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SUFFERED SO MUCH
SHE WANTED TO DIE

“Fruit-a-tives” Emﬂ And Brought
Her The Joy OF Living.

ENTERFPRISE, ONT., OCT. Isl.

" Por seven years, | suffered with what
physicians called a “‘Water Tumor'',
Hypodermics of Morphine had to be
given me Lo ease the pain.

During one of these bad spells, a
family friend brought a box of *‘Fruit-
a-tives” to the house, I was so bad
that it was only when I had taken
nearly iwo bhomes that I began to

experience relief,
mpl up the treatment, however, and
after taking five boxes, I' was cured,
and when [ appeared on the streets, my
friends said ‘“I'he dead has come to life™”
and this seemed literally true because I
certainly was at death’s door”
Mrs. JAMES FENWICK,
Y Pruit-a-tives'' are sold by all dealers
at soc a box, 6 for §2.50—trial size, 25¢,
or sent posipaid on receipt of price by
Iruit-a-tives Eimited, Ottawa,
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PATENTS
BMRBIRT J. 8. DENNISON,

RECISTERFED ATTORNEY, 11
King Strect Wesat, Toronto. Pa-
tenta, Trads-Marks Designs,
e sighteon FoAre  expeci-
whare; # ny -
snce. rite for booklet.

Pr. de Vvan's Female Pills

A reliable French regulator ; never fails, These
wills are :u:udllrlhlrt&;“ﬂui in regulating vhe

enafalive port.on o {emale system. Kefuse
!..I cheap l:::!l{htlninn &.E-Ind'_t 'S are Iﬁid al
1%a ree lor al oany ress.

R BTt Dran O Bt Catlinrises. Sat

For sale at Mahoed's Drug Store.

Oil
288 St. l‘:-{!l-

"I'lF Best Ol For Every |
LUse.

When through old
age the bodily
functions become sluggish

Na-Dru-Co Laxatives
give gentle, timely and
effective aid, without
. discomfort or distress,
25c. a box at your
Druggist's.

AVE a bottle
waiting for you.

After the day’s work,
enjoy O'Keefe’s ‘“‘Ril-
sener’’ Lager, It will take
all the tiredness away.

)
Pilsener’Lager

““The Light Beer in
The ' Light Bottle™”

*is concentrated vigor and
‘refreshment. It is the
- ‘ideal food-tonic, strength-
giver and reviver. :

Keep it in the house.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER.
" E. BEAUPRE, Local Distributor,
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dark and shoot,” she protested. “That

| shot was almed at us, wasnft {t?"

“l reckon it was, but it never got
here. Don't let that worry you; if an
Indian ever hits anything with a gun
it's going to be by pure accident.” He
stared out of the window. “They're
llable to bang away occasioaally, and
[ suppose it is up to us to make some
response just to tell thesa we're
awake and ready. But they ain't fir-

“Have to Gueas the Distance,” He
Muttered In Explanation.

ing expecting to do damage—only to
attract attention wkile they haul oftf
their dead. There's A& red snake yon-
der now creeping along in the grass—

, Bew!" #

“No,” hysterically, “it Is just black
to me.”

“You haven't
eyes yet. Waitch, ‘now;
stir the fellow up.”

He leaned forward, the stock of the
Henry held to his shoulder, and she
clutched the window-caging.
gtant the muzzle of the rifle wavered
glightly, then steadied into position.

“Have to guesa the distance,” he
muttered in explanation, and pulled
the trigger.

There was a light flash, a sharp
ringing report, a yell in the distance,
followed by the sound of secrambling.
Hamlin laughed, as he lowered hias
gun.

“Made him hump, anyway,” he com-
mented cheerfully. “Now what comesa
next?™ x

“l—1 do not know,” she answered,
as though the question had been asked
her, “do youl"

Somehow she was not as fright-
ened as she had been. The calm
gteady coolness of the man was hawv-
ing its natural effect, was helping to
control her own nervesa. She felt his
gtrength, his confidence, and was be-
ginning to lean upon him-—he seemed
to know exactly what he was about.

“Well, no, honestly 1 don't; not
yet,” hé returned, hesitating slightly.
“There is no use denying we are In a
mighty bad hole. If Moylan hadn’t
got shot we might have held out till
help arrived; I've got about tweénty
cartridges left; but you and I alona
never could do it. I've got to think It
out, 1 reckon; this has been a blind
fight so far; nothing to it but blas
ing away as fast as I could pull trig-

got the plaineman's
I'm going to

a bit"

She could not eeg_him, but some In.
gtinet led her to put out her hand and
touch the rough sleeve of his shirt. It
made her sure of his presence, his
protection. The man felt the move-
ment, and understood its meaning,
his heart throbbing strangely.

“You are going to trust me?™

“Of—of ocourse; how  could you
«Wdoubt that?"

“Well,” still half questioning, “you
see I'm only an enlisted man, and
sometimes officers’ ladies think we
are mostly pretty poor stuff, just food
for powder.” ;

sleeve, drawing a quick breath of sur
prise.

“Oh, but I am nqt like that; truly
1 am not. l—saw r face this after.
noon, and—and I liked you then. 1
will do whatever you say.”

“Thank you,” he sald simply. “To
know that makesa everything so much
easler for me. We shall have to worlk
together from now on. You keep sharp
watch at the window there, while 1
think a bit—there's ordinarily a
chance somewhere, you know, if one
is only bright enough to uncover it.™
~ How still the night was, and dark;
athough the sky was cloudless, the
stars shone clearly away up In the
black vallt. Not even the howl of a
distant coyote broke the silence. To
the left, seemingly a full half-mile dis-
tant, was the red flicker of a fire,
barely visible behind a projection of
bank. But in front not even the keen
eyes of the Sergeant could distinguish
any sign of movement. Apparently
the Indians had abandonad their at-
I-mnltnrgmnrthnbod.lglntth-ir
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Hamlin was unable to cast aside the
Influence of the girl, or concentrate
his thoughts on some plan for escape.
It may have been the genile pressure
pof her hand upon his sleeve, but her
voloe continued to ring in his ears. He
had never been & woman's man, Dor
was he specially interested In this
woman beside him. He had seen her
fatrly, with his first appreciative
glance, when he had climbed Into the
stage on the preceding day. He had
realized there fully ‘the charm of her
face, the dark roguish eyes, the clear
skin, the wealth of dark hair. Yet
all this was Iimpersonal, however
pretty she might be, the fact was
pothing to him and never could be.
Knowing who she was, he compre-
hended {instantly the social gulf
stretching unbridged between them.

connections he had long ago ceased
to discuss, he realized his present
poseition more keenly than he other-
wise might. He had enlisted in the
army with no misunderstanding as to
what a private’'s uniform meant. He
had never heretofore supposcd he re-
gretted any loss in this respect, his
nature apparently satisfled with the
excltement of active frontier service,
|:rat he vaguely knew there had been
times when he longed for companion-
ship with women of the class to
which he had once belonged. For-
| tunately his border stations offered
little temptation in this respeet, and
he had grown to believe that he had
actuallyr forgotten. That afternocon
even—aweetly fair as Miss McDonald
undoubtedly appeared—he bhad looked
upon her without the throb of a pulse,
as he might upon a picture. She was
not for him even to admire—she was
Major McDonald’'s daughter, whom he
had been sent to guard. That was all
then.

Yet he knew that somehow it was
different now—the personal element
bhad entered unwelcomed, into the
equation. Bitting there in the dark,
Gonszales’ body crumpled on the floor
at his feet, and Moylan lying stiff and
with this
‘girl grasping his sleeve In trust, she
‘remained no longer merely the Ma-
jor's daughter—she had become her-
gelf. And she did not seem to care
‘and did not seem to realize that there
were barriers of rank, which under
other circumstances must so utterly
‘separate them. She liked him, and
frankly told him so, not as she would
idismiss an Inferior with kindneas,
but as though he was an equal, as
though he was a gentleman. Bome-
how the very tone of her voice, the
¢linging touch of her hand, sent the
‘blood pumping through his veins.
/Bomething besides duty inspiréd
'him; he was no 'longer merely a sol
‘dler, but had suddenly become trans
formed into A man. Years of repres
slon, of iron discipline, were blotted
out, and he became gven as his birth-
'right made him. "ﬁ’nlly MecDonald,”
“Molly McDonald,” he whispered the
'‘name unconsclously to himself. Then
his eyes caught the distant flicker of
‘Indlan fire, and his teeth locked sav-
agely,

There was something else to do be-
gides dream. Because the girl had
.spoken pleasantly was no reason why
he should act the fool. Angry at him-
'self, he gripped his faculties, and
jfaced the situation, aroused, Intent.
He must save himself—and her! But
how? What plan promised -any pos
wlbility of succesa? He had thelr sur-
Jsyoundings in a map before his eyes.
'-;_}Il.u training had taught him-to note
‘and remember what others would as
‘maturally neglect. He was a soldier
of experience, a plainsman by long
training, and even In the flerceness of
the Indians’ attack on the stage his
quick glance had completely visual
dged their surroundings. He had not

| ;appreciated this at the time, but now

ithe topography of the immediate re

Bhe tightened her grip on his||

:liun was unrolled before him in de-
tall; yard by yard it reappeared as
'‘though photographed. He saw the
widely.rutted trail, rounding the bluft
‘at the right a hundred yards away,
.ourving sharply down the slope and
'‘then disappearing over the low hill to
ithe left, a slight stream trickling
along its base. Below, the short buf-
Efl,lﬂm. sunburned and brittle, ran
to the sandy edge of the river, which
|flowed silently in a broad, shallow,
'yellow flood beneath the star gleam.
Under the protection of that bank, but

mewhat to the left, where a handful
|of stunted cottonwood trees had found
iprecarious. foothold in the sand,

iAbout its embers, no doubt, squatted
ithn chiefs and older warriors, feast-
ing and taking council, while ths
‘younger bucks lay, rifies in hand,
\along the night-enshrouded slope,
ithelr eruel, vengeful eyes seeking to
distinguish the outllnes of the coach
‘against the black curtain of the bluff
' This had proven thus far their sal-
‘vatlon—that steep uplift of earth
i_mhut which the stage had crashed
dn its mad dash—for its precipitant
front had compelled the savages to at-
tack from one direction only, a slight
overhang, not unlike a roof, making it
impossible even to shoot down from
above, But this same sharp inellne
was not likewise a preventive of es-
cape. Hamlin shook his head- as he
recalled to mind its wsteep ascent,
without root or shrub to cling toc. Neo,

awith her. Perhaps alone he might

| péramble up comebow, but with Ber

.;' hole barren vista as it last stood re-

An educated man himself, with famlily ,

'gleamed the . solitary Indian fire.'

feat would be impossible.”’ He dis-
this as hopeless, his memory

of their surroundings drifting from
int to point almlesaly. He saw the

under the glow of the sun—the

solate plateaun above, stretching
away into the dim worth, the brown
Jevel of the plaina, Yroken ouly by
gharp flssures in the surface, treeless,
extending for unnumbered leagues, To
least and west the valley, now scarcely
pore green than those upper plains,

bounded by its verdureless bluffs, ran
erookedly, following the river course,
its only sign of white dominion ;he
rutted trail. Beyond the stream there
extended mlles of white sand-dunes,
fantastically shapen by the wind,
gradually changing into barren plains
of alkall. Between crouched the vig-
flant Indlan sentinels, alert and re-
vengeful. ;

Certain facts were clear—to remain
meant death, torture for him If they
were taken alive, snd worse than
death for her. Perspiration burst out
upon his face at the thought. No!
Great Ged! not that; he would kill
bher himself firgt. Y&t this was the
truth, the truth to be faced. The
pearest available troops were at
Dodge, & company of infantry. If they
started at once they could never war-
rive in time to prevent an attack at
daybreak. The Indians undoubtedly
knew this, realized the utter helpless-
ness of their vietims, and were acting’
accordingly. Otherwise thay would
never have lighted that fire nor re
mained on guard. Moreover if the tw«
of them should succeed in stealin:
forth ‘from the shelter of the ecoach
should skulk unseen amid the dens:
blackness of the overhanging bluf
eluding the watchers, what would |
profit in the end? Their trall woult
be clear: with the first-gray ef dawr
those savage trackers would be al
work, and they would be trapped in
the . open, on foot, utterly helpless
even to fight.

The man's hands clenched and un-
clenched about his rifle-barrel in ab
agony of indecision, his eyes percely-
ing the silhoutte of the girl against
the lighter are of sky. - No, not that—
not that! They must hide their trall,
leave behind no faintest trace of pass-
age for these hounds to follow. Yet
how could the miracle be accom-
plished? Out from the mists of tor
tured memory  came, as a faint hope,
a dim recollection of that narrow gul-
ly cutting straight down across the
trail, over which the runaway had
crashed in full gallop. That surely
could not be far back, and was of sufl-
ficlent depth to hide them in the dark-
ness. He was uncertain how far it
extended, ‘but at some time it had
been & water-course and must have
reached the river. And the river
would hide their traill A new hopo
sprang into his eyea, He felt the sud-
den stralghtening up of his body.

“What—what is I1t?" she questioned,
startled. “Do you see anything? Are
they eoming ™

“No, no,” almost impatiently. “It is
still as dearh out there, but I almost
believe 1 have discovered a means of
escape. Do you remember a gully we
ran over while | was on top of the
stage?”

“] am not sure: was it when that
awful jolt came?

“Yes, it flung me to the foot-board
just when I had untangled the lines.
We could not have traveled a dozen
yards farther before we struck this
bluff—could we?"

“l hardly think so,” yet evidently
bewildered by his rapid questioning.
“Only 1 was so confused and fright
ened 1 can secarcely remember. Why
are you so anxious to know?"

“Hecause,” he returned earnestly,
bending toward her, “I belleve that
gash in the earth is going to get us
out of here. Anyhow It is the only
chance I can figure. If we can creep
through to the river, undiscovered, 1'1l
agree to leave Mister Indian guessing
as to where we've gone.”

The new note of animation in the
man's volce aroused her, but sha
gragped his arm tighter. -

“But—but, oh, can we? Won't they |
be hiding there too?"

(To be continued.)
Large Royal Families.

Pr. «0¢ Louis of Bavaria, who smo-
peeded his father, the Prince Regent
Luitpold, has three sons and seven
Enught-erﬂ. Nevertheless he does not

old the record among the sovereign

ouses for the largest family. Prince

obert of Parma, who died five yeara
ago, leit by two marriages 12 children.
His eldest daughter was the first wife
of Ferdinand of Bulgaria. Abdul
Hamid is the father of seven princes
and six princesses. Nicholas of Monte-
negro, hava seven daughters and four
sons., Kaiser Wilhelm has six sons
and one daughter. George V. of Eng-
land, has five sons and one daughter
The Czar of Russia, four daughters
and a son. The Count of Caserte, son
of King Ferdinand of the two Bicilies,
gave his name to 11 children, every
one of whom, sons and daughters, were
called Marie. In Austria the Arch-
duke Leopold Balvater has five daugh.
tera and four soms; the Archduke
Francia Salvator, four sons-and four
daughters.

The Timber: Census.

The eensus of the forest producks
of Canada, to be taken on lst June,
1911, will embrace square, fancy or
flat timbex, logs for lumber and mis-
cellanessm products.

In the first clags are included ash,
birch, elm, maple, oak, pine and all
other timber cut as square, fancy or
flat, and in the epumeration will be
reported for cubic feet and value.
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s for lumber, which are imclud-
ed in the second class, are in such
woods as elm, hickory, hemlock, aak.i
pine and spruce. They will be enum- |
erated in the census by gquantities of
1,000_feet board measure, with value
in the same unit.

Coughs Up a Lizard.

A rare casze oceurred at Brantford
recently. Reginald Duckworth, step
soh of Adam Aird, who has been v

it would nevar do to attempt that; not L
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But most important is the Economizer.

turning the lever to a certain number.

The fire is held at a low ebb
on a special Reversible Grate
until a baking oven isrequired.
Then the necessary heat can
be obtained quickly by simply
turning the Economizer lever
to anothernotch.

Such control as this
enables many smart
women to invent
some very tempting
dishes which they set
triumphantly before
their friends. It will
pay you to investi-
gate the Gurney-
Oxford.
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DOMINION GOVERNMENT CHARTER
FOR QUARTER OF A MILLION

minion Government Charter issued to .Starnes, Hol-
stead I‘.QBEP-nEiEr, Limited & an absolute illustration of the solid

on which this firm conduct their real estate enterprises.
ﬁ;:ﬁﬁ:nl. with its population of over six bundred thousand peo-
ple and hundreds of enormous industries make the real estate
transactions in city property tue safest and most profitable in Can-
ada.
&
. M. and F. J. Hughes, who represent Starnes, ITolstead

D-aFechier Limited, have their permanent office at 68 Brock street,
Kingston, and every week adds to the satisfactory Increase of thelr

business.,

DON’T MISS THIS
COST PRICE SALE

Oxfords and pumps in patent, tan and gun metal eall.

Ladles' from $1.60 to $2.45.
Gents' from $2.98 to $3.76.
All new goods this season.

Alse some splendid lines in suit cases, from $2.50 to 35.
_ price $1.98 to §3.98.

These ere real bargains.

SCOTT, The Shoemaker

Branch: 206 BARRIE ST. 260 PRINOFSS ST.
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Sale

The Gurney-Oxford
Attracts Madam To The Kitchen

THE GURNEY-OXFORD has a large follow-
ing of fashionable cooks who dip into the culinary
art simply for the pleasurc they derive from
trying dainty recipes previously not attempted.
They are all most enthusiasi.c supporters of the
Gurney-Oxford because it contains many exclu-
sive devices that make a perfect cooking equipment.

Its oven is evenly heated in every corner to insure deliciously
dainty cakes, golden brown biscuits, and light flaky pastry. A
special Divided Flue carries the heat to every hole on the range.
The nickle trimming is removable thus proving a great con-
venience for keeping the range bright and clean.

It is a small lever that
moves around a series of six notches giving the exact degree of
heat required for any particular dish. The heat of the range
can be shut off and the kitchen kept cool between meals by

CALL ON US—ASK FOR OUR NEW CATALOGUE “STOVES AND RANGES ™

SIMMONS BROS.
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Thomas Copley
Telephone 987

Drop a card to 19 Pine Btrest whan
wanting anything dons In the n-
tery line. Estimates given on all kinds
f repalrs wnd new work: alss
Hardwood Floors of all kinda. All
widers will recalve Attantion,
Shop, 40 Quesn Btr

Nighest Education at Lowest Cost

Twaniy-slxth t:f- Fall 'I'II"I-.
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pnllt:lul’:t' thin &
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New York Fruit Store

RASPFBERRIES
BLACK OURRANTS

Eweet oranges, 20¢, 30¢, 40¢,
G0c. per dozen. Home grown
tow atoes, 10¢ a poutd.

*Phone 14005,




