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Pitch 
Wool Felt

Pitch
The Mineral Surface j f ’

ROOFING'«
Meet roofings 

are made of only 
one layer, but Amatite 

is made in Jive layers. The 
bottom layer is wool felt, the 
next is real Coal Tar Pitch, 
the third is wool felt, the 
fourth is pitch again, into 
which is embedded the fifth 
layer, namely, the mineral 
eurjitee:

If the weather should, in 
the course of years, wear 
away the mineral surface and 
dispose of the layer of Pitch 
(which is the most waterproof

The Camtte-Patterson
St. «John, N. B.

substance on earth), it would 
still h ive to penetrate a layer 
of ett and another layer of 
composition and another layer 
of felt before the roof would 
leak.

It is e«7 to see why Ama
tite Lists so long when you 
realize how it is made.

Thao mineral surface re
quires vo painting or coating 
whatever, and will take the 
brunt of the weather without 
renewal or attention or care.

Send for a sample of Ama
tite. It's free.

Mfg Company, Ltd.
Halifax, N. S.

'S3»*.’

THE 
BARRIE

BY
REX BEACH

«XjmO6XT.190e.BY HARPER à BROTHERS

MO IR5coW£5

Suggest a Tete-a- 
The young man, who desires 
a quiet têtê-à-têtê with a 
particularly charming person 
of the opposite sex, should 

I accept this gentle hint and 
l take along a box of Moir’s 
I chocolates when he calls. We 
I will wager his lady friend will 
| readily discover a secluded

iSOim, Limited,

Tete »
corner wh»r*in they can exchange 
confidence:» and enjoy the incom
parable deliciousness of these pure, 
wholesome bonbons.
The only regret that accompanies 
a box ot M sir's Chocolates occurs 
when the last one has vanished. 
Every ingredient the purest and 
best. Every bonbon the highest 
quality. Every box spiced with the I 
charm of wide variety. 1

M.S.

.Ww Brunswick Repn-M-nlative: W. J. V st. John. N B

Picture Frames.!
All Kinds ot Picture Framing Done at 

Right Prices.

ROOM MOULDING FOR SA E
H. K. W. MALTBY.

Swiftly he nude his preparations. A 
madness was upon him now, and be 
took no pains to check or analyse the 
reasons for his decision. The thought 
ot her loveliness in his arms once more 
far up among the perfumed wooded 
heights as the silent darkness stole 
upon them stirred in him such a fret 
to be gone that it was like a fever. He 
slipped away to the barracks with In
structions for bis corporal, but was 
back again in a moment. Finally he 
took up bis burden of blanket and 
food, then said to her:

“Well, are you ready, little one?"
"Yes. Meade," she answered simply.
'"And you are sure you won't regret 

jtr -
“Net while you love me."
He kiased her again before they step

ped out on the river trail that wound 
along the bank.

Two hours later they paused where 
the foaming waters • of Black Bear 
creek rioted down across a graveled 
bar and into the silent, sweeping riv
er, standing at the entrance to a wood
ed. grass grown valley, with rolling 
tills and domes displayed at its head, 
■Mb beck of them lay the town, six 
ml lea away. Its low, squat buildings 
tiny and toylike, but distinctly sB- 
henetted against the evening sky.

“to X not time to rest 7“ said the rea
dier laughingly, yet with a look of 
yearateg in his misty eyes as he took 
the gMah figure in tis arms. But ton 
only —lied up at hire and, retaaatog 
Me held, led the way into the freest

CHAPTER V.
A STOBT U mo un. ,

ira haw tine hew two be.wo are 
Wee cbtapa’ ee

AeT vrtatar'a jus- lak i 
Ore ma a* my reek sa i 

Da trail abri act ao b 
N walk It raety nO. t

rarer.tale am rare, dre» area.

DOBHT sang gayly an 
adev came toward hire 

theadgh the epee grave of 
birch, for he wee happy this 

mm, and. being much of a 
reer. this fresh enterprise awoke 
im a boyish pleasure. Had not 
discovery of “Mo Creek" Lee’s 
providentially arranged for M» 

reparlai benefit? A tool could we 
this was a mark of celestial ap- 

stiou. and none but a tool would 
■hi . the wisdom of the gods. Had 
et watched Neeia grow from a 
at thirteen and spoken never a 
I of hie love? Had he not served 

and gaarded her with all the gentle 
'chivalry of an olden knight? Of 
ypaurat! And here was Us reward, a 
gift of wealth to crown his service, all

re Id Gale, slipping out of 
pack straps, “the skeetere la bad!" 

k .“You bet your gum beets,” said Po
licy're ■nos' so Pick as de sum-
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MR. N. HOWARD MAKES HIS WILL

Left $10,000 to Girl Who Scorned His

I»H’L.AiDKJeFHJAf July 1—‘Being of 
Bound mind and body, I give and be
queath all my property, real and per
sonal. .to Elizabeth Croskey, 3325 
SV»w«*!ton avenue, Philadelphia, Pa., 
with a life Interest of $3,000 a year to 
en y lather.—William N. Howard.

Such Is the brief will which William 
Nixon Howard wrote, in a fairly Arm 
Aland( before he committed suie de in 
liis home, 1602 Master street, June 4, 
last.

Tii” chief benellviary Howard nam
ed in his will is a young woman with 
whom he was deeply infatuated, dau
ghter of Dr. John Welsh Croskey. She 
denied, when Howard killed himself, 
ithat she had engaged herself to marry 
iïim a rod a few days after his death 
«he married. The value of his be
quest to her is $10,000.

Howard’s father, Daniel W. Howard 
2ias begun a contest of the will, fil
ing cave it against probating it, al
leging that his son was of unsound 
■ntnd.

Howard’s friends say that he was 
erratic, unrequited love for the then 
«Miss Croskey having unbalanced his 
mind. His relatives insist that ex
cessive smoking of cigarettes was one 
of the causes of his mental vagary.

The night before he killed himselif 
young Howard calleg Miss Croskey on 
the telephone and said :

1 hear you have said I gave jou 
headaches and made you sick. I’m 
going to do something now that will 
give you good cause to feel ibad/

Lever Brothers, Toronto, will send you 
■free l* cake of their famous Piantol 
toilet soap, if you mention this j.-uper.

NEWCASTLE, N. B.

Bible Society Meetings.
M-. T i Bvnnett is nCw on a trip

to v irio.i . R;ty Chaleur points and 
wll: de"V- e"cures In the Interest of 
the 13.'V ■ - ;• ■: t y of -which he is dis- 
triv* pi* His subject will be
‘To - W »■ 3 -rful Story of I,o.-e‘ illus
tra’.-.1 with tU’ty beautiful stereoptican 
views.

T:ie til i -, and dates to be visited 
are as f ». 1 >w * :

Gsapi-, FriA-.j, July 9.
HatlUirnand, Sunday. July 11
l.'Ams»* uuv Gascons. Sunday, July 11
Roseti-i lx ». Monday. July 12.
The Peninsula, Tuesday, July 13.
Grind Oreve, Wednesday, July 14
Port !>» •» el. Friday. July’ 16.
Port Din>l, Sunday. July IS.
S»i igi .v.t-ke, Sunday. July 18.
Hopetov. n, Sunday, July 18. 

t'ifî.sle. Sunday, July 18.
Hopatowh. Monday, July 19.
Phiprtliih-’. Tuesday, July 20.
N—w O.tr'isle. Wednesday, July 21.
13kick Ca'pes. Thursday- July 22.
«‘Jew RSjltmond, Friday, July 23.
tie mil i " iscapedla, Sunday. July 25
Es-r.uminaac. Monday. July 26.
(Point a la Garde, Tusday, July 27.
O.ik Illy, W-slnesday, July 28.
Broadiamàs, Thursday. July 29.
Sellarsvl.e. Friday. Jliry 30.
M"tap*-di ». Sunday. August 1.
Mann's S-ttlenient Monday August 2

Of cou■. it would he an outrage for 
a man to slap the face o»f a woman. 
Tint's chi', airy. But it seems to he 
quite Kent for a suffragette to chas
tise a policeman who is endeavoring 
t > enfhr." ■ (he low. That women's

Poleon Doret sang gayly at flu trader 
came toward him.

mer day kill Johnnie Platt on de Por
cupine." Both men wore gaunt! eted 
gloves of caribou akin and head har
nesses of mosquito netting stretched 
over globelike frames of thin steel 
bands, which they slipped on over their 
hats.

“Let’s see. It was you that found 
him, wasn’t It?"-said Gale.

“Sure t’lng! I'm cornin’ down for 
grub In my canoe w'en I see dis feller 
on tie bank walkin’ lak he’s In beeg 
borry. ‘Ba gar,’ I say, ‘dere’e man 
goto’ so fast he'll meet bese’f cornin' 
home!’ Den be turn roan’ an’ go leer
in' back, wavin’ bees arms lak he’s 
callin’ me, till he fall down. W’en I 
paddle close up I don’ know Tm no 
more-dan stranger, an’ m#an’ Johnnie 
Platt Is trap togeder wan winter. 
Wat you t'ink of dat?"

“I saw a fellow killed that way at 
Holy Cross," Interpolated the trader.

“ 'Hello!' I say. 'Wat’s de matter?’ 
An’ den I see something 'bont'Mm dat 
look familiar, I lees face she's all 
swell’ up an’ Weedin' lak raw meat." 
The Frenchman curled his upper Up 
buck from Ills teeth and shook his 
bead ot the remembrance.
. “Jc.‘m dal's '«irrliiU* s|~(it! Dcrn tiy

Is drive 'im craxee. Hees nose an’ ears 
is look lak holes in beeg red sponge, 
an' bees eye are close up tight.’’

“He died before you got him in. 
didn't he?"

“Yes. He was good man too."
“I guess you been pnrty glad for 

havin' Necia home again, eh?" ven
tured l’oleon after awhile, unable to 
avoid any longer the subject upper
most in his mind.

“Yes. I'm glad she's through with 
her schooling."

“She's gettin" party beeg gal now." 
'That's right"
“By an’ by she’s goln’ marry on 

some feller—w’at?"
“I suppose So. She ain’t the kind to 

stay single."
“Ha! Data right toe. Metobe yew 

don’ care if she does get merry, eh?"
“Not if she gets a man that wifi 

treat her right"
“Waal, waall Here's no treubto 

’bout dat,” exclaimed Doret ferre ally. 
“No man w’at’s livin’ could treat her 
bad. She's too good an’ too party for 
have bad husbon’."

“She is. Is she?" Gale turned on 
him with a strange glare in his eyes. 
Them’s the kind that get the he dev
ils. There’s something about a good 
girt that attracts a bad man. particu
larly if she’s pretty, and It goes dou
ble too. The good men get the hellions. 
A follow can’t get so towgh bat what 
he can catch a good woman, and a do
cent man usually draws a critter that 
looks like a sled and acta like a timber 
wolf."

"Necia wouldn't marry on no bad 
man," said Doret positively.

Neither man had ever spokes thus 
openly to the other about Necia be
fore, and. although their language was 
Indirect, each knew the other's 
thought Bat there was no time toe 
farther talk now, for the others were 
dose upon them. As they came into 
view Goto exclaimed:

Well. If Lee hasn’t brought Réu
nion along!"

Humph!" grunted Doret “I don’ 
rink much of dat feller."

The three new arrivals dropped 
do wa upon the more to rest, for the 
up trail was heavy. Lee was the first 
to apeak.

“Did you get away without bein’ 
seen?" he asked.

“Bare," answered Gale. “Poleon has 
been here two hours."
I That'» good. I don't want nobody 
toggto’ along."
j Runnlon volunteered nothing except 
«•tiw at the mosquitos» sad at Us pack 
straps, which were new and cat him 
already Aa no exptaaattaa ot hta
presence was offered, neither the trad
er nor Doret made any comment then, 
but it came ont later, when the old 
miner dropped far «nnngh behind the 
others to render coo versa tien pomibte.

“You decided to take la another one, 
eh 7' Gale asked Lee.

“It wasn't exactly my dotal," re
plied the miner. “Stark asked me to 
let Itunniop come .’long; beta* as he 
had grab staked him, and he seemed 
se set on It that I sekerereed. You 
see, it’s the first chance I ever bad to 
pay him back for a favor be done me 
in the Cssslar country. There’s plenty 
of land to go around."

It was Lee’s affair, thought the trad
er, and be might tell whom he liked, 
so he said no more, bat fell to study
ing the back of the man next In front; 
who happened to be Stark, observing 
every move and trick of him and dar
ing the frequent panses making a point 
of listening and watching him guard
edly.

All through the afternoon the five 
men wound up the valley, following 
one another’s footsteps, emerging from 
somber thickets of fir to flounder 
across wide pastures of "nigger heads" 
that wabbled and wriggled and bowed 
beneath their feet until, at cost of 
much effort and profanity, they gained 
the firmer footing of the forest At 
one point Stark, hot and Irritable, re
marked:

There most be a shorter cut than 
this, Lee7’

“I reckon there Is,” the miner re
plied, “but I’ve always had a pack to 
carry, so I chose level ground rather 
than climb the divides.”

“S’pose dose people at camp hear 
’bout dis strike an’ beat os In 7’ sug
gested Poleon.

“It wouldn’t be easy going for them 
after they got there,” Stark said sour
ly. “I for one wouldn’t stand for It” 

“Nor I," agreed Bunnion.
“I don't see how you'd help your

self," the trader remarked. “One 
man’s got as good a right as another."

“I guess I'd help myself, all right" 
Stark laughed significantly, as did 
Bunnkm, who added:

“Lee Is entitled to pat In anybody 
he wants on his own discover* and it 
anybody tries to gdt ahead of ui 
there’s liable to be trouble."

“Ljreckon U I don't kndw no short 
cut nobody eUw does," Lee remarked, 
whereupon Doret spoke np reassur-

“Dere's no use gettin' scare! lak dat 
blecnuse nobody knows w’ere Lee’s 
creek she’s locate’ but John an’ me, 
an* dere’s nobody w’at knows he mak’ 
de strike but us four.”

“That’s right,” said Gale. The only 
ether way across Is by Blni’k Hear

creek, and there ain't a half dozen men 
ever been up to the bead of that 
stream, much 1ère over the divide, so 
I don't allow there's any use to fret 
ourselves.”

They went on their wsy. traveling 
leisurely until late evening, when they 
camped at the month of the valley up 
which the miner’s cabin lay. Camp 
had been made early at Gale's sugges
tion Instead of pushing on a few miles 
farther, as Lee bad intended, and now, 
when the cool evening fell and the 
draft quickened, it became possible to 
lay off gloves and headgear, so they 
sat about the fire, talking, smoking 
and nibbing their tired feet

It is at such hours and in the smoke 
of such fires that men hark backward 
and bring forth the sacred, time worn 
memories they have treasured to turn 
them over fondly by the glow of dying 
embers.

“No Creek" Lee, the one eyed miner 
who had made this lucky strike, told 
In simple words of his long and soli
tary quest when ill luck had risen 
with him at the dawn and misfortune

“Well, if Lee hasn't brought Rotation 
along I"

had stalked beside him as he drifted 
and drank front camp to camp, while 
the gloom of a settled pessimism soar
ed him, and men began to shun him 
because of the evil that seemed to fol
low in bis steps.

“I’ve been rainbow chasin’ forty 
years," be said, “and never caught 
nothin' but cramps and epidemics and 
Inflammations. I’m the only miner In 
Alaska that never made a discovery of 
gold and never had a creek named 
after him."

“Is that how you got your name?" 
asked Runnlon.

“It Is. I never was no good to my
self nor nobody else. I Just occupied 
space.”

Finally Gale arose, remarking sleep
ily that It wae Mme to turn In If they 
wished to get any rest before the mos 
qnltoes got bad again, then sauntered 
away from the fire and spread bis 
blanket The rest followed and made 
down their beds, then, drawing on 
gloves and hat nets and rolling them- 
selves up In their coverings, fell to 
snoring—all except the trader, who 
lay for hours on his back staring up at 
the stars, as If trying to solve some 
riddle that baffled him.

They awoke early and In half an 
hoar bad eaten, remade their packs 
and were ready to resume their march. 
As they were about to start Gale said:

“I reckon we’d better settle right 
now who has the choice of locations 
when we get up yonder. I've been on 
stampedes whet* it saved a heap of 
hard feeling."

“I’m agreeable,” said Stark. Then 
there won’t be any misunderstanding."

The others, being likewise old at the 
game, acquiesced. They knew that In 
such cases grave trouble has often oc
curred when two meu have cast eyes 
on the same claim and have felt the 
miner's causeless “bunch" that gold 
lies here or there or that tlie ground 
one of them covets Is wanted by the 
other.

"I'll bold the straws," said Lee, “and 
every feller will have an even break." 
Turning his back on the others, he cm 
four splinters of varying lengths, and, 
arranging them so that the ends peep
ed evenly from his big hand, he held 
them out

The longest one has the first choice, 
and so on," be said, presenting them 
to Gale, who promptly drew the long
est of the four. He turned to Doret, 
but the Frenchman waved him cour
teously to Stark, and wheu both he and 
Runnlon had made their choice Lee 
handed him the remaining one, which 
was next In length to that of the 
trader. Stark and Itunnion qualified In 
the order they drew, the latter curs
ing his evil luck.

Never min’, ole man," laughed Pole
on; “de las" shot she’s de sure wau."

They took up,their burdens again 
and filed toward 'the narrow valley.

CHAPTER VI.
TUB BURBKLL CODE.

N
OT until bis dying day will 

Burrell lose the memory ol 
that march with Necia through 
the untrodden valley, and yet 

Its Incidents were never clear cut nor 
distinct when he looked back upon 
them, but blended Into one dreamlike 
procession, as If he wandered through 
some calenture where every Image was 
dcllglfffully distorted and ench net de- 
Ik lutisly unreal, yet all tile sweeter

from its fleeting unreality They talk
ed and laughed and sang with if rush 
of spirits as untamed as the «va I ere In 
the course they followed. They wan
dered hand in hand Into a land of Illu
sions. where there was nothing real 
bat love and nothing laugible but joy.

They held to the bed of the stream, 
for its volume was low and enabled 
them to ford it from bar to bar.

They bad become so intimate by 
now as to fall into a whimsical mode 
of speech, and Necia reverted to a 
childish habit in ber talk that brought 
many a smile to the youth’s face. It 
had been her fancy as a little girl to 
speak in adjectives, ignoring many of 
her nouns, and its quaintuess bad w 
amused her father that on rare occa
sions, when the humor was on him, be 
also took it up. She now addressed 
herself to Burrell In the same maaaer.

"I think we are very smarts to core 
so far," she said.

Ton travel like a deer,” be declare* 
admiringly. “Why, you have tired me 
down." Removing his pack, he stretch- 
ed his arms and shook out the ache to 
his shoulders.

He built a fire, then fetched a backet 
of water from% rill that trickled down 
among the rocks near by. He made an. 
if to prepare their meal, bat she wool* i 
have none of it

“Bigs should never cook," she de
clared. That work belongs to Utile*" 
then forced him to vacate her domain 
and turn himself to the manlier dsties 
of chopping wood and boughs.

First however, she showed hire hew, 
to place two green foot logs 
which the teapot and the frying 
would sit without upsetting and I 
long she wished the sticks of » 
wood. Then she banished him, as ■ 
were, and he built a wickiup of spruce 
tops, under the shelter of which he 
piled thick, fragrant billows of “Yukon 
feathers."

He filled bis chest deeply and I 
en his ax, for he found himself I 
ing as if under the spell of soree graft 
expectancy. ,

“Your supper is getting cold." taré 
called to him.

He took a seat beside ber on a pffa 
of boughs where the i 
troublesome. He had 
that was sheltered by a 1 
ledge, and this low waU ' 
the wickiup joining U, 
closure that lent them • certain atrwf 
privacy. They ate 
drank deep capfuls of the 1 
tea. By the time they were 
the night bed fallen, aad the air i 
just cool enough to 
agreeable. Burrell 
wood and stretched out I 
This day has been se 

said the girl, “that I shall never go I 
sleep. I can’t bear to end It."

“But you must be wear 
meld." he said gently. "I am."

“Walt Let me see." She I 
her limbs and moved slightly to try 
her reusdee. “Yes. I am very tired, 
hot not the kind of tired that makes 
you want to go to bed. I want to toft, 
talk, talk, and not about ourselves ei
ther, but about sensibles. Tell me 
a bent your people—your sister."

(To In- i riiitînued. 1

PROFESISONAL.

F L. Pedttlio, M. D.,
FlcMint Street. 
NEWCASTLE

Or. H. C. & J. SPROUL,

!'»•*>♦ h extract ad without pain by the nee 
• f Nitr «il» Oxide (Ian er otner Aoaehtetice.

Art'tiuibl iw th m t in pold, rubber ami 
ieiluluiil, Treth filled i to.

N*-»cat*tie*office Quipley Block 
("ha:ham, Bensou Block

HOTEL BRUNSWICK
George McSwctovy, Prop.

Moncton, - - N. B

'hotel fllRAMICHI '
Opened January 1908.

Most Luxurious and Up-To- 
Date Hotel in Northern 

New Brunswick.
JJtS. P. WHALEN, Proprietor

Newcastle, IHiramichl, N. B.

7«atarwa ot
HOTEL MIR AM I CHI

TeUphone Connection in r.ach Room 
Artistically Furnished Rooms uith Priv a 

Baths
Buildinn is of Brick vi>n Adequate. 

Protection
Situation—The Heart ine Sportsm

Paradise
Brst F>\hing Privileges cn nc North re 

Provide
lmpo'*ed Chefs 
Fine Sampl Rooms 
Livery Stable in Connection

Rates *20.0 and 350 J
v___________________ zL


