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HE blowing up of the Red Star

mill and shaft house shook the

entire district with its possibill-

tles of further violence and con-

cealed beneath its dust and smoke the

rich discovery in the Kelly mine. The

partners had time to calculate chances

and plan for the buying in of the prop-
erty.

SOLD BY The din of controversy was deafen-

| ing. The labor leaders disclaimed all

Percy G. A. Webster | knowledge of the outrage and roundly
JEWELLER. | condemned it for the foolishly destruc-

tive act it really was. Kelly marched
' in among them like a grizzly bear and
| stormed thunderously. *“You are re-

T'] cnﬂsu MP TIUES . sponsible,” he growled. “You sit here
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while these hounds work their will

oy

“They c¢an't be everywhere,” ex-
“No one supposed
such a thing could bhappen in the day-

light.”

“Ye're all a set o' chicken heads.
Ye've created a power ye can't coutrol,
1 give ye notice that if ye don't go
after the thieves that did this work
I'll oreanize a vigilance committee and
take charge of the whole gang of yez."”
And he strode out of the room, leaving
the otlicers of the union disgraced and
angry, He confessed to Raymond on
his return that it was a foolish action,

“It was, Matt. You couldn't have
done a2 worse thing, A larce number
of the=e dago miners already consider
ns their enemies, and this will confirm
them.  We might as well take steps to-
ni=lit to get our party of the third part

| in some sort of organization.”

All this exeitement and worry aided
rayvmond in tiding over the day, but

' when midnight came and the commit-

tee had slipped away into the night his

| sense of loss and a feeling of loneliness
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VOT
HAVE Y00U?
Any old Worn silver? It
so. I am prepared to re-
plate it. Bringit in now
while | have the time.
All work euaranteed.

Prices Moderate,
aund Strictly Cash.
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DURHAM SCHOOL.

STAFF AND EQUIPMENT.

MAThe school is thoronhly equipped in teaching
ability, in chamical and electr cal suppliesa anc
fittings, ote., for fuli Junior Leaving and Matrie-
ulation work. The followiag competent ataff are

mcharge:
THOS. ALLAYN, 13t Clasa Certificate, Prin,

MISS L. M. FORFAR, Classics,jModerns and
English.

+* MISS FLOSSIE M"EERRACHER, First Class
wiflcae and third yoar andergraduate of
Queean’s University, Science, Historyand Geo-

Latending students should enter at the be
ning of the term if possible. Board can hﬁ

talned at reasonable rates. ﬂurhuhlam

and active town, making it a most
place of residence.

Foes, $1.00 per month.
~ WM. JOHNSTOR, C.RAMAGE,
Chairman. Searolary,

took possession of him. Ann had an-
nowmeed her intention to reiturn to the
Springs at the end of the week. and,
though she had vaguely promised to
visit the peak again, Raymond was not

D deceived.

. D.CONNOR

| his better judgment,

“She’s quite right,” he admitted to
“A mining ecamp
is no place for her or for Nora. BSince
the destruction of that mill it is even
less desirable than before as a place
of ri.-:i:li:m:u."

While on his way to the bungalow
the following afternooen he met Munro
accompanying a stranger, a big, blond,
bandsome febow in a grayv ftraveling
siit and soft hat, [Iis face was piamp
and his brown beard elose elipped, and,
thone«h he realizedd that he was more
or less in duranee, his eves were smil-
inz.

Munro called out. “Rob, do you Enow
this ehap?”

*1 do not.”

Muonro tarnaed to his
thotsht vour were Ivine"”

The =stravrer romained untroubled,
“1 didn’t say I knew M Razmond. 1
merely said that 1 wanted you to take
me to bim. Mr. Raymond., I am

prizoner. *I

+ Warne Peabody. 2n old time friend of

v AMiss ILupert.

Will you please expiain
to this Knizhit of the hills that T am

in nowise interested in Lisz strike”

t this

aymond looked at him keenly., So
was the eastern lover—this fat,
fair man. *“I think I have heard of

| ¥You.” he begzan slowly.

Lonis® arrival relioved the awkward-
ness of the moment. *“IIello, Mr. Pea-
body, how did you et here?

Peabody eaught at the boy’s hand.

| “Well, well, Louis, I'm zlasd to see you.

| You saved my life.

| you to her.

How is Ann?"
“I"ine! You ought to see her work.

she's brown as opak. Come on, I'll take

Gee, she'll be glad to see

| you!”

As Peabody excused himself and

. made off, Munro, with a world of

meaning in his voice, softly swore.
“Well, if I'd known that, I would have
killed him and laid him away under a
little rock. She turned me down flat
the other day, and it hurt. It hurts
worse now that I've seen the other

S

Constipation

Baked swest apples, with some people. bring
prompt relief for Constipation. With others,
coars: all-wheat bread will have the same affect. |
Naters undoubtedly has a vegetable remedy to |
relieve every ailment known to man, if physicians |
can but find Matuze's way to health. And thisis |
strikingly true with regard to Constipation. |

The bark of a certain tree in California—Cas- |
cara Sagrada—offers a most excellent aid to this |
end. But, combined with Egyptian Senna, Slip- |
pery Xlm Bark. Solid Extract of Prunes, etc., this i
same Cascara bark is given its greatest possible
power 10 COTrect constipation. A toothsome
Candy Tablet, called Lax-ots, is now made at the
Dr. Shoop Laboratories, from this ingenuous and
most effective prescription. Its effect on Constl-
pavion, Biliousneds, SBour Stomach, Bad Breath,
Bailow Complexion. ete., is indeed prompt and
satisfying.

Ko griping, no unpleasant after effects are ex-
perienced, and Lax-sta are pot up in beautiful I
lithographed metal boxes at 5 cents and 25 cents
per box.

For something mew. nice, economical and
effective, try a box of

ax-ets

MAC FARLANE & CO.

man. I really hoped you were the win-
ner:?

“She’s out of our world, Jack” re-
plied Raymond, and a large part of his
resentment of Munro’s impertinence
vanished with the knowledge that he
was a fellow sufferer in despair.

Munro went on gravely: *“She had
me going, sure thing. Why, I stopped
drinking—just as I told you I would—
and I ¢ut off Claire— Say, boy, that
wias A severe job!

She raised dust tor |

a day or two, but when the queen of '

heaven gave me my jolt I said, ‘W’at
the good? and slipped into my old
ways. Think of us strutting around
the parade ground in front of ‘the seats
of the visitors’ with intent to beat out
old Grant, and here we are! I'm polie-
ing a mining camp, and you're pawing
dirt Iike a woodehuck. “What a fall is
there, my brother! ™

Raymond did not enjoy Munro's tone
and changed the subject. “What are
you going to do now ¥’

Munro ceased to lauzh., “I am Zoing
to cinch this whole camp a little tight-
er from this on. I'mm going to turn back
every nonunion miner. All you fellows
vho are friendly can go on working
just the same, Lut your men must put
themaselves on record.”

wvayimond’s face settled into stern
[ines. *“‘Jack, I don't want to be mixed
up in another man's fizlit. We 2re on
rood terms with our hands—they're a
lot of cantankerous American citizens
anyway and ean't be coerced. I warn
you not to monkey with our plant.”

Munro laughed. “I'll fight shy, old
man, so far as 1I'm coacerned, but these
dagoes and Poles are getting waich
eved, and if they stampede they’ll run
over somcbody. You don't bellove in

- Ann, The New Yorker was most ad-

“Maybe she won't go?” e

“I'm afraid she will,” the boy gloom- ! N o
ily replied. “He’s got some kind of a |
‘drag’ on her. He’s been trying to get -
Ler, oh, a long time,”

Raymond’s voice was calm as he ask-
ed, “What is his business?”’

“Lawyer. He's rich too. Ann wants |
us both to come over to the EKellys' to
dinner. I don't want to go. Do you?”

“She’'s the captain,” answered Ray-
mond. “I reckon we'd betier spruce
up a bit.”

“It makes me tived,” the boy went on.
7 wanted her to marry you, and then
we could all live out here.”

A half hour later Ann knocked. *“Is
any one at home?”

Raymond flung open the door.
are all at home.”

Ann Introduced Peabody, who stood
by her side, and the two men shook
hands rather coldly while she sald to
Raymond: *“Can you take care of Mr,
FPeabody for the night, and will you
come over to dinner? You need have
no more scruples, now that Woo is
with us.” :

At the dinner table Ann studied the
two men with highly amused interest.
Peabody, easy, assured and calmly tol-
erant, did the talking, while Raymond
listened, a little sullenly it seemed tﬂ!

Rapid changes of temperature are hard
on the toughest constitution,

The conductor passing from the heated
inside of a trolley car to the icy temperature
of the platform—the canvasser spending an
hour or so in a heated building and then
walking against a biting wind—know the
oo difficulty of avoiding cold.

Scott’s Emulsion strengthens the
body so that it can better withstand the
danger of cold from changes of temperature,

It will help you to avoid taking cold.

ALL DRUGGISTS; 50c. AND $1.00,

mirable in his consideration for Mrs. | grétted her encouragement of his au-
Kelly and his Interest In everything ' dacity.

about him, and yet he did not stir the | pRaymond’s guests rose at last, and
one he hoped to please. He had always | Ann and Peabody went away together.

THE MAKERS,

[

O! the baker’s making bread and the

been commonplace to her and was con- |

spicnously so here on the mountain top,

Peabody did not attempt to conceal
his intimate relationship with Ann, and
every tone of his voice when addressing
her was torture to Rayvmond, who be-
gan to talk at last In self defense, ad-
dressing himself to Mrs. Kelly as his
honstess, leaving Ann free to listen un-
reservedly to her eastern suitor. The
girl understood this mood in Rob, and
it touched her.

As they all re-entered the bungalow
Peabody rubbed his bhands together in
delight. “By Jove, this is something
like! This chimney carries me back
to myv huntinz lodre in the Maine
woods."” He was in the midst of a
story when a knock at the door ail-
nounced a visitor.

“Come in!" shouted Raymond, and
AMunro entered, entirely at his ease,
oraceful, jocose, making no account of

- the looks of surprise on the faces of

me and my cowboys, but the time may |
come when you'll see that I'm about |

the only commander in this eamp.”
“I see that now, Jack.
I'm talking to you.

But vou've start- |

That's why |

ed on a line of action that means war |

with organized society. You had no

call to join those jackasses who ran |

Mackay out of camp.
your funeral—had nothing to do with
the question of wages.”

Munro grinned,
ape.”

“Yes, but it started you wrong. Now,
I don't know who blew up the shaft
house, but if you do your best plan is
to eut those outlaws out and tuirn thew
haelk to the authorities.”

“I don’t Enow a thing. Of course the
union had nothing to do with it. It
was done by a few hotheads full of
peaches. These mine owners have got
to give up their nine hour scheme,
We've got "'em dead to rights, for I
can drive every nonunion man out of
camp if necessary, and my advice to
you is, bave yvour men march up and
sign our rolls double quick.”

“They can do as they please about
that. 1 will bring no pressure to bear
on them, but 1'd like to ask you as a
friend not to make it any harder than
you can help for helly & Rayvimond.
We've zot all we can stagzer under
now, and the worst thing that can hap-
pen to us is delay. We've opened our
vein, and we're going to buy in our
mine inside of six weeks if nothing
prevents.”

Raymond walked on to his cabin
with a heavier heart than he had ear-
ried since he left Barneit's home. Part
of this was due to Munro's warning,

“He was such an |

It was none o |

e e — .

but the larger part of it sprang from |

his meeting with Ieabody, who was

not at all the sort of c¢itizen he had ex- |

pected Ann's eastern lover to be. He
was a man of power, dignity and de-
cision, not an erratic idler like Barnett,
and his air of quiet authority sprang
from a strong personality securely
placed in the world.

Louis came back to the cabin with a
sly smile on his face. *What did ygu

}

The two men shook hands.

think of Mr. Peabody? Darn him, he’s

bere to get Ann to go back to New

York. I don’t go, I tell you that!”

Ravmond and his guesis,

“Remain where you are!” he called.
“*The house is entirely surrounded and
no nonunion laborer will be allowed to
escane,”

Davinond mechanieally gave him a
chair, while Ikelly nodded eurtly. Ann
bowed and said, “Good evening, Cap-
tain Munro.”

Peabody alone smiled.
were my guide un the hill!
as well as enide, I take it

“I'd rather have been your execu-
tioner.”

“For what reason?”’

“Had I known you were coming to
get the queen of the peak your blood
had stained the heather.”

“Good bheavens, what an escape! Am
I quite safe now?" he asked of Kelly.

This foollng over, they took seats,
and the conversation ran to the pros-
pects of the camp, and Peabody, with

“Ah, ¥youn
My guard

tailor’ :
This cut deeper than all else, and ailor's making clothes,

Louis, who took a very pessimistic view
of the whole affair, did not comfort
him. *“She’'ll go back with him. I ean
see that,” he =aid. “And she'll want
me to go, too, but I won't.”

Munro went away outwardly jocular,
but inwardly sadder than be had ever
been in his life, for his love for Ann
was mingled with respect for her mind,
her character. Her calm and kindly at-
titude toward bhim that nizht had been
a revelation to him.

Peabody on his return found Ray-
mond sitting alone by his fire, Louis
was deep in slumber.

“That man Munro is an interesting |

fellow., What do you know about him?"”
asked the lawyer.

“Not very much, He's rather secre-
tive, He came here from Sylvanite, I
belleve.”

“His jokes about getting under my
ribs were a little grewsome., He struock
me as just about mediaeval enough to
do it—under proper conditions. Tell me
about yourself. Ann has only praise
for you. 1 want to thank you most cor-
dially for your kindness to her and to
the boy. He's much improved—less
nervous and more manly.”

“I doubt if he can be persuaded to
leave. He told me tonight that he
wouldn't go.”

“Well, I'm glad I met you, Mr. Ray-
mond. I shall feel easier about the boy
in case we do go east without him.”

These cordial, frank and manly
words struck an icy chill to Raymond’s
heart. It was all over then. She had
consented to go, and his life was laid

. waste., He rose unsteadily.

“You must be tired. Shall I show you
your bunk? he asked.

“I believe I will turn in,” responded
Peabody.

When the young miner returned to

a feeling that Kelly was the man of | his seat beside the fire a big lump of
richest experience, persuaded him to i pain filled his throat, and he owned a
tell something of his wonderful career | boyish desire to fling himself down on

as a trailer of golden pathways.
Raymond sat in silence, while Ann
awoke to a delicious exeitement In the
situation. Before her sat three very
direct and forceful

lovers regarding

the floor and sob. He lost all shame of

And the gardenmer’s making desert
£pots to blossom like the rose.

The preacher’s waking sermons on
Adam and the fall,

The banker’s making money—he’s
the silliest of all.

The poet’s making pcems, but I'm
better still—

For I'm making love to Eloize who
dwells upon the hill.

The =illy folks are passing by; they're

 goiong up and down,

Their heads and tongues are wagging
fust. tbheir elamor fills the town

“*Why dun’t you make a living now?
Why den’t yoa make a fame?”

0! ¢illy folks, to think that you could
e’ er he Etown 10 fame!

You'll lie forgotten while my name
will be remembered still

For making love to Eloise who dwells

upon Tthe Lill,

The siliy folk= are hurrying by—the

! baker, the tailor man,

| The gard'ner who rakes the earth and

*l Blls the watering can,

| The poet who was once so wise—bat

;' now he getting old—

i Abl! pour, old foolish man who's writ-
ing rbhymes for gold!

You're making wondrous things, no
doabt, but I am wiser still,

For I'm making love to Eloise who
dwells upon the hill.—Life.

-

Stomach’s Iiportance

| How to Strengthen It so That It Wall
I Act as it Should.

i The stomach is the principal organ
| concerved in the digestion of food.
| If it Is weak, inactive or out ot order
fand and unable vo properly digest
the food, the body will soon be in a
~tate of semi-starvation.

! Then. too, when the stomach is

' his weakness at length and went out | weak, the food is not properly di-

each other like tigers, Instinct with
hate, yet masking it, pretending to |

honor and good will while bitter jeal-
ousy raged beneath.

She provoked |

Munro to the most audacious sayings

merely to see Peabody stare, and she

flung an appealing word at Raymond |

now and again as if valuing his opin-

mystified by her gayety and by her
subtlety of bypday. Munro, so far from
being depressed by Peabody's pres-
ence, was carried quite beyond his
usual self, and his reckless compliments
had a keen edge. In the end Ann re-
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| jon above all others, though he made |

but curt answers, returning to his fire, | times, then halted abrubtly in front |

' of her **Prav. be candid with me,” he '

Agent, DURHAM, ONT.

of a range is very impor-
tant.
draw all right if the chim- §
ney flue is built in a certain §
way; if not, it will not draw §
at all, or very imperfectly
---the clﬁmney must fit the range.

SOUVENIR

} will fit any chimney. It will draw freely and perfectly }
. :
2 on the meanest chimney that was ever constructed.

into the night—to be alone with the'

deepest grief of his life,

(To be Continued.)
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BOW FINAL,
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i“] cannot be your wile,” she re |

plied and added: “wThis 1is ﬁ'ﬂﬂ.]."‘:
He paced swiftly to and fro, several

said. not without the note of mascu.
line impatierce, ‘‘Ab urhow ﬁ!].:].I?"
This was too much. She burst into
tears. “How do I knew?" she sobb
ed.

Some ranges will

gosted and lies in it for hours, de-
!E1m}ﬂ$iﬂg, fermenting and forming
' poisonous gases and ptomaines that
‘are absorbed into the blood, poison-
g the system and impoverishing
| the blood.

f To enjoy good health, it is abso-
lutely wuecessary that the stomach
laud digestive organs should be
~trong, and no other remedy eguals
Mi-o na in strengthening and giving
tone to the whole digestive system.

Relief from the use of Mi-o-na is
permavent and lasting, Use Mi o-na
[vr a few days, and the digestion will
he good, the appetite keen, and there
wiil be no nausea or distress after
enting, no sleeplessness, no pervous-
ness, anpd the headaches, backaches
and disturbed heart action that are
the direct resm!t of » weakened stom-
sch will soon be overcome,

—

We absolutely agree that wvour
money will be reflunded should you
buy a 30 ceut box of Mi-o-ua stomach
tablets and not be satisfied with the
results, Mi-o-na is sold by druggists
everywhere, or will be sent by mail

lon receipt ol price, 50 cents.

Write to-day for & free sample
package, and also give us vyour
symptoms. and one of the best known
stomach specialists will give your
care his carefal attention without

]
[
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charge. The R. T. Booth Company,
Buffalo, N. Y.

—_—

Bill Nye late one night entered a
fashionable New York hotel and ask-
ed for a room. He looked seedy, so
the be-diamonded clerk told him
there was only one room left. and
that under the cornice, and that he’d
have to pay in advance., i

*‘Oh, all right,"” was the humorist’s
reply. He wrote his name in the
register and pulled ont a heavy roll
of vellowback bills. When the clerk
saW the roll and the name a great
light dawned on him. | S==iny

-“-I-iy the way, Mr. Nye,” he said.
with sogar in his wvoice, ‘‘come to
think of it, we have an elegant room
on the second floor you can have.
I'd forgotten.” o mm-—=Sice - me———

: — e L LT RIS
Oh, all right,” said Nye. *“Bat
do you know,”” he continmed, ‘‘yon

remind me of Clay."” gt - "m0

The clerk swelled l.nﬁ answered:

“Why, no: I don't think anyone ever
told me I looked like Henry Clay.”

“+Oh, not Henry,” responded Nye,

‘“‘not Henry; just common ordinary
clay, you know—mud.”




