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MOW ROBERT ROGERS, MINISTER 
t OP THE INTERIOR, IN WINNIPEG 
\ ADDRESS, ISSUES WELCOME 

f?l OP AMERICANS TO WEST* 
V; ERN CANADA. * j vvr'  ̂* . jy; •' 
During the coarse of a reply to an 

Address presented to Hon. Robert Hog-
|m, the newly appointed Minister of 
the Interior of Canada at a banquet 
given at Winnipeg In his honor that 
gentleman spoke on Immigration. The 
tone of his remarks was that he Intend
ed to pursue an aggressive and for
ward policy In the matter of Immigra
tion. In part, he said: 

"The most important branch per-
ftaps of that department (Interior) Is 
that of Immigration. 

"If there is anything more than an
other we want here It is a greater pop
ulation, and it shall be my duty to pre
sent to the people in all parts of the 
urorld where desirable emigrants are 
to be found the advantages and the 
great possibilities of this country. We 
have received in the past a reasonably 
large immigration from south of the 
International boundary, and in this 
connection let me say just a word for 
tour American cousins who have found 
happy homes amongst us, and those 
whom we hope to welcome In greater 
numbers in the years to come. There 
•re hundreds of thousands of them in 
our prairie provinces, happy In the en
joyment of a freedom as great as they 
isver knew, and all contributing in a 
material way towards the development 
of Canada. We are not blind to their 
yalue as settlers. They come better 
•quipped with scientific farming 
knowledge than most of our emi
grants, and constitute without doubt 
the wealthiest class of emigrants any 
new country has ever known. As 
head of the immigration department it 
Will be my privilege to offer them a 
welcome hearty and sincere, and to 
ko contribute to their welfare that un
der the protecting folds of the Union 
Jack they will enjoy as great a degree 
of liberty and happiness as under the 
Stars and Stripes. The Borden gov
ernment cherishes nothing but the 
kindliest feelings for the people of the 
great republic to the south, and will 
do all in its power to increase the 
bonds of kinship and neighborly good 
feeling that has so long existed. 
(Hear, hear.) 
" "While we adopt a vigorous emi
gration policy in that country, we will 
also adopt the same vigorous policy in 
other parts of the world. We will go 
to England, Ireland and Scotland, and 
every other country irrespective of 
race, creed or nationality, where we 
can find suitable and desirable emi
grants for this great country. I think 
much good work can be done in those 
countries, and especially perhaps at 
the present time in England, Ireland 
and Scotland. Now, then, it will be 
my duty to stir up that policy in the 
most vigorous manner possible." 

How to Use Red Cross Seals. 
"How to Use Red Cross Seals" is 

the title of an interesting publication 
recently issued by the National Asso
ciation for the Study and Prevention 
of Tuberculosis. 

Red Cross Seals must be placed 
only on the back of letters and not 
on the address side of packages that 
are going through the mail. They may 
be placed anywhere on matter going 
by express. Care should be taken in 
sending merchandise through the 
mails not to place seals over the 
strings with which the package is tied, 
since this seals the package against 
Inspection and subjects it to first-
class postage rates. As many seals 
may be used on the back of a letter 
or package as may be desired. Every
one is urged to use them liberally, 
since every seal is a bullet in the war 
against tuberculosis. 

Red Cross seals are not good for 
postage, and will not carry mail mat
ter, but any kind of mail matter will 
carry them. Finally, every letter or 
parcel sent out, either by mail or in 
some other way, during the holiday 
season should bear one or more Red 
Cross Seals. 

Nothing to Write About. 
A new reporter on a western paper 

was assigned to go to a church meet
ing and get a story of it. He went. 
When he came back the city editor 
asked: 

"How did you pan out?" 
"Oh," said the reporter, as he stuck 

his foot on the desk and lighted a 
cigarette, "there was nothing doing. I 
haven't got anything to write. The 
meeting broke up in a fist fight be
tween the minister and the deacon, 
and not a bit of church business was 
done."—Saturday Evening Post. 

__ Important to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CA8TORIA, a safe and sure remedy for 
Infanta and children, and see that it 

Bean the 
Signature of _ 
In Use For Over 30*Years 
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria 

 ̂ ' v . In Life's Twilight. * 
There is an evening twilight of the 

J when Its wild passion-waves 
:Mpm lolled to rest.—Halleck. 
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What has become of the old-fash-
politician who used to imagine 

only son?—Toledo 
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S E R I A L  
STORY 

No Man's! 
LandEr 

A ROMANCE 

By lorn Joseph Vance 

DhistratSoiie by Ray Walters 

(Copyright, igio, by Louis Joseph Vance.) 

8YN0PSIS. 

Garrett Coast. a young man of New 
Tork City, meets Douglas Blackstock, who 
invites him to a card party. He accepts, 
although he dislikes Blackstock, the rea
son being that both are In love with Kath-
erine Thaxter. Coast fails to convince her 
that Blackstock is unworthy of her 
friendship. At the party Coast meets two 
named Dundas and Van Tuyl. There is 
a quarrel, and Blackstock shoots Van 
Tuyl dead. 

CHAPTER II.—(Continued.) 

The man looked up and nodded. 
"Well, it's too late now. That's done 
for good and all. We needn't quarrel 
about it." 

He went back to his seat. 
"Good Lord, how long they are!" 
He began to talk, to maunder to 

himself of what might have been and 
what had been, speaking of his aims, 
ambitions, achievements in an oddly 
detached way, as he might have re
viewed another's life, only emotional 
when forced to realization of the fact 
that this was the end of it all. The 
phrase, "This ends it!" punctuated 
the semi-confessional soliloquy mo
notonously, repeated over and over 
with the same falling inflection. Coast 
detected not a word, not even a note 
of regtet for his crime, save inasfar 
as it affected Blackstock's fortunes— 
blasted them. 

A shrill clamor of the telephone 
bell electrified them all. Dundas cried 
out. Blackstock jumped up and 
stumbled into the hall. Coast, rising, 
heard his voice. 

"Yes. Tell them to come up." 
He returned, almost reeling. "Here, 

Dundas," he said, slowly, "you let 'em 
to, will you, like a good fellow." 

Mute in his panic, Dundas went to 
the door: 

Coast could hear the whine of the 
ascending elevator, the clanking of 
its safety chains. . . . 

Abruptly he was conscious that 
Blackstock's temper had undergone a 
change. From passive surrender to 
his fate the man had passed to a mood 
of active resistance. Somehow in
stinctively, Coast seemed to divine 
this in the surcharged, tense atmos
phere of that moment. He shot a 
swift, suspicious look at the man, and 
caught in return a look of low cunning 
and desperation. 

He saw Blackstock in a pose of at
tention. listening, every sense alert, 
every muscle flexed—a man gathering 
bimself together as a cat about to 
spring. 

The elevator was very near the 
Boor. 

"By God!" Blackstock whispered, 
wetting his lips; and again his eyes 
were blazing. "I'll fool 'em yet!" 

The man turned swiftly. Outside 
the elevator gate clanged. Coast 
heard a confusion of footfalls and 
voices, a knocking on the door. And 
suddenly he understood what Black-
stock intended. Already he had re
gained the side table and snatched up 
the pistol. He turned with it lifted. 
"They shan't have me!" he cried, and 
reversed it to his temple. 

"You fbol!" Coast screamed uncon
sciously. With almost incredible 
swiftness of action he flung himself 
upon Blackstock and seized the pistol, 
deflected it toward the ceiling. It 
exploded. 

For a moment longer he was strug
gling frantically with Blackstock to 
save the man from self-destruction. 
Then, without warning, he was seized 
and dragged away, holding the pistol. 
A strange hand snatched that away. 
Other hands pinioned his arms to 
his sides. He fought for freedom for 
an instant, then ceased to resist, thun
derstruck with amazement. 

Blackstock towered over him, point
ing him out. "That's your man—take 
him!" he cried. "He's done murder 
and was trying suicide. I managed to 
keep him quiet until he beard you 
coming, then he made a grab for the 
pistol. Thank God, you're in time!" 

Something stuck in Coast's throat— 
his tongue trying to articulate in a 
mouth dry with fear and consterna
tion. "You liar!" he managed to say. 
"You—" 

"Shut'up, you!" One of the police
men holding him clapped a hand over 
his mouth. 

"Why," he heard Blackstock say, 
"you saw him yourself, gentlemen. If 
there's any question in your minds, 
here's Mr. Dundas, who saw it all. 
Dundas, who shot Van Tuyl? Mr. 
Coast, here?" ... ' • 

Dimly as through a him Coast saw 
pundas emerge from the press of men 
In the room, a ghost of a man, eyeHds 
quivering, limbs Shaking, features 
working in his small, paaty face. And 
In hte angutsh of anger, fear and re-
aentment, Coaat detected the look, oa-

' tM* fMMd MMM the 

lous. "Why—why 
Coast did it." { . 

Coast felt ta« chill of handcuff* m 
his wrist—a chill that ate into his "n 1 •* <» 5i« SOUl.; 

CHAPTER III. 
">>/• 

WarbuTton had forgotten Nothing. 
Coast walked out of Sing Sing to en
ter his own car, his departure so con
trived and timed that he waa con
scious neither of a strange face nor a 
curious stare. The occupant of the 
driver's seat proved to be the mechan
ician who had driven for him prior to 
his trial and conviction; his "Good-
morning, Mr. Coast; it's a pleasure to 
see you looking so well, sir," conveyed 
precisely the right degree of respect
ful congratulation; in this, too. Coast 
recognized the hand of his lawyer. 
He was grateful, further, for the hamp
er containing an excellent cold lunch, 
as well as for the fact, which Warbur-
ton presently disclosed, that the affair 
of his release had been managed so 
swiftly and quietly that only the 
lates editions of that day's evening.pa
pers would contain the news. 

"We tried to give you as much time 
as we could," Warburton told him. 
"Whatever your plans are, you'll be 
glad not to be mobbed before you get 
a chance to put 'em across." 

Coast's swift smile was reward 
enough for the little man. He snug
gled comfortably into his corner of 
the tonneau, the broad eccentric 
curves of his plump face and figure 
radiating pride of conquest in addi
tion to the honest delight he felt be
cause of his client's deliverance. 

To his client and friend the world 
rocked in a sea of emotions rediscov
ered. The sense of freedom, of space, 
of motion, the soft buffeting in his 
face of the clean, sweet, unpent air, 
the recognition of a new-born world 
a-riot with color—vernal green, inef
fable empyrean blue, flooding gold of 

toisbear* in 17W and tto. He dareu 
not breathe it—yet; he dared not hope 
for it nor even. question whether or 
not It had been made his. 

What if his release had been solely 
due to the olllcea of his friends, to 
pressure brought to bear upon the 
state executive? . . . He felt that 
to discover such to be the case would 
prove Insufferable. Death itself were 
preferable to life without vindication 
of the charge that had been laid 
against him. 

So terribly he feared to learn the 
t r u t h .  . . .  

His friends, those who stood by him, 
those who had been silent, those who 
had denied him; what Would be their 
reception of him now? He conned the 
names of a dozen of the dearest; did 
they believe in him, even now, in 
their secret hearts? Had they ever 
had absolute faith in his innocence, 
despite their protestations? Would 
he himself ever cease to doubt them se
c r e t l y ?  . . . .  

Katherine Thaxter 
He had heard nothing of or from 

her since his conviction; before that, 
little enough; a note or two of halt
ing sympathy, tinctured by a con
straint he had been afraid to analyze. 
Whether it had been due to belief in 
his guilt, or to a thing more dreadful 
in his understanding, he had never 
found the courage to debate, not even 
in the longest watches of the hope
less nights when he had lain 'in wa
king torment in his cell, listening to 
some miserable condemned wretch 
moaning in his sleep a door or two 
down the row. . . . 

His thoughts had swung the full 
circle. He ceased to think coherently. 

In time Warburton touched Coast's 
arm with a gentle hand. "Lunch?" he 
queried, almost plaintive. 

To see Coast smile once more was a 
keen delight. . . . 

When they had finished. Coast, re
freshed and strengthened, diverted 
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He Found Appalling the Thought of Re-entering It. 

sunlight—played upon his heart a 
muted melody. 

Again he thanked his God his father 
and mother had not lived to know the 
day of his arrest. . . . 

He experienced a curious freak of 
memory, very suddenly seeing be
tween him and the glorious world a 
fragment of a scene, his trial, exceed
ingly vivid; Blackstock groping a slow 
way toward the witness stand, his dark 
face the darker for an eye-shade, bis 
eyes masked sinisterly with smoked 

Poor old Van Tuyl! . . . 
His nerves crawled with apprehen

sions inspired by the city toward 
which the- car was bearing him; the 
city of his birth and banishment; the 
city inexorable, insatiable, argus-eyed, 
peopled with its staring millions, rav
ening with curiosity, whose appetite 
should long since have been glutted 
with details of his disgrace. He found 
appalling the thought of reentering it, 
of trying to take up his former life in 
its easy, ordered groove, of coming 
and going in the company of those 
in whose eyes his brow would be for
ever branded with the mairk of Cain—• 
yes, even though he were exoner
ated of the crime of which he had 
been accused, for which he had 'been 
placed on trial, convicted and sen
tenced. ' Would they ever learn to be-
,lieve him .guiltless, even though the 
truth: .were published broadcast, 
trumpeted from'the housetops? Would 
he not rtnurin to them tiwaye'the 
questibaable hero tff a sensational 
murder trltfl, jwhoee escape from the 
electric cihair liad been ,dua dimply 
and »«Mr (to th® eierttona of IDs in 
fluentiak&fjeads? u*ntiak&f*ead 

STSff&s awt* to hJm il& 

and enlivened, boldly grasped the net
tle. 

"Well—?" he asked with a steady 
glance of courage. 

Warburton pounced nimbly upon his 
chance. "It's exoneration," he began, 
and unconsciously hit upon the word 
so squarely that he caught himself up 
with a gasp at Coast's reception of it 
"Why?" he cried, alarmed, "you're 
white as a sheet, man! I said exon» 
eration—full and clear!" 

Coast reassured him with a gesture 
"It's just joy," he explained simply. 
He put bis head back against tbe 
cushions, closed his eyes and drew a 
long breath. "How was I to guess 
how all this had been brought about? 
I was afraid to ask, afraid to surmise, 
even. Tell me, please." 

"It came—like thunder out of a 
clear sky, Garrett; none more amazed 
than I." Warburton reverted to the 
habit of clipped phrases that charac
terized his moments of excitement 
"I suppose you know—you've seen the 
papers?" 

"Only infrequently. I . . . was 
a: bit cowardly about them, I pre
sume." 

"Then you hadn't heard about 
Blackstock?" Coast shook his head. 
"Well, his eyes went back on -him— 
were failing during the trial, if you'll 
remember. I heard he'd injured them 
somehow—with his wireless expeii? 
ments, you know. . He went nearly 
blind and took himself out of, the 
eoyntry—to Germany, the papers said, 
to fpnpult a Berlin apeclaUst, perhapa 
to undergo an operation." - » * 

» moment." Coast took a deep 
,th. "Did he go alone?  ̂

far as I 
*Ko nMftar. 

Beaded man-EATMQ swum 

Voraeleua Monster df the Deep At 
wjalna Enarntoua Slae and Do* 
;||i ' voura AlihMat Anything. 

Saa Francisco, Cal.—Tfcia ahari 
was caught In the vicinity of the 
Hawaiian islands. There are many 
species of aharfcs, this being of tfee-
"white" variety, known as this 'man-
eater," and therefore the most dread
ed of all monsters of the deep. They 
attain great else, one having been 
caught 87 feet in length. The body la 
covered with a hard akin, and la gray
ish-brown above and whitish below. 

These sharks often follow ships for 
daya to feed upon any animal aub-
stance that may bo thrown or may 

Caught In Hawaii. 

fall overboard, and often their indis
criminate voracity will swallow things 
indigestible. A lady's workbox was 
found in the stomach of one, and the 
papers of a slave ship in that of an
other. Human beings are frequently 
Its prey, a fact which makes bathing 
or diving in tropical seas a dangerotn 
pursuit. 

This variety of shark is capable not 
only of biting off the leg of a man, 
but of snapping the body in two, and 
has been known to swallow a man 
entire. Its head is large, tbe mouth 
large and wide; furnished with ter
rible teeth, which are triangular in 
form, sometbimes two inches in 
breadth, sharp-edged and serated. 
When not in use they are laid back in 
the mouth, nearly flat, but when used 
in biting, they are brought up by 
means of muscles with which each 
tooth is independently provided. 

This shark is often captured by 
seamen by means of a great hook 
baited with a piece of meat and at
tached to a chain, as the shark's 
teeth readily bite through any rope. 
When the shark is hooked and hauled 
on board, great care is necessary to 
avoid danger both from the mouth 
and from the wonderfully powerful 
tail. 

MAY YET BE BRITISH QUEEN 

Little Daughter of Russia's Czar May 
Be Wedded to the Prince of 

Wales. 

London.—It is rumored that Prin
cess Tatjana, second daughter of the 
Czar of Russia, is the destined bride 
of Edward Albert, the young Prince 
of Wales. They are second cousins, 
the maternal grandmother of the 
princess, Grand Duchess Alice of 
Hesse, being a sister of the late King 
Edward. 

They are indeed doubly second 
cousins, for Prince Albert's grand
mother, Queen Alexandria, and Prin-

cess Tatjana's grandmother, the 
Dowager Empress Dagmar of Russia, 
:are sisters of the present King Fred
erick of Denmark.. 

• The Csar Nicholas of Russia and 
jKlng George of England, s0ns of 
jtbese sisters, have always born# a 
(remarkable resemblance to en^fc. oth
er, accentuated by. the. similarity In 
[the cat ;ot their , beards, and by 
Jlqw stature iconunon. to. .hoth  ̂ She 
.Prince .of Wi|!e8/{s 17- yapra of age* 
while the prlncess iis only 14. 

Tosdfteofc Kill Three. 
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Miss Mermaid—-They say the mack
erel is »terrible drinker. 

Mr. Lobster—He can't help It, 
Those salt fish are always thirsty. 

Mule Was a Dead Shot. 
A southern fanner waa trying to 

sell a mule to a negro Who two wears 
before had been kicked on the head 
by the animal, says the Popular Mag
azine. 

"Of course," said the farmer, "this 
mule kicks, but—" 

"I don't want him," objected the col
ored man, emphatically. 

"Just because he kicks?" asked the 
farmer with an air of contempt. 

"Humph!" grunted the negro. "Dat 
mule don't, kick. He shoots." 

Diphtheria, Quinsy and Tonsilitis begin 
With sore throat. How much better to 
cure a sore throat in a day or two than to 
be in bed for weeks with Diphtheria. 
Just keep Hamlins Wizard Oil in the 
house. 

The man in trouble has aa much 
right to believe that God will help 
him as he has to believe the sun will 
rise tomorrow. 

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cure con
stipation. Constipation is the cause of 
many diseases. Cure the cause and you 
cure the disease. Easy to take. 

If it is safe to trust God in any
thing it is Bafe to trust him in every
thing. 

Mrs. WhisIoWs soothing Syrup for Children 
teething, softens the gums, reduces lnAamm»' 
tion, allays pain, cores wind colic, 2Sc a bottie. 

We show how much of the Bible we 
believe by the way we trust God. 

Splendid Crops 
Jn Saskatchewan (Western Canada) 

W 

Bushels front 20 acres 
Of wheat was the- thresher's 

return from a Lloyd-
minster farm In the 
season oftSlO. Many 
fields In thatas well as 
other districts yield
ed from 25 to 35 bu
shels of wheat to the 
acre. Other grains in 
proportion. . 

URGE PROFITS 
are'thus derived 
f r o m  t h *  F R E E  

O H E S T E A D  L A N D S  
J Western Canada. 
This excellent showing causes 

prices to advance, liana Tallies 

Homesteads of 1 SO acrai art 
to be bad In the very best 
districts I ISO sen pre-emp
tions at S3.00 per sere wltfi-
In certain areas. 8e|toolsand 
churches In every settle
ment, climate unexcelled, 
solltne richest; wood, water 
ana building material 
plentiful. , , „ ,89 
. For particulars ss to location, 
low .settlers' railway rates ana 
descriptive Illustrated pamphlet. 
"Last Best West," and other In-
formaUon, write to 8nptof Immi
gration, Ottawa, Canada, or to 
Canadian Government Agent. 

CHAS. PILLIN8 
CnNMMack Grastf Foiki, R. Bak. 
Plaase write to the agent nsanstyoo 

DRUB STORES 

Fargo Directory 

KODAKS :uV£?r. 
Write foRjcatalog 
We do develop! 

nee and llteaatnre. 
and printing. 

• Mall orders given prompt attention. 
FAItQO Dltua CO., FARBO, N. D. 

Dakota 

LARGEST and FINEST between 
CHICAGO AND THE COAST. 
FARGO, NORTH DAKOTA 

STONE 
FARGO. N.D. 

[New Pianos*128.50 and 
up. Write for catalogs. 
'Satisfaction • 

WiFirnfsli 
A Beautiful Catalog Free 

Aaker'sBesiaess Colleges 
Far|» or Grand Forks 

Receives bidda and skins for 
haraeas lesdier, robes and 
lined,- hides bought, 
for sale. SEND FOR P 
Aftdraw 'Usui 

vai«o,k< 

lYtwar 1 

Ifwefstrour 
HAVB YOUR 

• rifec 


