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8imply Clung to Him.

n
S8YNOPSIS,

.altlp Cayley, accused of a crime of
h he 18 not gullty, Joulgna from the
in dimm and his affection for

n% ut. Terry Hunter, turns to

. Cayley mk:l solitude, where ha

ts a fiying machine. While soaring

the Arctle regions, he plcka up n
a;m atlck l'm had .t“nhm the
n Ll mintn n, o e
& yacht ano on&ﬂmm. Da-
ng near tha st er, ha meets a
,on an fce ¥ o learns that the
Il, .lagu In Jeanne Plnld{:g f;'km that
come north L slgns

I}n father, Filelding, an arctlc

over
surio
L
S0V

Captain
orer. A party from the yacht is ma-
ng soarch ashore. After Cayley doparts
sanne finds that he had dro ‘md n cu-
Hounly-shaped stick. Captaln Planok and
the surviving crew of his wrecked whaler
are in hldlnqngn”!hn coast. A giant ruf-
nimed 00, had murdered Fleld

and his two companions, ufter the ex-

r had revealed the looation of wn
sormous ledge of pure gold. Hoseos then
tock coliumnd of the party. It dovelops
2-1 the ruffian had committed the mur-
r witneased by Cayley. Ioncos plans
E.faplum the f-um fund escaps with
lond of gold. Jaanne telln Fanshaw,
owner of the yacht, nhout the vislt of the
y-man and shows him the stick loft by
Iny. anshaw declaros that It 1s an
imo _throwing-stick, used to shoot

8. Tom Fanshaw retturns from the
i"'""“"f party with a sprained ankle.
Perry Hunter Is found murdersd  and
Caviev Ia accuned of the erime but Jeanne
ves him Innocent. A rellsf parly goes

o find the searchers, Tom professes his
love for Jeanne. Bhée rows naliore  wnd
enters an abandoned hut, and there finds
her father's dlary, which discloses the e
oror's ausplelon of Roscoe. The ruf-
returnie to the hut and msees Jeanne.

s Intent on murder. when the sky
“l:' "lwofl:p-l d{“ml au#} IImr rufflan :1-'--
e Kivea Cayley hor father's dary

to !"r’ld. The yaoht dlspppears and How-
's plans (o capture (6 are revoaled
eanne'e only Im!w Is In Cayley, The
soriousness of thelr sltuation beoomes up-
it to Jeanne and the sky-man, Coay-
kills o polar bear. Next he finds a

to the hiding place of the storom

\ Rkt
' CHAPTER XV.—Contlnued.
“Why, I found an unmistakable ref-
erence to it, and though the exaet lo-
cation wasn't given, It was plain that
three or four hours' exploring by day-

happened before we unlonded her of
her stores, our plight would have been
utterly despernte. Of stores In the
ordinarily accepted sense, she haa put
i scanty supply, and those of a mis-
erably Inferior description: but she
contained half a cargo of whale oll In
barrels, which now that they are
Ianded will settie the problem of fuel
for us as long as the last survivor ot
our company can hope to remain alive.
And fuel is, after all, the only neces-
sity which this land Itself does not
mupply us with. Of course we shall
have to forego the delights of hear
steak when our ammunition glves out,
but walruses wo can kill with har
poons, And with these and scurvy.
Brasa, which we gather In the valley
every summer, there 18 no danger of
netual starvation

“Wea holsted the barrels of blubber
out of the whaler's hold with a hand
tackle, sladged them ashore along the
floe and the crown of the glacler to
Mogseley’s ecave, which geemed to be

the most convonient pluce to store
them temporarily,”

Cayley Iald down the book and
turned to the girl

“That's the placs, I'm perfectly
sure,” he aald. “It evidently faces

the glacter, but 1t must be very near
the beach, for they wouldn't have
hauled those burrels any further than
necesgary.”

“Is that all he says about it?"

“It's all he says directly, but there's
& reference just a lttle further along
which made me all the surer | was
right, Lot's gee”

He opened the book agnin and ran
his eye down the page. “ ‘—A hundred-
welght or g0 of spormacett and two
barrels of wperm oll we took directly
(1o the hot'—here, this ls what 1 was
looking for

light would enable us to find It Nut
eviu If T hado't minded leaving you
ssicep here, unprotectad, in the hut, |
doubt very much if I could have found
il a! night. But what's the mvataery
Yun were about to reveal to me*

“No." she sald; “tell me more about
Jour discovery firsl.  What
reference in the ‘ournal®”

He rose and % down from the
shelf the big leather-hound volume
which was proving iteelf, with every
bour, thelr greatest treasure,

“It's over here, toward the end.” he
sald, “in that last wioter when the
Walrus came-—oh, here we arc”

He seated himsslf on the bunk be- |

ulde her, and began to read

"March 10th—We have just spant
an arduous and foarful week upon
the tnsk of unloading the wrock of the
whaler, The weather has been severo
~—bitterly cold (—10 degrees Fahren-
heit being the mildest) and three
quirters of a gale blowing most of the
time. The men are inclined to be re
bellious over my driving them out to
work In such weatber, but I dared not
wait for it to

“When the
whaler, s
mel] i

opens round the
go down like a plum
t event should have

was Lhe !

""The knowledge we But by experl
ence often comes too late to be of any

great service to us I made zome
| mistakes In stelpplug (he Phoenix,
I[“‘llh b1 shonld not repent pnow For
{ Instance, carrving bher  pllot hiouse,
with fafinite labor., up to the clifr
head for an observatory. 1t is thor
Em.p.}.:‘ lmpracticablo for this purpose
| ¥ doubt If T have visited It t times
| #ince Mr. Moxoloy's doath
| “HMe wos the gatronomer and botan
Iat of father expedition ' snld the
| girl.
Cayley read on Hat now that |
have lenrned my lesson, | have bt
Httle to gpply the knowledge to The
Wialrus 18, 1 balleve, the most uttoriy
wrotched holk that ever salled !!n;
Mans-—-found, « tubly dirty and
Heernlly rotting 1o pleee: W «hall,
| however, gel enough planks snd thn
| bers out of her to bulld n shed or two
; near the hot, for the more convenient
| Morage of our supplles* ™
|  Agaln he closed the book That's
| what | was looking for,” he sald You
f#00 they bBrought that stuff down from
thoe cave to theso she Is v tho cnve
would be almost Inevitably the Arst
hiding place th would think of

]“ln-n the slght of the Aurora drove

SUPERSTITIONS OF SNEEZING

It Was a Thing of 11.Omen Untll the
Time of Jacob, Bay the Jewlsh
Rabblis.

Mauy superstitions have gathered
Around the practise of sneezing.

The Jewlsh rabbls say that in the
Orst ages of the world sneeelng was
sonsidered a thing of fll omen, snd
BYeL & presuge cf deuth, and thatthis
terrible state of things lasted until

the coming of Jucoh, when that astute
patrlarch, anxtous leat b
sell perish from such an loslgnificant
eause, besought the Almighty to en-
dow sneezing in future with more
benefloent attributey

Among the anclents sneezing was
consldered lucky or unlucky nacoord
Ing to the clreumstunce of time and
place,

For lnstance,

It was considered

[them to hustla
| signt.”

“"Whareabout on the cliff Is the ob
servatory, Phillp?”

“1 was wondering about that.  1've
flown across the clff a number of
times, but have never scen anything
of It. He may have wrecked It taken
It down and used it for some other
purpose.’

No, she said; “"he'd hardiy have
had time for that. There weron't
many more pages to write in the jours
nal when he made that entry "

evarything

sllence, which the man did not know
how to break. Hat presently she roused
heraelf and came fully back to the pres.
ont, back to him

about 1ast

the thing you nskea me

whera they built the hut afterward?”

“1 didn't find anything about it in

She fell then Into a little abstracted |

"IHd you succeed in accounting for |
' aoris,

night, the mark on the map right here |

out of | great lump of spermacet), it will keep

e stipplied with candles all through
the winter, I can’t tmagine why they
didn't use It themselves, sxespt on
the theory that the Jonger they lved
here the more they grew ke heasts,;
the more with the bheast's
hadit of life, and the more Inert about
taking the trouble to provide them-
[ #elves with such of the coniforts and
| docencles of !fa as (hoy might have
| had, 8o you see, we may find among
the things they had no use for the
very ones thiat will help us most.”
| The cutting In ithe ice did not go
| very far back in the fissure, and they
| were soun st the end of i ead wilh-

content

(um having imade any new discovery

There was o
of cast-off articles of various
chiefly clothing which future
privations might make useful to them
There was a great frogen lump of

of importanee, oither
little

| hrownlsh-green vegetation, which they |

| the journal, but thls morning before | s A sy
| breakfast, when 1 went outside the | *Curvy grass to which Caplain Fickd:
hut, one glance at the fact of the clift | Ing had referred in his journal.

‘ncr-mntvd for it fully The eliff s
gplit rlght here, from top to hottom,
by n deep, narrow flasure. The fssure

In full of lee, which | suppose hasn't
melted for a thovsand years, No som
mer that they could have in a high lat
tude ke this wonld ever melt it, cor-
talnly "

The girl laughed and rose from her
place at the rode table

“Well, she nsked, “"are you
for my digcovery now?"

Bhe took down hin pocket electric
bull's-eye from the shelf behind her,
held out a hand to him and, on tip
toe, Ied him, with a burlesque exag
gerntion of mystery, out into the store-
room. As completely mystified In
roality ns she playfully pretended to
wunt him to be, Cayley followed

She went stralght across the store
room (o the rear wall of the hut, the
wall that backed squarely againet the
gheer surface of the cliff, filnshed on
the bull’s-eye for a second, apparently
to make sure that ahe had chosen the
right polnt in the wall, then, letting
go hls hand, she stooped and picked
up a stick of fireewood which lay at
her feet. With this she struck pretty
hard upon the planking. The sound
which the blow gave forth was as
hollow as a drum,

Cayley started. “A ecave!" he ex-
clalmed. "A cave here!—Oh, 1 see.
It's a cold cellar they made by cutting
a hole in the lee that filled the fissure
And why do you suppose they bonrded
ft up?”

The girl laughed delightedly. Ryl
dently she had not, as yet, developed

reandy

the whole of her discovery, She
flashed on the light again

“Look!" she commanded.

In the center of a little clrole of
wall which (he bull'seye now illum-
innted Cayley saw the barrel of a

Tusty hloge,

“You see,” she went on, "it's a door,
und they only nalled K up the other
day. There's a nall-head somewhere
here that's quite bright. 1 caught the
glint of 1t while I wag rummaging he-
fore breakfast, and that wns what
made me look."

Cayley darted back Into the lving
room, returning almost inatantly with
the broken-handled pick.

In leas than a minute, with a pro
testing squawk, the rude door swung
apen, and they saw before them just
what Cayley had predicted. A rather
high, but narrow cavity, the sides of
which were the naked rock of the
clff, but the floor and celling salid
ice.

Despito the fact that the girl's ex
citement over the discovery of the
cave had, for a moment, earried Cay-
ley along with it, he was nol greatly
surprised, and not al all cast down
when, at the end of Ave minutes of
hasty exploration, It was made eyl
dent to them that the ample supply of
stores which they sought was not to
bo found here.

Jeannoe hersell would not, perhaps,
have entertained so high a hope had
ihe learned of the reference to the
other eave which Cayley found fn the
Journal before she horself had chanced
npon the mouth of this one., As |t
vas, his theory that the stores werp
to be found in a cave vaguoly sittated
along the glacler, made ltile impres-
slon upon her, she was so sure that
they had been vight here, under thelr
hands.

When their investigation made It
clear that whether he was right or
not, certainly she was wrong, she was
bitterly  disappointed Cayley was
aware of thal, even as thoy ktood
here, slde by side, with no light to ges
her face by, She sald nothing, or

that for just this moment all the life
and cournge had gone ont of her:

|
|

shouid him- |

know
close heside him, was drooping, trem.
bling n little.

He Inld o steady hand upon her
shonlder, Almost Instantly. undoer his
touch, she turned o him, caught with
both hands at the unboitoned edges of
the rough woolen jacket he wore, and,
sobbing a lttle now and then, but oth
vrwise o sllence, simply clung to him

afterward fdentilied the wedible

s

That was all, or they thought It was,
but just ns they fitbout to re
trace thelr steps to the hut, Cayley
happened to glance up. The
the cava was not very much higher
than It had to be to permit him to
stand erect In It, gomething under gev
en feet; but here st the Turther end
of It he saw a circular, chimney-like
hole about two fect in dinmeter, lead
g
fee In the

were

Assure

CHAPTER XVI.

Footprints,

Nature had nothiog to do with the
formation of it, so much wuas clear
enough. It had bean cut out by hand,
and evidently with infinite labor

Flashing hia bull's-eye over it did
not enable him to see the end of |t,
but 1t did reveal a werles of notches
running straight up the two opposite
surfaces, The only purpose they vould
serve wounld be to make possible the
uscent of the chimney,

Jeanne followed his gaze, and then
the two looked at each other, com-
pletely puzzled,

"Some one must have made i, she
sald; “and It must have been fright-
fully hard to make—a tunnel right up
through the tee llke that. But what
in the world can they have made it
for?"

“I've no idea,” he confessed, “but it
goes somewhere, and I mean to find
out where"

“Don't follow it too far,” she cau-
tioned. "It would omly need one foot
slip off one of those icy notches to

bring about a dreadiully ugly fall””

“"One conldn’t fall far down & tube
of that dinmeter, unless he had com-
pletely legt his norve, for there's al
ways a chance to catch one's self., And
you're to remiember that I'm used to
filllng, No, I'll be as safe up there as
I would on a turnpike, Yes, really”

With that and a nod-of reassurance,
he serambled up into the mouth of the
long chimney, He had taken his
bull’'s-¢ye with him, so the girl was
left in the dark. She dropped down
on the heap of bear skins to walt for
hilma.

She had no means of measuring the
time, and it seemed a perfectly in-
terminable while before she heard
Cayley returning down the ice chim-
ney. Had she known how long it real-
ly was, she would have been justified
in feeling seriously worrted about atm,
but  not knowing, she atirlbuted the
seeming duration of his delay to the
tedium of sitting In the dark, with
nothing to do, Even at that, she was
congctons of a feeling of rellef when
she heard him eall out to her once
more, cheerfully, albeit somewhat
holiowly, from the chimney's mouth:

“Jeanne, where are you?"

“Here, Just where you left me.”

“Hera'  All the while! You must
be heif frozen, I've been gone the
better part of an hour.”

[ didn’t know how long It was, and
I Kkept thinking you'd be back any
minute it where in the
world have you been?"

By the time sbe nsked that question
they had groped thewr way back Into
the storeroom and thence into the v
ing room of the hgt, and by now she
was looking at him in the full light of
day

He dropped down, with a rather ex-
plogive sigh, upon one of the bunks,
and poked tentatively at his thighs

|
|
|
|

He did not offer, with his arms_ to
driaw her any closer, toturn what was
|

viere lnstinetive appenl to the proto

Uom of his strength and cournge, Into |

A enmbhrao He kepl a hand on each

oFf hwer shoulders, more by way of sup
port than anvthing else, and waited
Lnoment hefore he spoke

CAlter all,” he sald nt last, “what
wove got here 18 Just y much clear
galn, and v will be Immenscly valn
thle to us, though It tsn't what we ex

pected, The faet that it 1s thelr BUuper
Milty, the things they hodn't any
tleulyr Immedinte use doean’t
miake weve found bhere any the
| lesn valuable to us. That plle of bear
shlug there will supply what Is, at this

111
oy for,

what

moment, the most vital of our wants
Fhat big sack appears (o contiln

pthers, and those walrus tusks will
serve any sumber of purposes—rforks

| and spoons for one thing

'E.I-'N‘\' to sneeze botween noon
midnight

the

T |
also when: the moon was In
of Taurus, Leo, Libra, Cup
rleorn and
But If,
gnoeded

algn:
"sces
the other hand,
during any of the hours be
tweon midnight and the tollowing
||mnn, or while the moon happened Lo
| be In the slgns of Virge, Aquarius,
Cancer or Beorpi—above all, unhap-
pily, you were just getting out of bed
or rlsing from the table—tihen you

on you

were to consider yourself in a par i| prophet

lous state, indeed

and shoulders as if they were numb

with fatigue.

“l think by & veasonable estimate,”
aaid. “"that chimney Is five

high, 1 kept going and going and go-'

g

he

down n
Hut

magle or other, 1T slipped

yard as often ns | went up one
Lo

as

L:l""' You a llll”l."il:ill Rillahén
what | found thera"

"“The obrervatory,” she hazarded
“"Oh! but not really? 1 did not mean
Ll Tor an honest guass at all. 1t was

first thing that came into my
head.  HBul could they pull the
pilot house of the Phoenlx up through
that Hitle hole in the lea¥

1t the

How

“Well, to tell the truth, 1 don’t b
Heve they did,” he answered with
ocEiag rousness “It's more like

Iy that they took it to pleces, and then

| rigeged 0 boom and tackle up at the
cliff-hond nod bhauled I8 up oulsids
| But when they got It up there they
| put it togother agnin right across the
fasure, and then tunnelled down, or
p, the whole depth of the cllr. n

As to that | Jdn

must have taken them weeks to do it

miles |

roof of |

Lraight uwpward through the sulldl

everything inside s quite undisturbed. | it

rus’ crew ever saw it, or even sus-
pected that such a place existed.”

S0 He Set Off Alone,

was,

lend
I doubt if a single member of the Wal- | some sort of an air of festivity to

walting, T suppose, to

their next Christmas”
The girl rose from her seat beside

He unbuttoned his jacket and took | him and golng over to the window,

from an Inner pocket a scrap of pa-
per.

"Heing a methodieal person,” he ex-
plained, "I made an Inventory. It's
really quite a respectable list.,”

She seated hersell beslde him
the bunk as if to read the paper,

“I imagine you will need an inter
preter,” he sald. "“I've half forgotten
what these tracks mean mysell. My
hands were so atiff with the cold it
wnen't very ensy to write. Hut that
first word is telescope. And then
there are the meteorological instru.
ments, barometers, thermometers, and
80 on, and the Phoenlx's compass, sex-
tant and chronometer, & microscope,
a parafiine oven and a big chunk of
parafiine. an oil lamp, a fGve-galion can
about half full of oll, and a small
stove, There was a providential treas-
ure for me In the form of a razor,
which they used, | suppose, for cutting
mleroacopic sections with. I'm glad
they hadn't a microtone to do It prop-
erly.”

You didn't fiud a comb for me, did
you?"' she asked. “Because, unless
you did, or until you do, you won't
be allowed to use the razor.”

*] suppose | could make you one,
or & sort of one. It would be genulne
fvory, anyway.”

He bad come, apparently, to the end
of the list.

“Well,"” she sald, “1 suppose we
might find something to do with al-
most any one of those things: someo
of them will be useful, eertainly, And
it's pleasant, somehow, to think of our
Httle pllot house, all snowed In, up
there on the cliff-head, and of our In
side passage leading up to ft.”

“That's quite true,” he sald. "I sup-
poge it's all romantie nonsonse, but it
does give one a certain feeling of se-
securlty. However,” he went
on, "we're not reduced ng yet to any-
thing as intangible as (hat as & sub-
Ject for giving thanks. You haven't

on

gecn the whole of my list yet. I've
saved the best till the last”
He turned the paper over in his

hand as be spoke, She did not attempt
to read what he hud wiltten, but sat
there heside him, her hands clasped
about one Kknee, her eyes upon the
booted foot which was poised across
the other, and waited rather tensely

i for him to tell hor

il 1T began to belleve that there |
very little, but he knew, nevertholess, | wasn't any end to it; or that, by some

that the slight figure there, so | 1 did get to the ond at last; and '

und when it was done they had an in
side connection between it and the
huat, 80 that they were guite I!'I.nll-],.'l n
dent of the wealher And It must
have been o great place to make ob

viations from.'

Have | she echoed question

Iy lsn't it now?”

No, because s all snowed and

o In It buried, I don’t know

muny leet deop by this time, wod

K, of course, us a pocket But
[ The Greeks and Romans riained
the uperstition that to uedr apyone
ot thelr rlght hiand sneeoze was of
good presage to all conecerned, and
the Greeks used to say of a beautiful
woman that Cupld and bis loves lLiad
snoewed ot her birth

Traditions of Mother Shipton,

M ol Britdsh prophets, Mother

Shipton Is beyond doubt the most cel

ebrated She was, In feact, all that a
and witch should be, In
« Strange contragt to the serlous und

“I's not so very much, but it will
mean an fmmense lot 1o us What
people die of in the arctle I8 not so
often disease or aceldent, or even, dl-
rectly. eold or starvation. They die
more often of ikl weallnoss
and exhaustion Your father Knew
that, and he set apart from his gen
eral stores some loxuries amnd delica-
cies, or things thiat wonulld seem

disgusi

to he

sueh to men in thely plight, to be used
nraingt emergency I''m sure that's
why he tpook them up there and hid
them away, Parl of them are left, 1

1
|
1

wigh he could bhave known to whom
they were golng 10 be of use, There a
n Httle eask with hrandy in 11, a good:
sized pot nearly full of beel extract, a
jar of dried eggs, three ting of con
densed milk, a big tenpound box of
Albert bilsewll

His volee broke off theve sharply, |
but without the downward inllection |
ghe would have expected had lie
resched the end, 8o she looked quick
Iy and curlously up into his face. As
qulckly, her eyes =ought the bit of pa
per which still Inyopen o his hanod

You didn't Anleh,” sh uid. "Thers
wins something else”™

i thought too late Ooh! it's notl
ne, but It caught mu rather, and 1
thought 1 would shilrg you the twing
that Nnding it had glven me 1 tulght
botter bave read it right out i

plum  pudding. A tin, you

ow—Cross & Bluckwell's, But thore |

gelentific pnostradamus. The day she

wWas l--irl...“'-“ n'k_\ became dark h:'.d

gloomy snd, nccording to her blograph- |
an

“beleht out nothing for half
hour but fames, thundering

a most hideous manner.” Her
sonal appearance, described by
admiriug Wographes i 1662,

Iy fiatterivg: “Her physiognomy was

oer,
allor
per:
her
s

so0 misshapen that it is altogether lm- |

possible to express fully in words, or

for the most Ingenlous W line her in
celors, theugh many persons of emin-
ent qualificatiops In that ling have

|
sCArce- |

stood for a while
beach.

It was just about the same time in
the afternoon that it had been yester
day when he get out, a-wing, to find
her, and had come fiving down out of
the sky to drive away the sudden
nameless terror which had beset her.
That thought led him, now to visua-
lize some sticks of wood, rather too
large to carry, which had been lying

gazing up the

on the beach near where he had found |

her. Thinking that it would be a
good time to get them and drag them
in, he got a harpoon line, and it was
the girl’s question what he meant to
do with the rope, which caused him to
tell her what part of the beach he in-
tended to visit. He asked her then if
she cared to come with him, but, after
a moment's hesltation, she declined.

"It will be high time for supper be-
fore you can get back,” she sald, “and
I'd better stay here and get it ready,
that is, unless 1 can help you.”

S0 he set off alone,

For awhile the occupation of setting
their disordered living room to rights
and getting the supper etarted were
sufficlent to take the whole of the
girl’s attention. But later, when it was
a question merely of walting for the
pot to boll, and of not watching it so
that it would boll sooner, she moved
restlessly to the door and stood there,
before the hut, gazing down the beach
fn the directlon Cayley had taken, He
was already out of sight around the
headland.

She wished she had gone with
Philip, and she gazed with straining
eyes toward the narrow bit of slant-

Iing beach around the base of the head- |

wag the
He

land which
mMust appear,

place where he
wis not to he ex-

pected yet, not for a long time, prob- |

ably, for his progress, dragging those
great sticks he had set out to bring
home, must be slow.

And then, even a8 she looked, she
saw him, not moving slowly with his
burden, but running—running at his
topmost speed, ke a man in fear of
something.

lnstinctively she moved forward to
meet him, and this move of hers en-
ahled him to see her. He slackened
his pace Instantly, and waved her
back toward the hut. She obeved that
imperative gesture of his, without hes-
ftation, but still remained in the door-
way, watching him a8 he rapidly drew
NneRrer.

When
that
more or less, what she saw there, she

he had got near enough so

ngaln moved forward to meet him,
and this time he did not wiave her
hnck When he came within arm's

reach of her, he caught her and held
her tight In his two hands

“What s 1t, Phillp?” she asked,
gearching the depth of his eves and
trving to plumb the horror she saw
in them. “Whnat happened aut there?™

“Nothing—thappened, But | eaw
gomothing thersn thatl made me anx.
lons for your spfety It's all
right now you're kafe Nothing has

happened here, lias there, while 1 have

been gone?

‘Nothing What coutd have hap
pened, Philip?. It can't be anything
thnt you're afrald to tell me,” gle
went op, for he had not answered her
"There can’t be anything you'd be
alraid "o tell me now not afrer yes
terday.”

“("h, no; it's not so bad as that, but
I saw that 1 had been wrong to leave

went for thnt Hittle while You
| the sight of the place brought

k to my mind what you had told

«dny of the terror you had
thiere nd of the thing that you
in the twilight And so 1 looked

(TO BIE CONTINLDTED
often attempted It, but without sue

Metropolitan Magazine,

Candor In the Home,

Your slster’s a long time abou
making ber appearance,.” suggested
the enller., “Well,” said the lttle

brother, “she'd be a sight if she came
down without making "
Pointer for Book Lovers.
! of Invender, sprinkled about
thelr shelves, will prevent books mil
dewing.

she could see his face and read, |

| WESTERN CANADA'S
GOOD CROP

PROSPECTS

[

|

YIELDS OF WHEAT WILL LIKELY
BE 256 TO 30 BUSHELS
PER ACRE.

In an interview with Mr. W. J.
White, who has charge of the Cana-
dinn government immigration offices
in the United States, and who has re
| cently made an extended trip through
tho provinces of Manltoba, Saskalcle-
wan and Alberta in Western Canada.
|He sald that every point he visited
| be was met with the ono report, uni-
| versally good crops of wheat, oats
| and barley. There will this year bo a
| much Increased acreage over last
| year. - Many farmers, who had but
| one hundred acres last year, have In-
| vreased (helr cullivaled wnd seeded
acreage as much as fifty per cent
[ With the prospects as they are at
present, this will mean from §12 to
| $16 additional wealth to each., He
siw many large fields ruaning from
300 to 1,000 acres In extent and it ap-
peared to him that there was not an
| acre of this but would yield from 20
| to 26 or 30 bushels of wheat per acre,
while the oat prosgpects might safely
be estimated at from 40 to 70 bushels
per acre. In all parts of the wes.,
whether it be Manitoba, Saskatche-
wan or Alberta, north snd south, east
and west, and in the districts wher:
last year there was a partial fallure
of crops, the conditlon of all grain ia
universally good and claimed by most
of the farmers to be from ong to twa
weeks In advance of any year for the
past {en or iwelve years. It does not
seem that there was a single foot of
the ground that was properly seceded
that would not produce.

There are those throughout western
Canada who predict that there will ba
200,000,000 bushels of wheat ralsed
there this year, and if the present
favorable conditions continue, there
does nol seem any reason why these
prophesies ghould not come true.
There {8 yet a possibility of hot
winds reducing the quantity in some
parts, but with the sitrongly rooted
crops and the sufficiency of precipita-
tion that the country has already
been favored with, this probability is
reduced to a minimum,

The prices of farm lands at the
present time are holding steady and
lands can probably still be purchased
at the price set this spring, ranging
from $156 to $20 per acre, but with a
harvested crop, such as Is expected,
there is no reasom why these same
| lands should not be worth from $20
to $20 per acre, with an almost abso-
lute assurance that by next spring
there will still be a further advance
in prices,

Mr, White says that these lands are
as cheap at today's figures with the
country’s proven worth as they were
a few years ago ai hall the price
when the general public had but a
vague idea of the producing quality
of western Canada lands.

The land agents at the different
towns along the line of rallway are
very actlve., A large number of acres
are turned over weekly to buyers
from the different states in tho south,
where lands that produce no better
are sold at from $160 to $200 per
aocre,

The homestead lands are becoming
gcarcer day by day and those who are
unable to purchase, preferring to
homestead, are directing their atten-
tion to the park acres lying In the
| northerly part of the central dis-
| tricts, 1t has been found that while

these are somewhat more difficult to
| bring under the subjugation of the
| plow, the soll is fully 2s productive
as in the districts farther south, They
| possess the advantage that the more
open priairie areas do not possess;
that there Is on these landg an open
acreage of from fifty to seventy per
cent of the whole and the balance is
made up of groves of poplar of falr
slze, which offer shelter for eattle,
while the grasses are of splendid
strongth and plentiful, bringing about
a more active stage of mixed [arming
than ¢an be carrled on in the more
apen districts to the south.

The emigration for the past year
Lhas been the greatest in the history
of Canada and it Is keeping up in
record shape, The larger number of
those, who will go this yvear will be
those who will buy lands nearer the
line of rallways, preferring to pay a
little higher price for good location
than to go back from the line of rail
wiys some 40 or 60 miles (o home-
stead,

Mr. White has visited the differsnt
agencles throughout the United States
and he found that the correspondence
at the various offices bas largely in

erefsed, (he number of callers f{s
gredter than ever.
Any one desiring Information re

gnrding western Canada shonld apply
at once to the Canndlan Governnient
Agent nearest him for a copy of the
“Last Best West."

We!l Domestizated,

Judge Parry in the course of a
sketch of his judicial dutles states
that he had leurned to sympathlze
with domestie frallties, Was onoe
rebuking a man for ba s up W
wife In what was not only ar rid
| story, but one in which 1 could e
had no bellef. ‘You she more
careful,’ 1 sald, ‘and 1 tell s candidly
I don't belleve a word of your wife's
story.' ‘You may do as you like,' he
sald, mournfully, ‘but I've got to' ™
: Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bLotile of

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Iufants and children, and =zece that it

Hears the —
Slgnature of '
In Use For Over 20 Years, g
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Custoria

Real Optimist.
Bull Dog—Gee, but you look flerce
with that ean on your tail,
Cheerful Dog—Ah, get out. That"
jewelry,

Dr. Pierce's l’!t-a':-n_.-' Pellota cu:

® conati
pation. Constipation {s the esuse of many
disouses Cure the cause and You cQure
| the discase, FEasy to take.

You may have notlced that It cosis
& man a good deal to got in lune at
the political ple counter in this great
| snd glorious lanl of the free.




