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PWOURSCORE and seven yearg ago our
fathers brought forth on this contin-
ent a new nation, conceived in liberty, a'nd

dedicated to the proposition that all m
are created equal. -Now we are- w
in a great civil war, testing whether that

nation, or any gation so conceived" and so
dedicated, can long endure. / Weare meét

on a great battlefield of that . We
have come to dedicate a pm-ri_tz':f that

) field, as a final restinig-place for those who
54 here- gave their lives that that nation

might live. It is altogether fitting and
proper that we should do this. But, ina
larger sense, we cannot dedicate—we can-
not consecrate—we cannot hallow—this
ground. The brave men, living and dead,
who struggled here, have consecrated it,
far above our poor power to add or de-
tract.
T€l n

neverw ‘here. Itis

us, the Sivig ra!.her to be o«nated Bete!

to the unfinished work which they who
fought here have thus far so nobly ad-
vaniced. Itis rather for us to be here
dedicated to the great task remaining be-
fore us—that from these honored dead we
take increased devotion to that cause" for

(Withxm&the New York erld.)

Hey! You fellow with 4 Roll
Buy a Bond !
Showyourhemugoodasgold
Buy & Bond!

V:ctorydependsonyw,
"Buy a Bond!
We have each our bit to to'do, |
myaBond!
lfyoumtooddwﬁlht.
BuyaBoudl
Swmgthlscrywithlllyourmight,
_ BuyaBond!
It will help the chap “ out there,

_And to do sos,unlysqnue
Buy a Bond
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The world wxll little ﬁotz. nor long | , P

and Grandpa and Grandma Orde dwelt
-DOW in the big, echoing, old fashioned

Newmark Mmk off his gray mn tmt

Orde lives™

SThis s .\ir. Orde’s.”
tle old Luly / : .

“Pardon 1is" persisted Newmark
“I"am lockmg for: Mr. Jack Ordé l
am sorry to have troubled you.

#Mr. Jack Orde ilves here.”
Grandma Orde. *“He is my son. Wonld
you like to see him?"

“1t ytm please," assented Newmark
ﬂhvely.  'thin, shrewd face masking
ftself with its ‘usual
quizzical cypicism.

‘Newmark lentered the cool. dusky in-
terior and was shown to the left into &
dim. long room. He perched on a ma-

cloth sofa and chairs, steel engravings
and two oil portraits when Orde ap-
peared.

riverman.

man.  The, figure. he: saw before him

It’l‘?oﬂ."m' New 3
Ol'de

Orde sat, a canary singing above her
head.
“‘Mother,” said Orde,

drive this spring.”

“Will ;ou kludly tell. me where Mr._

expression of

hogany chair and had time to noticé a
bookcase with a while owl atop, an,old
piano ' with the yellowing keys, bair-

Newmark had ‘known Orde -only a8 |
Tike most easterners, he
was undble to imagine a man in rough
clothes as being anything but a rough

was comctly drensed in what was.}
“I'm glad to see you.” Be led

the way into. the hall and to dnother
brighter room, -in which Gmndm

“this is Mr.
Newmark, who was with us on the

replied tie mf“ %

ret urneﬂ

Lot t

“have

hve thetr logs.

don," mfu “We'd u.vou have &
boom-ndtnnmdlhtottoohpﬂ
supplies and works of various kinds.”
" “Well, we'd get them.” *

-“nqwimh are you worth?’ Ordo

inquired

“Twenty thwnnd dolhn Bow
‘much capital would we have to have?’
asked Hoymrk.

©Orde thought for several minutes.
“We would need. oom'whm near
" he estimated at Jast.

“That's _easy,” cried Eewxnnrk.
“We’'ll  make a stock | enﬁnuy—cay
100,000 shares. wen keep just encagh
between us to_control the company—
eay 51,000. I'll put in my pile, and you

mfwmnontoftheeamlnn
of the company.”

. ™That doesn't mnd falr"

‘stock to, raise the rest ot the mﬂey
V1 must have something to live dn,”
said Orde thoughtfully at last.
" “So must 1,” said Newmark. <‘We’ll
bave to pay ourselves salarfes, of
course, but the smaller the better at
first, You'll have to take charge of the
men the work and all the rest of |
it. 1 don’t know anything about that.

can't nﬂo{\‘l to take clinnces. It would |

| Hell’s Half Milel Whose fault is that?

; =Any one din m ‘wants
if only 1: w;n;tlt Hd M" ‘heé

“Bome powu. lbou-ndd. M—
ever, | forgive you. . l y ‘flat-
mq 1 ’ me,

on look to have
dlscret.ion 1 ventire to say that these
bowm-ot‘nvelymmhw
throw bread sbout the table™ 7

Orde flushed a little.
he bad supped at Jane Hubbardis that
was exsetly what they did do. - .

“They are young. ot course,” be ldd.
“and you and L are very old nd wise.”

“Now, tell . me, what do you do?”

“What do I do?” asked Orde, puz-

zled. i
“Yes. Everybody does someu,lng
out west here.”

“I'm a river driver Jusc now.”

Gy river driver?’ she repeated.
“Why, I've just been bearing a great
deal about. you from Mrs., Baggs.”

“Oh!” ssid Orde. “Then yom Know
v.baz a drunken, swearin worthlels

lot of toughs we are, dot’t

“is' Hell’s Half me." she re-|

minded bim. ;
“Oh, yes,” said Orde bitterly, “there’s

My rivermen’s—my boys? Look herel
1 suppose you couldn’t understand it
you tried a month. But suppose you
were working out in the woods nine
months of the year. Suppose you slept

e age of |

~Phe last time | clo

“Yes, but who is
Grandma Orde. “Where is she from?”
Ofde stared at bher in the dim light.

which they gave the last full measureof| house.alone save for one maid.” Grand- | “‘Mr. Newmark and I spoke at the | in roygh blankets on the ground or in

I’ll attend to the incorporating and the '

ect com-
voice by

e artist’s
Pation of '

'_ art by
{OUR

i)

J

devotion ; that we here highly resolve that
these dead shall not have died in vain;
that this hation, under God, shall have a
new birth of freedom; and that govern-
ment of the people, by the people, for the

people, shall not perish from the earth.

pa Orde, now above sixty, was tall, |

straight, slender. His bair was quite
white and worn a little long. His fea-
tures were finely chiseled. Grandpa
Orde had been a mighty breaker of the
wilderness, but his-time had passed,
allen upon somewhat
Grandma Orde, on
the other band, was a very small,
spry old lady, with a small face, a
small figure, small hands and feet.
She dressed in the then usuval cap and
black silk of old |Adies. Half her
time she spent at her housekeeping,
which she loved, jingling abeut from
cellar to attic storeroom, seeing that
Amanda, the maid, had everything in
order. o,

To these people Orde came direct
from the greatness of the wilderness
and the ferocity of Hell's Half Mile.
Such contrasts were possible even ten
or fifteen years ago. The untamed

eonntryhyatthedoorsotthemat

modern elvilization. .
Newmark,

door.’ said she. extending her frafl

“I'd like to see you get aamt)vraemm o
agree to aaythi'nq on this river.”
hand with dignity.
the drive, Mf. Newmark, you  must
have been one of the high privates im

“If you were o@

, Treappearing "one Sunday
afternoen at the end of the two weeks,
was apparently bothered. He examin-
ed the Orde place for some moments,
walked on beyond it. Finding nothing
there, he returned and after some, hes-
ttation turned in up the tar stnn:

this dreadful war we all read about.”

,remains of the old orchard.

“couple of weeks?’ asked Orde.

interestedme.

KENNEDY’S Ho*n”al_
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Closed, for the winter.
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few questions about yoursélf.”
reer!” laughed Orde.

mark abruptly.
“Phirty.”

ing?’ i
“About six years.”
“Why did you go into it?”

Newmark laughed. At Orde’s sug-
gestion the two passed back into the

“Where have you been for the last
L caught Johnson’s drive and went
on down river with him to the lake. I
do not like tiie life at all, but the drive
It interested me so
{ much that I’ve come back to talk te
you about it. P'm going to ask you s
“Oh, I’'m not bashful about my ca-

“How old are you?” inquired New-

“How long have you been log driv-

routine, and I'll try to place the stock.
You’'ll have to see first of all whether
you can get contracts from the logging
firms to drive the logs.”

“How: can I tell what to c!mrge
them ?*

“We'll have to figure that very close-
ly. You know where these different .
drives would start from and how long
each of them would take?”

“Oh, yes!

“Well, then we’ll figure how many
days’ driving there is for each, and
how many men there are, and what it
costs for wages, grub, tools. We'll just
bave to figure as near as we can to the
actual cost and then add a margin for
profit and for interest on our invest-
ment.” :

Amanda now announced dinner.

Newmark looked puzzled and as he
arose glanced surreptitiously at his
watch. Orde seemed to take the sum-
mons as one to be expected, however.
In fact, the strange hour was the
usual Sunday custom in the Redding
of that day and had to do with the
late church freedom of Amanda and
her like.

“Come in and eat with us,”
Orde.

But Newmark declined.

“Come up tomorrow night, then, at
half past 6 for supper,” Orde urged
#m. ‘‘We can figure on these things

invited

! tangle of ldgs. with the big river roar-
ing behind just waiting to swallow

bunks, dte rough food, néWer saw &
woman or a book, undertook work to
scare your city'men up a tree; risked
your life a'dozen times a week .in a

you; saw nothing but woods and river,
were cold and hungry and wet, and so
tired you couldn’t wiggle. And them
suppose you hit town, where there
were all the things ‘you hadn’t had,
and the first thing you struck was
Hell’s Half Mile. Say, you've seen wa-
ter behind a jam, haven't you?, Water
power's a good thing in a mill course,
where it has wheels to turn, jut be-
hind a jam it just rips things. Ob,
what's the use talking? A girl doesn’t
know what it means. ‘She couldn’t un-
derstand.”

“I think I begin to understand a lit-
tle,” said she softly. “But they are a
heartless class in spite of all their
courage, aren’t they ?”

“Heartless!” exploded Orde. *There’s
no kinder lot of men on earth. There
isn’t'a man on that river who doesn’t
chip in five or ten dollars when a man
is hurt or killed, and that means three
or four days’ hard work for him. And
he may not know or like the imjured
man at all. Why'—

“What's all the excitement?’ dnwl-
ed Jane Hubbard behind them. “Can’t
you make it a 'to be continued in our
next? We’re most starved.”

“Yes, indeedl, chimed the Incubus.

“Why, mother, blest if I know )ht.‘"

;,‘ One column' of chapter 8 of this

. story was inserted by mistake in chapter

7 in last week’s issue.
its correct position.

It now appears in:

Constipation Cure

A druggist says: “For nearly
thirty years I have commended
the Extract of Roots, known as
Mother Seigel’s Carative SyruY, for
the rndlcag cure of conshpahon
and indigestion. It is an old
reliable remedy that never fails
to do the work.” 30 drops
thrice duly. Get the Genume,

A LOST SHEEP
g chast i A
Consternation was caused in the drunk
court this a.m, by the mysterious dis-
appearance of Roman Hirvick,a Pole,who
should have answered a charge of drunken

ness. But the Roman could nowhere be! .

found. They serched the dock, the cor-
ridors, the Crown Atforney's den, the
magistrate‘s sanctum, the clerk looked in-
to the ink pots, and Mr. Cohen, J.P. moved
his legs restlessly, as if the missing gentle-
man might happen to be under the magis-

~ | terial desk. But not a trace of him could

B PG

“Because there’s nothln: ahead of
= i joiped with evident pleasure in the
a qlnlnt grin. 8 3 * badi
e News o= | “After the meal was finished Orde,
“Then you think there’s more future |. - a R mid i s
to that sort of thing than the sort of e ) f with Bubwmm i it tm-'eday p
th THINE I'll go see Jane Hubbard ' Miss op’s side. o

thing the rest of your friends go im i > £ A
for—law and wholésale groceries and s evening,” Orde remarked to tlie piano, struc chords, and
his mother as he arose t,rom the them, her long bands wandering idly

be found. The search in the cells was just.
as fruitless for a long time, but at the end
of three-quarters of an hour, they found
a small, sleepy-éyed man in a remote c.or
ner, rubbing his eyes and blinking.

It'was Roman; so they. hauled him up-
stairs, propped him against tne dock rail,
handed him his hat, stralghteued his coat
collar,  recited the official

e fouAL o -
ST. JOHjl{ﬂ N. B.

Conducted on Europan Plan in Most Modem and Approved Manner banking and the rest of it?’

NEW GARDEN RESTAURANT

200 Rooms -

75: With Bath

, THE RAYMOND & DOHERTY CQ., PROP-

ply.
a salary at thirty.”

podm

“There is for me,” replied Orde sim-
“¥et you're merdy river driving om
Orde flushed slowly and shifted his

“Pm not asking all this out of idle

table.

Every Sunday Jane Hubbard offered
to 'all who came a “Sunday night '
lunch,” and the refreshments were
served by the guests themselves.
Orde found about the usual crowd.
gathered. Jang herself, tall, deliberaté

‘and softly up and down the keys, she
' smiled’ at them over her shounlaer.
Song followed song, at first quickly;
then at longer intervals. The girl still
sat at the piano, her head thrown
back idly, ber bands wandering softly
in and out of melodies anﬂ modula-

"piece,” then

fined Him $10.— Toronto Telegram:

_—

in  movement and in speech, kindly
and thoughtful, talked im a cormer
with Erpest Colburn, who was just
out of college and who worked in a
bank. Orde, standing in the doorway,
fooked upon guite the usual thinx,‘
only he missed the Incub

ing the room with his eyes, he at
length discovered that incoherent, des-
fccated, but persistent youth 'vis-a-vis
with a stranger. Orde made out the |
white of her gown in the shadows, the |
willowy outline of her small and slen-
der figure and the gracious forward !
bend of her head. |

“So you're back at last, are you,
Jack?’ drawled Jane in her lazy, good
natured way. “Come and meet Miss
Bishop. Carroll, I want to present Mr
“Orde.”

Ovrde bowed ceremomously The girl |
inclined gracefully her small head |
with the glossy hair. The Incubus;
his sallow face twisted in-a wry !
smile, held to the edge of his cbalr’
with characteristic pertinacity. !

“Well, Walter,” Orde addressed him ;
genially, ' “are you having a good
time?”’

*“Yes, indeed!”

eu'lodtg‘ I've got' a scheme in my
i think may work out big
for us both.”

“Well,” assented Orde rservedly “in
that case—I'm foreman on this drive
bécause my outfit went kerplunk twe
years ago, and 'm making a fresh go
at it.”

“Failed?’ inquired Newmark.

“Partner skedaddled,” replied Orde.
“Now, suppose you tell me what the
devil you're driving at.”

“Look here,” said Newmark, abrupt-
ly chapging the subject, *“you know
that rapids up river flanked by shal-
lows, where the logs are always going

WITH rANY'I'HING IN THE

HaidWare, Mill, Pluiﬁbiné
. and Steamﬁttmg Lines -

AMI You Will Always Find Qur Goods of tife Better Grade i A . v

3 fl | string of piers down both sides, with
<\ booms between them to hold the logs
J in the deeper water?”

“It would,” said Orde.

“Why isn’t it done, then?”

“Who wonld do it?’ conntered Ords.
“If Daly did it, for instance, then ail
the rest of the drivers would get the
advantage of it for nothing.”

“Get them to pay their share.”

Orde grinned. " *I'd like to see you

Irritation

shaving or

caused by
WE carry ‘a large and complete stock and give

you the same LOW PRICES on orders sent
in by mail as are given by our salesmen. 9 We
are looking ‘for your trade and want to- have you
feel that it is our earnest endeavor to serve you
promptly, economically and satisfactorily.

chapped skin is
Quickly Relieved
by applying
Mentholatum

The maocking had gone from her eyes
and mouth.

tions.! Orde finally saw only the shim-

mer of her white figure and the white

outline of her head and throat. At

last her hands fell in her lap. She sat

D -
]
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siing on this river.”
stream ?’

tion.
“How many do they employ?”
“About 500- men.”
“Now, suppose’ —Newmark

river.
with piers and dams, so that the driv-
ing would be easier. Couldn’t it drive
with less than 500 men and save mon-
{ey?

“It might.” agreed Orde.

to drive the logs for these ten firms at
so much a thonsand. do you suppose it
would get the business?’

| firm,” said Orde. ‘'‘You see, mill mem

/

get ‘any three men to agree to amny-
“How many firms drive logs on this

“Ten,” replied Orde without hesln-

leaned
forward—*“suppose a firm should be
organized to drive all the logs on the
Suppose it improved the river

“If such a firm should be organized

“It would depend on the driving'

His . chair was planted squarely to
exclude all others. Orde surveyed the |
situation with good humor. §

“Going to keep the other fellow from
getting a chance, I see.”

“Yes, indeed!”

.Orde bent over and, with great ease,
lifted Incubus, chair and all, and set
him facing Mignonne Smith and the
croquet ball. ;

“Here, Mignonne.” said he,
brought you another ass/istant”

He returned to the lamp to find the
girl, her dark eyes alight with amuse-
ment, watching him intently. i

“Walter is a very bright man in his
own line” said Orde, swinging* for-
ward a chair, “but he mustn’t be al-
lowed any monopolies.”

“How do you know | want him so
saummarily removed?’ the girl asked
him.

“Well” arened Orde, “1 got him to
say all he ever says to any girl, ‘Yes,

“I've

: thing,” said he.

. the mocking had gone from her eyes

looking straight ahead of her.

Orde came to her,

“Phat” was a wonderfully beautiful
“What was it?”
She turned to him, and he saw that

and mouth, leaving 'them quite simple,
like a child’s.

He hesitated and stammered awk-
wardly. ‘It was so still and soothing
it made me think of the river some-
times about dusk. .What was it?”

“It wasp’t anything. 1 was impro-
vising.”

“You made it up yourselt?"

“It was myself, T suppose. I love
to builé myself a garden and wander
on untii I lose myself in it. I'm glad
there was a river in the garden—a nice,
still, twilight river.”

At this moment the outside door

A Healing Salve

which is sold and recom-
mended by the leading
druggists throughout the
Maritime Provinces.

2 sizes—25¢ an;i 50¢
Always keep a jar handy

Send 3¢ in stamps for
a generous size sample.

“The Mentholatum Co.
Bridgeburg, Ont.
15-6-17.

opened to admit’ Mr. and Mrs. Hub-
Bard, who bad, according to their usual | I
‘Sunday custom, been spending the




