
Is the name of a magazine which 
contains full and up-to-date informa- 
tion about the 

TWIN CITY 
LAKE SUPERIOR 

RAILWAY 
IW^UNUI |HUN 

TWIN CITY & LAKE 
''SUPERIOR RAILWAY 
which offers to investors the finest 
proposition now being placed before 
the American people. 

Wonld you like to know all about 
the road? 

Would you like to know about the 
land company which has over a hun- 
dred thousand acres of land through 
which the road is being built? 

Would you care to know how you 
may become a stockholder in that 
land company and share in the profits 
from the sale of the land? 

Are you interested in knowing how 

you can invest even a small amount 
of money with absolute guarantees 
as to its safety and a full and ade- 

quate return in dividends? 

Xf you are interested in any of 
these things, full information will be 
sent you in answer to a letter ad- 

dressed to 

OLI ViER W. STEWART, 
Chicago Manager, 

1415 Manhattan Bldg., Chicago, 111. 

Mr. Stewart is a director of the 

railroad, he has his own money in- 

vested Ir both the railroad company 
and the land company, and he will 

deem it a pleasure to answer any in- 

quiries which may be addressed to 
him. 

You can not afford to delay attend- 

ing to this important matter. 

DO IT NOW 

'third, and tumbled over him, so sudden 
was the retreat they made, while Tsar, 
for their special benefit, and more at 
length, repeated his growl, with a sup- 
plementary snarl that sounded fear- 
fully like the announcement of another 
spring forward. 

1 he remarks made by all of those 
vagabonds, as they scrambled to their 
feet, were in a manner complimentary 
to Tsar, although not intended to be so. 

Percie Lee stood behind her pro- 
tector, and she could not see, as they 
did, the white rows of gleaming teeth 
and the fierce green light in the 
threatening eyes. She could perfectly 
understand, however, that there was an 
enormous amount of very good between 
her and any further approach of ruffian- 
ly insolence. She was almost astonished 
at the sudden feeling of security which 
came upon her, and at the entire ease 
with which she began to breathe again. 

Tsar did not spring. He did but 
crouch in that picturesque attitude until 
the nearest tramp was fifty yards away, 
on a steady run; and then he stood 
erect, sending after his enemies one 
deep, sonorous “Woof-oof,” to keep 
them company. 

Hood dog! good fellow ! 
“Ur-rr-r-r,” was the gentle response 

of Tsar, and he even wagged his tail 
moderately, but he did not condescend 
to look around. He walked slowly on 
up the road, and it was now Percie’s j 
turn to follow him. 

“I do not think I had better leave 
her,” said Tsar to himself; “not even 
when we get to our house.” 

It was not until they reached the 
turn of the road, away beyond Dr. Gor- 
ham’s, that he at last stood still. Percie 
wished very much to pat him, but she 
could hardly muster courage, and while 
she was hesitating there came a sound 
of wheels, and a light buggy pulled up 
in the middle of the road. 

“Dr. Gorham!” 
“Percie Lee! Is that you? I declare! 

Miss Lee—and that great brute—it’s all 
my fault. Did he scare you much, 
Percie—Miss Lee?” 

“Is it your dog. Heber—doctor?” 
“Tsar! Come here, sir!” 
“Oh, doctor, don’t scold him. He has 

been taking care of me. There were 
three of them.” 

“Dogs, Miss Lee?” 
“No, sir; tramps. Dreadful looking— 

thev spoke—he is a splendid dog—beau- 
tiful.” 

“He? Ah—well—it’s a good thing 
he didn’t take hold of one of them. 
There’d have been a fine surgical case 
for me in no time. But how did he 
happen to be out? Unmuzzled, too. I 
remember now. All my fault.” 

“I guess he must have been left out 
to take care of me, doctor.” 

“Ain’t I glad of it, though. Now. 
Miss Lee, you must step right into my 
buggy and let me carry you home, j 
Tsar, go home, sir!” i 

He turned to obey, but a small, white 
hand was on his head as he did so. 

“Good dog, Tsar; thank you, sir.” 
It was odd, indeed, but something in 

that remark seemed aimed at the dog; 
and it must have hit him, too by the 
proud way of his walking off; but 
some of it went further. The young 
physician assisted Percie into the buggy 
and drove away; and it was quite a dis- 
tance around the corner of the main 
road that they passed a dimly discerni- 
ble and quite breathless group that 
leaned against a fence. Nobody going 
by in a buggy could have heard them 
mutter: 

“Tell ye what, boys, that was the 
awfullest dog I ever seen.” 

“Guess we won’t try that there road 
ag’in tonight. He’s loose.” 

“All them sort o’ dogs has got to be 
killed off, or the roads won’t be safe.” 

At that moment Tsar was re-entering 
his own yard, for he went straight back 
to his quarters. He stood for a mo- 
ment turning over his empty muzzle 
with his paw, and then lay heavily 
down He thought he understood the 
entire matter now. 

“Heber Gorham knew that that young 
lady would be in need of me. It’s all 

right, but I doubt if I did my whole 
duty. Unmuzzled, too. A lost oppor- 
tunity!” 

Tsar hardly knew how it afterwards 
came to pass, but before long he dis- 
covered that he had formed a habit of 
going down to the cove with Percic 
Lee, to see her take sketches of islands, 
trees, waves, cows, and other matters 
and things, and of remaining till Heber 
Gorham, Jr., M. D., came to take his 
place, with or without a buggy. He 
failed fully to understand the business 
until another day arrived, when he 
found himself called upon, first, to at- 
tend a wedding by special invitation of 
Percie Lee; and then to recognize her 
as a permanent addition to his own 
household at the old Gorham home- 
stead. 

He agreed to it. He had liked that 
young woman from the first time he 
saw her. And so, to tell the truth, had 
his master. 

SOME WOMEN 
The first woman mayor in the history 

of Great Britain was elected only the 
other day at High Wycombe, a sleepy 
little village in Buckinghamshire on 
the railway between London and Ox- 
ford and a few miles north of Wind- 
sor. The village consists of one long 
street, surrounded by a number of 
pretty villas and two famous schools. 
Most of the inhabitants have busi- 
ness in London and go backward and 
forward on the railway trains. They 
are chiefly business and professional 
men of modest means. They are proud 
of their village, and have united to 
secure a model government. Miss 
Dorothy Dove, who has been elected 
mayor, has been especially active and 
efficient in village improvements and 
her election as mayor is a tribute to 
her personality and a recognition for 
her services to the community, rather 
than a triumph of the principles of 
woman suffrage. 

A certain Miss Grace, who is em- 
ployed by a London firm in a confi- 
dential capacity, was told by her em- 
ployers that it was necessary that she 
keep a business engagement at New 
York at noon, August 6. In order to 
do this she sailed from Southampton 
July 29 on the Adriatic. She cleared 
the customs at New York at 11 a. m., 
August 6, and reached her destination 
on West Eleventh street at 11:30. The 
business was finished by 11:45, and a 
few minutes after noon Miss Grace 
was aboard the Baltic of the White 
Star line for her return trip. She 
reached London at 10 p. m., August 14, 
and was at her desk at 9 o’clock the 
next morning, with her report of the 
business transaction, in time to meet an 
engagement in connection with it. 
Who could have done better? 

Miss Lola Hatfield of Boston is at- 
torney for one of the large manufactur- 
ing firms in that city. She recently 
made a trip to the twelve largest cities 
in the country in the interest of a 
machine manufactured by the firm she 
represents. Miss Hatfield belongs to an 
old Virginia family and had to over- 
come many prejudices before she was 
allowed to take up law as a profession. 
She began the study of law at Colum- 
bia, but was prevented by illness from 
taking her degree. After recovering 
her health she completed her course at 
the law school of the Boston Univer- 
sity. 

Mrs. William Butler, who is now in 
her eighty-ninth year, addressed the 
New England Methodist Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society at its thirty-ninth 
annual meeting the other day. She 
was a founder of the society and her 
whole life has been interwoven with 
missionary work in foreign lands. She 
was in India during the Sepoy re- 
bellion and is nrobablv the only living 
American who saw the Great Mogul. | 

BEAUTIFUL for CHRI8TMA3 GIFTS 
Rep.odu tlons of the Worlds Great Paintings. 

1HEIIERKY 
WICTURES 

-» 

ONE CENT 
each fo. 25 o. mor 
Si«o 5>*x8, (0 to 10 
times the siic of this 
Baby Stuart. Send 
Today 26. for 25 art 
subject;, o. 25 Madon- 
nat, or 25 kittens, etc., 
or 25 for children, or 
$100 for tho 4 sets. 
Send 3 two-ct. stamps 
for catalogue of 1000 
miniature illustrations, 
FOUR pictures, and 
p. colored Bird Picture 

THE PERRY PICTURES CO.j Boa 148, Malden. Maas. 

—TEMPERANCE MUSIC= 
“Temperance and Liberty" 

A9 new, original and complete Tem- 

Eerance Service by Adam Geibel, Mrs. 
.izzieJDeArmond and others, containing 

Temperance and Patriotic Songs; also 
Recitations, Dialogues, Excercises, etc. 
Five cents a copy, postpaid; $4.00 a hun- 
dred, not prepaid. Free sample sent any- where. 

We publish all kinds of Church and 
Sunday School Music. Tell usjwhat you need. 

ADAM GEIBEL MUSIC COMPANY 
1226 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

TheYoutMCommde 
The New Paper 
For Young Folks 

8 pages weekly. Clean, 
wholesome, inter- 
esting, Words cannot 
describe it. See it your- 

sen. n.very bunday-school, home or reading-room 
should have it. An appropriate Christmas pres- 
ent for any young person. Old folks like it too. 

Only 75c per year. In lots to Sunday Schools, 50c 
SAMPLES FREE 

NAZARENE PUBLISHING CO., Los Angeles, California 

Subscribers* Wants 
Readers of The National Prohibitionist 

may use this column for publishing their wants 
or wares. The charge is three cents for each 
word, the cash to accompany orders; 200,000 
interested people read this column each week. 

APPLE TREES, 15c; cherries, 80c; plums, 
35c; roses, five $1.00; other trees and fruits 
accordingly. Cyrus Harvey, Altoona, Iowa. 

WANTED—Agents, $30 to $75 a week. A 
fact; we can prove it. Agents who make 
only $30 to $40 per week in other lines are 
taking orders 

_ 
for Velvet toothpicks, a new 

patented specialty that sells on sight; any 
one who has ever used them will not touch 
an old style toothpick again. We will give 
you the names of Boston agents now milking 
$6 to $10 per day. Write at once. Send 10c 
to cover cost of samples and postage. Velvet 
Toothpick Co., 134 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 

YOUNG MAN, one of the best organizers, 
newspaper men and speakers of the west, 
wants an eastern job. Accept contingent salary 
under favorable conditions. Has had marked 
success. Address, Organizer, National Prohi- 
bitionist. 

REMUNERATIVE WORK. Ministers, 
Teachers, Laymen. No interference with 
present position. American Realty Trust 
Company, Wilmington, Delaware. 

WANTED—Railway Mail Clerks; Customs 
Employees; Clerks at Washington. Com- 
mencement salary $800.00. No “layoffs." 
Many examinations soon. Common education 
sufficient. Preparation free. Write immedi- 
ately. Franklin Institute, Dept. A-52, Roches- 
ter, N. Y._ 

GILLETTE and other safety razor blades 
need not be thrown away when dull. We 
resharpen them (better than new) for 2)4 
cents each and return postage. Send address 
for our convenient mailing wrapper. KEEN- 
EDGE CO., 770 Keenedge Building, Chicago. 

TEN NIGHTS IN A BAR ROOM. 15c 
postpaid. William Lloyd Clark, Milan, 111. 

THE CITY OF HORNELL, New York, a 
live and growing city with a population of 
more than twelve thousand, has but one news- 
paper. There is an opening for some live 
newspaper man who will not be dominated by 
the local brewers. For further information 
address E. A. H., care of The National Pro- 
hibitionist. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC WORK. Developing, 
printing, enlarging and copying. Lantern 
slides made. 8x10 bromide enlargements, 75c. 
Copying portrait or 4x5 sizes, $3.00 per dozen. 
All work guaranteed. Write for other prices. 
Photo Work, 938 Edgewater Ave., Chicago. 


