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XV.—({Continuel.)
Tanllow, hammering clamors
tugly for wllenve on the shell of the
W vrune laodle, who neted ag spokes-
man when the uproar was aoelled,

“You're nll vikht, Tom Gordon—you
fnd  your dadds But you've hit us
plum® “twixi dinnor nnd supper. If you
two wan the company—-"

“Wo are the eompany,
Farley |a nway we're tho
We Ry, goes"

TAIl plght,"
a itle holler
ar two vomin”
to he In
alore ™

T suld conh

“Gootl vno . But ] s'poss we'd
have 1o spond It at e company’s
NIOTe, Jest thie same, "p et flred.”

Nol"—smphationlly, “I'm not aven
mure that we should reopen the store
We sl not reopen It unjess you men
want It If you do want It we'll make
It steictly eco-operative, dividing the
preflts with every employe according
o his purchases.”

“"Wall, that's white, anyway,” com-
mented one of tha coke burners. “He
R mighty eol' day In July when old man
Farley'd talk nue stralght as that®

“Ax'in® snld Lodlow, “what's this
halt-pay ta be fgured ons<the reglar
monle "

"Of courap™

“And what security do we huve that
t'other half 'l be pald, somo timeT

"My father's word, and mine

Ludiow turned to the miners.
a'ye say, boya? Flah cut
Hunde up!™

Thers woa n good showling of hands
Among the white minees and the coke
burners, but the negro foundrymen did
not vole. Tatty, the mulntto foremun
wWho wins Helgerson's second, sxplain-
ed the reison.

“You aln't sald unitine
ary, Donn Tom,

Aly
what

While
T

Ludlow went on, "That's
But we've got a Rlek
Is this half-pay xoln'

orders on  the company’'s

#nld Tom, brlelly.

“"What
bair?

ar

"bout de foun-
Wew-w-w-wu-all boys
bheen wukkin' ahort t-ti-time, and m-
m-makin' plg ain't gwine glve woe-nll
n-n-nuttin® ter do Patty had a pain-
ful impedimont In his mpecch, and ths
strain of the publio eveanion doublad 't

"We are golng to run the foundry,
too, Pauy, and on full time. Tliers
will be wark for all of you on the
terme I have named.”

Cileb'Gardan closed his eyes and put
his face In hiy Lands. For wesks be-
fore the whut-down the foundry had
been run on short time, bocause thers
was no market for lte  miscellaneonn
output. Sureiy Tom must Le loaing
his mind!

But the negro foundrymen were tak-
Ing his word for It, us the miners had
*Pup~pup-put up yo' hunds, boys'™
sald Palty, and agiin the syes had It

Tom looked vastly relloved

*Well, thet was a8 short horss maon
curried,” he wild, bruskly. The power
Eoed on to-morrow morning, and we'll
blow In b8 soon as the furnnces pre
rolined, Ludiow, you esome to the of-
fice at & o'clock nnd I'Il list the shifts
with you. Fatty, you repart to Me
Holgerson, and sou and the patiern-
makar allow up &t half-past 5. 1 want
to tulk over some new work with you
Anylody else got anything to say? if
not, we'll adjourn”™

Calet followed Bis san out and ncrons
the yard to the old log homestoesnd
which served as the msuperintendent's
office and laboratory. When the door
way shut he dropped heavily Into &
chalr,

“Son,” he mald, brokenly, "you're—
you'te crazy—plum' orazy, Don't you
know you can't do thoe first one o' these
things you've been promisin’

Tom was alvendy busy at the desk.
emptying the plgeonholea one wlter an-
other and rapldly scanning thelr econ-
tenis.

"It T belleved that, I'd be taking to
the high gruss and the tall timber
But don't you worry, pAppy: wo're Bo-
Ing to do them—all of thom.™

“But, Buddy, you can't mell a found
of foundry product! We may be able
to nnke plg cheaper than some oth-
ers, but when It comes to the foupdry
floor, South Tredegar can choke us off
in losw'n & week."

“Walt,” sald Tom, still rummaging.
“There v one thing we can mike—and
sell”

"T'd ke tolerible well to know what
it Is'" was the hopeless rajolnder,

“You ought to know, better than any
otie else, It's cast-lron plpe—water-
pipo. Where are the plans of that in-
ventlon of yours that Farley wouldn't
let you Inntall?"

Caleb found the blue-prints, and his
hunds were trembling. The invention,
a pit muchine process for molding and
eanting water- and gus-plps at a eont
that would put all other makers of the
commodity out of the. fleld, had bsen
wrought out and perfected In Tom's
mecond Boston year. It wie Caleb's
one ewe lamb, and he had nurasd It by
hand through & N  preparatory
periad.

Tom took the blue-prints and spread
them on the dosk, absorbing the detalls
as his father lenned over him  and
polnted them out. Ha snw pléarly that
the Invention would revolutlonize pipa.
making. The nccepted moethod was to
c¢ant each plece sepurately In o floor
flask made in two parts, rammed by
hund, gnee for the drag and again for
the cope, with reversings, crane-hand-
lings and &ll the manipulationa necos-
gary for the molding of any heavy cust-
ing. But the new process substituted
machitery., A eclstern-ilke pit; a olr-
cular table plvoted over It, with a hun-
drod or more lron Nasks suspended up-
rlght from Its edgesa; n huge erane car-
rying o mochanlonl ram, these were
the maln points of the maching which,
with 4 small ging of men, would do
the work of an entire foundry floor.

s great!” sald Tom, enthuslast!-
eally. Y1 got your Jdex pretty wul
from your lottors, but you'vs Improved
on It sinece them. 1 wonder Farley
AIn't goap ot 1L

“Ho was willin' te,” sald Calel, grim-
ly. "Omly he wanted me to transfar
the patents to the company; In other
wordy, to make him a present of the
controlling Interest. 1 bueled ot that,
nhd we eome near havin' a fall-out, If
thare was any wmarket for plpe now

»"

“There 1s 0 market,” gald Tom, hopa-
fully. “I'got & pointer on that bafors
1 left Bosten, Did 1 tell you I had &
Attle talle with AMr. Clarkson the day I
eame wway "

“No,"

“Well, T d1d. I told him the condl-

tions and amiked his advice. Among
ather T spoke of this pit of
yours, | ho seld at ones, o 18

your chanon, Cant-lron wialar-pipe Ia
like brond, or sugnr ,or butcher's meat
—It's 0 necemnity, In good timea or bad.
If that muchine In praotifoable, you oan
mnke plpe for less than half the proea-
ent cost’ Then we talked ways and
maana.  Money Ian tighter than & shut
Nat—up Eoast an well as evorywheras
#lne,  Hut men with monsy to Invest
will Wl bet on o sure {hing. Mr
Clarkson advised me to try our own
banks first. Falling with them, he du-
thorleed me to call on Wim.  Now you
know where I'm dgging my mand™
The old Iron-muster ast baok In hiy
ohulr with his hands locked over otis
knes, onee more tuking the measurs of
this new ecrontlon ealling ltaelf Tom
Gordan and purporting to be his son.
"Suy, Buddy.” he sald at length, “ars
thers many more like you out vondesr
in the LIX road¥—young fellows that
oan wilk right out o' sehool and tell
their daddies how to Tun things "
Tom's laugh wuk boyilshly hearty,
"Plenty of ‘em, prppy: lots of ‘om!
The old world 1s moving right along:
It would he a plty If 1t didn't. don't you
think? But about thia plpe busthoss
I want you to make over these pitents
1o mn'

“T'hey'rs yours now, Tom; everythine

I've got will be yours In a Jittle while,”
mild the father; but his velee bhetrayed
thn depth of that thrust. Was the néw

Tom begining w0 soon to grasp and
roiich out avariclounly for the frult of
the old tree?”

“You ought to
mean 1t that way,"
u little

know that T don't
sald Tom, frowning
‘PBut here 18 the way It sizes
up. Thero In money In this pipe-mak-
g some monoy now ,and bilg money
later on:  Farley has refused to go Ints
It unleas you make It n company prop-
osltion: ns predldont and & controlling:
stockholder you can't vory woll go Into
It unless you muke it & company prop
osllien; os presaldent and a controlling
stockholder you can't very well go Inio
It now without making it mome sort of
A company propositlon. ot you can
trinafer the patenta to me, and | can
contract with Chlawasses Consolldited
to make plpe for me"

"Ihat would cortuinly be givin® Caly-
nel Dubbury o doss of his own medl-
clpe; but I don't lke #8, Tom . It looks

na I we were laking advantage of
nim.* '

“No, I'd make the proposition to
him, porsotially, If he were here, ind

the boss; and he'd be o fool If he dlin't
Just Jump at L sald Tom, enrnestly.
"IIul thers In mors to It than that it
we make 8 go of this, and don't protect
ourselves, the two Farleys will come
bk and put the whole thing In thelr
pockets, I won't go In an any such
termy.  'When they do come back, I'm
golng to have money to fight them with,
and this s our one lttle ghost of &
chanee, Ring up Judge Bates and got
him to come over hore and make g o-
gal tranafer of these patents to me.”

The experiences of the summer ware
all hardening. He plunged Inte tho
world of bLusiness, Into a panle-time
competitlon which was in grim renlity
a fight for lfe, and there seemed to Lo
little to chogse between trampling or
being trampled. By early autumn she
fron Industries of the country ware
gneping, and the stacks of plg In (he
Chlawanmea yards, kept down n litle
during the summer by a few meager
orders, grow and apread untll they coy-

erad acten, As long as money could bo
had, the lron was bonded as fast as it
was made, and the procesds were tyrn-
od Into wages to miks more. But when
motiey was no longer obtalnable from
thia source, the plpe venture was ths
only hops

With the entire foundry force at the
Chinwassee making pipe, Tom had gons
Into the market with his Jow-priced
product. But the commercial slde of
the struggle was Aro-new to him, nnd
he found himaelf matched agalnst men
who knew buying and gellng as he
knew smelting and casting. They rotit-
ed him, easily at first, with Incrensing
difficulty as he learned the new trade.
but always with certuinty. It was Nor-
man, the correspondence man, trans-
formed now into a sales angent, who
gave him his first hint of the Inward-
ness

“Wa're too stralght, Mr, Gordon,
that's at the bottom of IL," he sald to
Tom, over & grill-room luncheon at the
Maribore one day. "It talkes money to
mike money. Four timea out of five
we have to sell to a munleipal com-
mittes, and the other time we have to
monkey with the purchasing agent of a
corporation. In elther cass it takes
money—other money besldes the differ-
ence In price”

Tom wan in town that day for the
purpose of taking & train to Loulsville,
where he was to meot the oMelale of an
Indiann colty forced, despite the hurd
tmes, to relny muany miles of worn-
out water-mains. He mnade a pencll
computation on the back of an envel-
ope. The contract was a large one, anil
his bid, which he was confldent was
lower than any competitor could muke,
sroyld smtill stand a cut and leave a
margin of profit. Before he took the
tradn he went to the bank, and., when
he reachad the Kentucky metropolls,
his firnt care was to nssure the “wheol-
horse' member of the munielpal pur-
chaging board that he was ready to
talk business on & modern bBusiness Lx-
Bla,

Notwlthstanding, he lost the contract,
Other people ware growing deaperate,
too, it appeared, and his bribe was not
grest enough. One member of the
committee stood by him and gave him
the facts. A check lhad besen passed,
and it was a bigger check than Tom
could draw without trenching on tho
bulancs feft in the Iron Clty Natlonal
to meet the month's pay-roll at Gor-
donin,

“You gent a boy to mllL" sald the
loyal one. "And now it'a all over 1
don't mind telllng you that you sant
him Lo the wrong mill, at that. Bullln-
gor's o hog"

“r'd l'ka to do him up,” sald Tom.,
vindlotively.

“Waell, that might be done, too.
It syould cost you something*

Tom d4ld pnot take the hipt; he was
not buylng vengeance,. Dut an the way
home he grew bitterear with every nul)-
tracted mile. Ho could mael one mora
pay-day, and possibly another; and
then the end would come. This one
contract would havesaved the day, and
it was lost.

The homing traln, rushing wround
the boundary hills of Paradine, set him
down at Gordonia iate In the aftsernoon.
There was no one at the station to
moeet him, but there was bad pews in

But

Illllll! L) 8

the atr which needed no horald to pro-
clalm (L Though 1t silll wanted half
an hour of gquirting time, tha big plant
was #llent and deserted, Tom wallied
put the pike nnd found his fsther op
tho Woodlaw s pareh,

"You neadn't ssy It, son™ was his
low groating, when Tom had fung him-
pelf Into a ohadr, "It woa in the Bouth
Tredogar papers this morning' *

"What wau In tha papera?

“Albout gur losin' the Indlany ocon-
traot, I reckon It was what did the
businéss for um, though there were A~
plenty of black lovks and a wsto'm
brewin' when we miased the pay-day
youterday.™

“Missed the pdy-day? Why, 1 laft
money In bank for It when I weént to
Loulsvilia! ™

“Yeu, 1 know you did When Dyok-
man didn't come out with the pay-
rolls yesterday evening I tslephonied
hm. He sald Vint Farloy, as treasur«
er of the company. had mads o deaft on
him and takoen it all®

“And the men™

“Tha minars want aut at 10 o'clock
this mormning. The blacks would have

stood by ux, but Ludlow's men drove
'em out—mnds 'sm quit. Wa're done,
Buddy™

Tom dashod his hat on the floor .and
the Gordon rage. slow to fire and Haroo
to meorch nnd burn when onge It wis
Eflame, miade (& o moment o yolling
munioe of him, In the midet of it he
turned, and the tempest of Imprecation
spent ltsell In & gasp of dlsmuy. Fis
mother wius manding In the doorway,
thing frall, with the porrow In hur oy os
that hud thore sinee the long
night of chastenings thres vears agonmn

Ax he looked ho saw the growing
pallor in her fuce, the growing specch-
leps Norror In her ghzxe, Then she put
out her hands as one groping in dark-
neas and fell Lefore he could resch her.

It wnn her ptalwart son who carried
Muartin Gordon to her roommn and lald
bor gently on the béd, with the hus-
band to follow halpicesly behind. Also,
It was Tom. tender ond loving now ns
nowaman, who st upon tha edge of the
bed, chafing the Lloodleas hands and
atrlving Ay he could to revive her,

“I'm oarfrnid you've killed her for surs,
this time, son!" groaned the man,

Bt Tum saw the palé Ups move and
hent low to cateh thelr whisperinga,
What he héard was only the echo of
the deapairing ory of the broken hoart:
“Would God 1 had died for thes, O Ab-

been

silom, my san!™
(To be continuned.)
THE,LION'S ROAR,

should be enlled
few  have ever
His habits, suyy

A. Radolyffe Dugmore, writing In Ev-
arybhndy’a Maxazine, are not kingly.
He ' la o thnmeless scavengar, He may
be a cannlbal, There Is a story of a
contast between o lHon and & lloness
over & carcass which ended (n the male
Eilling and then devouring his mate.
In diays before the advdnt of modern
high-power arms the lon may have
stood as a symbol of fearlessness and
daring, but time has changed all that
Hoe {8 now neither so ferce nor yot ao
formidable as he ls puinted. The chase
of the lHon Is becoming less and less
dangerous. “"Not o lion has done its
duty,” sald Mr, Roosevell, emerging
from the Esst African jungles.

Besides, oplolon of any brute's ns
ture seems to depend largely on the
experieoce of the observer. If the
hunter chanced to have a close call
with a llon, he nssumes the llon to be
the most dangerous of heasts, [p Af-
rics, muny hold the wild buffalo to be
for more fieree than the lion, for this
one pertinont reason, Or some fel-
low has had a brush with nn elephant
and nearly lost his life; thereéfore he
conslders the elephant to be the mast
dangerous of all animals. Personally,
I'd rather face a herd of llons In the
open than & herd of buffalo bent om
milschlef,

Hut once Im the llon country, you
lewrn the yenrl reason why he is termed
the king of beasta, He looks it Be-
sliles, there is the terror he casts over
all the brute creation ahout hlm. And
a8 for terror, there 1§ ono feature of
1ife In Hast Afriea that the troveler
never forgets—the llon's rouring.

To me, no other sound In nature is
more awe-inapiring, more appalling, as-
pocially if heard at really close range,
or among hills, where the acho re-
sounds in Its rolling double basa.

Contrary to the common Idea, llons
do not confing thelr thunderous calls
to the night only; frequently In the
opent dnylight one may be startled by
A #udden outburat. They are a nolsy
lot, too. At night I have heard o band
keep up the dire chorus for hours at
& time, & blood-curdling concert that
brings to mind every tale, fanciful or
irue, of thelr daring, of thelr flerce
rapacity and might. It seems, atill
further, to have an added dreadfulness
when one fis lying within the frall
walls of o tent, with only Ils canvas
hetween one and the formidable my- |
slelan.

Listen now! There goes one boom-
jng In the distange, a roaring obligato
thnt breaks lnto from six to a dozen
calls!  From the first to the fourth
the volume usually Increases; then ft
dles down, At very close quariera
one hears the roar melt gradually Into |
a pury, ltelf diminishing to a growl-
ing, discontented mumble that lasts
for nbout half a minute. Or there s
the other sound, equally menacing—a
goft and suggestive crunching nolse,
as If the beast had already settled to
a grucsome menl.

‘The llon's volee Is mighty, ns mighty
ps his strength. Forgel his habiis,
hig lovae of carrlon, and hls daylight
turn of cowardice, and you have the
fmpresslon of & king of bensts—n renl
royalty among the brute creation,

llon
of beasls
juire

Just why the
the Kibg

Btopped o I3

Mangling the Words,
sMark Twaln will find an example of
Knglish as she ls spoke, or written,
when be vislts a certiin ety In Haly
where the authoritles of u charltable
institution bave posed n notice print-
il in all languages. The Information
for English people rends s follows:
“The Nitle fathers of the poor of St
Fraucls hurbor all kinds of dlsense, and

bave no respect for rellglon,™

Meversing ithe Proceas,

Rankin—How did you manage to get
the {1} will of Seragglea?

Fyle—You know he's been borrowlng
amall sums of me from time to time for
the last ten yenra? Well, & fow weaka

|

ago 1 shut down on lending to him and ||
him.

began borrowing from

00D LOVE MAKING

Baloony Plays Star Part in Por-
tugal's Wooing.

'MADE  $4,000,000 FARMING |

‘Double the

David Rankin, the “Ragckefalior of Mis
sourl” Started Work Without
a Cent,

Columbla, Mo—8ixty years ago, in

Indlann, n country boy was married,

"When the clergyman had finiahed, the

Girl Lowers Cord and Draws Up Ad-
mirer's Note—If Parents Ap-
prove He Is Fermitted
to Call.

Linhon.—Marriage, as in the lives of
many, is certuinly the most lmportant
ovent In that of the Portuguuse
womat, and, what ls more, In the
onrty days of eourtahip it la attended
with some romance, for there In less
of business and more of romance In
the ways of the Portuguess lover,
This s how the Portuguese eavalier
jconducts hin affalrs de coeur: If ba
poos A pretty girl In the street with
‘whom he would like to become no-
qualuted, he follows her. He follows
Jher In the face of ull diMoultiss—
chnperons and ducnnas—right to hep
door, and he poles the addresa.

Next day he comes ogain and If
the young lady approven of him sho
will most certalnly be on the look-
aut, bt sometimes hard fate, an an-«
gry gunrdian or a #lern parent pres
,vonts hor, and then the gallant youth
Is kept walting.

S5 i during a ramble through Por,
tugal you should notice A young man
foltering at the corner of the street
or gnzing Intently at & bouse, you
must not imogine that he is medita-
ting a burglary or anything so des-
perate, but know that he Is merely a
harmless and amorous yYouth gnzing
‘ot the windows of his lady love.

Ha sure If there |8 a way she will
not keep him walting long, for the
Portuguese girl is a past master in
the nrt of intrigue

Soon she leans over the balcony and
amiles at him, and the bappy youth,
thus encournged, tles a nots, ln which

/.
/
Soon She Leans Over the Balcony and
Smiles at Him,

he declares his undying passion, to
the eord which the falr lady has drop-
ped from the halcony, The next day
the young man, buoyed with hope,
comes agnin, but this time he is bold-
ler, for he rings at the door.

It the inquiries which the Iady's
parents will doubtless bhave made
prove satlefactory, he Is admitted to
make the acquaintance of the young
lady and her famlly, and then should
he please and the lady's fatber be pre-
{pared to give the necessary dot, wed-
\ding bells will end this little romance.

Onece married, the death knell of ro-
mance and all else is often sounded
for the Portuguese bride. Married
often when yet n child, she has tha
enres of wifeheod nmud motherbood)
thrust upon her

For, unllke hker e'stera of France,
imarrfage does not apell her amancl
pation, her freedom from the cha-
peron. The
/more freedom than the malden of yes-

‘terday; without husband or chaperon!

lshe may not walk abroad. A jealous
jbusband will often keep her as closely
'guarded as though she had taoken the
veil.

The lives, therefore, of the Portu-
|guese women are often as barren and
idevold of interest as those of thel
iwomen in the for esst. Certainly
jamong the rising generation there ia'
A growing unrest, a yearning for oul-
‘ture, n vaguo |dea that there fs a
'world somewhere beyond FPortugal,
but the llves of many are often as
hedged In as thelr own back gardons,

In fact, (0 many their house and
family, thelr kinlar or orange grove,
represent their whole world—the only
fworld they know. It ls no unusunl
‘thing to find a Portuguese woman
jwho has been willingly Incarcerated
for severdl yenrs, One lady of my e
qualiotance told me she had not been
‘beyond the gurden for four yeurs,

“And you are not bored?" 1 ox.
wlaimed In astonishment. “You do
not want to go out?

“If I should go out,” she replied In
ler pretty broken English, “T rest not
Al I am returned; for who knows |
lwhat may happen In my absence?"

“Go ouwt,” she continued with n
ghrug of her plump shoulders, “for |
what for should 1 go out? Here [|
have my chlldren, my husbund, my
home; what more can I want?"

What indeed?

About the balecony a whole book |
might be written.

First Train Ride at Age of 83.

Johnstown, Pa—Mrs. Eliznbeth
Shaffer, elghty-three years old, came
to this city recently from her home at |
Btoystown, Bomerset county, and for
the first time in hor life saw and rode
on a rellway and had her first view of |
s tralley car,

Has Arlatosratio Ideas
"She seems to be such a precocious
jchild.” “Yes, sho has already begun
[to look down with contempt on
ittle glvls who wanot wore than onq
doll"

{they walled nway,
\an ovan stare”

bride of today has no |

young man turned hla poekets wrong
wlde out.

“I have just five doliars to

my pame” he Wald; “take It alL"
Then be explulned to his bride an

“MNow | mhall bave

The boy became a farmer—just n
plain, ordinary farmer—worked hard

and belloved that a penny saved was

David Rankin,

u penny and & quarter earned, The
other day he took an Inventory of his
f:rm. scratched his gray head a mo-

ont and sald, "Dolng pretty well,
urter all” flguras up
1$4,000,000

David Rankin—for, ne the detective
#tories say, It woas none other than he
t—of Tarkio, Mo, I8 the world's big-
west farmer. That I8 what he clndms
(0 bo—a farmer—npot a stock ralser,
mor a agriculturist. The first agricul-
'turgl Implement he over owned he
went In dubt for. Now if he doesn’t
ralseé a million bushels of corn in &
meason he conslders that he has had a
crop fallure.

He has 25,640 ncres of Innd that are
netually producing. ‘There are men
who own more land—but David Ran-
kin i8 & farmer. [If the number of his
fattening hogs falls below 12,000 he
'bacomes nervous

The business recret of Rankin's life
has been: Specinlize, stick to it, and
early to hed. He hay made only one
trip abroad. *1 couldn't wmloep over
there," he explalned.

David Rankin s elghty-four years
old, but he never spends an Idie hour,
He {5 the Rockefeller of Mi=ssourl, Ha
hng given at different times $250,000
ito Tarklo eollege, nnd considers It his
|lu-nt Investment.

Hls motto la: "A farmer is a busk
neas man who lves in the open”

BEAUTY BECOMES PRINCESS

iLlane de Pougy, One of Paris’ Hand-
some Women, Weds Man Who
Fought for Her.

The totaled

Parls.—Known as the “Eternal
Beauty” and scknowledging to her
forty-seven years, Liane de Pougy of
Paris only a few days ngo through
marriage with & youthful scion of the
roynl honse of Roumanin bLecame a
iprincesy. Her boylsh husband s
Prince Georges Ghika, cousin of Prince
John Ghika, who married Hazel Sloger
of New York.

Liane, In spite of her mature yoars,
is wtill one of the handsomest women
of the French capital, and for many,

many years was a raging beauty over

%

whom kings and the members of the
naobllity went wild. Bhe owns a man-
gion In the Rue de Iln Nova and on
the mantelplece of one room are jew-
¢led kolcknacks worth over a million,
pregents to her from royal and other
distinguished admirers. She In sald
to be the richest woman of her class
in Parls, A quarter of n century ago
Liane wasa the wife of Liecutenant
Pourcher, Before securing a divorce
from her he shot her In the leg with &
irevolver,

Some time before this the profes-
slonal beauty had attracted interna-
tionnl attention by attempting sulclde
for love of a4 sclentist whose fame 18
now world-wide,

The youthful prince whom ghe has
now espoused won her beart by fight-
ing & man who had laughed nt her
blg hat, lster having to pay a fine for
his gallantry.

Now that she has both fortune and
# title It i sald that the [fumpus
beauty will exerclge all her powers In
an effort to foree her wny Into soclety,
a leat which, however, miy prove
somewhnt drficult.

Tip the Assistant
A word to those who may be plan-

amous Parls house for their gowns.

)t:ln‘ for the first time to go to some |

The asslstant must be tipped. Other- |

|'wise ome might sit unnoticed for &

flong Ume, with every one secmingly

o busy to heed. An asslstint must
ibe selzed as she passes and embraced,
nfter which miracles will oocour, A
very good tip will even, at tho end,
after ome or two frocks have beem
urchased, bring forth from some re
[mote recess a “bDargain,” and it will
jbo one in verity,

need fertilizer—nood Armour's,

Wheat Yield
of Your Land

Crop rotation and good tillage will not do it all,

You

In order to secure n

proper return on the investment in your land you MUST

increase the yield per acre.

rmour’s Fertilizers

for wheat have a record of always producing the heaviest

yield.
more money.

Use thetn this Fall—Grow more wheat—Make
Ask your dealer.

Armour Fertilizer Works, Chicago

TOO SHORT A TIME.

disbund? c

Sharpe—The majority adopted o
resolution Timitlng the time ench
member far speaking on any tople to
two Lours.

EPIDEMIC OF ITCH IN WELSH
VILLAGE

“In Dowinls, South Wales, about fif-
teen years ago, families wara stricks
en wholesale by a dlgense known as
the itch. Delleve me, {t is the most
terrible disease of its kind thot I
know of, as it Itches nll through your
body and makes your life an Inferno,
Sleep ia out of the guestion snd you
feel as i a milllon mosquitoers were
attacking sou at the same time, 1
knew a dozem families that were so
alfected,

“The doctors did thelr best, but
their remedies were of no avail what-
ever,, Then the famllles trled adrug
gist who was noted far and wide for
his remarkable cures. People came
to him from all parts of the country
for treatment, but his medicine made
matters still worse, ns a Ilnst resort
they were advised by a friend to umge
the Cuoticura Remedloa, [ am glad to
tell you that after a few days' treat.
ment with Cutleurn Soap, Ointment
and Resolvent, the effect was wonder-
ful and the result was a perfect cure
In all eases,

“I may ndd that my three brothers,
three sisters, mysell and all our fam-
{lies have been usera of the Cuticura
Remedies for fifteen years. Thomais
Hugh,
W, June 28, 1809."

of

The Deacon's Parable.
A sellconsclous and egotigtienl
young clergyman was supplying the
pulpit of a country church. After the

sorvice he nsked one of the deacons, |
a grizzled, plaln-spolten man, what he |

thought of his morning effort.
"Waal,"” answered the old man,

ble. T remetnber Tunk Weatherbea's
fust deer hunt, when he was green.
Ha follered the deer’s tracks all right.
but he follered 'em all day ln the
wrong direction.,"—Housekeeper,

DR, MARTEL'S FEMALE PILLS.

Seventeen Years the Standard.

Prescribed and recommended for
Women's Ajlments, A sclentifleally
prepared remedy of proven worth.
The result from their use iz quick and
permanent. For sale at all Drug
Btorea.

Aromatic Effects,

“Whnat you ought to do,” sald the
physlelan, “ia to take the awr In ao
nutomobile or a motor bpat,'"

“Can't 1 stay homas and open a can
of gasoline?"

If You Are a Trifls Sensitive
About the sine of gtmr shoes, maoy :w-)pln
wear smaller shoed by uning Allen’s Fool-Ease,
the Autineptic Powder to shake into the ahoes.
It eures red, Swollen, Aching Feet and

ives rest and comfort. Just the thing for
{rcahlugln new shives, Bold avarywhere, 35¢.

Sample sent FEEE. Address, Allen S. Olmated, |

Le Roy, N. ¥

Why He Believes Her.
Evangeline—Rachel pnever can tell
anything without exaggerating It
John—That's why 1 belleve her
when she tells her age.

fed, Wenk; Weary, Watery Eyes.
Relleved By Murine Eye Remedy. Try
Murine For Your Eye Troubles, You Wiil
Like Murine, It Boothes. o at Your
Dreuggiste. Write For BEye Books. Freo
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago.

Remember, girls, that pinning a $17
hat on & 17 cent hend doesn't increase
the value of the head.

Clear white elothes are a aign that the
housekeeper usen Red Cross Ball Bloe.

Large 2 oz. package, 5 cents.

We are still patiently awaiting the
advent of wireless politics.

Wige—Why did that woman's club |

1650 West Huron St, Chicago, |

An Easy Fit

A number of yeurs sgo there lived
In northern New Hampubilre s notors
ous woman-hater. It was before the
day of rendy-mnde clothlog, and want-
lng o new sull, he was obliged to take
the materinl to the villuge talloress,
She took hin measuremants, and when
whe cut the cont, made & Uberal alk
lowsnce on each seam.,

The man's disllke of women in gon-
ernl preveoted ki bhaving o fitung.
Hu ook the finlsbhed gnrment withont
trying It on. It was much toa largs,
und bis disgust was spparent in the
anawier e made to the friendly loafay

ot s first vlait to the post oflice,

whon lieo wore the desplesd article.
“ot & puw cont, Obed?" sald the
lonfer
“No, T bsln't!™ sald Obed T'va got
neven yards of cloth wrapped round

me"—Youlll's Companion
Encugh Provecation,

Patlonce—Doey shie know any songs
without worda?

Putrice—No, whonaver she sipgu I
cortain to bring an words

Dr, Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets regnlate
and invigorte stomich, liver and bowels,
Supgnreconted, tiny grasules, easy to take

ks enndy.

The saddest case in this world 1s
when one thinks the almighty has
destined bim to be happy at the price
of apother's misery,

DO YoUrnm OL ﬂ'l'l‘l'l"l LOME YELLOWY
If wo, use Rod Crods Bsll Blue. It will make
them white ns suow. 2 ox. package 5 conta,

I there is plenty of rovm at tha wop,
why do people who get there continue
to fall off?

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Kyrap,
Forehiliron taething, softans 1 on gums. rednoen | Be
Dumieison alley s paitn, curos wind colic. S o buthdts

A thick head iv apt to generato &
multitude of thin Ideas.

SHMALL PELL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
Genuine swbae Signature

et

glowly, “T'll toll ya In a kind of paza- |

A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forover,

7. FI’LII COURAUD'S Orfental
Cream and Magical Beasutifier.
Itemoyes Tamn, I'Iru'a-ll-l.
reckles, MoiR i« Lowa,
Rash a0d Skin Imnulm
and evury blot-
ish o besuty,
wod defles dptoos
Lhon. Tt Lins stood
the test of 12 yre.
and 1 so Lnrm-
I ™o tasts 11t
be surm it s prop.
eriy mide. Ao
€0t Bo ounniar-
folt of siwlar
pame. Dr, L. A,
Bavre mld o &
lady af 1he haut-
hn (a patipot)y
“Alk you landles
will use
reédommen
‘Gourand's Cronm' os the lenst Ia.-m.utnl of
Ll skin preparstions.” For mle by alld gtm
Fatier-Goods Dealirs 1o tho U 8. Cabada and Burope.

Ferd. T, Hopkins, Prop., 37 Graat Jones Sl.,lhﬂut

Busted

Mapy & man goes broke—in Health
~ihen wealth. Blames bhis mind—
| says It don’t work right; but sll the
time It's Ais bowels. They don't work
—liver dead and the whole system geta
clogged with polson. Nothing kills
good, clean-cut brain action like coms
stipastion. CASCARETS will relleve
and cure. Try it now, T
| CABCARETS 1% a box for m week's

treatment, All drugwists. Biggest seller
In the world Muuua boxes a munm.

STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Chelee quallty; reds snpd roans,
white faces or angus hought on

D..

orders.  Tens of Thousinds o
select from. Satisfaction Guair-
antesd.  Correspondence luviied.

Uoma and ave for yourieif.

| National Live Stock Com. Co.

Al either

l.nml‘.’itv.ﬂn. lLJnneul Mo, 8. Omaha, Neb
ARRANGED FOR FIAND
ani Orchontra. Moiodlos w

l MUSI
RTT0 Wt DAL S Now York

"W. N, U, FT. WAYNE, NO. 31-1810.

bition to forde
you will.  Dr,

to work.

[

might as well put a stop to your misery,
Pierce's
make you a different individual,
It will set things right in your stomach, sod
Ilm" appetite will come back. It will purify your blood.

there is nny tendency in your lamily toward cossumption,
it will keep that dread destroyer away.
sumption has almost gained 8 foothold in !ho form of a

Do You Feel This Way?

Do youo feel all tired out? Do you sometimes
think you just cen't work awuy at your profes-
sion or trade any longer 7 Do you have a poor ape-
tite, and lay awske st nights uoable to slecp? Are
your nerves ail gone, and your stomach too ¥
ahead in the world left you? If so, you

{as am~
You cun do it if

Golden Medical Discovery will
Tt will set your luzy liver

Even alter con-

lingering cough, bronohitis, or bleeding at the lungs, it will shout a
cure ;uﬁmml. of ull cases. It is & remedy prepared by Dr. R. V. Pierce,
of Buffalo, N. Y., llﬂnrﬁﬁmfnvto-ﬂwlmwilhwwrihhh His

‘mlsmhumlromhuwidt experionoe and veried practica,
Dan'lhwhedhdhnpmrgnbhu dulnrlnohkhlhlmunhﬁ-
tutes for Dr. Pierce’s medicines, recommended to be *'just ss good." Dr.

Pierce’s
on

mmmmw me
their wrappers. Made from
forming drugs. Wndd'ulh--qwmmﬂ.'f.
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