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now ?"”

“Woman-hater?" laughed Ira,
the old story.
Mallory's example—marriage.”

|
' CHAPTER XXVIIl

The Woman-Hater's Relapse.,

The observation room was as lone-
ly as a deserted battlefield and Mar-
jorle as doleful as a wounded sol-
dier left behind, and perishing ~‘.‘.III
thirst, when the conductor came back
with Snoozleums in his arms.

He regarded with contemptuous
' awe the peiiy cause of so great an
|.|.| avent as the stopping of the Trlnl-|
| American. He expected to see Mar- |
|

with the long glass in his hand.
“Brides are eaay,”

with surprising cyniecism.

you get the parson?”

jorie receive the returned prodigal
with wild rapture, but she didn't even
gmlile when he said:

peated, “Who's the gel?”

BIG 4
Calder’'s Block 5

He Sells Cheap

Lace Curtains

F]ﬂ]‘.r. and, looking up with wet eyes
! and a sad smile, murmured:

“Thank vou very much. You're the
nicest conductor I ever met. If you
ever want another position, I'll see
that my father gets you one.”

. It was like offering the kalser a
new job, but the conductor swallowed
the insult and sought to repay it with

the while.
in Brattleboro, Vt.

|
for vears that I'd live and die an o

noose all this time—till 1 struck th
train and met up with Anne
to talking over old times—waki» g 1
old sentiments, Bhe got on my nerv

| w“What's the old woman-hater up to

sald Mallory,
“Where do

“Hang the parson,” Wedgewood re-

“I'll bet I know who she is,” Ash-
ton interposed; “it’s that nectarine of

“Here's your powder-puff.” a damsel who got on at Green River.”
She just took Snoozleums on her “Not the same!” Lathrop roared.

“1 found my bride blooming here all
(3irl 1 used to spark back
I've been vowing

maid. [I've kept my head out ol the

We zot

b
L
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' goe him smiling at her again that she

llltl"
I'm going to follow

“I hope you succeed,” sald Mallory. |
“Wherever did you pick up the
bride?” said Wedgewood, mellowing

Id

is

Ip

irony.

2 wds. long 27 ins. wid LN PY. “Thanks. And if you ever want to ] got on hers. Finally | said "AW,

25 k) ool b run this road for a couple of weeks, hell, let’'s get married. BSave price ol

j " | B . i ' just let me know.’ one stateroom to China anyway.” She

D ol 1.40) Marjorie nodded appreciatively and #ays, ‘Damned if I domn't!'—or words

3 " 1.00 gaid: I will. You're very kind.” to that effect.”

33 - .90 And that completed the rout of that Mallory broke in with feverish in-
conductor. He retired in disorder, | terest: “But you sald you were going
leaving Marjorie to fondle Snoozle- to get married on thisg train.”

Twilled sneeting ums with a neglectful indifference that “Nothing ecasier. Heres how. and
2 yds. wide 25¢ vil - would have greatly flattered Mallory, he raised his glass, but Maliory hauled
Heavy bleached | if he could have seen through the| it down to demand: “How? that's
sheeting 2 yards | partition that divided them. what [ want to know. How are you
wide 40¢ yard | But he was witnessing with the| going to get married on this parson-
Bed comforters ' eynleal superiority of an aged and less express, Have you got a little
from $1.25 to 85 | disillusioned man the, to him, childish minister in your suitcasa?”
each. | benavior of Ira Lathrop, an eleventh-; Ira beamed with added pride as he
Floor oil =loth 3k | hour Orlando explained:
per square yard. . For just as Mallory moped into the “Well, you see, when I used to
Table vil cloth | amoking-room at one door, lra Lath- eourt Anne | had a rival—Charlie Sel-
inchs wide Z5e yd | rop swept In at the other, his face| by his name was. [ thought he cut
| rubicund with embarrassment and| me out, but he became a clergyman
New Spring Prints are now in ecstasy. He had {If.muuﬂ an old frock| In I'IFLI'I—-“'.'I,. Charlie! 1 telegraphed
: - ' coat with ereases like ruts from long| him that I was passing through Og-
G exile in his trunk. But he was feel-| den, and wonld he come down to the
| ing like an helr apparent; and he train and marry me to a charming
qi startled evervhody by his jovial hail: lady., He always wanted to marry
W.H. B EAN “Well. boys—er—gentlemen -— the| Anne. I thought It would be a durned
Arinks are on me., Walter, take the| good joke to let him marry her—to
The Blg a | orders.” me."
Little Jimmie woke with a start, “D-did he accept?” Mallory asked,
rose hastily to his feet and saluted,| excitedly, “is he coming?”
sayving: “present! Who said take the “He Iis—he did-—here's his tele-
orders " gram,” said Ira. "“He brings the Ii-
+* - - - “T did,” d Lathrop, “I'm giving a| cense and the ring.” He passed It
: [-:x RM[—;Rh party. Waiter, take the orders."” over, and as Mallory read it a look
: “Qarsaparilla,” said Dr. Temple, but| of hope spread across his face. Hut
+ TA K E N U I' I 'L: l': thev howled him down and ordered | Ira was saying: “We're going to have
: sther thing The porter shook I11.~E the wedding obsequies right here In
I = head sadly Nothin' but sof’ drinks | this car. You're all invited. WIIl you
e . s in Utah gemmen., | come?"
* A groan went up from the f'l””'| There was a general yell of accept-
I mbers, Lathrop groaned loud | ance and Ashton began to sing,
* - Roses of al _ . | “There Was | Waiting at the ft'tr-.:-rh. '
t sy ; : Well, ot to drink something | Then he led a sort of Indian war-
* Cheslev Good Luck I ake 10 We'll all have sarsa- | dance roumnd the next victimm ol the
arllla mairimonia! stake. At the end of the

W ton Nhree Little Jimmie Wellington came ic| hullaballoo 2l the men charged thelr
"""" I'e glasses, and drained them with an up-

!-f“:-" ont o vthing desperate, gen | roarious "1
. IIL 1 look of di ! Poor Dr. mple had taken luxuri-
s CHIPSsKE ine pi The bar's closed, | gug delight the success of his dis-
nd "WEere ;:{H t ] BUOT I8 ""J"'! guise and the prospect of walch-
0 ! ni s | ing some otier clergyviman working
p—— ' ed a silver uask | while he re: He jolned the dancs
5 A ' enough to carry | ag gaily, if not as gracefully, as any
i - y Alps. It was| of the rest, and in a final triumph of
. a W salvo, and Lathrop| recklessness, he tosged oil a bumper

“1 apologiZe “”| of straight whisky.

and thought— | Instantly his “How!" changed to
e turned to the porter. ! »wow!"™ and then his throat clamped
| 1 nsi ‘=:J'~1F:#'| fast with a territic spasm that flung
e? | the tears I his eves. Ha bent and
r zrinned: “Not il you-al! | writhed in a s=ilent paroxysm till he

- - o —— : cise-ingpectol And he | wag pounded and shaken back to life

A A 1 Nals il : for thi _ bribe, ”"f”' | and water pon ed down his throat to

1! “f‘"‘. \ | 13N \ 5[] | ing. “Dol git tired,” as it Was| rappen a passage.

’ﬂ 1, ULUUd "1 poured. He set 1l inside his sancturm The others thought he had merely
and then bustled round with ice-filled | opo1eq and made no comment other
glasses and a siphon than sympathy, They could not have

— When Little Jimmie offered of the| greamed that the old “physician” was
e dask to Dr. Temple, the clergyman| .o jgnorant of the taste as of the

The Yorkshire, Insur- || 2o e tand,vis 3 vote 2% | vigor of pure spiia

rifled: “INo, LAADE YOU. After a riot of handshaking and
Lathrop frightened him with a sud zood wishes [ra was permitted to es

ance Co.,of York Eng.
Insurance of All Kinds including Stock

Sr.

Ont.

W. JOHNSTON

Durham

Moses Lang, 50 years of
and a mnative of the township

Mornington for 60 years, died ¢
of April from heart fail-
rn in Fermanagh, |

the 2

ure., He was
Ireland, on St. Patrick’s Day.

1833, apd came to Can
The townshd

for building new

tend over period of 20
M'l!:t'lb:nmrm

for and 29 against the by-law,
tavorable of 13; un- |

e e e s

age.

ada in 1346,

of East Garafraxa |
earried a by-law authorizing the

eouncil to issue $13,000 debentures
over the

Grand River. The thﬁnturu ex-

den comment: “L.ook at that gesture.
Doe, I'd almost swear you were a par
son."”

Mallory whirled on him with the
eves of A hawk about to pounce, and
“The very was the best dis-

cape with his life.

him by the sleceve with an anxious:
“Excuse me.”
“Well, my boy—"
“Your minister—after

» joue
bl el .

you

Mallory followed
him to the vestibule, when he caught

get

claimer Dr T*‘{:“T'"‘ _‘"‘:;‘Hq f“g::w;‘ through with him—may I use him?
suddenly finding 1|Imfrh ‘"1;1‘1 w‘:; “May you—what? Why do you
Ashton put in with, e Ol | want a minister?”

to disprove it, Doc, is to join us.”
The poor old clergyman, Lo deeply
involved in his deception to brave
confession now. decided to do and
dare all. le stammered, “Er—ab—
certainly,” and held out his hand for
his share of the poison. Little Jim-
mie winked at the others and almost
filled the glass. The innocent doctor
bowed his thanks. When the porter
reached him and prepared to fill the
remainder of the glass from the
giphon, the parson waved him aside
with a misguided caution:
“No, thanks. I'll not mix them.”
Mallory turned away with a sigon:
“He takes his straight. He's no par-
son."”
Then they forgot the doctor In
ity as to Lathrop's sudden

(s e by .
= i ’
i T i A

“To get married.” .

mon ?”

“Me a Mormon!”

“Then what do ¥You want with
extra wife?
even in Utah.”

“You don’t understand.”

of
on |

in

drunk.”

s, fidence,
L
- were out:

| ried to my wite.”

“You young scoundrel!”

s W ag e

%
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'y -
1 T il ol Ao i e S

“Again? CGood Lord, are you a Mor-

It's .lgnlnat the law—

“My boy, one of us is disgracefully

“Well, I'm not,” sala XMallory, and
then after a fierce inner debate, he
decided to take Lathrop into his con-
The words came hard after
s0 long a duplicity, but at last they

2d to pity when

. .- Mal
< Pt # N FF AT EE ]_Ig- ;
ot B R gl ML -hﬂ}f—ﬁb;i:" ‘:‘.ﬂl'.--: "

enly to lend Malloryes his minister at
gecond-hand, but also to keep the
whole affair a secret, for Mallory ex-
pixined his iutention of having his
own ceremony in the baggage-car, or
gpmewhere out of sight of the other
passengers. |

Mallory's face was now aglow as
the cold embers of hope leaped into
sudden blaze. He wrung Lathrop's
hand, sayi “lLord love you, you've
saved my lile—wile—both.”

Then he turned and ran to Mar
jorie with the good news. He had
quite forgotten their epoch-making
separation. And she was so glad to

forgot it, too. He came tearing into
the ohservation room and took her by

the shoulders, whispering: *“Oh, Mar-

jorie, Marjorie, I've got him! ['ve got
him!"

“No, I've got him,” she sald, swing-
ing Snoozleums into view.

Mallory swung him back out of the
way: “I don't mean a poodle, 1 mean
a parson. ['ve got a parson.”

“No! I can't belleve it! Where is
he?’ 8She began to dance with de-
light, but she stopped when he ex-
plained:

“Well, I haven't got him yet, but
I'm going to get one.”

“What--again?’ she groaned, weary
of this old bunco game of hope.

“It's a real live one this time,”
Mallory ingisted. *“Mr. Lathrop has
ordered a minister and he's going to
lend him to me as soon as he's
through with him, and we'll be mar-
ried on this train.”

Marjorie was overwhelmed, but she
felt it becoming in her to he a trille
coy. So she pouted: “But you won't
want me for a bride now, ['m such

4,5"

Durham, May 15, 1013

e ——  — = —

L — ——

4000000000 0008 0000088000000 0000020000020 4 00000000

i WOOL. WANTED :
: O :
: :
- +
: ~Any quantity of wool wanted for which I will pay the highest #
& [rice in either Cosh or Trade, :
&
+ 3 We have in Stock a good assortment of Yarms, DBlankets, :
: Flannels, s d Tweeds : :
+ .
. Ready Made Clothing .
. . .
s Prints, Ginghams, Flannelettes s
E and all other Dry Goods }
-
* .
¢ Our Groceries and Teas are always fresh :
+ :
* “
E S. SCOTT, Garafraxa Street, Durham ¢
+++++++++++++##+*+¢+¢+++++++++++++++¢+++++++++¢¢;¢+:

CEEPPPPL PP 0000 400000000000 00000000000 00000044
Call at

E. A. ROWE'S

For all kinds of Bakery Goods
Cooked and Cured Meats.

SEASON

OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN
Confectioner

E- A- ROWE . and Grocer

PP PP PP P 0008280882030 0000008099000 00000 00000404

4
4
4
4
+
+
t
+
+
+
4
+
+
+
+
+
+*
+
+
+
*
+
+
*

TR TR LSRR LY 2 o i

both starel till thelr eyes AlILOSL
popped. Her amazement was one ol

a iright.”
He took the bait, hook and all: *l

never saw vou looking so adorable.”

“Honest!y? Oh, but it will be glori-
ous to be Mrs. First Lieutenant Mal-
lory.”

“Glorious!"”

“l must telegraph home—and sign
my new name. Won't mamma be
pleased 7"

“Won't she?' sald Mallory,
just a trace of dublety.

Then Marjorle grew serious with a
new idea: *I
papa have missed me yet?"”

Mallory laughed: “After three days’
disappearance, I shouldn't be sur-
priged.”

“Perhaps they are worrying about
me."”

“l gshouldn't be surprised.”

“The poor dears!
them a telegram at once.”

“An excellent idea.”

S8he ran to the desk, found blank
formes and then paused with knitted
brow: “It will be very hard to say all
I've got to say In ten words.”

“Hang the expense,” Mellory snifted
magnificently, “I'm paying your Dbllls
now."”

But Marjorie tried to look
matronly: “Send a night letter in the
day time! No, indeed, we must be-
gin to econnmize.”

Mallory was touched by this new
revelation of her future housewilel}
thrift. He hugged her hard and
minded her that she could send a day-
letter by wire.

“An exce!lent idea,” she said. "NOW,
don't bother me. You go on and read
your paper, read about Mattie, Ll
never be fenlous of her—bhim—of any-
body—again.”

“You shall never have
jealousy, mv own."”

But fate was not finiched with the
i=nitiation of the unfortunate pair, and
already nmew trouble was stroliing in
thelr direction.

with

CRuUse [or

CHAPTER XXIX.

Jealousy Comes Abhoard.

There wias an alr of domestic peac
in the observation room, where
lory and 2Xlarjorie had
themselves [or some time.
peace was [ke the omino husl
precedes a mpeet

Mallory : 80 happy wit
thing comi: his way, that he
aven makin up with Snoozleu:n
gtroking the tatted coat with one h
and holdiung up his newspaper
the other. He did not know all th
was coming his way. The bl |
lence was broken firet by Marjorie:

How do you spell Utah?—with- 3
e

“UItah bezins with You,” he ¢
and rather liked his wit, listened

gome reccgnition, and rose to gel
but she waved him away.
“Don't bother me, honey.
gee I'm busy?”
He kissed her hair and
back, dividing his attention
Bnoozleums and the tep-inning game

Cant you

gaunteren

And now there was a small commo-

tion in the smoking room, Throu
the glass along the corridor the mo!
oaught sight of the girl who had ¢
on at Green River. Ashton saw
first and she =aw him,

“There she goes,” Ashton hissed U
the others, “look quick!
nectarine.”

“My word! She's a little bit ot all
right, isn't she?”

Even Dr. Temple stared at her with
approval: “Dear little thing, Isn”

she?”

Dl

The girl, very consciously uncon-

sclous of the admiration, moved de-

murely along, with eyes downcast, but
at such an angle that she could take

in the sensation she was creating;
she went aicng picking up stares as il
they were bouquets,

-

ket

‘ jaid: 1 beg your pardon.”

wonder if mamma and'

I'd better write

very |

between |

There's the |

Her demcanor was a remarkable
sonijromise between outrageous flir-

e Hﬂmual lll.tllﬂl: nat
1 - was looking B0 that
Mr, Lathrop, l’m_nut really m‘~:iu'lh- moved into the observation

"poom she walked right into the news-
PN Mallory was holding out before

L

Central Drug
Store

| fmmediate rapture. He looked as it

| he would have been much obliged for

a voleanic crater to sink into.
“Harry'"' s=he gasped, and

ber handbeg.

| “Kitty!” he gasped, and let fall his

pewspaper. Both bent, he handed .-

her the newspaper and tossed the
Now Don’t Forget

handbag into a chair; saw hls mis-
take, withdrew the newspaper and

pmuﬂed her Snoozleums, Marjorie - ] T

stopped writing, pen poised in alr, as 1At we have a ’m. ine of

{¢f eshe had suddenly been petritied. ::;E::HEI:!-::;:; ;‘;:Ii*:u."l:m_l

T

The newcomer was the first to only one of our Several Speci-

alties, if it is rubber, we have

it and when we have its the

k. B8he fairly gushed: “HAarry
:orr—or all people.”
~xitty! Kathleen! Miss Lewellyn!”™ t best of its kind in the market,
our present stocs of Hot Water

| wjust to think of meeting you
- Bottles were made expressly
“Just to think of it.” for nul']'rl'mh- and i= fully gua
v rantesd for Two Years, see
“4nd on thu; “:nmﬂ .I:L'._“ that Central Drag Store s
t::. tra I:-I ‘"pl.- ]I;tTf'I.‘rl'll O every bottle.
Arry, ATTY .
“Oh, Kitty, Kitty, Kitty!”
“ou dear fellow, it's so long since
§ saw you last.”

“So long.”
“jt was at that last hop at West

t, remember?—why, It seems only

rday, and how well you are look-
. You are well, aren't you?"
*Not verv.” He was mopping his

prow im anguish, and yet the room

'peemed strangely cold
»(). course you look much better in

your uniform You aren't wWearing

your uniform, are yon?"
“No, this is not my uniform.”

let fall

We alwavs lead and just now
we are nore ahead than ever,
names and prices dont begin
to tell our rabber stoy,

Phone No. 3

T'he Central Drug
Store Durham

have

“You haven't left the army,
you? Poor appetite is a sure sign of
*] don’t Know yel impaired digestion., A few doses
“Tion’'t ever do that. You are just nf (Chamberlain’s BStomach ana
beautifu! in brass buttons.” Liver Tablets will strengthen v«
*Thanks."™ ' digestion and improve your appe-
. [:‘[1= ri-}]_”l:!-\'{t'l.liﬁ hﬂ"l-f' ll"l-'l n ]H".I
- , fited by taking these Table P
“What's the matter nowT oty v taking these Tablets, |

sale by all dealers,
“Thia tle. i rroed tia fen't this -
the one }
[ am & 1O know. | _ A SAD (CASE.
rowed it fram the conduetor A sad oeccurrencd happen
Don't ¥ member | did knit the courthouse in Brampto:
you one.” Saturdav last. when Mrs. Osh
:-|'|'.|! you? | belleve YO Hdl 1 of the 3rd line east, Chinguac
think I wor: dropped dead while -;.-:J-'
;Jtlr Yl s 130 gee what dence Ina case in wj
] have. Wi hand was concerned A\ di
Hea stare nrough the EIABEY evel Lroseé Witlh a neighbon fHEAIT
of complet nleBENeSE ‘It looks Ly ith the result that Eller
like a brac Usborne met on the roadsids
.-[}r n't tell il i I Tremamber :.|1lI;J}“.ITT!;:r1|.llr1lil“r:}:I'jzlil:llr | 1|:
this!- 'H.-.- Al angie braceiel You s+humb. and 1:1':-;1;: |.”:l.|-I
gEave Ine. eral. The case came up bef -
“D-did ] Ve you a bayYgled ng- magistrate on Saturdavy and M rs
lot ? Osborne had just Fiven her
UL cours you d4did And the in- Gence and was about to be
geription. | VOl ember It?T examined when she fell seen \
She held wrist in front hig (V0 a fTaint, but was dead i
aching eye he perused as if | minutes. Mr. and Mrs. Os
R L B chat Ahe nasd c'_.nn_a- f!‘rnl'l'l t,':-;' r}'l.l Country jnve
: i 4 YEATrs agrda, ana DOUFENLT promn L]
aiouda Ior o 'Ol HArry W KIWLLY, on the Ara] line. M [ e by i
the Only Girl 1 Ever Loved works - in  the Williams Shoe Co,
“Good night!” he sgighed to himsell, factory, and walks to his wo
and began brow with every day, The deceased
Snoozleums was of an estimable character
“You put my arm,” said Kath- leaves two children, both attend-
leen, with a moonlight sigh, "and 1've JL{”: the ]'“*_*"““N“‘“ High school.
S e g Shelburne Free Press,
I “Alwavs?
“Alwavs! 0 matter whom | was

| engaged to.

The desperate wretch, who had not

] dared even to glance in Marjorie's di-
rection, sorn thought EAW @

| straw of sell-defense. "You Were en-

| gaged to three or four others when | |

HIS BLADDER WAS
TERRIBLY INFLAMED

«how he

was at West Point.”

“l] may have been engaged to the | BIN PILLS nmﬂgﬁt Relief
others,” said Kathleen, moon-eyeing
bim, “but | always liked you best, | Larder Lake, Ont., March 26th.

- " :
Clifford—er, Tommy—I] mean Harry.” wiﬁ:: I:? Eﬁ,:ﬂfﬁ;gtﬁﬂm Ih-::
{ '} ]

“You got me at last.” constantly passing water, which was

Kathleen fenced back at this: | very scanty, sometimes as many as
“Well, I've no doubt you have had a | thirty t1mr£ndly. Each time the pain
dozen affairs since.” was something awfu!, and no rest at

“Oh, no! My heart has only known Dight.

I heard of your GIN PILLS and
decided to give them a trial at once.
I sent my chum 60 miles to get them

one real love.” He threw this over
her head at Marjorie, but Kathleen

selzed it, to his greater confusion: | gnd I am pleased form

“Ob, Harry, how sweel of you to say | less thnnfi:hnunt? Ihf'ﬂt ief, .
it. It makes me feel positively faint,” In two days, the pain had left me
and she swooned his way, but he | entirely. I took about half a box and
shoved a chair forward and let her | today I feel as well as ever and m

kidneys are Iﬂhgquhnmllﬂh.z
SID CASTLEMAN.
GIN PILLS soothe the irritated

D e e g e

collapse Into that. Thinking ané hop-
ing that she was unconscious, bhe
| made ready to escape, but she caught
' him by the coat, and moaned: “Where
! am I and he growled back:

“In the Observation Car!” organs. back if they fail.
SR ol PR Sy AUcy meal- " Lo, F . T iemitad T




