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.',"You meddlesome fool!” exclaimed
Mauville, lifting a revolver and dis
charging it In the direction of the
voice. Evidently the bullet,” passing
throagh the punel of the door, found
fts mark. for the report was followed
by a cry of paln.

This plaipt was answered (rom the
distanee. and soon @ uiuniber of ant|
renters hastened to the spot. Maorville,
in  viclous homor. moved toward the
threshold. One of the panels was al
ready broken and an ari, thrust into
the opening. - 'The land baron bent for
ward and .coolly clapped his weapon
to the member, the loud discharge bLe
fag suc:eeded by A bowl from the
waonpded leaseholder. Mauville again
raised his ‘'weapon when an exclama-
tion from the actiess caused hin to
turn quickly, In time to se¢ a tigure
spring unexpectediy into the foom fromn
the balcony. Thé land baron stood in
amazement, eylog the intruder who
bad appeared so suddenly from an un-
guarded quarter, but before he could
recover his self possession his hand
Was struck beavily., aud the reyolver
fall with a clatter to the floor.

His assailant quickiy grasped the
weapon, presenting it to the breast of
the surprised landpwoer, who. looked
not into the face of an unknown anti-
renter, but Into the stern,
eountepance of Sajot Prosper.

“You bere?’ stammered the land
baron as he Invoiuntarily recolled from
his own weapon. -

The soldier contemptuously thrust
the revolver into his pocket. “As you
see,” he said coldly, “and in a moment
they”~indicating the door<“will be
bere!”

exclaimed the other” violently. “But
you do not know me! ’ his fs no quar-

Jet me fight it out with them!”

“By lieaven, I am bhalf minded to
' fake you at your word! But you sball
have one chance, a slender one! There
is the window. It opens on the.por-
tico!”

“And if I pefuse?”

“They have bronght a rope with
them. Go or hang!

The belr hesitated. bk iy he pon-
dered the autirenters webe electually
shattering the heavy door. .

“The are here! ‘The drawers of
water and bewers of wood bave arisen!
Hang the land baron! Hapg the feu-
dal tora!” 2
- A braver man than yl? ifle might
haye been cowed by that chorps. but
tler pausing Irresolutely, ' welghing
“ the ehances of life and death, gaxing
“fenjongly apon the ace of the appre-

bensive girl and venomously at the
‘ftruder, the beir finally made a virtoe
of necessity, and he sprang opon the
baleony=uone too soon. for = moment

{fater -the door burst Open and an ie-
Leongruous . element rushed into the

discover that he hikd ovetlooked the
possible  unpleasantuess of remaining
a land baron’s stead, for the apti-
i Péuters promptly threw' themselves up-
«of him. Tbhe first to grapple with' him
_was a4 berculean, thick rfbYed man 'of
extraordinary stature, tdller ‘thian the
pidier if not so well Knit—g Gollath,
indeed, with arms long a8 windmills,
“Stand back, lads,” he rénred. “and
me throw him! ‘And'Dick the toll-

attack. Soon fhey Were chest to

each with his chin t_!_n.hll op-
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“You think to turn me over to them!™ |

room.. Not until then did the 'pldlel{
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ponent’s right shoulder and eacn gr
ing the other around the body wit
joined hands,
Dick’s muscles grew taut like mights
whipcords. Lix chest espanded w
power, he girdod his lolus for a gret
effort, and It seemed as if he would
make good bis boast. Held o the
grasp .of those arms, tight as iron
! bands, the soldier staggered Ounce
more the otber heaved, apd again Saint
Prosper nearly fell, his superior agilit)
alone saving him

Then slowly, almost imperceptibly
the soliler manoged to face to the
riglit, twisting so as to place his left
hip “against his adversary—his only
chance-a trick of wrestling unknown
ta his herctulean biut clumsy opponent
Gathering a1} his strepgth in a last de
termined effort, he stooped forward
suddenly and 1ifted in bis turn. One
portentous momént—a moment of
doudbt and saspemse~and the proud
representative of the barn burners was
| hurjed over the shouldér of the soldier,

landing” with’ a erash on the - floor,

where he l1ay dazed and Immovable.

Breathing bard, big chest rising and

! falling with_labored effort, 8aint-Pros-
per féll back sgwinst’ the wall. The
antirenters, quickly recovering from
thelr surprise, gave bim,no time to
regain bis strength, and the contest
| promised a speedy and disastrous con-
clusfon for the soldier, when suddenly
a white fignre fiashed Defore bim. con-
fronting the tepants with pale face and
shining eyes. A slender obstacle, only
a girlish form, yet the fearlessness of
ber manner, the eloquence of her
glance—for her lips wete silent—kept
| thets back for the instant.

But- flercer ‘passions were at work
among them, the desire for retaliation

and bitter hatred of the patroon, which |

rel of yours. Give fiie my weapon and | *Peedily dissipated any foeling of com- |

| punetion or any tendency.to warver.
| “Kill him before bis lndylove!™ erled
a piercing voice from - belind.
they not mupder my busband before
we? Kill him it you are men!”

And, pressing Irresigtibly to the front,
appeared the womdn, whose husband
?ad been shot by the deputies. Her

eatures, once 8pft /gpd matronly, |

| flamed with uncoptreliable passions.
Gently the soldler, now partly recov-
ering his strength, thruat the young
girl behind Bim ag pusbing to the fore-
ground, the woman regarded bim
vengefully:  But in bey ayes the hatred
and bitter aversign, faded slowly, to be
replaced by lexity. which in turn
gave way to wonder. while the ;;‘qm-
ed acm, taised threxteningly Agdinst

hitn, fell paasiy her aide, A
[ ql’ .mlﬂ not speak,
thetl bet lips. m mechanically.

“That 15 not the Jand baron!” she
eriell bg at bim in disappoint-
megnt that knew no langnage.

At this‘ unexpected aspouncement

i ity were beard on.allgides.
“Woman, would you sbield your hus-

| band’s murderer?’ exclaltned an over |

| sealous.barn burner.
“Shjeld bim!” she reforted as if
{ aroused from a trance. “No, nol I'm
| npt bere for thut! But this is not the
patroon. His every feature is burned

{ into my heart! 1:té1) you it is not he. -
Yet he should be bere. Did I not see

bim driving toward the manor? And
| sbe gased wiidly around.

Fot a moment Tollowing this lmpas-
| sought .one anottier, apd the soldier
| quickly took advantage of this cessa-
! tion of bostilities,

! “No; 1 am not the land baron,” be in-

“You aren't? growled the disap-

]pohmd er, - “Then who are
{ youl? .An gotirenter? he added sus-
plciously

|
““I.am uo -friend of bis,” continued
the soldler i & firtn voice. “You had
one purpose in seeking him; I another.
| Fle carried off this lady.. | Was follow-
ing bim when I'met you In the grove.”
“Then how came you bere—in this
) .mm?“
i "By the way of a tree, the branch of
| which reaches to the window.”
{  “The land baron ‘was Ia this room a
| moment ago, Where Is he now?

| For answer. Salnt-Prosper pointed to

| the window. -
- “Then you let Bim™-
| “We're wasting time Impatiently
| shouted the barn burter who had dis-
claimed the soldier's identity to the pa-
troon,  “Come!” — with an oath — “do
you want to lose bim after al? He
can't be far'away. And this one lsn't
| our man!”
|- For a second the erowd wavered,
then with a vengeful sheut they shot
i froty the room, disappearing as quickly
| 88 they had come, Led by Little Thun-
{ der, who, being a man of peace, had
discreetly remalned withont, they had
reached. thie gate in thelphesdiong pur-
| sult when they were met by a body of

|
{
|
)

i
!
!

as, the antirenters were' hurrying out.
At the sight ot this formidable band
the leaseliolflers immediately scattered.
Taken equgily’ by surprise, the others
made little effort to intercept th«;&w
soon, they. had vanished over field and
down dell. . Then the horsemen turned.,
rode through the aveniie of trees and
drew up nolsily before the portico.
From .their” windew the soldier and
his companion observed the abrupt en-
counter at the entranee of the manor
grounds ‘and ‘the. dispersion of the
leasebolders- like leaves before the au-
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| imprecations atnd murmurs of incredul- |

| horsemen 'aboyt to turn into-the yard |

tumn gusts. Constance, who bad
breathlessly walched the flight of the

erstwhile gsscilants, feit bher douits
renwakened as the Lhorsemen drew up
betore the door

“Age they coming back” she asked

involuntarily clasping the, arm of bher
compaplon

Khe who had been so courageous and
seif comtrolled throughout that long,
trying day on a sudden felt sirnngely
weak and dependent. He leaned from
the narrow casement to command the
view below, uriving to plerce the
gloom, and she. Tollowing his example,
gazed over his shoulder. Either a gust
of air had extiuguisbed the light in the
candelabra on the mantel or the tallow
dip had burpt itself cut. for the room
was now.in total darkneSs, so that they
cotild dimly see withont helng seen

“These men are not the
just fled.” be replied

“Then who are they ”’ she half whis
pered, drawinz unconsciously closer in
that moment of jeopardy, her face dis-
tant bt a curl's length

Below the men were dismounting. t¥-
ing their horses among the trees. ['ke
a volsy band of troopers, they were
talking exeitedly, but their wordy were
indistinguishable.

“Why do you suppose they fled from
them ¥’ she continued

Was it a tendril of the vine that
touched bis cheek gently?  He started,
his face toward the Laze in the open
borderiand \

“Clearly these men are not
bolders. They may b¢ seeking you”

She turned eagerly from the window.
In the darkness their hands met. Mo-
mentary compunnetion made ber pause.

“I haven't yet thanked you!” And he
felt the cold, nervous pressure of her
bands on bis. “You must have ridden
very hard and very far!™

ones who

be lease-

His band closed suddenly upon ome '

of hers. He was not thinking of the
ride, but of how she had placed her
self beside him in his moment of peril,
bow she bad beld them—not long—but
a _moment—yet long enough!

“They’re coming in! They're down-
stairs!”’ she exclalmed excitedly.

A - flickering light below suddenly
threw dim moving shadows upon the
celling of the hall. As she spoke she
stepped forward and stumbled over the

! debris at the door. His armn was about
| her almost before the startled exclama-
tion had fallen from her lips, for a mo-
ment ber shapely young figure Pested
against him. But quickly she extri-
cated herself, and they picked thelr
way cautiously over the
| threshold out into the hall
At the balustrude they paused. Re-
connoitering at the turn, they were af-
| forded full survey of the lower hall,
t where the Iatest comers had taken pos-
| session. Few in numbers, the gather-
| ing had come to a dead stop, regard-

| ing In surprise the broken door and the

| furniture wantonly demolished.

With unusual pallor of face the

| young girl sstepped from .bebind the
sheltering  post. Her haad, resting
doubtfully upon the balustrade, sought
in unconsclous appeal ber companion's
arm as they descended together the
broad steps. In the partial darkness
the men il discerned the figures, but
divined their bearing In the relation of

| otitlines tmned sgainst the obscure

| ba¢kground.

“Why,” muttered one in surprise,
“this is not the patroon! And here, if
| 1.am not mistaken, is the lady Mr.
| Barnes is so anxious about.”
| “Mr. Barnes—bhe is with you?"

It was Constance that spoke.

“Yes; but”—

“Where 18 he?”

“We left bhim a ways down the road
| and"—

The sound of a horse’s hoof beats in
front of the manor, breaking in on this
explanation., was followed by hurried
footsteps upon the porch. The new-
comer paused on the threshold, when,
with an exclamation of joy, Constance
. rushed to bim and in-a moment was
clasped in the arms of the now jubi-
lant Barnes.

CHAPTER XV.

EXT morning the sun had made
| but little progress in the heav-
ens and the dew was pot yet
off the gruss when the party,
an imposing cavaleade, issued from the
maner on the return journey. Thelr
| bome coming was upeventful. The
barn burpers had disappeared like rab-
bits in their holes; the uwmnor whose
master had fled, deserted even by the
faithful Oly-koeks, was seen for the
last time from the brow of the hill,
and then, with its gables and exten-
! slve wings, vanished from sight.
“Well,” remarked Darnes as they
! sped down the road, “it was a happy
coincidence for me that led the anti-
| renters to the patroon’s house last
night.”
And be proceeded to explain how
when be had sought the magistrute he
found that official organizing a posse
' comitatus for the purpose of quelling
| an anticipated uprising of leaseholders.
In answer to the manager's complaint
the custodian of the law had asserted
his first duty was generally to preserve
| the peace; afterward he would attend
| to Barnes’ particular grieyance. Obliged
| to content himseif as best he might
with this meager assurance, the man-
ager, at his wit's end. had accom-
panied the party whose way had led

them in the direction the carriage had |

taken and whose fipal destination—an
unbioped for consnmmation—had proved
the ultimate goal of his own desires.
On reaching. that afternoon, the town
where they were playing Susan was

bestrewg |

“So you fainted yesterday?”

Oh. I'm a perfeet eoward!”
the other frapkly &

Kate's mind rapjdly swept the rough
aud troubled past—the haplazard sea
upon whbich they had em)urked so long
ago

Dear me! retnarked quletly,
and Susan turned to/conceal a blush.

Owing to the magistrate’s zeol in re-
£ the story of 1e the play
ers’ success that o great

“The hall wag filled to overflowing,”
says the manager in his date ‘At
the end of the second act the little girl
was called out, and, mucl to hLer in-
ward discomfifure, the magistrate pre
her with a and the
» with a w ech. Tak-
ing adtantage of the oceasion, he point
political moral from the tale and

refgrred to his own ecand

returned

slie

book

sented bou

itten g
ed a
ature

where he

the interests of tlie rant
was tiiae the landownérs were tanght
their places--not by oh, no;
no French methods for Americans—by
ballet, not by bullet

s for an

on!

violence,

Let the people

amendment to the consti

“As we were prep. to leave the
theater the magi appeared be
hind the scenes ‘Of course, Mr
larnes, you will appear aga the
patroon? he sald ‘His prosecution

will do much to fortify the issue.’

g is all very fine,’ | returned
satirienfly. ““But will the Lord provide
while we are trying the case? Sball

She dropped into his upstretched arma

we find miraculous sustenance? We
live by moving on, sir. One or two
nights in a place: sometimes a little
longer. No, no; ’tis necessary to for-
get If not to forgive. You'll have to
fortify your issue without us.’

“‘Well, well,’ he sald good natured
Iy, ‘it it's against your interests | have
no wish to press the matter’ Where-
upon we shook hands heartily and part-
ed. 1 looked around for Constance,
but she had left the hall with Saint-
Prosper. Have ! been wise in asking
bim to join the chariot?

From the Shadenge valley Barnes’
company proceeded by easy stages to

| Obfo, where the roads were more dif-

ficult than any the chariot bad yet en- |

countered.

The least of the strollers’ troubles,
however, at this crucial period of their
wanderings were the bad roads, the

| greatest being a temperance orator who

thirndered forth denunciations of rum
and the theater with the bitterpess of
a Juvenal Inveighing profligate Rome.

Whatever Bie was, “poet, orator and
dramatist, an English Gavazzl” or
“mountebank,” “bumbug” or “back-
slider,” Mr. Gough was even at that
early period an antagonist not to be
despised. He had been out of pocket
and out at the elbows; indeed, his
wardrobe now. was mean and scanty,

| Want and privation had been his com-
| panions, and from his grievous experi-

ences he had become a sensational
story teller of low life and penury.
Certainly Barnes had reason to lament
the colncidence which brought playérs
and lecturer into town at the same
time, especially as the latter was her-
alded under the aunspices of the Band
of Hope.

Exceptional inducements could not
tempt the villagers to the theater.
Even an epilogue gained for them none
of Mr. Gough's adberents. “The Tem-
perance Doctor” falled miserably,

“Drunkard’s Warning” admonished pit-

fably few, while as for “Drunkard’s
Doom"™ no one cared what it might be
and left bim to it

After such a disastrous engagement
the manager not only found himself at
the end of his rescurces, but hopelesaly

| indebted, and with niuch reluctance he

laid the matter before the soldler, whe
had already advanced a certaln sum
after their conversation on the night of
the ceuntry dance and had also come
to bis assistance on an occasion when
the box office receipts and expenses
bad falled to meet. Moreover, he had
béen a free, even careless. giver, not
looking after his business concerns
with the prudent anxiety of a mer
chant whose vejitures are ships at the
rude mercy of a troubled sea. To this
third application. however, be did not
answer immediately.

“Is it as bad as that?” -he wnid at |

length thoughtfully.
“Yes. It's bard to speak about it to

| you." replied the manager, with some

| embarrussment,

the first of the company to greet Con- |

stance.

“Now that it's al) over,” she langhed.
“I rather envy you that -you were res-
cued by such a handsome caraller.”

“Really.,” drawled Kate, “I shonld
bave preferred not belng rescued. The
owner of a coach, a coat of arms. sil-
verharness and the best horses in the
country! ‘I could drive on forever!”

But later, alone with Susan, she look-
ed hard at her. :
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“but "at New
legns”—

The soidler encountered Lis tronbled |

gaze, “See if you cau seil my borse,”
he answered.

“You mean"— began the other, sur

prised,
“Yox"

“Hunged If T will!™ evelaimed the
Then be put ont his Lasd |

manager,
imipMigively. “I beg your patdom’ It
T tnd known—bnt if we're ever out of

this mess [ may give o botter account |

of my stewardship.” .
Subscribe for The Toiler.

1 sometimes |
balf regret we are béholden to him"—

Oor |

In spite of Barnes’ refusal the sol-
dier offered to sell his borse to. the
iandiord, bot the latter curtly declined,
having lorses epough to “eat their
beads off” during the winter, as he ex- |
pressed It

Thus it was that the strollers per-
force reached a desperate conclysion
when making thelr way from the -
ter on the last evening 3y ren ing
jonger they would become the more
bopelessly involved; In goizg—without
their host's permission—they would be
taking the shortest route toward an
houorable settlement in the péar fu
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ture — a paradoxical flight from the
brunt of their troubles to meet them
ly. This, to Barnes, ample rea-
* naceremonions departure was
¢ upproved by the company in
assembled - dround the t(own

Gk aaa s unt burden. 1 SIGNIFIES INDER BEST .
Stay and become a count) urden.,
indeed!” exclaimed Mrs. Adams trag BEST SANITARY
feally. SHN

When you are buying a Cigar
ock for this Lahel

A SV

~As well be buried alive as anchored
here!” fretfully added Susan

" 2 . R e S e e e e
“The ecouncil is dissolved,

said the

manager promptly. “with oo one the stead '.‘f ﬁ:h”nﬂdm“w Wl;‘ sy ‘Idi‘x]u
5 oy » I ods agq ], ‘wodu pojIt JuLq e 4
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wiger—except the town pump med that the missionary was  not

“An ally of Mr. Gongh,” suggested
Adonlis

Thus mere merrily than could barve
been expected, with sach a distastefl
enterprise before them, they fesumn<d
their wuy. It was disagreeable under-
foot, and they presented an odd appear 5 38 ¢ '8
ance, each one with a light. Mrs

The Single Tax doetrine dces not
e who use the land, but the
will be compe lel to use
Single Tax will destroy
and plenty
f bad
e Tax
8y

riznt

n good wages

If the repealing
on, thea Sir
for our-peit

3 5. i 8 ; = prevent lass from tradicg upon an
Adams, old campaigner that she was other, for nder than charity is justice.
led the way for the ladies. elastic and Mr. W Roebuck allowed that while

chatty as though promenading dowWD ,t)er aecoviations were doing good work,

Broadway on a spring morning. With ' their olyicets were but mediums. Land is
i their lanterns and the purpose they absolutcly pee ary to live upon, aod as
bad in view they likened themselves to o labor pra | it Ataxing it was an |
a band of comspirators. As Barnes 'injustice to man. When we have laws
marched abead with his light Susap  that permit men to aequire land upen |

which others want te live, then we strike
1t the natural laws, lience the injustiee.
We shoulld uni consider for one morpent
whom it affects finaneially, but we haye
1 right to eousider whom it affeets so ial-7
Iy and morally. A society must become
just before it becomes benevolent. {

We claim natural opportunities for all
men for that which God gave to supply
all man’s wants. z. 6.

No Laci?)f Mechanics

Editor Toiler:—In the Mail and Em
pire of January 21 I/noticed a report
that Algoma farmers had petitioned the
Government, through the Hon. Clifford
Sifton, to bring out more immigrants to
overrun the labor market of Ontario, and |
also denying the¢ statemepts of faet,
made by the recent labor deputation be
fore that gentleman.

playfully ealled bim Guy Fawkes of
gunpowder fame, whereupon his mind
almost misgave him concerning the
grave adventure upon which they were
embarked.

The wind was blowing furiously.
doors and windows creaked. and all
the demons of unrest were moaning
that nigbt in the bubbub of sounds.
Save for a flickering candle in the hall
the tavern was dark. and landlord and
maids had long since retired to rest.
Amid the noise of the rain and the
sobbing of the wind trunks were low-
ered from the window, the chariot and
property wagon were drawn from the
stable yard and the horses led from
their stalls. In a trice they were ready
and the ladies, wrapped in thelr cloaks,
were in the coach. But the clatter of
boofs, the neighing of a horse or some
other untoward circumstance aroused

Now, Mr. Editor, what are we to con

the landiord. A window In the second  Sider the facts in this case.
story ot up and out popped a head First, we know this much beyond a
in a nighteap. doubt, that the eentres are already over
. fed with laber, both skillel. and
~ ! 4 O »
uw"‘.rt' What ate yeu about?” cried unskilled, as the recent public meeting
man,

of
proves beyond a doubt.
Secondly, we would ask these

500 wnemployed held in Toronto

“Leaving! sald the manager laconic-

ally. farmers

The landlord threw up his arms like  what remuneration they are offering
Shylock at the lozs of his money bags. | this particular class of labor which they
“The reckoning!” be exclaimed.  ¢laim 80 very, very scarce, This is
B oy sk gy i thep ace’ got willing. by Ba. (A leboe |
g " - N i 1 T¢ 2 to pay abo
“Your pound of flesh, sir!” replied |~ fale living “M:‘”AL‘I\W( Vet
Barnes, tain their farm help ugder the old con
“My score! My score!” shouted the ' gitions that have existed in the past,
other. “You would not leave without | iy it any wonder that thew eannot ob
| settling 1t!” | tain sufficient help. To suth the matter
“Go to bed, sir” was the apswer, up I would ~|uut'e~ you a few facts-|

“and let heonest people depart without
bindrance. You will be paid out of our
first profits.”

Te be Continued

recontly learned in a visit up through
Northern Ontario, and I think they will
clearly demonstrate where the evil lies.
| Hearing the many eomplaints from the |
| farmers | eame in touch with the thought
~— | came to me to enquire from one of the
TAX ADDRESSES. most  pronounced kickers just exaetly
- what wages pievailed in the district. 1
l The religions .'m.l_ social reform l.»n?‘vzzr | was m]‘:‘ lhagt $225 per year was con
held under the auspices of the Single Tax | sidered high And S— thi
Association at the Grand Overa House | . livid ‘1!‘ hay yrsalh ik ]'I"‘!I“E i
Sund ftarnoon last was delivered | (MU vidual to tell me the exact amount
On Sunday afternoon t he paid his hired an, } £ i
hy four young members of.the associa o4 0 WAt Qv TaTmed e
? ; - $180, with board, ete.
tion, namely, Lewis A. Kerwin. Charles § :
Kerr, Alan C. Thompson and Walter H.
Roebuck, .Mr. Lewis A. Kerwin claimed
that by and through the private owner- |
ship of land labor is robbed, the landlrrd
under the right of law commits robbery,
overy effort raises the price of land, and
in spite of the advancement through the
advent of electricity and other inventions |
our civilization remains almost stationary
Mr. Kerr said that the power of the
unserupulous landlord affected the effort
of the individual. He related of one Jim Now I contend that the farmers are
Flannagan, driven from Ireland through | entirely wrong in this case, und are
the burden of taxation imposed by a llooking to the wrong solution of the
lordlord, and seeking his fortune in Amer- | problem. The fact is that labor is past !
iea, squatted upon-a lot apd by degrees ' that stage of ancient slavery when we
through bis labor bumilds for himself a were compelled to accept a mere exist-
home.. By and by another squats along- | ence out of what we produced. But we |
side. then another. and so on. unti! Jim now ask and demand s fair day’s wage|
finds his once valuleas lot valued by the for every fair day’s work. Another |
foot frontage, the =ale price of nne foot | phase of the guestion that strikes e
being more than equivalent to the labor | is this, and it canuot be disputed: Farm'
expended, broyght about by the influx of { Jabor is ecmapelled to work long hours, in |

SINGLE

Now, counting a man’s board at $120
a year, which i above the average for
the country, the wages quoted me, with
board added, would make the magnificent
' and princely gum of $300 per year. Just
think of it, then consider these protests
the farmers make.
vow, is it wonder their help is |
gradually leaving and drifting to thel
centres when they are only paid this nig-
gardly putance?

any

]vonulst'!on. and raising econtinually in! fact, any old hours that Mr. Farmer
valne without any further effort on Jim% |sees fit. * Is it any wonder their help

part.

Mr. Alan C. Thompson began by telling
a story of a missionary., who suggesved !
to a comverted chief to charge for water |
,that was situated within his vieinity, in-

| is forsaking them for the more attrae-
tive and -better financial offeriugs, the
short hours, ete., which bold out an in-|
ducement to them in our towns and|
| cities. 1
Regarding that part of the protest re- |
ating to sEille mechanics, these farm- |
jers are simply talking through . theiry
hats, exeuse me for the slang expression; !
we can afford to partly overlook their |
statements, in this respect. As their |
over-zealoustess has simply lod-them oun |
to make this very wild statement, they |

 Carter’s
Teething
< Powders

ignorance, and we wotld respeetfully
ask them to iavestigate the conditions
existing in our towns apd cities, and
they cap rest assured as long as they |
stick right to the facts and are truth-|
ful, we will not bother them. !

In conelusion, ‘T - contend * that the|
farmers’ attitude in asking for more im- !
migrants is not going to assist them any |
as they will find out that history will |
ouly repeat itself, and if they succeed |
in their efforts they will still find out !
that farm help is a§ scarce asewWpr. The
solution lies in wages and genghal-con-
ditions.

The farmer will' be.slowly but surely
educated to the fact that thev will be[
obliged to.vef 8 fair day’s wage for
a- fair duy’s work, and until they do
this farm labor will bé at a premium.

The organized workers imust pnt up-a
solid front against these rabid and wild
attacks. Let them present the facts in
the case and I bave no doubt they will
be successful in their < endeavors  to
maintain the present living conditions.
and if thev apen their eyes a4t the bal-
lot box they will mdst assuredly reap
whereof they " sow. . But Jet . thei
close their eyes to- these facts and not

raise any’ ppotest’ against these things

Best for Teothing Bahies

When baby is teething the health is
so easily affected that it should be
the mother’s first aim to bring it
through that period with as little
risk as posaibie. Many mothers at
this period'ol Baby's life nse Car-
ter's Teethifig Powders with good
results

Svoid substitutes. Buywhat you ask for,
Every Sentine Box bears Q:ll’ﬂ(l.lnn:

@d‘&.@uy@

Cures Bahy sCough quickly.

n.km eaLsam
It is pleagant to fake, and can he
any child or adult whhurt-h;. !5&“"‘ i

Positively Cures Croup
'S MAGNETINE O

Ta a snecific for colds, tichiness of the chest
sore throat, et A botila

CONDITIONS

<~

{ World’s Fair.

are simply speaking bere through nheerl

484 Queen St. W.
Union Made

Clothing

MEN'S OVERCOATS
MEN’S SUITS
MEN'S SHIRTS
MEN’S OVERALLS
-~ MEN'S SUSPENDERS

B

Bargians in Each Department

R. R. S;u;hcombe

Merchant Tailor and Clothier

484 Queen St. West

Cor. Denison Ave,

and there is no telling what this agita
tion for immigration will result in, but
it will not be improved conditions.
Thomas Sweet,
One of the Mechanics of Berlin, Ont,

THE GRAND TRUNK EXHIBIT AT
THE WORLD’S FAIR.
By Louis Larive.

S8t. Louis, Jan. 21,.—Mr. H.'R. Charl
ton, advertising-agent for the Grand
Trunk System of Caygiia, has iust eour
pleted arrangements Yor an allotment i
the Forestry, Fish and Game Building

The Grand Trupk Companv will have
& very extensive display at the World's

Fair and intends to show the game and

fishery products of the famous resorts
crossed {>y the pioneer Canadiug line.
Mr. Charlton has just given out the
contiaet for the construction of the
Gr:nd Trunk's booth, which will be most
elaborate; he will returm to St. Louis
in ten days to supervise the work of
decoration and preliminary installation.
Among the sceveries which the Grand
runk will reproduce in the Forestry,

| Fish and Game Buila.ng are the follow-

ing:

Panorama of the City of Quebee, the
Gibraltar of Ameriea; views and fish
products of the Maine seaconst; among
the New-England hills; views and speei-
men« of game and fish of the Whits
Mountains, N.H.; the Grand Trosk
Victoria Jubilee Bridge, of Montrea ;
the shooting of the Lachine Rapids;
views of Kingston, Toronto anl Niagar
Falls, where the Grand Trunk has now
construeted a - cantinnous deuble track
extending as fur east as Qucbee and
Portland, Me.

The Highlands of Outario will also be
reproduced by specimens which will prove
indeed the sportsman’s paradise.

Muskoka Lakes, undoubtedly one of
the most beantiful regions in Ameries,

| with ‘their red deer, wild ducks, part-

ridges and hares, will have a most am-
bitions representition here during the
Thousands of American
tourists have visited the Muskoka Lakes
of Ontario during the past season, hence

the pretentious-scate whieh is to be giv:-"

en them in the Grand Trunk’s repre-
sentative exhibit.

Mr. Chariton is anthority for the
statoment that the exhibit of the Grand
Trunk at the Universal Exhibition of
1904 will be serond to none, and far
beyond apything presented at previous
expasitions. \d

The elevator' boy doesa’t always feel
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