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"GONE FOREVER. 

Ten years ago a tanner put his ini 
tlats on a dollar bill. The next day lie 
went to the nearest town and spent It 
with a merchant. Before the year waa 
out/he got the dollar back. Four times 
in six years the dollar came back to 
him for produce and three times lie 
beard of it in the pocket oC his neigh 
bora. 

The last time he got it back foui 
years ago. He sent it to a mail order 
house. He never has seen that dollar 
since, and never will. That dollar bill 
will never pay any more school <>i 
road tax for him, will never build oi 
t#right.en any of the homes of the com
munity. He sent it entirely out ot 
the circle of usefulness to himself ant 
bis neighbors. 

Patronize your local merchant whi, 
helps you to pay your taxes, suppori 
your schools and churches, and lendt 
• helping hand in times of sickness 
*nd trouble. 

Not So Sure. 
<«olfer (who rather fancies hijnseU. 
1 suppose you've been 'rouiA tin 

Sinks with worse players than me eh 
>'l'lie caddie takes no notice.) 

CJolfer (in his loudest, voice)—1 sa> 

i suppose you've been 'round the links 
*'th worse players than mo. eh? 

Caddie—1 heard verra weel what yi 
said. I'm just tliinkin' aboot it. 

PATENTS. 

List of Patents Issued Cast Week tc 
Northwestern Inventors. 

Reported by Lothrop & Johnsor. 
patent lawyers, 911 Pioneer Press 
building, St. Paul, Minn.: Hans A 
Aim, Hankinson, N. D., permutation 
Jocks; Oscar J. Boe, Balfour, N. D., 
ilraft equalizer; Richard E. Flyberg 
Halstad, Minn., firearm; .Tenness B 
Krear, Excelsior, Minn., paper rack; 
•Jeorge C. Miller, Fairfax! Minn., re 
frigerator fastening; ,lohn V. Dorr 
I.ead, S. D., ore classiiior; Win. V 
fell, Huron, S. D., reinguard; Dickin 
Bon L. Rose, Mankato, Minn., sod o: 
«alk trimmer; Geo. San ten. St. Paul 
Minn., games. 

That's So. 
"Do you think Henpeck would male* 
good mayor if elected?" 
"No. but his wife might." 
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Feminine Wiles. 
Stella—I always get to the theatei 

last, 60 as to bo talked about. 
Bella—And I always get to the clul 

first, so as not to be talked about 

DON'T GRUMBLE AT TRIFLES. 

Twenty-five Bushels Wheat and Forty. 
Ave Bushels Oats Per Acre Are 

in Western Canada. 

Saltcoats, Sask., 
* 8th December, 1906. 

Vo the Editor. 
Dear Sir, 

I willingly give you the result of my 
four and a half years' experience is 
the District of Saltcoats. 

Previous to coming here I farmed In 
Baldwin, St. Croix County, Wisconsin,1 parent struggle with 

CHAPTER XVL—(CoxtikhbdO 
She stopped suddenly, and, rising, 

was about to leave the room. He took 
her hand, and closed the door she had 
opened, leading her to a seat. 

"My dear Miss Lee, I do not compre
hend you. Explain. If I have ever 
Injured you in any way, it has been 
the very thing farthest removed from 
py intentions. Will you not give me a 
•:hance to defend myself?" 

She blushed painfully; her embar
rassment disturbed him, for he was 
generous to all. and he really feflt very 
kindly toward her. 

"I cannot explain," she said in a sub
dued voice. "I am sorry you came just 
now. But these slanders anger me. as 
well as wound my feelings." 

"What slanders. Miss Lee?" 
Her color grew deeper. Animated by 

Rome sudden resolve, she lifted her head 
proudly. 

"I will tell you. Remember that yon 
sought the information. Your coming 
here has been made the subject of re
mark. and I have been accused of hav
ing schemed to draw you here. You 
know if it be true." 

His face flushed slowly. He recalled 
the silly stories that had some time be
fore reached his ears. And because of 
them she had suffered. This woman 
whose unremitting care had saved his 
life! How thoughtless and cruel he had 
been! He was a man of honor; if any 
woman's reputation had been injured 
through his means, there was but one 
course for him to pursue. He must 
made reparation. And how? For a 
moment his head whirled, but glanc
ing at the pale, distressed face before 
him, he made his decision. 

•'Alexandrine," he said quietly, "you 
know just what my course has been. 
You know my lowly origin—you know 
how life has cheated me of happiness. 
You know how dear Margie Harrison 
was to me, and how I lost her. I loved 
her with my whole soul—she will be 
the one love of my lifetime. I shall 
aever love another woman as I loved 
her. But if my name and the position 
I can give my wife, will be pleasant 
to you, then I ask you to accept them, 
as some slight, recompense for what I 
have made you suffer. If you can be 
satisfied with the sincere respect and 
friendship I feel for you, then I offer 
myself to you. You deserve my heart, 
but I have none to give to any one. 
I have buried it so deep that it will 
lever know a resurrection." 

She shuddered and grew pale. To 
one of her passionate nature—loving 
him as she did—it. was but a sorry 
wooing, liia love she could never have. 
But if she married him. she should be 
always near him; sometimes he would 
hold her hands in his, and call her, 
as he did now, Alexandrine. Her ap-

herself pained 
ind as I have heard a great deal about 
th© Canadian North-West, I decided 
to take a trip there and see the conn* 
try for myself. I was so impressed 
with the richness of the, soil that X 
bought half a section of land about 
Ave miles from the town of Saltcoats, 
t moved on to the land the following 
Tone and that year broke 90 acres, 
which I cropped in 1904, and had 39 
bushel* wheat per acre. In 1905, with 
m acreage of 160 acres, I had 24 bush-
als wheat and 35 bushels of oats per 
acre. In 1906, with 175 acres under 
srop, I had 25 bushels wheat and 45 
bushels of oats per acre. 

S'rom the above mentioned yield* 
fou can readily understand that I am 
*ery well pleased with the Canadian 
•Vest. Of course, I have had to work 
Sard, but I don't mind that when I 
•set such a good return for my labor. 

To anyone thinking about coming to 
'.his country I can truthfully say that 
tf they are prepared to work and not 
grumble at trifles, they are bound to 
set on. Some things I would like dif
ferent, but take the country all round, 
t don't know where to go to get a bet' 
asr. 

Yours truly, 
(Signed) O. B. OLSON. 

Write to any Canadian Government 
4gent for literature and full parti ou-
*rs. 

Generally Awatae. 
Gerald—I was afraid you would of

fer to be a sister to me. 
Geraldlne—Sisters don't get en-

casement rings. 

Important to Mothers. 
•amine Wtlallj tmry bottle of CASTORU, 
• Mf* and ran remedy for Infante and children, 
art that It 

Baantto 
Vgaatan of 
In Vw Tot Over 30 Yean. 

«fce Bad Yon Bam Always Sought. 

Many a man will be surprised when 
to sets to heaven to find how large 
* place his little kindly deeds occupy 
ta its history. 

to • Pinch, Use ALLEN'S FOOT-EA8E. 
A powder. It cures painful, smart* 

tag; nervous feet and ingrowing nanq. 
Ci the greatest comfort discovery of 

a^a. Malces new shoes easy. A 
•ertaln enre for sweating feet Sold 
V all-Druggist*, 25c. Accept no sob* 

k. Trial package. TREE. Afr 
A. 8. Olmsted, Le Boy, N. T. 

artist, 
/ Cbwat on tbe fifrcw. 

Oe Swan—Sketther is an 
ortjM? 

I—Mat—I>e seen him draw a full 
rnmmm a fewMjard draw. > An artist? 

_ ! - „ * i ' , - J 

him. Perhaps he guessed something 
of its cause. He put his arm around 
ber waist. 

"My child," he said, kindly, "do you 
love me? Do you indeed care for 
me? Cold and IndifEerent as I have 
been? Tell me truly, Alexandrine?" 

She did tell him truly; something 
within urged her to let him see her 
heart as it was. For a moment she 
put aside all her pride. 

'I do love you," she said, "God only 
knows how dearly!" 

He looked at her with gentle, pity
ing eyes, but he did not touch the red 
lips so near his own. He could not be 
a hypocrite. . 

I will be good to you, Alexandrine. 
(Jod helping me, you shall never have 
cause for complaint. I will make your 
life as liappy as I can. I will give 
S ou all that my life's shipwreck spared 
me. Will that content you? Will you 
be my wife?" 

Still she did not reply. 
"Are you afraid to risk it?" he asked, 

almost sadly. 
"No I am not afraid! I will risk 

everything!" she answered. 

CHAPTER XVn. 
EANWHKLE what 
of Margie Harri
son? Through the 
dull, stormy day 
she had been 
whirled along like 
the wind. The train 
was an express, and 
made few stop
pages. Margie took 
little note of any
thing which oc

curred. She sat in her hard seat like 
one in a trance, and paid no heed to the 
lapse of time, until the piteous whining 
of Leo warned her that night was near, 
and the poor dog was hungry. At the 
first stopping-place she purchased some 
bread and meat for him, but nothing for 
herself. She could not have swallowed 
v mouthful. 

Still the untiring train dashed on. 
Boston was reached at last. She got 
out. and stood, confused and bewil
dered, gazing around her. It was 
night and the place was Btrange to her. 
The cries of the porters and hackmen— 
the bustle and dire confusion, struck a 
chill to her heart. The crowd hurried 
hither aad thither, each one inte.nt on 
his own business, and the lamps gave 
out a dismal light, dimmed as they 
were by the hanging clouds of mist and 
fog. Alone in a greateity! , For the 
first time in her life she felt the signifi
cance of the wotds she had so often 
heard. 8he had never traveled half a 
iozen mUl* before/by herself, and she 
UK almost as helpless **-» little ehild. 

•mV laid a Wckaav, Carriage, 

"Yes," she said, mechanically, and 
put her hand In her pocket for her 
porte-monnaie, with a vague idea that 
she must pay him before she Btarted. 

She'uttered a low cry of dismay! Her 
pocket-book was missing! She 
searched more thoroughly, but it was 
not to be found. Her pocket had been 
picked. She turned a piteous face to 
the hackman. 

"My money is lost ,sir!" she said, "but 
if you will take me to a place of shelter, 
I will remunerate you some way." 

"Sorry to be obliged to refuse, 
ma'ain," said the man, civilly enough, 
"but I'm a poor man with a family, and 
can't afford to keep my horses for noth
ing." 

"What is it, driver?" queried a rough 
voice; and in a moment a crowd had 
gathered around poor, shrinking Mar
gie, and growling, indignant Leo. 

"The woman's lost her purse—" 
"Oh. ho! the old story—eh? Beauty 

in distress. Should think they'd get 
tired of playing that game!" said the 
coarse voice, which belonged to a 
lounger and hanger-on at the depot.-

"Looks rather suspicious, ma'am, for 
ye to be traveling on the train alone," 
began the hackman; but he was inter
rupted by the lounger. 

"That's the way they all travel. Well, 
thank the Lord, I hain't so gallant as 
to git taken in by every decent face I 
see!" 

"Thank heaven, I am not so lost to all 
sense of decency as to insult a lady!" 
said a clear, stern voice; and a tall, dis
tinguished-looking man swept through 
the crowd, and reached Margie's side. 

"Indeed, I am not mistaken!" he said, 
looking at her with amazement. "Miss 
Harrison!" 

She saw, as he lifted his hat, the 
frank, handsome face of Louis Castrani. 
All her troubles were over—this man 
was a pillar of strength to her weak
ness. She caught his arm eagerly, and 
Leo barked with joy. recognizing a 
friend. 

"I am so glad to see you, Mr. Cas
trani!" 

His countenance lighted Instantly. 
He pressed the hand on his arm. 

"Thank you. my friend. What serv
ice can I render you? Where do you 
wish to go? Let me act for you." 

"Oh, thank you—if you only will! I 
was going further? but the train I 
wished to take had been gone some 
hours, and I must stay here to-night. 
And on my way, somewhere, my money 
has been stolen." 

"Give yourself no more uneasiness. 
J am only too happy to be of any use 
to you." 

The crowd dispersed, and Castrani 
called a carriage, and put Margie and 
Leo inside. 

"Have you any choice of hotels?" 
"None. I am entirely unacquainted 

here. You know best." 
"To the —— House," he said to the 

driver; and thither they were taken. 
A warm room and a tempting supper 

were provided, but Margie could not 
eat. She only swallowed a little toast, 
and drank a cup of tea. Castrani came 
to her parlor just after she had finished, 
but he did not sit down. He had too 
much delicacy to intrude himself upon 
her when accident had thrown them to
gether. 

"I was called here on very urgent 
business," he said, "and shall be obliged 
to attend to it to-night, but I shall re
turn soon, and will see you in the morn
ing. Meanwhile, feel perfectly at 
home. I have engaged a chamber-maid 
to attend to you, and do not be afraid to 
make your wants known. Good-night, 
now, and pleasant dreams." 

She was so weary, that she slept 
some, with Leo hugged tightly to her 
breast; for she felt a sense of security 
in having this faithful friend near her. 
Breakfast was served in her room, and 
by and by Castrani came up. He spoke 
to her cheerfully, though he could not 
fail to notice that some terrible blow 
had fallen upon her since last he had 
seen her, gay and brilliant, at a party 
in New York. But he forebore to ques
tion her. Margie appreciated his deli
cacy, and something impelled her to 
confide to him what she had not en
trusted to the discretion of any other 
person. S}ie owed him this confidence, 
for his disinterested kindness. 

"Mi. Castrani," she said, quietly 
enough, outwardly, "circumstances of 
which I cannot speak, have made It 
necessary for me to leave New York. 
I do not desire that the place of my 
destination shall be known to any one. 
But to show you how much I appreciate 
your kindness, and how entirely I trust 
you, I will inform you that I am going 
to Lightfield, in New Hampshire, to 
stop an indefinite length of time with 
my old nurse. Mrs. Day." 

Castrani was visibly affected by this 
proof of her confidence. 

"From me, no one shall ever know 
the place of your refuge," he said/earn
estly. "Your train leaves at ten. It 
is now nine. If you would only permit 
me to see you safely to the end of your 
Journey!" 

She flushed. He read a quite reproach 
in her eye. 

"Pardon me. I- know" it may seem 
like offlclousbeM, but I would try and 
not be disagreeable, to you. I would 
not even qieak to you, tf you desired it 
should be so. Btt I could travel in 
the same car with ycfn, and be there to 
pwtect yon, if you should need me." 
"i thank yoo greatly. But* I; had 

rather yon w«n|t ho farther. ̂  1 ahail 
ttjat *tth po iiificnlty, t tldak. 2 shall 
reach Jfurse Day's by sunset,"  ̂c, 

'Jut you wUL , 4 will sot pnaŝ he 

Tour ptoasurashallbemiDa.1 

A little later h« assisted her from 
the carriage that had taken'her to the 
depot Her baggage was checked -̂ha 
handed her the check, and her ticket, 
and then pressed into her hand a roll 
of bank-notes. She put them back 
quietly, but he declined taking them. 

"I dc net give it to you—I lend it t« 
you. Tou can repay me at your con« 
venience." 

"On1 those conditions, I thank you, 
also." 

She put out her hand. He took it, 
resisted the Inclination to press his llpi 
to it, and held it lightly in his. 

"If you will give me permission—to 
call upon you—should I be in Lightfield 
during your stay there—I shall be more 
than happy!" 

She was about to refuse, but theimuto 
pleading of his eyes deterred her. He 
had been kind to her, and it could do 
her no harm. Probably, he would 
never come to Lightfield, so she gave 
him the permission he asked for. 

The day passed without incident, and 
nightfall found Margie within ten miles 
of her destination. She was driven 
along a rough country road, to a square 
farm-house—looming up white through 
the dark—and a moment later, she was 
lying, pale and exhausted, in the arms 
of Niirae Day. 

"My blessed child!" cried the old 
lady; "my precious little Margie! My 
old eyes will almost grow young again, 
after having been cheered by the sight 
of ye!" And she kissed Margie again 
and again, while Leo expressed his de
light in true panine style—by barking 
vociferously, and leaping over the 
chaix's and tables. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
URSE DAY was 
pleasantly situated. 
Her husband was a 
grave, staid man, 
who was very kind 
to Margie, always. 
The farm was a 
rambling affair-
extending over, and 
embracing in its 
ample limits, hill 
and dale, meadow 

and woodland, and a portion of a bright, 
swift river, on whose banks It was Mar
gie's delight to sit through the purple 
sunsets, and watch the play of light 
and shade on the bare, rocky cliff oppo
site. 

Nature proved a true friend to the 
sore heart of the girl. The breezes, so 
fresh and sweet, and clear, soothed 
Margie inexpressibly. The sunshine 
was a message of healing; the songs of 
the birds carried her back to her happy 
childhood. Wandering through the 
leafy aisles of the forest, she seemed 
brought nearer to God and his mercy. 
Only once had Nurse Day questioned 
her of the past, and then Margie had 
said: 

"I have done with the past forever, 
Nurse Day. I wish it never recalled to 
me. I have met with a great sorrow— 
one of which I cannot speak. I came 
here to forget it. Never ask me any
thing about It. I would confide it to 
you, if I could, but my word is given to 
another to keep silent. I acted for 
what I thought best. Heaven knows 
if I erred, I did not err willingly." 

"Give it all into God's hands," said 
Nurse Day, reverently. "He knows 
just what is best tor us." 

The days went on slowly, but they 
brought something of peace to Margie 
Harrison. The violence of her dis
tress passed away, and now there was 
only a dull pain at her heart—a pn>" 
that must always have its abode there. 

She held no communication with any 
person in New York, save her aunt, and 
her business agent, Mr. Farley, and her 
letters to them were posted in a distant 
town, in a neighboring state, where 
Nurse Day had friends—and so Margie's 
place of refuge was still a secret. 

(TO BB CONTISUBO.t 

A FAMOUS SOPRANO. 

Two Continents Fay Tribute to EUen 
Beach lam, the Great singer. -

In this closing of the nineteenth cen
tury there has dawned a star in the 
vocal firmanent which eclipses, in bird
like sweetness and phenomenal range, 
all the voices of the past, says the New 
York World. History will write tlye 
name and fame of Ellen Beach Yaw at 
the greatest soprano singer the world 
has ever known—greater than Patti— 
greater than Nllsson—greater that 
Lind. The American people will fine 
much satisfaction in the thought thai 
Miss Yaw is an American girl: she wat 
born in New York state and the great
er portion of her early life was speni 
in California. 

Miss Yaw is a tall, stately girl, whos* 
wealth of blonde hair frames a fact 
that is beautiful and expressive. Hei 
bearing and manner indicate self-pos
session and are the embodiment of al 
that is graceful and refined. The beau
ty and phenomenal range of her voic< 
became apparent some yeare ago, whil< 
under the tuition of Mme. Bjovksten o. 
New York, and under whose guidance 
Miss Yaw went to Paris and studied 
with the famous Delia Sedie and Bax 
It was not until two years ago that hei 
wonderful voice began to attract pub
lic attention—and in this brief period 
she has sung h'erself into a> popularity 
that has taken others a lifetime to ac
complish. Compared with other voice£ 
of world-wide fame, the scale stands 

..thus." '• 
Miss Yaw sings without the slightest 

perceptible effort,. from- E below the bar 
to E in the altlssimo—  ̂range of twen
ty-eight tones. Her fajnoufi noter-the 

above high; E is five notes higher pp 
Patti ever attained—and the hijgtest 
note fayer voiced from a human throat. 
Her singing and her methods cannot be 
likened to those of Patti or NJUsson— 
there is a distinctiveness and an indi-
yiduality that has b^en created b^r and 
belongs exclusively to taw>;-wko;ls.n6w 
engaging the attenUw ;̂ .]̂ e:̂ rhol« 
musle-loirlaf 
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RICHEST ON EARTH 
UNITED STATES ' THE 

WEALTHY NATION. 
4# 

MOST 

• r  

Each Decade Shows Marvelous Ad
vancement of the Fortunate Sona 

of Uncle Sam — figures 
That-Seeta Enormous. 

The • total estimate of the value of 
the national wealth in 1904 was $107,• 
104,192,410, according to a special re
port issued by the census bureau on 
wealth, debt and taxation. This rep
resents an increase in the four-year 
period from 1900 to 1904 of $18,586, 
885,635. 

This advance in national wealth 
has no parallel in the history of the 
tfnited States except the decade from 
1850 to 1860. In 1850, when the first 
estimates of the national wealth were 
made, the figures were only $7,135,-
780,228. The most potent cause for 
the increase in the nation's wealth 
from 1900 to 1904, it was stated, was 
the reaction from the low prices of 
the period of depression from l893 to 
1896. 'The annual increase of wealth 
per family from 1890 to 1904 was 
$182. 

The various forms into which the 
nation's wealth is divided, with their 
valuations, are as follows: 

Real property and improvements 
taxed, $55,510,228,057; real property 
and improvements exempt, $6,831,-
244,570; live stock, $4,073,791,736; 
farm implements and machinery, 
$844,989,863; manufacturing machin
ery, tools and Implements, $3,297,754,-
180; gold and silver coin and bullion, 
$1,998,603,303; railroads and their 
equipment, $11,244,752,000; street 
railways, $2,219,966,000; telegraph 
systems. $227,400,000; telephone sys
tems, $585,840,000; Pullman and pri
vate cars. $123,000,000; shipping and 
canals, $S46,4S9,S04; privately owned 
water works, $275,000,000; privately 
owned central electric light and pow-
or stations, $562,851,105; agricultural 
products, $1,899,375,652; manufactured 
products, $7,409,291,668; imported 
merchandise, $495,543,685; mining 
products, $408,066,787; clothing and 
personal adornments, $2,500,000,000; 
furniture, carriages and kindred 
property, $5,750,000,000. 

The total public indebtedness of. 
continental United States in 1902 was 
$2,789,990,120 and the total per capita 
indebtedness was $35.50. The total 
indebtedness of the national govern
ment for the same year was $925,011,-
637' and the per capita indebtedness 
was $11.27. The indebtedness of the 
United States government is its 
gross indebtedness less cash in the 
treasury. The total indebtedness of 
continental United States in 1890 was 
$1,989,112,842, that of the national 
government was $851,912,752 and the 
per capltas were $31.76 and $13.60, re
spectively.' In 1902 the annual inter
est .charge on the public debt of con
tinental United States is shown to 
have been approximately $115,206,558 
or an annual payment of $1.46 for 
each individuaL 

In Great Britain the per capita in
debtedness of all classes, national and 
local, was 3.93 times that of the 
United States; in France, 4.86, and 
in Italy, 2.25. 

The assessed valuation of property 
subject to ad valorem taxation has 
increased from 1850 to the present 
time, but it has not kept pace with 
the increase in the actual national 
wealth. The total assessed valuation 
of property in 1902 was $35,338,316,-. 
833, while in 1890 it was only $25,473,-
173,418. The estimated true value of 
all property in 1902-was $97,810,749,-
590, against $65,037,091,197 in 1890. 
The total levies of ad valorem taxes 
was in 1901 $724,736,539 and the tax 
rate per $100 of estimated true value 
74 cents. 

The net indebtedness of the coun 
try was slightly less at the close than 
at the beginning of the year. In the 
case of the national government, 
states and territories and counties 
the receipts exceeded the payments 
and at the close of the year these 
governments had smaller net indebt
edness than at the beginning. In the 
case of minor civil divisions, and es
pecially the large cities, the situation 
was reversed and the payments for 
expenditures exceeded the revenue 
receipts, causing an Increase in net 
Indebtedness. 

Washingtonlans Not Curious^" 
Very often in Washington during the 

season there are elaborate weddings at 
the fashionable churches. In other 
cities, New York, for example, squads 
of police have been detailed to keep 
back the curious women who huddle 
in front of the churches when these 
notable weddings are scheduled, for 
the "purpose of catching a view of the 
bride's and bridesmaids' raiment. 

Washington women don't go neai 
the churches at such times. There is 
never any bother with crowds in front 
of the churches. When the bride and 
her women are in the very act of step-
plng~~from their carriages at a big 
wedding even the dairkies on the street 
scarcely pause to have a look. 

It isn't that rubbering is one of the 
seven deadly sins in that town, any 
more than it is anywhere else. They 
•simply- ,fJM?tWton,: 
that'B 

Eben Appleton, of New York pity! 
has ,in possession the "star-spangled 
banner" which .flew. over Fort Mc-
Henrs; > and ' which '/inspired' Franicii 
ScottKey to the t composltloii of his 
national ode. It is hls itttentlon at Hiti 
death to lgav$ t|»e flag,to ettfcerontf of 
the national museums îWiMUhanalk 
os the MassaAufstU Hlsl̂ rteal Mt-
seuBa aj HoatMb J <T 

j om Hw*rn 
Jersmlah MfltJ Ppo Vaiay it ? 

thechanpiontrawwPinOiatii 
V. Since the oold w«fttfc«r •* la ' 
last No vember he haa trapped snovgh 
foxes, minks, wildcats and skanks ta 
bring, him an income of more MM* 
980 a month from the sale af tfcato 
pelts, and ha still has a good «toek 
oh hand, -• 

Mr. Zettle Is a veritable badkwoads* 
man of ̂ the moat pronounced trpa. 
Tall and ansnlar« he stands , avar Ha * 
feet in his stocking feet, and, mot-
withstanding the tact that be la wel 
up in years, still retains the vigor at 
yoong manhood. He oan aeent the 
haunts erf wild animals almost wltk 
the aoenraey of a trained Waal 

In speaking of the Taifona aalanl̂  
Mir. Zettle said that wildcats wen 
unusually plentiful, and warn one at 
the moat destructive of any at tfeo 
wild animals now frequeatiag tfceae 
parts.' 

 ̂ Prince In Pajamae. 
Passengers on the Overland UsHteS 

this morning were startled by the ap
pearance in the dining ear ot Prtaea 
Mahomed Agakhan of India wearing 
a suit of pajamas. The youn£ noMo 
man had taken his seat at one of the 
tables when his secretary stated np 
to him and whispered several words 
in his ear. The dining car waa well 
filled with other passengers, lnoludlng 
a number of ' women, who were 
shocked somewhat by the prlncefts ap
parel. . 

As gracefully as possible Prince 
Mahomed accompanied his secretary 
back to his state room. .He waa 
much chagrined over the rtwiftm. 
and expressed great mortification thai 
the American women could net 
ciate that by right of birth he 
titled to appear in any ga4b he 
to wear. 

Faint Praise. 
Miss Koy—Of course, he stays rath

er late, but then I'm sure he's in tow 
with me. 

1 Miss Chellus—Yes, but yon went 
have any reputation left If he does»t 
stop talking about yoa so scandalous
ly. 

Miss Koy—The idea! What does he' 
£ay about me? 

Miss Chellus—He's telling every ̂  
body that you are "as good aa yoa are 
pretty."—Philadelphia Preaa. 

The Glory Was Hla. 
Poor Author—I see that that la* 

novel which you sold, and which ap 
peared under your name, haa had ai 
enormous success. May I remind yot 
that you promised that I should ben 
efit by it? 

Successful Swindler—You forget 
my friend, that I have not deprived 
you of the glory of having written It 

i 

No, Indeed. 
*Ts your wife fond of musto?" 
"I should say not She wants bm 

to buy her a phonograph." 

Pure! Pleasant! Potent! Three iatae 
testing facta about Garfield Tea, the Nat 
ural laxative. It is made of H«4M and B 
guaranteed under the Pure Toed sad On* 
Law. 

When a man is getting fat oca at 
the fall of others he is sure to ho » 
warm advbeate of their right to be 
tree to fall. 

Old Sofas, Backs of Chat 
be dywi with PUTNAM 
DYES, £ut, bright, durable ooUn. 

TKXAS GULF COAST LASS* 
No bllszarda, no heat prostration  ̂grew* 
'ftnsss£' " 

He is a mean man who will let a 
woman marry him for hla sgtonay' 
he hasn't any. 

HIDES, FURS, WOOL, PBI/m, tfTO. 
To set full value, ship to the oM rtPaMt 

N. W. Hide & Fur CO.. MlnneapoUs, ltea 

Some men seem to think that boi* 
rowed money and umbrellaa are In the 
same class. 

Mrs. Window'* Soothing Synm, 
Vtr ehlldraa teatbing, •oftras the soma, nfiiii ««. 
n«im«Wom altoji palm.outmwindvolto. Seil 

There is the instinct of the 
in every one. 

DODDS 

leagthensthe liie «f the 
W W W — ' . t a n a -
power, titna and tern* 
per. Beatlttbsicantln 
tha world-HDMliiMi 


