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places at once, When ‘the huge blaze
of the barn had been controlled, Chief| an expert ‘fire-fighter.
into i It is diffioult to form an idea of the
three sections keeping one at Station| 0S8 at present. 5
gtreet, ~ and Sending the others to| About eight o’clock this morning.
Bettes Btreet and Bleecker avenue. |the firemen were called out to . ek-!
The los8on the double barn will be, tinguish & 8mall roof blaze caused by,
pretty heavy as there was a great!a shingle. }
guantity ‘of  lumber in the structure.| At 920 en alarm was Bounded for
The contents included Bleighs, ‘tim- |an extinguisher. No. 1 fire company |
bers and myany veluable articles. sent - up ‘the appliance to- Mrs., J. !

The platform of the G.T.R. siding Parks’ feed @tore, Front street where | stepped forward, vaunting his chival-

gext to Huffman and Bunnett's im-:the pipes were afire. The celing was
plemeant storage caught fire but this begirning to show 8Signs of being rea-
was extinguished; A corner of the dy to jgmite. No damage resulted.

McINTOSH BROTHERS
ecial Sale

Announcement of Greatest Import:
for Tuesday, Nov. 2nd, at 9 o’clock.

Scarts and Stand Covers, hemstitched, worked in
dainty feather stitch designs on good strong material,
will launder beautiful and very suitable for buffets,
dresser and'stand covers. Worth in the regular way
50 cents each.

Tuesday Sale Price Only 25¢ Each.

Be on hand early if you want one as they. are bound to
‘ be picked up quickly. ]
$1.50 Bed Spreads, special for this sale only 98c.
See window displays. Superior qualities at the
right price. e :

McINTOSH BROS.

S
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S. A. HYMAN & CO.
Makers of Fine Furs

Established 1870

Remodeling Persian Lamb Coats
The economy of having us remode! your

Pevssian Lamb Coat

to the newest style is what we claim comparison
of prices must prove. 'Ubtain our estimate
~tor this'class of work.

S. A. HYMAN & CO.

242 Front Street

—

. Not FANCY, bat GOOD

' SMITH HARDWARE o |

+ We Do Pluibing

' mide in Ris Jite} +Leoking' back si

‘rthat word had n th
| troubles, the evil star of his destiny.. .

'| the only woman he had ever loved, he

mitted the lieutenant voluntarily the

1| Later it leaked .out to all of us about

‘By WALTER JAMES DELANEY. |

|its wtterance Ha

months, it seemed to him as, thoug! |
been the start of all hi:

He had lived at Junta, a frontier

hood. ‘Just as he:came of age hi:
-mother ‘had ‘died.  Through her brici
‘period of iliness it 'had been thc
friendly visits and kind miaistrations.

rene and peaceful. Ralph had grown
to.love the beautiful daughter of Col-
onel Lynd, cied that sh

hope. B

He recalled the day when Miss
Lynd, her girl cougin, Lieutenant Van:
derloot and three . visiting  school
friends of Ethel were strolling /near
the river, when a homeless drunkard:
known about the district as Pauper
Joe; reeled across -their path. = He
chanced to jogglé against Ralph. In
his mhaudlin fury called him' a name
that was-always wiped out with blogd
in that primitive section, and struck
him. :

For a moment the fire of resent-

Then, clinching his,
fists, holding his breath, his face grew
ashen as he s8tood rigid as a statue.

He fancied. he noted & look of con-
tempt cross the face of Miss Lynd. Hc
heard a word spoken—

“Coward!” F

Then the group passed on, but not
until Lieutenant Vanderloot had

rous strength in-some sneer at Ralph,
and with a cruel blow. sent the poor
wrech, Pduper Joe, to the ground.

It might have been over-sensitive-
ness, but Ralph fancied that Ethel and
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Made Out a Horseman in the Dis-
tance.

her friends purposely hurried on. He
lingered. The ‘same influence that
had held his hand back from resemt-
ing ‘an insult, now drove him to the
exercise of a further humanity. It
was he who lifted the stranded wreck
to his feet, led him to a lodging house,
and left enough money with its. propri-
etor to care for his pensioner till he
recovered from the effects of drink
and injury.

town and a military post, singe boy

was laterof
afternoon, when as she sat
‘breezy corner:of the fort scanning th=
broad plain_with a fleld glass, Ethel

of ‘Ethel 'Lynd that had made her se- | Mmade out & horseman in the distance.

‘going at tearing speed. She informed
the officer in charge. Twenty minutes
2 there dashed into the. fort
3 . In the saddle was

dizk

man, seemi :

" The rider was Ralph Warden, his
helpless burden Pauper Joe. The
‘horse reeled and fell to its knees. Tle
rider toppled in a dead faint into the
arms - of -two 'seldiers. They lifted
Pauper Joe gently to the ground.

“Water, for the love of heaven!” hc
pleaded. Then;, when the " cooling
draught had passed his fevered lips:
“Care for him, the sergeant—the hero!
I must”tell the story quick, for I'ma
done for.” ' o :

What a story it was! - Fort Danger,
surrounded by Tmdians, cut off from
civilization, withsogly a week’s sup-
plies, was hemmed in. Moest of the
soldiers, desperate, mad for fight, ha:l
.got at the liguor stores. They wouid
fight like demons, but when the focd
gave out they were doomed.

Ralph Warden, Pauper Joe and two
others had made the only attempt pos-
sible for relief—a dash across the arid
desert. One man had gone mad
from  thirst and had died in his
tracks. Another, fancying he saw
water at the bottom of a ravine, had
plungéd headlong to dcath in his de-
lirium. Indians had attacked them,
Ralph had shielded Joe, grabbed him

and—

“He was my only friend—a hero; the
sole survivor,” breathed Joe, Heaven
“Heaven bless him!” and died.

Fort Danger was relieved and saved.
It was Ethel who nursed Ralph back
to life. It was Ethel ‘'who contritely
told how she had wronged him, and
later how she regretted losing him,
and now, when his eager lips ques-
tioned her, she told, too, how she
loved him.

(Copyright, 1913, by W. G. Chapman.)

SPEED IN HIGH ALTITUDES

An Asronautical Theory That Is Borne
Out by the Migrations
of . Birds,

The statement that a flying machine
with ‘a normal speed of 40 miles an
hour would travel at a height of 5
miles at 150 miles an hour—made by
Dr. Graham Bell, is supported by an
ornithologist. "Doctor Bell’s view,
which depended on a prolonged course
of  scientific inquiries, was that the
speed of an aeroplane increased in
more or less definite ratio as the
height from the earth increased. The
thinner the air the faster the aircraft

That birds use this quality of the
air now seems probable. ' Some of the
migrants arriving in England have
been observed to dive down from an
incalculable height, as has often been
observed in Heligoland. - That the
weak flyers should cross the North
Sea in one dash has seemed an in-

Two days later Ethel left Junta, and |
Ralph had not met her in the mean-,
time.. Ethel was going on,a long visit '
to a distant point where her father
was making his annual round of the
military posts.

“I kept my promise,” said Ralph to
himself staunchly, as he thought of ;
the blight that had come over his fair
love dreams. “I have lost Ethel, the
story of that blow has got around
town, and some think me a mean spir-
ited eraven; but I promised mother,
and I have kept my word!”

It was on her death bed that Mrs.
Warden had ‘drawh her son to the
sacred pledge regarding two things—
drink and fighting. Her own father !
had been a victim to the wine cup. |
Ralph’s dead father had suffered
death in a hot border fight brought
about by a mere trifling remark. Mrs.
Warden had died with a satisfied
smile, when her loyal son had prom-
ised never to raise his hand against
another in temper or hate.

And the whirling of time had gone
‘on. Ralph had drifted to another
town. He was not very successful in
getting work. One day a sudden reso-
lution came into his-mind; he would
join the regular army. Thus it was
that one. year after this last gight of

/

Was .a sergeant at Fort Danger, un:
der the orders of the man he had con-
sidered a rival—a ‘rival no longer,
however.

“l1 wronged you once; Warden,” ad-

day Ralph came ' to the fort. “I
thought you a poltroon, and said so.

your sacred promise to your mbther.
I respect you for it. I think that dis-
covery ma.d.e pretty Miss Lynd od:q

soluble mystery, because it has neces-
sitated the theory that they are en-
dowed at that moment with a sudden
access of power. May it not be that
then only they find themselves in the
thinner higher air? Swifts, which are

. the most rapid flyers of all,’for the

most part fly higher than other birds.

Cranes have been seen to cross the
sun’s disk at an estimated height of
5% miles, and others have passed over
clear -the highest mountain ranges.
The verdict of one of the best stu-
dents of migration is that “without
ascending to a considerable altitude
the migration of many birds would be
simply impossible.”” That very poor
fiyer, the corn-crake, has traveled the
seemingly impossible distance of 5,000
miles.

It is true that many birds have been
observed to fly low ‘during migration.
Swallows especially have been seen
migrating at a low elevation, and even
;: u;:lover 100 miles an hour.—London

E Strange Case.

Prof. C. J. Dillon of Manhatten tells
of a farmer who met a doctor on the
street. “Doc,” said he, “if you're out
our way this week you might’s well
come in‘and see m’ wife.”
to“What ails, her?” inquired the doec-

T.

“Duno. After gettin’ breakfist an’

fixing the chiduren for school’ an’|

churning’ an’ sloppin’ the hogs an’ do-
ing a little washin’—they’s only seven
in the family, y'kmow she plumb de-
clared she’d have to lay down befors
‘gettin® dinner! Says sh's tired out.
Kicks about gettin’ a Sunday din-
ner!” " ? J ;
- “Yes,”. sald the wise doctor, “Tl
come out and see her. It’s a strange
ca3e *—Kansas City Star.

up to his saddle at the risk of his 1ifc. |
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 Himself in Lov

X arted away with him
' from Miss Landis’ door.

his friend's hand violently.

#1 congratulate you, old man,” he
| sald warmly. I think your fiancee is
one of the fines

“It's odd, Dick,
I never gave you credit for being able
to pick a winner like that. 1 don’t be-
ligve dny  of ‘your friends did, either.
1 suppose your being an artist makes
us think you must be erratic and mis-
erably married and all that. But you'vée

\ | done splendidly, my bey, and I bet

will be one long
; hot did not reply, and his friend;
mortifiled by his coldness, accom-
paniéd "him in silence. Talbot was
thinking bitterly of his folly—his ab-
solute. folly. It was too'late to with
draw with honor now, . The wedding
was only one month away, " And dur-
ing the'past two weeks he'lad come to
realize that he had made the mistake
of his life. : .

He had thought Elsie Landis all that
could be desired in any woman until
—until 'he had met Edith Spinner. A
friend ‘had introduced them, and then
Talbot knew. that, deeply as he had
been in* love during “his thirty-odd
years of life, he had never surrender:
ed so completely to the divine passion
before. Honor forbade him to speak:
but the pressure of their hands when
they met must have beétrayed them to
each other, They had met three times
only—and he was head over heels in
love with Edith.

He thought over
night.

e

his future that
He could not withdraw. H-

i

*Do You Know You Have Been Acting
In a Very Odd Manner Lately?”

could not tell Elsiq the cause of his
coldness. But he could, and must, in
honor tell her of his miserable doubts
for - their future -—happiness. How
could he ever have thought himself
in love with Elsie, when Edith Spin-
ner was the very complementary por-
tion of his soul?

resolved to give Elsie the chance to
reconsider. One thought buoyed him
up; loving as she was, he had felt that
of late—ever since he had known
Edith, in fact—her affection had been
less demonstrative. What if she also
fiad come to believe that happiness
would not bless their union? The day
dragged with feet of lead. It was not
until eight o’clock that evening that
he found himself in Hisie’s presence.

Their greeting was commonplace
enough: The handshake, the kiss, and
even that seemed perfunctory. Talbot
| sat down.
i “Richard,” said his fiancee, looking
| at him curiously,- “do you know you
| have been acting in a very odd man-
i ner lately?”

“I? How is that?” he stammered.
i “You haven’t seemed to love me as
i much as you used to,” she stammered.
1 “I have been thinking—O, Richard,
| don’t you care for me?” e

A moment later and she was on her
| knees at his side, her arms around
| him, weeping.
{ . “Fisie!” exclaimed Richard, mis-!
| erably, “I—I love you—" _

“You won’t love me when I have
told you something,” she sobbed.

“Tell me and see,” said he. He
. could think of nothing better to say.
! “I have been untrue to you,” she!

sobbed. “I don’t mean that Ive—(

- kissed anybody else. No, but—O.}
. Richard, you are so simple and noble,
you would never understand. Well, I
—1I had been ‘wondering whether our

2 It

~ Richard sat up very straight. This
was & tutning of the tables with a ven-
geance. - "

. “We never told each other,” she

went on, weeping bitterly. “But he
knew apd I knew, and it seemed s0

“ At the cor !
; | mer of the block he stopped and wrung

: v girls I've ever met— |
| and just suited to you, too.”

He rose up after a sleepless night, '

ésgt

can you ever forgive me ot
: ve you back your ring?"

She rose to her feet and stood be
fore him, a picture of tragic misery
‘and déspair. e ;

. “Who was the man?” inquired Rich-
atd, conscious of an odd sense of help-
less jealousy.

. “Nobody you know, Richard,” sh+
‘answered. * “So it wouldn’t do you an;
“good to tell you his name. But I'l!
tell you whom he married, I believc
you met heér once. It'was a Miss Spin
ner.”

“Edith Spinner!” he shouted, ancd
‘out of the tumult of emotions in hic
heart he was conseious of a mad rage
that dominated all others.
|© “Yes, Righard. She is said to be &
dreadful flirt and to have had affaiis
with half a dozen men at the san
time. I don’t believe there will be
much happi-ass for them. Why, whu.
is the matter?

“Comeé bere, Elsie,” said Richard,
and .led her to the 1lounge. “Elsic,
dearest, T have been as big a fool as—
I mean, we have both behaved I.ic
|.ninnies. = Do you know. I have bec:
fancying myself in love with Editi:?”

“You, Richard? Since we were ¢
gased!  Why, how dared you?”

“How dared you?” he retorted.

“I didn’t!” she cried. “It was purci:
imagination/ * I just feared that v«
mightn't' be quite suited to each otl...
and_!l

“That’s what I did.” -

“You newver kissed her, Dick?”

“Never!” he said, looking her in 1!
eyes, and then suddenly he drew !._
upon his knee and kissed her.

“You see, dearest,” he said,
amounts to this: I guess when tviv
people are going to get married th-:
expect all sorts” of things of e:
other, and then, when they don't qui‘:
measure: up to the mark, each thinl:
the marriage is going to be unhapy~
Well, 1 guess ‘that isn’t the prove:
basis for marriage. There must be :
sort of mutual trust and confidence
and—what I'll call faith. = Elsie, dar
ling, shall we start over again in tha.
spirit?”

“Yes, Richard,” she answered, rais-
fng her lips to his. “But—you're quitc
sure that you never kissed her, Dick?”

(Copyright, 1913, by W. G. Chabman.)

QUAINT OLD GERMAN CITIES

Empire of Peopies That Are as Di-
verse as Are Territories
They Occupy.

Germany is a big country. More
over, it is the most interesting coun-
try in Europe save Italy. Towns can
be found there that are; as Henry
James would call them, “mediaeval sil-
bouettes;” and there also are the
most ultra modern cities in the world,
cities that are more representative of
the best of the twentieth century’s
thought on municipal life and munici-
pal problems ‘than is any American
municipality, says' the Travel Maga-
zine. It is an empire of peoples as
diverse as are the territories they oc-
cupy; the brusque and ‘domineering
Prussians, living in the vast plain of
northern Germany; the ancient Sax-
ons, still clinging to former supersti-
toing and still living imn the beautiful
environment of their exquisite old-
time towns and in the atmosphere of
Jegend and romance that lingers yet
around the regions 'of the Harz; the
gay Wurtemburgers, with their bril-
liant capital of Stuttgart; and best of
all, beautiful, enchanted Bavaria, land
of medieval cities, of mountains, of
castles, of lakes, of the kindly, fine-
faced men and women who live there,
Let me outline a charming trip from

Cologne to Hegensburg. .

From Cologne to Mayence, which
constitutes the tourist’s Rhine, is 117
miles, and the trip can be made in a
day on steamers that are comfortable.
The narrow stream, seldom more than
a quarter of a mile in width and more '
frequently much less, is crowded with
boats of every description; on the
banks are large cities of modern look,
and villages that still preserve in wall
and tower the appearance of a dis-
tant past; terraced vineyards lead
from the water’s edge up steep hill-
sideg to ruined castles on the sum-
mits; and over all is an atmosphere of
legend and of wild and thrilling his-
toric fact that makes of the rhine
country one of the great objective
poinis in every European tour. Guer-
ver's “Legends of the Rhine” should
be read by the traveler who would get
the spirit of what he sees; and some
knowledge of the history of the varied
peoples now united in imperial Ger-
many, and of their varying stages of
clvilization, is also essential to a full
enjoymdent of the land.

The King and Queen do not make
-onmotdm&drnn-mn-;
princes, George and Henry, have nev-
than $1.35 a week, & sum

reveive )
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Too m:x.y;w«mien" n'and too

‘| @irls look pid long' before they oy g
j Their faces ‘become pale and drawy .

wrmkleu appear mnd their eyes lack
bngh’cnes&, Can this be wondereq ,,

.| when they so frequently have h.qq.
i ,_acuheq, t.ack&chelh ‘and a genere; g
| Ing of wretenedness and weakp, .

hw cadesat s the blood that 15 1o
blame, From ane cause or enotuer (|,
mdbﬂsbecometh'.n and watery 4,
it o fact  thet anaemia (bjood o
:Mmme.t‘han any other rcau-c, g,y

! o be reg,.
Mrly replenished—important not o
on the score Bf looks, but to rc: (.
robust health, which ¥ of grea
value.  Dr." Williams’ ‘Pink Pills .-
ally make mew blood and restor.
aytsem shattered by overwork or .,
ry. These pills give aglow of hig:-y,
to ‘paje faces @and make tired, w.,,,
women and girls feel bright and 1,
With Dr,, Williams’ Pink Pi|s .,
t there is mo need for any
or dny girl to look ikl or .|
s, J. . MocDonald, Jr., Hay. (.

.l honestly believe Dr il
i ’ Pink Fills raved my Uifc ~. .
ago I had anaemia, and .. |
oot realize the seriousness o
trouble I soon - became & .cou '
wreck. I'got s0 weak Icould har .
'walk.‘ I neither ate mor slept
and could not go upstairs with,
stopping to rest. At timeS Thad .
almost ‘anbearable pain in my b,
ard would have t. roemain in bed
suffered almost constantly from
dull headache, and ‘when sweepiny
I would stop fo pick up anythine
would get so*dizzy that T would ha.
to catch hold of something to k.
from falling. At times my heart wou!
beat so fast that I would have
smothering  Sensation. My eyes wir.
sunk n and my han’s and 1 mts woul |
be swollen in the wornings [ (r..
several kinds nf medicine without b n-
efit and my friends thoucht I wo . id
not recover. Then I began taking ),
Williams’ Pink Pills. and before lony
could see and feel that thev wor
helping me. T gladlv wontinued ‘+he
use of the pills until T was comn' te-
lv ucred Aand I cannot sav envuch i
their praise. and I stronglt rreeom-
mend them to all run-down girls and
women.*

You can’ get Dr. Williams' Pink
Plls from anvdealer in medicine® or
by mnail athC cents a hox ar Six boxe:
for $250 from The Dr. Williams® Medi
cine Co. Brockville. On~

iy

3
1k

Eg

L4

CENTRE

Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas Gilbert, Mr.
and Mrs. Earl Spencer, Picton, and Mr
and Mrs, Geo. E. Roblin Spent Thur:-
day with Mr. and Mrs. D. T. Stafford

Douglas' Redner i8 spending a few
weeks in Toranto

Mr. and Mrs. W. Fox viSited Mrs.
K. Burr, of Hillier on Sunday. ..,

Mrs. Wm, Lont, Mrs. Lewi Loi-
called at Mrs, Geo, E. Roblin'8'on Fr

My, H.(Calnan of Picton visited s
daughter, Mrs. Roy Giles, Thursda,

Mr. and Mrs. B. L. Redner vimt d
Iriends at Mt. Pleasant over Sunday

Mr. and Mrs. Roy Gile8 spent tlh
week-end visiting friends at Bloor
fiejd

Miss Gladys Redner called at the
home of Mrs. D. T. Stafford oa Fri-
day

r. and Mrs. James8 Stewart, |

and Mrs. O. Watson, Miss Robertson
and James Fowlds, Campbellford 5p.n
Sunday with Mr. and Mrs. D. T. Staf-
ford ;
Mr. and Mrs.. E. Spencer 8pent Suu
day with friends in Hillier

Message ofni']_c—)—p;
For all Women

MISS MARY SABOURIN TELLY
HOW SHE FOUND HEALTH.

Saffered For Three Years and Could
Find no Lasting Relief Tili She
Jsed Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Thurso, Que., Nov. 18t. —Specio
Tired, run-down women can read
mesSage of-hope in the statement o
Miss Mary Sabourin, an estimable
dy living here. In a statement te tkb
public Miss Sabourin gays:

“I was a8ufferer for three
1 was alwayS tired and nervou .
sleep was broken and unrefreshin:
was troubled with headaches and .
in my back. I had hcart flutterin
to add to my anxiety.

“I was treated by adoctor ant
BpecialiSt but mnothing secmed to ¢
me any lasting good till Istart:d
use Dodd’s Kidney Pills and I t~
just three boxes of them.” _

Nire-tenths of women's troul
come from sick kidneys. Sick kidn :
fail in their duty of straining
tmpurities out of the blood Ih
means thatpoiSon and disease i» '
ried to 4]l parts-of the body s
remedy is to cure the kidneys w:!l
Dodd’s Kidpey Pills. If vou havern
used them msk your neighbor abont
them. Nearly every family in Carnit
js_using or has used Dodd's Kidn
Pills.

Tom Marks Coming.

Perhaps twenty-eight year® a-‘*:
Tom Marks and company made thes
first appearance before a BOH\‘V;P".
audience. Thom end his company &%
been “doing” the West for the pust
few years and it i8 some time 8B
he has- visited Belleville. He com:-
highly recommended with his Kiitie
Band and patriotic program which
ways pleases. and will appear in Sco't's
Palace Theater for two nights. Fri-
day ‘and Saturday, Nov. 5th and 6th

yuad
<

and Saturday matinee presenting  *
new play each performance. opening
Friday with the patriotic drama ‘Th

Man From Canada.” Plan opens Wed

nesday at theater box office. Prices
‘2501. 35c. and 50c.

{

dian Society
subscription
d inaugur:t

‘generous and
t8 only a minoz

[ e the Comd
®f the distribution of

.'%&ng of thie mou-y at

Jmore money is need:
need not only for un
for more enihusiasm|

. Canadian sentiment.

I bave visited with#
tically every section
the excep.ion of the
inces and having relg
ences to my fellow o
Committee, they haw

‘to tell you how the Ca

are acting in these daw
and great sacrifices.
A few duys ago I v

. Ontario. There were §

sand volunteer soldid
that city, training fo
In the early morning
cloek, I was awakene)
tramp, tramp of ma
the hotel. I arose q

" ‘edsinto the street.

passing on its mornig
is a part of the hard
training. It was col
1y a glimmer of the s
in the eastern sky. I
these boys marching
hands clasped to thei
well up and my heart
that I was of their Y
had.been a Canadiaj
raw-and. as eager a
perhaps had the call

_ 1 would have march

marching, training tq
Why were these b
earnestly before day
Martin Ryan told j
Until a few weeks
baggage man at the
of a village on a |
gess, north of Ki
4 “fishing th
was also pitcher of t
team. Martin has a
old Irish lady of who
joy amd support. Of
thatMartin Ryvan had
a soldier and the next
I asked him ahout it
“8uare.”” he told me
tomorrow.”
“Buat your moth




