“GGood morning,” Neville, *
you seen Lavariek -mH F'h’ of
o ;thf'ﬂhn was greeted by s volley

“Lavarick!” exclaimed Loekit.
want Lavarick, do you young .“'_"Ym

“1 do :tthr." said Neville.

“Well,” and here followed & of
sxpreasive and emphatic adjectives, “you
ﬁt alone in that desire. We all want

badly. We're just pining for him.
Young un, the undertaker has cut his
lueky. Left last night without saying
good-by —and with the two best horses
In the cam

Neville rmhd neither surprised mnor

disappointed.
'JOU. has be?™ he maid

" “And mow

you'll be so good as to tell me

which of you sent his fooling up to my |

place last n

The question was received with
evidently genuine surprise.
I_E:I:lt. looked around.
me up to your place last night, did
b™ he said. “Well, darn m:r skin,
if 1 thought the undertaker had pluck
enough for that. That's one up for him.
Put if he did he went of his own accord.
None of us sent him—eh, boya?”

o

Al

sent,

“lI suppose vou meant to go for some
of 1II_. éh, Young un % aqid r,nr"'klflr el
Fll give you credit for plenty of cheek.
Nothing ain't too heavy for you to take
in hand, and vou'd turn Lorn Flope into
& medium-sized cemetery, wouldn't you

Neville amiled.

*"Well, I admire vou,” said Loekit, “and
I don't bear vou no ill-will. Here, stop
& minute. We've sent two or three of
the bovs to show Lavarick the way baek;
they'll be here preently. Drink?
rick's attempt, and while he was standing
talking the clatier of hoofs announced
the return of the search party.

There was an immedinte rush for the
door and a how!l of disappointment arose

Neville accepted to show that he was
satisfied of their non-complicity in Lava
when It was seen that Lavarick
not there.

“No good” snid one of the horsemen.
“He's got clean off. That sorrel he's
took "ud give any of these half a mile
and beat 'em, and he had a matter of
five or six hours’ start.”

“And here's the young un wants him
a0 badly that he's nigh heart-broken,
aln't you! said Loekit.

“Never mind,” said Neville, “If he
should come back 1 should like to see
Hmlll

A derisive langh greeted the words

“Oh, don't you trouble,” said Lockit,
sarcastically. “The very moment Mr.
Lavarick returns he's going to perform
on & tight rope —with nothing under-
peath him, and we'll send you & eard of
fnvitation for the performance.”

(1

Was

Neaville walked away very thoughtful. |
Lavarick's conduct puzzled him. But he |

set his mind to rest with the reflection
that the man was not likely to trouble
him or Sylvia again; and he laughed
eheerfully as he gave Sylvia an account
of the sceme at Margregor's.

“Your bogie’s gone forever, 8yl he
said. “Lord, how hungry [ am!™ and he
sat down to his coffee and eakes with a
sigh of content.

1t was fortunate for him that he could
not see into the future, for if he conld
have done so Y aville's breakfast would
have been spoiled!

CHAPTER X.

Fhe hint that the unfortunate Rachel
“had fallen into evil ways” came from
the thin and pale lipé _
Lynee. with the cold-bloodedness dis-
played by a surgeon A8 he ealmly pur-
gues his work over the dissecting table,
And the remark fell upon the ears of
the policeman without causing the least
emotion in that functionary; for police
men Are accustomed to the sight of girls
who have strayed from the path of

virtue J -
While outwardly ealm. Sir Jordan was

much disturbed by bhis unexpected inter-
view with Rachel, and for several days
thereafter did not leave his :."nn:!"na in
South Audley =t reet without pausing at
the door and looking cspefully up and
down the thoroughfare. But although
h the worn and gorrowful

L

the woman wil
face may have
did not again troubie
ily presence.

The autun

him with her bod-

\n session of Parliament was
ower, and soon there was an exodus from
London, which to mangy persons mee med
- . 5 - K- ugnggelly sy
extraordinar.y dull alim the ad) ~1.I.r
ment. The Marlows had already accom
panied Audiey Hope to the 'H-r-.lm;;*!*.
which was separated from Lynse Court
by the high roaid. both estates running
arallel for a sonstderable distance.
There were woveral guesta at the
Grange, about hall a doren © IF:"H.'J'I-.‘F_F".‘E.
Among the fair ones W24 Miss Lilian
= : I & yeroy W o
Lawson, a bright and abIragiive -_'i-.'nll.ll.__
lady, who ranked & the maen
I.r.-,r--..-.i.r'r:l.ll bl y
CunNETCu

yd ears only for Aud-
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vil®  ieat, il

was of courss
as he had eyes Al
rev, the sfforts of
ui}u with her = n'.!--:- an
svailing
viariows had been al

I"I'-"|| T..I.'nl.'ﬂi'; to il
1 other blandish
ments were un

Audrey and the

There was a general and emphatic as-

of Sir Jordan |

haunted his dreams, she |

Lard Lorrimore |

the Grange three dajs before S Jordan
accepted the invitation of his neighbors

. § 0 visit them. Something haa oecurred

to disturb him om the very cvening of
; h.h arrival at Lynne Court. loog after
midnight, when the servants had retired,
that ealm and dignified gentleman, hav-
ing put on a paur of list slippers, had
thily made his way, like a burglar,
to the room whereain his father had died,
The room was just as it had been on
that sad oceasion, except that the bed
Was Ill.ldf. Not an article of furniture
, was disturbed.
| He examined the contents of a Yureau,
but without finding what he was seek-
. Then he drew that cumbersome ar-
of furniture from the wall, and
red behind it. The ecandle he held
ickered with his movements, and cast
ghoestly shadows around the room. His
search was all in vain. Thea he turned
ll‘.-n a trunk, eautiously ur.ntd it, and
rummaged therein for a lew moments.
Whatever it was for which he
searching, it evaded him.

He bhad just arisen from the trunk,
after closing it, and was brushing the
dust from his clothes, when something
struck ageinst the shutters of oue of
the windows,
|  For once his calmness deserted him.
iHﬂ started, his lips trembled, and drops
;ni sweat stood out on his marble-like
| forehead,
| In & few moments, failing to hear &
repetition of the sound, he wreathed his
| thin lips into a ghostly smile and mut-
| Lered:

“Pshaw! It's only a bat or an owll”

The eX perience of that night had =0
worried him tha he feared to show him-
self to Audrey until he had recovered
his mental equilibriuvm. On the third
dan y thereailer he ealled on his neigh-
bors, and was kindly welcomed by Aud-
reV and the Marlows.

His presence at the Grange was not
appreciated by Lord Lorrimore, because
the latter saw in him a rival who would
not be likely to spare any effort to win
the favor of Audrey. Unpleasant retorta
Were Ln_-qluq-nt.]_\.' exchanged between Bir
Jordan and Lord l.an.rJ.t-re, E.IIIL'I. Ol O
oceasion they were on the verge of a
serious quarrei, which, fortunately, was
interrupted by the timely appearance of
Awdrey,

Ine men had gone on & rabbit hunt,
and the ladies were to assemble in the
peighborhood of the burrows, to partake
of & lunseh. Sir Jordan challenged Lord
Lorrimore to & short horseback race, the
prigze to be & rose worn on the bosom of
Audrey. =ir Jordan, having the superior
horse, won the race and claimed the re-
ward. It was gracelully bestowed unon
' him by Audrey, who naa that murll;ing‘
| received the rose from her most devoted
| attendant, lord Lorrimore. The fact

that this flower had been won by his
rival was an unendurable aggravation,
and might have led to serious conse-

quences had not Audrey temporarily
| calmed the hot-headed young man.

A short time afterward Lerrimore
challenged Sir Jordan to o test of
marksmanship, the prize to be the same
flower. He cut & small hole in & card,
tacked it on a tree, and the agreement
was that he who made the best shot
should possess the rose. Jordan fired
and grazed the top of the card, Lord
Lorrimore wsent his  bullet directly
through the hole in the centre.

Jordan took the rose slowly from his
coat, and extended it to his rival.

Lorrimore accepted it, raised his hat
slightly, and without a word stalked off,
and in a few moments found Audrey, as
¢ if she had been waiting for him.

She raised her eyes and glanced at
him with an offended air, which he af-
fected not to notice as he held out his
hand with the rose in it.

“Let me restore you your properiy,
Miss Hope!” he said, in a calm tone.

Audrey took the rose, dropped it on
the ground and set her foot on it, then
turned her flashing eyea upon him.

*“How eould you be guilty of such
such folly. To quarrel over a worlhless
flower.”

“You forgel you wore it!" he said in
a low voice. “We wore nol quarreling.”

“You were!” she said, her lips trem-
bling, her eyes moistened by his grave
retort. | saw your faces! Oh what
{ools men are. ['o—to Llunrre] about a
| trifle.”

“*The woman 1 love js more than a
trifle to me,” he broke in again, in his
deep yoioe,

she 0] ened her eyes and swept him a
courtesy.

“0Oh' Then vou were shooting for me,
].kp i Wi !‘-!L-'.L'fnl_‘i-'i AL n ili.l'.q

“] ike two men in rir;uu_\‘ earnest. At
least. one was!”

“Trdeed ! And did you think 1 hhﬁ'l.l.ld
be g’rﬂ.!lfh-d -p!Pnlﬂi by such follv. What
a vain idiot you must consider me, Lord
Loorimore, My vanily is« of a rarer kind

tham to e gratilied 10 such a4 way.

Lic

“Wihow me some other, some higher |

he said, quickly. “You know there
d not do to prove my
yars!™
il mpatient gesture!™
“Po vou ik 1 could rest easy while
that man o he yose [ had given you.
Fad vou flung it .nto "
"y THRR, w il have dived {or it.” she
' hroke in, with a laugh which was meant
tie, but quavered a

way'”

is nothing | wou

love and win ¥
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#
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thing, g0 anywi Y.
| ¢houeh 1 think von cannot doubt it, Au-
rl'l:" e
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|
| pass upnoticed.

“] have a great mind to send you to

to—" she said, with a langh of annoy-
ange.

wiend me where vou please” he said.

As he spoke an idea flashed into Au-
drev’s mind.

“You would go anywhere for me!” she
caid, “Suppose 1 asked you to go in
ceareh of & lost friend. A friend whose
sbsence and silence trouble me. Would
vou go? Wait! It is not only for him or
myself I ask, but fer your sake. Lord
Lorrimore, You are wasting your time.”
The color rose to her face then left it
pale. “Oh, when will men learn that we
sillv. useless women are not worth 80
mueh trouble!™

“Nver mind me,” he =aid. “Go on. Who
is this friend you want me to find.”

He watehed her eloaely.

“Npville Lynne,” she said, meeting his

re steadily.

He did not atart, but atill watched her.

“Sir Jordan's balf-brother. He does not
know where he is?”

“N-o."

“Or says so! And you—" THis lips
trembled and he grew pale. “Why do you
want this Neville?™

“He is a friend—an old playmate. We
were children together and now he Is
wandering, perhaps, friendleas and pen-
niless!"

“T will go,” he said.

Then his face changed, and his eyes
grew dark.

“And when I come back, having failed
| or suceeeded, vou will be——"

She did not understand him for a mo-
ment, then the blood rushed to her face.

“Audrey Hope still!” she eaid, in a
low volee.

His face cleared.

“I may be away some time—a Yyear—
two.”

“Two gears!” she said, promptly. “I—
I will wait. It is a promise!”

He held out his hand.

She stretched it out slowly. He took
it and grasped it so tightly that the
rings cut her fingers. Then he bent and
kissed it, and, without a word, turned
AWAY.

She- -woman-like—was frightened at
what she had done; she did not regret
| the rmmim to remain single, but the
sending him on a wild-goose chase.

“Tord 1Lorrimor!”™ she ecalled out, faint-
ly—s0 fnintly that he did not hear her.

Then she leaned against the tree and
' did what every woman knows she would
do—burst into tears,

Lord Lorrimore did not appear at din-
ner that day. Instead, Lady Marlow re-
ceived a note from him stating that he
had been suddenly called to London,

Then Lord Marlow looked around and
asked:

“Where's Andrey ™

She had left the room and gone up-
stairs, but she entered as he spoke, and
came forward with a smile, but looking
rather .. And no wonder, for on her
dressing table, where her maid at Lord
FL«t:-r-ri|:|1«n|r~|:'|nn request —and a sovereign—
had placed it, she had found this note:

“l have gone. You will keep your
part of the compact, 1 know, and I
well, 1 will bring your friend to you, if
he is alive! Tell no one—especially Sir
Jordan Lynme!

“Lorrimore.”

e

CHAPTER XI.

The next few daye after his departure
from the Grange Lord Lorrimore was &
very busy man. He put his business al-
filrs entirely in the hands of his lawyer,
attended personally to some mmitters
which rez:hed his immediate attention,
and ten days later was in New York.

Here he made inquiries regarding the
young man of whom he was in quest, but
eould gain no satisfuctory information
regarding the whereabouts of Neville
IJ}"'nﬂf_

A month was passed in the American
metropolis, and then Lorrimore set out
for San Francisco. The search in Cali-
fornia was diligently pursued, but with-
out finding a trace of the wanderer. In
a Ballarat paper, which Lorrimore found
in & reading-room of the Palace Hotel,
Qan Franciseo, he saw an account of an
exciting incident In a mining town in
Wildfall. Anstralia, wherein an athletie
young English miner of refined manners

Wildfall, he discovered, was in a state
of great excitement. An adjacent mining
town, Lorn Hope Camp, had suddenly be-
some Inoeulated with a religions fever,
| throngh the advent there of the Rev.
' Mr. Brown and his pretty, blue-eyed
danghter, Mary. The good people of
| Lorn Hope attentively Mstened to the
| preachings of Mr. Brown, and were so
| deeply impressed hy hia pious  fervor
| that they had banished the ne'er-do-wells
| and blncklegs from the settlement. They

had then been organized as a gang of

| rangers, with the purpose of despoiling
' travellers, and had found hiding places
' in a lonely district between Windfall and
Lorn Hope, which settlements were
about tewnty miles apart.

Already frequent attacks had ocenrred
within short distances of Wildfall, and
several travellers had been plundered by
the road agents. Consequently, when
lordmore arrived at Windfall, he soon
became acquainted with the condition
of affairs in that vicinity.

A body of vigilants was organized, in
Wildfall to pursue the rangers, and Lor-
| rimore joined it. He had learned of
| the peril of attempting to reach Lorn
Hope Camp, where he expected to find
gome tidings of Neville, unless he were

rotected by an armed guard; hence hie
eagerness to join the vigilantes,

Thus was the condition of affaire at
Wildfall, and it was in direct contrast
' with that the the camp of Lorn Hope,
| where unusual serenity reigned. Neville
| had struck a golden treasure in a lovely

vallev, a few miles from his hut, and was
| gecretly working the streams which flow-

od between lofty hills, The creek beds
| gave forth gold in large quantities, and
averv night, after his day’s labor, he com-
veved his auriferous dust and nuggets to
his hut, and he and Sylvia rejolced in the
thought that soon they would have en-
ourh to warrant their departure for mer-
rin England.

To prevent discovery of his good luek
v the miners of Lorn Hope, Nev'le onl
ceasionally worked his new elaim—sel-
| dom going to the distant valley oftener
than on alternate days. In the meantime

| he eultivated the acquaintance of Rev.
| Mr. B
| and In the

rown and his charming daughter,
latter found much to interest
and delight him.

Fia interest in Mary Brown presently
to Sylvia
sensitive girl. On one oceasion, indesd,
when Neville had brought from the val-

lev = little bouquet of flowers
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which bhe had plucked in the
ley, ally for the miinister’s
davghter, Sylvia wept secretly at the
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disturbing reflection that *her Jack,”
as lhl:h:fentlll called him, could be wo
eruel as to -.I.l‘zt her by hul;l;‘l; _I:luul
favors on any other !ﬂﬂ“ﬂll -nt ot

in the immedi-

thev were seen by Lockit adorning the
corsage of Mary Brown, and he learned
from that young lady that they had
heen presented by Neville, he suspected
that Neville's frequent absences from
the camp were not entirely due to his
desire to gather rare floral tributes.
Lockit secretly Iulluwd_'hirﬂh to the
valley, saw him at work in the beds of
the ereeks, gathering shini ld, and
in less than s week after this rery
the valley echoed to the music of picks
and shovels wielded by scores of miners.
Oh! exasperating ught! Neville's
secret had been betrayed ::Lthe_ﬂ_nwcu
he had bestowed wpon minister’'s

daughter.

It was not long after that when Nev-
ille determined o shake the dust of
Lorn Hope Camp from his feet, and
start for England, taking Sylvia with
bim. This determination El:lllﬂ 8yl
via, for she welcomed any change which
would remove “her Jack” from the {as-
cinations of the minister's daughter.

Preparations for travel were immedi-
ately made, and Neville and Bylvia
started for Wildfall, where he Intended
to exchange hia gold for notes or letters
of credit. They resolved to walk the
twenty miles, wisely thinking that if
they rode their horses’ footste would
certainly arouse the attention of the
rangers, should any be in the neighbor-
hood of the route that led to Wildfall

Night overtook them ere they were
two-thirds of the distance, but a bright
moon rendered their way clear.

Soddenly as they were passing
through a thicket, Neville's keen ears
caught the sound of a breaking twig;
in 2 moment more both of the travelers
heard the noise of horses’ hoofs.

He motioned to her to crouch down,
and knelt beside her.

“They may pass,’ he whispered close
to her ear; “but get your revolver
reaay!”

The color fled from her face, but not
with fear.

“Jack,’ she said, in a still voice, “l
—have—left—it—Dbehind.” :

He nodded coolly, and pressed bher
hand to comfort and encourage her.

The sounds came nearer and the voices
grew plainer,

“Thev're here somewhere,” they heard
one say. “It isn't possible for them to
slip ue.”

“%o,” eame the response, and at the
sound of the voice uttering the single
worl Neville's heart leaped fiercely, and
Sylvia shuddered. The second voice that
had spoken was Lavarick’s! Lavar-
lek’'s! “No! We've got ‘em ] think.
Mind! Do what you like with the man
—shoot the young hound if you fanc
it—but I=won't have the girl hurt.
want her safe and sound!”

Weville put his hand over Sylvia’s lips,
but he need not have been afraid, r
heart was eold with terror—mnot for her-
self, but for him—but she would have
died rather than utter a sound. They
erouched motionless, almost breathless,
and waited.

(To be continued.)

FOR LITTLE ,BABIES
AND BIG CHILDRkLN

Baby's Own Tablets are good for all
children, from the feeblest baby,
whose life seems to hang by a thread
to the sturdy boy who oecasionally
!cu his digeutiw organs out of or-
er., Baby's Own Tablets prom 1y
cure all stomach and bowel troubles
and make wsickly or ailing childrer
well and strong. And this medicine
js absolutely safe — the mother has
the guarantee of a government analyst
that this is true, Mrs. Alfred
Suddard, Haldimand, Que, says: "1
have used Baby's Own Tablets for
constipation, stomach troubles and
restlessness and find them a splendid
medicine, They have made my little
one a healthy, fat and rosy child. 1
always keep a box of tablets in my
home.” Sold by medicine dealers or
by mail at 25 cents a box from The
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co,, Brockville,
Ont.

-

Doctors’ Fees In England.

All engnged in tne medical profession
are supposed to be equal in point of
skill and therefore entitled to charge
alike, the tariff depending chiefly on the

residence of the doetor or patient. Pati-
ents are ch according to their
supposed incomes, the income being in-
dicated by the rental of the houses in
which they reside, and the following
scale of feea is then given:

Ordinary visit, rental £10 to £25, 2s
6d to Bs: rental £25 to £50, 3s 6d to
7s; rental £50 to £100, 5s to 10s 6d.

Wight visit, double an ordinary visit.

Mileage beyond two miles from home,
rental £10 to £25, 18 64; rental £25
to £50, 2a; rental £50 to £100, 2« 6d.

Detention per half hours, rental £10
to £25, 2 to 5s; rental £23 to £50,
3s 6d to Ts; rental £50 to £100, bs to
10s 6.

Attendance on servants, rental £10
to £95, 2a 6d; rental £25 to £50, 3
61: rental £50 to £100. 3a Ad to 5=,

Midwifery, rental L£I10 to £25, 2ls;
rental £25 to £50. 21s to Gds; rental
£50 to £100, 63= to 105s,

Administering chlaroform, rental £10
to £95, 10s 6d; rental £25 to L£50, 2ls;
rental £50 to £100, 4Z2s,

i

In the British army there are now
178,240 Englishmen, against 3,584
Welshmen, 18,120 Scotsmen, 22,836 Ir-
ishmen, 9,014 Colonials and 25 aliens,
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A TONIC FOR
THE STOMACH

Wenderful Success of the Modern
Method of Treatment Even Obsti-

nate Cases of Indigestion.

The old-fashioned methods of treat-
ing stomach diseases are bei dis-
carded. The trouble with old-
fashioned methods was that when
the treatment was stopped the trouble
returned in an vted form.

The modern method of trea indi-
gestion, catarrh of the s or
chronic gastritis, is to tone up the
stomach and glands to do their normal
work. Every step toward recovery is &
step gained, not to be lost again.
recovery of the appetite, the disa r-
ance of pain, the absence of are
steps on the road to health that those
who have tried the tonmic treatment re-
member distinetly.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a tonic
every constituent of which Is helpful in
building up the digestive organs
therefore are the very best remedy for
chronrie cases of stomach trouble.
success of the treatment is shown by
hundreds of cures like the following:

Mrs. William E. Dunn, Prince Dale,
N. B, says: “For upwards of seven
years I was an almost continaous suffer
¢ {from stomach trouble, which was ag-
gravated by obstinate constipation.
Food was not only distasteful, but every
mouthful 1 ate was painful. The trou
ble so affected my heart that at times
I thought I could mot live. I was constant.
ly doctoring, but did not get the best
relief. Indeed 1 was growing worse, and
in the summer of 1907 had got so bad
that I went to the-City of Boston, where
[ spent some time under the care of a
" alist. I returned home, however,
no better than when I went away. The
pains I endured were almost intolerable,
and would sometimes cause me to drop.
I kept getting weaker and weaker and
had practically given up hope of even
being well again when my mither urged
me to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. How
thankful T now am that I took her ad-
vice. My case was a severe one and did
not vield readily. but once an improve-
ment was noticed the eure progressed
steadily and satisfactorily, and after
the use of ten boxes of the Pills T was
again a well woman. Every symptom
of the trouble disappeared, and it s
vears since [ enjoved as good health as 1
am doing now. All who knew me look
upon my cure as almost a miracle, and
1 strongly urge all suffering from stom-
ach trouble to-give this medicine a fair
trinl.”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold by
all medicine dealers or you ean get them
by mail at 50 cents a box or glx hoxes
for 8250 from The Dr. Williams' Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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IN A TIGHT PLACE.

Conduct in an Emergency of a Man
Whe Thought Himself a Coward.

“All you've gc to do to make Jefl
Davis juma into the Arkansas River is

to point a corncob pipe at him.*

Recently some men on & train were
fanning over his remark, made not
long ago by a personal and political
adversary of the Senator from Arkan-
sas. The travellers that they'd
hate to have anybody say anything
like that about them.

“Well 1 don't know how true this
remark may as applied to the
Davis person,” observed a Texan in
the group, “‘but it is my opinion that
such a remark could be truthfully ap-
plied to very few men. Most men
are courageous in tight pinches, even
the men who imagine deep down In
their consciousness that they are in-
stinctively and inherently cow dly

“Take, for example, the case of
Judge Freeman of Texas. Freeman
imagined himeelf to be a coward. He
had never—fortunately, he said—been
put to & test, but he was dead cer-
tain that he would crawfish in a tight
place and show himeelf to the world
as a coward.

“This was before he ever ran for
office in Texas. When he first ran
for office in a Texas town a peculiar-
ly vitriolic editor of a paper publish-
od in the Texas town began to attack
Freeman in & manner that could only
mean blood,

“Judge Freeman's {riends got
around him and told him that hed
have to kill or at any rate wing the
editor or get out of Texas.

“Freeman came (0 me
trouble.

“*] {eel like I'm
white feather in this business,’ he
gaid to me. ‘You know what I've
often told you. I'm a natural born
coward. I've got a vellow streak. Just
now the vellow gtreak is working this
way: 1'm more afraid of killing that
fellow than 1 am of getting killed my-
self. 1 hate the business and I hate
to think that if it comes to a ghow-
down I'll erawl.’

“Two daye after that the editor pub-
lished another vile broadeide and then
we all knew it would happen.

“The editor left his office for home
that sfternoon. He hadn’t whken a
dozen eteps when he caught sight of
Judge Freeman emerging from the
post office, about sixty yards down the
atreet. Somebody standing in & door-

in hie

oing to ehow the

the same instant and the Judge saw
the editor advancing upon him.

“Both men drew and fired at the
gpame instant. But they were poor
shots, both of them, and their bullets
went wide. They continued to fire as
they advenced upon each other,

“There wns nary a sign of weak-
ness in Freeman. On the contrary, he
looked perfecily ecool. He was nat-
urally a handsome man and his face
looked transfigured and fine in that
intense moment.

“There were only four cariridges in
the editor's gun and he fired all of
them without making a hit. When
he had fired all four shots he threw
his gun on the ground to indicata to
his opponent that he was through with
firing, and that editor looked to me
like & man ready to run.

“Tudge Freeman still had two cart-

eft in his gun. But when he
saw his enemy throw his pistol away,
the *big heart of the man a .
He lowered his gun and e in the
middle of the sidewalk, calmly wait-
ing.

“rhe editor advanced upon him,

geemingly for the purpose of thank-
ing the Judge for his generosity in

TN T

uddenly whl]l!ﬁcd out A
bowie neath the collar of his
coat and began to _
man. It was a cur's trick, and that
editor never was to hold up
his head in Texas again
“Now here, il not

Freeman to

it

£
ff
£

I
A
s

: s

£
%—'E

|
=]
=

J

:
Bad
ot

g

possum.

“The editor got up and slouched
away.

“iyou're the great old coward, 1
sup o said t0 Judge Freeman
an Huur or so after the encounter.
“His re was curfous.

o | rocﬂj;:n 1 am—just u_munh a
coward DOw A8 evVer he
me.

“ ‘How do you make that outl 1
asked him. .

the run

“ ‘Why this way,’
wasn't myself when 1
in with that fellow. I was somebody
else. Otherwise, 1 never oould have
one throngh with those ‘proceedings.
f hardly remember anything that hap-
pened, because, Yyou #68 the
courageous chap went oul n! nie
after the thing wae ali over. In;.; B
quitter and a runaway all i
“But 1 only laughed &% him, as
he deserved to be laughed at. His

case, ana & greai maiy
that 1 know about, proves thai there

is many & merely timid man walking

up and down the world who imagines

Limself to be & coward merely be-

csuse of hig natural timidity, but whe,

as & matter of fact, hasn’t got @

cowardly drop of blood in his body. *
e

And So They Were Married.

Minister (a married man)—Do you
wish to marry this woman?

Man—1 do.

Minikter— Do you wish to marry this
man !

Womsn—1I do.

place of residence!
Man—No; I prefer the suburbs.
Minister—Do you like the suburbs?
Woman-—No, indeed ; 1 prefer the dtﬁ
\Minister— Are you & vegetarian
diet? -

beef.
Woman—] can’t bear meat. I am &

ve

E::utrh:-— Do you like & sleeping room
well ventilated!

Man—Yes; | want the window open
summer and winter.

Minister—Do you like so much fresh
air?

Woman— No; it would kill me. Want
all the windows closed.

Minister— Do you like light in the
room !

Man—No; tan't sleep with a lighty
want the room dark.

Minister—Are you afraid in the dark?

Woman—Indeed, I am. 1 have always
had & bright light in my room.

Minister—Do you like many bed-
clothea?

Man—All I ean pile on.

Minister—Do you?

Woman— No; trey suffocate me.

Minister—I herepy pronounce you man
and wife, and may every blessing and
happiness in iife be yours.”"—Tit-Bits.

10 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinins Tablets.
Druggists refund mooey if it fails to cure. B
W. GROVE'S signature ls oD eanch box. B

Some Business Methods.

Toronto Saturday Night: New York
brokers at the present time are very
keen after business, and they are offer-
ing inducements which would not have
been thought of a few years ago. The
reason s that the general commission
business is slow. Even what are usually
termed big houses are accepting orders
for 50 down ® l0-share lots, and on &
margin of §2 per share and upwards.
Of course, such am order on the small
margin must be sccompanied with a
stop-loss order at £ per cent. lese Lhan
the price paid for the stock. Buch a
transaction is nothing more than a gam.
ble, and is on a par with the all
bucket-shop speculation. Houses d

way called out to Judge Freeman at |

such & business as a rule have little
means, and are not in a position to hold
securitice for their cusiaiwrs. The se
curities are hypothecated with banks
or loan eompanies. A commission broker
who holds no stocks is perhaps in & bet-
ter position to give better advice to a
client than another house who is ed
| dowed with ample means Lo pay for all
the securities ihey buy lor cusiomers
The interest account is a more profitable
| one to a broker than the profits made
| through eommissions. A house with &
good mumber of “bear” clients usually
piles up profits very last. For instance,
a broker may bhave on his | X M),
| 000 of » certain securily, and ai the
| same time some customer isay be “short”
!.E'-.rlli.i.l.il] of & similar issue. In this oase
| the broker would practically lfave ng
stock to carry. It would be ofiset

| the “bear” elient, for whom it was so

| But, nevertheless, the client holding
$500,000 of security in this case is charg
ed, say, § per cent. for holding securities
which had been sold by the broker. Ib
the course of & year there would be &

\
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house on this transaction,

e i e

H every
ought to be on the barguin counter.

A il

slash at Judge Free- |

Cisappointed.
“Mre. Wrazall, how do yua
new flat®™
“Don't say

(AR

anything aboul

IH“E”: but 1I'm all ouf ©. pat.e
| it.”

hvi';:nu, was the |
gshow his |
The

Man—No, 1 hate vegetables; 1 live om

Minister—Do you like the city sa &

pet profit of $25000 to the commission

me
man has his price lots of them || Fthel—How so”

“What is the trouble?™
“There isn't a singie thing 1 «
fault with:"”

His Usual Course.

“What do you do? ashoed in
bridge player, whispering 1o
ting behind her, “when you have s

il | BLLEN

| like that?®”

“I generally swear,” e answei

A Reasonable Request.
“Yes,” said the steamship
“that’s our best rate for a scco
i I.-I".l“'rll-l.rlll,"
“But,” asked the prospective 1w
“don't you make any rebate?”
“For what"
“Well, say for nine meals, 1'n

| gick the first three days outl.”

phia Prees,

e —

Not Embarrassed.

“Have your clashes with th
embarrassed you?”

“Not at all” apswered M
stax. “Every time | am fined
not pay 1 feel that | have added
that much to my earndnes" - as
Lon ™

L.

Might Have Saved He:
“Have vou ever regretied havio
gift of second sight?”
medium.
“No," she u'[-iln'!. “but |
regretted not having used it whe
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in love on my first sight, with the man
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Her Consideration
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So Stupd.
“The Frimech a
“M by, 1 alwnys
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*Well
French scholar im our
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How He Made Good
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LONG TO BE REMEMBEIE

Eihel—How did you lke the new ministe

Myud”

Ueud—He made an indslible impres
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