THE

g

EVENING TIMES

, ST. JOHN, N. B, SATUR

DAY, JANUARY 1, 12

——

10

g
1

Fashion Hint for Times Readers

Your Fingers, Madam, are First
to Touch Five Roses

Last week at 2+fiie’o’clockitea 2 young hostess exclzimed:
I do love {0 make-caive; it\makzs my hands so clean!”

ss alone NG
Madam; why the bes
‘ation ?

And she ate her cal
Did you ever-«consid,
gloves-when parforming @ critical
They say it's vupo:

L

surgeons vear rubber

ot
opet

they will be

absolutely free from dangeriof

How many _hands, .think vou, the flour you are
NOW using.” . »

Out in_ the surflcbeed " Keew ngr and firer

mills, Mistness Housewife, we

a flourwhichnevercomesincor gar créamy

with lvagd or finger. 1 ! 0 airrels of our
« FIVE ROSES ‘is ‘the :nameiyou % P

7 i3 paramount,
quality packages
by infallible

knowi thurider S
gh-grade
full-w

21

nilling experts w years of i

“fnowsiiow "’ pehind them. e Nttt
s From fiekd to sac ?“‘}_“35;'*:‘5 every "e A1l this for your folks' proteciion
i bit of mechinery {bai ;—-e\‘: ROSES 2% .43 Mistress Housswife. So
{ that your own white hands are the
Tifrst to touch FIYE ROSES even
: from the time it Was Hidden 1o the ‘
; o 98 A reart of the fisidsripensd Maniicha {
“ Then \‘the fleckiessiphrity berries uatil delivered in your |
ation, Madam. . o0 kitohen. i PR & '
Special devices Texciusivetip (RIVE 1§ You know. b posicusly when you ) i
ROSES are cmploged so-ihat no i read ** RIVEROSES “on the label. t
|

hand nedd comesmcontachawi

youy
flour. i !

‘Bécauseiit is, an absolute guarmiiee

P Ao BB IBRRT G pailyt Uippieed by o responsibls
1t i hand groct -tgevnyrartpregnat & company ¥hoge faif repuatation is at

with heglth and wholesomencss.
Different from an-yyathem’mm.

stake inwadry sack.
re You pomickirr-erough to look

yowsee. 7 il i for the name, Mistress Mot sewife ?

b ol § ; .?frang-wil[fd enough to insist on get-
' Forineasiy oncurite FRIE/ROSES . ing what yow ask for ? *
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in the washing powder fleld=it has no substitute. = You must
either use

Gold Dust Washing Powder

or something inferior——there is no middle ground.
Buy GOLD DUST and you buy the best.
T;cvubbing ﬂoo;s‘ washing clothes and dishes, claaning wood-

work, oil cloth, silverware and tinware, polishing brass work,
cleansing bath room, pipes. etc., and making the finest seft soap.

OTHER GENERAL
USES FOR
COLD DUST

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Montreal, P. Q.—Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

GOLD DUST makes bard water soft

ACROSS ICELAND

land of frigid cognomen, out in the edge

of the Arctic Sea, as a dreary and inhos

pitable waste, inhabited by Eequimaux or
best, Mr, Russell’s

Explorations
Amid the Geysers and Glaciers

degenerate whites at

I'wo hours searecely sufficed for the tell
ing at Huntington Hall last night, of the | glaciers of the world, one, quite unex-
interesting story of how W. 8. C. Rus plored az vet, being 100 mil ross. It is
of Springfield spent his summer va equally true, as the lecturer showed 1
in a study of the people of Teéland and | his lantern  slides, 4hat there are vast
their gurreundings. Althongh the ' story | reaches of voleanic ash-and ldva through

was told at a meeting of the Appalachian
Mountain Club, and although the objec-
tive of the trip was the climbing of the
volcane Mount Hekin, the lecture was de-
voted more to general of
the igland and the islanders, with some-

gsers buret.  But 1t is net a {ypical Ar

waste where the summer temperature

shows a mean

description maximum of almost .80, and where in win-

ter it is oftener above freezing than be-

a

low

=1

of 39 Fahrénheit, with a|

1

EACH FEATHER A

“Anerescent” the lates(.” A
these pastel toned hats appeared
in November and now

The hat
few
at the horse show
they -are {requently seen with dressy even
ing costumes. The hat pictured here is of
silver lace pale rose pink silk, the
yrim being covered with golden brown vel-

of

|

over

]
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DIFFERENT TINT

full, vich
nd these

i

!

ostrich tips)
tips are in
the various pastel shades of pale rose, old
apricot, vellow and warm
tan. hat may be worn
with a gown. of almost any color, 0 ‘deli- |
cate is the blending of tints. *

|

1

Half dozen
form’ the trimming

vet. 4 1C

blue, tea rose

biscuit Such a
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The. Neww Commandment

By Antheny Verrall.

(Continued.)

At other times, half famished and super-

{ humanly alert, she was roving that limit-|

{ed theatre of life for meat, visiting her
nooses of creeping stealthily upon some!
unsuspecting vietim, her sling-shot silently |

cireing her head and ready at a second’s
. v . - 1.1
notice to discharge its half-dozen pebbles|

p . e

| with astonishing : violence at the timid|

| creatures of the brush. g
All day, when not otherwise engaged, she

{ labored with mind and hands to. produce

| through
| was® daily being shy

|
|
!

|
|

tale would be a vevelation. True it is that | 5 in m

|

|

{
|
|
|
H
|
\

thing of their fascinating history and ad-
that the

venture. It was evident, however,
trip ‘was not devoid of extraordinary
events. One cannot travel 400 miles on

horscback across a roadless country, with
glacial torrents to ford, to say nothing of
climbing to snow slopes of a volcano,
without finding more or less exciting ad-
ure. While Mr. Russell now and then
enlivened his talk with modest reference
to the party’s struggles with  the floods,
ice and lava, the keenest interest was
found in his description of the country

Neither is it a runout race of men |
that produces lusty giants of six feet and |
more in height and girl babies of nine years
who can ride a horse 30 miles across the
fells, leading a string of pack ponies, to
carry the farm’s produet of milk to the|
modern dairy. Nor ig it ‘an ignorant folk |
who build a beautiful modern structure of |
stone to house their 60,000 volumes and |
their collection of native antiquities. Tt |
was tickling to the Yankee's pride to hearE
how well Enghsh 18 taught in the public |
schoolg, and especially to learn that, of all

as a whole as he found it and of the|the wealth of English books in the great |

sturdy Tcelandic farmers and their do-|library, it was an edition of Emerson‘s

inge : works that showed signs of greatest use.
For people who think of this isolted is-1 —Boston Transcript.
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TOYOU AND EVERY SISTER SUFFER-

FREE TO YOU-—=MY SISTER ""*%,1G Rom womens ArmenTs.

I am a woman, ”
I know woman's sufferings.
I have found the cure.

_ ¥ will mail, free of any charge, my heme treat-
ment with tull instructions to an}' sufferer from
women’s ailments. I want to tell all women about
this gure— you, my reader, for yourself, your
daughter, your mother, or your sister. I want to
tell you how to cure yourself at home without;
the help of adoctor. Men cannot understand wom-
en’s suiferings. What we women know from exe
ﬁ:rlenu, we know better than any doctor. I know

at my home treatment is a safe and sure cure for
Leucorrhceeaor Whitish discharge, Ulceration, Dis=
placementor Falling of theWomb, Profuse, Scafity
or Painful Periods, Uterine or Ovarian Tumors or
Growths, also pains in the head, back and bowels,
bearing downfeelings, nervousness, creeping fecl=
ing up the spine, melancholy, desire to cry, hot
flashes, weariness, kidney and bladder troubles
where caused by weakness peculiar to our sex.
X wanttosend youa complete 10 days treatment
eatirely free to %rove to you that you can cure

{oumlt at home, easily, quickly and surely. Remember, thatit will cost you nothing to give

he treatment a complete trialt and if you should wish to continue, it will cost you only about 12
cents a week, or less than twocentsaday. It will not interfere with your work or occupation.
Justsend me your name and address, tell me how you suffer, if you wish, and I will send you the
treatment fori ur case, entirely free, in plain wrapper, by reture mail. 1will alsosend you free
of cost,my hook—* “WOMAN’SOWN MEDICAL ADVISER’with explanatory illustrations show

ng why women suffer, and how they can easily cure themselvesat home. Every woman should
have it and learn to think for herseif. Thenwhenthedoctorsays-‘‘Youmust haveanopera-
tion,” you can decidefor yourself. Thousandsof women have cured themselves with my home
remedy, It cures all, old or young, To Mothers of Daughiters, I will explain a simple home
treatment which gpeedily and effectually cures Leucorrheea, Green Sickness, and Painful or
Irreﬁ}llar Menstruation in Young Ladies. Plumpness and health always result from its use,
herever you live, I can refer you to ladies of your own locality who know and will gladly
tell any sufferer that this Home Treatment really curesall women’s diseases and makes women
well, strong, plump and robust. Just send me your address, and the free ten days’treatment is

yours, also the book. Write to-day, as you may not gee this offer again, Address:

'MRS. M. SUMMERS. Box 170 . - WINDSOR, ONT.
‘. . » # .

new engines of destruction with which she
v a battle for life against the!
s animals, and;
the limited oasis. |

must wage
helpless = denizens,
snakes, whose world wi

She became like a wild thing, cunning,
deadly. and fierce. as she crept and glided
' ywth. Her clothing
cdded from her person.
Her .hair was unkempt and in the way.
She rolled it on sticks and fastened it u
as best she might, but she wished for a
with: whichk to remove

bird

the und

p
k

pair of scissors
it once for all.
If either she or Ghent ever paused to
reflect upon the results of remaining here
only a moment.
The two enter

indefinitely, it was for

The thought was terrible.

tained the same vague hope of final es-|

§ape; but while (Ghent’s desire tcok a de-

| finite shape, .Judith’s was the merest
| shadow of a dream.
She had Jooked upon the barren land

that stretched so far in the withering heat
of every day, and something within her
had sunk (](’&]W;illlllu!), -\\>i1']|
rapidity her whole scheme of existence had
settled down to the day-to-day problem of
obtaining food.

Ghent, only barely hungry than
.r”d]‘]L .l,nl'l even more ;]{'1‘\‘5‘ U.“(] i'.ggrl'.\‘
had become an apparition of animal

less

give,
forocity. His clothing, like hers, was tail
tered. Tike Judith, he was hatless. His

beard had beecome an ugly stubble that
failed to conceal. the scar upon his jaw.
His eyes glittered sharply and aggressive-
Iy He thinner. The look of the
famished was upon him.

hand, creeping close upon some
his need, or, in camp, crouched

was

Bow in
object of

above his fire to roast some bit of raw
meat on a spit,  he typified nothing so
much as a savage of the neolithic age,

trained to match the wolves and leopards
in their craft

When he and Judith met at the spring
1t of creatures of the brush,

Tceland glories in some of the greatest| never a word passed between them. They
| faced each other for.a_moment in unabated

hatred that wae daily increased
than diminished by the plight of living to

which they had both been reduced. By |

tacit agreement, Ghent remained almost ex-
clugively in pi swion of the upper half

{'of the oasis, while to Judith fell the lower |

| extent of the narrow realm of greenery—
the slender bridge of life.

Out of sheer necessity, Judith had. con-
structed or gathered more appliances than
Ghent
and arrows, he had mad
at all. Judith, at the end of a period of
feverish employment, had accumulated an

| astonishing number of properties.

In addition to her-burning glass.and the

lamp which the lantern had afforded, she |
had two woven traps, several large balls|

of cord, two knives, her heavy etone ham-
mer, a bushel of seed with which to lure
the quail, a fireplace with a large flat
of selected pebbles for. ammunition, the
gking of two snakes and one rabbit, dried

and cured by the sun, many nooges and

trigge her knitting-needles, her hair-
sticks, a large reserve of cordage, and a|
hollow stone of considerable size, which

she had found upon the hill, and in which
she was able to carry fully two quarts of
water from the spring

Ghent had scorned all thought of pro-
vision save that of sufficient food to assure
his escape. As if at last the gods of
chance smiled benignly on his enterprise.
he had the singular good fortune to kill
three quail and a grouse on an evening
when Judith finally completed and set the
most skilfully contrived of all her traps

He therefore determined to delay no
longer, but to make a particular effort to

| was leaving his share of the game, all to

amazing !

rather |

Beyond his shelter and his 'bowi

himself nothing |

tone to fry her meat, her sling and a heap |

|
|
|
|
1

For a moment the man stood there as-
tonished at the sight. The cave-woman’s
craft awoke some slight tribute of his ad-
miration even as he hungered for her prey.
He glanced about. She was not in sight.
Desperation had intensified the feud be-
tween them. Their battle went deeper than

iribal hatred; it sounded the final abysses

of life and death. Meat was meat, and no
more hers than his. Life was life—and
the fittest would survive. |

He hesitated for a moment only, then |

killed the quail and took them from the |
trap. In a way of sardonic soning, if |
not of self-justification, he reflected that|
inasmuch as he was leaving the place, he

|

be presently the possession of Judith
alone. And since she had managed to cap-
ture these, she could readly capture more. |

For his breakfast he ate but a single
il»iz‘d. He had th cooked quail and a

grouse to carry for his needs. The sun was
gilding the loftier peaks of the world of
mountain austerity when at length he
 made ready to depa There was nothing
{ to take save.meat. and, water, yet el
glanced ahoiut his eamp for a final time be-
fore he should fill his canteen at the|
pring and make his way out of the moun-
tains,

An insignificant heap of hones, the walls
of his shelter, his bed of grass, his bow
and arrows, a heap of cordage, and the
rusted barrel the rifle he had found
were all that marked the spot as a human
| habitation. He was cager to leave them
all behind.

While he stooc

forth from

¢
of

]

1

there -Judith had céme
cave, and, having started
for the spring, now beheld the man, and
On his

,Jf‘l

paused to wonder at his actions..

back she saw a bundle. w rapped in grass
|'and leaves. In his hand he held th"
| empty canieen. |
| While she was silently watching =~ he

turned away irom his camp, went l‘;]}'ll(”‘\
!114\\\‘[) to the spring, and filling ]xi.\iv'rm,
slung it on his shoulder and strode forth
on the farther side, heading straight up
the canon. g

Judith knew that he was going. doubt-
less to return no more, She felt it by in-
stinct. Her own wild longing to escape
this place and flee back to friends and eiv-
ilization had rendered her sympathies
acute. The bundle and the filled canteen
told all she could have wished to
know,

Ghent was leaving her alone in  this
measureless land of desolation. And with
i feud aun. antagonism still between them.
he would tell no living soul of her plight
in this meager oasis, but would rather re-
Joice in the thought of her per
in utter loneliness. 5

Not for the price of a kingdom would

| she have raised her voice to0 call him back.
| Succeeding the momentary pang she felt
| at a realization of all that it meant to be
abandoned in such a place, even by her
| énemy, came a gpecies of rejoicing in her
bosom. The strip would all be hers! The
meat—Dbirds, rabbits, even snakes—would
all be hers alone! And if death should}
one day stiffen her form upon some of the
pitiless rocks, at least John Ghent would
not be here to triumph in the sight!
She drank at the spring, and bathed
her face and arme, then visited her traps,
found them empty, and went all that day
without a taste of food.

Ghent had determined to cross the range
and attempt his escape by the north. In
a world all desert there had been but lit-
tle choice as to which way he should go.
Southward, below the canon’s debouch-
ment, lay the desert valley, where the
wrecked balloon had gone to pieces

Already aware of the barrenness and
horrors of this depression, Ghent had sim
ply concluded to top the range and pro-
ceed in the other direction, partly because
of his hope that the land beyond might
be less forbidding, partly because, for
gome unknown reason, he fancied the two
dead miners, whose bleaching bones lay |
by the cave up the branch ravine, had
come to the place from ® northerly city
or farm

He climbed up the héd of the gorge at

her

ing here

|
|
i
|
|
|

wards securing another brace of birds at
dawn, and with all his meat and hig can
of water to leave the place forever—and
Judith to her fate.

CHAPTER XIIT

THE LAND OF THE LIFELESS

I'p and silently haunting the greenery
with bow in hand, hefore the day had
fairly broken the following morning,
Ghent roved from one end to the other of
the canon’s growth without securing so
much as a shot. Impatient and half de-
termined to start upon his migration with
the one grouse and quail that would still
remain_after eating his breakfast, he pres-
ently emerged from one of the thickets and
discovered Judith's latest trap, with two

A 8kin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.

R. T. Fellx Gouraud's Oriental
Cream or Magical Beautifier.

Removes Tan, Pimples,
Freckles, 'Moth Patches,
Rash, and Skin Diseases,
», and every blemish

on beauty, and de-
fles detection. It
has stood the test
of 60 years, and
is g0 harmless we
taste it tobesureit
i8 properly made,
Accept no counter-
feit of similar
pame. Dr. L. A,
Sayre said to a
iady of tWe haut.
tfon (a patient):
“As you ladies
will use them,
I recommend

‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the

S ag

beautifies
No other

cosmetic will do it

‘PURIFIE

well as
the skin.

live quail beneath it, striving vainly to
escape,
A"

skin preparations.” For sale biva‘“ druggiste and_Fancy-
Goods Dealers in the United States, Canada and Europe.

FERD. T, HOPKINS, Pron,. 37 Great Jones Street. Naw York.
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Good Blood

Moans good heaith, and Hood's
Sarsaparilla as an unapproached
record as a ilood-purifier.

It effects its wonderful cures, not
simply beoause it centeine sarsaparilla
but beeause it combines the utmost
remadial valnes of more than 20 different
ingredients. There is no real substituts
for it, If vrged to buy gny preparation
said to ba ‘‘just g3 good’’ you may be
gure it is inferior, costs less to make,
and yields the dealer a larger profit.

Get XMood's Sarseparilla today,
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a rapid pace, for the shadow was cool | i

and the air amazingly refreshing.

the titanic channel he came
It
out to a veritable amphitheater of stone.
of the
ihe walls, which were f

: rt, were

the

up upon a

singular feature of the canon. widened

The floor rayine was almost
level here;
hundred 3 5
dicular, except
masses of roek,
of gravel, sluiced
tested
ments had striven

to one at
a shrub or a
foothold
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terrible
beneath the
wall. Half-way
found a’ rift,

tillness
dly
ecastern

he

1ed

-

as ie

hurric vast shadow |

the |

tory

along
where
ubstance softer |

the cliffs And he |
paused, for, dug in the bank on the north

way a

than themselves here
ern side of nature’s excavation, was a hole
that none but men could have made. It
was mine - where two men long |
since dead had delved in the rock for gold. |
Ghent understood the story of two men’s |
labors here as well as if some one had been |
present to relate the annals of their hopes, !
privations, and toils. Their diggings, mute |
and abandoned, were nevertheless cloquent

§ 1
the the

of strife. The men had tunmeled a short |
distance only into the rock, but with a!
lure to draw them on! By the light of |
{ reflected “sun-rays (Ghent could see it in |

the hole—gold as pure as the earth’s great |
a

alchemist can make, bedded in crooked

seam, like a prisoned. stroke of lightning, |
tracking down the wall. |
Fascinated and marvelling, Ghent gaz 1;

locked in- this vast b
of mountains that the lifeless desert guard-
ed so forbiddingly. He all but forgot his
ownwdesperate mission, and was slowly ap-
proaching the magnet of metal, when he
saw at his feet a gleaming pile that, once |
held in a bag, now lay heaped where the
elements had strewn it when the substance
of the canvas pouch had frittered away
in wind and rain.

Someway the mere ghostly fabric that
still remained of the cloth drove the man’s
meditations to the pair of bleaching skele-
tons, lving far back there at the door of
their final camp. He shook his head at
the ‘worthless gold, and started once more

his way.

Long before noon he had come upon the
summit of the range, and was Lmking;
down upon a rugged valley, towards which |
he must/ toil across 4 second low barrier
of mountains. In the clear, still air “far
out on the northern horizon it seeméd to
Ghent that he beheld a hint.of green,
streteching east and west, with promise of
life. and nature’s verdure.

Field or forest or river’s path, any world
of green where houses were planted and

on this treasury,

on

men made their homes, it would all be
one to Ghent. He hastened down the
rocky slope, - eager to breast the lesser

range below, and so reach the valley that
stretched away to-greenery beyond.
The sun had climbed the cloudless vault,

and all the earth was shimmering, With
his head’ protected - by- only a square. of
cloth, on the under side of which some

A mile | £

BRI SRR T R

leaves had been secured, Ghent found the

heat almost insupportable. He was a
strong man, however, with a will excep
tionally forceful. When the withering heat
forced him finallyv to drink he took but

a sip from his precious supply and forged
ahead persistently:
Glare and quiver and hell itself seemed

blended togethier in the parching air when | @ 7 {4 7
f J € ¥ L 3 i

he came at length to the summit of \Iu-: fOﬁ A"(Iﬁhlonabsb I’f omen.

lower range of hills and made ln: way | 2 Whn;\h;]'m;l{\" ;{:;:ﬁ:-snj\x; {-i\":l-vi'h:fp‘]l-::.‘;h‘ 1.1,1?:

scross their flat platcan. Ou the farther protects the from injurious effects

side he descended throngh a series of ra
vines, some of which were shaded. His
emergence upon: the plain below was rve-
markably abrupt. Af moment, shut
in and unable to behold an open space
hundred yvards before him, he was sudden-
ly out of the pass, upon a gentle slope,
with a vast plain spread flatly for miles.
N had “he seen it than a sound
of gladness broke from his lips. Down

one
a

Vo =ooner

the slope, and looming above the stunted |
that grew upon the desolate land, |

apparently the figure of a man, who
lowly moving backward and forward
Too far away to be zignaled,
ould nevertheless be overta
(ihent started towards it in a fever of joy
and excitement.

he. halted. The figure was
hardly two hundred yards away. It had
now become singularly still. Puzzled, and
beginning to feel some sickening doubt,
Ghent went onward, stumbling a trifle in
his eagerness, and panting with heat and
breathlessne

Tt must be a man! It had to be a man!

But fifty yards from the thing that had
lured him down thes lope he was ready to
gink in disappointment to the earth.

Tt was merely a cactus-plant, grotesquely
like the figure of a man. The dancing air
of the desert had seemed to impart the
motions of life to its form

Tt was almost unbelievable that the
thing could have mocked him so utterly,
He had seen it move—walk—turn round!
Its idenity, however, could be no longer
doubtful; It was less than the ghost of
a man: it was merely the ghost of a plant
—the effigy of a.tree, dry, lifeless, :dnd
bearing the same relationship to a growing,
living thing that a skelton hbears to a liv-
ing, breathing man.

Ghent did not approach it nearver. The
truth had jarred upon him with a shock,
In the heat and dancing of the air he had
need to pause and make an effort to re-
member what it was he had been striving
to achieve when the vision of this desert
wpariion had been thrust upon him. X.'es

_he remembered—he had been hastening
northward, out of this hideons desert. He
gtarted again, his desperate hope to reach
come haven of men and open farms

From time to time he sipped from his
can of tepid water. A mile farther on he
came to a shelving terrace in the valley,
above a lower floor. Down in that sunken
depression, the air took on a newer, more
fantastic manner of danecing, and the land
was populous with cacia, near and far, that
resembled human beings.

Had the pain been some new inferno,
where the spirits of the desert’s dead had
come to abide eternally, the region- could
gearcely have seemed more haunted' and
weird. It was almost incredible to Ghent
that the things he beheld could be any-
thing but men. Some of the cacti stoed
in groups, as if several stalwart Western-
ers were traversing the plain in a com-
pany. Others were alone. Some appeared
to be walking about in their shirt-sleeves;
gome to carry picks and guns. One group

-

|
|

This great offering consists of
Tweeds, Serges, Panamas, Ven-
etians, Cashmeres, Poplins and
Striped Suitings in ends from one
to seven yards, will make very
suitable Christmas gifts.

We have had our profit so are willing
to sacrifice these remnants in order to
clean up our stock,

“ K8 | A
Epps's ) R delicious
means R food and

Excellence C @ @ @ @i drink in one.

A cup of “Epps’s”’ at breakfast Warms and Sustains
you for hours. As .a supper beverage it is perfect.

Grateful Comforting

resembled a man and a burro. All of them ;1,'_-!sr that he was certain was a man. Rea
moved. All were terribly silent. | son informed him it was like the rest;

Ghent felt that they would drive him{doubt of his own mental steadiness assail-
mad. He was mocked as no man had ever | ed him and warned him; nevertheless, he

{
to be|

it—only to be mocked again

been mocked before. They were not 1
in another direction by yuccas

ignored. As he moved, so they moved.|and lurec

When he halted ,they moved less certain- | that bore even greater resemblance to his y
ly, but some appeared to turn about, or | kind.

to sway in their tracks, or to change their | (To Be Continued.)

positions while hi es were turned away.

He knew they grisly yucca plants- WELL! WELL:!

mere Joshua trees—like the one he had First Gues Mrs. Weeds . ever *
;:});yr(,>:\r'lle3ti. vet they took on such ”“"Ii been disap) love? 4
tions and looks of life that his one craz-| “Second . Guest—No. She always “mar-

ed impulse was to run from one to an-!yied for money. }
other of the parched, forbidding things,!

crying for companionship and guidance.
He tried to proceed on his way. More

PILES CURED IN 6 to 14 DAYS
PAZO QINTMENT {s guaranteed to cure any

and more of the stalks, made animate by | case of Itching,Blind, Bleeding or Protruding

the quivering. of the atmosphere, loo ®iles in ¢ to 14 davs or money refunded. 60a

out of the brush on every side. A g

fear began to possess him. Some of t MERRIMENTAL.

might really be men, and he would “T laugh.” a would-be e man cried.

them, in his baffled state of mind, un “At ev one who la me;”

to distinguish a living fellow creature from | “Good land,” a sneering friend replied.

these terrible effigies that danced and “How very merry. you must be.”

swayed in the overpowering silence of the —_— >

desert. The proof of your taste in neckties is
Among them all, there was one on his to see him wear it

T

res a Beautiful Complexion.
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Everybody Admi

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

Oriental Cma;mmg

OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER
An Indispensable and Delightful

Toilet Requisite

of the elements,
fective beauty to the

gives a’'wonderfully ef-
p! It is a

perfect non-greasy .Toilet Cream and pos-
itivelv will not cause or encourage
. T { hair which all ladies
M0SHES oF THE CAMCLE, owth of hair v 1 al.
PROAZID uQ rd against w 1 selecting a to
FERD.T-H OPKINS, paration, When dancing, bowling

er exertions heat the skin, it prevents a

greasy appearance
Gouraud’s Oriental Cream has been
recommended by physicians, act-

1 women of fashion for

ing attire

Gouraud’s Oriental Cream cure
Sunburn. Removes Tan, Pimples, Blackhead
d Muddy Ski
a delicately clear and refined complexion which every woman desir
No. 11 For sale by Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers,

Ferd. T. Hopkins, Prop., 37 Great Jones Street, New York.

I i

relieves

Diseases and
Patches, Rash, Freckles and Vulgar Redness, Yellow a

ENTER 1910
Find Father Hime
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY’S PUZZIE
Upside down, above arm. >
Only Ore “BROMO QUININE,” tnas 1s i
1 axative Bromo Guinine é" % | Sox 15 -
Cures a Cold in One Day, Grip in 2 Days Vo a 't P e

(.

i




