of dry woodd Tuiid on, Whess the
wind whistlod out of the northwest the

line of flight was fulr over the staek
It hehooved them to wateh wind and
fire.

Mazel washed ap  her  bronkfust
Mishes, and st the enbin In order ne
cording to her housewlfely Instinets
Then sl curl up o the chale whieh

Bill had palnstukingly constructed for
her espectal eomfort with only nx nnd
knife for tools She wis working on
n paly of mocepsing after an Indlan
pattern, nmd she grow wholly abeorbad
In the tnsk, denwing stiteh after stiteh
of sinew strongly and neatly Into
When st length the soreness
of her fingers warned hor that she had
been ot work o long thme, she looked
at her wntch

“Goodness me!  BiFs doe home any
time, and I haven't n thing resdy to
ent," she exelnimed. “And here's my
fire nearly out”

She plled on wood, and stirring the
conls under 1L fanned them with her
hushand's old felt hat, forgetful of
sparks or aught but that she should
bhe eooking ngninst his hungry arrival.
Ountelde, the wind hlew Tustily, deiving

p loose snow aeross the open In long, | ;
the ' ! & | cultles uttendont tpon the use of sub-

wavering ribbons,  But she had for-
gotten thnt 1t wns In the dangerouns
quarter, and she A1 not reenll that tm-
portant faet even when ghe sat down
ngnin to wnteh her mooze stonlis hrofl
on ghe glowing conls rnki met from
the leaping hlnze. The flames Heked
Into the thront of the chlmney with
the purre of o glant ent.

N sixth sense wiarned her of Im-
pending ealamity. It Lurst upon her

[ withe startling ahruptness only when

wir o throw ont some

seraps of disearded ment, for the blnze
of the burning stack thirty fewt
illed neross

whint

he mepdow In o ooty manner,
Barehended, in o thin palr of moeen-
ging, without cont or mittens to fend

{ her from the lanee-tonthed frost, | § (P70

v stnble,  She eould get the
| horsrs 0 perhiaps, bhefore the log
Fwadls Deenme thelr erematory  But Bl
eoming it from his traps, renched the
| gtnble first, and there was nothing for
| her 1o do bat stand and wateh with o
| slekening  self-repronch. He untied
Land elnbbid the reluetant Borses ont-
glde.  Alrendy the stable end ngninst
the hny wos shooting up tongues of
i lame. As the hinze npped swiftly
over the ronf nnd ate Into the wnlls,
the horses struggled through the deep
| drift, Innging desperately to guin o few
| gurds, then turned to stand with enrs
| pricked up ot the strange sight, shiv
ering In the bitter northwest wind that
assalled thelr bure, unprotected bodies,

ran o

and stared ot it fisedly. He kept sl
on his urm,

*“You wntehed that fieo
didn’t you™ he sald then.

“BIL, Bin* she eried, ut he
merely  shrugged lls shoulders, and
kept his gaze fixed on the burning
stuble,

To Hazel, shlvering with the cold,
even close g8 she was to the Intense
heat, It seemed an Inecredibly short
| time till n glowing mound below the
snow level was ol that remnlned: o

all rlght.

hlnck-odged pit that helched smoke
and sparks,  That and flve horses

humped tall to the dreiving wind, gtol-
idly enduring. She shuddered with
something besldes the eold. And then
Bill spoke nbsently, Mg eyes still on
the smaldering heap,

“Flve feet of eaked snow on top, of
overy binde of gross” she heard him
mutter. “They cun't browse on trees,
ke deer.'

He Ind stoek his rifte batt Arst In
the gnow, He walked aver to 1t; Huzel
followed. When he stood, with the
rifle glung In the ¢rook of hisg arm, she
tried agaln to break through this sllent
aloofness which eut her more deeply
than fny hoarshness of speech could
have done

"Bill, Tm 8o sorey!" she pleaded.
“It's terrible, I know. What can we
dot*

“Do? Hulh!" he snorted. “If I ever
have to dis before my time, I hope It

| thunge

Bill himself drew back from the fire |

lence until Hogzel timidly put her hand |

will be with o full. belly and my heod
in the pir—=nnd mercifully swife."

Even then she had no clear tdea
of his Intention, She looked up nt him
plendingly, but he was staring ot the
horses, his tooth biting nervously at
his under Hp, Suddenly he blinked,
nnd she snw NS eyes molsten. In the
sume nstant he threw up his rifle, At
the thin, viclous crack of It, Sk ecol-
laapsend.

She understood then, With her hand
pressed hard over her mouth to keep
back the hysterienl serénm that thrent-
ened, she fled to the house, Behind
her the rifle spat forth Its staceato
messnge of death, For a fow seconds
the mountains flung whiplike echoes
back nnd forth In a volley. Then the

the stiliness,

Numbed with the eold, terrifled nt
the elemental rathlessness of [t all, she
threw herself on the bhed, denled even
the rellef of tenrs,  Diev-oved nnil hofvy-
hearted, she walted for her hushand's
coming, and dreaded t=for the first
time she hind seen hier B lonk on hep
with eold, critienl nnger,
terminable tlme she Iny lstening for
the ellck of the Intch, every nerve
strung tight,

e eame at last, and the thump of

| his rifle ns he stood It ngninst the wall

hid no pore than sounded hefore he
wns hending over her, Heo gat down
on the edge of e hed putting
hig artn pergees hor shonlders, tarned
P gonfly s thir she foeed him.

vover mind, Tiitle person,” he whis.
persdd,  YIt's done and over, T'm enrry
1 slnshied 0t vou the way Iaid, That's
n fopl mnn's If he's hort
gore he alwnys has to Jump on some-

nnil

wWhy-

!""]."- elap™

“Tedon’t, B she
“T know It's my fault, T let the fire
nimaost nnd then huollt 1t up
Mg withont thinking,. And 1 know
Iting sorry docent make nny ders
But plense—I don't want to he
I'll never v care-

eried forlornly.
o outf,
eneie,

migerable over It,
lesa ngnin,*

“AN wight: T won't talk ahout It
hon,” he sald, *1 don't think you will
ever be eareless about such things
agnin,  The Narth won't let ns get

awny with {t. The wilderness is bhig-
gor than we are, and '8 merelloss (f
we mnke mistakes,”

MT s that,” She shoddered Invols

untarily, *It's a grim conntry, It
[ frightens me”

“Dan't tet i1, he sald tenderly, “So

long ns we have onr henlth and
we cun win out, und be
gtronzor for the experienco,”

“Haow ean yon prospect In the spring
withiotit horkes to paek the ontfi 2 she
neleod. aftor n MHitle, “How enn we get
ot of here with all the siuff we'll
T o

“\Y.'I, N mannge 18" he gesured Tght-

Iy “We'll gt ont with our fure nmld

::.u' 1, all right, and we won't go hun-

gry on even If we have no

'|v|.-'1.' tridn, Leave It to me

= -

Hazel, by a queer twist of

luck, makes a rich “strike”
which atones for the thought.
lessness that previously had
brought disaster upon her and
Bill. The next instaliment tells
how it happened.

| ——— —

TV BE CONTINUED)

JAPAN ISSUE§ NEW CU-RRENCY

Fractional Amounts in Paper Money,
Relleving a Great Need, Now
in Circulation,

Two recent =teps taken by the Jap- |

nnese government Nosteate the difme-
sldinry goin whose metnl value I8 com-
purativily mint  value,
stites Commeree Announce-
ment muale recently that paper
fractionnl curreney would be lssaed to
the nmount of 30000000 yen (814,040,
000),  Early In November a portion of
this issue was pot In elrenlation. The
new nodes are exchnngoable for regular
bunk notes and are logul tepder up to
N yen (S4.085),

More recently the Japanese govern-
ment s atnoduesd threo prizes of
LAMNE yoeny, SO0 yon pndd 00 yon for the
submitted for a new sliver

close 1o Its
teports,

wus

It st

Siksen plece (2.0 conts). The new coln
I8 10 be mnterially smaller than the
one now In elrenintion,

The present Mesen plece 1s S0 per
cont pure amld  weighs . 27  momme |
(OGS ounee troy).  The coln, theres
fore, cotituins 02004 outice of pure sils
vor podd UG ounee of copper, At pare
3 ITL

per s disregarded,
For  eonsiderable perlod the excess
bulllon value over the mint

of e

vilue mnde It profitable to melt Jap- |
ancse  subsidury coln or ship It to |

Ching, The country, as n consequencsy
becnme denuded of small ehange, and

I wis und Is extremely ditfienlt o get |

toney changed except through money
rs at comparntively high rdtes,
It svuk no uMusual thing to pay ten sen,
or even more, to change o five-yen
note; aond In that ense the buyer would
recelve four oneyen notex and only
the feaction less than a yen in subsid-
Inry colu,

Protecting the Bank.

The publie entrance doors of the
mnk of England are so finely bal
aneed that o clork, merely by pressing
n knob under his desk, cean close them
Instantly. This, of course, has heen
designed with o view to provent roh-
hery by mobs, But Ingide the bhullding
Ingentons machinery hns nlso heen sot
up ta prevent robbery hy persons who,
by ennning, have galned aecess to the
prianlses at night, or by dishonest of.
fleinls.

The bullion departments ure nightly
stbmerged In several feet of water,
nnd wherever the money s stored In-

genjons nlarms hnve heen fixed up. If |

during the day n dishonest person
should take even so much ns one from
a heap of o thonsand soverclens In the
anfe the whole pile would Immedintely
gink, and n pool of water accupy its
plaen, biasldes letting every person in
the establishment know of the theft,

Turkish Langusge Easy.

The Turkish language, ulthough spo-
ken In many dinlects, & 50 uniform
fn plan that anyone whe spenks Otto-
man Turklsh can be understood while
traveling from Hurepeun Turkey
through Asla Minor sad Central Asla.

- e

| two weeks nt home,
#hllnnt volee of the wind alone broke |

For an In- |

und |

vitlue of the eoln Is 240025 |
cents, This eorvesponds to 05,7 cents !
per ounee troy I the value of the cop- |

Pavan

4 FIVE LOVE LETTERS

By AGNES PLUME.

(Copyright, 1018, by the Western Newspi-
per Unlon,)
L
Colorado Spriogs, June 14.
{ My Dear Mr, Meredfth:

I suppose 1 owe you an apology, T
really ought to have let you know hes
| fore T left Chicago, and wonld have
[ done 5 had you troubled youteelf to
| let e hear from you during wmy last
Of course 1 un-

absurd Joealonsy is the cause of your
sllence. T really did thipk yrou ahove
fuch petty feellngs, nnt trust by this
time you have overcome thom,
Yery sincerely,
Curolive Carrolton.
IT.
Caolorado Surlngs, June 22

My Denr Ted: *

I wrote to yom1 more than n week
o, cnd have recelved no answer, 1
didn't think you would stay angry at
e s long—especially when 1 wrote
yvour the first letter.  Really, Ted, I'm

 wwially sorry T dldn't Tet you know bis

fore T went gwny, hint T was 0 wild
nt you! I am beginning to ses thit
perhings you hod o itle for
your anger that night—jost o lttle,
Please write to me soon,

Yours,

chanse

Carol,
ITL
Colorado Spreings, June 20,
My Donr Teddy :

By thig time you must have hoad my
serond letter at least flve duys, and yot
you won't answer, Well, I'm golng to
keep on wrlting ti1 you do, for I'm
bound you ghall know that 1 still want
you to forgive me, Please, Ted, please!

| ' explain everything about that hore

thil drive, and 'l do anything to show

| how gorry I am and I was &0 monn

ahout It that night, If you'll only write
1o me und tell me that you still love
me, 1 know you do, for you nren't
the kind to forget a glel In o bhurrey,
It's ®trange that yon enn still love such
n hateful thing a9 I am, but T feel
sure you do.  Oh, you must, Teddy,
darling,

If 1 don't henr from yon soon, I'll
go Into the nursing busing o, and tnke
eare of g sick young man In this hoe

tel, He Is away down the hall, bhot
the ehnmbermald omethines tells me
ahout him. Tt seems the poor fellow

wis knoeked down on the street, whern
he ran out and pleked up n baby who
m the ear track, It was g bhrave
aet and made him a hero, but it hroke
hin leg,

For my part, T am not Interestod In
anyone now hut my distunt Teddy, who
Is angry with me, Please forgive and
write to Curol.

WM

V.
Coloradn Sfrurln:::. .TI]I}' 4,
Teddy Dear:

This is n pretty nlee Fourth of
July, but T dow't eare much, Do yon
remember the plenle we went to one
yoear ago today? Thnt wns the first
time you ever made love to me, 1
can & you yet as yon stood In front
of my hammoek, tulking so earnestly 3
and I lnoghed,  Oh, well, I'm getting
my puy now,

I'th golng to tell you all ahout that
horeld uffale with Paul Elllot,
to gooidness I'd told you before,

Tt was this way. Of course, when T
promized to go dreiving with you I
meant to go, nnd I got ready and walts
e, You sald “four o'clock” you

|
know; und when you didn't come, and |

‘aul did, at ten minutes past four,
why, T suld T'd go with him for means
ness, T remembersd how you disliked
him, anil I had made such a special
point of being remdy on thme that T
wanted to punish you for being Iate,
I felt eut up when we passed you down
nbout o block deiving so fast, for T
knew what a horeld position It put you
In, and how delighted Paul was: and
hesides, It was the first time you had
evor fafled to be on time,

Then that night when you eame up

Il'.nrl talked so awfully to me—yon've

ne dden how stern and angry you were,
Toddy, and how seired T woas—why, T
Just wounldn't tell you how sorry I
wos, You muode me lose my temper so
guick that T dide® have time to tell
you while T was repentant, and after
that T didn't want to sy anyihing Lt
how nngry T was,

You hud never spoken to me 80 hes
fore, and—well, T didn’t Hke It very
minch, T ean't forget whut 'you sald
when you left.  You banged the door,
too, Teddy, did you krm;.\_‘ It? 1t rings
In my ears: *You never eared for me
n bit, or you couldn’t have put me in
ich n position.  Sinee you won't ex-
pluin, Tl go, and walt till you det*
Those words hurt me more thun I ean
tell, Teddy, and I can't forget them,

Now that I have at Ilnst expluined,
will you come back to me agiln? You
know you sald you would—and I
ean't Hve without you, Carol,

P, S—The lady next door i& In, and
Is telling Aunt Mary ahout the young
mun with the broken leg, She says he
Is “such a fine, handsome fellow,” I
wish she conld gee my “fine, handsome
fellow ™ o QG

V.
Colorado Springs, July 8,
My Darling Glrl:

Your letters have just been forward-

ed to me, I am the fellow with the

broken leg—hurey up and come to me: ]
| gt vach end.”

I om wild for o sight of you. I henrd
You hid gone to your uncle's In Salt
Lnke, nndd started after you, but broke
my leg the day L struck here, Tsn't it
all the strangest thing you ever heard
of—spiocinl Providence or somethlng?
It you apen't here (o five minutes, 11
he up there on o streteher, broken log

and all. Durling, hurey ! Ted.
Classify Him.
Reggy—Yuns, I confess I prefer

dear old England to (hls country. I
should like to be n sublect of the
king.

Pegey—Viin  longing,  Of course,
you can never be anything but an ob-
Jeet,

Great Need,

"Miss Prim told me the other day
ghit wos 8o embarrissed she changed
canntenance,”

“Well, she didn't do it before she
needed too,"

fGot an Excellent Start,

derstand that our diseussion of your |

I wish |

_—

WESTERN CANATH
bROPS

! B
Yields Now Assured, '

Never In the history of Wi
Canada dId the seed enter the ;

-.l'-.r;u.:

under more favorable condiilon., Th
weather durlng the month of l
was perfect for sceding opergi,,
(and from eorly morning untll 1o, |
nlght the geeders wore ot worl ..
every acre that could be firodo,
sown was placed under ton '

Furmers entered heart and sou) o
the eampuign of grenter pro :

There was the thme and the o,
nity for eareful preparation, o iy
consequence with  favorable

from now on there will be o 4
erensed yleld, They reallzal

1
duty they owed to humanity to |
nll that they c¢ould on (he | ;
only this yesre but next as s 1

nddition to the {i.'-l"lulel' nsy )
I Pware thnt the more thes Y
the grenter will be thelr owin roie
th dollars nad centa, ]
In many districts wheat s
eompleted] by the 1st of M
Which date onts nnd barloy « )
acrenges than nsitdl were ply

As hins been safd, favorhl i
eonditions  made  possible
seet-bed preparation, nnd the fisy
gone Into the gronnd In unnsy
shinpe, The avallale molstu:

sall hag heen added to by pals
hnve not heen so heavy, hows N
Interfere long with
fields, The grain 1s germinst
Wy, aud on many flelds the yor
bhimles of the cereal are ulrendy
fevow

An optimistie focling prevail
farmers that Western Canada will
i record harvest. 11 the sens
naw on Is ag favorable as It ha

the wor

these hopes shonld be renlls 1
Jo Iy MeGregor of the Federn! Pk
Poard, who Is alga an ol and 1
ful farmer In Western Cannda, 1 s

ed n few days ago at Calgney that ow

eonditions  throughout the
'rovinees were exeellont, “s :
generally”™ he said, “the crops hie
vaor gone Into the groind In bt
thnn this Year, nnd {1

break of luek us far as 1!

concorned, there should

JUOHis prosent d t
with the Food

Raard, t

King Nim In all pure
st, Mr, McGregor has ex
wiprertienlties of -ohservine ¢

all over the country.—Adve:

On Historie Ground
Ti Tiwlslone Mo bepieert ors
Lvir s within o stone's thra
Pt where  the honse st
Hottsind Gennt nnd his staff o
oie of orerstare.  Last o ly
s o confddermte rontidon ot (]
nrg, gl o the old galidlors vis

itontent,  The man who hil
i Genernl Lee's eook during 1!
there s amd In
Iy name!d for the gr
Sonth, he
Zv i
lleer In the Ameriean army, L}
Verienns to fight for Awmerls
lame Slavens MeXNuatr In (4]
Winkly

wins thut ening
Praprint
lesudor of e
crpndd=on. of (he

tn iy

AT E

'WHY WOMEN DREAD

OLD AGE

Don't worry about old age, Dan't wim
about being in other people’s w vhd
you are getting on in years, Neop ye
hody in good condition ind you can b
bale and hearty in your old diy .
wire when a kid, and every on I
glad to see you,

The kidneys and Lladder are 1!
of senile afilictions, IKeep them
tn proper working condition, 1
polsonmous wastas from the sys
ayoid urie neld aceumulations, Take G
MEDAL Haarlem (hl Capsules por i
Iv and yon will find that the s N
dhways De in perfect working ordar, Y
apirits will' e enlivensd, vour muox
tinile il your face lave o
move the look of youth and healt!

oyee

Now hife, fresh strength and | i
| eome as you continue this treatms \Waee
vaotir tirst vigor has heen restored g
for awhile taking n eapsule or two e
iy They will keep yon in eandition sl
trevent eturn of your troubles
There Is only one guardantesd Hmsis
[nntlem ; .. GOLD MEML

0il l':.J
TIhere ure many (nk
mure vou get the Or

on the mar W
Al GOLID MEDA

Imported Haarlem Oul Capsules. 1 i
the only relinble. For sale by all first-cad
druggists.—Adv.
Protected.
.“:'Iilll -1 Wik over to see laor B8
night when someone throw § ot
Wil

through the window il it the 1
pirl In the side!
Froshi—Dhd [t hurt her?
SNoph—No but It broke theee of B
Lagers,—nRurr,

Important to Mothers ¢
Examine carefully eyery bottle

CASTORIA, that famouns old rewéd
for infants and children, and see this

Bears the
Signature of
In Use for Over 50 Years., )
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castord

Too Many.
“DIL you coime neress muny
bulldings In your nutomahile tour?
“I should say so, Some of the ll'-\“:
we went through hind a pollce e

Dandruff and Itching.
To restore dry, falling hair and get
of dandruff, rub Cutleurs Olntee
Into scalp, Next morning shampod ¥
Cuticura Sonp and hot watef.
froe samples nddress, “Cutlcurd, D
X, Boston.” At druggists andyby ™
Sonp 25, Olntment 25 and 50.-~AdY:

-ty

il

His Inventions,
“Hoa's an Inventor™
“Whnt does be mvent?" -
“Exenses for not working nrostl

Paradoxical Punishment. "
“Mayme siys she Mkes to feed
mind* 1 don't think she's ihe
do'it by devouring serinls,”
e e ey °
Dr. Peery's “Doad Shot* fs poscerfi
pafe. One dose In enbugh to expel WOl
Tapaworm. No castor oil necessary.

Most men are willing to srve e
eountry lu an officlal eapaelty. !




