JULY .13, 1918..

— e —————

= e

DAILY . BRITISH WHIG, SATURDA

rather
pur-
intor-

}f‘ﬂUfrﬂ- palliatic but
after the manner of one
veying news of miid
est, as he would inform you that

! ful, Justful, hatefdl, as the case might

-r';._ﬂ.;, e bad loved with her in
the fu-mer. e to wark npon her pas-
ginns’ nnd watch the changes, to note
ber features mMrror eYery varying emo-
tvon from tenderness to ippancy, from

' Anger delicht, and at his bidding to
agnp the pale cheeks glow with love's
fire, the eyes ‘grow heavy, the dainty

X, H fins inTil {Cherry was a per-
By REX E. BEACH. ° [t Tt spolcd. nimal, he regected,
} g . [ nmed n very dangerons e, ]

i, . : - . L “What girl?" she questioned again,

Land be kpew beforehand the look that
it with L

i “The girl 1 Iintend (10 marry,™ he sald

' #lowiy, laoking ber between the eves.

|L He knew he was crael—be wanied to

I

1

: . o It satisfled e clamor and tarmeil
held to his coat Igpels, standing cldse | within him. while he also félt that the

f;:m‘.rll-;u}:::,r:ll:; Warm l:lt‘ﬂlfh beating lenauer she knew and the solder it left
v ot 2 : ' hor the better. ' He conid not note the

“ 1.1 B L L1 ot ]
He L:rln-.r,: :rsﬂﬂstnt:?slllm' d jeffect of the remark on her, however,
; 8 in bis and loosed . . . 1. spoke the door of the box

ber bold, the :
wen looked down on her pened, and the head of the Broneo

gravely and sald: 4
“No—that's all over. Ikid appeared. then refired instantly
with apologies.

when 1 left Dawson. ™ . -

“All over! Oh, no, It lsn't, boy. Yon “ Py o ﬁr:.‘.l-L 1:‘ e, A Fm:
thisk 50, DUt M lsn't—it'can’t be. 1 [ €% “looking for SRGther party.
love rou too much to let von go.” Novertheless his eyes had covered ev-

“Hush" said he. “There are people | 7. "c0 of them—noted the drawn cur-

: : talns and the breathless polse of the

in the next box.™ hile his enrs had hi t
By aag. : & woman, while his enrs ad canght par
1 don't eare! Let them hear™ she »f €lenieter's speech

cried, with feminine reckless wy* : :
ness. “T'm | “You won't margy her.,” said Cherry

O piary
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She did not answer, only continued  with. her greal, Ianguorons eves. She

to look At the “layout.” *“What a
woman?' he thoought. Bhe was not too
tall, with smoothly rounded bust and
hips and long waist, 411 well displayed
by her perfectly fitting garments. Her
face was oval, the ‘mouth rather larze,
the eyes of dark, dark blue, prominent-
Iy outlined under thin, silken lids. Her
dull gold-halr was combed low over
thé ears, and ber smile showed rows
of sparklihg teeth before it dived into
twin dimples. Strangest of all, it was
an lnnocent face, the face and smile of
A schoolgirl. -

The Kld finished his shofing awk-
wardly and slid the cards into the box,

J Awell. ae éu. -
RAKER'S COC0A
is a Iarge art of a »

ood meal.

his surcingle had broken or that he had _ i

1 told you so

MISS ANNIE WARD

| 142 Haten St., 8, John, N.B.
"It is with pleasure that I write to
tell you of the great benefit I received
from the use of your medicine,

®,

“We're in turrible shape, migs.”

witnessed a lynching.

‘Fruil-a-fives’, | was a great sufferer
for many years from Newvous Head.
aches and Constipdtion. 1 tried

Then the woman spoke: ;
“Let me have your place, Broneo."
The man gasped, the Jew snickered,

the lookout stralghtened in his chair.

proud of my Jove for you, I'll tell it
to them—tg the who!» workl.™

“Now, sew here, lttle g'rl™ he sald
quietly, “we had a long talk in Daw-

mietly. *1 don't know who she is,
mt 1 won't let you marry her.™
Ba¢ rore and smoothed her skirta

“It's time nice peoplé Were going

" “Whnt made them jnmp your clalm™
“1 don’t know. 1 don't know nothin’
abopt it, becanse, as [ remarked pre-

It is delicious, is prac-

.vious, 1 ain't follered the totterin’ foot-
steps of the law none too close. Nor
do I intend to. 1 simply draws out of
the game fer a spell and lets the young-
ster hiave his fling. Then 4f he can't
make good ['ll take the cards and finish
it for him. '

“It's like the time I was ranchin’
with an Englishman up io Montana
This here party clalmed the misfor
tune of bein' a youngér =on, whatever
that is, and Is grubstaked to a ranch
by .his people¢ back home. Havin® ac-
guired an intimate knowledge of the
west by rendin” Bret Harlte and havin’
asslm'lated the secrets of ranchin® by
i"nrl'llﬂ':'llllllI!'Hl"l:' gchool, he ls fitted am-
ple to teach us natives a thing or twao,
and he does It. T am workin' his outfit
a2 foreman, and it don't take long to
show me that he's a good hearted fel-
ler in spite of his ridin’ Lloomers an’
penuchle eyveglass,  He ain't never had
no actual experience,. bt he's got n
Henry Thompson Sefon book that tells
him all about everything from #Oeld
mice to gorrillys.

“We're troubled a heap with covotes
them days, and Gnally this party sends
home for some Rooshian wolfhounds.
I'm fer plzenin' a sheep carcass, but he
ENVS:

“"Wo, no, me deah man; that's not
sportamanlike, We'll, bunt 'em—ave,
hunt "em. Only fawncey the sport we'll
have ridin® toe hounds!?

“We will not,' saya 1. "1 ain’t goin’ !
to do no Bimon Legree shmnts. It aln't
man's size. Beln® Engllsl, you don't
count, but I'm. growed np,’

“Nothin® would 4o him but those
“Upele. Tom's Cabln' doygs, however,
and he had "em imported clean (rem
Berkshire or Slbeery or thereabonts,
four of "em, great big blue obes. - They
was a8 hamdsome and imposin’ as a set
of solid gold teeth, bat somehow they
didn't seem to savvy our play” none,
One day the cook rolled a rain bar'l
downhill from the kitchen, and when
them blooded critters, saw it comin’
they throwed down their tails and tore
out like rabbits. After that I couldn't
see no good In "em with a spyglass.

“*They ain't got mno grit. What
makes you think- they can fight? 1
asked ouve day.

“Fight? says H'Anglish. My dedh
man, they're full blooded. Cost seven-
ty pun each. Thev're dreadful crea-
tares when they're. roused. They'll
tear a woll to pleces like a rag kill
bears, anything. Oh, rully, perfectly
dreadful!’ .

“Well, it wasn't a week later that he
went over to the east line with me to
mend a barb wira, 1 had my pliers
and a hatchet and some staples. About
a mile from the house we jumped-up
a little- brown bear that scampered o
when be aeen us, but, bein’ agin a’bluff
where be coukin't get away, he elimb-
el a cottonwoodl. H'Anglish was sim-
ply frothin' with excitement.

“"What a misfortoné! Neyther gun
nor hounds.’ '

“*1I'Il scratch his back and talk pret.
ty to him,' says L ‘*while ¥you ran back
and get a Winchester and them fero:
clous balldogs.' *

* “Wollf hounds,” says bhe, with dig:
nity, ‘full blooded, seventy pun each.
They'll rend the poor beast limb from |
limb. 1 hate to do §t, but Ii'H be good
practice for them.'

““Fhey may be good renderd,’ saye
1, 'but don't forgit the gun'

“Well, T throwed sticks at the critter
when he tried to unclimb the tree till
finally the boss got back with his
doga. They set up an awful holler
~when they see the bear—first one
they'd ever smelled, 1 reckoo—and
the little feller crawled up In some
forks and watched things, cautious,
while they leaped about, bayin' most
fierce and blood curdlin’.

*‘How you goin® to get him down?
says [. - .

“1'll shoot him In the lower jaw,'
mays the Britisher, ‘so be cawn't bite
the doga. [It'D give 'em cawnfidence.'
~“"He takes aim at Mr. Bear's chin

everything, eonsulted doctors; bus
uothing seemed. to, help we until
I tried 'Fruit-a-tives', -

After I had taken *several boxes, 1
was completely relieved of these
troubles and have been unusually
well e ' -
: 8 ANNTE WARD,

Pruit-a-tives’ is fresh fruit juices,
eoncentrated and jnereased . in
strength, eombined with finest tonies,
and is a positive and reliable remedy
for Headaches and.Constipation,

50e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25e.
Atall dealersor Fruit-a-tives Limited,
Ottawa, : :
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sor and agreed that it was best to d41-
vide our ways. [ was mad over you
once, 18 a good many other men have
been, bt [ came to my senses. Noth-
ing could ever result from it and I
told vou sn,"

tically all nutrition,
the protein matter being
appropriated by the sys-
tem almost to its full
extent, and ils use. saves

other more expensive and

wasfeful_ foods.

T'rade-mark on everv package.
FREE

“Better not. It's a bard game,"” sald
the -Kid, but bher volce was lmperious
as she commanded bim:

“Hurry up. Give me your place.”

Bronco arose, whereupon she set-
tled in his chalr, tocked in her skirts,
removed her gloves and twisted into
place the diamonds on her hands.

“What the devil's this?" sald the
lookout roughly. "“Are you dronk,
Broneo? Get out of that chair, miss!™

She turned to him s!nwly. The inno-
cence had fled from her features, and
the big eyes flashed wamningly. A
change had coarsened her like a puft
of alr on a stHl pool. Then, whilé she
stared at him, her lids drooped dan-
gerously and her lip curled.

“Throw him oot, Brooco,” she sald,
and her tones held the hardneas of a
mnistresa to he¢r slave.

“That's all right,” the Kid reassured
the lookont “8he's a better dealer
than 1 am. This is Cherry Malotte.”

Without notieing the stares this
evoked, the girl comménced. Her

aow,” She sald It with n specr at’
berself. “Take me out through this
crrowd.  1'm Jiviog quietly, and | don't
want these beasts to follow me.” ;

As they emerged from the theater
the morning air was cool and qulet,
while ‘the sun was Just. risinT.  The
dronco hid lighted a gigar as they
passed, nodding silently -at thelr zreet
ing. Mis eyes followed them, while
his hands were so still that the watch
burned throngh to his fusers: then
whin they had gone his {eeth met and
ground savagely through the tolmoeco
0 that the cigar fell, while he munt-
tered:

“8o0 that's the girl youn intend to mar
hy God!™ .

-

“Yes, yes; I know. 1 thought 1 counld
give you up, but 1 didn't realize till
you had gone bow 1 wanted youn. Oh,
it's been a torture to me every day for
the past two years." There was no
semblance now to the cold creature
she had appeared upon entering the
gambling ball. She spoke rapldly, her
whole body tense with emotion, her
volce shaken with passion. “I've seen
men and men and men, and they've
loved me, but 1 -never cared for any-
body in the world till I saw you. They
ran after me, but you were cold. Yoo
made me come to you. Perhaps that
was it. Anvhow, I can't stand it. I'll
give up everything, I'll do anything.
Jjust to be where you are. What do
you thiok of a woman who will beg?
Oh, I'ye lost my pride! I'm a fool—a
fool—but I can't help it!™

“I'm sorry you feel this way,"” =ald
' Glenister. “It isn't my faultqand it
| isn't of any use.”

For an instant she stood quivering,
while the light died out of her face:
then, with a characteristic change, she

+smiled till the dimples lsughed in her
| cheeks. S8he sank upon a seat beside
 him and pulled together the curtains,
shutting out_the sight below.

“Vory well™ Then ghe put his hand
‘to her cheek and cuddled it. “T'm. glad
to s=ee you just the same, and you can't
keep me froth loving you."

With his other hand he smoothed her
hair, while, unknown to him and be-
neath her lightness, she shrank and
quivered at his touch like a Barbary
steed under the whip.

“Thingd are very bad with me,™ bhe
eald. “We've had our mine jumpzd.”

“Bah! You know what to do. Yon
aren't a cripple. You've got five fingers
on your gun hand.”

“That’s it! They all tell me that—all
the old timers. But I don't know what
to do. I thought 1 did, but I don't
The law has come into this eountry,
and I've tried to meet it halfway.
They jumped us and put in a receiver,
A big man by the name of McNamara.
Dex wasn't there, and I let them de It
When the old man learned of It he
nearly went crazy. We had our first
quarrel, He thought I was afraid”—

“Not he,” said the girl. “I know
and he knows you.”

* “That was a week agn. We've hired
the best lawyer In Nome—Bill Whea-
ton--and we've tried to have the in-
Junction removed. We've offered bond
in gny sum, but the judge refuses to
~aceept It. We've argued for leave to
appeal, but he won't give us the right.
The more 1 look into it the worse -it
seems, -for the court wasn't convened
in accordance with law, we weren't
potified to appear In our own behalf,
we weren't allowed a chaoce to ar-
gue our own case—nothing, * They sim-
ply slapped ey a receiver, and mnow |
they refuse to allow us redress. From
a legal standpbint it's appalling, I'm
toid. But what is to be done? What's
thé game? That's the thing. What
are they up to? I'm pearly out of my
mind, for its all my faunlt I didn't
think it meant anything llke this or
I'd have made a fight for possession
and stood them off at least. As it is,
wy partner’s ecre and he'g gone to
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CHAPTER YIIL. :
LHE water front bad a stronz at-

traction for Helen Chester and

rarcly did a falr day pass with-

aut fnding her In #a quiet
spot from which she could widteh the
shifting life along its &dge, the ships
at anchor and the varied Ineldents of
the surl.

THis morning she sat In a dory pulled [
high up on the beach, bathed in the
bright sunshine and siaring -at  the
rollers, while lines  of cooeeatration
wrinkled ber brow. The wind bhad
hlown for some davs till the oeean beat
heavily across the shallow bar,.and
uow, as it became qtleter, longshore-
men were lannching their craft, pre-
paring to reenme their traflie.

Not mmtil the previouns day bad the
news of Der-Triends’ misfortune come
to her. and althorzh she had bLeard no
hint of frawd, =he befin to realize that
they were lavolved in a serious tnngle.
To the questions which she anxionsly
put to her nocie bhe-had replied that
their difficulty arogg from a techuical-
ity in the mining laws which nnother
mon had Leen shrewdenough to profit
by. It was a complieated question. he
said,. and one reguiring time to thrash
out to an equitnble settloment. She
had undertaken to remicd him of the
service these men hiid done her, but,
with a smile, he interrupted. He could
not alldw such things to influence his
Judicial attitade, and she must not en-
deavor te prejudice bim In the dis-
charge of his duty. Recognizsing the
justice of this, she bad desisted.

For many days the girl bad caught
scattered talk between the jndge and
AMleNamara and between Strove and
lits assoclates, but it n!l seemed foreign
and| dry, and beyond the fact that it
bore oni the litigation over the Anvil
creck mines, she understood  mothing
and cared less, particularly as n new
interest had but recently come Into her
life, an luterest dn the form of & man
-—AeNamara.

Fle had begun with guiet, half eon-
ceialed admiration of Ler, which had
rapidly increased until | his attentions
kad Dbecome of a singnlarly positive
aird resistless character.

Judze Stilman was opgenly delight-
ed, while the court of cue like Alee
MeNamara coull but fatter wny girl
tin his presence Heleg Meit hersell re-
belliug at bis snit, yet as distance sep-y
nraledd them she thought ever wore
Rindly of It. This state of miud con-
trusted oddly. with her leelings toward
the other man she bhad met, for in this
country there were but two. Wlen
Glonister was with ber sbhe saw lLis
love, Iying nakedly i his eres, and it
exercised some spell which drew her
to him ja spite of berdelf, but when
be had gone Lnck camoe the dixtrust,
the terror of the .brate she felt was
there Debiad it sl The one appealed
to her while present: the other pleaded
strougest while away., Now she was
attempting to analrze ber feelings and
fuce the future sqnarely, for she real
ized that ber affairs neared a crisis,
and this, too, not a mooth after meet-
ing the men. She wondered If =he
would tome to love her uncle's _
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want in a nsible position. You're getting
Um -ﬂﬂl'#lll you know. | wish we
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THERE IS A BETTER JOB AHEAD OF YOU

is going 1o be picked for it. Get
b i,

and put yoursell in line for pro-
own home (hrough

ean do it in spare time, in your
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“This 12 Cherry Malolte.”

baods, beautifully soft and white,
flashed over the board. Ehe dealt rap-
idly, nafalteringly., with the finish of
one bred to the cards, handling chips
nnd coppers with the peculiar manner-
isms that spring from long practice.
It was seen that she never looked at
ber check rack, but wheén a bet re-
| quired paying picked uwp a stack with-
out turning her head, and they saw
further that she never reached twice
nor took a large plle and sized it up
agninst ita mate, removing the extra’
disks, as I8 the custom. When she
stretehed forth her hand, she grasped
the right nuomber uperringly. This is
considered the acme bf professional
finish, and the Bronco Kid Smiled de-
lightedly as he saw the wonder spread
from the lookout to the spectators and
heard the speech of the men who stood
on chairs and tables for sight of the
woman dealer.

For twenty minutes she continued,
nutil the place became congested, and
never once did the lookout detect an
error, '

While she was busy Glenister enter-
| #d the front door and pushed his way |
"back toward the theater. He was wor-
rled and distrait, his manner perturbed
amel unnaptuwral. Sllently and - withont
apparept notice he passed friends who
grieetesl him,

“What alls Glenlster tonight? asked
& bystander. “He acts funny.” .

“Aln’t you heard? Why, the Midas
has jomped. He's In a bad way—
Aall bheooke yp."”, .. _

The girl suddenty ceased without fin-
Ishing tbe deck and arose. ;

“Deon't stop,” sald the Kid, while a
murmur of dismay came from the speg-
tators. She only shook Mer head and
drew on her glaves with a show of
ennul. piat:

Gliding through the crowd. she
threaded about aimlessly, the reciplent
of many stares though but few greet-
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Time flies like |[the Weaver’s shuttle.
The boys and girls of to-day are the

i
g

men and women of to-morrow.
doubt you have often how

pondered

best to systematically save a E:tl.
each year, in order to ensure a college

.education for a son or

dower for a daughter. Our Child’s

Endowment is what you want. It |

can be written on a child at any | |
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L No Mistake. | SRR oA
| Loatav N Courter-J Please forward above “
1 7500 oy bigh and mighty. 1 B L - |
lm'tnhhm-muuu" i ‘ AR | i
m_ m_ Mwlnﬂm,dﬂm_
ﬁd{"bfriﬂ._m._ﬂi# age. I would like lo save '

“You mean attitude?" /
! .—-——w.«u———-.l_mm ; ; s

. “Altitude fits this case,” interposed

i}l

. “He's npstairs In a gallery box.™
' “Alooe?™; : e
“Yes'm. Anrhow., be was o aninute
unlegs some of the rustlers has
In on him." :
A moment later Glenister, watchihg
scene below, was nronsed from bis |
ginomy absorption by the click of the -
box door &nd the rustle of silken skirts.
o out.” please.” he =uld. withont.
“I don't want company™ ¥
Hearing o answer. he begn again, “1g's
to be alone”~but there he |'w
the girl bad come forward
“her two bhot bands epon hils.
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1: third member of the party. -

Health makes wealth for some, but
ﬁtm for the physican and the under-
al. o 4
When a2 womhm begins to axsert
her rigvs abe magnifica her wronga
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