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HAZEL ATONES FOR HER THOUGHTLESSNESS BY MAK-
ING A LUCKY “STRIKE.”

Synopsis.—Miss Hozel Weir,

Untirio, Is plueed dinder o '|<"1.J
entirely Mameless, 1o eseape frot
her, she secnres o position ns sel

i Wik part of British Columbiy
stex “Rouring BillY' Wagstaf
Soon after her arrival 1o lingeey
She wanders until night w
In the woods,  He promilses
Ia compelled to spend the night In
woods ull the next dony, *Ropeing 1
Hugel to hils eubin In the monntiln
the enbin that she o

to ik

prrot b o

uring the b

h I-‘-‘Ia

spring

Froatest respect.

wmnrey him, but she refuses, In the
where she enn get o bont to Vi
tralo for Greanville, but on the way
andd decldad o retirn to him, !
gothor they travel to n Huodson

gl wonths they decide to 2o

bhuilds o eabin and ents sufficlent
Hazel nllows sparks feom the ehimr
burned with all the hoy, To keep
tlon, BN Is compellsd to slioot the

There,

“Noaring BN treats TTazel with the

« BHI Is contident there I8 gold,

gt Granville,
which she 1s
0 the groutdiess gos<ip thut pursues
wltegeher nt Carlboo Meadows, 1n w
nt o bonrding house, she (st
ell:known charneter of the eountry.
ler way while wilking in the woods,
reaclivs “Roaring BIPs" enmp fre
¢ her ome In the morning, but she
b wouids,  After wonderiog in the
" Hunlly admits that he Is taking
2, Hozel finds upon thele areival at
esenpe from the wilderness hefore

n stenographoer, Hvit

by elréiustanees for

loves her and tries to Induce her to
vapring he tnkes her to Bella Coola,
mver, At Vancouver Hazel tokes n
she renllzes thut she loves Wagstaff
Ronring BRI §s overjoyed ond to-
hay post and are marvied.  After
urther Into the mountalng to 4 spot
Artived at thelr destination, Bl
hay to foedd the horses tlll spring.
10y to set fire to the stuble, which is
the anlmnls from denth by starva-
.

CHAPTER XII.
) (s
Jack Frost Withdraws.
All through the mouth of January
ench evening, ns dusk folded lts som-

ber mantle about the mendow, the
wolves guthered o feast on the dead
horses,  till  Hazel's nerves  were
strained to the snupping polnt, Some-
times, when BUL waos gone, and ol
about the enhin was utterly still, one,
holder or hungrier thnn hig fellows,
would trot oeross the mendow, Jdeawn

by the seont of the ment Two' or
three these ITaeel shot with her
own rifle,

But when Fehrunry murked another
span on the eplendar the wolves cnme
no more, The bones were ¢lean.,

» wng no impending misfortung

nr ¢ * that &he could point to or
fore t with certitude, Nevertheless,
sirupche noilnst it as she mizht, know-
ing It for pure peychologlen! phienoms

enn arising out of her harsh environ

meat, Thagel sulered contipngl vague
forobolings. The bald, white peaks
scemed to surfonnd her ke n prison

from which there could be no relenge.
From iny to day she wns hirassed bw
dism#l thonghts, wonld wake In
the night elotehing at her hushand.
Such days a8 he went ont alone slie

She

pugsed In restless anxlety,  Something
would happen, What It would be she
did not know, but to her It seemed

thit the blenk stuge was set for un-
fownrd drama, and they two the pup-
pets thint must play.

{ When Bill drew her up close in his
arms, the Intangible menace of the
wilderness and all the dreary monot-
ony of the days faded Into the back-
ground, PBut they, no more than oth-
ers who have tried and falled for Inck
of understnnding, coulid not live thelr
lives with their heads In an emotionnl

cloud, For every actlon there must
be n coreesponding reaction. 'I']il',\"|
aho have the eapaclty to reach the

heights must likewise, upon
plumb the depths, Life, she hegnn to
realize, resolved ltself into an unend-
Ing suceession of little, trivial things,
with here and there some great event
looming oat ahove all the rest for its
bestownl of happlness of pain
Februnry and Mareh stormoed o path

oecasion,

furiously aeross the enlendar,  ligher
antl higher the drifts plled abont the
cabin, till nt length it was bhanked o
the ehves with snow suve where D
shoveled It away vo let lHght to the
windows, Doy efter day thes kept
Indoors; stoking up the M listoning
to the irinn Wt whoopn L winids,

“Snow 1) " Hngel nirst out one j
dny. “I'rost  that ecyrs von ke o
Enife, | wish we wore home geain—or
some place,

“So do I, little person BI sald
gently.  “Dut spring's nhwost at tle
door., Hung on o e longer, Wie've
mude o fair stake, anyway, I we don't
wush an opnee of golil,”

“How ure we gaing to get It all out?"

She volead a tronblesome theught,
“Shoulder pack to the
pnswered neonleally
Yhere, and float downs
the rupids as they con

Skeoenn,” hi
Balld o dugaut

im.  Portoge

“Oh, BULI™ She o nncl Iesined
her hend ngninst him conteitely, “Our
poor ponles!  And It was gl wmy enre-

lessness.”

“Never mind, hon,” he eomforted.

*They hllnked out without suffering.
And we'll make it like o chinpm, I
game—It'll soon Le spring.

3y April the twentleth the abdlen-

tion of Juck Frost wus complete,. A
kindier despot ruled the land, aud Bil
Waogstufl begnn to talk of gold,

L - - L] L - -

. that preclous yellow metal sought
by men
in regions demolnte.
Pursusd in patient
toll;
Breader of discord.
ous hite;
The victor's spoll,
8o Hazel quoted, leaning over her
husbhnnd's shoulder.  In the bottom of
his pan, shining among 4 ilm of blaeck
sund, Iny holf o dozen bright spocks,
varying from plp-point slze to the big-
ness of o groin of wheat,
“That's the staff,” Bill

hope or furlous

warsa, and murder-

murmured

"It looks s i we'd struck it protty
air. It's time, too—the June rise will
Mt us lke a whirlwind one of these
days”

“About what Is the volune of those
lttle pleces? Huzel asked.

“Oh, ffty or =ixty eents” he an-
gwered, “Not much by [tself, But it

seeml to be uniform over the bnr—
and I can wash o good wnoy pans In
u day's work."

“I should think so" she remarked.
*It didn’t take you ten minutes to do
that one.”

|

| over,

—

“Those?®" HMe looked ot her
stretehed palm,  “Guaroets."

“Garnets? They must be valuable
then," she observed.

“Yes, If you ean find any of any
slze, What's the other rock?” he In-
quired ensually., “You making a col-
leetion of speclmens "

"That's Just n funny stone I found,”
she returned. "It must be lron or
something. It's terribly heavy for lt.‘ll
RiRE

"Eh? Let me see it he sald.

She handed It over,

He welghed It In his palm, serutl-
nized It elosely, turning It over and
Then he took out his knife and

out-

| seratehed the rusty surface vigorously .
| for n fow minutes,

“Huh!" he grunted,
funny stone.”

e held It out for her lnsru-l't[nn,|
The blade of the knife had left o dull |
rellow sear, |

“Oh!" she gasped. “Why—it's

“Look at your

| ;.'n.'! " |

| gold !

“It I8, woman” he declaimed, with
mock  solemnlity, "l’}u!n!—glllti-rlmz|

Y"Say, where dld you find this? he
nsked wher Hozel stared at the nng-
get, dumb o the face of thls pnex-
pected stroke of fortune,

“Just around the second bend" she
eried,  "Oh, B, do you suppose

SWhitey Lewls and I took out over | there's any* more there?"!

two hundred dollurs a doy on that
other ereek last spring—no, n year lnst
spring, It wans" he ohserved remints-
ceptly. “This Isn't ns good, but it's not
to be sneezed nt, elither, I think TN
mnke me a rocker”

“I ¢nn help, can’t 17" she suld en-
gerly.

“Sure” he smi™= 1, “You help a lot
little person, Just sitting around and
keeping me company.”

“Dut T want to work,” «he declared,
“I've st around .now i 'mo getting
the fldgets.”™

“AN rleht:
returned  good-natured!y

Tl give yon n Joh" he
“Metanthme

“Lend me to It with my trusty pan
andd shovel, and we'll gee,” Bl smiled.

Forthwith they set out. The over-
hanging houlder was a seant ten mine
ntes' walk up the ereek. |

Within  five minutes his fingers
hrovzht to Hght a second lump, double |
the size of her find, Close upon that
he winnowed a third, Huzel leanoed
over  him, breathless, At last he
renched bottom, The bhoulder thrust
vut helow In n oatueal shelf, From |

| this Bill enrefully seraped the accumue

lets ent shat luneh vou pucked up
hore™

In a branch of the ereck which
flowed (down throogh the basin, Bl
had found plentiful colors (s soon s
the first big runo Hen.
He hwd followed sl
Ingly, panting colors alwiys .
ued then n few zrains of e
Lo encor vhim in the quest 'l
logs of their horses precloded rangine |
fur nfiel] 1o that other glnielnl stream
which he had orked  with Whitey
Lewis when he vwas o free laoce In the
North He wie cloge to hls bnse of
sappdles, nmd he had made wiges—

ith always the prospector's lure of

4 rich strike on the next bar.

“In the mornlng” sald he, when
luneh was over, “I'll bring along the ax
;.‘lTI‘l some nalls and o shovel, aod get
| busy."”

Thut night they trudged down to the
enbin in high spirits. Bill had washed
out enough during the afternoon to
muke o respectable showing on Hazel's
outspread handierchief, And Hazel
was Inoa gleeful mood over the fact
thnt she hod unearthed a big nugget
by herself, Beglnner's loek, Bl sald
tensingly, but thnt did wot diminish
' her elution,

As the doys passed there seemed no
question of thelr complete success
BUL fubrleated his rocker, o primitive,
boxlike deviee with a blanket screen
und trpnsverse slats below., It wus
fisstor than the pan, even rode us it
nnd It eaught all but finer
particles of gold.

A queer twist of luck put the ecap-
shea! on thelr undertaking. Hozel ran
a splinter of wood into her hand, thus

was, it

putting n stop to her aetivities with
shovel and pal',  Untdl the wound
lost Its soreness she was foreed to be

unte mineralogist guessing to say how
{1t got here, because It's a different
propo-ition from the wash gold In the
ereck b, It's rich plocer ground,
{at thaot—but this pocket's nlmost un-

I gold 1l re,

tton of black sand and gravel, glesn-
Ing ns n result of hls Inbor a boker's
dozen of assorted chunks —one glant |
thut mnst have weighed three poumis,
He znt back on Wis haunches, and
lauked nt his wife, speechless,

“Is that truly all gold, BillY" she |
whisperad Ineredulously,
“It eortninly Is—as good gold as ever |

went Into the mint,” he nssured, YAl
Intd In a nice lttle nest on this shelf
of rack, That's a real, honest pocket.
And a welllined one, If you ask me™

"My gie  murmured.
"There might wagonloads of It in
this rreck.”

“There might, but It lsn't lHkely™
Bill shook hig hend, “This {5 a stmon-
pure pocket, and it woulll keep n grad-

gondpness "
b

bellevahle,  Must he forty pounds of
And you found it. You're
the orizinal mascot, little person.”
He bestowed n bearlike hug upon
her,
“Now what?" she nsked,

“It hardly

|Rl‘i‘lll.\ real to ]’ilf'k up severnl ”lﬂll'|

Idle, So she rabled along the ereek
one  aflternoon rined with hook and
Mae on o pliint willlow In setreh of
sport,

The trout weps hungry, and steack
:.-'I'H"_\ et the Dol she soon had |
plenty for sunper und  hrenlcfost,

In the Bottom of His Pan Lay Half a
Dozen Bright Specks,

| Wherefore she nbandoned that diver-
sion pod took to pryiog tentatively
In the lee of certaln houldoers

ndge of the ereek—prospecting on ler

own Inltintlve, ns 1t were,  8le Kad no [pass that cut the summit
y | pan range,

nnd-only one hnnd to work witl
dhe knew gold when she suw —
nfter all, It was but an Igle
(method of killlng time.

In this =scareh ¥he enme upon a
rusty pebble, snugeled on the
downstrenm  slde of an overhinnging
rock rlght dt the water's didge. 1t nt-
| tracted her first by Its symmetrienl
form, n perfect ovill; then, when she
"'-le it, hy its pstonishing welelit.
She continued her senrch for the plnk-
lgh-red stoves, carrying (he  rusty
pebble along,  Presently she worked
her way haek to where Rouaring Bill
lubored prodigiously.

[yin
bhut

“Look nt these pretty stopes [
found," she sald. "“What are they,
| Bt 0

on | I\II'.'iI' hodies ached with weariness thut

sand dollars in half an hour or so llke
this, What will we do?" '

“Do? Why, bless your denr sonl,” |
he luughed, “We'll just consider our-
selves extra lucky, and keep right on
with the gnme til the high water
makes us quit”

Which was n eontingeney nearer at
hand than even Bill, with a first-hand
knowledge of the North's vagarles (n |
the way of flood. quite antielpated,

Three duays ufter the finding of the
pocket the whaole floor of the ereek
was awnsh, His rocker went down-
stream  overnlght When BN enw
that he rolled himself a clgarette, and,
putting one long urm across his wife's
shoulders, sald whimstenlly s

“What d'you say we sturt home?”"

CHAPTER XIII,

The Strees of the Trail.
Ronring Bill dumped his second pack
on the summit of the Klappan, and
looked awny to where the valley that

| Into that wild gorge,

opened out of the basin shiowed s
blurred hollow In the distance. But
he uttered no useless regrets,  With

llorses they conld have ridden south
through a rolling country, where every
stretch of timber guve on a4 gross-
grown level, Instead they were forced
haek over the rugged route by which
they had erossed the range the sum-
mer before,  Grub, bedding, furs and
golid totnled two hundred pounds, On
his sturdy shoulders Bill could pack

half that weight. For his wife the
thing wns a  physieal lmpossibility, [
even had he permitted her to try.

Hence overy mile ndvanced meant that
he doubled the distance, relaying from
one camp to the next. They cut thelr |
bedding to a blunket aplece, and that
wans Huzel's lond—all he would allow |
hier to earry.

“You're no pack mule, little person,"

he would say. “It don't hurt me. I've
done thig for years,"
Jut even with abnormal strength

and endurance, it was killing woPk to
buck those ragged slopes with a henvy
lond,  Only by terrible, unremitting ef-
fort could he advance gny appreciable
distance, They were footsore, and

rged on paln when they }'nim-r'l the
of the Klap-

“Well, we're over the hump,” Bill re-
marked thankfally, “It's o downhill
shoot 1o the Skeean, I don't think it's
more than ity or sixty miles to whare
we can tuke to the witer,"

They made better time on the wost-
ern slope, but the Journey became u
matter of sheer endurunes, Food was
seanty—tlour and salt and tea; with
ment and fsh got by the way., And
the  Dblnek  flles and  mwosquitoes
swarmed about them maddeningly day
and night,

Bo they came at lust to the Skeena,
and Huzel's heart misgave her when
she took note of Its swirling reaches,
the sinuous ecddles—a deep, swift,
treacherous stream. But Bill rested

overnight, and in the morning sought
and felled o slzuble cedur, and began
to  hew, Slowly the thick trunk
shaped Itself to the form of a bouat
under the stendy swing of hils ax,

In 0 week It wus finlshed, They
londed the sack of gold, the bundle of
furs, thelr menger cump outfit amid-
ships, nnd swung off Into the stream.

The Skeena drops fifteen bundred
feet In n hundred miles, Wherefore
there nre ruplds, bolling stretches of
white water In which many o good
canoe hos come to grief. Some of
these they ran at lmminent perll, Over
the worst they lined the canoe from
the bank., And In the second week
of July they brought up ut the head
of Kisplox Canon, Hnzelton lay a few
wiles below, But the Klsplox stayed
them, a slulee box eut through old
stone, In which the waters raged with
n deafenlng roar. No mon ventured
They ubnndoned
the dugout. BHI slung the suck of
gold and the bale of furs on hls back.

“It's the Inst lap, Hazel," sold he,
“We'll leave the rest of it for the first
Slwnsh that happens along.”

quullty that I was when I sweated
over the Klapprn with & hundred
pounds on my back.”

“I hope s0," she retorted. “I don't|
require the shave, thank goodness, but,
I certalnly need a bath—and clothes)
[ wish I had the gray sult that's prob-
ably getting all moldy and moth-enten
at the Ploe River eablo, 1 wonder If
I cnn get anything fit to wenr here?"

“Women llve here,” Bl returned
quietly, “nod I suppose the stores sup-
ply 'em with duds. Unlimber that
bank roll of yours, und do some shop-
ping."”

She sat on the edge of the bed, re-
gnrding her reflection In the mirror
with extreme disfavor. Billl fingered
hls thick stubble of a beard for a
thoughtful minute, Then he sat down
beslde her,

“What's a mollnh, hon?" he wheed-
led, “What makes you such a crosser
pateh all ot once?”

“Oh, T don't know,” she answered
dolefully.
I look n fright—and—oh, just eyery-

So they set out bravely to trudge |

the remulning distunce. Amd ns the
fortunes of the trall somethmes be-
full, they realsed an Indinn enmp on

“Oh Bill," Hazel Called from the Bow.
“Look!"”

the bank of the river nt the mouth of
thie canon, A ten-dallnr bl mnde
them possessors of another eanoe, nnd
hour later the roofs of Hazelton

nn
cropped up nhove the hank.

“Oh, BiL" Hagel called from the
bow. *“Look! There's the same old

stedmer tled to the s=ume alil bonk.
We've been gone n yenr, and yet the
world hasn't changed o mite. [ wons
der If Hozelton has fnken o Rip van
Winkle sleep ull this tlme?"

“No fear,” he smiled, Y1
some new houses—quite o few, o fuet,
And look—by Jminy! They're work-
Ing on the grade, That
membery”

He drove the canoe alongside a flont.
A few loungers viewed themn with
frank curiosity, Bill set out the treas-
ure sack and the bule of furs, and tied
the canoe,

“A new hotel, by Jove!" he  re-
marked, when upon gaining the level
of the town a new (wo-story building
blazoned with o huge sign its fune-
tion ns n hostelry,  “Getting quite
metropolitan In this neck of the woods,
Say, little person, do you think you
cun rellsh o square meal?  Planked
steak and lobster salnd—huh? 1 won-
der if they could rustle a salad in this
man's town? Say, do you know I'm
just beginning to find out how hungry
I am for the flesh-pots. Aren't you,
hon "

She wns; frankly For long,
monotopous  months she had  been
struggling agalnst just such cravings,
Jmpossible of realization, and there-
fore ull the more tuntalizing. She had
heen o year In the wilderness, and
the wilderness had wot only lost Its
glamor, but had become u thing to
flee from,
sure on her bushand’s prm s they
wilked up the street, Blll earrylng the
sack of gold perched carelessly on one
shoulder,

“Say, thelr enterprise hns gone the
length of cstublishing o branch bank
here, T sep”

He ealled her nttention to a square-
footed edifiee, 1ts new-bonrded walls
s yor guiltless of puint, except where
n row of bWloack letters set forth that
It was Bank of DBritish North
Americu,

“That's n good place to stow this
bulllon,” he femarked, “I want to get
It off my hands.”

8o to the bank they bent thelr sto]
A solemn, hopse-faced  Englishman
welghed the gold, and issued Bill a re-
celpt, expressing o polite regret that
lnck of facility to determine Its fne-
ness prevented him from converting it
Into ciash,

“Thut means o trip to Vancouver,"
BIll retnorked outside, “Well, we can
stand that”

From the bank they went to the
hotel, registered, and were shown to
n room, For the first time since the
summit of the Klappan Range, whers
her tiny hund glass hod suffered dis-
Hazel wuas permitted a clear

cun see

rallrond, re-

80,

1he

nster,

: view of herself in'a mirror,

“I'm a perfect fright !" she mourned.

“Huh!" Bill grunted. “You're all
right. Look at me"

The trail hod dealt hordly with both,
In the matter of thelr persomkl nppears
ance. Tonned to an abiding brown,
they  wete, und  Hozel's  one-time
smooth face wns spotted with fly bites
nod  marked  with eertaln  seritehes
suffered in the brush as they skirted
the Kisplox, Her hair hod lost Its
sleck, glossy smoothness of arrunges
ment,
rough,
with the macl state of hor appora.

But chlefly e was concerned
sha

| we do anything else,”

| tough on you to slice a year out of

| Witer

She bestowed o glnd pres- |

IR

Her hoands were reddened and | people of half a oentury ngo.

bl come o matter of fouy humired |

miles in the clothes on ber buck—and | unprofltable to the perfumer,

they bore unequivorul evidence of the
Journey.

“I'm n perfect fright,” she repeated
pettishily,  “One's manners, morils,
clothing, nnd complexion all suffer
from too close contuct with your be-
lovedd North, BHL"

“Thanks!" he returned shorily, *I
suppose I'm a perfect fright, too, lgng
hair, whiskers, grimy, calloused hnnds,
and ull the regt of it. A shave und o
halr cut, a bath and a new sult of
clothes will remedy that. But I'll be
the same persodality in every essential

thing."
“Tut, mt!" he remonstrated good-

“I'm tired and hungry, und |

natureddy. “That's just mood ngain,
We're out of the woods, ]lll‘ﬂl")‘ und
Nguratively,
and see what we enn make this hotel
produce in the way of grub, before

“T wouldn't go Into thelr dining-
room looking ke this for the world,”
she sald declsively,

he proposed, “while T take these furs
up to old Huek's plnce and turn them
into money, Then we'll dress, and
make  this hotel feed us the best
they've got. Cheer up, Moyhe it was

“All rlght; you go shopping, liwn.“‘

your lfe und leave It In o country
where there's nothing but woods and
cternal sllenve—but we've got nround
twenty thousand dollarg to show for
It, Fnzel, And one ean't get some-
thing for nothing. There's a price
mark on It somewhere, always. Be
my good lttle pal—and see If you can't
mnke one of these stores dig up a
white wanlst and a black skirt, llke you
had on the first time 1 saw you.”

He Kissed her, and went qulckly out,
And after a long time of sober staring
at her Imnge ln the gluss Hazel shook
lierself Impatiently.

“I'm a sllly, selflsh, incompetent 11t

T

If you're hungry, let's go |

tle beast,” she whispered, “Bill ought

L can't do anything, and 1 don't know
tinch, and 'm a searccrow for looks
right now. And I started out to be o I
retd purtoer” |

o thump me, Instead of bheing kll.-l.i
!

+* ,‘ ]

Bill suddenly realizes that
Hazel is tired of the wilderness
and he decides on a move that is
to have a big effect on their
later lives. A hint of what is to
come is given in the next install-
ment.

* ¥ |
(TO BE CONTINUEL) |

] - |
ANIMALS ARE GOOD SWIMMERS |

Polar Bear, Who Passes His Time in
ley Waters, |s Regarded Best,
Though Not Swiftest.

Nenrly all anlmals are hetter swim-
wers thao man and take to the water
naturnlly., The rhinoceros and hippo-
pototmns are wanderful swimmers and
divers, while Indian  elephnnt
crosses great rivers with heavy loads,
London Tit-Bits states,

The elk and the relndeer are first-
class swimmers, The elk keeps his
hend above witer nnd erosses directly
from bank to bank to avold turning.
The reindeer, on the other hand, turns
us often ns he Ukes, keeping his head
only u little ubove the surfuce. But of
all swimmers of all climes the best,
though not the swiftest, I8 the polar
bear, who passes holf his time in the
swimming and diving. His
swimming power 18 nothlnge short of
mirnculous If it be remembered that
the water In the reglons he frequents
Is Invarlably cold and that cold 1s nors
mully prohibitlve to good swimming.
There ure betirs (hat ean swhm from
twenty-tive (o thirty without
Brent effor,

Che of the swiftest swlmming ani-
mals Is the A sportsmun on

the

miles

sipnlirel,
fiston, having ot hand @ squir-
rel boen in enpitivity, which had never
secn wWater, wanted to see if it -'<|I.1H||

ONe iny

Wi nned teak It with him in g rows-
Bnd 1o the econter of the lake, The
stpuierel turned toward the bank, hend

HUTTL Y

ws nbove the water, back and
b uindernenth it, and began to swim
S0 rapldiy that It wis with the great-
est difticulty that the man recovered It |

when It renched the shullow water
near the
Evolution of the Lamp.
De, Wulter Clurk of Philadelphin

lis recently mwade some Interesting ine
vestigations to find out how the old-
lighting conditions In  his eity
comipure with those of today, says the
Poptlar Selence Monthly. He has dis
coverad that untll as Inte as 1885, only
Hekering sperm ol and eandles wers
o use. Not untll the following deegde |
the “highly Improved” kerogene
lampy nppenr.  Gas did not come out
until the period between 1865 and 1875,
Aud then only the wealthy coulid use
It, It sold at $2.60 per thousand euble |
feet!  The efficlent Welshach mantle
came out ten years nter, revolutioniz.
ing artificial umination. The pres
ént ern hegnn In 1895, when gas and
eloctricity came loto general use—gus
selllng at §1 per thousand cuble feet
and electricity ot 10 cents per kilos
wittt hour, Sinee thut time the gos
muantle and the electrie filament have
seen voast Improvements, o that today
the average family is obtaining abont
elghteenn times as much lght as l*u.'

lund. ‘
l
[

Il";

“Doctoring” Heliotrope.

The dellente hellstrope 18 gcarce and
He de-
teets In Its odor, however, the aromn
of yanlla combloed with the sharper
seont of bitter nlmonds, Therefore, he
adds to o tincture of vanila a gnonll
quantity of the otto of bitter almonds
und rose und orange flower essence,
und thus easlly monkes extruct of hello-
trope,

Care of Flutes.

Flutes sometimes suffer from any '
ubrupt chunge in the weather, and |
should therefore be
leather, -

-— ——

kept In chamols | o

The occasional use of Roman Fyes Balsam

At nlght will prevent and  relleve tired
eyes, wihlery wyes, and vye straln.  Adv.

Aerlal Post.
you send your fugitive

“HMow
poetry
“Naturilly, in the flying mall”

dld

Whenever You Need a Ge%anl

Strengthening To
Joko the 01 PR S P
NIU, Etmmainl the well known Wnie properties
aLQL'lN NH and [RON and |8 Very Valtublo ax a
neml Strengthening Tanie. You can feel the guo

effectun the B aftortho irat fow dosos, e,
True.
“Pa, what 1s success?”
“Something  that every man can

have It Le'll go after It,"

8Soothe Itching Skins
With Cutleurn.  Bathe with Cutleura
Sonp and hot water, dry and apply the
Olntment. This usunlly affords rellef
and polnts to gpeedy healment, For
free gamples nddress, “Cutleurn, Dept.
X, Boston," At druggists and by mail.
Boap 25, Ointment 25 and 50.—Adv.
Natural Difficulty.

“T want this boy foggaed, sie. He 1s
" In that case, it 15 1o use
teying to whip him,"

FRECKLES

Now Is the Time to Get Rid of These Ugly Spots

There's no longer the silghiest need of feellng
sahamed of your freckles, ns  Othilne—doulile
mirepgth—ly guarantesd to remove these homely
BjHrts,

Bimply met ean ounee  of  Othlpe=—doille
pirepgth—feam your, drigglst, and apply w itls
of It night wod marnlng and you shonkl ssm sie
that even the wort [recklon hoave bigum to dis-
spprar, while the Hghter ones lave vanished en
tirely It Is boldom that more Lhan one ounes
I neoded to pompletoly elone the akin aod galn
& beantiful elear complexlon

Be wure to ask for the douhle strength Oihiae,
an thin ds sold undor goarnoten of wooey back
iF It [alls to removo (recklon—Ady,

Its Sort,
“Have von been followlng the nows
from Plmlico this week?"
“Yos; it makes rney reading”

'0LD PRESCRIPTION
FOR WEAK Kioygy

Have you ever stopped to requy <
it is that so many products thy [
tenwively advertised, all at once drop %
of smight and are soon forgottens @ oo
reason is plain—the article did go 1
lhelpmmilu of tha!m?nufnctm.-r T
applies more particularly to a
| A medicinal preparation that I.:;lm"'
curative value nlmoat sells itself a [
an endless chain system the temed -
recommended by ttll}ln who  haye i”
bepefited, to thoss who are in ne of i

A prominent druggist says, 7,4, s
example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp Ry, -
preparation T have sold for nus ,';1'
and never hesitate to recommend. fo
almost every case it shows excellm r:
sults, as many of my customors i
No other kidney remedy thay | ',.;,,-,,*
has so large a sale.”

According to sworh  statements
| verified testimony of thousands why 1.
used the preparation, the success uf p
Kilmers' Swamp-Root is due to 1)
| that, so many people cluim, it \
| most every wish in overcoming Ll
liver and bladder ailments, correct, '
inary troubles and neutralizes
acidl which causes rheumatism

You may receive a sample boyle o
Swamp-Root by Parcel Post. A
Dr: Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N
enclose ten cents; also mention (i
Large and moedium size bottle

.r.i

for g

at all drug stores.—Adv.
No Savoir Faire.

Defining “savolr faire, A .
| man Rosa guld In Madlson ¢ '

A certain pretty show givl hu o
[ savolr folre. A wealthy Madison tin.
ker took hier to n Brogdwis i tieg
evening after the show, nnd why
[ thelr cocktalls wern 8ol Bofore 1y
the hroker 1ifted his glass wl s

YU should ke th propose o (i
tonst.'

"The show giel shengged e Ly
tiful white shoulders,

“!Nothin® doing, dear boy,' sl

‘T want o square meal,' "

T Gl AL S S, TS VLN T AP .

What is

Castoria

NASTORIA is & harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Paregoris,

Drops and Soothing Syrups.

Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic substance.

It is pleasant. It contains neither
Its age is its guar

antee. For more than thirty years it has been in constant use for the relief
of Constipation, Flatulency, Wind Colic and Diarrheea; allaying Fevoriss
ness arising therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and Bowels,
aids the aessimilation of Food; giving healthy and natural sleep,

The Children's Panacea—The Mother

'a Friend.

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been in use for over

80years, has borne the signsture of Chus, I, Fletcher, and has been made undez
his personal supervision gince its infancy, Allow no one to deceive you in this,

All Counterfeits, Imitationa and ‘‘Just-as-Good'’ are but Experiments tist
trifle with and endanger the health of Infants and

Children—Experience against Experiment,
Genuine Castoria always boars theslgnature of L

Comes Back

and Pays For It B:‘E“"‘r.{‘fiﬁ?" ey
’ ] r . s
It's the Acid Test "Eatgnie Remnedy Coy” :

of Man and Eatonic
They Both Win!

to humanity, morally and ph

- It takes a big man to stand up I keep 8 mut;ur EATONI piled on my
nnd any '_l am wrong and willingto N ghow case, ?men missed & box, and knowiog
doright"; and it is needless tooay @ neither mysolf nor clork had sold it 1 could nel
that this sulferer willnot want 8 gceount forits di carance. Y 1 i
for EATONIC ua long as he liven B 5 man walked into my store and saf d",“".'.“;:
r= To stomach sufforers and t Cram owe_you fifiy < ents for a box of
not getting full » th out of EA which llhh‘m ot show case.
their food, euffering from indis lmIglimd with stomach h'wilc and, not hav.

gention, dyspepsin, sour

_ . ing the m to spare lo get & box, I it
bloaty kasey {ecling after eatiog, k‘h‘i.mcmm"’“' e 40 pusch tood iy camc:
. Go. tim s h;:: f’f B{:TtEN.l?m' nee'““.” me un to come and

a7, use 5t acercing o the direcs i is the most wonderful testimonial state-
Sinm el Tou will know what Teal § ment in Ml my experience fn thg.l:temt o

my ¥ anyprepara t ind,
hogsands all over the land are using thntl:'h\'ﬂ.)m&‘ln all al:‘t"l': i!:lt:u] 0 my min

ATONIC and testify to it L
.M you sufler lnotlm?nsl:;h is
your owh fault,

EATONIC conta Hit) tort
day. Buy EATONIC froch yous dt ot

left

e e Y Y

Most Startling Endorsement
¢ +w Ever Published

“~ Gentlemen:=The follow} m{nelam_t;hleh hap-
poned in my placo of business I knov: will be of
great intervet, to you, and, 1 bnmjf: gront beneit

had l’:‘f::. helped thismankis consciencewould buve

forit. Ifit

unmolested. Very truly yours,

A. W, Cramor."

Butd for the ""Halp'" Dok, Address Batonle Hemedy Ca,, 101524 59, Wabash Ava,, Chicage

NTIPATION EAN

It means a miserble condition of ill Tiealth that leads to all sorts of special

ailments such as headache, backache,

for 72

successfully all over this count
to have your liver and bowels

Dr. Tult’s

Cheerful Greeting.

The other doy I went to o bakery
shop In the West End, While T was
walting for my wir hread in came n
man in khaki who had just returned
from the front,

“Why, Lientenant —" said the bak-
eress, “are you back? I've been look-

various kinds, piles and numerous other disorders—CONSTIPATION is a crime
against nature, and no human being can be well for any length of time while

conatipated. DR. TUTT'S LIVER PILLS

resume their health-giving natural functions
For sale at all druggists and dealers everywhere,

yspepsin, dizziness, indigeation, pains

is the remedy and has boen used
years. Ceta box and see how it fech

Liver Pills

Bverything comes to him who wils
but the chinp who hustles usunlly 224
It first.

Por apeedy and effcotive action Dr
*Dead Shot” has no equal  One doss
will clean odt Worms or Tapeworm. Ak

]'haﬂ‘:

In most crses i man seems to think

ing auxiously for you every day in the | that his wrongs begin almost imne

rasualty lst."—8t, Louls Star.

dintely after his wedding rites.

WEAK KIDNEYS MEAN
A WEAK BODY

When yon're fifty, your hady hegine to
ereak u little at the hinges, Motion i
mote slow and deliberate. “Not s0 young
os I used to be" i & frequent and unwel
comn thought, Certain bodily functions
upon: which good health and good spirits
s0 much depend, are impaired. The weak
spot is genernlly the bladder. Unpleasant
symptoms show themselves. Painful and
annoying complieations in other organs
arise, This & particulatly true with el
dorly people, If you only know low, this
trouble can be obviated,

For over 200 years GOLD MEDAL|y;
| Haarlem
| conyvenience and pain due to advancing

(il has been relieving the in-
years. It is a standard, old-tiine home
remedy, and needs no introduotion, It 18
now put up in odorless, tasteless capsules,
These are oasier and more pleasant to take
than the oil in bottles.

Each capsule containg about one déee of
five drops, Take them just like you would
any |nll. with & small swallow of water,
They sonk into the system and throw off
the poikons which are making you old be-

your time, They will quickly relieve

those stiffened joints, that backaghe, the?
matism, lumbago, seintica, pall stonth
gravel, “brick dust,” ete, hey are 8
effestive remedy for all diseases "'{,'III'
bladder, kidney, liver, stomach aml ali®
organs.

GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Ol r.‘a[--m’"
cleanse the kidneys and purify the biog
They frequently ward nI)l' attacks of ™7
dangerous and fatal diseazes of the W
nevs,  They have a beneficial effect.
often completely cure the diseases 0f
bodily organs, allied with the bladdes

i
idneys, -

If you are trauhled with sorencss et
tho loing or with “simple’” aohes and F"".
in the back take warning, it may be :rul
preliminary indications of some dres®
malady which can be warded off or 04
i taken in time.

Go to your druggist today and get 2 ™
of (H.'Ll’) MEDAIE Haarlem Oil V‘\I"“n":
Money rofunded if they do not help :’\.IN
Three slzen. GOLD MEDAL are the |

origingl imported Haarlem Ol Capsu®

Accept No Substitutes—adve 1+
\




