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eoneentrated nourish-
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HOME STUDY

Thonsands of ambitious young
peap e are  being instructed in
heir howes by onr Howe Study
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if you desire. Pay tl!"hl:-n:
ever you wish, Thirty Years
Experience. Largest trainers
in  Canada. Enter any day.
Positions guaranteed, If VOl
wish to save board and learn
while vou earn, write for partie-
ulars
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WILL FOIL SUFFRAGISTS,

A noninflammable envelope has

Insurance of

been invented in England by an
“Pponent of women's suffrage,
and is likely to be put on the
market soon for the benmefit of

those who at the present time feel
qualms whenever they drop a let-
ter in the box. The inventor Sug-

addressing the envelope on
m..‘h' e, | —
' _appetite I sure of
TamEe I dhodor, St

. ._ k., ..#L 2§ e g i e ol E
Iil- B e

fiartling world
slumming tour

lory, and

& ten-inning game!
‘the box!™

CHAPTER xx1v.

The Train Butcher,

‘husband, nor relict,
their one topic of

Jorle had pretended
and Mallory had

would leave her for

ginning to gall

. baceo turned rank on his lips,
- dous scenery whirling

| granite ravines, inferpal

Pulpit Rock, the
splashes of mineral

Hanging Rock

—— e

- against the

' of sand and
streams in frothing panics,
His jaded sou] could
any of these thrillers,

| train “butcher”
| but his strain
| Pled Piper's tune emptying Hamelin
of its Brown-ups.
. tatlon, matrimonial
inine beauty
males flocked
' market reports
dramatic or
news,
of his fellow men for the
burying his nose in & fresh

“Papers, gentg? Yes? No?' the
train butcher chanted. “Sait Lake pa-
pers, Ogden papers, all the latest pa-
Pers, comic papers, magazines, pe-
riodicals.

“Here, hov " sald Ashton, snapping
his fingers “What's the latest New
York paper?

“Last sat'day's.™

"SIx days old? 1 read that before |
left New York.
Salt Lake paper.,

bliss and

sporting or criminal

luxury of
paper.

[t has yesterd ay’'s

Mallory was dragging out a miser-
able existence with & companion who
Was neither maid, wife, nor widow |
and to whom he was neither hnchulnr,[

They were suffering brain-fag from
conversation, and
I heart-fag from rapture deferred. Mar-
to take g3 nap
pretended that he
her own sake.
Their contradictory chaing Were be-

smokinz room,
and threw aside g half-finisheq cigar,
Life wag indeed nauseous when to-

Ha
watched without interest the stupen-

past the train:
grotesques

* of finishing
color, as if titanie

paint pots had been spilled or flung
cliffs, sudden hushes or
. Ereen r:-Ina-wnrlda, dreary graveyards
sagebrush, mountain

not respond to
the dime-novy- |

| Eraln s hrought into the yard. The
had a nasal sing-song,
might have been the

The charms of fliy.
fem-
were forgotten, and the
to the delighta of stock-
political or racing or

Even Ashton braved the eyes

i time, and
Well, give me that |

acutely from
hopes, threw
ton’s merey.

“'m so unhappy in this.

little smarter?”

Welllngton,
notice myself.

—I—but here’'s Your husband.
two ought to have some place

And she swept out, nodding to M

ball game.

In throwing a casual
top of the paper,

and her own, and Broaned:

o
els and melodramatie third-acts of na- 'ﬁ' b o -’
ture. But with the arriva] of a train- Mr. ng. . It,” sald Mallory,
boy, who had got on at KEvanston with fl't:.*.m hEh'_"," per.
& batch of Salt Lake City newspa- {:;h HL.'. 213 your love grown
| Ders, he woke a little, fold Hh*: "'; s . was excitediy
The other men Cime trooping Marjﬂr i oW Can you think BuCh | i ited girl,
round, like gsheep at a herd-boy's| ® thing?" still from behind the paper,
| whistle or chickens when g pan of “Well, Mrs. Wellington said we

ought to hava Some
and she went away
there you stand—and—"
This pierceq even the
news, and he threw
her with glow of devotion.
She snuggled closer,
“Aren't we having a nice
ment? We've traveled 4
mileg, and the preacher jsn't
yet,
wedding announcements ?”’
wonderfy] exhibition.

the box—and in perfect form.”

“Mattie?" Marjorie gasped uneag-
ily,
“Mattie!” he raved, “and In perfect
| form.”

| And now the hidden Serpent of jea
| ousy, which promised to

| future, lifted itg head
Mallory caught his
glimpse of ap

of their household.

being badly frocked than Jorle
from being duped in ber matrimoniail
herself on Mrs. Welling- |

Cnuldn’t. .
you lend me or sell me something g Wail:

“T'd love to, my dear,” sald Mrs.
“but I left home on short
I shall need aj] my
divorce trousseay in Reno, Otherwise
You

spoon. I'll leave youy this whole room."

the story of the great
Huabandl!ke. he felt I';llal:_
he was conferring sufficient courtesy € Arm,

smile across the

“We're g Sweet inﬂl-ilng' palr, aren't | served,

place to Spoon,
and left us, and—

and cooed
long engage-
million

in sight
What have Yon been reading—

“No—I was reading about the most
Mattie was {n

enliven theijr
for the first
first
unsuspected member
Marjorie demand.

Insisted.
now,"”

“But, Marjorie, listen to me.”
| “"Will you let me alone!"

“I'll go pack my thingg

This 1o

= = = —m— —— ==
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the gadfly, but to Mallory g dejecteq
“I—1  just remembered, |

haven't anything to pack."

“And you'll have to Bive back that
walst to Mrs Temple. You can't Bet E- A- ROWE
off at Ogdoen without a wajst

“I'll go éniyway. I want to get
home."”

to
throw you o

She gasped.

the train'~

al- He explained:

lory, who had divined Marjorie’s| WaSn't talking to you: | was try
of architecture ang diablerie, the presence, and felt the need of being 'O Stop this Phonograph.,” Thep
Giant's Teapot, the Devil's Siide, the near her, though he also felt the need | T08e, and laid viglent hands on

Annoyer, shoved him to
seized his bundle of papers from
and hurled them at his h:
They fell in a

| butcher, who could only feel a

{ 4 "l‘r '™ F
Marjorfe studied his motley garb,! '2I0 respect for the one man whao h o

. eVer treated him ag he knew he
He bent to pick up his o
tered merchandise, and when he |
zathered his stock together, put

' head in, ara ng out a sincere:

! "Excuse ;o™

But Malj. v did not hear hing,

bim, wasg p:
without him

baseball
his arms around

“Marjorie ir You talk that way—I1'li

the corridor, !

shower about the train.

% he thought
v was being rapidly initiated
iz complex and

trying to calm the ¢i- moment, that he had not
who, having eloped wi

‘Paring now to elope ba. ki

——— e e e — a

the l i*#ﬂiifﬂﬂiﬂ *44440000 Miﬂﬂﬂiﬂiiiﬂ‘

*fi**#ifﬁi#i#ii#ii LA 2 T R ﬁiiii#i##ii*##ii##iii## +4e

*
but they tried to fg s E l - x Oﬂ :
pecial Xmas er :
_"Fﬂ]}el‘l. senis and ladies? Yes? : :
No? Paris fashions, lady?” * To every punihaser speading  jve Dollars in our store bet ween :
He shoveq g large periodical b= : BOW »nd Chri-tmas, we will give avsolmely free of cost :
tWeen their very noses, but Marjorie x One Pn“"d ot OQur Eﬂ.t Tea
threw it o, the floor, with g bitter :
| glance at hor owy borrowed 1'un nge: i lltrmi'ditinn we will give to the purchaser winning 1he Ereatest :
I “nk.'_".t SUOW me dany Pnl"=' 1050 | @ ﬂantuyul’IHI, *
lons!™ Then she gave the boy big | & A China Tea Service :
Conge by recuming her chat with sl |+ 4
éﬂr}:n “How long do we stup af :;g..|: fAnd to the next highest purchaser, :
€en + *
|  The train-boy went right on aye. : A Fi“& Chiﬂﬂ. Oup - SHUEEI" :
tionlag his papers and magazines, $ All Kinds of Christinas Froits and Groceries at lowest prices, :
and poking them into the laps of hig . \ M
prey. And they Went right on falking ' ¢ TT re l""l :
o one anotiier ang pushing his papers ': s' sco ’ Gﬂl'ﬂfl‘ﬂxﬂ St Ht' DI.I am :
| and magazines to the flooy. >
| *4444 L4440 00000040404 *e
o e “T think I'd better get off at Og. +4e w++W¢itHi¢++i+++i
" den, and take the next trajp back. |
“Where did you get that love of & ;Il’lhatu jus::_. what I'll do. Nﬂlh.‘lng_I:ﬂm*"****f#fii#ﬁ##*ii‘i‘Fﬂm'lﬂl'fi*#if#i*i##i#1*#-1-1
walst?” Mrs, Wellington laughed. | li\‘ﬂaau::i; youl™ this last to the train- | g Call at
~ "Mrs. Temple lent it to me. Isn's '
it sweet?" ' Matiory o S0t leave me like this,” E. A. ROWE'S
“Exquisite! The latest Ypsilant] i‘t:.’aHarr urged excitedly, with ga side - .
mode.” | &lance of “No, no!” to toe train-boy,
Mariorte, suffering aimost more! T can ang’ 20 ERe aee For all kinds of Bakery Goods

SEASON

. Confectioner
o and Grocer

_ “Marjorie'
I “Now, don't vou n -:

ing

lia | do. Remember, it's al for love of

the ! You—even ir | dave to kiss him.”

“Marjorie. won't permit—""

Nis “You have no right to boss me——

itd. | yet. You subside ™ She gave him the
merest touch, but he fell backward

" T I' into a chair, utterly aghast at the
Bhameless sire; into which despera-

dc- | tlon had altered the timid little thing
he had chosen to love, He
into the
versatile and fearfully

, Wonderful thing s Woman really 1ia,

. and he wWas saving to himself, “What
12, have I married?” lorgetting, for the
married her
yet, and that therein lay the whole

trouble,

5]
N

“Darling, vou can't desert me now " CHAPTER XXV,
he pieaded, “aug leave me to go oy —
alone?" | Delilah and the Conductor,
“Well, why don't ¥You do sore. Like the best of wWomen and the
thing?" she retorted, in equal (es. worst of men, Marjorie was perfectly
. Deration. “1r ] were a man, and I willlng to do evil, that good might
- had the giri | loved on a train, |'g come of it. She advanced on the In.
get bher married if I had to wr. nocent conductor, as the lady from

the—"" she canght her breaih
4 Second in intense
then, with sudden
“Harry, dear'~

“Yes, love!"

"l heve an idea—an inspiration:~
“Yes, pet.™ rather dubions Iy
hbim, but with iabsolute exultation ¢r

her: “Let's wre kK the train'"
"I don't follow you, sweetheart
"Don't you see?™ she began exci

, pau
thought g,
radiance, crle

I=

I¥. “When there are train wree
lot of peolle geot Killed, and

A minister always turns up to
Ister the Ju .t Solething or other
well-—"

“Well

stock market, | sippose.” ed with an ominous chill; “"Well, stupid. don't you see? W
"‘I"FH, afpr ™ He passed over H'IH! “And who's ."'-Ii,ll‘.tilffi"1 Some Iﬂrmer wreck a tr n, & minister o
Bheet and madae change, without abat- | 8Weetheart of yours?” nab him, he marries us and

ing his monody - “Papers, gents. Yes?| “My dear,” 'aughed Mallory. we are! Everything's lon
No? Salt Lake pa—* But Marjorie was up and WAL Te Sawe bk one of those |

“"Whash iatesh from Chicago?” said | With apt temper; “go Mattie was in with which a man usually e,

Wellington | the box, was she? What is it 10 you, a Woman an insni ,'-., n

“Mondas j Where she sits? You dare to read not honor Ler invention wwitn

“I read that before—that breakfast | @bout her angd rave over her perfect ilysis. He mmpiy put forward
began ™ 1a raed Little Jimmie. *-wp”li I"ﬂrm. while YOu neglect your wife—or jection to i and, man-like. ch
glve me Sait Lake 1Jazoo, It has bashe. | ¥YOUr—oh, what am I, anyway? most hatefu! of all ohicction
ball news 'nose.” |  Mallory stared at her in amagze. “It's a lovely idea huf

“Yes the butcher answered, | ment. He was beginning to learn would dela ' for b |
and his 1. BTéW reverent as he| What ignorant heathen women are and rd mise v {rans
sald: “The i nts won. Mr. Mattyvson | concerning s idany ol the gods and “Harry M iy, if vou m
wWas pitchine Papers, Eents, all ””'| demi-gods of mankind, Then, with 2 odious tran rt to n
latest pape) -,;:.q.r-'.i'In-,-:l periodicals tenderng ne might naoti .'1!‘-1'&3'3 F‘uhu'-'l-', 111 hava Vdrophohisa.

Wedgewood extended a languid| he threw the baper down and took home.” ;
hand: “What's the latest issue of the | her in his “tms: “You poor chiid. “But, darling,” he ul
London Ti | Mattie IS a man——g pitcher—and You'ra can't deser - '

"N avar rd ol l[ l IEEI-* .."n.'_']_'l.' wWorman l oy lu'.,'.lr.j-—"_““j 20 On fl!f_IlI]' J h h;

Wed | almost fainted, and re-| You are lable t0 be my wire any glin-
turned to aedeker of the l'I]IT.t'rII minute." “If vou re 1y loved Imni
Stat The explanation was suflicient, and I krow,” ha cut i

or, 1 siliimoned the lad: 1| she Crawiled into the shelter of his ald that before Put 1
don't rOu Nave the Ypsilantl | arm with little noises that served for martialed. 1'd loge me
Eagle?™ | apology, forgiveness and reconeilia- “What's a careor ..”

I'he bhutcher regarded him with pity, | tion. Then he made the mistake or truly loves?"
and sniffed: * Carry newspapers, not || mentioning the sickening topic of de- “It's just as muech as i
poultry.” | ferred hope: body else—and more "

"Well, give ma the—" he gaw al “A minister's Sure to get on at the shte could | Ardly controveri
Pink week!y of rather ]-irtnn-m;lm mpf next stop—or the next.” gracefully, so Ehe sank b
PeaArance, i3 the adve; ture :lttr':n'h"r'h' Marijorie’'s nerves waerg fr:u'::d by grim T:::-'I_l::l::iium_ “Well 1
Dim. “T'H take this- also the Out- Lo much enduring, and it took only a posed my plan, and you don't
W00k.” He ‘olded the pink within the word to set them Jangling: “If yoy NOW, suppose you Propose so:.
ETeen, and entered into a new and Bay minister to me again, I'll SCream.”

-4 8urt of journalistie
“Glve me any old thing,"” said MalL
Aung open as Ogden jour-
ual till he found the sporting page,
where his oves brightened. “Ry jove,
Matthewson in

“Mattie 1s most intelleckshal piten-
er in the v .rid » gald Little Jimmye
and thep everybody disappeared be-
bind paper ramparis, while the butch-
er lingered to explain to the porter
the details of the great event.

About this time, Marjorie, tired of
ber pretence at slumber, strolled into
the observaiion ¢ar, glancing into the
men’s room. where she saw nothing
but newspapers. Then Mrs. Welling-
ton saw her, and gmyjled: “Come in
and make yourselr at home.”

Then she tried to control herself with
R polite: “Where is the next stop ?”
"Ogden.”
“Where's that? On the map?"
“Well, it's in Utah.”
“Utah!” she groaned.
*Y by wholesale thera,
even get a sample.”

“They mar-.
and we ecan't

CHAPTER XXV,

The Train Wrecker,

The train-butcher, entering the Ob-
Rervation Room, found only a loving
couple. He took in at a glance their
desire for solitude. A large part of
his business was the forcing of wares
on people who did not want them,

Hig voice and his method suggested
the mosquito, Seeing Mallory and
Marjorle mutually absorbed in read-
ing each other's eyes, and e _
need of nothing on earth lesg than

The silence was oppressive.
sat like stoughton bottles, T .-
conductor found them: some (i
later. He gave them a careless |
selected a chair at the end of
car, and began to BOort his ticl.
Spreading them out on another chal;
making notes with the pencil he teo;
from atop his
from time to time,

Ages seemed to pass, and Mallor:
had not even a Suggestion. Hy 15hs
time Marjorie's temper had evaporat
ed, and when he
enly stop at some town for half as
hour,” she said: “Maybe the conduc-
tor would hold the train for us,”

“I hardly think he would."”

| “He looks like an awtully nice ma-
You ask him."

. “Oh, what's the use?”

i Marjorle was getting tired of dn
on this charming young r.:

o} | Borek must

ear, and shoved b k|

said: “If we coulq |

have sidled up to Sam.
d | Bon, coquetting with one arch hand

i: and snipping the shears with the
other,
| The stupefied Mallory saw Mar-

jorie in a startling imitation of her.
1 self at her sWweelest] only now it was
1 brazen mimicry, how like! She
went forward as the shyest Yyoung
thing in the wor d, pursed her lips in-

yet

Central Drug
Store

Mﬁ

Now Don’t Forget

That we have full line of
Huhbarﬂﬂadtuf every Kind
Filling Fralnl-iptlnnt Is
only one of oup Naveral Npeci
alties, if it is rubber, we have
it and when we have jts the
best of its kind in the market,
VIr present stoca of Hot Water
Botiles weps made eXpress)y
for our Trade and i« fully gua-

ranteed for Twa Y OArs, sepe
that Central Drug Store s \
'm!f'hl li' (n every |hl”]'t'.

We alwavs lead And just pow
we are nore ahead thun ever,
names and prices dont hegin
to tell our rubber story,

Phone No, 3

E
_h-.—.

I'he Central Drug
Store

Durham

L0 an ecsiatie and began on =
the unsuspecting official :

-I"'I-“lill".rI

NOT S0 FOOLISH AS FTHAT,

| COURLEY barfaslie
tﬂt Ihjh '1'1:I..|“I_1;::-:11::.::..L:Iii] o it"™ A HH.'“.'}J lad had suffered
; P . : =eVere injury 1o his |1-;_:_ and, thi
the conductor growied, without look- family physician’s ireéatment pproy-
ing up, ing somewhat slow, his mother i)

His curi Indifference Joited Mar- si8ted that he VISit g local “bone
j{jfit" atrifie iL she rallied her lorces, dm-Tn]-" W hose EYElem consisted of
and came back with: “How long do I}!"rl'f pulling  upon the i jured
e stop at Ogden?* imb,

5 Il i very bluntly, The bov conse nted, the doct

Marjorie poured maple syrup on her Pulled. and presently 1l
tone, as she purred: “This train ol U_Li:" nad l,-q;-u'fl;--J o gony,

_ ; taken nome agamm, wealk. i i ’
yours 1s anr awfully fast troin, ism't mysterious)y smiling,
i : “Indn he dg it fine 2 asked

“wort of,” =aid the conductor, with the mother. presently,

Just a ol Lthaw What followed I'ha mysterious sinne broade ;
made him hold hi breath, for the “Yes. .-;u- did. moth, o = ‘5‘
outrageou ‘lie hussy was actually ad’s answer, “hut ;J:I-'.l

BAyIng: **l pany must have g tbout it, He pulled mq op

Breal deal of confidence in you to en hard he nigh kilt me.

trust the i ind welfare of so many harm ufum-_‘ I wasna fule .

people to > F presence of mind and to gie him the s ur leg

courage. e

“Well, of co ree, 1 can't say ag to
that—" Even Mallory could see that .-15 i ﬁ
the man’s i 've was IJ;:.‘]TI'I'J;E" a8t as HE GAME Tﬂ EJ?':};AHA
Marjorie went o wWith relentless
AND FOUND A CURE

“Talk about soldiers and firemen
and life-savers! I think it takes a Moy Yok E:.rl":r neer Praises
braver man ihan any of Lhose to be Canada s GIN PILLS.

& conductor—realiyv.* You never can tell wie Hlare going

“Well, it 4 kKind of a responsible to Liave a Kidney attacl il mav be

Job.” The conduq lor ewelled his chest ring a visit. on a journey,—any time.
& little at that, and Marjorie felt that ) Wise always to have GIN PII 1S
he was alrea \¥ hers. BShe hammered -'-IJ:'i .*I‘-"- ai 3-*1'-"5-_ _'J'"-‘I.":an- hand y llﬂ
the weak spot in his armor: h}' ;|:}1|r1 L:|I:l{ljr:1e*urr::llallft:;gld

“Responsilile! [ should gay It is. Rheumatism and I_r_n::-"-..u;,:n_ %

y Mr. Mallory is a soldier, but soldiers
|' are such [ 'oclous, destructive peo-

29 Broadway, New York,

"1 bought some of vour GIN PILLS

| Ple, while conductors gave lives, and 44 Victoria, B.C. lasi September., YVour

|-—!|'.I' [ were only a man 1| think 1t remedy I find, at 6o years of age, to

{ would be Iy greatest ambition to ba Eive perfect relief from the Kidnt}* and
il I'ﬂlidth‘.'l‘u]—E:—Cj}E{'[iLH}' on an over- bBladder Troubles

land express.”
' The conductor told the truth when
. he confessed: “"Well, I never heard
| It put just that way.” Then he gpoke
with a little more pride, hoping to in.
crease the impression he felt he was
making: “The main thing, of course,
18 to get my train through Op Time!"

This was a facer. He was Eoing to
get hig train through On Time just
to oblige Marjorfe. She stammered:
the train by any

“Not if I can help it,” the hero
Rverred, to Feassure her.

“I wish it Would,” Marjorie mur-
mured,
The conductor looked

her in sur.
prise:; ::':r. what's it to

lncident 1o gne of my
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