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"THE STORY OF A STRIKER |

Mrs. Mullenix kept a short order
house, let that be admitted at once,
but her husband was long a2 West End
engineer. Dennis Mullenix went into

;
{
!
{

the Peace with Huiley and Ed Preeto |
and Durden the night of the big June |
water on the West End. The company !

di1d’'t treat her just right. ‘1 was a
<tronig company man, although I went
out with the boys. But I say, and I've
always said, the company did not
treat Mrs. Mullenix just right. A
widow, and penniless, she bought the
eating house at McCloud with the few
hiundreds they gave her.

There were five young Mullenixes,
and they were, every one, siar cnil-
dren, from Sinkers, who was foxy, Lo
Kate, who was not merely fine, she
was royal; twenty, and straight, and
true, with a complexion like sunrise
and hair like a sunset. Kate kept
tae cottage going, and Mrs. Mullenix
ruled personally in the eating house
and in the short order annex. Any
cne that has tasted steak grilled
ewell in Chicago or in Denver, and
tasted one broiled pain by Mrs. Mul-
lenix in McCloud, half a block from
the depot, can easily understand why
the boys behaved well. As for her
coffee, pelieve it or not, we owe most
of our world-famous West End runs
rot so much to the Baldwin Locomo-
tive Works nor to Mr. George West-

a

! the cigar.

inghouse, but to the coffee drawn by |

Mreg. Mary Mullenix.

Mrs. Mullenix’'s coffee
years made the boys hot: what now
makes them hot is that she can’t be
porsuaded to draw it for anybody ex-
cept McTerza, and they claim that's
t+r> way he holds the Yellow Mail with
¢ne 808; but all the same McTerza is
fast stuff, coffee or no coffee.

They were none of them boisterous
men, those Reading who
took our jobs after the s : but Mc-
Te za was an oyster, e that he
couldn’t be swallowed. fact is
he was diffident, owing, mayvhke, to a
hesiation in his speech. It was funny,
the bit of a halt, but not so odd as
Mis disposition, which approached that
of a grizzly. He had impudence and
indifference and quiet — plenty of
each.
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for many

e

was pretty general'y understood
the strike the short order
vas with us. Mrs. Mulenix had
n to feel. bitter toward the com-
and it became speedily known
;. Mullenix’s was not a healthy
for the men who took our en-
their money was not wanted.
none of the new men eger
o get service there except Me-
Terza. McTerza one morning dropped
into the short order house.
said he: he always
hert because he was afr
gc¢t hung up between
Kate was
t day at the 1t
alone. 8She looked at
lingiy. Kate had more than
instinct to te'l a Reading man
the Brotherbcod type. She turn-
csitenee and <she poured a cup
of coffe but from the night tank; it
was the greossest indignity that could
be perpetirated cn a man in the short
oride manragement. She set it with
little of eivility ard less of sugar he-
fore MceTerza, ard pushing her girdie
down, coldly walked front bhalf perch-
ed on a stonl, and looked listlessly out
the window. g
(ool ventured DMcTerza as he
gtirre lump of sugar hopefully into
his o hase. Kate made no comment
on the observation.
“Could 1 ve a
4. Sriiseitead
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logkihe after
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enough
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little c-c-condenscd
McTerza presently.
1 looks pretty rich”
he added, stirring ihbughtfully as he
snoke at pot of mustard, which
was the ovly liquid in sight.

Kate Mu'lenix glared contemptuous-
ly at him. but she passel out a jug of
cream—and it was cream. From the
defiance on her f as she resumed
her attitude she appeorcd to expect
a protest about the cold coffee. None
came, McTerza drank the stuff very
slowly. blowing it carefuliy the while,
as if it was burning him up. It vexed
Kate,

“How mueh?” 1sked McTerza
humbly. as he swal'lawed the last drop
before it f*oze to the spoon and fished
for a dime to square his a2ccount.

“Twenty-five cents.” He started
slightly. but reacheq sagain into his
pocket and, without a word, produced
a quarter Kate swept it into the
draw with the royval indifference of
a circus fakir and resumed her stool.

s, s could I get another ec-e-cup?”

> McTerza patiently. It looked

defiance: however, she boldly

] a cecand cup of the cold coffee

Terza tackled it.

! of <ilence he spoke

11 tickets o2 e-ccffee

1545 ked at him with a

questioning ingnlence. g ! mean,

c-could a buy a chance—or get

into a raffie—on the h-h-h-hot tank?”

asked MeTerza, throwing a sad glance

on the coffee urn, which steamed
cozily heside its silent companion.

“That tank is empty,” snapned *atet
Muilenix recklessly. for in spite of her-
gelf she was gettineg confused.

“If it i3 suggested McTerza, peer-
fne v underneath at the jet of
gas that hlazed merrily, ““you ought to
draw your fire; you're liahle to b-b-
bun vour c-e-crown sheet.”

“What's the matter?” demanded
Kate angrily: “is your coffee cold?”

“Oh, no,” he resronded. shaking his
hend waiting for the surprising
dis to sink in. ‘“Not exactly
cold just dead.”

“We don’'t sevve Reading men here,”
retortel Kate defiantly.

“Oh, yes you do,”’ responded Mc-
Terza, brightening at once. “You
go~ve them like t-t-tramps.” Then af-
ter a pause: “Coulgd I get a :

*“Yes.”
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“Fifty cents!” snapped Kate, glanc-
ing into the street for some friendly
striker to appear. *

“1 want a good one.”

‘“That’'s a g one.”

“Pifty cents a b-b-box?”

“Fifty cents apiece.”

“@Give me a small one, please.”

He put down,a dollar biil as he took
She threw a half back on
the case. At that moment in walked
two of our boys. Curtis Rucker and
Ben Nicholson. McTerza had a great
chance to walk out, but he didn’t im-
prove it. Rucker end Ben were Reds,
both of them. Ben, in fact, was an
old terror at best. Curtis Rucker was
a blackish, quick young feilow, fine
as silk in a cab, but a devil in a strike,
and what was more, a great admirer
of Kate Mulenix, and the minx knew
it. As McTerza bit off the end of his
eigar and reached for the zas lighter
he noticed that hes face \ighted won-
derfully. :

With a smile the newcomers called
for coffee, and with a smile they got
it. McTerza, smoking quietly at the
cigar case, watched the steaming liquid
pour from the empty tank. It was a
dispiriting revelation, put he only
puffed leisurely on. When Kate glanced
his way, as she presently did, disdair
fully, McTerza raised his finger anc’
pointed to the change she had thrown
at him.

“What is it, sir?”

“Mistake.”

The strikers pricked up their ears.

“There isn’t any mistake. siv. 1 told
vou the cigars were 50 cents each,”
replied XKate Mullenix. Rucker pushed
back his coffee and sliding off his stuol
walked forward.

“Change isn’t right, persisted Mec-
Terza looking at Kate Mullenix.

“Why not?”’

«“you forgot to take out 25 cents
more for that last cup of c-c-coffee,”
stammered the Reading man. Kate
took up the coin ard nanded a quartef
back from the register.

“That’s right,” put in Rucker
promptly, “make the seabs p-p-pay for
what they g-g-get. They're sp-p-pend-
ing our money.” The hesitating Read-
ing man appeared for the first time
aware of an enemy, interested for the
first time in the abuse that had been
continually heaped on him since he
came to town.» He returned Rucker's
glare.

“you call me a scab, do you?”’ he
said at last and with the stutter, all
out. “I belong to a labor order that
counts thoucands to your hundre €
Your came in and took our
threttlies on -+the Reading — why
shouldn’'t we pull your latches out
here? Your, strike is beat, my bhuck,
and Reading men beat it You had
better look for a job on a threshing
machine.”

Rucked jumped for McTerza, and
they mixed like clouds in a cvclone.
For a minute it was a whirlwind, and
rothing could be made of it; but when
they could be seen McTerza had the
best man in our camp pinned under a
table with his throat in one hand like
the latch of a throttle. Nicholson at
the same moment raising an oak stool
emashed it over McTerza’'s head. The
fellow went flat as a dead man, but he
must have pulled up quick, for when
Neighber, rushing in, whiried Nichol-
son into the street, the Reading man
already had his feet, and a corner 10
work from. Reed, the trainmaster,
wag right behind the big master me-
chanic. Rucker was up, but saw he
was ocutnumbered.

“Hurt. Mac?’ asked Reed, running
toward the Reading man. The blow
had certainly dazed him; his eyes
rolled ceasick for a minute, then he
stared straight ahead.

“Logk out,” he muttered, pointing
over Reed’s shoulder at Kate Mulenix,
“she’'s going to faint.” The train-
master turned, but Kate was over be-
fore her Yrother Sinkers could reach
her he ran in. Rucker moved to-
ward the deoor. As he passed McTerza
he sputtered villaincusly, but Neighe
bor's huge bulk was between the two
men.

“Never . mind,” retorted McTerza,
“next time I get you TI'll ram a bil-
liard c-c-c-cue down your throat.”

It was the first intimation our fight-
ing men had that the Reading fellow
could do business, and the affair caus-
ed McTerza to be inspected with some
interest from behind screens and
cracker hoves as he sauntered up and
down the street.

The Reading men were hated; Mec-
Terza was slated for the very worst
of it. Iverybody on both sgides under-
stood that — except McTerza himself.
He never understeod anything, for that
madtter, till it was on him, and he drop-
per back into his indifference and
recklessness almost at ocnce. He even
tried the short order house again.
That time Mrs. Mulienix herself was
in the saddle. There were things in
life which even McTerza didn’t hanker
after tackling more than once, and
one was a second interview with Mrs.
Mullenix. But the fellow must have
made an impression on even the re-
doubtable Mrs. Mary, for she privately
asked Nei; as one might of an
honorable adv y. for peace’s sake
to keep that man away from her res-
taurant; so McTerza was banned.

Oddly enough, McTe
friend in the Mullenix family. On the
strike question the house of Mullenix
was divided against itgelf. All held
for the engineers except the youngest
member, Sinkers. Sinkers was tele-
graph messenger, and was strictly a
company man. : He naturally saw a
great deal of the new men, but Sinkers
never took the slightest interest in
McTerza till he handled Rucker. Af-
ter that Sinkers cultivated him. Sink-
ers would listen just as long as hic-
Terza would stutter, and they became
fast friends long before the yard riots.

The day the carload of detectives
was imported the fight was on. Scat-
tering collisions breaking here and
there into open fights showed the féei-
ing. but it wasn't till Little Russia
went out looked rocky

.

scabs

as

had one

that things
for the company property at McCloud.
Little Russia had become a pretty big
Russia at the time of the strike. The
Russiang had spread up and down the
line like tumbleweeds, and their first
cousins, the Polacks, worked the com-
pany coal mines. At McCloud they
were as hard a crowd after dark as
you would find on the steppes. The
Polacks, 400 of them struck while the
engineers were out, and the fat went
into the fire with a flash.

The night of the trouble took even
us by surprise, and the company was
wholly unprepared. The engineers in
the worst of the heat were accused of
the rioting, but we had no more to do
with it than the homesteaders. Our
boys are Americans, and we don't
ficht with toreches and kerosene. The
company imported the Polacks; Ilet
them settle their own accounts with
them, said eur fellows, and I called
it right. Admitting that some of our
Reds got out to mix in it, we couldn’t
in sense be held for that.

It was Neighbor, the  e¢raftiest old
fox on the staff of the division, who
told the depot people in the aftervoon
that something was coming, and it was
strange no one else saw it. They had
been cut three weeks, and after no
end of gambling turned silent.

. pets.

Men -

that talk are not so dangerous; it's
when they quit talking.

Neighbor Wwas a man of a thousand
to act on his apprehension. All thke
afternoon he had the switch engines
shunting cars about the roundhouse;*
the minute the arc lights went on the
.result could be seen. The 0id man
had long lines of furniture vans, box
cers, gondolas and dead Pullmans
sirung around the big house like para-
Whatever anvbody else thought,
Neighbor was ready. Even :0ld John
Boxer, his hdad blacksmith, who oper-
ated an amateur battery for salutcy
and celebrations, had his gun over-
hauled: the roundhouse was locking
for troubie.

It was barely 8 o'clock that night
when a group of us on Main street
saw the depot lights go out, and pretty
goon telephone messages began com-
ing in from the company plant up the
river for the sheriff; the Polacks were
wrecking the dynamos. The arc lights
covering the yards were on a
different circuit, but it didn’'t toke the
whiskered fellows leng to find that
out. Half an hour later the cily plant
was attacked; no one was looking for
trouble there, and the great:system of
arcs lighting the yard for miles died
like fireflies. We knew then, every-
bedy knew, ‘that the Polacks meant
business.

Not 2 man was in sight when the
blaze sputtered blue, red and black,
cut: but in five minutes a dozen
torches were moving up on the in-

ight house like coyotes. We could
hear the crash of the bhig oak doors
elcar down on Main street. There,
again, the company was weak; they
hadn't a picket out at either of the
freight houses. There wasn't so much
as a sineeze till they beat the doors
in: then there was a cry—the women
were taking a hand, and it was a loot
with a big L. The plunder maddened
them like brandy. Neighbor, who
feared not the Polacks nor the devil,
made a sortie with a dozen men from
his stockade—for that is what the
roundhouse defenses looked like—io
to save the building. It wasn’'t
in men to do it. The gutting. was done
and the kerosene burning vellow be-
fore he was half way across, and the
mob, runting then in a wavering biack
line from the flames that licked the
high windows, were making for the
storehouse. Neighbor saw in a min-
ute that nothing was left for him to
protect at the east end, and before he
could cut off the constantly lengthen-
ing line of rioters they were between
him and the long storehouse. It was
there that the first shooting occurred.

A squad of the detectives reinforc-
ing Neighbor's little following ran
in on the flank of the rioters as the
master mechanic cavght up with their
rear. They wheeled on his command
to disperse, and met it with a cloud
of stones and coupling pins. The de-
tectives opened with their Winches-
ters, and a yell went up that took me
back to the Haymarket. Their an-
swer was the torch to the storehouse
and a charge on the imported guards
that shool. their front like a whirl-
wind. The detectives ran for Neigh-
bor's breastworks, with the miners
hot behind and a hail of deadly mis-
siles on their backs. Half a dozen of
us stood in the cupola of the fire en-
gine house, with the thing laid below
like a panorama.

Far d4s the blazing freight house li®
the yards we could see the rioters
swarming in from the bottoms. The
railroad officials gathered upstairs In
the passenger depot waited for the
mement when the fury of the mob
should turn on the unprotected build-
ing. The entire records of the di-
vision, the dispatcher's oflices, the
headquarters of the whole West End
were under that roof, with nothing to
stand between it and the torches.

Two intensely active Ileaders rose
out ¢f the crowds. Following the
shouts of the pair, which we could
just hear, a great -body of strikers
dashed up the yard.

“By the Cods,” cried Andy Cam-
eron at my elbow, ‘“they’re going for
the oil house!”

Before the words were out we could
hear the dull strokes of the picks
sinking into the cleated doors. Buckets
were passed in and out from the
house tanks. Jacketed cans of ture
pentine d varnish were hustled
down the line to men drunk with riot;
in a moment 20 cars were ablaze. To
top the frenzy they fired the cil house
itself. Yestruction crazed the entire
populaticn ¢f the bottoms. The burn-
ing cars threw the front of the big
orick depot up into the sky. As the
reflection struck back from the plate
glass windows the mob split into two’
great waves., They crossed the coal
spurs brandishing torches and sledges
and bars. We could st em plain as
block signals. Every lement that
ever figured in a yard ved in their
line. but their leader, oungish fel-
lew, swung a long. tape g stake. Ag
the foremost Polack imhed up on
the last string of flats that separated
them from the depot the siorasge tanks
in the oil house took fire. The roof
jumped from the wall plates like one
vast trapdoor, and the liquid yellow
spurted daming a hundred feet up into
the black.
bury and the Yolacks, with added
fury, raced toward the long depot. I
made out then the man with the club.
It was Rucker.

The staff of the superintendent and
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the force of dispaichers, a handful of !
2=thered at the upper |

men all
vindows

told,
and opened fire with revol-
vers. It was just enough to infuriate
the rioters. And it appeared certain
that the house would be burned under
the defenders’ feet, for the broad plat-
form was bare frem end to end. Not
a ghost of a barricade, not a truck.
not a shutter, stood between the depot
and the torch, and nobody thought of
a man, until Cameron, with a quicker
eves, cried: “For God's sake! There's
McTerza!”

Sx;‘.‘(- as payday, there he was
walking down the pilatform toward
the depot, and humping aiongside —
Sinkers.

I guess everybody in both campe
swore. Like a man in his sleep he
was waiking right in the teeth of the
Polacks. But that was just McTerza
—to be where he shouldn’t when he
shouldn’'t. ¥ven had there not been
more pressing matters, nobody cculd
have figured out where the fellow had
come from with his convoy or where
he was going. He was there; that
was all—he was there.

The dispatchers yelied at him from
above. The cry was echeed back from
a hundred Polack throats. It was
plain they were mad for blood. -Even
that cry didn’t greatly feaze the fel-
low, but in the clatier of it all he
caught another ¢ry—a cry sent straight
to 'MCTema’s ear, and he turned at the
voice ard the word like a man stung.
Rucker, leaping ahead and brandish-
ing the. {truck stake at the harted
stutterer, yveiled, “The scab!”

The Reading engineer halted like &
bated bear.

'Rucker‘s cry was enough—in that
hrmn and 2t that place it was enough.
McTerza froze to the platform. There

CHEAPEST - OF ALL MEDICINES.—
Qor '1dpx:xx1g-lhe curative qualities of Dr.
Th Iicleetric Oil, it is the cheapest
medicine now effered fo tne public.. The
dose required in any ailment is small and
a bottle contains many doses. If it were
valued at tne benefit it confers it could
not be purchased for many times the
price essked for it. but increased con-
sumption has simplified an@ cheapened
its manufacture,
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A splitting yell greeted the

was more—and we knew it, all of us
—_more between those two men than
scab and brotherhood, strike and riot,
flood or fire; there was a woman. We
knew it so well there was hardly a
flutter anywhere, I take it, when men
saw MeTerza stooping, grasp Sinkers,
shove him toward the depot, slip like
a snake out of uis pea jacket and turn
to front the whole blooming mob.
There wasn't any fluttering, I take
it—and not very much breathing, only
the scab, never a tremendous big man,
swelled bigger in the eyes, then strain-
ing his way -than any man in Mc-
Cioud has ever swelled before or since.

Mobs are queer. A minute belore
it was the depot, now it was the scab
—kill him.

The scab stood. Rucker stumbled
scross a rail in his fury, and went
sprawling, but the scab stood. The
line wavered like tumbleweeds. They
dign’t understand a man fronting 40.
Then Ben Nichoison—I recognized his
whiskers—began blazing at him with
a pistol. Yet the scab stood and halted
the Polack line. They hesitated, they
stopped to yeil; but the scab stood.

“Stone him!” shouted Ben Nichol-
son. MeTerza backed warily across
the platform. The Polacks wavered;
the instinet of danger unsettled them.
AMobs are queer. A single man g&ill
head them quicker than a hundred
guns. There is nothing so dangerous
as one man.

McTerza saw the inevitable the
steady circling that must get him
at last, and as the missiles flew at
him from a score of miners he
crouched with the rage of a cornered
rat, one eye always on Rucker.

“Clome in, you coyote!” yelled Mc-
Terza tauntingly. ‘‘Come in,” he cried,
catching up a coupling pin that struck
him and hurling it wickedly at This
nearest assailant. Rucker, swinging
his club, ran straight at his enemy.

“Kijll the scab!” he cried and a
dozen bhristling savages, taking his
ead, closed on the Reading man like
a fan. From the windows above the
railroad men popped with their pistols;
they might as well have thrown fire-
crackers. McTerza, with a cattish
spring, leaped through a rain of brick-
bats for Rucker.

The club in the striker’'s hands came
around with sweep enough to drop a
gteer. Quick as a sounder key Mc-
Terza’s head bobbed, and he went in
and under on Rucker’'s jaw with his
left hand. The man's head twisted
with the terrific impact like a Chinese
doll’'s. Down he went, McTerza, hun-
gry, at his .hroat; and on top of Mc-
Terza the Polacks, with knives and
hatchets and with Cossack barks, and
they closed over him like water over
a stone.

Nobedy ever looked to see him pull
out yet he wormed his way through
them corkscrew fashion. while they
hacked at one another, and sprang out
behind his assailants with Rucker's
club. In his hands, it cut through
guards and arms and knives like tooth-
picks. Rucker was smothering under
toppling Polacks. But otherg ran in
like rats. They fought McTerza from
side to 8ide of the platform. They
charged him and flanked him—once

swung every way at once. Swarm as
they would. they could not get a knife
or a pick into him, and it looked as if
he would clear the whole platform,
when his dancing eye caught a rioter

at the baggage room door mercilessly !

clubbing poor little Sinkers.
lay in a pitiful heap no better than
a dying mouse. McTerza, cutting his
way threugh the cireie about him,
made a swalh straight for the kid, and
before the brute over him could run
he brought the truck stake with a fuli-
arm sweep flat across his back. The
man’s spine doubled like a jackknife,
and he sunk wriggling. Mc¢Terza made
but the one pass at hinr: he never got
up again. Catching $inkers on his
free arm. the Reading_jnan ran along
the depot ront, pulling him at his side
and pounding at the docr. But every
door was barred, and none darad opeﬁ.
He was clean -outside the hreastworks,
and as he trotted warily along, drag-
ging the insensible boy, they cursed
and chased and struck him' like a
hunted dog.
At the upper end of the depot stands
a. huge ice box. McTerza, dodginrg in
the hail that followed him, \\'heefing
to strike with a single arm, when the
savages closed stoo thick, reached the
recess, and throwing Sinkers
hind, turned at bay on his enemies.
With his clothes torn nearly off, his
shirt streaming ribbons from his arms
daubed with dirt and blood, the scab
held the recess like a giant, and beat
down the Polacks ¢ill the platform
loked like a slaughter pen. While his
club still swung old John
cannon booined across the yard.
Neighbor had run it out between his
parallels and turned it on the depot
mobh.
execution that dismayed them. DMec-
Terza's fight had shaken the leaders
and as the blacksmiths dragged their
gun up again, shotted with nothing
more than an Indian yell, McTerza's
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Mr. Jas. Walker Attributes His 7 jocd
Health to Dr. Pitcher’'s Backache
Kidney Tablets.

The boy

They Cured Him ef Swelling of the

Limbs, Urinary Troubles and
Violent Backache.

Those who desire a hale and hearty
old age, full of vim and vigor and
freedom from kidney ailments, should
take Dr. Pitcher’s Kidney Tablets. it
is simply wonderful how they allay the
irritation of the wurinary passages,
render unnecessary the frequent rising
at night, and give healthful vigor to
the whole system. Many old people
write and tell us that they feel ten
vears younger since taking the Tab-
lets.

Mr. Jas. Walker, whose address
Sheldon, Iowa, U. S.
old folks who

is
A., is one of the
is enthusiastic about
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tab-
lets. Just read what he says and
write him for further particulars if
you like.

“Along last September I began to
be troubled with my urine. It gave
e pain at times, and I had to go quite
often, sometimes having to rise out of
bed four or five times during the night.

ache. My limbs swelled to twice their
natural size and my apbpetite left me.

“I happened to get an Ontario paper,
the Lindsay Post, and saw there that
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Xidney Tab-
lets were highly spoken ef. 1 deier-
mined to try th and after using
them for one week I got great reliet.
The pain left my back, and I did not
need to get up so often at night. I
continued their use, and the results
have been wonderful for a man at my
age, 83. 1 am not bothered with that

m
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| tarrible thirst, my appetite ig good, the

swelling has Ileft my limbs, and I
can tell you the Tablets have provec a
great beon to me. You are at liberty,
to use my letter in any way you
choose. zg what I sav is the truth.
“(Signed), JAS., WALnurl”
Dr. Pitcher's Backache Kidney Tab-
lots are 56 cents a bottle or 3 for $1 23,
at all druggists, or by mail. The Dr.

] Zina Pitcher Coempany, Toronte, Qut.

‘A WELL-GOVERNED CITY

they surrounded him—but his stanchion |
. Dusscldorf, Where the Government

{ aged

| ride on a splendidly equipped electric

in be- |

Boxer's !

It was the noise more than the | ¢

assailapts gave way. In an instant
he disappeared through the narrow

| passage at his back and: under the

shadow of the depot made his way
along the big building and up Main
street to the short order house. Al-
most unobserved he got ta the side
door, when Rucket's crowd, with
Rucker n on his feet, spied him
dragging inkers-inside. They made a
vell and a dash, but McTerza got the
boy in and the door barred before they
could reach it. They ran to the front,
baffed. The house was dark and the
curtains drawn. Their clamor brought
Mrs. Mullenix, haif dend with frignt,
to the door. She recogized Nicholson
and Rucker and appealed to them.

“Pray God, do you want to mobh me,
Ben Nicholson » she sobbed, putting
her head cut, fearfully.

“We want the scab that sneaked
into the side door, Mrs. Mary!” roared |
Ben Nicholson. “Fire him out here!”

Rucker pushed her back
crowded into the door after her.

The room was -dark, but the fright
was too great for Mrs. Mullenix, and
she cried to McTerza to leave her
house for the love of God. Some one
tore down the curtains; the glow of
the burning vards lit the room and
out of the gloom, behind the lunch |
counter, almeost at tger elbow, pant-
ing, bloodstained and. torn, rose Mc-
Terza. His fingers closed over the
grip of the preadknife on the shelf
beside him. 2

“Who wants me?” he cried,” leaw@ng
over his breastworks.

“J,eave my house! For the love of
God, leave it!” screamed Mrs. Mul-
lenix, wringing her hands. The scab,
knife in hand, leaped across the coun-
ter, but before he conld spring agaln
there was o cry behind.

“}{e shan’t leave this house!”
JKate Mullenix. her face ablaze, strode
forward. “He ' shan't leave this
house!” she cried again, turning on
her mother. ‘Leave this house, after
he's just pulled your boy from under |
their cowardly clubs! Leave it for |
who? He shan’t go out! Burn it
over our heads!” she cried passionate-
1y, wheeling on the rioters. “When he
goes we'll go with him. It’s you that
want him. Curtis Rucker, is it? Come,
get him. you coward! There he stands.
Take him!”

Her voice rang like a fire bell
Rucker, burnt by her words, would |
have thrown himself on McTerza, but,
Nicholsen held him back.

“Come away!” cried the older man
hoarsely. “It's not women we're af-
ter. She's an engineer’'s wife, Curt;
this is her shanty. Come away. I sav.”
and saving. he vpushed Rucker and |
their coyo‘e following out of the door
ahead of him. Mrs. Mullenix and Kate
sprang forward to lock the door. As
they ran back McTerza. spent with
plood. dropred between them. So far
cg T can learn that is where the court-
ship began. right then and there—and,
as MeTeirza savs, all along of Sinkers,
for Sinkers was alwaye Kate's favorite
brother, as he is now McTerza’'s.
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Owns Nearly Everything.

Apart from the special attractions of
this year, Duseldorf is always an ex-
hibition in itseif. It has been well de-
soribed as “the garden city eof the
Rhine,” and no town has carried muni-
cinal houselzeeping to a greater extent
o~ info more varied fields. One gets
about the maximum of government
which it is possible to obtain in Dus-
seiqorf, also the extreme amount of
restrictive action and control which it
seems possible even for Germans to
live under. To enter or leave the city
the visitor must travel - on ‘the 'state
railway, and he is put down at a

| cil has adopted & progressive housing
\ polic&‘.

o
| tional field the city has, of course, its

tory and antiquities, arts and crafts;
also its municipal theater, where g
companies play mnine months in the
yvear and give a Shakespearce 8easgsd
every year. t 5 ’
1n the sphere of education the muii-
cipality dees everything--ruti y
schools, colleges,
schools, libraries,
svstemn of insurance asg
and sickness, uni :al
workmen and & i
o R cerr iy

It builds municipal dwellings.
A rich citizen left it money to build
what are known as foundation dwell-
ings, let at low rentals, and money is
jent on easy terms {rom the social ‘n-
surance funds to help workiien build
their own houses. There is a muni
cipal savings bank ready to receive Lthe
savings of the thrifty, another muni-
cipal barnk in which are deposited the |
floating balances and profits of
public; there is a poor mans bank in
the municipal pawnshog, ready 1
vance money on personal proj
zo0d3 at semething It 2
There are beautiful »
garden in the suburbs, &

den, a zoological garden,
away on the slones of t f
Hills is a municipal forest—the &
ect terminue of the street railway
vice. A number of the parks contain
iei restaurants. In the educa-

gymnasia,
ete. There i

pens
the |
n in W

When one

vith disease

notwith=-

benefts,

eath he doef

scape the ommnipresent municipal-

ity, for ill have to patronize th

n:u‘-‘.ici‘pﬂ‘. jertaker—the only one-

and be burred in the municipal ceme-
terv—there

ser-
he v +h

vicipal

art galleries, museums of natural his-

i

handsome siation. He will find that.all
i the public service monopolieg are man-
by the city council, beginning

with the water supply. He wiil have

the choice between gas and electricity

for light, but in each case he will have
| to patronize the municipality. He wiil

sireet railway, which serves not only
the city, but runs into the suburbs,
and is owned and operated directly by
the nmnicipaﬁt_v. He will have to go to
the siate for his telephones, and the
postoffice will deliver his parcels as
| well as his letters. He will find an up-
to-date harbor and docks on the Rhine,

Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills.

s 3 -,
A N CARTOSTRONG.
They build up the System, renew Lost
Vitality, give Nerve and Brain Power, imn-
prove the Appetite, make Rich Red Blood,
dispell that Weak, Tired, Listiess, No Ambition feeling and
make you feel full of Life and Energy.
They are a sure cure for Nervousness,
Nervous Prostration, Palpitation of the
Heart, Brain Fag, Faint or Dizzy Spells,
Anemia, Sleeplessness, After Effects of La
Grippe, Shortness of Breath, General Dea-
bility or all troubles arising from a run
down system.
Price 50c. per box or 3 boxes for $1.25, all dealers or

The T. Milburn Co.. Limited, - Toronto, Ont.

The finest Electric Belt
i{s what I offer My
{s superior to any other T de. It is not
charged in iine vinegar. It give3
a stranger current of elec than is
It is

One does for
Rheumatism,

in the world

you. Improved Belt

COTTO

possible with any “vinegar belt.”
guaranteed for three years.
eight persons. It cures Y
ak Back, Nervousl Dyspepsia,
Debiiity and Varicocele. It am
practically giving this spiendid belt away
on trial, ;. the price has been put at
lowest possible figure, so that it is \s‘ighin
the easy r of everyone. Our prices
are from $3. and there is NOTHING AT
ALL TO PAY TILL YOU ARE CURED.
We gsend absolutely free to every person
writing us our beaut lly illustrated
Medical Book, and the best Electr
on Ve offer ¢ L -
lower price than
ing us receive
treatment. In \
we send a legal guarantee to cure you or refund your
What we offer you is that: Our Medical Treatise
our best Belt on fair trial.
Remember, our Belt ig positively guaranteed to be
and it will cure you. Write today. It costs nothing

er

and all visit-
t and skiliful
ase we undertake
money.

free, together with

the strongest made,
to try it. Address

s

D, f. 8. Bizacdonalid foptric G0y

[

D

The Leading Specialicts of America. 25 Years in Detroit.  Bank References. &
25-No Naimnes Used Without Written Consent. ¢
If you kave tramsgressed against the laws of K
n:tufc,vou mustsuffer. SKelf abuse, iater exXCesses E
and private diseases have ced thousands of i
promising lives. Treat with -utific physicians
and be cured. Avoid quacks. F. A. Sidney, of K
Toledo, says: “At thic age of 14, I learned a bad AN
sabit and at 19 contracted a serlous discase. 1 ¢reated with a dozen doctors, who all &

K
“VARICOCELE

{NERYOUS DEBILITY '
i CURED.

vTY

VI TPYTOVVYT Y VTY

promised to cure me. They got iy mouey aud I still it d 1'_:‘»;\5::; . ;‘ﬁlddgx‘l.:;u 1
up hope when a friend advised me to comsult Drs - Who 'L,.._ .‘»,!e i r A
Without any confidence I called ou them, and Dr. ¥ Y :x?:!‘ez.‘ F? cure me o

no pay. After taking the New Method Traatment o ] 1 feit

man. 'The drains ceased, wormy veiius disappeare 1

&
K
’

and warehouses and elevators along-
i side with the latest electrically driven
{ appliances, all in the possession of the
raunicipal authorities. All the mar-
| kets are owned by the city, which also
‘ model municipal slaughter
jes.

here are several sets of municipal
he, including Turkish and Russian,
) free bathing station on the
{ Rhine. There are no slums in the city
! and not likely to be, as the city coun-

i ame cl ! 1 1lize I was
d falling out, urine became clear and my & 11 o1 alized.
2:1‘; rI::ely cured gy Dr’. Kennedy and racommend him from 1‘!_\».: bottom :)z 1y hf;an.”
We Treat and Curo Qyphnilia, Glees, A a:'u:nycci::, A':lx.lf.’."_!slﬂﬂa, 3
Stricture, Umnatural Discharges, Bemimal Weaknoos, Kidney

eases. : ; 1§
CONSU ST BOOKS FREE. Cail or write for Question Blank &
for Home Treatment.
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NO CURE, NO PAY.
' DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN,
% petroif, Mich.

Ave. and Shelby Sirest. _
SIS

it

o Mo M
V.

B

Tha above is an {llustration of our No.
and Most Poweriul $20 Blectric Belt.

Battery i3 the tinest, most durable, expensive

30 dsys at most. Just think of it, our
« How can they doi§?”

Our Belt is adjustable, an:
best belt we manufaciure—in fact the

best
should not have one, as it is

vrite e and we will send it, and if
represented, pay the express
asking one cent

in advance. If you prefer,

_THE F. E. KARN

6 New and Improved, Best

This Belt has a Battery of
19 to 28 ce.ls, aceording tothe waist measureof the person wearing
it. each ove of which is & battery in itself, and five large discs or
elecirodes which conduct the eiectric current into the bedy.

F SO, send in your order, or call at our office at once before they are all sold.

We can’t do it and make money,
one thousand persons who receive this Belt at the

Our object, as above stated, in offering one thousand of
obtain a large number of agents, but it is not necessary
anyway at the Special Give-Away Price, and you can
surs that the sale of one Belt in your locality will este 3
can be worn by any member of the family.

the best and cheapest doctor,
for years with propsr cars, and will save itself in doctors’ bills ten times over.
will cure you, if you will only give it a trial.
Rhoumatiem, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Heart Troubles, Nervousness, Spinal Diseases,
Kidney Complaints, Sleeplessness,
Cempleaints, Pains in the Back, Head and Limbs, and all Weaknesses in

AN HONEST OFFER —We den’t ask you to { ] 4 s 3 to you
nesrost express office so that you can see and examine it free of cost, just the same as if you came into our office or into any 'Tt_mu
after examination you are satisfied that it is our regular $20.00 Electric Belt, end exactly &s
agent the Special Give-Awey Price and express charges and take it, ] :
us. Can any fairer offer be made than this? We are the only manufacturers of electric belts who send belts C.O.D. withou$

ead guarantees the beli to be exactly as represented, or will forfeit One Thousand Dollars.
Now, then, if yeu want one of these Belts at the Special Cive-Away Price, DON'T DELAY.
at our eflce, cr send yeur order te-day, if possible, or

ot v
T SEO LD
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Y of YOUR LIFE

Tt e PROF. MORSE'S

NEW IMPROVED REGULAR
$20.00 Electric Be
ONE THOUSAND ONLY TO BE SOLD AT 'fHIS"
PRICE, WHICH IS NEXT TO GIVING

THEM AWAY.

————

PO YOU WANT ONET®T

The
and powerful made.

We don’t expect they willlast long; not over
We think we can hear you ask this question,
but we expect to select a large number of good sgents from the
Special Givae-Away Price, who will make money for themscives and us,
our best $20.00 Belts at the Special Give-Away Price is to
for you to become an agent in order to get one. We will sell you one
lease yourself whether or not you act as our agent. We, however, fecl
Elish the sale of many more, for THEY WORK WONDILS.

SUSPENSORY FREE with every male belt.
on earth, and we make no exception to this statement.
and you do not have to go

best $20.00 Electric Belt for only $5.00!

1t ip the
There is not a family thas
ont of the house to get it. It will last you
These Electric Belts have cured thousands, and
The Following are a few of the Diseases we warrant our Belt to Cure.

Ksthma, Neuralgia, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Paralysis,
Waricocele, Torpid Liver, Throat Troubles,
Nervous Debility, Lost Vigor, Cold Extremities, Femazale

Men and Women.

gend us any money in advance. If you want one of these belts gent to your

otherwise it will be returned to

you can send cash with order, in which cage we prepay postage oOr express charges,

Call

you may forget it.

132 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO, CAN.

BRk-w-ttt Bdu-cow

CO.,




