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. resolved again to have no more to do

\was rising from the chimney. A great

" master. | guess. Nobody can put any-

would think T was afraid of the girt'

Sam’s face was o study in blsok
eredulity, . d g
DMt you kuow she was goin’ 7
v With pretended concern.
He turned to his mates
berv's a serious matter,
lovers’ quarrel. We ought to
 broke it to him more gentle;”
T jdon't belteve it1” said Sam.
it it is true, she’s 8ot a right to
80 when she likes without asking me."”
"?Mz move to drive on, _ ‘
"Hold on!” cried Big Jack. "“T've got
&nother g!oco of news for you.”
out,” snap Sam, scorn-
fl! ahid uneoncernod.m
our old girt's come to town.
Ring out the new, ring in the old, as
the song says. Lucky for you they
41dn’t happen simultaneous.’
This saffected

laughed de-

Suppose you mean Bela.” he said,
Y. “The settlement i3 free to her,
ll,loo:. She’s no more mine than the

! 8 resteraw In the shack
Delow the rompany store,” Big Jack
went on. “We had our dinner there.
Six bits a man. Better drop in to

by & damu sight!”™ muttered

He took his retns, and drove on to
the tune of thelr laughter;
His feelings were much mixed. He
fote that he ought fn decency to be
y concerned on Jennie Mackall's
he could uot“ drive Bela
head. He was both angry
at her . 'Just
beginning to feel free
had to come snd start up
1o in bis breast. Just
were beginning to forget
which bumiliated him, she
& and gave it new point!
to get mad at something,
young persons generally, he |
a stde issue. By the
the settlement he

.
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Renching the company reservation,
h: drove boldly up the hill to ask for
N explanation. Mrs. tie was on

tbe porch sewing, as ever her blang,
canable self. |

“They tell me Miss Maekall has
gons away,” said Sam, stiffly.

‘“She was taken sick lsst night,” re-
ptie@ Mrs. Beattle. “We all thousht
i1t best for heér to go when she had s
good charce.” |

Sam nodded, undecided.

_Mrs. Beattie arose. '"She. left a note

to A you good-bye. I'M 1t.”

This was what Sam . written

in a well-nigh {llegible wl:

Dear Boy: _
1T cannot stav here. T am stek. 1

It was not only the food that made
Bela's place sttractive. The men told
how agresably she welcomed them,
making every man fee! at home. She

’

she watched to see that théir plates
were kept full.

When the table was cleared they
were allowed to smoke and to play
cards. Belas was good for a bit of fum,
hing highty-tighty about her.
& clever tongue in her head.
fair and aboveboard. you um-
Lord! {f any fellow got
¢ mighty soon be chucked out
But nobody ever tried

was something about her
A v

girl!

That bow the panegvrics al-
ways ended: “A fine girl, sir'” Every
man feit a particular gratitude to
Bels. It was a place-to go nights. It
combined the advantages of a home
sad & jolly club. Up morth men were
apt to grow rusty and glum for the

Kk of = little amusement. ‘
All of which evidenced a mew side
Bela's character. She was coming
In such a favorable atmospnere,
might well develop. It seemed
she moved like a queen among
courtiers. They led to do

behests. ;

Poor Sam, after listening to these
was obliged to drive past the
of eutertainment eyes front, aud
cook his supper in solitude at Grier's
Potat. He could no longer count on
even ‘an occasional companion, for
nowadays everybody hurried to Bela's:

§

.
»
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ment {n the shack three miles away
As Bbis heart wakened bhe was obliged
to batter himself harder and harder to
keep up his rage against the cause of
all his troubles.

One aftermoon, returning from
sround the bey earlier than usual, in
s straight stretch of the road between
the twe tradlug posts, he saw her
comiag. No that slender,
giirted figmre, wi & carriage as
prowd = and as a bloocded
borse.

Fiis beart set Wp 8 trmnda::
avolding » meeting, unless he turned
tail and fed before her. That was Dot
to be theught of. It was the first
time they Lad come face to face siuce
the umscomfortable morning {n Johnuy

e .'mdz,mdmm

Sass stesied hi Sl
ed to whistle He would show ber!
Bxactly what be meant to show. her
he coui® nst have tald, but it Deceast-
tated s jaunty =ir aud = rollicking
whistle. It was his intention to bail
her im a frtendly, offhand way like

ean’'t explain further. Can mrcdyl
hold a pen. It's dreadful to have to
go without seeing vou. But dow’t try
to follow me. [ will write you from
outside, when T can think more caim-
1lv. OB, it’s horrible! Oh, be careful
of yourself! Don't let yourself he de-
cetved. 1 would say more If T

Tear this up instantly. Don’t f

me. ‘

Ever thine,
Jennle.

Sam bowed stifffy to Mrs. Beattle,
and twrned away. The letter mvsti-
flfed and exasperated him. The emo-
tion it breathed found no response In
his own breast. The phrasing sounded
exagmoerated and sfllv. Why on earth
should he follow? He understood'the
velled reference to Bela. Little need
for Jermie to warn him agsinst her!

At the same time Sam felt mean ber
cause he expertenced no greater dis-
tress at Jennie's going. Finallv. man-
Nke. he swore under his breath. and

with women. No suspicion of the real
state of affairs crossed his mind.
Returmtng down hill in his Wazon, |
e had to pass the little house whne}
they had told him Bela was. Smoke

tot attacked him: he was not
'?t‘:;:mg of Jenmie at all then. We
teard sounds of activity from within
the shack. Wild ' horses could not
have dragged his head around to
fook. Urging his horees. he got out of
sight as quick as he 9on!d. But out of
sight was not out of mind. .
What's the matter with me?” he
ssked himself, irrftadly. “I'm my own

ver on me. What need I care
,'}”&I‘émum restaurants? One

Ap

leap out of his breast

but it missed fire. He found himself
gaping clowsnishly at her. For some-
thing had leaped out of her eyes into
his, something sweet and terrible and
stramge that threw him into a hepeless
cosfusion.

He whipped up his horses and
banged down the trail. All night he
tossed in his blankets, hungry and ex-
asperated beyond bearing. Cursing her
brought him no satisfaction at all. It.
rang hollowly.

As the days passed, storles of an-
other ki reached Sam’'s ears. It
that many of Bela's bnarders
desired to merry her particularly the
four settlers who had first arrived.
They had offered themselves in due
form. it was saild, and, muci to the
satisfaction of the company in general.
had been turmed dewn in positive
terms.

Whether or net this was preciseiy
true, Husky Marr suddenly sold out
his outfit and went out on a york boat,
while Black Shaug Fraser packed yup
his and trekked over to the Spirit
River. Later word came back that he
had bullt himseif araft, and had sone
dowm to Fort Ochre. the farthest poinc
that white men had reached.

st

as it nothing had happened.”

Thus do & young man’s
sires beguile him. But even when he
had persuaded himself that it would
bethemrtotwisdmntoutatmh's,
Sam did not immediately act on it. A
kind of nervous dread restrained him.

and laughter coming

through the door 'with a sore and
desirous leart.
| “Why can’t T have a good time,
too?” he asked.himself, rebelliously.
But he did not pull up. A few yardas
beyond the shack he met Stiffy and
Mahooley riging to >

“Hey, Sam!” cried the latter, teas-
ingly. “Come omn in to supper., I'll
blow!™ , |

“Much obl ” said Sam, good-
naturedly. ‘““My‘horses’ feed {s down
at the Point. I have to be getting on. ’

“There’s plenty feed here” said
Mahooley.

Sam shook his head.

“I believe you’re afraid of the girl.”

The siaf: went home. Sam laughed
ecornfully and pulled his horses’ heads
around. ““Ghb, weil, since you put it
that way I guess I will eat a meal off

yOu'"
CHAPTER XIX. .

Sam tied his team to‘a tree and
walked to the door of the shack. With-
in those twenty paces he experienced
% complete revulsion of feeling. Hav-
ing cast the die, he enjoyed that
wonderful lightness of heart that fol-

“What the deuce!” he thought.
“What.a simpleton I am to worry my-
seit blind! Whatever there is about
Bela, she doesn’t exactly hatelme. Why
shou!dn't I jolly her along] That's
the best way to get . Lerd!
I'm young: Why shouldn’t [ have my
bit of fun?”

It was in this gay humor that he
crossed the threshold. Within he saw
& long oillcloth-covered tabdle reaching
aeross the room, with half a score of
men sitting about it on boxes.

““Hey, fellows! Look who's here!”
cried 2 g

A chorus of derisive welcome, more
or less good-natured, greeted the mew-

" ¥, if it ain’t Sammy. the stelen

“Can I believe my eyes!”

“Thers’s pluek for you, boys!™

“You bet! Talk .about walking up |
to the canuow’'s mowth!” ‘

“Leosk out, Sam! The rope and the
ERg are ready!” N

“Don’t be askesrd, kid; I'Tl pertect
you from violence!”

Sam’s new-found assurance was
preof against their laughter.

“You tsllows think yeure funny,
dou’'t you?” he ssturned, grimming,

“Belisye me, your wit is secoud-
) hand!”

Mahooley stuck his head out of the
bask door. “Hey, Bela!'" he cried.
“Come look at the new boarder I
brought you!”

The crowd fell silent. and every pair
of eyes turned toward the door, filled
with strong curfosity to see the meet-
ing between these two. Sam feit the
tension and his heart began to beat,
bu:heutﬂenodbhbackandkepton
smiling. Bela came in wearing her
most unconcerned air. They were ot
going to get any change out of her’

“Hello, Bela!"” cried Sam. “Can I
have some supper?”

She looked him over coollv. “Sure,”
she sald. *“Sit down by Stiffy.

They roared with laughter at her
masner. Sam laughed, too, to hide
the diseomfiture he privately feit. Sam
toek his allotted place. The laughter
of the crowd was petfectly good-
natured, except in the case of one man
whom Sam marked.

Oppesite him sat Joe Hagland. Joe
stared at Sam offensively, and con-
tinued to laugh after the others had
done. Sam affected not to notice him.
To himseif he sald:

“T've got to tight Joe, big as he is,
He stands in my way!"”

Outside in the canvas kitchen a little
comedy was in progress a!l unkoown
to tho bearders. Bela came back
breathing quiekly, and showing a red
spot in either ivery cheek.
the supper, she begau to dig im her
cunnage bag.

Getting out a lace collar, she flew to
the mirror {0 put it on. Her hair dis-
| satisfled her, and she made it fluff out
; @ little under the rich braid which
crowned her brow. Finally, she ruth-
lessly tore a rose from her mew hat
and pinned it to her girdle as she had
seew Jennie Maekall do,

She turned around to find old Mary
Otter starfng at her opeu-monthed,
‘while the turnovers in the fryinmg-pam
sent up a cloud of blue smoke.’

pered in Joe's ear. Joe guffawed with
an :..w‘l;ndt‘ :tare across at Sam. Sam
smiled. :sturbed, for the proveking
8lance which
whisper had been for him. Joe had
‘not eeen that,

are out o' eight.”
boarders.”

Was ouly the varns of the poissnous
lows on a perfod of patnful indecision, | 1004, that kept me away be

wit. The other men stared. This wase
& new aspect of the atiff-necked youmg
teamster they had known. They did
not relish it overmuch. None of them
dared talk baek to Bela in:just this
etrain.

rageously. Beneath. it he perceived
subtle encomragement.

the right-hand end of the sewing ma-
chine will be found convenient to hold
pieces of work clese at hand.

Imdthooldrathosewin:ma,
chine it will be more easily moved,
and she werker will be ap: to sit in a
mere cemfortable position .

machine over a cake of white soap
apd there will
camnot ravel, and is easily worked
over. :

tonkole thesa om and Rhey will never
come off, fewe stitches will be need-
ed, moreever.

peevish, listless
aoilhing seems t
dainties de not 'tempt her appetite.
Yom may be eertain that she needs
more good Bloed than her system is
provided with. Before long her pal-
lid eheeks, frequemt headaches, add
breathlessness and heart palpitation
wilk confirm tha: she is anaemic, Many !
mothers as the result of their own giri- |
hood experience, can promptly detcct .
the early signs of anaemia, ang ihe

Shouts ef laughter here.
Bela !owered ner head and whis-

had aecompamied the

“What's next?” demanded Sam.
“Wait and see,” said Bela. -
“They eay your toasted bull-bats

for my regular
cried Sam. “It

“I' save them
“Count me in!”

“!'e. Now
'm inoeulated I don’t care!’
Sam proceeded to higher flights of

Meanwhile Bsla seormed Sam out-

She enjoyed
as much as he did, and little
the

A three-arm tewel rock fastemed to

It small casters are placed on the.

Whes punehing eyelets, place the

be a firm edge that

In sewimg em hooks and eyes, but-

Ll!is terrible name, were getting ready

\
When a gir! in ber tcens Lecomes
aud  dull; when
:nierest her and

wise mether does mot wait for mei

trouble to develop further, but at once ! P
gives her daughter a course whh pr | 5onal activity and celerity of move- |

Williams' Pink Pills, which renew |

Uus ef their ewn experience thou- |

sands c¢f mothers kanow that anaemia |
is the sure road to worse ilis. Toe: '
know the difference tha: good
blood makes in the deveiopment of'
womanriy health.
every gasp for breath that
-the sligntest exertion by the anaem= .
girl, every paim she suffers
back amd limbs are reproaches if you !
have mot taken tbe best sieps to give |
‘your weak girl new blood. and the
only sure way to do so is through the
stormed yuse of Br. Williams’

red |

headache, "
10ilows |

Every

=

ner !

Pink Fills.
i is infused in-

| paper, a descriptive little news item

bpe k !loo was then omly two years past, and
LISTLESS, PEEVISH GIRLS .
; Luke was aiways good eopy for the
" press in these days. . "

T
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Wonderful Wark of 5. Gensvieve:
When Pranks Beat the Huns.

A

Amdng the French witd have kad sa
many wonderfii hercines among their
women, Joan eof Are is perhaps most
widely known, but the-patron saint of
Paris, Genevieve, is a no less beauti-
ful character. Like ot Arc, she,
too, was a peasant’s , but she
lived nearly a thousand years before,
when the world wag far less civilized.
But her desth was a happy one, 18r
the peeple she had heiped were her
friends, whereas, Joan of Arc met hee
death in the flames to which the
English condemned her; friendless ex-
cept for her own people far away.

St. Cenevieve lived in the fifteenth
century.in those days the Roman Em-
pire had just about crumbled to
Dieces and the province was overrnn
by one horde of invaders after an-
other. Among these was Attila, wne
had killed thousands and set fire to
many cities in the belief that”be was
appointed by God to punish the peo-
ple of Europe. It was while he was
bearing dowu on Paris, and the in-
habitants, paralyzed with the fear of

to flee,-that' St. Gemevieve bravely
persuaded them to remain and send

d 8E8°F
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their soldiers out ot meet him. The
result was that not omnly the soldiers
of Paris but of a large part of France
and other countries met Attila the
Hum at Chalons, and in one of the
bloodiest battles of -ancient times
terribly defeated him. If it had been
a viectory for Attila, Europe might
have had a far different history.

Later, too, when the Franks, anoth-
er invading nation, descended upon
Paris andé besieged it, St. Genevieve
secured relief for her city by risking
a jouraey down 'the Seine river, in
danger of her life, and impilored peo-
ple in other cities to send food to the
starving Parisians. =

Her good fortune in avoiding traps-
and dangers led to great respect for
her by invading Franks, who thought
her a supernatural character. Finally
the Franks succeeded in capturing
Paris. It was the real beginning of
the present French natiom, but then
it seemed 3 terrible misfortune to the
poer inhabditants. St. Genevieve was
not in tke city, and she was ordered
shut out, but she made her way in
and confronted the terrible chief of
the Fraanks, who yielded to his fears
of her as a woman of God, and did not
slaughter or enslave the inhabitants |-
of the city, as was customary in those
days. When St. Genevieve died she
was surroundad by the people of her
city, whom she had befriended, and
she was further made Jappy that the
conquerors had been converted to
Christianity.—Exchange.

I want to help you i! you are sutfer
ing from bleeding, itching, biimd or
pretrudiag Piles. I ean tell you how,
{m your own heme and witheur aay-
cne’s assistanes you can apply ile
best of all treatments.

TREATED AT

HOME

1 promise te semd you a FREE trial
et the new abserption ireatmeant and
refersuces from your own loeality it
you will but. write and ask. I agsure
you of immediate rellef Send no
OESY, but tall ethers of thig ofler.
Address

MRS. M. suuusns‘su &
Windsor, Cnt%;
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- WATERLCO BRIDGE.

How the London ‘‘Qbserver’’ Taold
Story of the Coming Opening.

Just a hundred years ago there ap- |
peared in the issue of The Observer, !
of Londecrn, then, as now, a Sunday

about the Duke of Wellington. Water-

the geoings and comings of the !ron

The writer of the paragraph in ques-
tion goes abomt the task in a leisure-
1y fashion. There is no thought
about placirz the news first and mak-
ing the embroidery as scanty as pos- |
sible. Anything about the duke i3 '
goed reading, and so he indulges him- ;
self in a diseussign of His Grace's ra-
pidity of movemefi. his vigor, and his
wenderful “‘flow of =pirits.” which
makes him *the delignt of the circle
in which ke moves.” *Thke Duke of
Wellington,” he remarks to his read- .
ers, “is distinguished by as much per- |

ment in this ‘piping time of peace,’ as

the blood supply and banish amaemi, | during the most interesting period of
betore it has obtained a hold upca rne ! the late Peminsular war.”
8#¥ystem.

i
And then ‘
he goes om to tc!l how His Graes !
lazded at Dover about six on Sunday
moruing, but remainced there only un-
til his carriage cculd be bronght to
the shore and started for Londcn scon
after seven. “His Grace,” he contin-
uscd, *is evpected to remain in Eng- |
land about two men “3; at. least, it |
is understood that he -vill stay till af-
ter the ceremony of cpening the Wat-
erloo bridge, whieh. it is expec:ed.
will take place om the 18th Jure, the .
anniversary of the memorable Battla |
of Waterlco. It is rumored that His '
Grace will accompany the Prince Reg-
ent in going over (he bridge, and that }
these exalted personages will pay the '
first regular toll to be demanded trom |

‘

later, it crystalized into faect, ang '
J’ohnRemie’sgrutmasterpiea,con—;
sjﬂeredbyCmnzstheﬁmtbridga.
i a1l Europe, was opened by

Pricce Hegent, afterwards George IV.
on the day rumored, and the Duke was |
present. . .

goes westward towards it slong the
Embankment, of a summer evening,
and countless
tings” have an appeal to the Londoner

other ‘‘ratetnl set-

steps,

cave-in like approach, give access
the bridge above from the Embank-
ment. And once on the bridge itseif,

i
most

is always the view up the
Paul’'s and the Tower.
in.the year, some

may be seen enjoying the:

sketching it, from ome or ano
the great embrasures which

tops of the piers.

For over sixty vears after

thrown open to trafffe by the

Regent, in the presence of the Duks

of Waellington, on that memarabie
June day, a century ago, pedestriana

continued to pay the toll, of one-haif-

anny, referred to by the writer of the
paragraph in The Observer. In 1878
however, the bridge was acquired by
theMetropomanBoardotWOth,nl,

Jpassed back and forth
acted. And they pass back and forth
without questien asked ‘or' charge ex-
to scme purpese, for, with London
bridze, which lies farther downm the
river, beyond Blaskfriars, Waterioe
bridge is among the busiest thorough-
fares in Leadon.—Christian Setence
Nenitor. |

PAYING AN INFORMER.

Alexandre Dumas contributed to
the Curieux an anecdote toid him by
Heari Didier, who was a deputy under
tte «econd empire,

Didier s fatner was seeretary to the
wiristry of the interior at the ttme
wLen the Duchesse de Berri was ar-
rested at Nantes at the end of her ats
tempi 10 raise the country against
lows Phillippe and ta ‘avor of her
son, the Couni de Chambord.

The traitor Deutz azreed to seil to
the goverament the secret of her hid-
ing place for 500,000 francs, and it was
the elder Didier's duty to pay the
sccundrel for his dirty work. He took
his son Henri into the offfce and
said: “Look well now at what passes
and never forget it. You will learnm
what en lache is and the method of
paying him.”

Deutz was then brought into the
room where M. Didier was standing
teaind his desk, on which were
two packets, eaeh ¢f which contatned
250,000 francs.

As Deutz neared the desk M. Didier
made 2 sign to him to stop. ‘Fheh,
taking a pair of tongs, he extended
the "packets, cne after the other; into

. ke hands open {o receive them. Not

a word was speken, and when the
transfer was effedted M. Didier poinkts
ed to the door.

Best Time for Biacic Bags.
Early morning is the best for blzek
bass on small streams, later part of
the day till sundown very good.
days midday good,

hours and an hour before dark hest

time. If full moon even Iatesrgete she @

big ones—New York Sun.

THE CADDIES’ PROFITS;

(Bosion Transcripty ‘;,,,‘

Vo

First Newsboy—Chinuaie's
caddie for a Zolf club.  Is dare muely
inonvy deax‘.' - :

second Litto—De salary ain't much, hut:
dey maskes a 10U extrit backin'® up: fefe.
lers “vhen dey lies about
made.

Corn plasters be
ways were troublesome and unsaths.
factory. Try the nex method? ;
up the corn first, get its roots

; ated from the toe. This you: esm. @a

doss:
relief—takes away the sting: }
the whole corn in a day or twes  §
mam’'s will really, surely ¢ X
In any drog store. -Get it toedngs
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