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The Terminal. It’s never happened before, but the 
neighbor» we used to have moved 
away."

“Oh, you mind It more than she 
would,” said Mrs. Brenner encourag
ingly. Her soft eyes made a temporary 
home for 'him. -! • .’

It was Saturday night—the married "That so? It’s a pretty long time.” tban they used, though she tries hard
^drummer’s” homesick night. Mr. "Tes, it is. I’ve been wanting to give Bot to ,et me see it. She’s alwayd wor-
Martin Prescott, walking toto the long. It up.” He hesitated, and then conUn- ґу1п^ about me, in this kind of 
narrow hotel bedroom, felt more than ued w$h gf rajfe expansiveness: “the weather, for fear I’ll come down with 
ever the wearing fMp83a.rtty of the fact ta,fihete’r a position open for me something alone in a hotel.. But 
scene that met bis еуА/ЯД**Є were the at home now. But I can’t quite see. my wife”—Prescott paused a moment awk- 
same dull carpfet, the' Michigan pine way Clear to taking it. The salary’s wardly—"my wife’s awfully good; I’m 
furniture, the drab striped wallpaper, nominally all right, but there’s my liv- not that waY myself, Mrs. Brenner, 
the windows shaded only by little slat- in* to be taken into account, and other hut 1 don’t,think I would care for a 
ted Inside shutters, to which he was things. I figure out that it would mean woman that wasn’t religious. She 

.used in third-rate towns..There was’ about three hundred dollars a year less thlnka everything is meant. And it 
even the Same indefinable Chill, dusty than we have now—and I don’t see how helps her a lot.” < ■- >
Smell that was associated with even- we соШ live on that. You see, the “Tes- 1 know,!’ said Mrs. Brenner, 
tags of figuring over sales on the cov- trouble Is It’s away out of the Une I’m she added after a little Silence: “Was 
erless table, under the weak, single- in now—yet there may be a future in ! у°“г b°Y very ill?” 
armed gas burner that jutted out from it.” “I11? No; he was all right the next
the wall at the side of the bureau. Tet, He went into explanatory detail, led ‘ 6ay. But she caught cold; she doesn’t
cheerless as it was, he preferred its on by Brenner’s questioning interest, i tblnk enough of herself; she’s that
seclusion just now to the more con- “Couldn’t you make It up in any hind, you know. It’s clear foolishness!
vlvial barroom, where the liquor and way by outside commissions?” . time I was home I found that
the Jokes and the conversation of “the Prescott nodded. "Ah, that’s what when the girl left—we had one for six 
boys” had all the same Jading flavor, I’m trying to get at. You’re a wise Years and have been changing hood- 
and he felt unequal to bracing his man to have made the break early, *ums everY fifteen minutes since she 
spirit sufficiently to receiving the Sat- Breener. E^yeSy year I’ve meant to.” taarried well, when the last one left 
urday confidences of the garrulous or Prescott spoke with a bitter patience. '* found sbe'd been carrying ùp ttib coal 
the weary. Reticent both by habit and "I’ve never thought of my being on Уог tbe ®re* because the boy got tired, 
principle aâ to his intimate affairs, he the road as anything but temporary, and ®he was afraid it would hurt him. 
was no stranger to his kind, and in the and here I’m at it still. The longer you Hu8ky beggar, I’d tire him all
top strata of his mind were embedded wait, the hander it gets to change; you H®’s ju®t getting to the age
many curious evidences of .other men’s don’t know-how., tp take the risk. I when, he’s too much for his mother-
lives. ” haven’t told spy wife yet about this no™*nB wrong about him; but he wor-

- But tonight he had a matter on his offer, for I don’t want to disappoint ^es her- tie slings his books at the
mind that companied him whether he her. I hoped to have had a letter from brakeman when he goes in to school on 
would or no, and he was sore at having her tonight—the last one was rather train and gets complained of— And
to -stay over in this little town, from disquieting — but I’m behind my he 8mokeK cigarettes around the comer
which there was egress .once only in schedule.” j and the neighbors come and tell her,
twenty-four hours. He had waited for "Well, I know what that is,’’ said “d lt breaks her all up."
a customer who did not arrive in the Brenner heartily. "I had a letter from '•He needa a taan,” said Mrs. Bren-
place until too late for him to get out Marne once after we were first mar- |
of It, and had hereby missed the letter rled—she’d cried All over the piper in I “Yes- But you see I’m home so sel-
from his wife which was waiting for big blots; she thought she'd die before dom 8be cm't bear to have me down "Papa is to carry little Margaret up-
him some hundred miles further west- morning. Well, my train was snowed on tb* chlldren the only time I’m with stairs—think of it!—dear papa to carry
ward. Prescott did not, In a way, dis- up in a South Dakota blizzard and I ’ tl'enL You sée, a man doesn’t think her—such» a treat! His arms are so
like travelling as a business; bis wife hever got another letter for a week. much whether he likes to travel or much stronger than mamma’s." It was
always comforted herself with the Holy smoke! I never want to go not—lt's just something that’s got to a week since the day of the telegram,
thought that there were other modes through that kind of a racket again. Iі® done. lr you’re in the business—but “Mamma Jiggles," said the child ro
of earning a living more inherently Then, when I did hear, I found she’d “8 bard on a woman. Some women gulshly looking backward from the
disagreeable to him, yet there were been to a party the next evening as He8m gtt used to it, though.” shelter of her father’s arms to the slen-
days and nights of a paucity which he chipper as you please—belle of the ’ murmured Mrs. Brenner, der figure toiling up laboriously with
was glad she could not picture! Satur- bail. I tell you there’s too much seesaw "when we married I said to my hus- shawls and pillows. "Mamma carries 
day night away from home in this about thaï sort of thing for a limited , when 1 get over caring for you, Marget all slippy."
kind of a town, without a letter—when nature like mine; but I suppose I’d tllen I’11 get over minding your leaving “Poor mamma,” said the father;
the last one had been disquieting— have got used to teetering on it same Ir'^~a'ld not before.’” “she has to do everything when I’m
reached the limit of endurance. He felt as the rest of you, only she made, up і ,wbY, that’8 what my wife says!” not here." He pressed his lips to the
that he had travelled long enough. her mind I was to quit—and quit I did. j 8aid Prescott. He laughed, with a ris- soft baby .cheek of the little girl who 

He made his prepartions for the Маріє runs me! I guess she’ll try and ! *ng color> aBd shook his head. “You was getting well, but his thought was
evening with the wontedness of eus- run you too; she tries to run most any і women—You’re all alike. You don’t with the mother. “Now what on earth
tom. He locked the door, turned up the one that comes tp hand. This is my ' know’ what lots of good it’s done me are you lugging all those thing? up for,
gas, and worked over the screw in the shebang.” t0 be here and talk to you tonight; it’s Annie? Didn’t I tell you to ca.ll Martin
lukewarm radiator. Then hé drew the He stopped before A small cottage most as^good as being home—not quite, to take , them? You know you'rei all
cane-bottomed yocking-chsiir under- whose sfander piazza was ornamentally th°“gh;” worn out.”

— neath the gas burner, and placed a fenced in with heavy Wooden stroll , Cant You stop travelling ?” said .“He’s .'reading, and J thought I
temple of magazines od the bureau be- work, and, opening the front door, ,,s- Brenner, going with penetrative wouldn't disturb hlifu" ; ? Ї

side him, bis lean, beanlWt face reflect- ushered the guest into the narrow hriUi л,° 016 fought she- felt. She “Where'W : jtjiat magazine Jv-iad?
ed in the shadowy mirror above it. He "Hello, ^.Mnme'-.Hëiré'a Prescott. Pres- added> ^ter a pause; "Are you sure There you.go-afcain! Why donlt^isu let 
opened his valise and took from it a cott—he’s one of ‘the boys,’ you know." you can’t?" the children .wait on you?"
folding leather photograph case con- "We’re so glad to have you here,” He looked at her uncertainly. “How ' “I knew Just where it was,” said the
tabling the picture of a woman and said Mis. Brenner, a stout young dldjY°u know that? No, I'm not sure I wife with eager excuse,
three children. Prescott gazed at it woman in a light blue flannel shirt- can't~but I m not sure I can. And I'm “Well, it’s their business to know
hard for a few moments before stand- waist; she jflad prettily untidy hair, 80 Young as I was." where things are,” said Prescott se
ing it up beside the magazines. He was large gentle brown eyes, and small, "Think of It.” Her hand gave his a verely; “they don’t help you half
trying to find an answer to the ques- very soft hands. She brushed the warm clasp; through her eyes he saw enough. When I go away totaor-
tion he was debating: if he could man- light strands of hair out of the way bla wlfe- “Think of it." row------”
age to some way to supplement by with a pretty gesture of one hand, ! God knows I de,” said Prescott The Joy in his wife’s face went out 
three hundred dollars more the income while she extended the other to Pres- huskily. His hand wrenched hers in its as the light is snuffed out'in a candle, 
of a new position offered him, he might cott. He felt an instant sensation of fareweII> before he put on the overcoat That evening, as they sat alone to- 
be able to accept it and stay at home comfort, increased when he found him- Brenner brought him from the back gether in'the cozy library after the 
for ever. self finally settled in an armchair in a hall. children were in bed, she broke into the

He lit his pipe and, putting his room that reflected the mistress of U -*-11 tbe waY back to the hotel he was conversation with a tone that showed
heavily booted feet on a chair, began in a sort of warm, attractive disorder- th*nWng over things. It all depended the effort. "I haven’t asked you yet 
to cut the leaves of a magazine with liness. A work-basket, with the sewing on that ,ew hundred dollars, extra, so what time you want breakfast to-
fcis pocket-knife. He had meant to get half out of It, occupied a footstool; the absolutely necessary that, without It, morrow morning. I hope you don’t
his slippers out of the bag and make table, lighted by a lamp with a pictor- J* could not provide a shelter for his have to take the six-fifty, It’s so very 
himself comfortable, but somehow, af- ial shade, was piled high with ' maga- fam,IY- More than a living he no longer dark and early, and you never really 
ter looking at the photographs, he. had sines and papers; a banjo sprawled on P,anned for. He' looked at the future eat anything, no matter what I get for
forgotten about himself. He had writ- the soft amid the tumbled pillows, and wlth the *Y® of the man who, whatever you.”   -
ten his daily letter to his wife before e child’s pink worsted sock and a china hlB abilities, has come to learn that, Prescott looked at the pure outline 
the last-going train, and he would not cat lay in front of the bright little ker- elUier from early training, or environ- of her cheek and brow, and the strlck-
begtn a fresh sheet now—no matter osene stove in the middle of the floor. ment* or the iron bands of need, more en cheerfulness of her eyes. He hard-»
what he wrote, she would divine his Mrs. Brenner followed his gaze to- than a careful living can never be his. ly seemed to hear her words for a mln- 
mood. You have to be very careful wards. the infant’s belongings and He C0Uld bave enjoyed riches as well ute, and then answered absently: 
what you write in a letter that is read blushed as she laughed. and more than many another man, but “No; I’m not going so early tomsr-
aome days after, lest you cloud the "Harve won’t let me pick them up! they were 50 out' of all calculation that row. Hark, is that somebody coming 
sunshine for . another when it hgs Isn’t it silly of him?" what they could buy no longer aroused up our steps?”
brightened again for you. "I believe she puts them there her- to Шт anY particular interest. He . "Oh. I hope It’s no one to call. It

’’What is It?” self, because she thinks I like It," said would never even be able to indulge iii would be dreadful when It’s our last
He sprang up as a knock came to the Brenner serenely. “Oh, she’s up to that pathetically ludicrops dream of evening together. No, thank good-

door, after first hastily sweeping the tricks! She sent me for you tonight. 016 business man of retiring to a green ness! It’s, next door,
photograph case into the valise. He Ho you remember the evening I spent and Placld land and raising catalogue “When I’ve' been home five whole 
toped devoutly that it was not a visit- at your house five years ago? The Produce from theory. He would be days that you didn’t count on, you 
or; there "was no one in this town night I had the cold, and your wife able *° save little, after educating his oughtn’t to stand out for such a little
whose presence would not be an in- put the mustard plaster on me?" children, but the money to pay (he in- thing as the last evening. It was well
trusion tonight But he gave a glad “Why so she did,” said Prescott de- 8urance that would keep hla wife from I would come—wasn’t it? When I got 
start of surprise as his eyes fell on the lightediy. “I’d forgotten ypù’d seen my Penury when he died. For all his days that telegram—” 
man standing with the bell-boy In the wife and the children. Let me see— he must work in harness, and take no Hqjbroke off with a shudder, and 
hall. there were only two dt them—Mar- holiday hut that which Death gtvés to .their: hands plasped. Their minds tra-

garet’s four years old.” tbe great rank and file. vefSfed the past week with its terror
“It was the hottest mustard plaster 

I ever felt,” said Brenner reminiscent
ly. "I went to sleep with It on. When 
I woke tip—I guess I was sort of daz
ed—I thought tfier house was on fire, 
and started to run downstairs, but Mrs.
Prescott caught on in some way, and 
sent you to head me off. Hottest mus
tard piaster I ever felt. Well, your wife 
was mighty good to me. Not so very 
rugged-looldng though herself, as I re
member.”

“Oh, she’s very strong," said Pres
cott, with defensive hauteur; “very.
She’s never ill.” He turned the conver- 
station towards the Brenner menage.
"And how old Is ypur child?”

But he found himself, later, confid
ing in Mrs. Brenner, after the cozy 
little supper in the rag-carpeted dining
room, where she had set out hot mince 
pie and cheese atid cookies, and Bren
ner had made the coffee. Prescott, who 
owned the impaired digestion of the 
travelling man, had long passed the 
stage of taking whiskey to supplement 
all deficiencies, arriving at the final at
titude of the invariable soft boiled eggs 
for breakfast and rare roast beef for 
dinner, hut tonight he had recklessly 
refused to take sickly thought for the 
morrow. Marne’s pie Was good.

Brenner Was sitting now cross-legged 
on the sofa, strumming obliviously on 
the banjo, while Prescott, his arms on 
the dining-table, leaned towards Mrs.
Brenner’s sympathy. Something In this 
warm home atmosphere was too much 
for him.

“She—I—there’re some things you 
can’t talk about, Mrs. Brenner. Now, 
the other night my wife,had to get up 
at two o’clock fa the morning and go 
out over the snow to the doctor’s; Mar
tin, that's my boy, was taken sick.
Little .Emma wouldn't let her mother 
go aloM^shVh only nine. My wife 
wrote me that it didn’t scare her a 
bit, but It does seem sort of pitiful— 
doesn’t it?—to think of their doing it.

brave, so helpful, but she was not so not going tomorrow or Tuesdays 
strong as she had been, and the boy etthet. Can’t you-guess?" --- ——i— 
was too much for her. It he could but She lifted her head from his 
see his way a little clearer! He had the shoulder and pushed him from ker. 
cautiousness of methods r.eW tp him “How queer yqu net! What do you 
that comes of the inexperience of man- meant” ' . ”, :
hood, far more frustrating than the in- He tried to bend a Jovial gaze upon 
experience Of. the boy. her.

Brenner came around the next day "Га not going to travel any more,
just before train time. Annie, ever. You were all wrong; I’ve

“Marne sent me,” he explained. "She’s taken the offer. I went to see Mrs 
been talking to me ever since you left. Brenner’s brother in town, I- teU you 
She^ got a brother in New York who* thqt:4ktie woSur -fa Wisconsin, di* 
in the line you're looking up, and she you k mighty good turn! ' And I’ve 
has an Idea you can fix up something taken the change* I’ve figured it all 
with him In connection with the posit- out” He tried to gather her to him, 
ion you were telling me of. It you can but she drew back. “Why, Annie, 
carry some of his business with you aren’t you glad? What makes you
I don’t see but it would help you out shake so?”
mighty well. He’s a good roan—and “You are going to stay now?” 
hCB do syMte* for Marne, if he can “Yes. always. I’m going to look after 
do It. She’s written him a letter, and my children and my-s-yreet-wife. 
heres one for you. Why Annie!' Oh, you poor, poor glH,

Ira much obliged, I’m sure,” said has it been as bad as that?” 
-^C0.LpolUe,y' He dld not 8peak He tried once more to draw her to 
with enthusiasm; lie had a rooted dis- him, but she eluded his grasp and 
taste for a woman’s intervention in was gone. He heard W light foot- 
business matters, and by daylight his faU above and then there was only 
evening confidences rather annoyed silence.
hI™.' f1.111 , , „ He sat there by the table for a few

A telegram for you, sir," said a boy, minutes with a book before him, as
„ „ . . ,, he smoked, but de did not read. Once

°Pened he went to the. door and called "An-
chanlcally He stood for a moment with nle!" softly, that little Margaret might
s,y,ü/et? the Wi afd When not be awakened, and yet again, “An- 
he looked up Brenner cried in horror; nIe! Come down. г want to read t0

.■w0t-y0UIlsW1S. ma?j’ VI «Tt> you-” but there was bo response.
ntti^°'vr vSiid , ?r?fCOtt thi,C^4'v It,8 He Ungered a moment hesitatingly, 
lî!U rt: H® consnlted the pa- and then went up the stators himself,
per. “She’s not dead-yet She’s been ш paualn halt„reluctantly
run over. She may not be so badly the steps. Thrice he halted, and then 
taut as .they fear. My God! I can’t get went on agaln into the room w
th,®£,® tof tw° days- she was a kneeling figure by the bed,

Thank Heaven the east-bound her arms spread out upon it and her 
train s'pn time;’ said Brenner devout- halr falUng over her shoulders. she

We” b9me t0 h* cheered by raised her head momentarily with a 
ms «tame. backward glance of rapt Joy at him

before burying it again in the cover
let, and as his footfalls stopped on 
the threshold, she held out one arm 
appealingly as if to encircle him be
side her.

"No—no!” he said painfully. “No, 
Annie! I7—I can’t—it wouldn’t be 
right. Annie, you don’t' waqt me,
dear; you don’t want----- No!”

Her white hands still mutely plead
ed. Even at the very gate of heaven 
she could not bê satisfied "without 
him. He drew nearer, and. a little 
nearer. Then, somehow, he had stum
bled down awkwardly Into the warm 
enclosure of her arm, and Md" his 
face within her bosom>
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“Nі ч OW, boys, d 
Into the ' 
,that just 
tner is a 

therefore cannot ha1 
boys.”

■ иURPRISËSOAP
my

spoke Mr. Bed 
boys, Joe, George d 
brow»? he had just 
pucker over the aj 
summer in prospect I 
nllcsz ; sons of a pd 
face-brightened up < 

•'Doh't think we arid 
lag boys, please, fai 
feel land o’ badly x 
what a good time t 
were going to have 
kills.”

So
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Yeu Can Uee
I “ SURPRISE ” Soap 
I in any and every way, і 
1 but we recommend ж I 
p trial the ••SWaTaSB’* 

way, without boiling or 
scalding the clothes.

READ THE DIRECTIONS ON THE WRAFF**.-
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NEW ERÀ FOR THE the market justify its investment.
But the progress made is wonderful. 

Four years ago there was neither ell- 
X ver nor lead exported to the Orient. 
w* New York or London governed the 

} whole condition. , Nothing oouTd be 
done without the co-operàtkm of the 

ROSSLAND, В. C., June 23,—A re- ^“lby works at San Francisco. Four 
cent visit to Rossland shews this camp Years agd the first shipment dt.silver 
-backward and dull since the strike from the Northwest wasJffladeifroni 
of four years ago—to be now regaining Seattle, 
its lost ground fast. Real estate hasonce more some value, houses are once AN APPARENT CHANGE.

SSSSSSES члзгіаг&й»
the Chinee nm^^^m«0smci-

Canamtn UCoLhltn,r м,п,^ ^ oTn UndTmprtnte^VZb
2 “nnT^fdlvf ,ap“’ 11 h“ ■Sétrrea a large and In-

^tae crea8lnK percentage of the Oriental 
^Z Si > n-r trade’ sends an increasing tonnage

„Лл cannai lead to the newiy established corrod-
«tnev th- toff workr in Montreal, and despite the

The. Trail Smelter, a part of the Sa- -^,W.t°nrl^e “nt tt, and It^ hlvmanag-
»*?' O*™»™

aHnnofhon ол»оніілш _ _ j u , converters to lower the rate of smelt- altogether some 3800,060, and which in- and thu8 minimized disastrous and 
volve the constant employment of- * ! т. v—minimum force-Of Б00 employes. This ' of nine t'nné^^canAci^^^^“
is in furtherance, on the lead side, of T
the bold attempt, -hitherto remarkably °* fl?y ,dally’ *?'!,.*

д rrr ’TT ,7;Ti. . Tt.. creasing that to seventy-eve tons ?rlthsucessful, of W. H, Aldrlase to enter ...i. Ml ,n _.i _«Athee —nv- м.,
iffverЖп“йГ^егЬГе tïowe -™P-y a*d the man chlX rtpot-

tble are the Canadian Pacific and w.
ої thT mw ^aro^t Ro"
camp, not by concentration, but by west and hardly knowtt ln 0,6 eaat' 
cheap smelting. ...............
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"Well, now, see here,: 
Sorrier than I can tell 
mother and I cannot ta 
OUtlng of any sort ourse 
mer, but there is ■ 
cannot"

"But it takes money, I 
"Mighty tittle, boys. I 

day when money was pi] 
I know what I am sayu 
урм that money cannot 
fact, the least expenetvl 
easily the most enjoy* 

By this time the three] 
ting up and listening 
their father’s remarks i 
anything but dleheartei 

“What do. you suggei 
dad?” asked George. I 

His father looked at n 
"What do you wantJ 

mind whether it Is pol 
what do you want to d] 

.“Go camping," said a] 
breath.

**What do you think yd
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NEARLY I THOUSAND WANT 
TO ENTER NIWL SCHOOL

no 1

-

; FREDERICTONN. B., June 20,— 
Beven more of the laborers engaged In 
the sewerage excavation work went 
out on strike this morning.

There are 860 applicants to undergo 
the matriculation examinations, and - 
the examination for entrance to the 
Normal school. These exams begin op 
Tuesday next. ’ .••;!* ‘ Î- ’ - - • 1

Manager Sperden, of the People’s 
Bank, left last evening -on a trip to 
the Old Country. During his absence 
D. Le Babbitt will act as manager. 
Thermometer registered 86 to the 
shade here today.

SENDING OUT ADVERTISING
FOR TIE EXHINTION

INCREASED CAPACITY.

Formerly there were but two copper 
furnaces. On the completion of the 
fifth the five will have'a gross capacity 
of over 1,800 tons dally. Formerly 
there was a scanty and intermittent 
supply of copper ore. Now the supply 
is large, steady and increasing in vol
ume. In the Boundary the smallness 
of the sulphur percentage permits of 
the treating of the raw ore by one pro
cess, the more especially as the ore is 
more nearly self-fluxing. In Trail 
fluxes forming with the majority of the 
ores about 80 per cent, of the total 
charge haye to be procured, and for 
this reason the company is examining 
and buying properties which have the 
nece

The exhibition: - committee-- have 
started sending out their advertising 
hangers, the first being completed this 
week. This is an- exceptionally Ap
propriate one. At the top of ilw-là 
"St. John Exhibition," and-thsr-date In 
large type. Then comes a large shield 
at the top of which is the Canadian 
Coat of Arms, while the remainder of 
the shield is taken up with a" picture 
of the exhibition buildings, grounds, 
and* harbor.

Around the top of the shield pictures 
of fruit are arranged, while at the 
bottom comers pictures of horses 
and steers’ heads are placed.

The prize list ft also a very credita
ble work. It is a book of over one 
hundred pages and is very prettily ar
ranged. It dials minutely with the 
prizes and regulations In all classes. 
It also gives information as to the 
different hotels "throughout the city. 
These page lists are now being sent 
to every 
Maritime

INVISIBLE TO BOMEL,1
-A.

Плке. Your 8ei*re*d J"Henry/ ’said Mrs. Meeker, as she 
laid aside the paper, "I don’t see the 
point to these everlasting Jokes about 
a man being henpecked."

"No. I supposed not, my dear,” re
plied Mr. Meeker, "neither does the

"Ah, that’s the diffl« 
Joe—Ца tent first of 
costs money."

Mr. Berry smiled. 
"Why, boys, even wh< 

have to count my pel 
camping more than on 
tent?’ -1

"How?" asked Frank, 
"Now, see here, boys, 

what I am going to do? 
let you solve your own 
want to go camping. F 
Two weeks? All right, 1 
then. Now, first write: « 
the things you must h 
camp. Then put your*!

?
ssagy lime, copper and iron for 

mixing with the highly siliceous ores 
of Rossland with diminishing copper 
values, although steadily maintaining 
their gold contents. The ore has to be 
put through one furnace and a matte 
of nine per cent, grade is made. This 
is taken away and has to be briquet
ted and burned a second time. This 
makes the cost heavy. In consequence 
a large supply is wanted so that it will 
be profitable to introduce machinery 
for the conveying of the ore to the fur
naces, to the briquetting machine and 
beck to the second burning, till the t per Canada, 
matte of four per cent., which is then - 
shipped to the Tacoma smelter, ft ar- J 
rived at. /

man.”
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X
F you g,o for a walk 
you are almost sure 
ants’ nests. They lo< 

of fine needles and tittle 
and twig's. On a sunny 
often see long columns o

t *6h?„me

CLOSING OF SCHOOL"Brenner! Well, this is good! I never 
dreamed of seeing you here.”

"I don’t wonder,’’ said the stranger, 
a pleasant, fresh-faced, broad-shoulder
ed young fellow, with a light mustache. 
“It’s ages since I set eyes on you; I 

* changed my route, and then, two years 
ago, I married. We only moved here 
last spring. Jim Halllday told me this 
afternoon that you were iri town. What 
a soak he Is! But don’t let’s waste time 
here; І y ant you to come right around 
and spend the evening at our house; I 
want you to meet my wife."

“I’ll be delighted,” said Prescott with 
alacrity. He locked the bedroom door 
and thé two walked out together, con
versing briskly as they went. He and 
the younger Brenner had been chance 
companions on several notable trips 
In former years, drawn together in 
spite of dissimilarities in taste and 
education by a certain dear and elm- 

- pie cleanness of mind which unerring
ly divines its kin. The air had seemed 
raw anff chill earlier, but good fellow
ship had put Its warmth into the win
ter world with Brenner’s presence.

"So you’re married,” said Prescott 
presently. “I remember that I heard of 
it. I’ve wondered at not meeting you 
anywhere; I didn’t know ypu’d given 
up the road.”

“WeH, yes, I’ve quit," said Brenner. 
“My wife didn't like me to be away so 
much, used to get scared nights, and 
there’s, a sight of things to see to when 
you have a house—the coal, you know, 
and the plumbing getting out of order, 
and then after the boy came—oh, yes, 
I’ve quit it all right.- Seems sort of tied 
down ln a way after you’ye been your 
own boss, but I’m not sorry—I’m pret
ty w*ll fixed, I guess. Travelling's all 
very well for a single man, but it gets 
to be an awful pull after you’re mar
ried. You miss a lot."

“I've-: been travelling for sixteen 
years," said Prescott soberly; "two 
years before I married—at twenty-four 
—and fourteen since. "

MATERIAL DEDUCTION IN COST.Yet, in spite of these limitations, for 
all that he tacitly renounced, he had 
good measure. He had the freedom of 
.spirit which belongs to him who, given 
à competence, envies not any man his 
wealth or his opportunity. He had 
gained a capacity for getting great 
and far-reaching happiness from the 
exquisite little joys of life. If he-had a 
little of the inner sadness that сотеє; 
of foregoing the ambitions natural to a 
man, it was not the sadness of defeat, 
but rather the thoughtful weighing of 
the loss as the least—all things consid
ered—that he could have had. In the 
silent times of those long Joumeyings 
by day and night over the earth, the 
pricelessness of the common blessing of to be with you.” 
a home hafi sunk deeper and deeper 
into his soul. And the spring of all this
wab in the love he and his wife had for “How would I behave?" She gleamed 
each other, a love that was too much at him with a suddeiysweet tremulous 
of a vital power to be consciously humor through the mistiness of her 
dwelt upon; it was rather an enlarging eyes. "I'd never come near you. I’d
and enriching of the whole nature be- make calls and belong to all the so-
cause they two were one in the posses- - cletles in the place and not get back
sion of a country which it is given to until after dinner-time. Pd go next
but few of the married to see even afar ■ door in the evening and leave 
off. Below all trouble lay ever a sec- home reading. I’d behave the 
ret joy; whither he went, she compan- other women 
led him. In all the years of separation, come heme every night. I expect I’d 
t’aey were less apart than many whose get tired of seeing you "around. Don’t 
hands meet daily; there could be no 1 ÿou believe it?" The gaiety in ' her 
real separation between them even af- j tone flickered and went out, as if she 
ter death. j were very, very tired. Her voice

But now—but now—she was getting ; dropped to a whisper. "I know 
tired. Her small face with its pure out- : you’ve been considering that offer- 
lines, the sweet, nervous mouth and you didn’t tell me of it—and youfve 
the loving eyes came before him—her refused it, I've been watching you. 
low controlled voice, her quick motions, і And I don’t see how I’m going to let 
her rapid adjustment of all domestic ' you go this time.” 
problems that his brief stay at home “Annie!"
might be bright and restful, the child- 1 “Oh, forgive, forgive me! be
ren at their best, the meals most home-4 brave again, I will indeed. But I’ve 
like, and she herself dressed prettily, ‘ been through so much lately that Just 
with the work so ordered that she now—it gets so hard—so hard”—her 
might not lose a minute of his society, voice was almost inaudible—“harder 
If callers came on one of those pre- and harder. I’ve been praying-anil 
clous afternoons, she rebelled as if at praying.”
a calamity. She had always been so • “Annie, dear, you’re all wrong. I’m

and anxiety, and its -later Joy—the 
great happiness which comes from no 
new phase, but from the blessed con
tinuance of the unnoticed daily good. WOODSTOCK, N. B., June 29 —The 

“You have been ln town so much of closing exercises of the Carietoh county 
the time,” she murmured half-jeal- Grammar School took place this atter- 
ously. noon in the Opera House. Acting

“Yes, I know. It was necessary.” : chairman of the school board W В 
"You haven’t told me yet what time Belyea, presided. Seated upon "the 

you want your breakfast.” 1 platform were Trustee Balmain, Arch-.
"Oh, any old Още. I don’t think deacon Neales, Father McMurray W. 

I’ll go in the morning.” ; M. Connell. Principal Richards, firm-.
"Why didn’t you say so before?” er Principal Harrison and others. The 

She, looked him reproachfully, graduating class numbered fifteen, as
“Then I would have hired Maria for follows; Aurilla Boyer, May Giltin, 
the day. Now I’ll have to spend a lot Marguerite Lamb, Bessie McKJbby 
of time in the kitchen when I'll want Mary McKeen, Mary McManus, Jean,

McLarky, Sarah Nicholson, Amy, 
“How would you behave if I were Sharp, Marguerite Smith, Bliss Brtt- 

to stay home all the time?”

at si mm with little pier 
,the walls of 

Sometimes they carry 1 
deal bigger than theme

Though hy no means the last word 
has been said, yet the cost of reducing 
copper ore has fallen from 313 in 1896 Ants’ Care-of the.!

A great number of anl 
Pest, and some of thfen 
time collecting food, 
look after the bablee.

The babies are shut 
white silk bags called 
on hot days their nursei 
out into the sun. If ; 
them they will very qui 
the babies and carry Я 
their nursery, under 1 
leaves. ,

ST. MARTINS, June, 28 —The annual 
to 3.50 today, freight and treatment, examination of . the "superior school 
The reduction1 is targely due to . the took place xbïi«fl£ altem0on. A 
steady and large supply .of ore fa the large number 0t ibe parents and 
manner alluded to. This reduction has Меп(ів were attendance, and Prin- 
heen made, moreover, iri face of the clpal Barker and his pupils acquitted 
three eight-hour shifts, instead of two themselves most creditably. Beside 
twelve-hour. j the regular school Wrirk gene throng!»

When the lead site is regarded, in- ' there were a number of ■ recitations, 
teresting as It is in Its completeness, Speeches were made by Revs. C. W. 
the Trail smelter having in this regard Townsend and , H. 7 S.. .Savoy. A prize 
easily the first plant fa the Dominion, was also presented to Jack Marr for 
important as it is in its results to Can- best work in English. George Charlton 
ada to general, as well as the Slocan having been chosen valedictorian, de* 
and East Kootenay, which it serves, livered his address in A pleasing man*™ 
and Montreal, which it helps, and to ner. 
the corroding works of which city it 
ships, the success as to a low rate of 
treatment, which, has been reached on 
the copper side, has, by no means been 
reached, although a reduction of 20 per 
cent., 315 to 312, was made early in the 
yer. This is owning to several causes,

I

"t * . A НбпиРв ToJ
How many toes' has a j 

foot? You don’t know 
you wouldn’t! He has а 
tbat Is the big, round 
which his shoe is nailed. 
Is another animal that 
toe on each foot; and hoi 
keys are called odd-ti 
Cows and sheep have 
each foot, while pussy 
each fore foot and four 
one; and If you have' a 
find he, has the same ш

ton, Willie Brittain, Clifford Rogers, 
Eugene McKeen and Hugh Stairs. The 
Connell medal was awarded to Miss 
Gillin. The address to the graduating 
class was delivered by the editor of the 
Sentinel. A great many medals and 
other prizes were presented, the prin
cipal donors being Archdeacon Neales, 
Solicitor General Jones, Col.. Vince and 
Messrs. Drilling, Carey, Hay, Belyea, 
Ketchum, Lindsay, Eagles and Baird. 
Those who won most of the silverware 
in ,t)ie advanced grades were-the Mc
Manus girls, Rita Hanson, Amy Sharp 
and May Gillin. Mrs. Holyoke and 
Mrs. W. C. Good rendered, solos in a 
delightful manner. The town council 
has no intention of; enforcing the pro
visions ot the compulsory, alliance act 
for the coming year at least

I saw recently where an advertise* 
sent an advertisement to a paper say
ing, “If one insertion paid he would 
continue.” He might as well say, "It 
business pays today, Д will continue; 
If it doesn’t, I will quit."—P- V, 

perhaps the most Important of which ft Owen, in Sacramento Bee. 
the lack of lead ore, * " Ч"1..... ■■■ ■■ ■' ІДЬі'РАШ

LEAD INCREASING WITH DEPTft.

1

Sir

in Somay
do whose husbands

XT or long ago. Polly
, AN ÜveVb^nTHcid*

_ -Arabella’s Men
ioompanying epll

TfrC-hustoacursinl 
ieace of Arabella 

b=ncs °t A the ast of J 
d her tongue."

f Years of depression, the knowledge 
that as depth was gained the zinc con
tents7 of the Slocan lead ore gained an 
ever higher percentage, has led to the 
neglect pt development necessary in a 
lead thine even more-than in a copper, 
owing to the smallness of the veins in 
the former as corftpared with' the lat- 

, . ter. When the good times came again
tisa’cbrtafa and the Price of lead and that of sn

ap a guaranteed I vef has again soared; when the smelt- 
^oreaehang j ers at Ibla were willing to take zinc 
itching, bleeding j ores and a new smelter is being blown 

і in today at Frank, in the Crow dls- 
I tricts, mine owners found that the de- 
j velopment was far behind and the lack 
і of capital ln many cases has prevented 
its prosecution as fast as the state et
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piles, flee testimonials Jn the press____
your neighbor» abontiti’ You ran : nseltl 
get your money back ifnot satisfied. 60e, at 
dealers or Kdmamsoh. Bates & Co., Toronto.
DR. OHA8E’S. OINTMENT.
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