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CHAPTER X.—COXNTINUED.

“This good port captain tells me
that; you made a most valiant attempt
to return, Nais, and for an excuse you
told that it was your love for some
man in the city here which drew you.
Come now, we are willing to overlook
much of your faults if you will give us
a reasonable chance. Point me out
your man, and if he is a proper fellow
I will see that he weds you honest]y
Yes, I will do more for you. Nais, since
this day brings me to a husband. See-
ing that ail your estate is confiscate
as a penalty for your late rebellion, I
will charge myself with your dowry
and give it back to you. So come,

. name me the man.”

The girl looked at her with a sullen
brow. “I spolke a lie,” she said; “there
is no man.”

I tried myself to give her advocacy.
“The lady doubtless spoke what came
to her lips. When a woman is in the
grip of a rude soldiery, any excuse
which can save her for the moment
must serve. For myself, T should
think it like enough that she would
confess to having come back to her
old allegiance, if she were asked.”

“Sir,” said the empress, *keep your
peace. Any interest you may show in
this matter will go far to offend me.
You have spoken of Nais in your nar-
rative Dbefore; and although your
rongue was shrewd and yon did not
say much, I am a woman and I ecould
read between the lines. Now regard,
my rebel, I have no wish to be unduly
hard upon you. though once you were
my fan-gzirl. and so your running away
to these ill-kempt maleontents, who
bheat their heads against my city walls,
is all the more naughty. But you
must meet me half-way. You must
give an excuse for a leniency. Point
me out the. man you would wed, and
he shall be your husband to-morrow.”

“There is no man.”

“Then name me one at random.
Why, my pretty Nais, not ten months
ago there were a score who would
have leaped at the chance of having
vou for a wife. Drop your coyness,
girl, and name me one of those. I
warrant you that I will be your am-
bassndress and will put the matter
to him with such delicaey that he will
not make you blush by refusal.”

The prizoner moistened her lips. “I
am a maiden, and I have a maiden's
modesty. I will die as you choose, but
I will not do this indecency.”

“Well, I am a 1maiden, too, and
though because T am empress also,
questions of state have to stand be-
fore questions of my private modesty,
and I can have a sympathy for yours
-—although in truth I did not obtrude
unduly when you were my fan-girl,
Nais. No, come to think of it, you
liked a tender glance and a pretty
phrase as well as any when you were
fan-girl. You have grown wild and
shy among these savage rebels, but I
will not punish you for that.

“Let nmie ecall your favorites to mem-
ory now. There was Tarca, of course;
but Tarca had a difference with that
ill-dressed father of yours, and wears
a leprosy on half his face instead of
that beard he used to trim so finely.
And then there is Tatho; but Tatho
is away over seas. KEron, too, you likel
once; but he lost an arm in fighting
t'other day, and I would not marry
vou to less than a whole man. Ah,
by my face! I have it, the dainty ex-
quisite, Rota! He is the husband!
How well I remember the way he used
to dress in a change of garb each day
to catch your proud fancy, girl. Well,
you shall have Rota. He shall lead you
to wife before this hour to-morrow.”

Again the prisoner moistened her
lips. “I will not have Rofa, and spare
me the others. I know why you mock
me, Phorenice.”

“Then there are three of us here
who share one knowledge.” She turned
her eyes upon me. Gods! who ever
saw the like of Phorenice’s eyes, and
who ever saw them lit with such a
tire as burned within them then? “My
lord, you are marrying me for poliey;
I am marrying you for policy, and for
another reason which has grown
stronger of late, and which you may
guess at. Do you wish still to earry
out the match?”

I looked onece at Nais, and then- I
looked steadily back at Phorenice.
The command given by the mouth of
Zaemon from the high council of the
Sacred Mountain had to outweigh all
else, and I answered that such was my
desire. )

“Then,” said she, glowering at me
with her eyes, “you shall build me up
the pretty body of Nais beneath a
throne of granite as a wedding gift.
And you shall do it too with your own
proper hands, my Deucnlion, while-I
watch your devotion.”

And to Nais she turned with a cruel
smile. “You lied to me, my girl, and
you spoke truth to the soldiers in the
harbor forts. There is a man here
in the city you came after, and he is
the one man you may not have. Be-
cause you know me well, and my meth-
ods very thoroughly, your love for him
must be very deep or you would not
have come. And so, being here, you
shall be put beyond mischief’s reach.
I am not one of those who see luxury
in fostering\rivnls.

“You came for attention at the
hands of Deucalion.- By my face! you
shall have'it. I will .watch myself
while he builds you up living.”

So this mighty empress chose to be
jealous of a mere woman prisoner!

Now my mind has been trained to

“work with a soldierly quickness; in

these moments of stress, and I de-
cided upon my proper course.on the
jnstant the words had left her lips.
I was sacrificing myself for Atlantis
by order of the:highcouncil of thei
priests, and, if needful, Nais must be
sacrificed also, although in the same

flash a scheme came to me for saving

her.

I would avail myself of the drugs, or
whatever they might be called, that
lay within the image of our Lady the
uoon that my.priestly knowiedge had

i uug)lf, me would so act upon my love |
~ that. though ‘she be buried beneath |

[wonld again awaken her when oppor-
tunity offered.

So I bowed gravely before the em-
press, and said I: “In this, as in all
other things where a mere human
hand is potent, I will carry out your
wishes, Phorenice.” And she on her
part patted my arm, and fresh waves
of feeling welled up from the depths
of her wondrous eyes. Surely the
gods won for her half her schemes
and half her battles when they gave
Phorenice her shape, and her voice,
and the matters which lay within the
outlines of her face.

CHAPTER XI.

THE BURYING ALIVE OF NAIS.

There is no denying that the wishes
of Phorenice were carried into quick
cffect in the city of Atlantis. Her mod-
ern theory was that the country and all
therein existed only for the good of
the empress,and when she had a desire,
no cost could possibly be too great
in its carrying out.

She had given forth her edict con-
cerning the burying alive of Nais, and
though the words were that I was to
build the throne of stone, it was an
understood thing that the manual la-
bor was to be done for me by others.
Heralds made the proclamation in
every ward of the city, and masons,
laborers, stonecutters, sculptors, en-
gineersand architects took hands from
whatever was occupying them for the
moment, and haslened to the rendez-
vous., Thearchitects chose a chief who
gave directions, and the lesser archi-
tects and the engineers saw these car-
ried into effect. Any material within
the walls of the city on which they set
their seal was taken at once without
payment or compensation; and as the
blocks of stone they chose were the
most monstrous that could be got,
they were forced to demolish no few
buildings to give them passage.

1 have before spoken of the modern
rage for erecting new palaces and pyra-
mids, and, even though at the moment
an army of rebels was battering with
war engines at the ecity walls, the
building guilds were steadily at worlk,
and their skill (with Phorenice’s mar-
velous invention to aid them) wascon-
stantly on the increase. True, they
could not move such massive blocks of
stone as those which the early gods
planted for the sacred circle of our
Lord the Sun, but they had got rams
and trucks and cranes which could
handle amazing bulks.

The throne was to be erccted in the
open square before the royal pyramid.
Seven tiers of stone were there for a
groundwork, each a knee-height deep,
and each cut in the front with three
steps. In the uppermost layer was a
cavity made to hold the body of Nais,
and above this was poised the vast
block which formed the seat of the
throne itself.

Throughout the night, to the light
of torches, relay after relay of the
stone-cutters and the masons and the
sweating laborers had toiled over
bringing up the stone and dressingit
into fit shape, and laying it in due po-
sition; and the engineers had built ma-
chines for lifting, and the architeects
had proved that each stone lay in its

“I WILL NOT WED,"” SAID THE PRIS-
ONER, QUIETLY.

just and perfect place. Whips cracked,
and men fainted with the labor, but
s0 so0n as one was incapable another
pressed forward into his place. No
delay wasbrooked when Phorenice had
said her wish.

And finally as the square began to fill
with people come to gape at the pa-
geant of to-day, the chippings and the
scaffolding were cleared away, and
with it the bodies of some half-score
of workmen who had died from aceci-
dents or their exertions during the
building, and there stood the throne,
splendid in its earvings, and all ready
for completion. The lower part stood
more than two man-heights above the
ground, and no stone of its courses
weighed less than 20 men; the upper
part was double the weight of any of
these, and was carved so that the
royal snake encircled the chair and the
great hooded head overshadowed it.
But at present the upper part was not
on its bed, being held up high by lift-
ing-rams, for what purpose all me p
knew.

It was to face this scene, then, that
I came out from the royal pyramid at
the summons of the chamberlains in
the cool of next morning. Each great
man who had come there before me
had banner-bearers and trumpeters to
proclaim his presence; the iniddle
classes were in all their bravery of ap-
parel; and even poor squalid creatures,
with ribs of hunger showing through
their dusky skins, had turbans and
wisps of color wrapped about their
heads to mark the gayety of the day.

The trumpets proclaimed iny com-
ing, and the people shouted welcome;

'| and, with the gorgeous chamberlains

walking backward in advance, I went
across to a scarlet awning that had
been prepared, and took my seat upon
the cushions beneath it.

And then came Phorenice, my bride
that was to be that day, fresh from
sleep, and gorgeous in her splendid
beauty. She was borne out from the
pyramid in an open litter of gold and
ivory by fantastic savai'es from Eu-
rope, her own refinement of feature
being thrown up into all the higher
relief by contrast with their brutish
ugliness. One could hear the people
draw a deep breath of delight as their
eyes first fell upon her; and it is easy
to believe there was not a man in that
crowd which thronged the square who
did not envy me her choice, nor was
there a soul present (uinless Ylga was
there somewhere veiled) who could by
any stretch imagine that I was not
j'ov'erjoye_d in winning so lovely a wife.

the great rocks, yet she conid not. die, |

__hw Ikep ohly, and tht‘m; power"

“For myself, I summoned up all the

iroa of my training to guard the ex-

pression of my face. \We were hereon
ceremonial to-day—a ghastly enough
affair throughout all its acts, if you
choose, but still ceremonial; and I
was minded to show Phorenice a grard
manner that would leave her nothing
to cavil at. After all that had been
gone through and endured, I did not
intend a great scheme to be shattered
by letting my agony and pain show
themselves in either & shaking hand or
a twitching cheek. When it came to
the point, I told myself, I would lay
the living body of my love in the hol-
low beneath the stone as calmly and
with as little outward emotion as
though I had been a mere priest car-
rying out the burial of some dead
stranger. And she, on her part, would
not, I knew, betray our secret. With
her, too, it was truly: “Before all, At-
lantis.”

I think it spared a pang to find that
there was to be no mockery or flip-
pancy in what went forward. All
was solemn and impressive; and,
though a certain grandeur and somber-
ness which bit deep into my breast was
lost to the vulgar crowd, I fancy that
the outward shape of the double sac-
rifice they witnessed that day would
not be forgotten by any of them, al-
though the inner meaning of it all was
completely hidden from their minds.
When it suited her faney, none could be
more strict on the ritual of a ceremony
than this many-mooded empress, and
it appeared that on this occasion she
had given command that all things
were to be carried out with the rigid
exactness and pomp of the older man-
ner,

So she was borne up by her Enu-
ropeans on the scarlet awning, and I
handed her to the ground. She seat-
ed herself on the cushions and beck-
oned me to her side, entwining her
fingers with mine, as has always been
the custom with rulers of Atlantisand
their consorts. And there before us
as we sat a body of soldiery marched
up, and, opening out, showed Nais in
their midst. She had a collar of metal
round her neck, with chains depending
from it firmly held by a brace of
guards, so that she could not run in
upon the spears of the escort,and thus
get a quick and easy death, which is
often the custom of those condemned
to the more lingering punishments.

But it was pleasant to see that she
still wore her clothing. Raiment,
whether of fabric or skin, hasits value,
and custom has always given the gar-
ments of the condemned to the soldiers
guarding theny So, as Nais was not
stripped, I could not but see that some
one had given money to the guards as

a recompense, and in this I thought I

saw the hand of Ylgua, and felt a grati-
tude towards her.

The soldiers brought her forward to
the edge of the pavilion’s shade, and
she was bidden prostrate herself be-
fore the empress; and this she wisely
did, and so avoided rough handling
and force. Her face was pale, but
showed neither fear nor defiance, and
her eyes were calm and natural. She
was remembering what was due to At-
lantis, and I was thrilled with love and
pride as I watched her.

But outwardly, I, too, was impassive
as a man of stone; and though I knew
that Phorenice’s eye was on my face,
there was mnever anything on it from
first to last that I would not have had
her see.

“Nais,” said the empress, “you have
eaten from my platter when you were
fan-girl, and drank from my ecup, and
what was yoursI gave you. Youshould
have had more gratitude, you should
have had knowledge also that the arm
of the empress was long and her hand
consummately Lheavy. But it seems
that you have neither of these things.
And, moreover, you have tried to take
a certain matter that the empress has
set apart for herself. You were of-
fered pardon on terms, and you re-
jected it. You were foolish. But it
is a day now whem I am inclined to
clemency. Presently, seated on that
carved throne of granite which he has
built me yonder, I shall take my Lord
Deucalion to husband. Give me a plain
word that you are sorry, girl, and
name & man whom you would choose,
and I will remember the brightness of
the occasion; you shall be pardoned
and wed before we rise from these
cushions.”

“I will not wed,” she said, quietly.

“Thinic for the last time, Nais, of
what is the other choice. You will be
taken, warm and quick and beautiful
as you stand there this minute, and lain
in the hollow place that is made be-
neath the throne-stone. Deuealion,
that is to be my husband, will lay you
in that awful bed, as a symbol that so
shall perish all Phorenice’s enemies;
and then he will release the rams and
lower the upper stone into place, and
the world shall see your face no more.
Look at the bright sky, Nais, fill your
chest with the sweet, warm air, and
then think of what this death will
mean. Believe me, girl, I do not want
to make you an example unless you
force me.”

“I will not wed,” said the prisoner,
quietly.

The empress loosed her fingers from
my arm and lay back against the cush-
ions. *“If the girl presumes on our old
familiarity, or thinks that I jest, show
her now, Deucalion, that I do not.”

“The empress is far from jesting,”
I said. *“I will do this thing because
it is the wish of the empress that it
should be done, and because it is the
command of the empress that a sym-
bol of it shall remain forever as an
‘example for others. Lead your pris-
oner to the place.”

The soldiers wheeled, and the two
guards with the chains of the collar
which was on the neck of Nais pre-
pared to put out force to drag her up
the steps. But she walked with them
willingly, and with a color unchanged,
and I rose from my seat and made
obeisance to the empress and followed
them.

[To Be Continued.]

The “Brain Fever Bird.”

Familiar to. most residents in India
is o kind of cuckoo known as the
“brain fever bird,” of which an ex-
ample has just arrived at the zoo. It
has received this lengthy name on ac-
count of the fact that its ery, unlike
the monotonous voice of its English
relative, suggests the words: “Ain’t
it (an adjective which we must not
print) hot? I feel it, I feel it.” The
cry culminates in a shriek. The bird
looks like a hawk, and if Aristotle, wha
thought that our common cuckoo was
in the habit at times of changing intg
a hawk, had known the Indian Hiero
coceyx, he would have been confirmaed
h his erron-—London Nen.

| Detroit Free Press. -

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

A Bride’s Expectations.—Millicent—
“Are you going to be married quietly,
or have a wedding?’ Maude—"Oh, a
wedding, by all means! Think of the
prisents I'll get!"—Ohio State 'Jour-
na)

Mr.Manley—“Well, my dear, I've had
my life insured for $5,000.” Mrs. M.~
“How- very sensible of you! Now I
shan’t have to keep telling you to be
so careful every place you go.”—Phila-
delphia Bulletin,

Tickled the Taxidermist.—Seizing
some old comic papers, the skilled tax-
idermist proceeded to fill the defunect
snimal with them. Smiling merrily as
he worked, he remarked: *“This is a
case of stuff and nonsense.,”—Balti-
more American.

Mrs. Drowsie—“Your clothes are
getting quite shabby, my dear.” Rev.
Dr. Drowsie—*Yes, but (loftily) when
I ascend the pulpit and begin to talk
they don’t notice my clothes.” Mrs.
Drowsie—*No, they all have their eyes
closed then.”"—Town and Country.

“Johnnie,” said his mother, threat-
eningly, to the incorrigible, “I am go-
ing to have your father whip you when
he comes home to-night.” *“Please
don’t, mamma,” replied Johnnie, peni-
tently, “paw is allus so tired when he
comes home.”"—Boston Post.

The Toper’s Excuse.—“How did you
come to get drunk?” Defendant--
“Faith, yer honor, Oi'm not to blame,

“You didn't? How was that?” “Well,
ye see, sor, Oi was under th’ influ-
ence av liquor whin Oi’ shtarted.”—
Philadelphia Record.

“0! My!” exclaimed the young wife,
reading over the insurance policy on
her husband’s life in her favor, “this
insurance company is just hateful.”
“Why, what’s the matter?” asked her
husband. “Why, if you commit suicide
they won’t pay any money at all.”—
Philadelphia Press.

MILLIONS OF WOMEN WANTIED

Some Countries, Including America,
Have an Great Many Men Whe
Must Be Bachelors,

The government of one of the Prus-
sian states has just passed a law warn-
ing all bachelors to marry under a
heavy penalty.

Some of the men have gone over
to the majority and become husbands
rather than pay the fine imposed by
the zew act; but, generally speaking,
tka new move has proved a failure,says
Pearson’s Weekly.

Instead of it having the desired ef-
fect and reducing the number of spin-
sters and increasing that of the bene-
dicts to any great extent, it has taken
a contrary course. There has been
a sort of general exodus of the young
men from the country, who have gone
to live in the mneighboring German
states, where they may remain bach-
elors.

It is quite a common thing to hear
people in Britain deseribe a bachelor
as a selfish persom, and as an object
lesson for the world to shake its head
at. They have a belief, held in rever-
ence by thousands, that every bach-
elor cheats seven women out of a
chance of marrying.

As a matter of fact, there are in the
worldy 15,000,000 fewer women than
men, so, therefore,- supposing that
every eligible man wanted to marry—
happily all men don’t—there would not
be a sufficient number of women for
distribution as wives; indeed, there
would have to remain 15,000,000 bach-
elors,

Taking America and Australia there
are 1,500,000 more men than women,
so that bachelordom in those coun-
tries is an enforced necessity.

In Britain there are more women
than men, it is true, and if our un-
married girls—the surplus who are
not engaged—have any matrimonial
ambitions they have only to proceed
either to Ausiralia or the United
States in order to realize their high-
est aspirations.

Now, lumping the countries of Eu-
rope together, we arrive at a great
total of 334,000,000 of human beings,
with nearly 4,000,000 more women than
men. Population statisties show that
it is not every country in Europe
which has a population comprising
more women than men. The greater
powers are placed in that position,
but in TItaly, for example, and also
in Servia, Bulgaria and in the states
adjoining Turkey in Europe, there are
more men than women.

And even where the women out-
number the men the difference be-
tween the two sexesis really not very
alarming. Six nations of Europe, in-
cluding Great Britain, have only, on
the total population, 70 women in ex-
cess of men per 1,000, whilst in Ger-
many, France, Belgium, Austria and
Russia the surplus female population
represents only about 50 per 1,000.

It i8 a popular statistical faect,
that where the population is thickest
there you are sure to find the number
of men in the minority.

Asia has a population of 815,000,000,
with a male surplus of not less than
16,000,000; Africa has 1,000,000 more
men than women.

In China the question of the sexes is
a moot one. The summary disposal
of the new-born female infants by
those of the Chinese who do not want
girl babies accounts for the dearth of
women in the celestial empire.

In Hong-Kong the sexes are very
uneven, there being fewer than 500
women to every 1,000 men, a condition
of things which is practically the same
in Hawaii. .

In those countries where progress is
marked by the pursuit of an illimit-
able number of industries, such as is
followed by the majority of the na-
tions constituting the hemisphere we
live in, women, from a point of num-
ber, are in the ascendancy.

And by the same rule, where the
people follow a pastoral life, as, for
instance, the Boers, who will find that
their community is made up of more
men than women. Climate, too, ex-
erts a considerable influence in de-
termining the multiplicity of either
sex—we mean the climate peculiar to
the zone you live in. There are more
men than women in tropical zones,
but there are more women than men
in temperate zones.

_—_—
The Vulnerable Point.

that she threw me over.
Guy—In what way?
“Why, I'm attentive now to a girl
five years younger -than she ja™--

Oi didn’t know what Oi was doin’." |

Percy—I've made . Pauline sorry |

disease out of the body.

Miss Mattie Douglass, 138 Thomas
ave., Memphis, Tenn., writes:

“From my early womanhood I have
been troubled with occasional head-
aches. I took different powders and
drugs, at times getting temporary re-
lief. One of my friends advised me to
try Peruna, which I did. I soon found
that my general health improved, and
my entire system was toned up.

“I felt a buoyaney of body and light-
ness of mind I had not known before
and my headaches have completely dis-
appeared, and I have enjoyed perfect
health for over a year. 1gladlyendorse
Peruna.” MATTIE DOUGLASS.
Women from all parts of the United
States and Canada are testifying daily
to the virtue of Peruna. Only a few of
these letters can ever be published.

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN

#

Miss Lenore Allen, 407 Dowell Street, San Francisco, Cal., writes:

«* I consider Peruna an infallible remedy for catarrhal diseases. For several years I have been
troubled with influenza, especially during our rainy season.
was afraid to be out when the weather was the least bit inclement, or in the evening air.
have used Peruna I have nothing whatever the matter with me.
«I am in perfect health, and find that Peruna acts as a tonic, and seems to throw all sickness and
I go anywhere now and in all kinds of weather, seem to have an iron consti-
tution and enjoy life because I enjoy perfect health.”

Write for a book of testimonials of the
cures Peruna has made.

Peruna Makes Clean, Healthy
Mucous Membranes—Ca-
tarrhal Diseases Disappear
Permanently.

By - b ) o8

outside of the body. It lines every or-
gan duect and cavity. Catarrhal in-

flammation attacking one part is li-|,

WHO ENDORSE
_PERUNA.

I used to catch cold so easily that I

But since I

LENORE ALLEN.

Women are naturally more suscept=
ible to inclemencies of the weather
than men. With them a cold is often
the starting point of some severe
pelvic derangement, causing much
pain and suffering.

Every woman needs a remedy upon
which she can rely to keep her system
fortified against the trying weather of
winter and early spring. If Perunais
taken at the first symptom of a cold it
will cure it before it develops into
someannoying catarrhal derangement.

1f you do not derive prompt and sat-
isfactory results from the use of Pe-
runa, write at once to Dr. Hartman,
giving a full statement of your case,

able to spread to other parts. A neg-
lected cold or slight catarrh is often
the cause of lingering and dangerous
catarrh.

and he will be pleased to give you his
valuable advice gratis.

Address Dr. Hartman, President of
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, O.

REFLECTIONS OF A SICK MAN.

When the doctor comes, he always
laughs at you.

The meighbors never worry about
your illness as much as you thought
they would.

People come around the house you
never saw before; the milk man, the
ice man, the wash woman.

When you are hungry you are
ashamed to acknowledge it, and, if
your nurse is very particular, you
are liable to suffer from hunger.

When there is a knock on the door,
you think it is an inquiring friend,
and try to look as pale and wan as
possible, and then discover that it is
a little girl who wants to borrow
butter.

A STRONG STATEMENT.

Star, Wis., Feb. 10th.—Mr Samuel 8.
Hook, one of the most highly respect-
ed residents of this neighborhood, has
given a very hearty recommendation
to Dodd’s Kidney Pills, o remedy re-
cently introduced here. He says:

“I have been a sufferer from Kidney
Disease for some time and found
nothing to help me till I began to use
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. They gave me
almost immediate relief, and I am
now well. I have recommended them
to many friends and in every case
with splendid results.

“They are the very best pills for all
kinds of ailments, but especially for
Kidney Complaints.”

This is a very strong statement, and
coming from a gentleman of Mr.
Hook’s standing and reputatiom, it
has had a tremendous influence in
Vernon county.

ABSOLUTE
SEGURITY,

Genuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

FOR DIZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR COMSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

- CURE 81CK HEADACHE.

AHOMEE===

Fie most productive
IN_EASTERN
UISIHIBTOI

country om earth,
Good climate, No

information.

PHIL. T. BECHER

& C0,
SPOKANE, IlSH.

Failures, Write for

I3 THINK iy

Every farmer his own
landlord,. no encom-
brances. his bank account
increasing year by year,
land walue increasing,
stock increasipg, splen-
did climate, excellent
schools and churches. low
taxation. high prices for
cM.t}e nnd grain. low rail-

ay s, and every
gosrln‘la comfort. This is tha condition of the
‘armer in Western Canada—Provinee of Manitoba
and districts of Assiniboia, Saskatchewan and
Alberta. Thousands of Amerlcans are now settled
there. Reduced rates on all railways for home-
seakers and se

ttlers. Newdlstrictsnrabelu ned
up this H’ 'l‘ha nelr forty-page A“l‘m
19 other lnf(mnn-
tion aemi fm to ull applicants. F. PEDLEY,
Buperim.enuent ot lmm!fratlon Ottawa, Canada,
or o ENJ . 3156 Jackson Bt., Bt.
CJ’RRIE (‘alln,hnn Bldg.. Mil-
5 Wnl.erwwn.
Bouth Dakota; WILLIAM = RITC HikE Grafon,
North Dakota; Canadian Government Agents.

Double, Bush £ Trai

SWEET PEA

2 ]Innble lgiwﬁe‘ﬁ A ..
nk, Bearle

Bt.rl . Tho4 sorts for

4 Tm_llngﬁwut]l’elu—-
Trails instead of
upright. White,

low , Lavenderand Bear|

UNION MADE.
Notice increase of sales in table belrw :

1808 == 748,706 Pairs,
1899 == 15 Lﬂh‘l-

— airs.
!&!: ii56§750 Pairs.

sl ore mn Doubled in Four Years.

W. L. Douglas maku and sells more men's
shoes than anyother twoman-

ufacturers in the world.
. L. Douglas £3.00 and $3.50 shoee placed
side by side with $5.00 and £6.00 shoes of
other makes, are found to be just as good.

.Ye

e
% Gmw in bush form wnb-
out syprort, Btriped, Lave
onder and Brown-rad. The 3 ccits for 1le,

All 12 sorts, one packet each for 20c., p aﬁu
OUE GREAT CATALOGUE of Flower and
Vegetablo Seeds, Bulbs, Plants and Rave New Fruits, 138
pn{:es, pr oru:elyl.llustrated large colored plates, FREE.
HN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, N. Y.

YOUNG MEN WANTED

Tolearn Telegraphy and Railway accounting and
Iy

Theg will QSutwear two pairs of ordinary "“-‘3]“;: {-}Jﬁasfo‘r'ggegfug}gnf:“”““ RoisEaph
50 shoes. ELEGRAPH INSTITUTE. -

Made ;}f tgc ““c“.if‘“ﬁ"m’?f’wﬂg Patalrt OS_HKOSH Wls.

Corol rona Colt, a onal Ka —G 20

"ltncqllw !no Iots Majltn;'ll Bll;;:k ooks 5 A.N. K 1 4

oaa Daugias $4.00 gt 1408 P WHISKY and other drug

sh m‘““n 2‘333’-?;'.’3’;“ D ﬁwe. lu hahits cured. ;!a want ’tiha

wors&‘u#l. Book and references

QOLLEY. Box 8, Allmh. Ga.

Here's the monareh—usthin
Ukeiton earth. Balzer's Newim
Century Oat takes the eake, cartics Grst
prizes as the biggest yielder cverywhere. The fash
1, Balzer's oats are bred to produee. The U. 5. Depart-
mentef Agricultureelaims thateatof over 400 samples and
kinds tested, Salzer's were the best. How do you like that,
Mr, Parmer? Our pew 20th Century Oat is bound to complately
revolutionize ot growing mnd we cxpeet dozrens of farmers to repart

‘g-ua in 1902 rusning from 200 to 300 bushels per acre. Price s
cheap. Bein the swim nﬂ. bay this varlety this spring to sall to

your neighbars the coming fall r seed. It will surely pay you.

Salzer’s Marvel Whoat—42 bus. per Acre
The enly epring wheat on earth that will yield a p-yln;mpmun,-ut. south,
aad west anod {2 every state In the Unfon. 'We also have the celetirated Masos-
ool wheat, yiclding en eur farms, 63 bushels per acre.

The most marvelous eereal and hay food on earth, producing from 00 te 80 bushals
of grain and 4 tons of rich hay pu Bere.

I‘EBEI’ABI.E SEEDS
We are the largest growers and our stock of earliest Peas, Beans, Bwest sorn and

all money making vegetables s enormous. Prices are very low, Onlon seed 80
osnts and up s pound. Catalogue tells,

———
_For 'll.le—m $10
Our grest of our Barley,
yielding II' bushels; our 'h-lplu lmue(:on foiug 400 bushels;
our potstoes, yle l ingm hunl.lperuﬂ: our ;rm and clover
@ tons of hay; our Pea
Oat, with its 8 tons of hljr and Teosinte with 80 tons,
ofgreen fodder per mere. Salzer's great estalogue,
worth §100 to any Im awake gardener or
farmer. with 10 farm seed samples,~*worth
$10 to get & start—is mailed you on
receipt of 10o. postage.

WINCHESITER

CARTRIDGES IN ALL CALIBERS
from .22 to .50 loaded with either Black or Smokeless Powder
always give entire satisfaction. They are made and loaded in a
modern manner, by exact machinery operated by skilled

experts.
THEY SHOOT WHERE YOU HOLD ¢ ALWAYS ASK FOR THEM

J
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e | WOODWARD & 0, AN COMMISSION v

Orders for Future Dellvery Executed in All Markets.
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