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Winter HIS

START NOW

Susceptibility to colds, sore
throats, tonsilitis and such, indi-
cate impoverished vitality—lack
of reserve strength to weather
changing seasons.

A spoonful of SCOTT'S EMUL-
SION after each meal starts
healthy body-action like a small
match kindles a great fire—and
more: it makes rich, healthy,
active blood Ffortifies the tissues
and stimulates the appetite—it
makes sound body-strength.

SCOTT'S EMULSION is the
purest cod liver oil, made cream-
like and palatable without alco-

hol or drug—the quintessence
of purity.

Reject imitations they are im-
postors For profit.

Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ontarie  13-58
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| passengers almost sprained their ears

| il we want to get any brea kfast.

CHAPTER XVII.

Last Call for Breakfast.
It was still lowa when Mallory

awoke. Into his last moments of heavy
sleep intruded a voice like a town- |

crier's voice, crying:

“I.ass call for breakfuss in the Rin-
ing Rar,” and then, again louder,
“lass call for breaklfuss in Rinin-
rar,” and, finally and faintly, “L.ass-

call breakfuss ri'rar.”
Mallory pushed up his window-
shade. The day was broad on rolling

prairies like billows establ!ished in the

green soil. He peeked through his
curtains. Most of the other passen-
gers were y and about, their beds

hidden and beddings stowed away be-
hind the bellying veneer of the upper-
works of the car. All the berths wera
made up except his own and number
two, in the corner, where Little Jim-
mie Wellington's nose still played a
bagpipe monody, and one other berth,
which he recognized as Marjorie’s.
His belated sleep and hers had
gpared them both the stares and
laughing chatter of the passengers.
this bridal couple’s two berths,
standing like towers among the seats,
had provided conversation for every-|
body, had already united the casual
group of strangers into an organized
gossip-bee !
Mallory got into his shoes and as |
much of his clothes A8 Was necessary |
for the dash to the washroom, and |
took on his arm the rest of his ward- |

robe. Just as he issued from his |

; 1
lonely chamber, Marjorle appeared |
from hers, much disheveled and |

heavy-eved. The bride and groom ex-
changed glances of mutual terror, and
hurried in opposite directions,
The spickest and spannest of
tenants soon realized that he was I'l'-i
duced to wearing yesterday’s linen as |
well as vesterday's beard. This was |
intolerahle A brave man can endure
heartbreaks, loss of honor and |
place, but a neat man cannot abide |
the traces of time in his toilet. Lieu- |
tenant Mallory had seen rough .ww.--|
lce in eamp and on long hikes, when |
he gloried in mud and disorder, :1|1rl_[
campaigns in the Phil- |

|
lleu- |

love,

he was to zee

ippines, wh hae should not take off
his shoes or his uniform for three
days at a ftime But that was the
fileld, and CAT Was a flrzw."mgl
Toom. |

In this crisis in his affairs, Little |
Jimmie Wellington waddled into the
men's room, floundering about with

every lurch of the train, like a cannon |
loose in the hold of a skip. He fum- |
hled with the handles on a bagin, and

made a ci tollat. tryving to find |
gome abat nt of hig fever by filling |
a glass at the lce-water tank and
amptying 1 r his head
These measures restored
thim to s rt of coherency, and
IMallory appealed to him for help in
‘the mal linen Welllngton ef-
fusively ) a1l him evervything he
had, and =] o O 1
& ra | 1 ' 1) na of
which ZOTL 3
I N
1] oile 118 safet:
I nim A Dresent oI a
¥ I or nls vi i) |
tance., Mallo
enn hims {a pri
ntal n he turned his
ent. th i curtal | 1o0m naa
been whi awavy by the porter.
There wa y nlace now to hide from
the passe
He sat down facing the {eminine |
end of the car. watching for Marjorie. |
The passeng were watching for |
her. too, hopinz to learn what un- |
heard-of incident could have pro-
voked the nuarrel that separated a |

bride and groom at this time, of all |
times, :

To the general bewilderment, when |
Marjorie a2ppeared, Mallory and she |
rushed together and clasped hands |
with an ardor that suggested a deslra
for even more ardent greeting. 152

to hear how they would make up suciu
a dreadful feud. But all they heard
was: “We'ill have to hurry, Marjorie,
“All right, honey. Counie awong.”
Then the inscrutable couple scur-
ried up the aisle, and disappeared in
the corridor, leaving behind them a
mighty ridd'e. They kissed in the
corridor of that car, kissed in the ves.
tibule, kissed in the two corridors of
the mext car, and were caught Kiss
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| was for the baggage car, till she real-

"1 timidly the

ing in the next vestibule by the new
conductor.

The dining car conductor, who flat-
tered himself that he knew a bride
and groom when he gaw them, es
corted them grandly to a table fcr
two: and the wa'ter fluttered ab
them with extraordinary considera
tion.

They had a plenty to taik of in pros.

pect and rctrospect. They both felt
sure that a minister lurked among the

cars somewhere, and they ate with a
zest to prerare for the ceremony, ar-
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reling amorously over detalls.
lory was for one of the vestibules as
the scene of their union, but Marjorie

ized that Snoozleums might be unwill-
ing to attend. Then she swung round
to the vestibule, but Mallory shifted
to the observation platform.

Marjorie had left Snoozleums with
Mrg. Temple, who promised to hide
him when the new conductor passed
through the car, and she reminded
Harry to get the waiter to bring them
a package of bhones for their omly
*“child,” so far

On the way back from the dining
car they ki each other good-bye
again at all the trysting places they
had sanctified The sun was
radiant, the world good, and the very
train ran with jubilant rejoicing. They
conuld not doubt that a few more hours
would see thom legally man and wife.

Mallory restor.d Marjorie to her
place in their ecar, and with smiles of
assurance, left her for another par-
gson-hunt through the train. She wait.
ed for him in a bridal agitation. He
rangacked the train forward in wvaln,
and returned, passing Marjorie with
a shake of the head, and a sour
countenance. He went out to the ob-
gervation platform where he stumbled
on Ira Lathrop and Anne Gattle, en-
gaged in a conversation of evident
intimacy, for they jinmped when he
opened the door, as If they were gullty
of some plot.

Mallory mumbled his usual, "kEx-|
cuse me.” whirled on his heel, and
dragged his discouraged steps back
through the Observation Room, where
various women and a few men of evi-

apd

hefore.

| dent unclericality were draped across

arm chairs and absorbed in lazy con-
versation or bobhing their heads over

| maesazines that tremhbled with the mo-

tion of the train.
AMrs., Wellington was busily writing
at the des!:, but he did not know who
gshe was, aud he did not care whom
she was writing to. He did not ob-
aerva the baleful glare of Mrs. Whit-
comb, who sat watching Mrs, Welling-
ton, knowing all too well who she
was, and rsuspecting the correspond-
ent—Mrs. Whitcomb was tempted Lo
spell the word with one “r."
Mallory into the
portion of the composite car.

men's
Hera

stumbled

| he nodded with a sickly cheer to the

Temple, who WwWas
ever In

sole occupant, Dr
looking less ministerial than
an embroidered skull cap. The old
rascal was sitting far back on his
lumbar vertebrae. One of his hands
clagped a long glass filled with a

liqunid of a hue that resembled some-
thing stronger than what It wWas—
mere ginger ale. The other hand
toved with a long black cigar. Thea
smoke eurled round the old man's
head like the fumes of a gultana
narghila, and through the wisps his

of Oriental luxury.

caught
the en-

{ & man

face wasg ond

Mallory's
this pieture of
trance, at the other

eveg were fron
heatitude hy

|:'jr1|;-|:'1 L}

who had e gwung aboard at
the most recent stop—for Mallory had
not geen  hin His gray halr was
crowned with a soft bl ck hat and
his spare frai was swathed In a

frock coat that had seen hetter days.

Hia soft gray eves seemed 10 gearch
amoke-clonded atmos-
nhere, and » had a bashful air which
Mallory trauslated as one of difidence
in a place where liquors and clgars
wera dispe: ]

With en diffidence Mallory aa-

vanced and a low tone accosted the

newcomer

vou look like a clergy-

“Excus
man.
“*The i | BAY
Mallory ued the question no

furtner.

—

CHAPTER XVIIL
In the Composite Car.

It was the gentle gtranger's turn
to miss his guess. He bent over the
chair into which Mallory had flopped,
and said in a tense, low tone: “You
look like a t'oroughbred gport. I'm
trying to make up a game of stud
poker. Will you join me 7"

Mallory shook his heavy head In re-
fusal, and with dull eyes watched the
man, whose profession he no longer
misunderstood, saunter up to the bliss-
ful Doctor from Ypsilantl, and mur-
mur again:

“Will you join me?”

“Join you in what, sir?” said Dr.
Temple, with alert courtesay.

“A little game."”

“I don't mnd,” the doctor smiled,
rising with amiable readiness. “The
checkers are in the next room.”

“Quit your kiddin’,” the stranger
coughed. “How about a little freeze-
out ™

“Freege-out?” said Dr. Temple. “It
sounds interesting. Is It something
iike authors?” :

The newcomer shot a quick glance

at this man, whose innocent air he

spaspected. But he m drawled:
“Well, you play it with o

~ “Would vou mind teaching me the
A R il o S e A TR A

| gide

" to slip it to

gt ,i-h.-al . !_._l'... sinla |

rne cld sport flom 1psi-
lanti.

The gambler was growing suspicious
of this too, too childlike innocence.
He whined: “Say, what's your little
game, ©h?" hut decided to risk the
veniure. He sat down at a table, and
Dr, Temple, bringing along his glass,
drew up a :hair. The gambler took
a pack of ¢ rds from his pocket, and
shufled them with a snap that startled

r. Temple and a dexterity that de--

lighted him.

“(3o on, i3 beautiful to see,” he
explained. “The gambler set the pack
down with the one word “Cut!” but
since the old man made no effort to
comply, the zambler did not Insist. He
took up the pack agaln and ran off
five cards 1o each place with a grace
that staggered the doctor.

Mallory was about to intervene for
the protection of the guileless physi-
cian when the conductor chanced to

Mn;-#ﬂaumer in.

The gambler, seelng him, snatched
Dr. Temple's cards from his hand and

slipped the pack into his pocket.

“What's the matter now?” Dr. Tem-
ple asked, but the newcomer huskily
anawered: “Wait a minute. Wait a
minute."”

The conductor took in the scene

at a glance and, stalking up to the
table, spoke with the grimness of a
gsea-captain: “Say, I've got my eye

on you. Don't start nothin'.”

The strancer stared at him wonder-
ingly and demanded: “Why, what you
drivin' at?”

“You know all right,"” the conductor
growled, and then turned on the by
fuddled old clergvman, “and vou, too,”

“Me, too?"” Lhe preacher gasped.

“Yes, tnoo,” the conductor re-
peated, shaking an accusing forelinger
under his nose, “Your actions have
been suspicious from the beginning.
We've all been watching you.”

vl

Dr. Temple was so agitated that he
nearly let full his secret. “Why, do
vou realize that I'm a—"

“Ah, don't start that,” sne red the
conductar, ! can spot a gambler as

far as 1 can =ee
partnor
Lthat's all, or

one. You and your
here want to look out,
['ll1 drop you at the next

tank.” Then he walked out, his very
ghoulder blales uttering threats.
Dr., Temple stared after him, but

the gambler stared at Dr. Temple

' with a homage. “So you're one of us,”

he said, and scizing the old man's
limp hand, shook it heartily: *I1 got
you. Your make-up I8
ereat. You nearly had me {for a come-
on. Great!”

And then he sauntered out, leaving

the eclergvman’s head swimming. Dr,
Temple turred to Mallory for explansa
tions, but *'allory only waved him
AWAY He was not quite o need
himself. He was convinced o1 that
whatever cice anvbody misht be, 1
body apparently desired (o be a ¢
man in thess degenerate days

The conductor returned and threv
into Dr. Temple the glare of two hasil-
isk eyes. The old man put out a be

senching hand and bagan

“My good man, you do me a gray
injustice.”

The conducior snapped bad Yoy
gay & word t~ me and 1'll do » Iy
than that d if 1 s
pack of cards in your hand -
tie you to the cow-Kelcher

Then he ircneda
doctor fell back into a chair, '
fieure it o Then Ashtol
dick 2nd | e Jimmie W
Wedgewood strolled in ai
into chairs, ordered drink el
the doetor could kK al
plain, Asl ] ved
His mind ° a
Aot |
order
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.
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ould be i
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I 1n 1 1
i \ing 1 I N
the old doct 18 hel 58 W
LET. SO perior
no doubt, Tairly shook hin

“Oh, that's bully,” he shirieks
haven't heard a slory 11K
ages.’

“WWhy, where have vou been., IM
Temple?” asked Ashton, who <ou
not imagine where a man could ha
concealed himself from such st rie

But he lauglied loudest of all wh
the doctor answered: “You see, | 1V
in Ypsilanti. They dom't tell
gtories like that.”

“They—who?" sald Fosdick.

“Why, my pa—my patients™ I
ductor explained, and laughed =0
that he forgot to feel guilty, lav hes
so hard that his wife in the next . 00
heard him and giggled to Mrs. Whi
comb:

“Ilsten to dear Walter. He hasn’
laughed like that since he was #—
medical student.” Then she buric
her face guiltily in a book.

“Wasn't it good?" Dr. Temple dc
manded, wiping his streamine e
and nudging the solemn-faced k=" 3
man, who understood his own na o0
humor, but had not yet learned h-

Yankee quirks.

Wedgewood made® hollow elor’ o
lavghter and answered: “Extren -]

' —very droll. but whar 1 don't ¢

get was—why the porter said—"

Mmunuh:w#"m

came in. Don't you see,
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Mrs., ‘len vis gtill shaking with
ByYMmpaLNet s 1Hij I'. HeVer areamines
what her husband was laughing at.
| 8he turned to Mrs., Whitcomb, but
Mra, Whircomb was still glaring at
| Mrg. Wellingion. who was still writ-
|1t|-.', with flving fingers and underscor-

ing everv other word.
seem to think they
own the train,” Mre. Whitcomb raged.
“That creature has been at the writ-
fiug desk an hour. The worst of it ls,
I'tn sure she's writing to my hus-
band.”

Mrs. Temple looked shocked, but an-
other peal of laughter came through
the partition between the male and fe-
male sections of the c¢ar, and she
beamed again. Then Mrs. Wellington
finished her letter, glanced it over, ad-

‘mome people

dressed an envelope, sealed and
stamped it with a deliberation that
maddened Mrs. Whitecomb. When at

last she rose, Mre. Whitcomb was In
| the seat almost before Mrs. Welling-
| ton was out of it

| Mrs. Wellington paused at another
|wave of laughter from the men's
|room. She commented petulantly:

“What good times men have.
They've formed & club in there al-
ready. We women can only it around
land hate . other.”

“Why, 1 dont hale Al vbody, do
you?' Mrs. Temple exclaimed, look-
| ing up from # novel she had found
on the book elves Mre. Welling
ton dropped into the { chailr:

“On a lo road journey 1 hate
everyvhody. ) Vi - ijong jour-
nceys?

“It's the first 1 ever took,” Mrs.
Temple aj ized, radiantly, “and 1I'm
h s i o v would
Cal And dear
YWal gL goings on for him! A
few minut ) | olled by the door
pitd 1 saw | laying cards with a
Bl i ORI drinking,
Lo i1 &

LAl i g gaid Mre. Wil-
li:
people—"
it's a
g] ; ave everything.
] . - moking room.
And womd e 1 nlace to take a
pufl ex 4
a3We,
~ i gmokeg!—
peri

‘All won NOWHAA " gaid
Mrs. Welll on. careleesly. “Don’t
you?"

The | \ Temple
eould think of in answer wasa: “Not
yel

“"Rea A Wellilngton,
r]h-f: | LI I

“I n :

v | 1§ did. 1 emoke CIEATS
myesell

A i collapsed at
L this i { Cigars?
| g - %« are too strong for
me, Il you try one of my pets?”

e, Temple was about t0 eXpress
“1. 1 epugnance Al the thought, but
Mrs. Wellington thrust before her a
portfolio in which nestled such dainty
ghapes of such a warm and winsome
brown, that Mreg. Temple paused to
ptare, and, like Mother Eve, found the
fruit of knowledge too Interesting
once seen to reject with scorn.

hung over the cigar case in hesitant

ghe said in a trembling voice: *l—l
should like to try once—just to see
what it's like. But there's no place.”

Mrs. Wellington felt tbhat &he had
glready made a proselyte to her own

Jbeloved vice, and ehe rushed Ler vie-

t.m to the precipice: “There's the ob-
gervation platform, my dear. Come
\on out."”

Mrs Temple was shivering with dis-
may at the dreadful deed: “What
would they say in Ypsilanti?”

“What do you care?! Be a sport.
Your husband smokes. If it's right
for him, why not for you?®

Mrs. Temple set bher teeth and

crossed the Rubicon with a resolute
“1 will!"”

Mrs. Wellington led the timid
neophyte along the wavering floor of
| the car and flung back the door of the
observation car. She found Ira Lath-
man haldine Anna Gattla’s hand s

Continued on page 7,
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excitement one moment too long. Then |
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$100 REWARD $100

Thereaders of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at
least one dreaded disease that sci-
ence has been able ta cure in  all
its s'tngal, and that is Catarrh
Hall's Catarrh Cure is the only
positive cure now known to the
medieal l.’rgi:«:-*.r::;iEﬂB Catarrh being
a constitutional ease, requires a
constitutional treatment Hall's
Catarrh Cure is taken internally,
acting directly upon the blood and
mucous surfaces of the system,
thereby destroying the foundation
of the disease, and giving the pa-
tient ltm[th‘kz building up the
constitution, assisting nature
in doing its work The proprietors
have s0 much faith in its curative
powers that they offer One Hund-

red Dollars for any case that it
fails to cure for list of tes-
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