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IF YOUR CHILDREN

ARE DELICATE CR FRAIL
under-size or under-weight
remember —Scott’s Emulsion
is nature’s grandest growing-
food; it strengthens their bones,
makes healthy blood and pro-

motes sturdy growth.

Boolt & Pevwne, Toront
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New Spring Prints are now in
Call and see them
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The Yorkshire Insur-
ance Co.,of York Eng.

Insurance of All Kinds including Stock
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An outbreak of small-pox is re-
ported from the township of
Wallace, near Listowel, The dis-
ease originated in the Lebanon
sehool, which has been ordered to
be closed. The Board of Healfh is
taking every precaution to pre-
vent the spread of the disease.
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To any of our readers we are
to give The Daily Mail

'."5? Empire, or The Daily Globe,
up to January 1, 1914, for small
| of $2.00. Weekly Mail
and Empire, or The Weekly Globe,
il be sent to any ad in

]

Toronto, to Jan.
Orders sent to
receive prompt
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' matters with Mrs, Jimmie Wellington.

' to her Sammy
llrﬂ'l':il- Jimmie

ZY'CUSE
ME!

-—l—-—r—ﬂ

Novelized from i

the Comed
the Same
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CHAPTER [V.—“Little Jimmie" Wael-
|1|:|u1-|u, hound for Reno to get a divore
boards train in maudlin condition. Later
{:ﬁ.lr.-l. Jimmie appears.
|
| CHAPTER V.—-She s also hn_nnd for
|F|'.P:nr'.~ with same object. Likewise Mrs.
| Hammy Whitcomb.
| CHAPTER VI—Latter blames Mrs,
| Jimmie for her marital troubles. Cla«s

mates of Mallory decorate bridal beril.

CIHAPTER VII.—Rev. and Mrs. Temple
start on a vacation. They decide to cul
loose and Temple removes evidence of his

| calling.

CHAPTER VIIL—Marjorie decides to
let Mallory proceed alone, but train
gtarts whila (hey are lost in farewell

Afal
Wl

C"HAPTER IX.—Pasaengers join
lorv's classmaies in giving coupls
ding hazing.

CHAPTER X.—Marjorie la distracted

| over their miiuatiom

C"HAPTER XIl.- Ira Lathrop, woman
| hating bachelor, discovers an old sweet-
heart, Anna Gattle, a fellow passenger.

CHAPTER XII.—Mallory valnly hunts
for a preacher among the passengers.

Wellington
Later she

Mrs

VOICeE,

C"HAPTER X111
Little Jimmie s
Mra. Whitcomb.

1+ L™
Mister 3

CHAPTER XIV.—-Mallory reporta (o
Marjorie his fallure to find a preacher,
LRy

CHAPTER They decide to pretend

a quarrel and Mallory finds a vacant
berth
CHAPTER XVI.—-Mra. Jimmile discov
ers wellington on the train.
CHAPTER XVIL=Mallory again makea
an unsuccesstul hunt for a preacher
CHAPTER XYIII iY'r. Temnple p
As a physici Mrs., Temple is in
by Mrs. Weliingion 1o smokKe & Clgas
CHAPTER XIX Hight of preachesr on

A StAlGR D i rilges Mallory's h pHeA,
DUt héa LRKes anolher lld.i.!"l..

| CHAPTER XX.—-Mlsaing hand bagzaga
| compela the couple to borrow from pas-
| sengers.

| CHAPTER XXI.—=Jimmle gets a cinder
| In him eve and Mra, Jimmile glves tirst-
ald. Coolness i3 then resumed.
CHAPTER XXIL-—8till no clergyman,
More bhorrowinz
CHAPTER XXIIL.=Dr. Temple puzzied
by behavior of different couples
CHAPTERR XXIV.-Marjorie's fenlon
aroused by Mallory's baseball jargon
CHAPTER XAV . —Marjorie sUuzonsts
| wrecking tl rain In hopes that acclilen

will produce u preacher

CHAPTER XXVI.—Marjorie trirs to in

duce the comnductor to hold the train so
she can shop.

CHAPTER XXVII.—-Marjorla's dog (s
miasing She pulls the <ord, stopping
the traln Conductor restores dog and

lovers quarrel

CHAPTER XXVITL.—-Lathrop wirea for
A preacher to marry him and Miss oint-

| tle. Mallory telis Lathrop of his predica-

1l borrow the

preacher.

MATTEHTIESSE T

CHAPTER XXIX. —-Kitty I
mer aweelheart of Mallorv's,
arouses Marjorie's jealousy.

Swallvn, for-
appears and

FMTAPTER XXX.—Preachep hoards
train.
"MHAPTER XXXI.—Aftor marrving

L.athrop and Miss Gattle the preacher
eacapes Mallory by leaping from moving
train.

CTHAPTER XXXIIL—-Mallorv's dejection
moves Marjorie to reconciliation.

CHAPTER XXXIIL—The last day on

the traln brings to Mallory the fear of
missing hia tranaport

CHAPTER XXXIV.—=Mailory ge«is a
Wavada marriaze license from Reno di-

vorce drummer who boards the tradn.

CHAPTER XXXV.
Mr. and Mrs. Little Jimmie.
Mrs. Sammy Whitcomb had longed
the sweet privilege of squaring

Sneers and back-biting, shrugs and
shudders of contempt were poor com-
pensation for the ever-vivid fact that
Mrs. Wellington had proved attractive
while Mrs. Welling-
never looked at Mrs.
Whitcomb, Or if he did his eves had
been so blurred that he had seen two
| of her—and avoided both.

Yesterday zhe had overheard Jim-
' mie vow sobriety., Today his shining
 morning face showed that he had
 Kept his word, She could hardly wait
|to begin the flirtation which, she
trusted, would render Mrs. Wellington

helplessly furfous for six long Reno
months,

The Divorce Drummer interposed
and held Jimmie prisoner for a time,
but as soon as Mr, Baumann released
him, Mrs. Whitcomb apprehended
him. With a smile that beckoned and
with eyes that went out like far-cast
fishhooks, she drew Leviathan into
her net.

She reeled him in and he plounced
in the seat opposite. What she took
for bashfulness was reluctance. To
add the last charm to her success,
Mrs. Wellington arrived to gee it.

' rise and off~r Der the seat Tacing nim.
Mrs. Welllngton took it and sat down
with the back of her head so close to
the back of Mr. Wellington's head

' that the feather in her hat tickled his

' neck,

. Jimmie Wellington had seen his
wife pass by. To his sober eyes she
was a fine sight as she moved up the
aizle. In his
mind the keen sense of Wrong en-
dured that had driven him forth to
Reno began to lose its edge. His own
gsoul appealed from Jimmie drunk to
Jimmie sgober. The appellate judge
began to reverse the lower court’s de-
cigion, point by point.

He felt a sudden recrudescence of
jealousy as he heard Ashton’s voice
unctuonsly, flirtatiously offering his
wife hospitality. He wanted to trounce
Ashton. PBut what right had he to
defend from gallantry the woman he
was about to forswear before the
world? Jimmie's soul was in turmoll,
and Mrs. Whitcomb’s pretty face and
alluring smile only annoyed him,

She had made several graclous
speeches before he quite comprehend-
ad any of them. Then he realized
that she was saying, “I'm so glad
you're going to stop at Reno, Mr, Well-

ington.”
“Thank you. So am I,” he mum-
' bled, trying to look Iinterested and

wishing that his wife's plume would
not tickle his neck.

Mrs. Whitcomb went on, leaning
clogser: “Wa (wo poor mistreated
wretches must try to console one an-
other, musn't we?"”

“Yes,—ves,—we must,” Wellington
nodded, with a sickly cheer,

Mrs. Whitcomb leaned a little
closer. “Dn vou know that I feel al-
most related to you, Mr., Wellington?”

“Related?”’ he echoed, “youl—to
me? How?"

“My husband knew your wife 8o
wall."”

Somehow a wave of jealous rage
gurged over him, and he growled:
“Your husband is a scoundrel.”

Mrs. Whitcomb's smile turned to
vinegar: “(h, | can’t permit you to
glander the poor boy behind his back.
It was all vour wife's fault.”

Wellilngton amazed himself by his
own bravery when he heard himself
volleving back: “And [ can't permit
wife behind her
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“Yes, my dear,” said the little old
lady, rising. Mrs. Wellington placed
in her hand a small portfolio and
laughed: “Happy New Year!”

Mrs. Temple stared at her gift and

gasped: *“Great heavens! Your Ccig-
ars!"”
“They'll be such a consolation,”

aicohol-emancipated | Mrs. Wellington explained, “while the

doctor is out with his patients.”

you to slander my
back. It was all your husband's,
fault.”

Mrs. Jimmie overheard this behind
her back, and it strangely thrilled
her. She ignored Ashton’'s existence
and listencd for Mrs. Whitcomb's next

retort. It e~n=isted of a simple, icy
drawl: “I thiuk I'll go to hreakfast.’

She seemad to pick up Ashton with
her eves as she glided by, lor, tinding
himsell unnoticed, he rose with a
careless: 1 think ©I'l go to break-
fast,” and ftollowed Mrs. Whitcomb.
The Wellingtons sat dos-a-dos for
gome exciting seconds, and then on a
sudden impulse, Mrs. Jimmie rose,
knelt in the seat and spoke across the
back of 1t:

“It was very nice of you to defend
me, Jimmie-—er—James.”

Wellington almost dislocated sav-
eral joints in rising quickly and whirl-
ing round at the cordiality of her
tone. FBut his smile vanished at her
last word. He protested, feebly:
“James sounids so like a—a butler.
Can't you call me Little Jimmie
again?”

Mrs. Wellington smiled indulgent-
ly: “Well, =ince it's the last time.
Good-bye, Little Jimmie.” And she
put out her hand. He seized it hun-
grily and clung to it: *Good-bye?—
aren't vou getting off at Reno?”

“Yes, but—"

“So am [—Lucretia.”

“But we can't afford to be seen to-
gether.”

Still holding her hand, he tempo-
rized: “"We've got to stay married for
gix months at least—while we estab-
lish a residence. Couldn’t we—er—
conldn’t we establish a residence—er
—together?”

Mra. Wellington’s eyes grew a little
gsad, as she answered: "It would be
too lonesome waiting for you to roll
home.”

Jimmie stared at her. He felt the
regret in her volce and took strange
courage from it. He hauled from his
pocket his huge flask, and said quick-
ly: “Well, if you're jealous of this,
I'll promise to cork it up forever.”

She shook her head skeptically:
“You couldn't.”

“Just to prove it,” he said, "I'll
chuck it out of the window.” He
flung up the sash and made ready to
hurl his encmy into the Hying land-
BCape.

“Pravo!"” ecried Mrs, Wellington.

But even as his hand was about to
let go, he tightened his cluteh again,
and pondered: “It seems a shame to
waste it.”

“l thought so,” said Mrs. Jimmie,
drooping perceptibly. Her husband
began to feel that, after all, she cared
what became of him.

“I'll tell you,” he said, “I'll give it
to old Doc Temple. He takes his
straight.”

“Fine!™

He turned towards the seat where
the clergyvman and his wife were sit-
ting, oblivious of the drama of recon-
ciliation plaving so close at hand.
Little Jimmie paused, caressed the
flask, and kissed it. *“Good-bye, old
playmate!”™ Then, tossing his head
with bravado, he reached out and
touched the clergyvman's shoulder. Dr.
Temple turned and rose with a ques-
tioning look. Waellington put the flask
in his hand and chuckled: “Merry
Christmas!"

“But, my good man—" the preacher
objected, finding in his hand a dpna-

, comes now!

tion about as welcome and as wieldy

as a strange baby, Wellington winked:
“It may come in handy f[or—your
patients.”

And now, struck with a sudden
idea, Mrs. Wellington spoke: "Oh,

, Mrs. Whitcomb saw the lonely Ashton | Mrs. Tembple.”

Frhg
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Dr. Temple and Mrs. Temple looked
at each other in dismay, then at the
flask and the cigars, then at the Well-
ingtons, then they stammered:

- “Thank vou so much,” and sank back.

Wellington stared at his wife: “Lu-
cretia, are you sincere?”

“Jimmie, 1 promise you ['ll never
smoke another cigar.”

“My love!” he cried, and seized her
hand. “You know [ always said you
were- o gueen among women, Lu-
cretia.”

She beamed back at him: “And you
always were the prince of good fel-
lows, Jimmie.” Then she almost
blushed as she murmured, almost shy-
ly: “May 1 pour your coffee for you
again this morning?”

“For life,” he whispered, and they
moved up the aisle, arm in arm,
bumping from seat to seat and not

knowing it,
When Mrs, Whitcomb, seated in the

dining-car, saw Mrs. Little Jimmie
pour Mr. Little Jimmie's coffee, she
choked on hers. 8he vowed that she
would not permit those odious Well-
ingtons to make fools of her and her
Sammy. She resolved to telegraph
Sammy that she had changed her
mind about divorcing bim, and order
him to take the first traln west and
meet her half-way on her journey
home.

CHAPTER XXXVI.

A Duel for a Bracelet.
All this while Marjorie and Mal-

lory had sat watching, as kingtigshers
shadow a pool, the door where-
through the girl with the bracelet
must pass-on her way to breakfast.

“She’s taking forever with her
toilet,” sniffed Marjorie. *“Probably
trying to make a special impression
on you."

“She's wasting her time,” said Mal- |

lory. “But what if she brings her
mother along? No, 1 guess her moth-
er is too fat to get there and back.”

“If her mother comes,” Marjorie
decided, “I'll hold her while you take
the bracelet away f{rom: (he—the- -
from that creature. Quick, here she
Be brave!"”

Mallory wore an aspect
cowiardlce: "bBr—aia——1—-|

“You just grab her!
plained. Tlren thev re!
titudes of wmiient atf
leen floated I and, seejpe
ghhe greeted v with radiani
“Good morniuz!" and then, ¢

gight of Marjorie, gave her a
morning!"” coated with
flounced past and Mallory

ice

till Marjorie gave him a fer
pinch, whereupon he leaped to
feet:

“Oh, Miss—er—Miss Kathl
Kathleen whirled round with # nio-
nospiiable siade, May |
word with voa?”

“*Of course von can., vou dear !

Marjorie wineed at this and wi

at what followed: “Shan't we
breakfast togeiher?
Mallory stattered: “1—!—no,
you—I've had breaklast.”
Kathleen froze up agzmn
snapped: “With that—train-oo

ance, 1 suppose.’
“Oh, no,” Mallory amendied
I haven't had bLrealifzst.”
But kathieen scowled with a
ousy of her
getting along famously {or wmere tr.
acquaintances.”

"

owll: “You Eeem

“Oh, that's all we are, and h:
that,” Mallory hastened to say
too much truth. *“Sit down b
moment, won't you?"

“No, no, I haven't time,” ghe &ui

“Mamma will be »
You haven't beea in i

and sat down.
ing for me.
see her yet?”
“No. You see—"
“She cried all night.”
“For me?”
““No, for napa.
traveler—and he

lle"s sueh a8 i
had such

start. She ieally kept the wio
awake.” :

“Too bad,’” J\ailory condole
functorily, then with sudden
ness, and a trial at indiTerenc

gee vou have t(hat braceler =ri1!1.”

“Of course, vou dgar fpeitow.
wouldn't be parted from it fer vorld

Marjorie gnashed her
Kathleen could mot hear
gushed on: “And now
again! It looks like
i

“It certainly does,” Mallory asser
ed, bitterly: then again, with .
“l.et me see that old bracelet. v,
you?”

He tried to lay hold of it, but Ket).
leen giggled coyly: “It's just an ¢
cuse to hold my hand.” She swur
her arm over the back of the s.-
coquettishly, and Marjorie mad.
desperate lunge at it, but nies:
since Kathleen, finding that Malla
did not pursue the fugitive han.
brought it back at once and yield. .
it up:

“There—ba careful, someone migl.:
look.”

Mallory took her by the wrist in -
gingerly manner, and said, “So th-:
the bracelet” Take it off, won't von "

“Never!—it's wished on,” Kathle:
protested, sentimentally. “Don’t v
remember that evening in the mocr
light 2"

Mallory caught Marjorie’s accusi:
eye and lost his head. He made .
ferocious effort to snatch the brace!
off. When this onset falled, he h»
recourse to entreaty: “Just slip i
oft.” Kathleen shook her head tants

teeth,
that., =]
we Lhuve L

Fate, doe )

| -

price in either Cash or Trade,

Flannels, and Tweeds ;

Ready Made Clothing
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WOOL WANTED

Any quantity of wool wanted for which 1 will pay the highes

Wo have in Stock a good assortment of Yarns, Blankets,

Prints, Ginghams, Flann:lettes
' and all other Dry Goods

Ouge Groceries and Teas are always fresh

S. SCOTT, Garafraxa Street, Durham
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E. A. ROWE'S

ror all kinds of Bakery Goods
Cocoked and Cured Meats.

OYSTERS AND FRUIT IN

E. A. ROWE :
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ously: "Pléase let me gee jt.”
Kathleen =hook her head with

phistication: “You'd never give

back. You'd pass it alorg to that

train-acquaintance.”

“How can vou think such a thing”
Mallory demurred, 2nd onece nu
made his appeal: “Please, please, sii;
it off."

“What on earth makes vou g0 an:
ious?" Kathleen demanded with sud-
den suspicion. Mallory was strmped,

leen could appreciate. "Oh, how sweel
of you, Harrv.” she gurgled, and had
the bracelet down

“When you bring the uttmr{‘}'uu can
have this.”
=he pushed back,

the circlet and

pleaded, his hands tugged: “Please—

| please let me take it—for the measure

—vou know!'!"”
Kathleen read the determination in
his fierce eves, and she struggled fu-
riously: “Why, Richard—Chauncey!
—er—Rillvy! I'm amazed at vou! Let
go or I'll seream!”
She rose and,

bewildered anger.
ward Marjorie a look of surrender
ard despair. Marjorie laid her hand
on her throa: and in pantomime sug-
gosted that Mallory should throttle
Kathleen, as he had promised.

But Mallory was incapable of fur-
ther violence; and when Kathleen,
with all her conueiryv, bent down and

hov, but come
talk it over.” he was 80 addled that
he answered: ““Thanks, but 1 never

eat breakfast.”
CHAPTER XXXWVII.
Down Brakes!
Jnst as Kathleen flung her head ln
baflied vexation, and Mallory started
to slink back to Marjorie, with an-

cshock as if that
whom our railroad
had reached

traing are
down and

toys,

Career,
Its smooth, swift flight became sud-

and thuds that Mallory eried:
“We're off the track.”
He wag «ent flopping down the aisle
like a bolsier hurled through the car.
He brought up with a sickening slam

slawm,.

taking And then
came flying backwards and landed in
a heap on Lboth of them.

Several of the other passengers
were just returning from breakiast
and they were shot and scattered all
over the car ag if a great chain of hu-
man beads had burst

Women Ecreamed, men yelled, and

then while they were still struggling
against the seats and one ano

ther, the
train came to a halt.

“Thank God, we stopped in time!”
Mallory gasped, as he tried to disen-

Eage himself and Marjori -
e jorie from Kath

The passengers began to regain
their courage with their equilibrium.

Little Jimmie Wellington had flown
the whole length of the car, clinging
to his wife as ir she were l"‘rnnm
da Rimini, and he Paolo, fitting
through Inferno. The flight ended at
the stateroom door with such a thump
::ut :ll;l Fosdick was sure a detec-
Ve bhad come for her
with a battering ram. i Illt.' o

But when Jimmie Eot back breath
enough to talk, he remembered the

train-stopping excitement of
before and called out: b

Or nothing
frightened almost to death and

izingly. Mallory urged more stren» I

-

denly relleved of anxiety.
Evarvhndv wos arpakine s inva oe

Continued on page 7.

till an inspiration ecame to him: “I'd

like to—to get vou a ricer one. That

one isn't good enough for vou.” l
Here was sn argument that Kath- .

to her |-|:|1'.:{'}x-lnr-:-:,I
when a sudden instinet che®ked her: |

H-HTI]I'-- {en
for our Treade and i= Tully g

Mallory's hopes sank at the gpsl‘urn_!
|

He grew frantic at hbeicg eternally
frustrated in his plans He caught
Kathleen's arm and, while his words |

twisting her arm [
from his grasp, confronted him with |
Mallory cast to- |

laid vinlent}
hold on the Trans-American in full days of 1

across *ha gy f 1“1“ “Fhlch Mﬂr]ﬂ-riﬂ i’i IIht' ti‘ll“l'l-*l{_lﬂl‘ l’i"“-i[' al
had been jounced back with a breath- Park on Juune 3.
Kathleen E00d time.

Central Drug
Store

Now Don’t Forget

That we have a full Hine
Rubber Goodsof ¢veryv ki
Filling Prescriptions
only one of our Saveral Spe
alties, if it is rubber, we b
it ap<d when we have its 1}
best of its kind in the minrke:
¢ur present stocs of Hot Wart

were mnde expres

ranteed for Two Years
that « entral I||l|;__'
pautched on every bottle,

AR

We alwavs lead and just
We M Jnigaae .1]|r'.|-i RS TIRT
names and prices dont
to tell rubber stor

Phone No. 3

(Al

T'he Central Drug
Store Durham
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There is no real need of

being troubled with consti
Chamberlain’s Tablets will cause
an agreeable movement of

murmured: “You are a very naughty bowels without anv unpleas:n
to breakfast and we'll fect, ;

Give them a
by all dealers,

HAMPDEN,

The Hampden baseball tean
tend playing the Red Bridee 1

trigl. Fo

some night this week, We }
our team will make a good
ginning.

lev. Mr., Thyne toox M
Lean’s work last Sundav. M

Mrs., MclLean are attending

other defeat, there came an abrupt Congress at Toronto.
gigantic child to

Miss Zetta Marshall and brot
of Durham, spent over Su
with the Kerr [amilv.

Mr. John Milligan spent a
ast week at Toront

tending the Congress,
Mr. John Cooper lefit Mo

denly such a spasm of jars, shivers morning for Torento with =

load of fat cattle.

The people in south Benti
along with many others. are a
preciating the beneflits of ru

mail dleivery,
A lfew of our voung people tool

N EL
They report
Mr. Archie Park left Tuesday
morning {or Owen Sound. to
tend as a petit juror.
Miss Bessie Park spent a mos!

enjoyable evening with her friend
Miss Etta Anderson, recentlv,

e ———————

CURE KIDNEYS AND
RHEUMATISM
 DISAPPEARS

GIN PILLS Put Things Right

Get rid of YOUR Rheumatism {or
E:I.Id b{ taking that reliable remedy
IN PILLS. They will relieve the
pain—they will strengthen the kidneys
cure you to stay cured—or
your money will be promptly refunded.

Montreal, March 2¢th, 1912,
“Tt affords me great gthuu?‘t to

inform you that I have used GIN PILLS
Ent me .hgrut du.lnflmt

A good.
Rheumatism for two

win
GIN PILLS. Ih
to the public.”
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