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“the window, and to my joy found It

sibly.

: wall, Ifound a collection of old boat-
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1 lay down “on "t}
iag ont the caudle, was soon In &
sound, sleep. L
1 was 4 at five u’clock in the

By
HOLLY ELLIOT SEAWELL

(Copyright, 104, Bobbe-Marrtll Co.)
SYNOPSIS.

At 14 yoars of age age Admiral St Peter
Envl-huv- nephaw. Richard Glyn, fell
deeply in love at firat sight with
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CHAPTER V.—Continued.

The noise of the controversy wasi
heard all over town, and it was dis.]
cussed In Berkeler Square as else |
where. Lady Hawkshaw was no Ion-|
ger a subscriver to Almack's. Not be-
ing able to rule it, she had retired, the
asgembly rooms not Dbeing large
eoough to hold hersel? and a certain
other lady.

Glles had told me that on the even.
4ng of the bail he and other gentlemen
interested in the victory for Mrs.
Treachard would escort her to the
ball. So at elght o'clock I proceeded
to the lady's house in Jermyn street,
and saw her set forth in state in her.
chair. She was blazing with diamonds,
sod fooked llke a stage duchess. A
long company of gentlemen with their
#words attended her, and Giles and
wy Lord Winstanley led the proces- ;
slon. Mrs. Trenchard was the best|
imitation of a lady | ever saw, as she
s8¢ 1o her chalr, rmiling and fanning |
hezself. with the hakboys gaping and |
grinalng at her; pnd the gentlemen, [

4x~

especially such ag had bad a litue;
more wine than usual, shouting: “Way |
for Mrs. Trenchard!  Make way{
there?” i

mor ying by the ehiming of a pelghbor-
ing hurch bell, and at the same mo-
mes ; T saw the door to the’room nolge-
leed 5 open and 'Lady Arabella Btor-
mokt enter, carrying a candle which
shefdhaded with her hand. I involun-
torily covered my head up, thinking
she*had probably come in seareh of
something, and would be alarmed’{f a
man suddenly jumped from-the pile
of foatcloaks. But sha wént to' a
glasg, door which led out upos a bal-

[‘cony with stalrs Into the garden, and

unlc ked the door. I had .complotely
forg tten about these stairs,;not be:
ing:lamiilar with the room, when 1
climped up and got in tbmush the
wingbw.
seatly 1 heard a step rvon the
stairy, and before the person ‘'ho was
comiag had time to knock L 1y Ara-
bella’ opened thg door. Tié rosy
dawn of a clear ‘June mornirg made
it lig) ¢ outside, but inslde the foom it
was uite dark, except fdr th candle
carr! i by Lady Arsbefla.
A pan entered, and as 6001 as he
the room, she notselossly locked

was
the ggor, and, unseen by hiin, put the
key # her pocket

*Asl he turned and the candlelight
fel! upoa his face I saw it was Phillp
Overton. Amazement was pletured In
his face, and his voice, too, when he
spok.
was gent for i hastq, by 8ir
Peter, just now,” he said, with some
conf' gion. .
Atgwhick Lady Arabella lahghed, as

shmgd find her Instead of Sir Peter.
Meagtwhlle, my own chaos of mind pre.
vented me from understandlog fully
what'they were saying: but 1 gathered
that Lady Arabella had devised some
trick,’ in which she had freely used
Sir eter Hawkshaw's name, to get
Ovey pn there In that manner and In
that *oom. Sir Peter was such a very
odd lsh that no one was surptised at
whag he did. It was no use striving
not P listen—they were not five feet

T
9

l“lhlm‘ﬂ I

Yet it seemed to me as If she were | L4Q

only an {mitatior, after all, and that
Lady Hawksbaw, with her turban and |
ber outlandish French, had much more |
the genuine air of a great lady. Mrs. 1
Treachard would go to Almack’a oni
a0y terms, but Lady Hawkshaw v.ould'
Bot go, except she ruled the roost, and
fought gallantly with the duchesses|
&nd countesses, ouly retiring from the '
fleld because she was one against
many.

I followed the merry procession un
til we got to King street, St. James', '
‘where the coaches were four deep, and |
footmen, in regiments, blockaded the'
street.  Giles and lord Wiastanley
were to take Mrs. Trenchard in, and
very grand the party looked as ther |
entered. By that time, though, 1 was|
very miserable. -l remembered that! .
at the same time the next night 1
might not have my friend. I hung!
arcund among the footmen and idlers,
watching the lights and listenlng to
the crash of the music, quite uncon.
seious of the flight of time, and was
estonished when the ball was over and
the people began pouring out. Then..
afratd to be caught by Giles, I ran;
bome 25 fast as my le§s could car.!
ry me,

When 1 reached Berkeley Square it
was altogether dark, aad [ realized
that I was locked out.

1 looked all over the front of lhe
house, and my heart sank. There was!
& blind alley at one side, and I re- ‘
membered that In It opened the win-|
4ow of Str Peter's study, as he cnllod
although, as I have sald, it was'
;nore like the cubby-hole of the Afax
than eay other place I can call to
mlad. The window was st least 20
feet trom the ground, but a-waterspout
ran pp the wall beside it, and to a
‘midshlpman, used to gotng out on the
topeail-vard, It was a trlfie to get up to
the window. I cllmbed up, softly tried

,open. In another minute I was stand-
fog loside the room. 1 bad my filht
and ‘#teel In my pocket, and groped
about- until I found a candle, whlch I
lighted.

I,had often'been jn the room bdefore,
but its grotesquogapperrance struck
me afresh, and T could not forbear
Jaughing, although I was in no laugh-
1ng mood. There wis a regulat ship's
trafsom running around fhe wali, The
Wholé room was full of the useless
©0dds and ends that accumulate on
board a ship, all arranged -with the
#Teatest neatness and: ecomomy of
spage, and . there was not one single
abfect. fo the room. which. could. pos.
e of the. slightest use.on shore.

i1 Tooked laround to se6 haw 1 could
u;qke myselt comfortable  for,. fHg
‘njght, and, opening.a logker.in. the,

daﬂks of 8lr Peter’s, in'every stage .of

i

. quired Methodistical

i after her;

Opening & Locker | Found a Callection
of ®©)d Boat Cloaks of Sir Peter's.

from me—and 1 lay there fn terror,
realizing that I was In a very danger-
ous position.
Overton’s’ reputation for
plety
done away with & very hot temper. He
was enraged, as only a man can be
whols entrapped. and demanded at
once.of Lady Arabells to be let out
of the glass door, when he-found it
locked. She refused to tell htm where
the Xey was, and he threatened to
brea - the glass and escape that way.

"D+ It then, if you wish.’, she cried
“and rouse the house and the neigh
borlwod, and ruln me If you will. But
be(ow you do It read this, and then;

kno
. do dr the man she ioves!"”

Shé thrust a letter Into his hand,
and. slipplng out of the door to the
cortldor, as swittly and silently as a
swalltw in Its flight, she locked 1t
Qvertor was & prizoner in
Sir Jeter's room. He tore the letter
open .read the few. lines It contalned,
and jren threw it down with anfath.
The{next minute he caught sight of
me; ¥n my surprise | had forgotf] b all
my precautions, and had half r

“You hound!” he said. “Arej u l
this Infernal plot™ And he kick( the
boat-cloaks off me.

“I am not,” sald I, coolly, recalfed to
m¥sell by the term he had used to-
war{ jme; “and neither am I a hound.
You will klndly remember to account
to ol for that expression, ClpL Over-
wn

dithat,” he crled (hmwlng Lady
AratRila’s letter toward me. I think
he reaht it to. do & dishonorable
thing {n giving me the letter to read,
but it wWRs an act ot inycluntary rage.
1t geag. this:
Tiki'yw that-you were to fight Mr. Ver-
non # € etght o'clocte thls morning, ihere-
farp ., beguiled you bere; for your life
15 ‘de Ter to m
en ar ) earth: Afd 1 wlil pot let you out

uitiTjhat vety hour, when it 'will be too
ate you t: 5ot ito Twickephad. You
iy o ralsp a pom:

mmotion.n the
lch would ruin us
bott, In_which I
pum&_ el this mgm s?ou Wil know,
how n’u"ll the: (ava
1A STORMONT.
Wy ﬂonl@s& um tho reading of thig
lettod. made me o nnrl!san ot Overto
fop 'ghrely ‘o mor§ trbandsofme’ trick
was éveﬁ pliyed upon 4 gentlentan.
Thete |was noth g for it but to plt,
m wr n walt fof elght o'clock, 8ir
nml]y wdre Ite risers, -and,
Jlule or of detectlon at.
Lq S0 RY and. gased oatl

$af @
impr mnla"he(ore the mystery.

:r

house

(\

ood and levll ln a: womm’l
i

1 soon discovered that'
lately-ac-
had not

thdn anything in heav-'|

&nd, Blow: |

i“ itkiwere a very good joke that he| ton. In the vers blackness of rage.

1
i

what Arabella Stormont can | hero as—in a modern town where even

iy N
tatied ;Here' tisunst .my 3
think 1¢-8 plece: ot good- (ertuna mt
you are detained with' e

*1 will bear witness to sothiog; sir,”

T repifed, “untll you have givan me
satisfaction for ealling e a hound
Just now.”

“Dear _air, pray forget that hasty
expresalon. In ‘my rage and amaze:
ment just now I would have called the
commandern-chief of ‘the forces a
hoynd, Pray aceept every =2pology
that' s gentleman can make. I was
qulle Dbeside myselt, as you must have.
seen

I eaw that he way very anxlous fo
conciliate me; for dpon my testimony
slone would rest the - question of
whether he voluntarily or involuntari
ly talled to appear at the meeting ar-,
ranged for eight o'clock.

I also percelved the strength of mg.
position, and a' dauziing idea pre;
sented Itselt to my mind.

“I will ‘agree,” sald I, “to testity t
everythfng {n your favor, it you wil
but promlse me mot.to—not to—" 1§
hesitated, ashamed to express my
woman(sh* fears for Giles Veraon'd
lite; but he seemed to resd my
thoughts,

“Do you mean not to do-Mr. Ver
©on any harm in the meeting which
will, of course, take place the instan{
it con be arranged? That I promisq
you; for I never had. any personal
animosity toward Mr, Verpon. His
blow, like my words just now, was the
outburst of passion, and ot a delib
erats (nsunlt.”’

I wag overfoyed at this; and as }
sat, grinning in my delght, I mux|
have been In strong contrast to Over:

The minutes dragged slowly on, and
we heard the clock strike six and
seven. The dim Ilght of a foggy morn.
fng stole In at the windows. Not a
soul was stirring In the house; but on
the stroke of elght a light step fiut
tered pear the outer door. It wag
softly unlocked, and Ladr Arabelly
entered, carefully locklug the door
on the ins{de, after her, thls ttme. In
the ghostly haiflight Overton rose
and saluted her with much ceremony,

“Lady Arabella Stormont,” he safd,
“you have delared the meeting bes
tween Mr. Vernon and myselt just 24
hours. To do it you have put my
honor in jeopardy, and that I shall not
soon forget. I beg you to open the
glass door and ellow me to bid you
farewell.”

She stopped, 2s i paralyzed for a
moment, when I, knowing the key ta
be in her pocket, deftly fished It out,
and opened the door, and Ovarton
walked out. She could not stop me—
T was too quick for her—but she ran
after me, and fetched me a box on the
esr, which did more than sting my
cheok and my pride. Tt killed, in onc|
single instagt of time, the boyish loye
I had bad her ever sioce the first
bour I hadffseen her. I own I was
afraid to tallate as s gentleman
should, by’ ssing her violently: but
dashing on I sped down the steps
outside, aftir Overton, not caring to
remain alone with the Lady Arabelia.
[ gaw her no more that day, nor uatil

{TO BE CONTINUED.)
QUEER ENGLISH MILK WAGONS,

Gorgeous Floats with Brass Churns
and Ben Hur Drivers,

In English towns, a Canadlan visitor
declares in the Queen, the foreigner
runs out to the pavement just to see
that glorlous charfot called a milk
float go by—that gay bit of a two-
wheeled thing, whits and yellow, wblta
and blue, or red, white and biue, with
the shining brass churn erect at the
side, the reins coming over the sbln-
ing brass rall in front, the little square
sont Inserted at the rear, and the char-
ioteer standing at the back llke Ben
{Hur and driving es much like that

motor cars are unknown—is practica-
ble.

Then the English milkman who
comes on foot, with a modern yoke on
his shoulders, and swinging at each
side a-brass;bound tn: pafl, in,which
is o queer ilttle m%snnng dipper.
Who could wigh to have mitk delivered
{n glass bottles, with & paper-sealed
top, when he can have it measured ai
hiz door info his own fug in thie
quaintly curlous ‘fashion?- What dq
microbes Amount to when compared
with the joy of the medievall

Unreasonable "Hubby.

In the olden t!mes a woman in the
north of Scotland went to visit et
husband, who was condemned to be
hanged -on the followiag day. The
doomed man began to give bis {nstrue.
tlons'to his wife preparatory to blde
ding ber farewell, when she broke in
upon the conversation and ex
clalmed: “By thé by, Johm, whaug
will T plant the tattles this year?!
The " unfortunate man, indignant a{
the indifference .:of -his ~'wife, ex
claimed, angrily: ’What need I cara
whaur ye plant them? I'm not likely
10 need any o' the: “Hech,” repled | !
the women, turning to-the .warden
with & wag of her head; “oonr John'a
huffed because he's: gaunt to ba
,henged” the" morn, nmi mnrchcd out,
ol the cell

" Rulred thy Cream. .
‘You dislike ‘the .atitomoblies that
ash !pagt here?’ Interrogated the
windmill agent. .
“*Wal, 1. should say 60" drawled
tha.old farmer.as he shook his' fist at.
a-rapldly vanishing thachine, . .
"*THosé sfren horns ‘are blood curd”
g1 suppune
yWorke" the

:| be b

| THE WHITLA BOY' I

KIONAPPERS -

BOVLE'S SENTENCE WAR
I,‘FE' AND WIFE'S TWENTY-
FIVE YEARS.

THEY BOTH WEAKENED.

The Statement of Boyle About n Man
Who. Planned the Kidnaping Re-
colves 2 Hard Joit.

James H. Boyle was sentenced on
Monday.ito.life imprisonment in the
Western- Pennsylvania penlleuuary on’
me charge of kiduaplng “Billy" Whit-

Helen Boyle, his wife and conted-
erate, was sentenced lo 25 years in
the same fnstitution and to pay a fine
of $5,000 apd the costs of the trial.

/Both gentences are the maximum
for the affenses under which the palr
were Indicted. Mrs, Boyle was convict-
eﬂ only of aiding fn the ktdnaping.

Both Boyle and his,wite collapaed
un the sentence. They had to be car-
ried back to their cells.

rs. Boyle esrly fn the morning
exnllowed several marphino tablets

In'an effort to carry out her toreat to ||

kY herself rather than go to the penl.
tentiary. Becreted in Boyle's tle was

found a rator with which he had in- [l&

tended to cut his throat.

James Boyle has lssued a statement |

ingbich he charges that Harry Fork-
er] & brother of Mrs. ‘Whitla, put up
b to kidnap Wlllle and divide the
m. The welrd story ls that Fork:
a5 & PATly to or caused the death
oh 0 Reebei, Jr., of Youngstown, O.,

.to' “ecure certain Incnmlnulug letters,

te - of which fell Into Boyle's hands,
at by threats of publication he

Te) had levied tribute on Forker.

is story was at once discredited
W‘:n George Batteiger, who was near
1A scens when Recbel met his death
by falling from a window, related his
version

Battelger wiys he was standing lo
frogt of the restaurant a short dis
tence fram the spot whers Reebels
bedy was found when Reebe! foll. He
beard the thud, and started an Investl.
gition, when he was met by Marshal
Donnelly, who kad also hesrd the
bady alight. The two men picked up
Reebel, who was at the polnt of death.

Batteiger saw no one In the viclntty
1 which the aceiddit took place until
) med by Donrelly. Until Batteiger
his story Donnelly had forgotten
teiger’s presence when the body

found. He soon recalled Batteiger
helptng Bim plck up the body, how-
ever, and corroborated his story in
every particular.

Donnelly had been in the vlcinity
of; the aceident throughoat the aven-
ing and he does not belleve that olther
Dan Shay or James Boyle was un his
beat throughout the night He knew
them both well

At the time of Raebel's death Boyle
was employed in a plumblng shop ad-
Jolning the building from which Ree-
bel fell. The police express the oplnion
ibat Bayle heard much: about the
death in this shop snd frob his knowl-
edge of the accident built,bis story.

Reebels father, the coroner and po-
ice are all confident the many death
was gutirely accidental. An indestiga
tion is very Improbable.

CUnanimously everybod,- connected
with .the prosecutlon of Jumes Boyle
and his wife for the Whitla kidoaping
refuse to credit the declaration of
Boyle that Harry Forker,. brother of
Mrs.  Whitla, mother of “Billy."
planned the Xidnaplng to buy com-

nromising letters held by Boyle. Even
the kidnapers' attorneys express con-
fidence 1n Forker.

‘Torker himaelf denies the story ab-
solutely. He denles seelug Boyie In
Cleveland or even knowlng him except
ks a resident of Sharon. He belleves
Boyle was lospired by n desire, to
melign the Whitla family. N

“The whole story Is & wiltul,
clous and slanderous lie,"
emphatically.

J. P. Whitla, father of “Billy,” is
alsc 'certiin his brotherin-law had no
part In the kildnaping. He dentes hav-
ing any conversation with Boyle in
Cleveland at the tlme the ransom was
turned over.

Japitor Sloss. of the school from
which Willle was taken, says Boyle
wRS the man wuo called for the boy.

wall-
says Forker

Aftor 2 Mora Outlaw.

The Philippine government hax ‘de-
termined {o take Ioto custody a Moro
oun*u known lhroughcu( the Sulu
archipelago as Jtkrl. For months
many robberies and murders iy these
islands have been charged to tf'e band
and the recent outlawry Has |een so
bold the suthorities have d¢ lded to
take drastic actlon. A gun sat has
been eearching among the small
fslands of the Sulu archipelago aod
land .forces are traliing the mountalns,
hoplng te emsnare the outlawe.

Mérch 12 Jikirl {8 reported to have
led 50 Moros in za attack upon the
constabulary barracks in, Siasi in the
hope-of procuring arms. and ammuni- |
tlon. The 22 soldlers within, under |
command of Capt.. DeWitt and Lieut,
Bennett, had an excitlng time defend.
ing themselves in the darkness.

The murder of two white men,
named Wolf and Cornell, partoers in
a smali tradlog business on the {sland
or Slmizor, 15 charged to the band.

“body of Mr. Wolf was chopped
,32 pleces and :scattered over an
of ‘several yards,.and t. of
Cornell was mutilated n mm:h the
same manaer.

xr the Bhylock of Ventes were lull
and ‘hankering for his- pound’|
@ could gat it.cheap at Belle-
I he,could base hls. transac-
‘the verdict of 'a jury in the
urt, Harry Josephs, ‘who, &l
imprisoned at the
oy

livin
of fidah 1
vilte, TIL,
don’ on”
cifeult, e
leged he
instunce

waa falsel

10

seph one cent, or.bne mill 'per pound,
for fiesh ‘md nothing-for the .angalsh.
: A ldormitory costing $100,000 will

it at thu Mlehlxln AFrlculturn]
colle'e {- ¢ - .

o
. i

PR ’ "

“[canse -the fins, on his back are just

menm gg;ulsh ‘The Jury swarded Jo-

BGII' FUK IEI BRIDE

GROOM’I FRI!Nm GO A LITTLE
TOO FAR IN HAVING FUN
WITH COUPLE.

Bolse City, Hl—As the result of &
practical joke perpetrated on the ave
of their wedding ‘the yiung ‘bride of
John Colton fs copfined in s sant.
tarilum with _her mind completsly
wrecked. A year -ego yaung Colton,”
who was somewhat of a “fake,’ ‘was
prevalied upon to attend the Metho-
dist Eplacopal church, After services
he'was Introduced to Midk, Agnes
Dahl, a pretty member ot thé’ clioin,
A mutual ‘sdmiration spemed to pos-
sess.them from .the. firat and
wonderment of the villagers,
became a regular attendxat at chiafch.
A month ago the enzaagmon: of; thl

“I Arrost You as a Blgamist”

young couple Was announced, the date
of the wedding belng set for April 14. 1
After the ceremony, which was per-
formed in the llttle church where
they had first met, the bride and
groom with their guesta went to the
home of Colton's parents to -partake
of the wedding feast. In, the midst
of the merry-making the 2ad- event
took place which has probably robded
the beautiful young bride nf reason
for all me. While one of the grooms.
men was toasting the newly wedded
pair a policeman appearsd in the din-
Ing room leading & young uegtess who
carried & baby in her arms. The.of-
ficer laylng & heavy ‘Mapd’on yolng
Colton’s shouldpr pulled Bl to hie
feet, exclumln? “I arrest you as a
bigamist "

Immedistely #he bride uttered
beartrending ®irlek and fell faiating
to the floor.

Physlcians % wre hastily summoned
and atter hercilean cfforts succeeded
In reviving her, anly to find that the i
shock hed made her insane. All of the ;
guests were In. on the “joke™ whlch:
bad such a tragic ending and are fran-
tic with remorse.

The principals, Jack Dering, who
was disguised as the negress, and Bar-
sey Oliver, who fmpersonated the of-
ficer, are inconsolable With grief.

FISHERMAN HOOKS WONDER.

8t. Louls Man Whe Has Balted Hook
for 30 Years, Jerks Out Queer,
Catch with His Whiskers.

8t. Loufs.—J. H. Moley fished 30
years and he never saw anything like
the queer “critter” he has just caught
>ft the foot of Destrehan street.

He bas it in a tub in the rear of his
a0useboat at 3600 North Levee and he
~ants experts to go there and take a
took at it

“I can't make the thing out,” he
said. “At first I thought it was some
sew-fangled kind of a dogfish, becauss
1t snapped at me every time I went
aear and made a nolse lNke.a puppy|
growling. When I petted it just like
a dog it wagged Its tall and made
friends with me. But it won't pay any:
attention to me. when I call it Fido.

“As pear as I can make out it's a
dogfieh and it aln't a dogfish. It's a
catfish and it nin't a catfish. 1It'a s
grinnel and it sin't a grinnel, ud e
an eel and it ain’t an eel”

Melley and Charles Bieser of Broo'k«
irn, ML, caught the quéerqfish. ifia
dragnet. It is two feet long. and
wolghs eight pounds. To the layman
1t looks - llke other fish; but Melley

@l‘zﬁn !

Al mutmquﬁhH TENE
dart
luz chemical test by whith te d
mpHrSy-- inpaint | materials. .
nnd; and ohaands of
15 4 mire way to safegusrdg ln:!‘u
which are on the markst.
can!make the test—all that # n d
may. be bad free by writing (mmjll
Lead Compary, 1902 Trinity iull
nwnpu Painting  Outfit No: - '49.
Theicutfit ncludes also & xet of colr
R or both, it you wish, and a book
of¢ speclfications.- ‘No houseowner
&l
pa nting:tii he geta this outfit,

1700 can't axpect a satistactory palnt-
{s a way to make sure you're getting &
pure white lead—without testing it. See
pany's famous Dutek Bay Painter
matk, which {5 & posttive guarantee of
this: whito lead. If not fe¢ National
Lead Company know,

Thero 18  very eimpls and
the country, are making this fest. It

Lhclmlny adulterated  whil
1s & simple little instrame whigh

New York, and zsking for Heu
mes for aterfor or interfop paint-
h.juld  make sny arrangements fer
in} Job without pure white lead. Thére
that the keg bears National Lead %ﬂn
o
yﬂrlly Your dealer probably has
VARIETY.

.| Hewitt—I've been pincked for moz-
o7 lateiy.
Jewitt—Well, women have different

ways of gettlng {t. My wife kisses
me when she wants any.

ECZEMA COVERED HIM.

ftehing Torture Was Beyond Words—
8iept Only from Sheer Exhaustion
—Relieved in 24 Hours and

Cured by Cuticura in a Month,

“I am seventy-seven years old, and
Bome years ago I was taken with
zems from head to foot. I was siex
for slx months and what I suffered
tongme could not tell. I could not
sleep day or night because of that
dreadful itching; when I did sleep it
wag from sheer exMaustion. I was
one mass of irritatio¥; {t was even In
my scalp. The dictor's medicine
seemed to make me worse and I wes
slmost out of my .wind. I got &
a6t of the Cuticura Soap, Olntment agd
Resolvent. 1 used thom' persistently
for twenty-four hours. 'Fhat night I
stept like an Infant, the frst solid
night's sieep I had had for six months.
In & month I wes cured. W. Harrison
Smith, Mt Kisco, N. Y., Feb. 3, 1508."
Poter Drag & Chaes. Gorp- Sole Props. Nosen.

Woﬂ( o! Fiah Hatcherle&

Ax the result of special efforts Ia
the batchery work durlng the year
the output of fish and eggs in 1908 was
greater than eser before (n the history
of the natlonal bureau. reaching a to-
tal of 2.871,456,280. Of this number
2,413,809, were young fish dlstrld
uted for the stocking and restocking
of public and privath waters, and the
remalolng 457.647.0i5 were eggs de
llverdd to siate and forelgn hatcheries.
The output of young fish excesds the
g-ren}eat prevlous record for any oue
year by 375 000 000,

eurz br oo Crry o Towroo. 1
43 Gocwrr. (S

Pk i GErey 3Kes oald that be W

i
passer of s grm 3. Crmxsy & Co. daing
o 1o he Gty ot Toiedo. Couaty and Btau
Moresid,

SET HrAbaED. SOLLIRs

Sra wil bey e mm o
-ke!mvnu!hxtanmﬂb-mnﬂbrlhlmﬁ
% CaTadeu Cu

8oid by all Druggiris,
ESR A comrzLon.

Grlevancs of Suﬂrﬂwlnl.

The guffrage papers are still griev-
tng over their mistake 2s to Sweden
Baving granted the ballot to women
The dispatch which caused the mis-
take read “to all inhabftants of 24
years and over.” The suftragists ip
other countries are asking 1f Sweden
does not enumeérate {ts women among
its inhabitants when taking ita cen-
sus

Breaking Llp Caldl.
A cold may be atopped at the start by &
coupla of Llnc. Pleasant Tablats. E\en
n cases w cold has seem gain
w Btrong & hnld thn nathmg cottd -break
it, these tablets have done it in an hour or

says it has many queer, distinstive ;“c Al drusgis ”"‘3‘:’:;;:“ them 8t
leatures which put it in the freak |send to the pm rietor, Orator F. Woeod-
class. ward, Le Roj i Sample free.

“In the first place,” he gald, “look at
those three whiskers undEl‘ his chin.
Nothing but an eel ever bas them—
three whiskers ke you see  on
Chinese in pictures. 1 never saw an

pel with o full beard in.my life. Al}
ther can raise {s just.tbat little bunch
of balrs.

“His head lookd some !ke s dog:
fish's; but it looks like a cxtﬂnh s, 00, |
only not so broad.

"He's got twWo rows o! nharp tooth
Iike o grinnel, but he ain’t ‘one be

like an.eel's..'Hls skin ia. the same
color a8 & catfish, -exceDt that he
tiasn’t’got any Beales. ‘He's got gome
brown spots lke a grinnel has and
some yellow lpon ke an eel has
Hu got me worrled. " I' wiii some-

hody 'would ‘tomé' up -here arnd tell
whemer to,féed him on‘dog hlu:ull»or

off

Sénd : postéard
ple packago of Garfield T
‘rjemedy for conmpauun, liver and ki

Last 7
“Why shoutd I be fed tn a dress”
uit 2 4

Chane
m:ﬁ's tashionable,
dress sult.”

“For two rensons.
and then you'll have

e way Hamlins Wizard Oil mootbes

Th
-mi xnm nll u:hu, pnm, wmneu, swell-

?ght to the affli e{ed It u nmp\: d

ta x!hcve all

'A Mutual Convenlence.
“Blr, I want yqur.daughter's band.”
“All right, my boy. . That takes ber

qlned )

m;uert !oday for sub
‘en, Nature'n

Garfield" Tea Brdoklyn,N
Women Brick Workers,

Prussia‘’s brick yards omploy nearly
2 .

0,000 women. -

FY;ES, ek, inﬂafntgi_rrer%

Asslited Many Into the Wor!d. d' i 8 g
Dr. Willlsm ,Hawkes iDay, whase E'AW'E" or Homard

leath at;tha age of 8G.Was annonpeed
it Norwich, England, the other day,

3ad attended st tho births of #006
4

Bros,

It lhf to fight and run- IW
Ml(hbmokluutmdw-he.




