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 JCUTE NERVOUS
EXHAUSTION

reatments Proved Useless Until
Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES".

All

MR. JAS. S. DELGATY.

R.R. No. 4. Gilbert Plains, Man.
“In the yeac 1910, I had Nervous
Frostration in its wosst form ; was
reduced in weight from 170 pounds
to 1156 pounds,

The doctors had no hope of my
recovery, and every medieine I tried
proved useless until a friend induced
e lo bake ' Fruil-a-lives",

I began to mend almost at onee :
and after using this fruit medicine
for 8 or 4 months, I was back to my
normal state of health,

I never had suech good health for
twenly years as I have enjoyed the
pastsix years, Weare never without'
R box of 'Fruit-a-tives’ in the house”,

JAS. 8. DELGATY,

60e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25a,

At all dealers or sent postpaid om

receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Otiawa,
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NEW
LA'VN MOWERS
ARE COSTLY.

Get your old one snarpened, re-
paired or refltted at moderate
cost. Parts supplied for
standard machines.

John M. Patrick

149 Sydenham Btreet.
"‘Phone 20560,

LLERSWO
PowpERrs

HAVE A WARM PLACE IN THE HEARTS
OF MOTHERS FOR THEY HAVE PROVED
THAT THEY ARE ONE OF THE MOST
EFFICIENT AND BENEFICIAL REMEDIES
THAT CAN BE CGI'VEN TO A CHILD. THEY
ARE SWELT AND EAZILY TAKEN AND
QUICKLY ERADICATE THESE WRETCHED
PARASITES FROM THE SYSTEM.

CONTAIN NO NARCOTICS
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| Choice Meats

and .fresh meals fir coe week.

The very hest fresh and cured
menly earried In stock.

| Delivery

! leve it
| did.”

The Spoilers.

1903,

-+ Copyright,

By REX E. BEACH. °

B. -

by Rax Bameh.
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“No, be hasn't. He may be hidden
aboard somewhere among the coal
bunkers, but I think he's still anshore
and aiming to make a quick run just
before she salls. He bhaso't left the
beach since daylight, that's sure. 1'm
| polng our to the ship now with foor
| men and search her again, If we don't
| bring him off, vou can bet be's lying
out gomewhere in town, and we'll get
' him later. I've stationed men alougz

| the shore for two miles.”

“l won't have him get away.

should reach 'Frisco— Tell your mes
I'll give $600 to the one that finds
him."

Three hours later Voorhees returned.

“She salled without him.”

The politiclan cursed.  “I don't be
He tricked you, 1 know he

Glenister grinned into a half eaten
sandwich, then turned ypon his back
and lay thos on the plank, identifying
the speakers below by their volces.

He kept his post all day. Later in
the evening he heard Struve enter.
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The man had been drinking.
“S0 he got away, eh? he began. *1
' was afrald he would. Smart fellow,

“He didn't get away,” sald McNa-
| mara, “He's in town yet. Just let me
| lIand him in jall oo some excuse! I'l
| beld him till snow flies.” Struve sank
| Into a chair and lit a clgarette with
| wavering hand.
| “This 's a hell of a game, aln't it
| Mac? D’ you s'pose we'll win?”
| The man overhead pricked up his
| eArN,

“Win? Aren't we winning? What
' do you call this? I only hope we can
' lay hands on Wheaton. He kpows
| things. A little knowledge is a dan-
| gerous thing, but more is worse., I.ord!
| It only T had & man for judge in pla

Judge in place
| of Btiliman! 1 don't know why I
brought him.”

L t's right. Too weak. He hasn't
got the backbone of an angleworm.
| He ailn't half the man that his niece is,
There's a girl for you! Say, what 'd
we do withoutbher, eh? She’s a pippin!”
Glenister felt a sudden tightening of
every musecle. What right had that
man's Hqguor sodden lips to speak 8o of

: that Wheaton.”
]

| her?

“She's a brave. littls woman. all right.
Just look how she worked Glenister
and his fool partner. It took nerve to
bring in those instructions of yours
alone, and if it hadn't been for her
we'd never have won like this, It
makes me langh to think of those two
men stowlng her away in thelr state-
room while they slept between decks
with the sheep, and her with the pa-
pers in her bosomn all the time. ‘Then,
when we golt remdy to do business,
why, she op and talks:ithem into ziving
us possesgion of their mine without a
fight. That's what L. call recjprocating
a.man's affection.™

Glenister's nalls cut Intoe his flesh,
while his face went livil at the words,
He could not grasp It anonce. [t made
bim slck—physically sick—and for
many momenis he strewe blindly to
beat back the hideous suspicion, the
horror that the lawwer had aroused,
His was pot a doubting dwpogition, and
to him the girl had seeincd as one pure,
mysterious, apart, angelwally incapa-
e of decelt.  Me had loved her, feel-
mg that some day she wonld return his
affection without fall. 1n her great, un-
clouded eyes he had found ne larking
place for double. dealing, Now-—God!
It couldn’t be tha all the time she had
known!

He had lost a part of the lawyer's
specch, but peeredd through his obser-
vation hole again

MeNamara was at the window gaz-
ing out into the «dark street, Lis back
toward the lawyer, who lolledf in the
chalr, babbling garrulously of the girl
Cllenister groumd his teeth—a frenxy
possessed him to loose his anger, to
rip through the frall celling with naked
bands and fall vimlictively upon the
two men.

“She looked good to me the first
time 1 saw her™ continued Struve. He
paused, and when he spoke agaln a

nge had coarsened his features.
" . I'm crazy about her, Mac, 1
tell you, I'm crazy—and she llkes me

would"—

“Do you mean that you're in love
| with her?" asked the man at the win-
 dow withont shifting his position. It

“Love her? Well—that Jepends—ba!
You know how it is”. he chuckled
coarsely. His face was gross and bes-
tial. *T've got the judge where I want
thim, and I'll have her”-— .
His miserable woids. died with a
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His miserable words died with a gurgle

his eyes rolled farther and farther back
till they stared out of his blackened

visage, stralght up toward the celling,
toward the hole through which Glen-
ister peered. His struggles lessened,
his chin sagged, and his tongue pro-
truded, then he sat loose and still. The
politiclan flung him out Into the room
$0 that he fell limply upon his face,
then stood watching him. Finally, Me-
Namara passed out of e watcher's

—1 know sbe does—or, anyway, she

vision, returning with a water bucket.
With his foot he rolled the wnconsclous
wretch upon his back, then drenched
him. Replacing the pail, he seated
himself, lit a cigar and watched the
return of life Into his victim. He
made no move, even to drag him from
the pool in which he lay.

Struve groaped and shoddered, twist-
@d to his side, and at last sat up weak-
ly. In his eyes there was now a great
terror, while In place of his drunken-
ness was only fear and faintness—ab-
ject fear of the great bulk that sat and
smoked and stared at him so fishily.
He felt uncertainly of his throat and
groaned again. -

“Why did you do that™ he whis
pered, but the other made no sign. He
tried to rise, but his knees relaxed.
He staggered and fell. At last bhe
gained his feet and made for the door.
Then, when his hand was on the knobh,
McNamara spoke through his teeth,
without removing his cigar.

“Don't ever talk about her agalm
Mhe is going to marry me.”

When be was alone, he looked curl-
ously up at the celling over his head.
“The rats are thick In this shack,” bhe
mused. “Seems to me I heard a whole
swarm of them."

A few moments later a figure crept
through the bhole in the roof of the
hounse next door and thence down Inte
the street. A block ahead was the
slow moving form of Attorney Struve.
Had a stranger met them both he
would not have known which of the
two had felt at his throat the clutch of
a strangler, for each was drawn and
baggard and swayed as he weant.

Glenister unconsciously turned to-
ward his cabin, but at leaving the
lighted streets the thought of its dark-
ness and silence made him shodder.
Not now! He could not bear that still
ness and the company of his thoughts,
He dared not be alone. Dextry would
be' downtown undoubtedly, and he, too,

were cracked and dry.

At rare intervals during the past
years he had staggered in from a long
march where for hours he had waged a
bitter war with cold and Hunger, his
lHimbs clumsy with fatigue, his gar-
ments wet and stiff, his mind slack and
sullen. At soch extreme seasons he
had felt & consuming thirst, a thirst
which burned and scorched until his
very bomes cried out feverishly—not
a thirst for water or a thirst which
eaten smow could quench, but a sav-
age yearning of his whole exhausted
gystem for somne stimulant, for some
ecoursing flery fluid that would burm
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ilig, eniering without ceremony. |
“YWhat's the matter, bor 7" she gques-
tioned i
“Ah, I'm glad you came.
me." -
“Thank you for your few well chosen
remmarks,” she lagghed. “Why don't
voy ook e spring some good, origl-
You look like the finish teo
ilay go-as-Yyou-please. What's

Talk to

She talked to him for a moment until u
the walier entered. Then, when she |
gaw what he bore, she smatched the |
eslngs frow the tray and poured the
whisky on the floor. Glenister was on
his feet and had her by the wrist

“What do voun mwean?™ he sald roughe
Iy,

“Jt's whisky. boy,” she cried. “and
you Jdon't drink:™

“Of course it's whisky! Bring me an-
ther!™ he shonted at the attendant.

“What's the matter™ Cherry Inalst-
s, “I npnever Saw you act so, You
know you dou't drink, 1 won't let you
It oo e b, I tell ¥, ittt Foor Fomvls
anid Dbrenwlers Doa't drink i, Loy,
Are voal fo frombie ™

“y gay ['ie thirsty=and T will have It |
Hoew do vou know what it is to amolder
naide and feel your veins bhurn dry®

“It's something about that girl™ the
voInan with gquiet convietion
‘BLe's double crossed you"

-

e o | |I1

*Well, so she has, but what of It}
'nm thirsty. She's going to marry. Me-
Namurn, ['ve been at fool,” He gronmd
his teeth and reached for the drink
with which the bay had retoried

must get into the light and turmoll
(He licked his lips and found that they |

el BRfaii

“MeNamara 15 8 erook. but he's o
man, aud he never drank a drop In his
lite.” The girl sald 1t casually, evenly,
bat the other stapped the glass half
way to his Hps.

“*Well, what of 12?
good at W, C. 7. L.
Colnes you."

She fushed, but eodtioued: It simply
occurred to me that If you aren’t s?rong
enough handle your own ””"”T-'!,
you're not strong enough to beat a man
who has mastered his.”

(ilenister looked at the whisky a mo
ment, then set It back on the tray

“Bring two lempnades,” he sald! aud
with a langh which was half a sob
Cherry Maualotte leaned forwand and
kissed him

“You're too gdod a man
Now, tell me all abouot It

“Oh, it's too long!
that the girl 8 in,
with the judgde ands MeNamara—that's
all. Shke's an advance agont—thelr
lookout. She brought in their instrue-
tlons to Struve and persuaded Dex and
me to let them jump our claim. She
got us to trost In the law and In her
uncle. Yes, sbe hypuotized my prop
erty out of e and gave [t 1o her lover
this ward politiclan, ©Oh, she’s gmooth.
with . all her Innocence! Why, when
she smiles, she makes vou glad and
g2l and warm, and ber Wes are as
honest and clear as a mountain pool,
but she's wrong—sbe's wrong-and
great God! how 1 love her!” He drop
ped his face into iz hamds

When she had pleaded with him for -
himself a mwoment before Cherry Ma-
lontte was genuine and girlish, et now
as he spoke thus of the other woman a
chinnge cnme over her which he was (oo
distorbed to note. 8he took on the
suhbtieness that masked her as 0 role
aud her eyes were not pleasaut.

“1 conid bave told youy nll that sod
more."”

“More! What more? be questioned.

“"Do you remember when 1 waroned
you apd Dextry that they were conling

You're
Virtoe Lap

{s0 an
talk.

Lip

to drink
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“You're too good a man o drink."

to search *your cabiu for the gohll?
Well, that girl pat them on o you
[ found it out alfterward. She Keeps
we keys to MeNamaran's safety vanit
where your dust lies, and she's the one
who haudles the judge. It Isn't Me
Namara at all” ‘The woman livdl
:Il;r. fluently, and the wmau belleved
“Do you remember when they broke
into your safe and toock that mowmey >

“Yes"

“Well, what made them think you
had $10,000 in there " :

“I don’t know."

“1 ¢o. Dextry told har™
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man as Mr. Champian.

*Do you feel like dancing?” the new-
ecmer inquired.

“No: I'd rather look on. 1 feel so-
elable. You're a soclety man, Mr.
Champian. Don't you know anything
of interest? Scandal or the like?™

“Can't say that I do. My wife at-
tends to all that for the family. Baot
I know there's lots of it. It's funny
to me the alrs some of these people
assume up bere, just as though we
weren't all equal, north of fifty-three.
1 pever heard the like.”

“Anvthing new amd exciting? In-
quired Broneco, mildly interested.

“The last I heard was about the
judge’s niece, Miss Chester.”

Cherry Malotte turned abruptly,
while the Kid slowly lowered the front
legs of his chair to the floor.

“What was it? she inquired.

*"Why, it seems she compromised her-
self pretty badly with this fellow Glen-
izter coming up on the steamer last
spring. Mighty brazen, according to
my wife,. Mrs. Champian was on the
game ship and says she was borribly
shocked."”

Ah! Glenister had told her only half
the tale, thought the girl. The truth
wiia baring ltself. At that moment
Champlan thought she looked the typ-
ical creature of the dance halls, the
crafty, Jjealous, malevolent adventur-
ERE,

“And the hussy masquerades as a
lady,"” she sneered.

“She is a lady,” sald the Kid. He
sat bolt opright and rigid, and the
knuckles of his c¢linched hands were
very white. In the shadow they did
not note that his dark face was ghast-
¥, nor did he say more except to hid
Champlan goodby when he left, later
on. After the door had closed, how-
ever, the Kild arose and stretched his
muscles, not languidly, but as though
to take out the cramp of long tenslon.
He wet his lips, and his mouth was so
dry that the sound caused the girl to
look up.

“SWhat are vou grinning at?™ Then,
as the light struck his face, she started,
“My, how you look! What ails you?
Are you gick? No epa, from Dawson
down, had seen the Bronco hild as he
looked tonight.

“No: I'm not slck.,” he answered In a
cracked volce,

Then the girl laughed harshly.
“Do you love that girl {oo? Why.
she's got every man In town crazy!”

Ehe wrung her hands, which is a bad
glgun In a capable person, and as Glen
lster crossedl the fHoor below In her
sight she said, “Ah-b—T counld kill him
for that!™

“Bo could 1. malu
her without adieu.

the Kid and left

— s T

CHAPTER XIII.

OR a long time Cherry Malotte
sat quletly thinking, removed
by her mental stress to such an
infinite distance from the musle

and tfurmoll beneath that she was con-
scious of it only as a formless clamor.
She had tipped a ehalr back against
the door, wedging It beneath the Enob
80 that she might be zaved from Inter-
ruption, then, fluag hersell into ap-
other seat and stured unseelngly. As
she sat thus and thought and schemed
harsh -and hateful lines seemed o eat
into her face. XNow and then she
moaned Impatiently, as though fearing
fest the stralegy she wns plotling
might prove futile; then she would
rise and pace heér narrow quarters.
She was unconscious of time aml bad

spent perhaps two hours thus when '

amid the buze of Wi in the next
compartment she beard a name which
cansed her to start, listen, then drop
ker preoccupation like a mantle. A
man was gpeaking of Glenister. Ex-
citement thrilled his vaolee,

“1 mever saw nuything like It since
MeMaster's night in Vieginla  City.
thirteen years ago. He's right.”

“Well, perhajps 50." the other replied
doubtfully, “but | don’t eare to back

never ‘staked’ a man In my

you. |
life.”

“Ihen lend me the money. 1'Nl pay
it back inm an bour, but for Leaveu s
sake be quick. || tell you he's as
right as n golden guinea, 1t's the lucky
night of lils life. Why, Le turned over
the bLlack juck ganme In four bets. In
fiftern minutes more we can't get close
enongii to & table (o send In our money
with a messenger boy—every sport in
camp will be bere.”

“I'll stake you 1o 6fty,” the second
man replied, in a tone thht showed a
trace of his compauion's excliement.

Bo Glenister was gambling. the girl
learned, and with such luck as to break
the black Jack game and excite the
greed of every gambler in cagp. News
of his winnings had gone out into the
street, and the sporting men were comn-
ing to share his fortune, to fatten like
valtures on the adversity of their fel-
lows, Those who had no mouney to
stake were borrowing, like the man
next door, '

(Continued Next Saturdary.)

Brain
Fag

You are mentally lired
The strain has been con-
linuous, The supply of
nerve force is running

Jlow,
You cannot leave for a

| rest in the coun
e o wii
sary

t is therefore neces-
hat you have assist-
ance where you are.. Help
‘awails you in the form of
Brmﬂhue'n Nerve Food.

Lift Coms Out With Fingers
Don't Hurt a Bit—-Magic!

Few drops stop soreness, then the eorn ot cal-
lug lifts off. No humbug!

s = e

This tiny bottle holde the| hort one particle. You feel no
wonder of wonders. It contains | pain when applying freezone
an almost magical drug ~‘ni'lvdiur afterwards. It doesn't evem
freezome, It is a compound | irritate the akin,
i} made from ether. Just ask in any drug store
|~ Apply a few drops of this| for a small bottle of freezome.

freexone upon & tender, aching| Thia will cost but a few cents
_Lnrn or a hardened csilus. In-| but will positively rid your

stantly the sorenesa disappears! r, mffering feet of every
and chortly you wili I"|1=chlh--' E.:gd corm, soli corm, or corn
corn or callus so shriveled and | between the toes, or calluses
loose that vou just lift it off | on bottom of feet. Juet think!
with the fngera It doesa’t| Corns fall off! !
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HE outward beauty
that distinguishes a
. Willlames New Scale - Plano
is an index of its intrinsie
worth. Ideals are built
into every one of these

i

famous instrumente—
ideals of craftsmanship
that make for the most
enduring quality.

T

Bungalow Model, $450.00
THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO., LIMITED, OSHAWA, ONT.

Canada’s Oldest and Largest Piano Makers
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Sole Kingston Representatives:

The J. M. GREENE MUSIC CO., LTD. .
Cor. Princess and Sydenham Streets.
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Without Food our Armies
cannot advance on Berlin.

. - We must Save
wheat filour.

“An Army Travels Do your shares.
on Its Stomach.” bl

NAPOLEON:
waorld-famous general

SUBSTITUTE

PURITYOATS

IN ALL YOUR
BAKING

ICENSE NOR -
FLOUN 165, W4, 1T,
CUPLAL Bs

»
Send for free wheat-saying reclpes. <
Western Canada Flour Mills Co. Limited
HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO
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- Meadow
Cream Sodas

The Food for the
Hot Weather

Try them toasted or warmed in theoven. M
Nourishing ‘and satisfying, yet not too B =
heavy. Most easily digested cereal food &
manufactured. ' e .

Lirense Nos, 7-538 and 11-861.
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