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AT i A R A i est alder-bush a querving Mittle |

m : sound. But &b sat on, oblivious
o R TR Im. NS s 808, not
his son, that handsome lad! The son
of Amelia and big Del Jordan, whe
was gored by & bull. Caled’s sons— |
| Caleb’s children, what were ther?
Well born, It was true, and not out
| of wedlock. But twisted and goarl- |
ed and stunted as thé growta on the
, bush Jand he owned, and barren
| a3 had been his acres before he had
put his own life’s blood into them
Caleb’'s head
slipped down until his chin touched
his chest. The soft wind moved
in his scrag of bhair, and in the in-
visible touch was a gesture of In-
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3-16 Clear Birch
- Flooring .

An Ontario product milled on the best
machines obtainable. Smooth and clean and
easily laid.

Approved by Architects and Carpenters.
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; Once your bowels beeoms consti.
K pated yon are in for a I6t of trouble,
. As constipation is onme of the most
i rolifie sources of disease that the
‘:‘:r“ rase ia .'d!di::d to, therefore
& Iree¢ motion o bowels every
day should be the~mim of everyone
who aspires to Erl-t health, .
Mn O W, wrence, Cloverdala
East, N.B., writes:—'¢] was troubled

pation, and becams
Imost afraid to eat

I saw your advertisement
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After the meeting he stepped up, made. Caleb- chuckled to himself |
behind Bjorn, who was untying his| when he reviewed the situation. | for a meager yield.
horses from the hitching post. | Bart had been a good sert. But |
| “See yoi have some Jerseys.” he DOW

e =
1, v e yomms o chl o remgrel e st i tom
| shoulder. Bjorn started. Caleb PO , tog .

$

$10 Down and it's
urs - pay balance

¥

-

H

po I three yials, and after takin

M"It have never beon troubl

copstipation.’’

Ull* by The T. Milbura
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Dental Surgeon
150 Wellington Street. 'Phome 070
by appolniment.
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KINGSTON TRANSFER (0

168 WELLINGTON STREET
Moves Freight, Steel, Building Equip
ment, Machinery, Bafes, Manous, etv.
3 MONEY 1OANED
m&ilﬂl'l‘ M AGES

397.

Nﬁ* is the time to Insure with an
“ALL RISK POLICY"™
Protects vou for

LIABILITY, PROPERTY DAMAGE,| Klovacs, wi
| erable timothy.

COLLISION, FIRE AND THEFT

" Beést and cheapest policy on the

r
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t. Let me gquote you rates.

R. H. Waddell

8¢ BROCK STREET
s 826 and BUO.

DR. RUPERT P. MILEAN
DENTIST

&4 Princeas Street. 'I"hons 1850
Gas for Falnlesas Extrarctioa
- IIYEN EVENINGS BY
APPOINTMEST

Buckwheat Coal

For Spencer Furnaces
Fresh mined

Lackawanna Coal
$9.00 per ton

W. A. MITCHELL & (0.

Telephone 67.

First Quality Season-
ed Lumber, all Pine.

Largo quantities. .
Also Roofing Iron and Sheet-
ing.
Apply:
. Cohen & Co.
'ONTARIO STREET
'‘PHONKS 680 ana s37.

HANLEY’S
(nuhli-l-d 1871)

Steamship passages
- booked to ?mof
' - Pass-

world.
issued

Mediterran-
-~ Bteamship

Lines. - .
. Prepald passages arranged for if
you desire to bring relatives or

fziends from a o
For full Hmﬂt to or
write J. P. Hanley, O.P. & T.A., C.N.

Riys. Office, Canadian National
tom, [Ont. Oper
| 89 or 2827
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110. Male ehild.

{14. Tatter,
118, You. I
117. Exclamation of dh-ill. Subsista.

| smiled.

“Ya-a, sure,”” sald Bjorn.

“Get. "em at the Siding?"

“"Nag-ow. Bought from Klovacs
He needed the money, before he

i
| |

' heels thoughtfully.

: the whip.

goes avay,” Bjorn sald. His eyes
iraveled down the road. Caleb
smiled again, balancing back on his
Bjorn got inteo

| his wagon and drove down toward

Yeallow Post proper, giving his horses

Bjorn was not the man his bro-

Y 0RJ.CW.srooH
“

ther was, but because Fusl was hon-
est Oeland took it that good blood
ran all the way through the famlily.
There they made their little mis-
take, Caleb thought, congratulat-
ing_himself upon having discovered

| & stain upon the Aronson escytcheon

which he might with ease lay his
finger on. No, he had long known

i
!
q
| Fusl on the way home, he decided.

f
J

that Bjorn was not the boy his bro-
ther was. Bjorn had mnot evén
\roubled to learn English with the
pains that Fusl had glven to it
Caleb would pay a little visit to

There was another lttle matter
fhat Caled thought it would be ad-
vaniageous to attend to. He got
into his cart, elucked to the horse
and headed him fn the direction of
the Klovacz homestead. Tha day
was pleasant and Caleb was in an
exceedingly good humor. By turn-
ing his head westward he could look
upon his own flelds, already ETeen
and promisiug. On the sast lay the
straggling, stony land of Anton
th his few acres of mis-
He laughed at- the
irony that lay in Mark Jordan's
coming to this morose patch of land,
all that Anton Klovaes, with rarest
good luck pending -upon the Erant-
ipx of the government title, would
leave in hils will a few short months
hence!

Caledb turned Into the narrow, In-
frequently-used wood road that led
past Anton Klovacz's outbulldings.
He drove slowly, and let the whaals
run on the grass alongside, so that
there should be as Httle sound as
possible from them. He cramed his
neck to see all that he could of the
Klovacz place.

It was months since he had talked
with Anton, but he had heard at
Yellow Post that the man was fail-
ing fast and was leaving Yery soon
for the city where a Ereat specialist
Was Lo examine™him. But that news
only corroborrted the statement of
Bart Nugent, who in his last letter
had told Caleb that Mark Jordan
Was leaving at once to tend to
Klovact's homestead ‘during his ab-
sence. Bart was a clever man, and
he had done Caleb a lite-long ser-
vice, never suspecting to what pur-
pose. Bart had fondly thought that
Caleb had Mark's Interest at heart
because of Amella. A . veterinary
surgeon and a keeper of stables, Bart
had managed to continae
acqdaintance with Mark Jordan in a
friendly fashlon even after
war, and had faithfully reparted
every move that the young man

‘-l-l---\--..-q.-‘..-....*— P
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Coples.

11: To anmoy.
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139, Fright. .
10. Money of account in
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11, Withia.
43. Striped

hair cloth.

one from (he hospital which had for-
warded it to him. He shook his

Jalte pity.

- L] L

head, and a. look came into his eves |

that was seldom seen there. It was
the look of the old when they hear
of the passing of the old. Amealia
must never learn that Bart Nugent
WaAS gone.
assiduous reporting on Mark (ha:
she feared. Bart was Caieb's only
connecilon with the outer world.
Even if Amelia ‘did learn of Mark's

presence on the Klovacz farm, she |

mugl never know that Bart Nugent
was dead. Mark Jordan would re-

| Caleb turned into the farmyard of
' Fusi Aronson. His face was Mned

with hard mirth. He bad come upon
' & "cholce errand. The great lce-

' t
For it was Bart and his | 180der strode down fo meet him, and

bade him a stiff good day.

“l hear Bjorn has bought somse
cattle from Klovacsz,” Caledb bagan
smoothly, dismounting from the
cart. "“"He must be well oft this
spring.”

"It was in settlement of a dabi
Klovacz owed him." Fusi replied

turn to the city, and Caleb would
losa all trace of him, but that
Amelia must never know. For that |

“shortly.

Caleb laughed. *“Oh, no, it was-

would mean an end to Amalia’s fear. [' ::r'r:;‘:;' fz"rml;:;: ::;:3:" m:ﬂ"
Caleb skulked along in the cart rseys.

close to the alder bushes that were
[lowering like creamy curds Dbe-
tween the road and the Klovacs
farm. He heard the volces of two
men who were approaching oa the
opposite side of the fence, One voles
was reedy and high as a child's, al-

most with the thin wail of wind in |

a chimney; the other was rich and
conirolled, full of another kind of
youth. Caleb at dnce hated the deepn
assurance in the second volce. He
knew by ipstinet that it was Mark

Fusl started. “What do you mean.
Mr. CGare?”

Caleb stepped closer to the Ice-
lander and . lifted his eyebrows
meaningly.

“Of course he'll put the money
back in the strong box, Fusi. The
chureh needs it, you know,” he sald
gently, laying his finger on the bib
of the big man’s overalls. He turnsd
L0 go.

"Of course,” he added, "you need-
n't fear that I'm goin*’ to squeal."

Jordan’s. The other was that of
Anton Klovacz, dylng of consump-
tlon with hizs feet on EOVernment
g0ll.

* Through the thick weave of the
bushes, Caleb caught a glimpse of
the two men. Jordan was tall and
broad, Anton Klovacz were B8COOP-
shaped, his face all gome to cheek
bones and hollows. “God. how he
looks!" -eald Caleb to himself. Di.
sease—destruction—things that he
feared—things out of man's con-
tol.

As the men passed, Caleb turned
his head and followed the form of
Mark Jordan until his eyes ached
from the strain.
father he was—walking like h ALY
God Almighty! The furious 1-
ousy of Caleb's ,earller years came
into his heart again like ga Tavag-
Ing disease long checked and now
broken out more violently than
ever. Bareheaded, he sat in the cart
with his long arms stretched rigid
down bptween his knees, his handg
clasped’ together. The reins hung
loose, the horse pawed impatiently ar
the ground. A eat-bird in the near-
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Pah, how like l‘th--e?

Fusi, In his heary way, was look-
ing at him uncertainly, not quite
grasping the thing. Then the slow
red surged up into his face. He
knotted his huge fists and plunged
toward Calab.

“Take your time, Fus! take your
time,” Caleb mocked. “Look in the
strong box first. And by the way,
when you are ready to deal with me
about that timber down there be-
tween my hayflelds, let me know.
The sooner the better for ma."

He mounted the car and drove
AWAY.

Chapter TV.

The three black-eyed Klovacz chil-
dren no longer brought crocuses
and violets to Lind on the May morn-
ings. Their father, Anton Klovaes,
was serlously ill, Lind was told. And
because thers was no mother In the
family, all the childrem left with
him in the covered wagon for the
city In the south, where a great
physician would be ecalled into at-
tendance. Anton's savings would
g0, of course.

He had hired a man to look after
his live-stock during his absenca,
the children informed Lind on their
last day at school. He was a very
nice, strong man, they sald, who
had brought them candy from the
city and bhad .Jet them search his

'ﬂmhu and keep all the siiver they

ound there. On the very first day
they had got so well acquainted
with him that the younger of them
had scrambled all over him in a
free-for-all tumble, until they final-
ly got him on his back on the ground,
whére he lay laughing heartily.

A few days later he had gone to
Yellow Post and had brought bae
& box that sang and made musie. It
had heean sent to him from the city
from which he had come. A num-
ber of . books with shiny leather
covers had come, too, but the chil-
dren couldn't make out a word of
them, or at least not a whole line
anywheéere. Whoever the man was, it
was plain that the children had been
Won over by him completely.

The evenings were now so mar-
velously tender that Lind eould not
tolerate the imprisoned feeling on
the Gare farmi. She made a habit
of golag omn long cross-country
tramps alone, after school, return-
ing barely Im time for supper. Bhe
rarely met anyone, either driving or
on foot, to detract from the lonaly
charm of her jaunts. Wondering a
little about the man from the city
who had come to the Klovacsz place,
she had several times been tempted
to walk ovér that way. Of course
he would be only a laborer, and
would doubtless not be bothered
with talking to her, but merely a
Elimpes of him would restores her
confidence that the world she had
come from was still in existence.

One day the Bandbo children left
their pony for her to ride, The eve-
niug set in with a fine gray web of
rain, and Lind dressed

at a recaption on Wednesday after-

. & month.

Actors
Authors
Bakers
Butchers
Dentists
Doctors

| Druggists
Grocers
Hardwaremen
s dharts

Ministers
Teachers

This makes a good, heavy, solid, hand-
some FLOOR that will not warp.

Cheaper than §'".Oak, and very much

more durable.

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

LUMBER YARDS, WOODWORKING FACTORY, COAL BINS,
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Private Branch Exchange "Phone 1571,

e
| ing, the condition of her heart was

|||u¢h that a physician was hastily

get yourself a
Remington Portable.

Send your cheque or
money order for §10
(if you.send cash, 1
register the 'envelope,
and leave the rest of
the details to us,

REMINGTON TYPEWRITER
CO. OF CANADA LIMITED

187 Charlotte Street, Peterboro
J. A. Wright, Provincial Manager
8. J. Black, Peterboro Manager

DEATH AT ATHENS,

Miss Edith Chamberiain Was Beloved
By Large Circle of Friends.

Athens, April 21.—The death oc-

curred on April 16th of Miss Edith

Chamberiain, Main Strest East. De-

coased lived alome, and had assisted |

noon, following which she complain-|

ed of a pailn, which she relused to
consider serious, not allowing frienda

to inconvenlence themseives by re-
maining with her. By Friday morn-

"‘..I';V' A ' l.

AY,

summoned, lut the end came despite
all that couid be done. Bereaved of
their mother in childhood, she and
her sister, the late Mrs. Richard
Henderson, a former Athenian, had
been carefully reared by their father,
the late Mr. John Chamberiain, Lake
Elolda, who passed away several
Yoars ago. With the passing of her
gister, Miss Chamberlain was left
without near relatives, but, by her
optimistic spirit, and kindly dispo-
sition, -she made many friends, who
will greatly miss her. Her home was
crowded on Sabbath Iast, for the ob-
sequies, which were conducted by
her pastor, ltev. H. E. Warren. Rev,
Dr. C. J. Curtis, of this place, paying
& tender tribute to the sterling quali-
ties of the deceased. The remains
were interred in the local cemetery.

Entertained Class,

Inverary, April 23 —A pumber
from here attended the Aid at Mrs.
Kent's, Latimer, Jesterday. Willlam
Duff, Kingston, has taken over Mrs.
Joanna Gummer's farm. Wilson
Knapp, Sydenham, is visiting at W.
8. Aykroyd's. Mrs. Irene Tolls is
with her daughter, Mrs. Fred Por-
ter, Elginburg. John Llndl_l:r. Syd-
enham, spenl one day ilast week
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Carefree Man
is James Macleod

* emergency that would arise if he should die.

He took

S i e oy

THOMAS
Carpenter 1t

"Phone

See ua for all kKinds of ©
work. Estimates given on aew Sosts
Inld, Itnmmmu.

ed wilth our sew fodw
cehime. .

Brick and

Farm Tile|

Price quotations
gladly given,

Shipped anywhere.

GEORGE E. BAKER

ARNPRIOR

with his brother, Willlam Lindsay. =

Miss Hester Gibson entertained the

members of her Sunday schoel ¢

at her home last night,
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out a $10,000 North American “Whole Life”
be enjoys freedom from care, because he has
family’s

about his

welfare. He knows for
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