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THE FOREMAN.

(To be continued.) -

Accordingly he donned many clothes,
and drove out jnto the wilderness a cut-
ter containing three jugs and some cigars
in boxes. He anticipated trouble. Perhaps
he would even have to lurk in the woods,
awaiting his opportunity to smuggle his
liquor te the men.

However, luck favored him. At Camp
Twenty-eight he was able to 'dodge un-
geen into the men’s camp. When Morgan,
the camp foreman, finally discovered his
presence, the mischief had been done.
Everybody was smoking ecigars, everybody
wae happily conscious of a warm glow in
the pit of the stomach, everybody was
firmly convinced that Silver Jack was the
bast fellow on earth. Morgan could do
nothing. ‘An attempt to eject Silver Jack
‘i an expostulation even, would, he knew,

José hiin his entire crew: 1he men, their
‘heads. whirling with the anticipated de-
* lights of a spree, would indignantly cham-
pion their new friend. Morgan retired
grimly to the “office.” There, the next
‘morning, he solemnly made out the
“time’” of six men who had decided to
quit. He wondered’ what would become
wf the rollways,

Silver Jack, for the ‘sake of companion-

L €hip, took one of the “jumpers” in the
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cutter with him. He was pleased over his
success, and intended now to ‘try Camp
| Thirty, Darrell's headquarters. In regard
to Morgan he had been somewhat uneasy,
for he had néver encountered that indi-
vidual; but Darrell he thought he knew.
The trouble at Bay City had inspired him
with a great contempt for the walking
boes. That is where his mistake came in.

It wae very cold. The snow was up 10
the horses’ bellies, so Silver Jack had to
drive at a plunging walk. Occasionally
one or the other of the two stood up and,
thrashed his arms about. At noon they
ate sandwiches of cold fried bacon, which
the frost rendered brittle as soon as it leitl
the warmth of their inside pockets. Un-‘
derfoot the runners of the cutter ehrieked :
loudly. They saw the tracks of deer and
wolves and partridge, and encountered a|
few jays, chickadees, and -woodpeckers.
Otherwice the forest seemed quite empty.
By half-past two they had made nine miles
and the sun, in this high” latitude, was
swinging lower. Silver Jack spoke angrily
to his struggling animals. The other had
fallen into the silence of numbnes. .

They 'did not know that across the
reaches of the forest a man was hurrying
to intercept them, a man who hastened to
cope with this new complication as readily '
as he would have coped with the emerg-:
ency of a lack of flour or the sickness of
horses. They drove confidently.

Suddenly from nowhere a figure appear-
ed in the trail before them. It stood, sil-
ent and impassive, with forward-drooping,
heavy shoulders, watching the approach-
ing eutter through inscrutable chipmunk
eves. When the strangers had- approached |
to within a few feet of this. mam, the|
honses stopped of their own accord. |

“Hello, Darrell,” greeted Silver Jack,‘
‘tugging at one of the stone jugs beneath
the eeat,, “you're just the man I wanted
ta eee.”’ :

The figure made no reply.

“Have a drink,” offered the' big man,
finally extricating the whiskey. ‘

“You can’t take that whiskey into,
camp,” eaid Darrell. i

“Oh, 1 guess €0,” replied! Silver Jack,
easily, hoping for the peaceful solution.
“There ain’t enough to get anybody full.
Have a taster, Darrell; it's pretty good
Lstuff.”

“T mean it,” repeated Darrell.  “You
got to go back.” He seized the horses’ bite
and began to lead them in the reversing
circle. !

“Hold en there!” cried Silver Jack.
“You let them horses alone! You damn
little runt! Let them alone I say!” The
robe avas kicked aside, and Silver Jack
prepared to descend.

Richard Darrell twisted his feet out of
his enow-shoe straps. “‘You can’t ' take
that whiskey into camp;” he repeated sim-

ly.
“Now look here,” eaid the other in even

| against the cutter body, and his fingers|

tones, “don’t you make no migtake. I

in the Evening Times.)

ain’t eelling this whiskey; I'm giving it
away. The law can’t touch me. You
ain’t any right to say where I'll go, and,
by God, I'm going where I please!”

“You got to go back with that whis-
key,” replied Darrell.

Silver Jack threw aside his coat, and
advanced. “You get out of my way, or
I'll" kick you out, like I done at Bay
City.” : l
In an instant two blows were exehanged.l
The first marked Silver Jack's_bronze-red
face just to the left of his white eyebrow.
The eecond sent Richard Darrell gasping
and sobbing into the snow-bank ien feeb
away. He rose with the blood streamingi
from beneath his moustache. His eager,
nervous face was white; his chiprounk eyes
narrowed; his great hands, held palm
backward, clutched spasmodically. ~With
the etealthy motion of a cat he approached
his antagonist, and sprang. Silver Jack|
stood straight and confident, awaiting him,
Three times the aggressor was knocked en-
tirely off his feet. The fourth he hit
closed on the axe which all voyagers
through the forest carry as a matfer of
course.

“He's getin’ ugly. Come on,
cried Silver Jack.

The other man, with a long score to pay
the walking boss, seized the iron start-
ing-bar. and descended. Out from the in-

Hank!”

scrutab'e white forest murd-r breathed like ;

talked

a pestilential air. The two men
about it easily, confidently.

“You ketch him on one side, and I'llg
tome in on the oth-r,” gaid the man named .
Hank. gripping his ehort, heavy bar.

The forest lay behind; the forest, easily
penetrable to a man in moccasins. Rich-
ard Darrell could at any moment have
fled beyond the possibility of pursuit. |
This had become no mere ‘question of a
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bar-room fisticuff, but: of life and death.
He had degged abjectly from the pain of
a cuff on the ear; now he merely glanced
over his shoulder towurd the eafety that
lay beyond. Then, with a cry, he whirled
the axe about his head and threw it dir-
ectly at the second: of his antagonists.
The flat of the implement struck heavily,
full on the man's forehead. He fell,
stunned. Immediately the other two pre-
cipitated themselves on the weapons. This
time Silver Jack eecured the axe, while
Darrell had to content himeelf with the
ghort, heavy bar. The strange duel recom-
ménced, while the horses, mildly curious,
gazed through the steam of their nostrils
at their warring masters. <

Overhead the ravems of the far north
idled to and fro. When the three men
lay «till on the trampled: enow, they
stooped, nearer and nearer. Then they
towered. One of the men had stirred.

Richard Darrell painfully cleared his
eyes and dragged himself to a sitting posi-
tion, sweeping the blood of his shallow
wound from his forehead. He searched
out the axe. With it he first emashed in
the whiskey jugs. Then he wrecked the
cutter, chopping it savagely until it was
reduced to,splinters and. twisted iron. By |
the time this was done, his an*agox_ﬁsts
were ift the throes of returning conscious-|
ness. He stood |over: them, dominant,i
menacing. |

“You hit. th’ back trail,” eaid he, “dam:
quick! Don’t you ]s:t me see you 'round;
these diggings again.”

Silvegf Jack,ga bewildered, half stunned,l
not understanding this litle cowardly man '
who had permitted himeelf to be kicked
from’ the saloon,, rose slowly.

“You stand there!” commanded Darrell.‘
‘He opened a pocket-knife, and cut the!
harness to bits, leaving only the necessary |
head-stalls intact. |

‘Now git!” eaid ‘he. “Pike out!—fer|
Beeson Lake. Don’t you stop at mo
Camp Twenty-eight!”

Apnalled at the prospect of the long
journey through the frozen forest, Silver
Jack and -his companion. silently led the
horses "away. As they reached the bend

in the trail, they looked back. The sun,

was just eetting through the trees, throw-'
ing the illusion of them gigantic acroes the
eye. And he stood there huge, menaeing,
against the light—the dominant spirit,

tion of Necessity, the Man defending his
Work, the Foreman!
(THE END.)

The school room of Centenary church was
well filled by members of the congrega-
tion and -their’ friends last night at the
anniversary congregational social. A short
programme Was gone through,, after which
cake and coffee Wwems served.” Miss. E.
Sprague, Mrs. Racine, Mrs, Wood and
Mise Cochrane tobk part in the programme
and the pastor, Rev. Dr. Sprague, gave a
short address.

Roaring Dick of the woods, the incarna-,

GOLD MONEY
FOR MEXICO

Monetary Reform Includes
Coinage of Gold Money in
its Plans.

MEXICO OITY, Oct. 24—There is a
good prospect of gold money entering soon
into general circulation, the exchange
commigsion having ordered the mint to
put into circulation the newly coined ten

peos pieces exchanging them for the old
coins.

The newer coing are struck under the
monetary reform plan,

Probably next. year the new gold coins
will be issued in exchange for silver. This
will be the completion of the monetary

reform, by which will be established thc[

gold standard.

OCTOBER

Now l}nth the summer reached her golden
cicse,
nd lost, amid her cornfields, bright of soul,
arcely perceives from her divine repose
How near, how swift, the inevitable goal;
Still, lm.m, she smiles, though from her care-

ess feet
The :&\‘mty and the fruitful . strength are
e, y 2
And through the soft, long wondering days

goes on
The silent, sere decadence, sad and sweet.
Wher? the tilled earth with all its flelds set
ree,
Naked and yellow from the harvest lies,
By many a loft and busy grauary
The hum and tumult of the threshers rise;
There the tanned farmers labor without

slack,

Till twl.ﬁlzht deepens round the spouting
mill,

Feedinﬁuthe loosened sheaves, or with fierce
% 7

Pitching waist deep upon the dusty stack.

In far off russet cornfield, where the dry
Grey shocks stand peaked and withering, half
: thconcealed & :

n the rough earth, the orange pumpkins lie
Full rl}:bed; and in the windless pasture

The sleek red horses o’er the sun warmed
ground

Stand pensively about in companies;

W»huet all around them from the motionless

rees
.| The lon%, clean shadows sleep without a

Thus without grief the golden days go by,
So soft we scarce.y notice how they wend,
And like a smile half happy, or a sigh,
The summer passes to her quiet rend;

And soon, too -soon, around the cumbered

eaves \
Sly frost shall take the creepers by sur-

prise,
And- through- the wind-topched ' reddening
wood shdll rige - ¥ 4
November with the rain.of ruined leaves.
—Archibald Lampman.

Mr. ‘and Mrs. George W. Fleming Te-
turned from Boston yesterday. .

A LINE TO
PRAISE McCURDY

COST $2

Was Expensive, “but It Was
Worth It,” Says a Witness.

New York, Oct. 24—At the session to-
day of the legislative committee investigat-
ing the life insurance companies, the af-
fairs of the Mutual Life Insurance Com-
pany were under consideration, and it was
brought out that this company was paying
for the djssemination throughout the

country of reports of this investigation
that were favorable to the company.
Charles J. Smith, a newspaper man, was
a witness. He is employed by the Mutual
Life Insurance Company to do a large
number of things, but a month ago was
given the task of sending out these re-
ports. Mr. Smith had vised a number of
vouchers for payments on.account of this
wark. These aggregated $11,000, with
more bills to come in. He thought the
amount to date would reach $14,000.
Mr. Smith wrote the reports and sub-
mitted them to Allan Forman, who owns
the Telegmphic News Bureau, and to
which concern $1 a line was paid by the
Mutual Life for the service. Clippings
from various papers throughout the coun-
try were shown to the witness and identi-
i fied as the despatches he wrote and sent
| to Mr. Forman. These were sent to about
1100 papers, but Mr. Smith did not know
whether the papers-were paid for insert-
ing them. In one despatch Mr. Smith
| wrote that Mr. McCurdy’s attitude on the
stand made a distinctly favorable impres-
! sion, and for this he had to pay $2 a line.
, This, he said, was worth it. ‘
'  Walter Sullivan, who has charge of the
,magazine advertiging department, - next
I

was called. He said the Mutual advertis-

1 ed in twelve magazines last year at a cost,
1of $42,000. Advertising in insurance pa-
i pers cost about $30,000 more, but he could
not tell where the rest. of the $329,797
charged up to advertising last yesr was
spent. >

The members of the South African Vet-
erans Association are requested to meet
this evening. It is hoped that there will
be a large meeting for matters in connec-
tion with the parade to Trinity church
on Sunday will be discussed.

Tiny Babies

grow into big, rosy, sturdy
children on Nestlé’s Food.
It agrees with baby’s deli-
cate stomach — nourishes
baby’s. fragile system—pro-
tects baby againe. colic and
-cholera infantum —and
brings baby safely through
the dreaded ‘‘second sum-
mer.”’ »
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made into a gravy
or sauce. It will take but
a minute—com b‘ﬂ a triﬂe
—and restores the original
flavor—making a tempting
and appetizing dish.

Savoy Somps
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CREDITORS’ MEETINGS

A meeting of the creditors of William
C. Cunningham, of Doaktown, Nqrthum-
berland county, was held yesterday after-
noon in H.H. Pickett’s office. High Sheriff
Johx_: O’Brien, of Northumberland county,
presided, and the others present were
Meesrs. H. L. Everett, J. M. Scovil, E.
L. Rising, W. E. Foster and J. H. David-
son.,

Mr. Cunningham, who kept a genera’
store, assigned on the 10th inst., and .t}
meeting was fhe first since the assigL
ment. He submitted a statement, showing
merchandise to the amount of $2,400, and
$8400 book debts. Of the latter, one
half were considered bad, for those owing
are not living in the province, It is thought
the other half can be collected. The debt-
ors are principally emall farmers and
lumbermen. .

Sheriff O’Brien was confirmed as as-
signee and W. E. Foster and J. M. Scovil
were appointed inspectors. The debts will
be collected and the stdck converted into
cash with as little delay as possible.

The liabilities are evenly distributed in
Montreal, Toronto, St. John and Halifax.
The largest are in St. John, Chatham and
Fredericton. They amount to about $8,000.

Harrison T. Graham, of Tabusintac, gen-
eral dealer, recently assigned to Sheriff
O’Brien, of Northumberland, and a meet-
ing of his creditors is called for next Fri-
day. His liabilities are estimated at
about $4,000, and while the assets have .
not all been computed, it is thought they®
will about equal that amount.

er, of Blackville, Northumberland county,
who assigned to Sheriff U orien, shows
Jiabilities of about $4,000, and it is esti-
mated the assets’ will realize about $800.

CANADA’S FUTURE?

Montreal, Oct. 24—(Special)—A special
London cable says: “In a lecture deliver-
ed ‘at Egremont On the State of the
World Fifty Years’ Hence, Prof. Strong,
of Liverpool, prophesied that Canada
would pasd into a republic finding that the
MoKinley tariffs fetered the development
of her industries to a degree which had
become intolerable. Australia would also
ghake off the mother country, but New
Zealand would remain true.”

A VISITING JOURNALIST
OTTAWA, Oct., 24 (Special)—Sir

1
J

making a tour of Canada,.
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\BBEY’'S

- RECOMMENDED

BY THE '

FAC ULTY

’

Used by the masses, who, unsolicited, certify to
- its worth , | | ‘
Tones the Stomach and Stirs the Liver to

‘Healthy Action

\

 EFFERVESCENT

' Is Natures Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and
Run-down Men or Women

' If taken regularly contributes to Perfect Health,
Makes Life Worth Living
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The estate of Louis Flam, general deal- |

&
Long, proprietor of the Dundee, Scot% / p
Advertiser, the People’s Journal and W&
ple’s Friend, is in the city. He is' here™=» =




