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= A mercy for your lenders, none for Mur ] gecheion to call Bt the tAveru, naod Lue
rell bimwell Put down your gans! hogtlle pature ol hia VisI Was @
R Rs e Not. Corveni you can only Kill us after we bave | phaslecd by the enutions manner ol n
R killed Murrell—bot you can't kill the | his appronch, bhe was grently shocked 'n'
e law?! If the arch conapirator dies 1| to discover that hls Intended wvictim .llﬂ'
thia room and bour, on whose head ’ hud sold his business overnight lor a .
This story hns been golng the l

rounds of Boston about the ten-year
old son of Director Russell
Boston opera house,

of the

One evening during an entr'acte at
the opera houss Master Russell was
promenading alone In the foyer, In |
faultless evening dross—a very giass |
of fashion, A Doston matron, scelng |
that he was lonely, began to make |
herself “agreeable.”

“You are Direclor Russell’'s little
boy, aren't you?" she asked, wm:|
patronlzing sweotness, I

Master Ruseell resented this fntru- |
slon on his dignity, but hia courtly |
maners were unrufed, “Yes, mad- |
am,” he replled, with an elaborate
bow.

“Whera were you born?"

“In France, madam”—38lightly more
frigid.

“What part?" continued the lady,
feeling the conversation well started.

“All of me, madam.”

And he bowed and walked away —
Judge.

ALREADY LAUGHABLE.

Austin—Ah! Evelyn, I sometimes
wish that I had been a humorist and
ecould make people laugh.

Evelyn—But you don‘t have to be
& humorlist for that, Austin,

Frontier Medical List.

In good old frontler days castor oll
was the principal medical beverage— |
good full measure, too. Only the blg-
gest person could hold a whole dore—
gest pereon could hold & whole dose—
one-half a dipperful, with haif a daip-
perful of New Orleans molasses add
ed to help slick It down and make it
taste good, only it didn't taste good
In those historic days every old wom-
an was a doctor and gathered her own
“yarbs” In the woods and knew how
to mix up medical messes that would
stir the vitals of a brass monkey or
a cast fron dog. All backwoodsmen
believed in "yarb” doctors. Something
in “yarba,” at that.

Turkish Counting of Time.

Through the center of the mosque
of 8§t Bophia runs the theorotical
meridian which gave the Turks true
local time—one hour and fifty-six min-
utes fifty-two weconds fast on Green-
wich—until, two years ago, tho new
government fell in with the standard
system of time zones, and came Into
the eastern European gzone, exactly
two hours aliead of Gresnwich time.
Yor religious purposes, however, 12
o'clock always happens at sunset, and
noon thus wanders with the seasons
all round the clock—Westminster
Gazette.

Boomerang.

Mre. Hiram Offen—I'm afrald you
won't do. As nearly as I can find out,
you bave worked in slx or seven
places during the last year,

Miss Brady—Well, an' how manny
girls has yerself had In the same
tolme? No less, I'm thinkin'.—Boston
TranscriptL.

Heredity,
Bhe—Sometimes you appear really
manly and sometimes you are effemi- |
pale, How do you weconnl for L7
He—1 supposs it 18 heraditary. Half
of wy abceslors wele wen and Wie
other half women!—Tit Rita,

The Tender Spot.
“What buve ¥You dono toward pun-
ishing lawbreakers?”
“Well,” replied the shady pollce of-
flcer, "1 have done a great deal lu-i

ward hurting thelr feellngs by taking
their monsy away from thom.* H

|
Ominoun. |

“1 like affectionate anlmals, Doos |
this dog attach Dbimsell to poeople |
ensily |

“Not if they can run faster than he

|
can,”

It always costs more to acquire a |
grouch than It & worth.

A FRIEND'S ADVICE
Something Worth Listening To.

A young Nebr, man was advised by
# friend to eat Grape-Nuts because hoe
was all run down from a epell of
fever. He tells the story:

“Last spring 1 had an attack of fe- |

ver that left_me In a very weak con-
ditlon,
appetite,
aged.

“A friend advised me to eat Grape.
Nuts, but I pald no attention to him
and kept getting worse as time went
by.

“I wok many kinds of medioine but
none of them seemed to help me. My
system was completely run down, my
blood got out of order from want of
proper food, and severul very large
bolls broke out on my neck. I was
#0 weak 1 could hardly walk.

“One day mother ordered some
Grape-Nuts and induced me to eat
some. 1 felt better and that night
rested filne. As 1 continued to use the
food every day, I grow etronger stead.
ily und now have regained my former
good health. T would not be without
Grape-Nuts, as 1 bellove It is the most
health-glviog food In the world”
Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mioh,

Raaud the ook *"The Road to Wall

was nervous and dlscour-

willo," o pikgin. "There’s & reason.”
Ever renll the above letiort A mew
ahr cppenty fram thme 10 tlme. Voo

Bre gynuine troe, und full of Lumas
tereht, Adw

i the plot and

1 had to quit work; had uu‘

SYNOPSIS

The seene at the opening of the story is
lnld In the Nbrary of an old  worn-out
southern plantation, known as the Bat
ony  The place s to be wolld, and its
history nr.-!l thnt of the owners, the
Quintards, is the subject of disoussion by
Jonkthan Crenshaw, & buslivess man,
uranger known as  Bluden, and  Bob
Yurey, a farmer, when Hannlbal Wayne
Hitzgnrd, & mysterious child of the old
u:-uflur'n family, mukex his appesranos,
Yancy tells how he ndopted the boy. Na-
thanlel Faorrin buys the Barony, but the
Quintards deny any knowledge of the
by Yancy to keep Hannibal Captain
Murrell, & friend of the Quintards, ap-
poars and aske questions anbout the Par-

ony. Trouble at Seratch HilL, when Huan-
nibal Is kidnaped by Dave Rlount, Cap
tnin Murrell's ageni Yaney overtnkes

Blount, gives alm s thrashing and secures
the boy Yuncy uppears before Sqaire
Bulanm, and tn dischinrged with costs for
the frlulmm Betty Malroy, a friend of
tho Forrises, has an encounter with Cap
taln Murrell, who forces hin attentions on
her, and In rescued by Briuce Carrington
Betty satn out for her Tennessee home.
carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal disappenr, with Murrell on
thelr trafl,  Hannibil arrives nt the hoie
of Judge Blocum Price, The Judge recog
nizes In the boy, the grandson of nn old
tima friend. Murrell arrives at Judgoe's
home, Cavendish family on raft rescue
Yancy, who s apparently dend, Price
breaks jail, Hetty and Carrington arrive
at Helle Fiuin, Hannibai's rifle disciones
some starthng things to the Judge. Han-
nibal and Hetty meot again, = Murrell ar-
rives In Helle Plaln, Is playlng for big
stakea, ‘!’urwgqlwahn from long dream-
lens sleep on board the raft. Judge Price
fmnkes startling discoveries in looking up
lnnd titles, Charles Norton, a young
Plnmvn who assists the fudge, Is mys-
eriounly assaulted, Norton informs Car-
rlnnnn.llml Betty has promined to marry
le‘ Norton Is mysterlously shot, More
ikht on Murrell's plot. He plans upris-
ln.’ of negroea, Judge Price, with Hannl-
bal, visits Hetty, and she keeps the hoy
&8 & companion. In a strol! Hetty takes
with Hannlbal they meet Bess Hioks,
daughter of the oversesr. who warns
®ity of danger and counseis her to
leave Belle Plaln at once. Betty, terr-
#d, ncts on Ness' advice, and on thelr
way thelr carriage it stopped by Hlosson,
the tuvern keeper, nnd a confedernte, and
Betty and Hannibal are made prisoners
The palr are taken to Hioks' cabin, in an
almont Innccesnible spot, wnd there Mur-
roll vislis l'ﬂ'lr and revesls his part in
s object Belly spurns
his profMored love and the Interview s
ended by the arrival of Ware, terrified
at possible outcome of the crime. Judge
tlan. The Judge (nkes churgh of the
sltuntion, and search for the missing ones
Is Instituted. Carrington visits the judge
and ullles nre discovered. Judge Price
visits Colonel Fentress, where he meets
Yancy and Cavendish, Becoming enraged,
Price dushes a 3"\“ of whisnky into the
colonel’'s face nnd & duel is arranged. Mur-
rell Is arrested for negro stealing and his
bubble bursts. The Judge and Mahafry
discuss  the coming duel. Carrington
makes frantle search for Betty and the
boy. Carringion finds Betty and Hanni-
bal, and a flerce gun fight follows Yancy
wppears and assisis in (he rescue. Hruce
Carrington and Hetty come to an under-
manding, The Judge recelves an Irnrirt-
ant letter, Bolomon Mahaffy's last ht.
Fights duel for the judge and s kiiled.
Hannlbal proves to udge's grandson,
and told t story of his lfe.

CHAPTER XAX!ll.—(Continued.)

"What does this ridiculous mockery
mean? he demanded harshly. “Mr.
Sheriff, as a member of the bar, |
protest! Why don’t you clear the
bullding?™ He did not walit for Hetts
to unswer him, but continued. “Where
s thls wan Hues™

“Yonder, colonel,
sald Betts.

“l have n warrant for his arrest
You will take him Into custody.”

“Wait!" cried the judge. “I repre-
sent Mr. Hues. | desire to see that
warrant!"

But Fentress Ignored him.
dressed the crowded benches.

“Gentlemen, It I8 a serlous matter
forcibly to seize a man without author-
ity from the courls and expose him
to the danger of mob viplence—Mr,
Hues will learn this before we have
done with him.”

Instantly there was a nolsy demon-
stration that swelled Into a burst of

by the captain,”

He ad-

| applause, which quickly spent itselr.

The strugglie seemed to bave nar
rowed to an Individual contest for
supremacy between Fentress aod the
judge.
colonel, & tall, wolleared for
For a moment thelr eyes met, while
the judge’'s face purpled and paled,
and purpled again.  The sllence deep-
ened. Foutress” thin  lips  opened,
twitchied, DUt ne sousd csine trom
themw ; then his ginnee wavered ana
fell. He turned anway.

“Mr, Bheriff!” he called sharply

“All right, colonel!"

“Take vour man into custody,” or
dered Fentress. As he spoke he hand.
ed the warrant toward Hetts, who

' looked at 1, grinned, and stepped to

ward Hues. He would have pushed
the Judge aeide had not that
man, bowlng clvilly,
R

|  “In my profound respect for the 4w
|Il1(l properly coustituted aunthority |
| yleld to no man, not even to Colonel
| Fentress,” he sald, with a gracious
gesture. “l would not place the slight

Bent e
mwade way for

‘N’ - suiggested, that some of the sweetes!
hy Ne ghbors Fall Out ! in llfe owe much of their nat
(ruotiveness to the subacld, aromintic
& ; - influonce of this same sour “lemon”
Here Are Some of the Remarks That | j i nient s | I've come over to see| Which Is so freguently “handed” po
Often 8tart the Clothesline what you propose to do about It ) Mtieal lenders?
1 Quarrels. | “Can't vy put some Kind of a The joke was :.~;n'.|\'l-| in the pres
= Nnuz i i 1L 3 " . once of § attache of a loreign dele
[ “Yes, I'm going to bring your Inwn ‘,: : ' h'l';: 'Ildtt}:l_'_i :":':_: :'1::' L[::,: : “I.I:., !':_: ught it so good thint | F
mower home tomorrow, sure. The |, " R TR ‘."m ."--t & ge- | e wanted to pass it on, but 1 e
Iblnmod old rattletrap s no good. any | ... , s e E e T |.-I. "o eateh the full significs of the
way.” You, | cught to have seut your pa- | Phrase "handed a lemon,” &0 e
“Ma wants to know It she can bor per right buek: but ' bave Johonte | ¢hanged the expression to i klr
| row another cup o sugar of you to ing It over in' & fow 1 ”__'II“._ as | nloe, aweet, pink lemonade out of 3
day? Bhe's keopln' trgck of all of 1t O I rend (e $ports puge.'- 1 os | low nddled eggs thrown at him, ye
| "1 wish you'd keep your ehickens In | SHSSFEY J T know,” and when thore was a smll
| your own yard. This 18 the sixth : he retorted hastily: *0l
| Ume I've planted corn in my garden, | Legislative Optimiat. I've got the yellow eggs b
and I'm getting slck of secing your \ o' un onthmisg | Hional Magazine
bans got it nll"” 3 B B Bvid =
| “Say, that kid of your wants to quil ' . Swift § .
|l||a henving rocks mngninst my barn .
| or, by heavens, I'll get after him g i
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On the edge of the ralled-ol |

BpAce Lthey confronted wach other: m«! but we are golng 1o keep him here to |

pres- |
ence; the judge, shabby and unkempt, |
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the
manltestation
troes comes heres with that high sanc

vsl cbhstacie
tioned

i way of Its sane

Colonel Fen

tion.," He bowed pgnin ceremonlously
to the eolonel, "l repeit, | respect his
dependence upon the law!"™ He whirled
suddenly “Cavendish—Yancy—Car.
rington—I1 eall upon you to Arrest
John Murrell!
the authority veeted In me as A Judge
of the United States lederal court.
Hils erime—a mere tritfie, my friends—
pnssing counterfeit money! Colonel
Fentress will inform you that this 1s
f violutlon of the Ilaw which falls
within  my jurisdietion,” and he
beamed blandly on Fentress

“It's a He!” cried the colonel.

“You'll apswer for that later!”™ sald
the judge, with abrupt austerity of
tone,

“For all we know von may be rome
fugitive from justice!—Why, your
name ign't Price!”

"Are you sure of that?" asked the
Judge qulekly

“You're an impostor!
I8 Turberville!™

"Permit me o reileve your aAppre-
henslone. |t 18 Turberville who has
received the appointment. Would you
like to examine my credentials?—I
have them by me—no? | am obliged
for your Introduction. It could not
hive come at 4 more tlmely moment. "
The judge seemed to digmiss Fentress
contemptuously, Once more he faced
the packed benches, “Put down your
weapons!” he commanded. “This man
Murrell will not be relessed. At the
first effort at rescue he will be shot
where he gits—we have sworn it—his
plotting {8 nt an end” He stalked
nearer Lthe benches, “Notl one chiance
In n thousand remains to him, Kither
he dies here or he lives to be taken
before every Judgo, in the state, tr
necessary, untll we find one with cour:
age to try him! Make no mistake—
It will best conserve the ends of jus
tice to allow the state court's juris-
diction In this case; and 1 pledge my-
gall to furnlsh evidence which will
start him well on his road to the gal-
lows!"” The judge, a tremendous pres-
ence, stalked still nearer the benches,
Outfacing the crowd, a sense of the
aplendor of the part he was being
called upon to play flowed through
bim llke some elixir; he feit (hat he
was trunscending himself, that his in-
spiration was drawn from the hidden
aprings of the apirit, and that he
could nelther falter nor go astray,
“You gon't know what you are med-
dling with! This man has plotted to
lay the south in ruins—he has been
arming the negroes—Iit 18 incredible
that you should all know this—to
#uch 1 pay, go home and thank God
for your escape! For the others'—
his shaggy brows met in & menacing
frown—"If they force our hand we
will toss them John Murrell's dead
carcass—that’'s our answer to their
challenge!™

He strode out among the gun mug-
| len which wavered where they still
covered bim., He was thinking of Ma-
haffy—Mahafty, who had sald he was
still & man to be reckoned with,

"o you know what a servile insur-

Your name

rection means?—you men who have
wives and daughters, have you
thought of thelr fate? Of the mon-

Btrous savagery to which they wonld
b exposed? Do you belleve he could
| Hmit and control it? Look at him!
| ' Why, he has never had a considera
' tion outside of his own safety, and yet
he expects You (o sk Your necks to

save his!  He would have left the
| Bldte beiore (he st blow was struck
his business was all down river—

answer for his crimes! The law, as
implacable as it (s lmpartial, has put

1 do this by virtue of!

will the punfehment fall?" He swunk
round his ponderous arm In A& EWeep
Ing gesture and shook a fat but ex.
presglve fore-linger o the fuces of
those nenrest him., “On yours—and
yours—nnd yours!"

Across the space that
them the judgs grinned
nt his enemy He hnd known when
Fontreda entered the room that A
word or 8 sign from bhim would pre
cipitate n riot, but he knew now that
neitber this word nor this glgn would
he given Then qulte suddenly he
| atrede down the alkle, and loot by
oot Fentress ylelded ground before
hin #dvance, A murderous light
finshed from the judge's bloodshot
eyes and hig right hand was stealing
townrd the frayed talls of his coat

"Look out—he's getting ready Lo
whoot!" erled a frightened volce

Instantly by doors and windows the
crowd, selzed with Inexplicable paniec,
emptied Iteelf into the court-house
yard. Fentress wos caught up in the
rush and borne from the room and
from the building. When he reached
the graveled space below the steps he
turned. The Judge wag In the door-
way, the center of a struggling group;
Mr. Bowen, the minister, Mr. Saul
and Mr. Wesley were valnly seeking
to pinfon his arm

“"Draw—damn you!" he roared &t
Fentress, as he wrenched himself
Iree, and the crowd swayed to right
and Jjeit as Fentress was seen Lo
reach for nlsx pistol,

Mr. Saul made a last frantic effort
to restrain hls (riend; he selzed the
Judge's arm Just as the latter's Hinger
pressed the trigger, and an |nstant
later Fentress staoggered back with
the judge's buliet in his shoulder.

separated
his triumph

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Good Times Coming.

It was not strange that a number of
gentlemen in and about Ralelgh yleld-
ed to an overmastering impulse to vis.
it newer lands, nor was It strange
that the Initial steps looking toward
the indulgence of thelr desires should
have been taken in secrecy. Mr, Peg-
jue wis one of the Hrst to leave; Mr.
Saul had Informed him of the judge’s
declared purpose of shooting him on
gight. Kven withoul this usefu! hint

small lump sum to Mr Saul’s brother-
ininw, who had appeared
portunely with an offer

Pegloe's flight crented something of
A sensation, but It was dwarled hy
the rensation that developed n day or
&0 Inter when it becuime known that
Tom Ware abd Colonel Fentress had
likewise fled the country. Stll later,
Fentress' hody, showing marks o vio
lence, was washed ashore at a wood-
Yard btelow Girard It was conjeoc-
tured that he and Ware had set out
from The Onks to cross the river;
there wag reanson to belleve that Fen-
tresn had In his possession at the
fime a considerable sum of money,
and It was supposed that his com-
panion had murdered and robbed him.
Of Ware's subsequent career nothing
waer ever known.

These were, after all, only eplsodes
In the collapse of the Clan, sporitie
manifestations of the great work of
disintegration that was golng forward
and which the judge, more than any
other, perhaps, had brought about
This was something no one Qques
tloned, and he quickly passed to the
first phase of that unique and peculiar
eteem In which he was ever after
held. His fame widened with the suc-
ceeding suns; he had offers of help
which impressed him as so entirely
creditable to human nature that he
quite lacked the heart to refuse them,
especially as he felt that In the Im-
provement of his own conditiou the
world had bettered Itsell and was
moving nearer those sound and right-
eous ideals of morality and patriotism
which had never lacked his indorse-
ment, no matter how Inexpedient It
had seemed for him to put them into

most op

practice. But he was not diverted
from his ultimate purpose by the
glamour of & present popularity; he

wns able to keep his bleared eyes
resolutely fixed on the main chance,

namely the Fentress estate and the
Quintard lands, It was highly im-
portant that he should go east to

South Carolina to secure documentary |
evidence that would establish his own
and Fentress' ldentity; to Kentucky,
where Ientress had lived prior to his

coming to Tenneossee.

Early In November the judge sel{
out by stage on his journey east, he |
wiga fccompanied by Yancy and Han |

ol

He Roarens

ity mark on Nlm-—the shadow in
which be sils 18 the shadow of the |
gnllows!" | “Draw, Damn Youl”
| The Jndge pnused, but the only | the tavern-koeper bad known that he
{ Bound in that cxpectant silence wWas | yhould experlence intense embarrass
the heavy breathing of men. He drew | yent In meeting the Judge; this was
| bis unwieldly form eroct, while his now a dreary certainty
roice rumiled on, aggreseive and “You rechon he leans pear all bhe
threntening 1 s every intonntion gnya?" he had wsked, his [at sldes |
You are here to defend something | shni g
that b longer oxists Your orgnn “I'd take his word n heap quleker |
izition I8 wrocked, your signals and | jhan 1 would must folks' " answered
punswolds Bre KDown, yYour aeCrots | Mr. Baul with cousiction
hive become publle property I ean | Pogloe promptiy had a sinking spoell
evett produce HEt Oof your members; | He recalled the anutfing of the cin
there are none of you who do not| gles by the judge, an extremely de-
stand o Amminent perit—yot nndor | pressi meniory under the olreiio:
tand, 1 bave no wish to strike at| sthances nlegn the reckless and hoeoad
Lhi who have been misled  or | long disregard of congegquences wiien
coeread into Joining Murreil's band!” | hud echeracterized so many of  thit
I'he 1 godden old face glowed | gevtieman's nets and his pians
NOW With the magonanimity of his sen- | shaped themselves accordingly, with

at Fentress,
mibal, from nelither of whom could he
bring hiwseil (0 bo separoaled , sbd &5 |

the woods, faming now with the
torch of frost, engulfed the liftie
town, he turned o bis seat and looked
bek e b antered 1t Ly thiat very
rond, o begegar op oot apd inrpegs; he
wis leaving 1t in brogdeloth and Boe
linen vigibile tokens of his altered
fortunes More thuan this, be ocoula
| trust his hundd deep down into his
once ompty pockets and hear the
clink of gold und sllver Ihe Juidge
plowly Witharew Did oy« trou hea
| Inet gray roof that showed among the
trees, and faced the enst and the ftu-
t with n serenely conlident ex
pres=ion
(7O BE CONTINUIED)
Got Even With Critle.

The Ablble d'Anbignae, whn wrote
admirably on dr intio composition,
and bad Instanced wany Hyving exam
ples of fallure In that direction, was
g0 {wprodent, alter thirty yenrs' sl
lence, as 10 write a tragedy himself
In the prefuce he bonsted that he, of
Wil drnmanlest oad "most serupulounss

b ey ([ Heg r ATistatin,
wlhiose In ration he hnd followsd!™
| thie 1 \ | one whp hnd

I | 1 1 do not
A 1"Aul e for

L i of Al
but 1 noot pardon the precepts
A\ ! il I ibbe tp

i
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Duke'’s Mixture.
One and

e A N .ng

Every member of your family will appre-
ciate the many handsome, useful presents you
can get free with the coupons now packed in

Duke’s Mixture is one of the big favorite brands
Men everywhere prefer it because of its true natural to-
Duke’s Mixture is simply the choice leaves
of fine Virginia and North Carolina bright leaf—thoroughly
aged, stemmed and crumbled. Smoke it as you please
—it's impossible to get a purer smoke or a more likeable
one than this mild, rich, fragrant Ligget! & Myers

a half ounces of this cholce grannlated
tobacco cost only 5c—and with each sack you now get a
free present coupon that is a dandy.

The Presents are FREE

They do not cost you one penny. In each 5ceack of
Liggett & Myers Duke’s Mixture we now pack s free
present coupon, With these coupons you can get any

S MIXTURE ma
F?’m J*S'?mﬁc%ﬁ’w's WATURAL ¢
HOE, J. .
from FOUR ROSES (1 fi double e

and other tags and cougons 1ssued by us,

article described inoor new
illustrated catalogue of -

Pents, A:quncialo for

good during

i frovopnil v A
o Chis a-

}gg a o utely FREE.

Simply send us your name

and address.

PLUG CUT, PIEDMONT
) Tﬁu CLIX CIGARE

Address—Premium Dept,
okeeoo OB
o

ST.LOUIS, MO.

Why He Wept.

At a reception one night, says the
Woman's Home Companion, a loud-
voleed young man was invited to sing.
Desultory applause followed, and he
responded with a vociferous rendering
of “My Old Kentucky Home." The
hostess was passing among her guests,
beaming at the success of her enter-
talnment and sure that averybody was
having a good time, when suddenly,
to her surprise, she came upon a mid-
dle-aged man but slightly known to
her, who was weeping silently but bit-
terly in a secluded corner. Thinking
that his heart had been touched by
the old song, she asked sympathetic-
ally:

“Why do you weep?
tuckian 7"

“No, madam,” he replied.
musician.”

Ara you a Ken-

“l am a

Muft,

Senator Borah was talking about &
disgruntled political opponent,

“His attitude,” sald the eloquent
genator, “reminds me of a young lady
ut the seashore,

“Discussing this young lady and a
Chleago millionaire, a girl remarked:

“‘She saays he's not & very good
catch, after.all’

“Another glrl, tossing her head, then
made the comment:

“‘She says that, does she?
he must have dropped her'"

Then

Marriage.
The couple were being married by
an outrof-town justice of the peace.
“Until death do you part?"” the mag-
Istrate asked, In the usual form.
The man hesitated, ‘*'‘See
Judge,

here,
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can't you make it an indeter- |

minate septence?” quoth he, after
thinking a mwoment.—l'uck.
“T alwuys ewbrace an  opportu

nity."
“But, then, vou must ba careful you
are nol hugglog s delusion.™

Unlucky.
“Pa, what 1a the Hridge of Bigha?”
"Thut's the Dbridge your mother
plays, my son'"
Thelr Class.
“"How wonld you describe these let
lers of o chiropodist?"
“I'd cluss dhem as foot notes."

Mra. Winslow's Scothing #5rup for Children
eething, softens the guws, reduces Infammas
Mo, wllays palp,cures wind colie, B¢ s bottle Ay

The first
pve he
what hs

time a young man {8 in
honestly belleves he means

'Don’t Persecute

Your Bowels

Cut hartics and
out cat n w?uﬂ'u. They are

5

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS

ache aod indigestion, as u haow,
BMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRIGE,

Genuine must bear Signature

ot T ot

CaliforniaIrrigated
Apple Land

Do you know Lhat peaple from all parts of the 17, &
A st settling In the fortile Dwons Valley boontise
of iia fine soll and perfect olimatio condiiions, nok

| on
| oniy for mising lj‘pl.-n,llutnl{‘l‘u for aitulfe and all

kinds of berrios and yogotalilo b 1'inioss sdpecially

Aelding enormously. Good Incomas fro flso boein

uade from ehickond, turkoys, boos and oo s

All unr land mi’nml thriviug little towns w
o are good ko

wre
poLs and ohurchos, 23wl los from
08 Angeloson the o, PaciioLrunk Line to tho casie

Water Goes With Each Tract Sold
A0 por acre wod upwand, BASY TERMSN,

Now s the time to pee us abon
'l'llmtle RN, B Titie
nr

this axeemtionally

wlos Culifornle.
alley lmpruyoment O

ALBERTA

THE PRICE OF
7| BEEF

la ‘Hlnl! AN B0

INTHE PRICE OF

A LE,

ears the Pro

f Alberta (We

LUanada) was the
neblugCountry. Ms
these ]

r:xl lund, ' “I{ll i
asurance Ru 0
lling Agenia for U’:nﬁ

a4 e

Riven pinoe W@ Lthe cuitivation o
whoat, oata. barley and
chungo bos pade wany v

mhn,  suiLied (17
pininn, wealths, but It hes (p-
creased the price of Uve stock
' Thers 1n splendld opponunity

¥ now o goi s

Free Humesteaq

ol Of 100 acres (and anotheran u oo
ewption) in the newer Girrh
and prodoce sitheroattin

The oruis sre slways
cllmnte I8 exgallent, s
churchion nre conyen!vn '
splendid, Io elther Manitobu, “oa-
kitchowan or Alboria.

Bend for Hterature, the lgtpst
Informarlon, miiway rates ote., 1o

4 W Racachlen, brpwer §78, Watertown, §, 0,
A GARRETT, 318 Jockese 8L, 810l Mina,

Canadlan Government Agenite, or
adidress Baperintendent of
Immigration, (Mimwa, | eaals,

L=

he Cheerful Life

It is the right of everyone to live and enjoy the cheerful lifes,
it to ourselves and those who live with us to live the cheerful life. ¥
cannot do so If {1l health takes hold of us,
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