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about it, I'd have you safely shut up
Inside the hut there before 1 tried
copclusions with him. Give me the
revolver, and take care to keep out of
the line of fire. If you ses a chance
to slip loside the hut, do ft. And
don't mssume that he's dead until 1
tell you so, These polar bears have
no nerves at all. You can't shock
them. They don't stop until you have
put their locomotor facilities complete-
ly out of business."

Bhe was smillng when she handed
bim the reyolver. “Here's luck,” she
sald. “Don't be afrafd for me."
Cayley smiled, too. “Keep behind
me, but not so far that you're In any
danger of getting cut off in case I
have to dance around him a little,
There he's winded us already.”
Cayley turned for a last look at har.
He had slipped his bundled wings
from his back and laid them on the
lce, He wes still smiling, but some-
what fronlcally. “T'm half afrald he'll
run away,” he sald, “and half afraid
he won't"

Thne next instant all doubt on that
head was set at rest. The monster
hissed and came lumbering toward
them, pretty rapidly, aeross the fce.
Cayley advanced slowly to mest
him, but not in a direct line, Instead,
he bore off In a curve to the left. The
girl understood the maneuver instant
Iy, and, herself, set out landward at &

* 8YNOPSIS. I

Iy Phillp Ceyley, accused of o crime of
' which ha is not guilty, realgns from the
lrl'n¥ In disgrace and hls affection for
[ hin friend, Lieut Perry Hunter, turni to
hatred. Car’ley peglts solitude, where he
porfocts a flying machine, Whils soaring
over tha Arctic reglons, he plcks up &
{ curlonsly shaped stick he had ssen in the
i nesassin's hand, Mounting ngnl.n. he dis- | g
covers a yacht anchored In the bay. De-
meending near the steamer, he meots a |t
girl on nn lce flos., Ha lanrns that the |1
irl's name {8 Jeanne Fielding nnd that
s yacht has come north to sesi slgna
of her father, Captaln Flelding, an arctlo
axplorer. A party from the yncht la ma-
king search ashore, After Caylay departs
Jannno fOnds that he had dro r‘!' . (U=
rounl¥-shaped stick. Captain Pla fek nnd
the surviving erew of hls wrecked whaler
are In h!dlnﬁunn the coast, A flant raf-
man named.ftoscoa, had murderaed Plelding {
and his two companlons, after tho exe
ploror had revealed the location of an
enormous ladge of pure gold, Roscos then
took command of the party. It develops
that the ruffian had commitied the mur-
der witnessed by Cayley, Rancoe
10 ecapture the dvncht and escaps with
[ blg load of gold, Jeanna teils Fanahaw, ||
k: owner of the yaocht, about tho visit of the
sky-mnn and shows him the stick left by
Cayloy. Taunshew doclures that It I an
mniimo throwing stick, used to shpot
. Tom Fanshaw returns from the
namh]r%f party with a spralned nnkle,
Perry Hunter la found murdered and
Cayley 15 acoused of the crime but Jeanne
belloves innocent. A rellef party goes
to find the lers, o 1 hi
love for Jeanne. BShe rows ashore and
entors an abandoned hut, and there finds

ﬁ!uur’s susplelon of Roscos, The ruf-
an returns to the hut and sees Jeanna,
He s intent on murder, when the sky-
man swoops down and the ruffinn flees,
Jeannd gives Cayley her father’a diary
to read, The yacht disappears and Ttos-
coe's plans to enpturs it are revenlad.
Jeanne's only hope 1s In Caylay. The
seriousness of thelr situation becomes ap-
parent to Jeanne and the sky-man.

CHAPTER Xlil.—Continued.

Suddenly he was flying downward,
as fast ns gravily and bis great wings
would take him, Drenched with the
sweat of a sudden terror, cleaving the
alr so fast that the sound of ita whin:
ing roke to a scream through his taut
rigging. Down he slanted, seaward
o lttle, past the end of the great head-
land. Then, with the sudden exertion
of all his strength, upon one lowered
wing, the other flaghing high like the
atroke of a scimitar, in the curve of
the shortest possible are, he shot
landward, pounced, checked, and
alighted not far from the girl

She had been seated upon a broken
ledge of rock when he had first caught
sight of her, She' was In act of
gotting to her feet when he alighted,
not & hal! dozen paces AwWAay.

She bad been pale, but her color
had come back now in a sudden surge.
Bhe was breathing unsteadily and her
bands were clasped against her
breast. “You—you musn't fiy like
that,” she gald. "If you had been an
eagle, the way you wheeled and came

have terrified me. I shut my eyes in
order not to see you killed"

He did not answer her at once; and
she, looking intently into his fnce,
went on. "You know it was danger-
ous. You thought yourseli that you
wore golng to be killed. I can see
the horror ofit in your eyes.”

Then ke got his breath. “You're
safe? he questioned unsteadily. “You
were in danger, sudden danger, and In
terrer at it That was what frighten

3 od me, that sudden knowledge. I cama
down. fearing T ahould be too Jata”

very sura I didn't cry out."

all.
you as fast as I could. What was it
that {rightened you?"

know what it was about, at all.
pose 1t was just because T was a little
tired and had bepun to realize that 1
waa a leng way from—from home. I
had come around the headland, not
really to look for more firewood, but

find a clue to where the stored are hid-
den; ond, ag 1
nites seemed a Jong way back and I began

d |to find myself afrald. And then, be-

gomething moving up there behind the
racks—something big, bigger than &
man, and whitish-yellow.”

which
make out nothing In the deep, vibrant
i s 8 | hlue shadows.

her father's dlary, which dlscloses the &x- | v1p wag probably a bear.
we're in luek.
by and go gunning for him. But first,
I'm golng to take you—home."

In what senge he was not entirely
gure; and she hed undoubtedly used
it mot more than half consclously. At
any rate, when he sald it now she

riushing  down out of the sky would {'ed chimney.

*] had a fright,” she admitted; “but
don't see how you could knmow. I'm

“No, I heard nothing, no sound at
1 just knew, nnd go I came to

“Nothing at all, 1 imagine, 1 was
itting here on the ledge, looking at
hat wonderful sky, and all at once
found 1 was growing afraid. 1 didn't
1 sup-

n the heope that I might happen to

sald, suddenly It

ng afrald, T—well, T thought I saw

Iis eyes followed the direction In
ghs had polnted, but could

“That's Ukely enough,” he told her.
It it was,
"Il come back by and

She had used the word before, but

flughed a lttle, and so did he, and
thelr eyes, meeting, brightened sud-
denly.

Sllently he turned away from her
and began furling up his wings, and
ghe helped him, as she had helped
Lim that other time when he had tried
to convince her that he was not a
dream,

When it was done, they set ouf
slowly, In the deepening twilight, for
the but.

“Tt's very good of you to walk down
here with me,"” she sald, "you wlo
could fiy."

—_

CHAPTER XIV.

The Red-Bound Book.

By tho time they had reached the
headland, the whole beach before
{hem was enveloped in the sapphire
ghadow of the cliff, and the little clus-
fer of huts towamrd which they wers
trudging was hardly distinguishable.
It was not until they had halved the
distance that the girl made out the
1ittle plume of rose-colored smoke that
floated above Phillp's newly construct-

But the next instant he lald a hand
upon her arm and, with the other,
pointed Imperatively down tha bench
toward the hut. “Whether you saw
him before, or mot,” he sald, with a
short grim Iaugh, “you can see him
.n“-ll

Looking where he pointed, she saw
n big, yellowish-white, ungaigly thing

comé lumbering round the corner of

the hut, upon all fours.

brisk pace, moving in the are of a elr-
ele, parallel to his but larger, in
siich a way as to keep the bear, Phillp
and herself, as all three moved in Al
ferent directions, In a straight line,
They quartered round In this way,
the benr swerving in well toward
Philip, until all three were in a line,
about equidistant from the hut. Phillp
and the bear, were, perhaps, 8 dozen
paces apart. Without turning, he call-
od over his shoulder to her, “Now run
for it—for the hut. Il keep him
amused out hers”
At the sound of his volce the bear
rusheéd him. The girl had never in
het life found anything eo hard to do
as to obey orders mow. But she did
obey and was running at top speed
toward the open door of the hut when
ghe heard Cayley fire for the first
time. Just as she reached (t, she
heard his second shot. When ghe
turned about, panting, to observe the
result of “it, the two seemed to her
to ba at horribly close quarters. The
bear, reared up on his hind legs, had
fust lunged forward.
He sprafg back clear of the flashing,
geythellke cut of those terrible claws,
A little to the girl's surpise and con-
glderably to her alarm, he turned and
went sprinting up the beach toward
the talus, at full speed, the bear
wounded, but not in tho least disabled,
lumbering after him.,
It takes a fast runner to outrun a
bear, but Cayley did {t. When he
reached the foot of the talus, the bear
was 20 pacea behind him, She saw
him stop short, whirl round sgaln and
face his pursuer with a shout,
Tha bear also checked hils speed
and rearsd up onee mors, towering,
ypon his hind legs. Then Cayley
fired twlee, the shots coming so close-
Iy together as to be hardly distingulsh-
able. One or.both of them took In-
stantaneohs effect. The great yellow-
{sh-white mass tottered forward, and
collapsed In a heap only a pace or two
{rom where Philip was standing.
He waved his hand at the glrl, and
walked baok for his wings. When
she met him, half way up the beach,
he was carefully taking the spent
ghells out of his revolver, one at &
time, and depositing them In his pock-
et. “No telllug how they may prove
useful,” he commented; then, with a
gulek look inte her face, "I hope yon
weren't frightened when you paw me
run."”
“I supposoe | shouldn't have been,
but I'll have to confess that I was.
You weren't trying to get away from
him, or you wouldn't have run in that
direction. Put ft looked rather dread-
ful, just the same. Why did you
do it?"
“Wa were too far down the beach,
too near the water's edge before. It
was too late to skin him and cut him
up tonlght, and I was afraid If o storm
were to come up before morning, &
really big storm, we might lose him.
It was a lot easler to get him up the
pemch before I fired those last two
shots than it wonld have been after,
I thought at first of running toward
the hut It cccurred to me, only just
in time, that there wos no use in ma-
king gn abattolr of our front yard."
They had resched the hut, and as he
finished speaking, they entered it
Even Phillp caught lhis breath rather
guddenly with that flrst glance about
its (ransformed fioterlor. The drift-
wood fire, which <glowed upon the
tiearth, filled the whole room with
light, nnd bathed the walls and rafters
with warm colors.
Here was thelr fortresas—uagainst the
cold and the dark; a fortress, too,
againet despair. That rude hearth
which he had bullt teday was to bhe
thelr altar of hope.
Tha girl stood looking at it a mo-
ment in silence, her lips pressed tight
together, one outstretched hand grop-
Ing for tha door-jamb behind her, as
if she wanted the support of some-
thing. Even in this warm firelight
ghe looked a litle pale. By an evi-
dent effort of will she was breathing
very deep and steadily, Shs did not
try to speak.

come back to for the night was home
now, probably the last home ahe would

and light and compariative

“A benr," %o suld, ‘and a good buldm more to enforce & reslization of

jone. You're not to be atrald, Thls is | thelr tragio plight than anything bﬂ_-loﬂr the cheel and the fingers that

raally unmerited sood fuek "

Cayley understood well enough what
it meant. This place that they had

ever bave in the world, If one were to
balnnce the chances fairly. Its warmth

or two over the trifiing task, In order
to give her that moment by herself.
When he cams back, closing the in
per door behind him as he 4id so, he
found that she had taken off her cap
and the heavy cur coat which had en-
eumbersd her shoulders all day, and
hung them upon & convenient wooden
peg in the wall ‘Bhe was standing
near tha fireplnce now, warming her
cold fingers at the blaze.

Cayley started a little at sight of
her, for now she was transformod,
too. Btanding there, sllhouetted
ogainst the blaze, In her gray cardl-
gan jecket and moleskins, she looked
like & young boy. He had discovered
before (his that there was not a grain
of false modesty about her; neverthe
less, it plensed him when, with a cer-
taln charming frank simpllcity, she
called his attentlon to her costume.
“It's m Iucky thing” she observed,
“that 1 dressed for & scramble over
the ice before coming ashors with
Uncle Jerry and Mr. Scales, And
lucky, too, that I dldn't change back
when we returned to the Aurora. I
left It the second time with no other
idea than of pulling about for awhile
in the dinghy, I'd have done that just
the same if I had dressed for dluner
that night, s I usually did."

“Yes,"” he sald. “A skirt would
have been a pretty serfous matter to
people in our situation.”

“Show me the rest of our house
ghe commanded presently. “This Is
the only room I've seen.”

The subdivislon of the hut was ac-
complished by an Le-shaped partitlon
saven feet or 8o from the outer

but running the entira length of the
slde of tha hut nearest the cliff, This
room had ovidently served for stores
and for a kitchen, slnce part of the
reconstructed fireplace projected into
it. Tt was in this last room where the
greater part of what the searchers
from the Aurora had dismissed as
“rubbish" was accumulated.
Cayley did as the girl commanded,
and showed her every nook and cup-
board which the four walls of the hut
contained. When they returned to
the llving room whera the flra was,
ghe dropped down on one of the bunks
with a little aigh of fatigue,
“Yau've been disobeying orders” he
said, looking her over with a serlous
gort of smile. "You've let yourself
get too tired. You'll have to make
up for it by being excepuonally obedl-
ent now."”
As he spoke, he shook out the sleep-
ing-bag on the bunk, behind where
stie was altting,
“You're to lle down on that' he
said, "untll T can get supper ready;
and directly after supper you'rs to
tale this bng into whichaver of those
bedrooms you would like for yours,
and really undress and go to bed."
&he nssented to that alter a little
demur, That he had rightly guessed
the degree of her fatigue was attested
by the fact that when hoe re-entered
the hut after dressing the fowl that
was to provido their evening meal, he
found her cuddled up upon the great
gheepskin, fast asleep.
it wad not untll his rudimentary
culinary operations were about com-
pleted that, glacing over to where she
Iay, he found her regarding him with
a sleepy &mile.
“1 thought of something Just as T
was dropping off to sleep,” she snld,
“a really beautiful 1dea. I tried to
call out and tell you, but T was too
aleepy. I hope I haven't lost it It
was something about—oh, I know.
Don't you suppose we might find &
clue to where the stores are hidden in
father's journal or in the maps?”
He lald down the drumstick he hed
been about to bite into, and gazed at
Her, partly In astonishment, partly in
a gort of amusged dismay that the idea
had not oceurred to him before, *That
suggestion,” he sald, "“Is worth the
whole of my day's work. Of tourse
that's the way to begin our search—
the only way, and tomorrow morns
{ng—"
“omorrow morning! I thought the
worst thing you could possibly say
woull be after supper. I wanted fo
et the duck go and begin the search
now.!" She smiled at him. “You'll
compromise, won't you, on directly
after supper?’
He assented with a laugh. “If you
ean keep awnke, but the first time I
cateh you nedding—"
“All right,” she sald, “only let's hur-
ry with the duck.” Then, a little later,
“It can't be possible, can [t, that we're
golng to eat the whole of It at one
meal? It's begioning to look that
way.”
There was one compensation to the
rudeness of their fare and the ex-
fguity of their equipment, Clearing
up after dinner was an operation of
extremo simplicity.
When it was completed, Phillp
heaped more wood on the fire, and fn
the glow of the crackling fumes they
spread out the maps and began their
search.
“l beliave,” sald Cayley, "that the
journgl will be worth more than the
mapa In this gearch of ours tonight

work the other.”

Ehe nodded, picked up the journal
and crossed over with it to mnother
of the bunks. There she seated her

fora bad done The thiux abhe waa

ware balf embadded In It

was, ho could see that what she had

join In the attack on the yacht

Anyway, while you work one I can

gelf, tucked her feet up comfortably
under her, tallor-fashion, and, prop:
ping her chin upon one palm, began to
resd. The light coming from behind
comfort | her made, to Cayley’s vimion, a misty
bhalo of her heir, and glayed softly

to another bunk, s little further from
the fire, and he, with innocent artifice,
had conirived that the big soft sleeps .
ihng-l:m( should be spread out !ndﬂl

ar, 2 |
Meanwhile he plunged into & &YS
tematie search, through journal and |
maps, for the thing that was to spell
either life or death for them, |
At the end of an hour he looked up
suddenly, an exclamation of triumph
on his lips. But at the sight of ber, it |
died out in a smile. She had slipped |
down on the sleeplngbag, her head |
cradled in the crook of one arm. And |
she was fast asleep.

shortly.
From her face, half-shaded as It

been reading just then was no mere
description of this land upon which
they had been cast away, bul some-
thing far more personal to the father
she had lost here,

“Thers's something perfectly terri
fying,” she sald, “about; father's de-
scription of this man Roscoe. Over
here near the end, before the sum
came back to them, he tells of going
out for & walk by himself and of dis-
covering that Roscoe - was sialking
him, {n the hope, he thought, of dis
covering, In advance of the others,
where the gold ledge was. In the twi
light, father says, he looked, in his
white bearskins, perfectly enormous
and incredible. And Philip—"

She closed the book, holding It tight
in both hands, and leaning forward &
little a8 she went on, “and Philip, his
description sounds—oh, I suppose it's
silly, but it sounds like the thing I
thought I saw today when 1 was alons
there on the beach, before you came
fiying down out of the sky. It didn’t
iook llke & bear. It wouldn't have
been so dreadful (£ it had."”

“It's possible,"” he sald gravely, “it
may have been he whom I frightened
off when I came down last night, Cer
talnly there was somebody, and that
sommebody may still be here on shore,
though 1 supposed he had gone out to
DBut
It’s very strange, if there s any one,
that we could have passed a whole
day without encountering him."

The girl shivered; then, with &

CHAPTER XV.
Discoveries,

The sunlight of another crystalline |
day had made a path of gold across
the floor and half way up the wall
when Phillp roused himself from what
he had Intended to make the merest
cat-nap on one of the bunks, and with
difficulty rubbed his eyes open. The |
savour of something good to ent Was
already in his nostrils.
Jeanne, with her back to him, was
bending over the fire, buey with the
breakfast. She heard him stirring,
and looked around.
“Oh, I'm sorry,” she sald. “I didn't |
mean to bang that pan down that way. |
I meant you to go on sleeping for
hours and hours.”
Looking fairly at him ns he sat
thers on the bunk she saw his hands
clutch tightly over the edge of it]
eaw the color go ebbing out of his
faco ond then come surging back
agaln. She had seen him do that once

wall, around two sldes of it It shake of her head as If dlsmigsing the

ylelded two tiny, cubical bedrooms | uteanuy thought from ber mind, sald: before.

{that was the purpose which the “You started to ask me about some- “Why—what's the matter, Phillp?
wooden bunk in each of them |thing else, and I interrupted.” she asked.

indicated); and & third room of It took him & moment to collect his| “It's just the wonder of you," he |
the same width {about seven Zzet), | thoughts. "Oh, yes. There's some- sald slowly; “of waking up to find you

here, busy about this home of our—
I've been

thing marked here on this map which
I took at first for the location of the
hut, but it appears now that it was
marked before they bullt it. I wonder
if, In the early pages of the journal,
there was a description of any natural
formation about here llke & cove,
or—"'

She made as {f to open the book,
then, stiddenly, changed her Intention
and held it out to him, Instead.

“! haven't been playing fair,” she
gaid. "I wasn't really looking for any-
thing, I was just reading stories and
dreaming over them. It's his hand-
writing, I think, that makes it so hard
to be good, It's—well, almost lka
hearing his volce. Won't you work
the book and the maps and give me
gsomething to do—with my hands, I
mean?—oh, I know I'm tired, but that
doesn't matter.”
Cayweys first impulse was to refusa,
but It needed only one thoughtful look
into her face to convinee him that the
kindest, s well as the wisest, thing
was to do as she asked, An uncanny
horror of the monstrous Roscoe and
the appalling idea that he, and per-
haps others of his gang, might be
gharing the solitude of thls frozen
coast with them was plainly to be
rend in her eyes, and her own pre-
geription for dispelling it was prob-
ably the best that could be thought of.
With. a nod of assent, Le rose and
went Into the storeroom, returning the
next moment with an armful of heavy
rope.
“In the old days of wooden ships,”
he sald, “when they wanted to disel-
pline a sallor, they set him to picking
onkum, Next to pounding rust off the
anchor, it's the dullest job in the
world. Buat we need some for calking
up the cracks in our walls. Do you
mind?"

ag if—as if It were all true.
very deep asleep.”
“You'd better get ready for break-
fast,” she sald, In o tone whose mat
ter-of-fact inflection was a little exag-
gerated. “It's nearly ready.”
When they had finished, and while
they still sat face to face ncrogs the
board plank which had served them
for o table, Cayley leaned forward a
llttle and, smiling, asked & question.
“What's the secret, Jeanne? Your
eyes have been ghinlng with mystery
aver since we sat down hera.”

Sha laughed, "You're much too pen-
etrating, I dido't mean you even to

trate. But—well, I's tlme to tell you
now, any way."

She, too, leaned forward a little and
ghook her head at him with a tanta-
lizing alr of triumph.

“You dldn't find the thing you were
looking for last night in father's jour-
nal—the plnee where they hid the
stores, I mean.”

“Oh, but T did!” he cried. “I only
walted to give you time to eat a neec-
ossary and sensibla breakfast before
I spoke of it. I had it on the tip of
my tongue to suggest that we set
about finding 1t in good earnest, when
I saw, in your eyes, that you hod a
mystery of your own."

It was evident from ths look In
those eyes now that she was both sur
prised and puzzled.

“You found it Iast night!"™ she ex-
claimad. “Found it In the journal,
and then never went to look at {t!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Valuable Asset.
T.earn to say “No' It will be of
more uge to you than to learn to re=d
Latin—Spurgeon.

ne |

dream thers was n mystery to pene- |

e —
“Aren't they dssgercus, these fighting with was & sudden wave of Thesl;htnthm-mconmm[ 'mm!'muhoed.'mdmthh)1
beara?” she asked. : plain terror. him to stick to his maps. Bat present- | I wanted to do embroldery ™ “.W “ﬂpi
In his answering laugh sha igrl Cayley went out into the lttle ves- | Iy he looked up with & sudden ques-| He showed ber bow the work wuh], m 'm
the ring of rising excitement. I won't | tibule and closed and boltsd the outer tlon. “Do you happen to find any-|be dome, and In five minutes she wad| o .
deny,” he satd, “that f I had my way | door. He contrived to wasts & minute | thing—" he began, and then broke off | busily sngaged at it. She had moved AELIEVES URINARY AND KIDNEY TROUBLES,

BACKACHE, STRAINING, ETC
Slops Pain in the Bladder, Kidoeys and Back
Wouldn't It be nlee within a week or so

to begin to say xood hye Torever to the
scalting, driblling, straining, or top fre-

quent passago of the urine; the forehead
and the buack-of-the-head aches; the
gtitehes and pains In the baok; the grow-
ing muscle weakness; lgou before the
eves; yellow aking I’UI)I“B bowels; swoll.
en eyellds or ankles; leg cramps; unnat-
ural short breath; sleeplessness and the
despondency?

lhs“lrﬂﬂrlfﬂl‘ thone troubles that yoncan de
pend on and 1 you want to makes quick recovery,
youonght o 'rlltlndﬁ.l‘llm yof Ik Many adoe-
torwonld chargs you 850 just for writlng this Pn—
soription, but | have lLan ﬂ!lwnladmuu lhu:
you antirely free. Justdrop mea lloellkethis: Dr.
A, B Hobinson, K96 Luok Buliding, Detrolt, Mich.,
and 1 will send it by return milllo aplainenvelops.
Ag,—nn willses when yon get It thiarecipn contalne
obily pure, Barmioss romedles, but it bas groat beal-
I_nf;nﬂ pain-conguering power.

(3 ulllumr,\l{x w 1S power ance you uss It so
think yon Mad better see what it s withont delay,
will sand you & copy fme—=you can use Ib and cure
yourself at homo,

IT DOES ON HOUSES.

Wise—Do vou see that striking loolk-
| ing woman with the vell.

Howe—Yes,

Wise—Do you know why she wears
the vedl?

Howe—No. Homely?
| Wise—Noi she's afrald the =um
| might blister the palint
Properly Thankful,
Clark Howell of Atlanta tells eof

the sad case of an elderly dorky in
Georgia, charged with (he theft of
some chickens. The negro had the
| mistortune to be defended by a younsg
| ol Inexperienced attorney, although
It 1g dopbtiul whether any one c¢ould
ve secured hls acquittal, the comy
of the crime having been
proved beyond wll deubt. The darky
received a pretty severe sentence.
“Thank yo' sah” said he cheerfully,
| niddressing the judge when the sen-
| temes hod been pronounced. “Dat'a
! mighty hard, sah, but 1t aln’t any-
thing what 1 expected. 1 thought,
gnh, dat between my charpcter and
diat speech of my lawyer dat yo'd

1o

lang me; shore!

| Australia Rich in Libraries,

Victorin's (Anstralla) fve hundredth
trea !lbrary was openad lately. One
and all of the older libraries are well
patronized. The gross revenue re-
calved by them In the aggregate from
halls, members’ subsoriptions, and
arants 15 nbour $340,000. Thare are
ahout & million books in these Hbra-
rleg nnd it was oleimed that some-
| thing llke 2,500,000 visits are pald to

them In o year, While works of fies

tion are read to the gremtest extent,
| gencral literature and history recelve

a good deal of atiention.

Out of the Hare.
“Here's 4 halrpin in the soup, walt
er,” gaid the mad diner,
“Yes, slr. It's all right

‘ goup, sir”

It's hare

BUSINESS WOMEN
A Lunch Fit for a King.
{ N
An nctive and successful young
| lady tells her lood experience:
| "Some years ago 1 suffered from
|n-_=1'\'m::a prostration, Induced by con-
| tinuous brain wsiraln snd improper

A | food, added to a great grief.

“I was ordered to glve up my work,
as there was great danger of my mind

foiling me gltegether. My stomach
| vos in had condition (nervous dyspep-
sin, I think now) and when Grape-
Nits {ood was recommended to me, 1

had mo faitdh o it. However, 1 tried
it, and soon thers wns a marked im-
provement in my conditlon.

“1 Hand been troubled with faint
|spr1tn. and had used a stimulant to
reviva me. 1 found that by enting
Grape-Nuis at such times 1 was re
lleved and suffered mo bad effects,
which was a great grin, As to my
other troubles—nervous prostration,
dyzpepsin, ete.—on the Grape-Nuts diet
| they goon disappesred,

“T wish especinlly to call the atten.
tion of efMce girls to the great benefit
1 derived from the use of Grape-Nuts

'WICE IN THE RAILWAY CARS

R srid Gatches One About Every
i . Othar Night. .

. %On my last trip across the contl
nen 1 met 1 man who 8 il mae &

Traveling Man Always Carries aTrap, |

ipected danger of slesp-
sltng man. “Th |

fussing around and I looked out. Ha
had halted &n old  fashioned mouse
trap: with Wﬂ:ﬂ m:;'.lo‘ulnu out
| 1t on the floor under hla berth,
Along In the night | thoy it

o | souse trip and set it on the way

10N, fhats nothing sald he. 1
eatch & mouse about every other night

‘most of the time. 1 don't know where
they make thelr nests; but there are

nat carry thelr ghare of mice’
- "I Ohicago 1 bought 8 five-cent

.-W"-"}‘-‘;"“d““ th n mouse

Arioly. arect: while: others

in . seasons when 1 am on the road,

few of the opdinary coaches thut do |

Went for a Swim He Found
the Ballast Heavy.

Eera—

better, Peto, the only
of

 “HIPPO” DOESN'T LIKE SAND
When Resident of MNew York “Zoo"

Altliough he is'the mon of the ac
complished Mra. Murphy, the acknow!-
edged queed of bippopotamis row, in
| the Zoo in Central park, nnd In view
aof his linesgo certalnly ahould know |
: : amus
@ | in the Branx patk, recently tried to

were rejpiced to see thil Pete conld
just manage to rise and 5o ks wny.
Dr. W. Reed Dlalr decldad tiat Pete's
gourmandiziig would not preve nord
ous, but after the puffering  Poto
went through the keepars eall It
would be safe to let the realdue of
tho sand plle remaln in the yard —
New York Herald
o e s

Self-Satisfagtion.

{shing repast. The condequences of
this culinary error were distrossing,
Some small thought moving In his
blg head told him that if the sand
looked so well 1t must be good to eat,
and he attncked it voraclously. When
he rolled into his tnnk he found that
he would not atir, be'ng too heavily
ballnsted with ks light Tuneheon.
This Juncheon while it bad suspended
‘entirely his powers of locomotion had
not affected lifs vocnl cords,'and he
bellowed lustily for help. Keepers | nelves morely heeri'so tkey are poor
' judges of character.

|| convert a ﬂl!

T

turned oft the water in the tank and |

]

“Why—Whars the Matter, Philipt® ’

Some men are sptlsded with them:

#s o noon luncheon. 1 wits thoroughly
tired of cheap restaurants and ordin.
ary lunches, and so made the experi-
ment of taking a package of Grape
Nuts food with me, and then slipping
out nt noon and getting a nickel's
worth of sweet eream (o add to It

tahed oft with an apple, pesch, orange,
or a bunch of grapes mads a luneh AL
for & king, and one that agreed with
me perfectly.

/that T did not have to give up my work

fn the lttle book, Road

“I found that this slinple dish, fin-

“I throve #o on my GrapeNuts dlet '

at all, and in the two years have had
only four lost days charged up againet
"Let me ndd that your suggestions
' to Wellyllle,'




