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copper was recently encountered
the Ben Harrison shaft at a depth '

The treasury department Saturday 140 feet, 
purchased 100,000 ounces of silver for j A meeting of Spokane citizens lnter. 
Livery at Denver at 56.127 cent, p.r ested in mining was held Tue8d 

ÎT nee [March 17. for the purpose of creatin'
About four feet of carbonate or. of an interest in the convention of „orflf 

gttort grade has been encount.red in western mining men to be held at gj. 

the Conqueror mining property on attle on March 23 and 24.

Moon creek in the Coeur d'Alenee. | Advices from the Southern 

assessment of 3 mills per share mine, west or Anaconda, tell 
has been levied on the stock of the thrilling escape of 10 miners 

Creek Mining & Development death in a mammoth cave-ln 
compand property recently. The cage does

President H. G. Duffy of the Butte run at night, and while they
that circulars work the men heard the ground 

posted in other mining camps and in them cracking and giving signs 
leading cities of the northwest to the cave-in. The warning was shouted 

wanted in along the level and the men r 
safety in flight. One of the men 

had worked there for

mines in many camps.
I’1women never grow old."

"Really, Monsieur Chabot, I am
For simplicity and natural

ness in compliment, my dear Emily, let 
mo recommend this flatterer.”

Mme. RoupelTr favorite pastime was 
to make M. Chabot believe that his ex
aggerated praises of her as a great lady 

«truck home. One of her sayings was. 
"I like Monsieur Chabot. He is such a 
sincere humbug,” but sbe must have really 
been a little moved on this occasion, for 
her smooth, white fingers on the French
man’s coat sleeve tightened their pressure 
and her face lightened wonderfully.

Harriet, sheltered by the window cur
tains, looked at Van Lith, who ground 
his tooth so furiously that, notwithstand
ing the gravity of the situation, the girl 

could not forbear laughing, 
pell below was still smiling at the t rench- 

inan’s compliment.
"Let us go inside,” she said, at last. 

‘‘No doubt we shall find some supper 
1 trust she

ofover

whelmed.

The Roupell Mystery
Q r a n v i I 1 eB y A u s t y n

Cross
An of a

tinned; “.ho has ilcliherati'ly opened her 
'■ars to these laies of ('ballot's and as 
deliberately shut them to my explana
tions. She lias magnified my smallest 
misdemeanors into great faults.”

“Vou must not Illume my aunt to me, 
Charles. Recollect that to us girls, at 
least, she has ever been good and kind.
I wonder what would have happened to 
us when nlother died, if it hadn't been 
for her? Few women would have cross
'd the ocean as she did to fetch us. for 
lier dead sister’s sake; ami she has been 
as good as a mother to us ever since. No, 
Charlie, you mustn’t say a word against 
Aunt Itmh in my hearing.”

"Harriet,” be said, "you nr« quite right 
to stand by tier. It would be hut a poor 
return on your part for all her kindness 
to you if you didn’t ; but in wronging 
me she has wronged you as well. In 
opposing onr union, she not only wrecks 
:uy happiness, but yours.”

He was quieter presently. In the soft- 
■ning influence of Harriet Weldon’s pres
ence his evil genius seemed to desert him. 
The angry expression of liis features re
laxed. They sat side by side and began 
to talk. Still pleading with him, Harriet 
Weldon strove to persuade her lover to 
abandon his intention of immediately 
leaving France.

”1 have given you nil ray heart,” she 
said, tearfully, “ami now you are going 
away, perhaps forever—but hark, what 
sound is that'/”

Sbe leaned out of the window and list
ened intently for a moment. The sound 
of wheels on tile carriage drive was dis
tinctly audible. She rushed to the man- 
tleplece where a little clock stood ticking 
away Hie precious moments.

"It is long past twelve,” she exclaim
ed. "That’s their carriage we hear. 
They've come back from the opera. O, 

’Imrlie, go,, go, I beg you, while you can 
get away.”

Van Lith turned at once to go. For 
a moment only, lie held lier to his breast. 
Into that brief interval of time were com
pressed a hundred different emotions, 
which stirred him ns he had not been 
stirred for many a day.

“I cannot, yet I must leave you,” he 
cried.

He bowed bis head a little and kissed 
her twice upon the lips. She trembled 
violently, hut thrust him away from her, 
repeating in tones of entreaty :

“Be careful ! O, do be careful !”
He was himself once more. He placed 

tlie half-fainting form of the girl upon 
the sofa, and hurried away. He was 
about to commence his descent from the 
window, and had slready swung the old- 
fashioned. diamond-paned sash half way 
open, when Harriet, in whose agitated 
mind the fear of discovery overcame all 
feminine weakness, rushed forward, and, 
catching hold of his arm, exclaimed :

“You are too late ! Come back. Be 
quick, or you will be seen.”

Van Lith had just time to close the 
window when, through a chink in the cur
tains, he saw a hooded barouche, drawn 
by two powerful horses, sweep rapidly 
around the bend of the avenue and draw 
up nt the main entrance of the chateau. 
From the vehicle there alighted r gentle
man of about thirty years of age. With 
a great show of attention he first assist
ed a young lady, evidently still in her 
teens, to descend. He then with much 
solicitude placed his nattily gloved hand 
at the disposal of the third occupant of 
the carriage, a gray-haired lady, evident
ly well advanced in years, for she leaned 
heavily upon the shoulders of both her 
companions. She shivered slightly as she 
stood upon the gravel path in the moon
light, notwithstanding that the night was 

warm.
There were traces yet of extreme beau

ty in this »-Oman’s features, who. as 
Sarah Graham, had once been the toast of 
the club rooms in fashionable New York. 
It was still the face of a refined and cul
tured American lady. The nose was thin 
and aquiline, and an expression nt once 
haughty, yet kindly withal, sat upon the 
mobile, nervous lips. 
ui>ou her still firm neck aud her little 
wrists. She held herself erect and her 
eyes flashed proudly, as she looked upon 
her splendid home.

“Emily, my dear. I have left my shawl 
iu the carriage. Will you please hand 
it to me? Monsieur Ciiabot, your arm.”

The younger lady at once sprang light
ly into the carriage, and returning with 
the shawl, wrapped it closely about her 
aunt. There was an inexpressible ten
derness in the action.

“How thoughtless of me. dear. You 
might have taken cold. Don’t ring. Mon
sieur Chabot. I have a latch key. Ah. 
here is Pierre. Pierre, are you sitting 
up? 1 hope there’s some supper ready, 

*for i’m hungry as I can be. 

lot’s go in.”

But something seemed to have attract
ed Mme. Uoupell’s attention. She with
drew- her band from the arm of her male 
escort, and adjusting her monocle, a 
dainty toy of gold and ivory, gazed stead
ily at the upper windows of the chateau.

“Isn’t it rather strange, my dear, that 
there’s a light in Harriet’s room? I 
thought she was ; oing to bed. If her 
headache was no worse than that, she 
might as well have accompanied ns this 
evening. When I was a young girl. Mon
sieur Chabot, it would have taken some
thing more than a headache to keep me 
away from the opera.”

M. Chabot smiled, and showed his 
white teeth pleasantly.

“Madame can still teach ns inexperi
enced people how to enjoy life,” he re
marked. gallantly. “It remained for the 
United States to send to France another 
Ninon D’Enclos. to prove that charming

CHAPTER X.
It was a fine night toward the latter 

part of May. During the daytime there 
had been clouds over Paris ; but on the 
approach of evening the sun had come 
out. and, descending in a blaze of glory, 
tinged the housetops with a fiery glow 
and burnished the »raters of the Seine 
with a golden, mellow light. The small 
suburb of Villeneuve, distant from the 
French capital but fourteen miles, shared 
this generous halo of brilliant coloring. 
It lucked just fifteen minutes of eleven 
o'clock when the moon, which was neari.i 
at the full, rose with slow and majestic 
motion above the horizon, and hung sus
pended between earth and (leaven like 

huge silver lamp, 
almost surrounded the chateau Villeneuve 
cast across the smooth and velvety lawns 

From the chateau 
litary lamp, pal-
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Bid 1somewhere. Poor Harriet ! 
is not sick. I will go right upstairs and 

see how she is.”
“That’s comforting tidings, anyway,” 

thought Van Lith, who had again cau
tiously opened the window, and to whom, 
as he peered through the curtains, every 
word uttered by the party below was dis
tinctly audible. “Look here, Harriet, 
what on earth am I to do? Madame

com-

a
city.The great trees which

George MacLeod and A. D. McPhee 
of Grand Forks, B. C„ are making the 

final payment on the

«The Granby company last week 
broke all previous records, both In the 

Chesaw. Another gbipments aud treatment of ore. Eight 
main furnaoe8 are in constant blast

everything points to a mammoth treat, 
into Copper i ment this year, 

entered. More1

iibond on the
their deep shadows, 
itself, the light of a 
ing to a few mere twinkling rays, shone 
finally. It came from a window in tic* 
left wing of the building. Remote from 
tiie great metropolis, the hush of a pro
found pence »'as here upon everything, 
save when stirred by the soft breeze from 
the south, the leafy branches of tonderest 
green rustled und moved gently to and 

fro.

tl
Grant mine at 

body of ore, 
ledge, for which 
driven nearly SO feet 

mountain, has been

tsupposedly the
the company has •it... 1.Roupell is coming to see how you are. 

In a minute she will be here.”
Harriet’s cheeks blanched for a mo

ment, for from her station near the door 
of tlte chamber she could already hear 
Mme. UoupeU’s footsteps ascending the 

stairs.
“Come here,” she cried to Van Lith, 

frantically. “There is no one sleeping in 
your old room. Run across the hall 
quickly, and hide yourself there until I 
call you. I will lock you in. so my 
aunt w'iil have- to go the other way. You 
must return through her sitting room to 
the corridor. Yrou can do it easily, for 
she is a sound sleeper.”

Van Lith did as he was directed. Har
riet had barely time to turn the key on 
him, return to her chamber, seat herself 
and snatch up a book, when her aunt’s 
footsteps wore hoard in the corridor, and 
a moment later the old lady entered the 

apartment.
‘‘Awakc yet, my dear child? Can’t yon 

sleep? Oh! You are thinking of that 
youug scamp. I’m afraid, 
wouldn’t if I were you. He isn’t worth 
it. Besides, if you don’t go to bed earlier 
where will the roses go to?”

She stooped and kissed her niece ten
derly on both cheeks, and then went to 
the window.

“I mustn’t keep the horses out ail 
night. Jean! Jean!”

The coachman turned on the box and 
looked up at the window.

“You can go to the stables. Monsieur 
Chabot will not return to the city to
night.”

Mme. Roupell closed the window again 
and came back to where her niece was 
sitting.

“Monsieur Chabot sleeps here to
night?” inquired Harriet, in a tone of 
apparent unconcern, while her heart was 
really beating violently. "Where will 
you put him, aunty?”

“Can’t he have Monsieur Van Lith’s 
old room, dear?”

“Not very well. But the chamber off 
your own is ready, and the sheets are 
aired.”

“Very well, child, then I will give di
rections that he be lodged there. And 
now good-night. Don’t sit up reading; 
but try to sleep.”

Mme. Roupell turned and left the 
apartment. It was the last benediction 
that was to fall from the lips of Harriet 
Weldon’s benefactress ; for the shadow 
of an awful crime was even then hovering 
over the chateau.
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iIn the dfH*p «hado of an enormous oal* 
which scorned to keep watch and ward 
over the sleeping inmates, stood a you 11/ 
man named Charles Van Lith, to whom 
every familiar object but conjured up to 
his ardent imagination the interior o1 
that faintly illuminated apartment, 
silent watcher continued to gaze for some 
moments in the direction of the chateau. 
His demeanor was that of oue uadxuded 

Twice he

Dr. Hartman has claimed for many years that Poruna is an EXCELLES! 
CATARRH REMEDY. Some of the doctor’s critics have disputed the doctor’», 
claim as to the efficacy of Peruna.

Since the ingredients of Peruna are no longer a secret, what do the medi
cal authorities say concerning the remedies of which Peruna is composed?

Take, for instance, the ingredient HYDRASTIS CANADENSIS, OE 

GOLDEN SEAL. The United States Dispensatory says of this herbal remedy, 
that it is largely employed in tho treatment of depraved mucous membraseJ 

chronic rhinitis (nasal catarrh), atonic dyspepsia (catarrh of the stomach), 
chronic intestinal catarrh, catarrhal jaundice (catarrh of the liver), andii 
diseased mucous membranes of the pelvic organs. It is also recommended for 
the treatment of various forms of diseases peculiar to women. I

Another ingredient of Peruna, C0RYDALI3 FORMOSA, is classed in the I 

United States Dispensatory as a tonic.

; CEDRON SEEDS is another ingredient of Peruna, an excellent drug that 
has been very largely overlooked by the medical profession for the past fiflrl 

years. THE SEEDS ARE TO BE FOUND IN VERY FEW DRUG SIOKS, 
The United States Dispensatory says of the action of cedron that it is used ail 
a bitter tonic and in the treatment of dysentery, and in intermittent disease»! 

as a SUBSTITUTE FOR QUININE.
OIL OF COPAIBA, another ingredient of Peruna, is classed by the United! 

States Dispensatory as a mild stimulant and diuretic. It acts on the stomach I 
and intestinal tract. It acts as a stimulant on the genito-urinary membrane»|

Useful iu chronic cystitis, chronic dys-j 
entery and diarrhea, and some chronic I 
diseases of the liver and kidneys. !

These opinions as to the ingredient! 
of Peruna are held by all writers oil 
the subject, including Bartholow and! 
Scudder. I

OF HYDRASTIS, BARTHOLOfl 

SAYS it is applicable to etomatiti»j 
(catarrh of the mucous surfaces of the mouth), follicular pharyngitis (catarrhl 
of the pharynx), chronic coryza (catarrh of the head). This writer classetl 
hydrastis as a stomachic tonic, useful in atonic dyspepsia (chronic gaitral 
catarrh), catarrh of the duodenum, catarrh of the gall duct, catarrh of thol 
intestines, catarrh of the kidneys (chronic Bright’s disease), catarrh of tiul 
bladder, and catarrh of other pelvic organs. I

BARTHOLOW REGARDS COPAIBA as an excellent remedy for cbronitl 

catarrh of the bladder, chronic bronchitis (catarrh of the bronchial tubes). I 
BARTHOLOW STATES THAT CUBEB, ah ingredient of Peruna, pro*! 

motes the appetite and digestion, increases the circulation of the blood. Tsel 
fill in chronic nasal catarrh, follicular pharyngitis (catarrh of the pharym.i 
increasing the tonicity of the mucous membranes of the throat. It also rel 
lieves hoarseness. Useful in atonic dyspepsia (catarrh of the stomach), and ini 
chronic catarrh of the colon and rectum, catarrh of the bladder, prostatorrif J 
aud chronic bronchial affections. * 1

MILLSPAUGH, MEDICINAL PLANTS, one of the most authoritatinl 

works on medicinal herbs in the English language, in commenting njoiB 
C0LLINS0NIA CANADENSIS, says that it acts on the pneumogastric 
vaso motor nerves. It increases the secretions of the mucous membranes ill 
general. In tho mountains of Virginia, Kentucky, Tennessee and Caroline 
collmsonia canadensis is considered a panacea for many disorders, includis« 
headache, colic, cramp, dropsy and indigestion. DR. SCUDDER regards il 
highly as a remedy in chronic diseases of the lungs, heart disease and asttol 

These citations ought to be sufficient to show to any candid mind that L-J 
runa is a catarrh remedy. Surely, such herbal remedies, that command thl 
enthusiastic confidence of the highest authorities obtainable, brought togetlul 
in proper combination, ought to make a catarrh remedy of the highest eftoîi 

ibis is our claim, and we are able to substantiate this claim by anplf 
quotations from tho HIGHEST MEDICAL AUTHORITIES IN THE \70Bil|
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«
ns to what course to pursue, 
stepped from the shadow of the tree and 
plneed his foot upon the gravel »ulk. aud 
as many times retraced his footsteps.

At length lie issued forth more boldly, 
though not without caution, to prevent 
the crunching of his shoes upon the 
gravel. and stood beneath the »-indow. 
Ricking up two or three small pebbles, 
he threw them against the glass, 
heart beat somewhat faster than its wont 
as. after the third essay, a girl of about 
nineteen years of age, who had been read
ing by the light of tho lamp, left, iter 
seat and, opening the swinging casement, 
looked out upon tlie night.

“Who is there?” she asked, in a tone 
which indicated some alarm, but singu
larly sweet and musical.

"It’s I-—it’s t’harles,” replied the young 
fellow ; “don’t bo frightened. I must see 
you, if only for a moment. I am going 
away. I am leaving France. I return 
to America to-morrow.”
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Our Peruna Tablet 
Is Peruna With 
Fluid Removed.
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to“Oh, nonsense," exclaimed the girl. 

“You are saying this just to try me)’’
“I am not, upon my word, Harriet," 

answered Van Lilli. "My passage is al
ready taken. 1 sail from Havre to-mor
row afternoon.”

"Why did you not let me know 
earlier?” she asked.

“I was afraid to write. You kno»- 
your aunt strictly forbade it. But, Har
riet, can’t 1 get in, if only for a few 
moments?”

"I really don’t see how you can------- "
Harriet Weldon began, when the faint re
monstrance died away upon her lips.

Seizing the strong stem of a thick vine 
•which ran near the window, and assisted 
by the trellis «-ork, the young athlete be
low commenced an ascent which to an 
older man would have proved an impossi
ble feat. In a few moments his hand was 
on the window sill and the next instant 
he had leaped lightly into the chamber. 
Harriet, the first raptures of their meet
ing over, begged him to be gone ; but he, 
silting beside her on the low «-indow seat, 
urged his plea for further lime so elo
quently that she yielded, and could not 
find it in her heart to dismiss him at 
once. The lovers, too, had a hundred 
confidences to interchange. Harriet told 
Van Lith how, since his quarrel with her 
aunt, the persecutions of a certain M. 
Chabot had become »ell-nigh intolerable. 
She was afraid, moreover, that Mme. 
Roupell favored his suit.

“And now you are going to America. 
Charles, and there »ill bo no one to 
stand between us. 1 am sure the man 
has not even the excuse of loving me. It 
Is my dowry he is after. He is. no doubt, 
aware that Madame Roupell has made a 
will in favor of Emily and myself."

Charles Van Lith could only clench his 
Bst in impotent rage.. To the house where 
he had once been an honored and wel
come guest he now had to come like a 
chief in the night to seek a fare»-ell in
tervie»- with the only being on earth who 
yet loved aud trusted him. In his mind 
there was a burning sense of injustice. 
The cold and severe tones in which Mine. 
Roupell had dismissed him seemed still 
ringing in liis ears.

"Do not go,” pleaded Harriet. “I am 
certain that it will not he long before my 
aunt will relent ; that, after all. she really 
thinks a groat deal of you; stay, and I 
will myself go to Iter on the first 
tunlty which offers and plead 
cause.”

"You are more hopeful than I am," 
replied Van Lith, bitterly. "If I had 
been treated with any show of justice, 
why, 1 would not care. But your aunt 
is prejudiced against me. I am well 
aware that Monsieur Chabot has sought 
to undermine her confidence in me, and 
he has succeeded. 1 tell you, Harriet, 
when 1 think of ail these things it makes 
me a desperate man.”

He had beim pacing the floor restlessly 
with long, impatient strides. His face 
was flushed with anger. With the mem
ory of Mme. Koupell’s merciless treat
ment aroused anew »ithin him, he could 
hardly restrain himself.

“She la worse than unjust,” he eon-

fr<

(To be continued.)

A Plague o( Clocks,

We had been settled but a little 

while In our Indian clearing, and had 

Just acquired a deed to It bearing the 

signature of Andrew 

“Joaquin” IL Miller in the 

Transcript, when one day a big, 
honed, hatchet-faced man In a beaver 

hat come to us by way of the State 

road, with a load of clocks In 

rlage. He had a big, impertinent boy 
with him, and pleaded sadly that both 

of them were sick.
Mother was very good to them, pull

ed out the trnndlo-bed to the middle 

of the floor, had us children sleep at 

the foot of her bed, and treated the 

strangers as if they bad been her own 
blood. But they both walled and 

ed bitterly, and begged father to take 

the clocks and dispose of them at his 

leisure to his neighbors.

There was a whole carriage load of
them, but upon the reiterated 

anee that he could double, and 

treble, his money, our confiding fath
er. not knowing one thing about the 

real price or value of such 

signed a note and became a “merchant.” 

At the end of the year that hatchet
faced man came back and exacted his 

money with enormous Interest, al
though father had not yet sold a single 

clock.
Years later, when we set out to 

cross the great plains, those old clocks, 
with but a single one missing, took up 

more than half the wagon space. We 
hauled them from Indiana almost 

the top of the Rocky Mountains, and
then, one night. In a terrific 

storm, when the wagon had upset,

Brass, wood, 
glass and varnish all went to feed a 

fire. And so peace to their 

brass, rest to their brazen faces !

There are 527 dlstim muscles In ths 
human body, of which eighty-three 
In the head and face.
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DRAIN YOUR FARMmoan-

rtertlnü il9^ Shl°! ndlana’ Wisconsin and Illinois the farmers have un- 
Far-mere S'r Drain Ti,e a"d made it wonderfully productive-
thei^IL s' thCy d°uble their cops and it costs them less to work 

cut in the nrCaUEe tlle draina90- We have recently made quite a 
A lot oVLm °f,dsaln tlle t0 encoura9c farmers to drain their land- 

satlsfaetorv t^e club ‘pother and buy in carload lots. We will make 
on farm nj -l* , y°U’ Wri,e for free booklet entitled, "Hints 
on Farm Drainage.” It is yours for the asking.
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