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EARTHQUAKE TOLL
IS TWO BUNDRED,

THE LUMP

Catania, Sieily, May 11.—The
- official estimate of the dead as tle
rosult of the receat earthquake - : .

: : the last, bigh, creaky trestiz; then rat-
SN RS W TR—— tled down into a ent, and emerging en-

the eastern slope of Mount Ems'tered, with a naive cry of triumph, its
places the number at close to 2(0.!terminal, the depot of Red Dog. Only

This is said to be the 'argest per- 8 few weeks .befor’e a heavv Concord
PR idP'ir‘g ' stage, the relic of days of romance, had

- centage ever recorded, stiil gelloped daily over hill and dale
the smallnes: of tte area affiet g between the plain, the overland and this
by the distu' bauce. ! snail but importanc mining town; but
7 | now its inhabitants possessed the cus.
tunssof citizeas whe live along rails of

Beware of Ointments for 5<¢

Catarrh that Contain A;hlrd, at least, of t:e popula:,ior;
| W re at the station: the men had )
-~ Mercury, o .

a brushed, sleek appearance of having
as mercury wi'l sufely destroy the sense stopped at the washstand and of havirg
of smell and completely derange the

sat in the booiblack’s chair; and tne
whole system when entering it throngh gicls, tar more numerous walking in
the mucous surfaces. ticies twosuud theees, wore light, bright-
should never be used except ~n preserip- colored dresses, the very freshness of
tions from reputable physicians, as the which somehow told of a very long day
damage they will dois tea fold 0o the passed in wrappers listlessly in a sufl
good you can possibly derive from them. ing heat.
Hall’s Catarch Cure, manrufactured by .
F. J. cheney & Co., Toledo, 0., con-
tains no mercury and is taken internally,
acting directly upon the bood and
mucous surfaces of the system. In
buying Hall’s Catarrh Cure be sure you
get the genuine. Jtis taken internally
anfl made in Toledo, Oy, by ¥F.'4d.

The little narrow-gauge train went
balancing like a tightrope walker, across

Ld )
Su.-h

Three buses were tackel against the
curb; and three men, with caps, bawled
simultaneously: **Grand  Palace!”’
“‘Great Westert.!”” and ‘*Golden Eagle!”’
My brotrer, who was waiting, seized me
by the arm and charged me through the

giggling girls,

.Cheney & Co. Testimonial Free. ‘I haven’t brought the buggy,” he

Sold by Druggists. Price 75c. per €Xplained ‘I thought you weuld like to
walk through the town for old times’

bottle. . : o
Take Hall’s Family Piils for corcti- sake.” With which I cordially agreed. |
pation. | So we walked aleng the main street,

! which, in spite of its new concrete side-
! walks, had changed bLut iittle. There

Hindus Wil
ed To Lard

pianos; there were many boots and many
sombreros; and lurid ladies

V etoria, B. C., May 23—Tha¢ about easily accepted by democratic

, ! id
the K magata Maru, ‘the Japanere 8rOUPS. As we waked I cast side

; glances on my brother, I did not like his
tramp steamer, wil not be allowed appearance. There was jn his cheeks

to land her passengers, consisting that queer redness, that sort of internal

2 : _inlammation which usual'y announced
Of.3.76 Hmdus., l.n gl 4 " one of his nervous breakdowns; those
British Co]ambla, is the sta'emcnt nervous hreakdowns caused by the ex-
of the immigration cfficials, The

aggerated multiplicity of of his enter-
steamer was detained at quaran- prises, his faith in men—and suabsequent
tine ttation,

disillusions.

e ‘You’re near another breakdown,’” I
The nominal reasqn the auth.or- -came near saying; ‘look out!” Instead

ities would rot permit any 1wding | I said.—‘How is the pocket mine?’
was that the skipper of the M ru| Besides the vague trouble I had dis-
bhad not a cl2an b 1 of he:1 h. The|cerned in his rare letters, it was the
Hindus abpear qmite contider t that [ Pocket mine that had done most to
: 3 ; cause my visit., Of all his enterprises
they will b> admitted, bat the 'm- nothing amused me like his pocket min-
m’gration flicials are cqnaily con- | ing; for pocket mining is hke life itself.
fident, aud backed by the immigra

In ordinary quartz mining, you dig along
: ' 2 a vein that contains, right aleng, more
tion law, have no fear of the re ult,

o. less goid; but in pocket mining you
start digging along a pure white vein,
I absolutely virgin of the precious dust,
but within which — somewherz — all
ready for you, lies a pocket of absolute-
ly pure gold.

The thing is set for you, just like your
destiny. That pocket which means
your fortune may be forty-eight years
of digging away from where you start,

The police of New Haven, onp,
had a busy dauy Friday warning
p2ople to keep away from heav ly
cbarged wires carrying powerful |
eleciricity. After there occurred
severa! near electrocutions and

Darrow escape?, it was discovered

that the power wouli not be turn-; 2"d you may start, and you may stop
: L after digging forty-seven years eleven
ed on until a week after the shede

months and twenty-nine days. Or it

ulad tim> and that the wires w.r2 | may be just one blow of the pick away
harmless, from whgre you think of starting; and
you may give the blow — and maybe
youdon>t. Aund you may work years
and quit just one scratch of your finger
nail away from consummation; or you
may not work at all—and one day, idly
aiming a pick. you may bering down on
your head the shower of gold.
‘How is the pocket mine?” I asked
aga:n, for he seemed not to have heard

me.

Pres. Asher, an aged farmer,
living near Albany, Mo. has never
bad any confidence in a gun, acd
kills all the small game he desires
with a bow and. arrow which le
bas made himsrlf,

HYomei The old fresh enthusiasm flamed again
1n his eyes.
The Breatheable Remedy for ‘Great!’ he asserted cheerily. ‘1 think
Citarrirh we’re very uear something .now. The
bt indications have been good for a month.

The men are all excited.’

‘Who have you working on it?’

[I’ve grul'staked Winkelmann and a
Canadian named Stewart; they get one-
third.’

‘Winkelmaun!' I said, discontented.
‘Have you still that fellow?’

‘Why not? He’s always done good
work for me. He’s faithful.’

‘I suppose so,’ I said. ‘I suppose so.’
He tapped my back lightly.

*Old cynic!” he exclaimed.

The rational way to comba! Catarrh
is the Hymoei way, viz: by breathing.
Scientists for years have been agreed
on this point but failed to get an anti-
#eptic strong enough to kill catarrh
germs and not destroy the tissues of the
membrane at the same time, until the
discovery of Hyomei (pronounced High-
©O-me).

Hyomei is the most powerful yet
healing antiseptic known. Breathe it
through the inhaler over the inflamed
.and germ-ridden membrane four or five
times aday, and in a few days the| Hisbungalow was perched on a knoll
germs will disappear. above the town, whnich, perferring its

A complete Hyomei outfit, including | gulch and its typboid, called it the
the inhaler, costs §1.00 and extra bot- [ ‘stuck up.’ As he climbed the slope I
tles, if afterwards needed, cost but 50 | hoticed my brother was limping.
cents. Obtainable from your druggist| . N 5 2 4
or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co., [ ..°0 3 limping.’ 1 said.

Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont.. Hyomeiis guar- A little,” he answered. ‘It’s that
last runaway.’

anteed to cure asthma, croup, sore :
throat, coughs, colds or grip or refund ‘Another runaway? Ever since he
C we had

Not Be Allow  was yet an astonishing number of swing |
ing doors, and behind them jangledl

loitering

OF GOLD.

accidents, due perhaps to &n inborn
inability vo take care of himself, but
which at a distance took on a singular

character of pursuing fatility, ‘What
have you done now?’
‘Oh, on the Big Oak Flat. My buegy

broke in two. Of course the horses ran
away.’

We had reached the top of the knoll
where stood his bungalow, but he tock

me first to the stables.

‘I want to show you the wreck,’ he
explained He opened the wide door
and I stood before what looked at first
like a giganiic spider—an intricacy of
twisted and broken spokes, rims, tires,
sha‘t and splintered box. ‘I had it
dragged back twelve miles,’ he explain-
ed proudly. ‘It had landed at the as a
m:**opr of fact, Stoep ng, 1 was—

‘You might have left it there,” I ob-
served.

‘I don’t know. It’snot of any use,
of course, but it’s an interesting— re-
ie.’

Iwas finding it interesting myself.

‘INot an enemy, Frank,” not an going
over the pieces like a naturalist over
fussil bores. The buggy had been one

ISPATCE

of those light, strong vehicles peculiar,
I think, to American builders. There|
was a strong, resilient frame, set on
springs, that in turn were on the axles; I
and on this frame was the box, with its
seat. Iheld one side of the fram:, a
piece that had gone from rear to front
axle. It was broken in two,

It was as my brother said the buggy
had broken in two under him him. I
examined the break—and was astonish-
ed. Half of the break was as it should
be—a rough, irregular surface, with
long splinters; but the other half was
smooth to the touch—the evident work
of a saw. 1 searched and found the
companion piece on the other side of the
frame. The same phenomenon was
there—a smooth cut halfway through
the wood; then the rough, splintered
tear. Before it had yielded and had
broken, the buggy frame had been halg
sawed through!
neath my brother’s eyes.

‘Yes, 1 know,’ he said, with an ab-
sent-minded gesture,

We went on toward the house. As
we reached the porch he turned sudden-
ly to me,

‘I shouldn’t have an enemy in the
world, Frank,’ he said to me. No: one
enemy, Frank!

‘No, George,’ I replied.
have no enemy.’

*You should

‘Not an enemy, Frank; not an enemy!’
he repeated.

Looking at him I felt abrutly rising
through me-—strong—the old fraternal
tenderness.

barked much that night and fretted at
the end of his chain: I heard him dully
through the enveloping torpor of a heavy

I placed the pieces be. 14

The Great Dane, tied to his kennel |

but rastless sleep. When finally I woke

had the clear knowledgeit was not that
which awakened me, but a sense of ab-
sence, In a minute I knew what this
was. On the other side of the room,
through the darkness, my brother’s cot

: felt empty. So sure was I that it-was
- empty I did not pass near it as 1 slipped
out; and it was with no surprise I found
my brother on the veranda of the bun-
galow. He was leaning out, with both
hands on the rail, searching the dark-
ness with his eyes; while his voice, low
and constaited, sought to quiet the
dog’s bark, which was aowone of baf-
fled anger. The night was a beautiful
one—moonless, but sparkling hard with
stars. The ground about the house was
bare for some three hundred feet. Th,
thick chaparral then began; and it was
into its indistinct blackness h~ was look-
ing with an intentness that brought Lis
neck and chin into one taut Jine,

““What s it?”’ I murmured. .

His posture changed. He drew back
his head and relaxed nh‘mself.

“‘It,s nothing,’’ he said

‘“‘But why do you come out here for
nothing?’’

““The dog wouldn’t let me sleep. It's
that cat. I suppose.’’

*‘What cat?”’

‘‘There is a cat ‘that lives yonder in
the chaparral. He is a domestic cat
racially, but you would think bim a
wiidcat, He’s twice the ordinary size,
leaps like a leopard and has the impu-
dence of a skunk. He breaks right in
to my house st times and steals food
from my kitchen. When eernered he’ll
face you and ¢pit like animated poison.
Martin—the Dane—hates him, of course
with the most vigorous hatred. It must

your money back. Sold and guaranteed | had left home, years before,
py E. W. Mair. been kept nervous by the series of his '

have been that cat tonight.’’

the bark had risen to a frerzy, thougr I |

—
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“Never Mind”’ "3

what other grades or brands
of Tea you may have been
accustomed to the use of, TRY

Never before

been able t
extraordinary
and value for

in your Tea
drinking experience have you

0O get such
good quality
in any ways

approaching the price : :

Preserved and Sold only

wants are supplied. .-. .

Your Grocer has it—or will get it for you.
direct to ‘‘Salada” Montreal, and we will see that your

. . - . L4

. Other Grades of “Salada” are sold at
w 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c Per Pound, and all of | | w
Matchless Value for prices charged. il

. Clean—Fresh—Fragrant
” No Dust—No Dirt—No Stems T

in Sealed Lead Packets

M 120
If not, write

We strolled along the veranda —clean
round the house—several times, looking
up at the stars, throwing now and then
a still suspicions glance toward the !
chaparral. The dog’s bark had sunk to |
a rumbling growl; Martin was chewing |
the cud of his disapprobation. i

“Let’s go to bed,”” said my brother
abruptly,

We did that and after a while found |
sleep; it was prohabbly the break in |
our rest thzt was rcsponsible for it |
When we got vp the sun was already |
warm on the hill. My brother’s Chinese
servanthad left him two weeks hefore;
80 we set out to cook our own break
fast, which all Californians can do. It
was while engaged in this that my bro
ther, going out on the porch, stumbled
over a box lying there. He stooped and
examined it.

“‘By Jove, weare in luck!”’ ke ecried.
‘““Fresh trou.! Ben Green must have
baen h:re this morning —early, 1 guess.’

““Who is Ben Green?’’ I asked.

‘‘He is the foreman of a lumber camp
up in the hills. Whenever he comes to
town he brings me trout from the
stream up there.”” He had a hatchet
by this time and was attacking the box.
““Queer,”” he murmured as he pried
carefully, ‘‘that he didn’t stay to have
his little nip We must have been
sound asleep.’’

The cover flew open with a crack-
ling sound. and iridescent in a beam of
the sun a row of beautiful raiubow
trout appeared on their bed of green.

‘ Quick!"” cried my brother, stepping
back into the kitchen; ‘‘a little flour,
bacon and a hot frying pan!”’

It was while we bustled about there
things that the dog Martin’s voice rose
in a roar—at first of warning, then

of fury. We sprang out. On the box
which we had left so carelessly out there
an animal squattedi so large, so strange
ly misshapen by his posture. that at
first I did not know what it was: and at
the uninterpreted sight 1 telt a shiver
rise up my spine and settl: at the base
of my hair, The animal sprang back,

leaped the railing with incredible gracey

struck the ground. and started tre tting
across the flat, its head high, a fish ly
INg crocswise in its haif-open Jaws—
and [ saw that it was a cat, a domestic
cat, but bigger than anv I had ever
seen, with heavy muscies and a power
ful chest, vaguely reminding one of a
stailion.

“‘Quick! My gun!”’ my brother whis
pered, reaching his hand' within the
kitchen and withdrawing it holding a

rifie. He passed it to me. “Take a
shot.”’
Continued next issue
Sydney, A1str 14, now has a
populat'o1 oi 700,000,
The estae of L:rd S rath-

cona will pay pearly %100,000 in-
heritance tax to the State of Wise
consin on otocke of the
Pacitic Riil.oad, approx mating
$3,70,000.

The heat wave in New Yok
was broken by a violent thunder
and wind storm Wednesday. Two
men were killed by lightning and
two deaths were attributed to the
heat, aud there were more than a
dczen prostaations,

Northera

n May, the last chance to get them
of what you want.
of Lead is cheaper than Paris Green.

for th> famous Gras:elli Arsenate of
Grasselli Pordeaix Mix#ure.

Apple Orchards Are Sure Money

But we must plant the native grown trees.
I have a few trees, all the hardy, reliable var-
ieties, 2 to 5 years oid—must positively clear out
. Send list

POTATO MEN!

wash off. Does not burn the plant. I am agent

Write for facts and prices,

TAPPAN ADNEY, Upper Woodstock :

Arsa=nat
Does not

Lead and
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