rad the meXt morning. By bheav-
e 41TV rot hpehind an iron ET'E.HHE 1
' Hnrﬂ-u-lp thee—could but lie there
n::'hlil thing. a caged lion, unable
: e thee from thy cousin's awful
mn:*”" Qweet, for a time the blow

w hea¥y ihat T was near bereft of
wit e

ri‘ﬂw‘
p drew A B

: pituation .
2: Jeaperate that 1 fairly sickened,

. [Fthwml courage, knowing that
_u hadst no one but me, and I resolved
' acape that night and take what waas
| sae chauce, the path through the
o stermlorf, where methought,

harp hreath,
that confronted me

I , shere, With bribes of land and gold
hire fellowns to ride back 'with me,
a the guands, storm this rotten prison

rescue thee, For two dayas, desper-
hemlidde myself with a deaire to ad-
e, thinking always of thy suffer-
Le ] feverishly cut and pushed my
v through the dense and gloomy for-
fearful to lie down at night on ac-
.t of the wild beasts that come
s their lairs at nightfall and too
- to get on to rest. Damme, but
44 time to wake the stoutest beart

faint:”

o the third morning, when I had
sined the last drop from my flask
was [o great distress that I might
¢ lost my beariogs, methought 1
i the sound of a buman volce
wkipr In great agony. Drawing
gword, 1 ran in the direction of the
e god came suddenly upon a man
merling for his life in the close em-
of & mountain bear. So Intent
e animal upon Its prey that it
o st gotice my approach. With one
4 fimed thrust | ran it through the
ot and the beanst sank with a con-
e motion to the ground.
M man, cxhausted and bleeding
bm many wounds, fell at its side, un-
wadious of his close proximity to his
ad foe and dead to everything about
y Sweet, I stanched his wounds
|fmm a brook near by brought cool
ar and bathed bis head, so that his
pring wits returned. But the
prsbad received a blow on the heart
w many broken bones that be
mid not live. I saw that he was
sking rapidly, so, kneeling at his side,
ged him his name, offering to de-
jr aoy messazes be might wish to
wre. Tomake a1 long tale short, sweet
rraret 45 we have not much time
R arrying, the prostrate man was a
imeis Puritan from parts distant
o bere, by name Ezekial Mason,
ad #as on his way to Cragenstone to
 his invention of a prison lock; also
b oonduet the affairs of thine execu-
. When he had told me that much
given me the password he expired.
geitlly searching his clothing and a
hcket be carried, I found bread and
2¢, which I ate and drank ravishing-
-850 the Jock he wished to sell and
Gers of introduction to the elders
i uncilmen from prominent men
W bellef. Margaret, the man’s face
“0L0t relaxed in death ere it had .oc-
U 10 me to dou his clothing, stain
J face and beard with the juice of
"8 and berries, as Ezekial Mason
B dark and swarthy, and return to
dfrnslone represcnting myself to be
=3 man. By the lord, 'twas a seri-
rtaking, but with what suc-
® il was accomplished thou dost
W tonight.”
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manager, Mr. i
Isolated form the rest of the world,
2000 IDELIEIH g . _ | At ). is visiting .Illfld dwelling in'..;_:im-nt.ic dmunu'y
L, i e  a . -.n...--__..,,..__..“._:_ T X -y .It g * | sated laugh- - where | Iﬂh an I'H,d.!’,
hﬁ!tnﬁmumm N ees To DAl e Jast | the people of New iive In e
g on her| OB, Iknow your joke, young man.” | Katberine baried ber face in the ham- for the | ., cy. Eyery body seems to be watch-
thw Mayhap he hath suspected | 8he laughed back at him. *“You kiss- mock cushions and began sobbing con- r““‘ﬂ":m&mimh'wmrmﬁ
?’ E‘mh':'m‘;‘;::?m ed Katha, didn't you, and woke her | vulsively. Ackerman have | ot it in a mine or business and
misgivings” La Fablenne Jangueg | b O™ COWe bere, you rogue, and | Juck watched her perplexedly. She watch it grow in value. The impres-
lightly.  “Parblew, in all this 'MI Ii:l you back in your own precious | looked very -ME' Ilm“ it ~sion lefy upon one who has travelled
N0 man rests 80 Securely in the trusti- "'W'.Ih ; m“”m-_“ GH“““: “m“‘. : is ‘attending thro the country I::d lived with
ness of the new jaller, no man hath thout any pretense of denlal or Estherine was on ber feet In an In- |the millinery openings in Toronto. the miner, prospector buginess
such confidence in the stern Puritan, Nﬂ\mwmmmmmwmm Mr. T. A. McPherson is enlarging man, feels when he has left the coun-
éﬂ:!thlﬂlﬂl.“&;hiﬂlﬂlnlm “hhﬂ“““lm fushed with Indignation. hil;tﬂl'; }nﬂd!r to make w:wmlthh“mlﬂi.hht‘litm
nu‘:“;‘“ﬁ:‘“ﬂ‘ﬁﬂm thee, Mar- dlmpled mass, squeened, shaken | 8o it was you the frst time after | room for his millinery department.  ® §reat gumbling rooth. - There e
Taking her band, be Jed her to 8| the e Ponrtd .;m' waiving all, Jack Kingaley™ she exclalmed. 1 | This will be & decided improvement few qum"‘l md el et
. conventionality of announcement, contemptible
small doo. at S deck e haod | @ man interrupted this glorious game | words. Tforre o thief and a—and Yo | " ‘Thom mmﬂ’?:;m Periduy in | OIS B B e
i of retribution. In a flash don't tell the truth, and"— : venture into that practically unknown
o omay ey bolts, and b6 410000 | torned watws avidemen, |, Nok 90 fast, aot s0 fask” begeed | PQuit”’, urge mumber of Omemee |EioR with the view of making money
A 1o “Man : - Jack gently. *“I really wasn't the first TS nd left and the hope that in a few years
8 the cool night wind blew on her say—kiss Katha, hlllﬂ.“ Katberine, my hooor boys enlisted as volunteers a oft | hey will be able'to retire. Then
face and the broad expanse of country | Polnting an accusing finger at the ap- but*— . * | yesterday for the Kingston camp. there ia the broker, who has learned
stretched out before er, with freedom | Proaching interloper. “Well, what W Cupid's name are | M Thos. St has purchas- | o ") o hidden wealth of that country
and terridly excited, drow back. Her | monstrated bastlly, “man 4idn't say | Bill Heming from the bear back- |it on Pigeon river. It is ramered | SC GREF 00" 0 gvantage. Mak-
lover held her hand strongly In his | anything of the kind.* sround. “Cen't o uamarried man | that several other citisens are think- | BV B TUEY 0 TR e
:::nﬂ? hesitated, afraid almost | “Kiss Katha—man* transposed Reg: | pardon me, I should have sald an in- i“; Dlwn:u‘:::‘th?ﬂ“ mm;.“frt; hu:-'endn:zrn to find out, at the ex-
r. - organizer .

“Hmt.ﬂmym ional ke v hlld.u ui'lth mvhﬂn.-t X m ‘::n-—lnd oue llldh!tlm Home Circle.”” was successful last | Pense of a nickle ti::r;here his I;r-
he urged. “Art thou never coming | and forbldding. passed two other lovers down the  week in securing twelve new members tll.l!li “;:hh:hm:i t:d ;." m:::ril?

ANy e S “Mr. Kingsley,” she began, and ber | path who seemed to be a bit out of | for the society. R R e e
At his words she seemed to grow |tone was very chilling, “will you be | tune. It must be the weather.” Mrs. T. A. McPherson was a visitor | da¥ after day, are not as green as
braver and, raising ber head with a | good enough to carry Reginald Into | *“I assure you the weatber has noth- | to Peterboro on Tuesday.  their clothes make them appear, and
movement that Indicated sudden reso- | the house and them come back again? ing to do with it Mr. Heming” an- | while they are willing to assist men
lution, said firmly: “I am coming now, | I have something to say to you.” swered Katherine haughtily CAMERON. \of their own standing and give ad-
dear rescuer, over the threshold—ever | “Sure, Katherine” asserted Jack | “She’s right Bil” assented Jack Cameron, Sept. 1.—The rain which | vice, they refuse to impart the valu-
will we blega It, Gc:dfﬂj'—-nf hope, lib- | Kingsley, his natural light bearted- | genially. “The canse of our seeming |came to-day was indeed very mccept-| able knowledge they have stored up
erty, love and life ness quite unabashed at the hint of | disagreement is purely”— able, as everything was in such a dry | after years of hard labor, with any of

La Fablenne retaining ber hand In | an impending refrimand. “I'll be| “Imaginary,” iterrupted Katherine, | condition.  these brokers.

G inde

she exclaimed mftlyf'

P0's meret o

Crown e oo :
=g in his embrace. *“Thine ad-
“ires were desperate and terrib'e,
“ priise him that the man fell in
'), otherwise I feur we had bow

%2 logt.”

"" ten a lght sound as of a foot-
. Bder the window was beard.
r1, listening with pale
bierne, donning his hat,

-l' =

: up h.;ﬁ' out .--:!,'{{1"" [:_"‘ﬂr'EfuIII
q' }lhE' door ujon :'I-[;Il':ﬂl'ﬂt -ﬂ.ﬂd,
“8 Uy the recumbent figure of Mat-

T ::193,'-':1;;-;&1 out of doors and
v “areful, searching glance in all
2033, but all now was guiet. Ne
oy " reached his ears save the whin-
w.> 9% an impatient horse not far
40t down the roadway. So, after
€ng himself that no intruder
.fbﬂu: Le re-entered the prisom,
o once to Margaret's cell
3 well,” he hastened to assure
e ;ghs 1‘;“.2':1 i3 rising, and the
1 Joose DP'J.E was but the creaking
- Brating.  Gads, the villagers
3 M"’“ﬁlrrmu::nt loat fuey may
Bt e d:h[ tor tomorrow’s gala day.
tarry here too long. Here's
3 bonnet—'twill disguise thee,
5, and throw this cloak over
ol thuf; In passing through the
Boeas 1 LUSt droop thy head and
m‘“hﬂeﬁﬂlshin_g. as thou art sup-
the pest 4 maid suddenly taken ill
02t here of measles now prevalent
g Whom we are anxious te
rhom Ser home at Sterndorf. As
" ﬂquIEkial Mason he hath per-
Rlely ons Sée thee and thy relatives
ir of the village.”
By onr hd;au’:hed grimly.
- » U8 a grewsome joke,

™ e
" Wert gver face looks downcast.

langs,.

.. L gloom hangs ever
™ 1 e . PrESSed great tender-

ul H
"t itringy LY tied the gray bon-

.
qnuulh'::liﬂrﬂfm]cnnﬂn

coe to enjoy a spice |

his strong clasp, they ran swiftly down
the dark pathway under the protecting
sbhadows of the trees,

A short time later Josiah Taunston,
sleeping the uneasy, fitful sleep of the
guilty, was disturbed by the sound of
horses’ feet going down the mountalin
road. Ralsing bhimself in bed on his el-
bow, he listened intently,

“Halt! Who goeth there?”

The cry of the sentinel was brought
to his strailning ears by the light wind.

“Friends.” '

“Halt, friends!
the countersign!™
A silence for a moment, then the clat-
tering noise of horses’ hoofs pounding
the ground, at first loud, then wing
fainter, until the sounds passed out of
his hearing. :

With a sigh of relief Taunston fell
back upon his pillow muttering: “Ha,
they ride away! 'Tis some good Puri-
tans, perchance, going down the moun-
tain to meet friends coming up the

P T e e —

Advance one with

hath ever beset my mind that Marga-
ret Mayland’s lover would return to
rescue her. Ho, ho! Let him come to-
morrow night! Let him come, anon, to-
morrow night with a great army. I
challenge him! The man he called a
coward doth challenge him, lovesick
laggard that he is, to rescue his lady to-
morrow night!” -

His harsh, exultant laughter, grating
and dfcordant, rang out through the
dark bedchamber as, his mind now at
ease, he settled himself more comfort-
ably upon his pillow, prepared to sleep
until the dawn.

THE END.
»

When Woman Shops.

There is a curious twist in woman’s
nature that forbids her to go shopping
at the sales alone. She wants a length
of lace, a cheap skirt, a blouse. She
has the money in her pocket for the
purchase, But she must bave compan-
jonship. She arranges to meet other
women who have either no money oOr
no needs, and the companionship, hav-
ing lunched together, go joyfully to the
purchase—a curious [llustration of the
altruism of woman, ' .

One may perhaps indicate the con-
trast—which may be to the feminine
advantage. A Wwoman wants a new
hat. She issues invitations to Intlp:lta
friends to come and see her buy one.
A man wants a new hat. The selfish
beast never dreams of inviting his male
friends to spend an afternoon in seeing
him suited and fitted. Probably there
is no man living who, being In want of
a new evening suit, gave a friend the
delight of helping him in the choosing
.of the cloth, the measuring and the
froal fitting. And yet there are those
whuthinkwnmmhlﬂnntmguodl

roadway. Strange how the suspicion y

I'm determined to find out who it
: ;

“] wouldn't have belleved it of you,
Jack,” she sald discomnsolately.
“Bellieved what, Katherine?’
“That you'd do what the baby sald.”
“Kiss you?’ he asked bluntly.
“Take such an advantage of me—
kiss me when I was asleep,” differen-
tiated Katherine ingemuously.
“But 1 didn't.”
Eatherine looked at him searching-
Iy.
“But Reginald saild™— ,
“]1 realize,” Iinterrupted Jack, with
good natured sarcasm, “that compared
with whatever that two-year-old prodi-
EY may say any words of mine”—
“Just the same,” broke in Eatherine
“jt wouldn’t be the first time that

“wHEN SHALL WE TELL THE OTHERS?” HE
ASEFED BOFTLY.

tmt.hhucnmuuutnfthumthuf
babes.”

Jack laughed appreciatively, but
Katherine maintamed an injured si-
lence,

“It couldn’t have been the baby,” she

announced at length, as if thinking
alond. “He isp’'t tall enough. But

was. .
«What wil you do to him,” asked

Jack—*punish him as you did the
baby?”

Eath very properly ignored the
mggﬁl:,ebﬂt Jack was undaunted.
«You're sure it was a man?’ be
asked nonchalantly.

«Why, of course it was!” flashed
Katherine scornfully. “Who else

¥V anJoy heart.” she
¥ing mention The Free Press. |

1 for?’ Katherine pursued inguiringly.
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the
ke our little joke?”
“Whose--what little joke?™ demand-
ed Katherine apprebensively.
“Reginald’s and mine, of course. We
watched you asleep for awhile; then
we thoughbt it would be great fon to
wake you up. So we kissed you."”
“Mr, Heming!” gasped Katherine.
*“You don't mean to say that you"-—
“Blegs you, no, my dear. 1 just
kelped Reginald.”
~ “But wht—wﬁt did you run away

“Oh, that's a little habit of mine,
Miss Katherine,” was Heming's cabal-
istic reply as, musing ‘be walked to-

“Queer old duffer, isn't bhe? com-
mented Jack by way of giving Kathk-
erine time for a bit of mental read-
justment.

“The rest of the house party call him
‘Bill the Matchmaker,’' " she remarked.
Her manner was wholly impersonal

“1 don't wonder,” Jack assented.

There was an awkward lttle =i-
lence. '

“Jack."

“What is it. Eatherine?™

“What were you golng to tell him
was the cause of our—onur quarrel?™

~] gtarted to say the caose was pure-
ly—osrulatory.”

“Jack!”

“Well, wasn't it?
Ine, were you really awfully angry
with me?” -

Katherine nodded. “For two rea-
sons,” ske sald, with empbasis, “one
becanse | thought you bad been the
first one who kissed me and that you
had lled about It”

“And the second?”

“Because If you weren't the first I—
I—was sorry you had not been, Jack.”
For several seconds there was uD-
ruffied quiet in the “hymeneal gar-
den.” Then Jack broke the serenity
with a question.

“When shall we tell the others?” he
asked softly.

“Oh, not for days and days"” de-
clared Katherine jealously, “It's such
fun to have a secret” :

Buot inside the house, without wait-
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A spark from the Haliburton engine

perty was endangered.

Mr. P. Northeott has been
his house this week.

The repairs to the L. D. 8. church

lare now completed, and the interior

of the church presents a very fine ap-
pearance. The re-opening takes place
next Sunday when Elder Thompson
and other speakers from a distance
will be present to address the audience

‘morning anhd evening. .
Mr. Wes. Hewie, of the Hewie Bros.

days at present.
Mr. rnd Mrs. Maleolm Murray, of

East Oakwood, spent a few days last
week at Mr. Henry Mark’s, calling on
friends in the village on their way
home.

Miss Pearl Perrin and Mr. Ed. Me-
Nabb have returned to Lindsay to re-
sume their studies at the L. C. I.
Three of our young men accompani-
oed the 45th Regiment to Kingston
camp.

Miss Fleda Mark, of Salem Corners,
spent Sunday with her friend, Miss
Pearl Perrin.

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Downer, of Zion,
Mariposa, spent Sunday with friends.
Miss lda Switzer, of Gooderham, is

this week.

Mr. Tieo. Spillsbury, engineer off the
dredge row working in the canal at
Fenelon Falls, spent Sunday with P.

! Perrin.

Mr. Roblin Anderson and M. Town-
send left Thursday last for the North-

What might have resulted in a bad
accident happened last Friday while
Mr. Ed. Dunn was taking his thresh-
ing mazhine down a steep gangway in
Mr. Hojey's barn. The men who had
hold of the rope let go a little too
gsoon, #nd the machine came down
pretty lively, using Mr. Dunn, who
had hold of the tongue, rather rough-
ly. In his endeavors to get out of
way of the machine he rolled over sev-
eral times and escaped with nothing
worse thar. a severe shaking up and
some nadly torn clothing.

Mrs. Martin Sharpe, of Fenelon
Falls, spent Friday with her mother,

Mrs. 1. Simpson.

FENELON FALLS.
(Correspondence Free Press.)
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firm, is taking a few well-earned holi-

visiting her many friends in this part |

b

RESIDENTS OF TOWNS ARE GRE

SEARCH OF WEALTH—FOREIGN ELEMENT ARE GREAT
GAMBLERS—LITTLE DRUNKENNESS.

AT INVESTORS — GO THERE iN

| The man who goes to Cobalt with

black cigar, wants to change his
; clothes the minute he strikes town,

he might command the attehtion of
the entire community, but in Cobalt
the miners realize that it is the poor
| man’s chance, and they are not go-
ing to assist the rich to become rich-
er.

: Social Life.

I The Cobalter is practically cut off
from all social enjoyments which are
At
;night the men gather in the pool and
'ecard rooms to spend their evenings
'and their money. The lack of wo-
. men there has a bad effect on the

community, and the tendency is that

men who have been well brought up
| loose their refinement. But
| balt miner has never, since the town

'was first known, lost his respect for

| so prevailent in modern towns.

Il fair sex.
'any hour fo the night without fear
' of being molested on her way. The
|murtesy shown the opposite gex 1n
| that mining community is remark-
| able, and would be a good example
to g*veral of our southern Ontario
| towns and cities

The Dance Hall.

As the cool weather begins to crecp
' around agin, Cobalt assumes a very
| different aspeet, and the music in the
'dance halls is a nightly occurrence.
| This is the only chance a miner has
' to break the monotony of the dreary
| winter davs, and for a small fee he
| an attend the dances which are pub-
| lie. In another part of the town, up
{ over the Imperial bank, there is an-
other dance hall, and here Bociety
from Haileybury, Latchford, Cobalt,
|and all the other important towns,
' gather on Friday evening for their
' weekly dance. The residents of this
are great entertainers, and there is
hardly a night passes that there are
|nrp not several card parties and pri-
' vate dances going on.
I Poor Sanitation.

The sanitation of Cobalt and all
the northern towns is Jamentable, and
Jin one of the great drawbacks to the
- wealthy While at Hailey-
Ihurr the writer saw several waggons,
carrying two barrels being drawn
out into Lake Temiskaming and the
barrels filled with water. This is
the water works system of the entire
district, and it will not be disputed
that the water is not good. At Co-
balt many complaim of this, and it is
a miracle how so many escape typhoid

The young girl or the aged |
lady may travel through the streets at |

perhaps the interest that is taken in
their homes by the citizens makes the
 fire brigade better. But who are the
members of the northern fire depart-

atmosphere of excitement and expect- 'tment ? The answer is, the whole male

jon of the town. They have a
duly enrolled brigade, but when it
comes to a fire everybody, from the
' mayor of the town to the Eyrian who
. runs a shoe shine stand, drops his
' work to astist the regular brigade.
' This may not seem trae to the read-
cer who has never visited the country,
but on Saturday last the writer had
the pleasure of secing this brigade
i.imrk. and the way they got the fire,
under control was praise worthy. The
ftreets  surrounding the burning
| building were crowded with people,
Il.nd every fireman was lustily cheer-
'ed whenever he made an appearance
{ before the crowd.

{ Drinking and Gambling.

Those who have read stories ol the
'mining camps have formed an opin-
“ion that the jolly miner when he
E‘quiu his work and has eaten his sup-
| per, makes for the saloon or gambling
‘den. This is not so in Cobalt. It is
true that there are a large number of
“blind pigs"’ there, but there is very
little drunkenness. As to gambling,
the writer only knew of one place
. where this was carried on. It has
the reputation of being the worst in
' New Ontario, and every evening Fins,
| Byrians, Italians, Slavs, Frenchmen,
| English and Canadians could be seen
| wending their way to this notorious
| resort. What occurs inside the writ-

«tarted a fire on two different occas- | a grey suit, morning cut coat, wh-uelﬂ Dot Saw. Bt abodis are sameent
jons last week ,and only the prompl|vest, a panama hat stuck on the back through Cobalt that more men have
attention of several men hindered it | of his bald bhead and puffing a In“‘Jhﬂrn < et A vl ey i
from doing much harm, as farm pro-

fdtn than have come out rich. Where
| does the money go ¥ A few profes-

shingling | In geities where clothes make the man | sionals, who make the game their

rhusinm take the money, and the
rake-off goes to the keeper of the dive,
' There is hardly a night passes that a
 quarrel does not arise between the
| foreigners and the Englishmen, and
| no doubt some of these days, if the
' dive is not closed up, some one will
' be knifed or shot.

| Many Hotels.

Along the main street, which is
situated between two hills, nearly ev
| ery building is a hotel or pool room,
|and from 11.30 o’clock until long sf-
' ter twelve at noon, the sound of bells
' calling the guests to dinner, is heard.
' Each hotelkecper knows by the sound
| of the bell which hotel has its dinner

| ready.

French Alley.

On the street to the east of the
main thoroughfare, is what is called
the French alley, and there the French
population of the town reside. The
storas and hotels along that street
are nearly all managed by French-
men, and this district is extremely
clanish and patronize the merchants
in their own district before going
elsewhere. This street is very narrow
and no doubt is patterned after some
of the thoroughfares in old Quebec.

On Bunday the residents of French
Alley all arise very early to attend
mass, and in the afternon thev like
to go out for a sail on the lake and
visit one another. The Frenchman,
as everyone is aware, is very fond of
bright colors, and only the most
fashionable cut of clothes with wvery
splashy patterns, will do for his holi-
day attire. Most of the French girls
choose red for their dresses, and some
lof them look positively ridiculous 1o
'a man of sober tastes.
| The Cobalt Bluff.

. On closing this article on the peo-
iple of Cobalt, there is another thing
‘the writer wishes to warn the readers,
| whe are thinking of going to that
| country, against. A large number of
| men residing in that town have very
| little respect for the truth, and this is
one of the first things a traveller is
warned against when he arrives, Ev-
ery hour of the day reports are reach-
ing the town that veins of native sil-
ver have been found at the surface
within a mile of the town. Hun-
dreds of men file into the corridors of
the hotels daily and tell of valuable
claims they have sold for fabulous
sums. Everybody wants his neigh-

The water is richly loaded

bor to believe he is worth a fortune,
but the average Cobalter understhnds

This closes the second article on
Cobalt, In the next one, which clos-
es the series, the writer will deal with
the countries’ resources and the pos-
sibilities of the future. The informa-
tion gathered while in that country,
of it at least, has never appeared
print before, and will be well worth
for the investor. The writer,
his stay, made a visit to sev-
mines, and was down in

1

shafts of two of them.
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