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= work, not a foot could be traveled without £ 
some ready cash.

■C=

HAVE YOU■
’A Little Better Than Seems Necessary"L He went to Rickart of the bank. Rick- 

art listened to his plan of campaign and 

•hook his head.
“Don't waste your money. X an,” he 

said. “The government wouldn't accept ■ 
the word of any man you could hire. Law-j 

would have to be discredited. No- ■ 
body doubts his ability or hie squareness. 1 
The reservation boundary was wholly a | 
matter of guess. You’ll find it includes ! 
that ground—and the law will 'be against | 
you. i’d gladly lend you the money if 11 

could, bnt the bank people wouldn t stand 
behind me. ’And every bean I've got, of 
my own I've put in the Siwash lease.

Van wag in no mood for begging.
“An right, Rick,” he «aid.

I’ll have that line overhauled if I have to 
hold up a private surveyor and put him ; 
over the course at the front of a gun. He j 
went out upon the street, more hot than , 
before.

In two days time he was offered twenty 
dollars—a sum he smilingly refused. He 

down and out, in debt all over the 
camp. He could not even negotiate a loan. 
From edme of his “friends” he would not 
have accepted money to preserve his soui.

Meantime, spurred to the enterprise by 
little Mrs. Dick, old Gettysburg, Napoleon 
and Dave accepted work underground and 
began to count on their savings for the 
fight.

At the "Laughing Water” claim, during 
this period, tremendous elation existed. 
Not only had three lines of sluices been in
stalled, with three shifts of men to shovel 
night and day, but a streak of gravel of 
sensational worth had been encountered 
in the cove. The clean-up at sunset every 
day was netting no less than a thousand 
dollars in gold for each twentydour hours 
at work.

This news, when it “leaked,” begot an
other rush, and men by the hundreds 
swarmed again upon the hills, in all that 
neighborhood, panning the gravel for their 
Uvea. Wild-catting started with an im
petus that shook the State itself. And 
Van could only grit his teeth and continue, 
apparently, to; «mile.

All this and more came duly to the ears 
of Glenmere Kent and Bath. The girl was 
m despair as -the days wept by and no
thing had been accomplished. The meager 
fact that Lawrence had run and corrected 
the reservation line, at Searle s behest, 
was all that Glen had heard.

^5ut of all the men in Goldite he was 
doubtless best equipped yith knowledge 
concerning Boetwick's eastern standing. 

■He knew that Searle bad never had the 
slightest government authority to order 
the survey made—and. therein lay the crux 
of all the matter. It was all he had to go 
upon, but he felt it was almost enough.

The wires to New York were tapped 
again, and Beth was presently a local bank 
depositor with a credit of twenty thousand 
dollars. In a quiet, effective manner, Glen 
then went to' work to secure a surveyor 
On hie own account, or «other at Beth’s 
sugegation.

With the fact of young Kent’s advent 
in the town Van was early made ac
quainted. When Beth procured the trans
fer of her money from New York to 
Goldite, Rickart promptly reported the 
news. It appeared to Van a confirmation 
t>f all his previous suspicions. He could 
not fight a woman, and Bovtwick and Mc- 
Coppet remained upon the claim. Searle 
wrote nearly every day to Beth, éxcus- 
;.,g his absence, relating hit success, and 
declaring the increase of bin love.

On a Wednesday mpmipg Glenmore’e 
arrived by stage from Starlight, in

struments and all. His name was Pratt. 
He was a tall slow-moving, blue-eyed man, 
nearly sixty years of age, bat able still to 
carry a thirty-pound transit over the 
steepest mountain ever built. Glen met 
him by appointment at the transportation 
office and escorted him at once to Mrs. 
Dick’s.

Already informed as to what would be 
required, the surveyor was provided with 
all the data possible concerning the re
servation limits.

Beth was tremendously excited. “I’m 
glad you’ve come,” she told him candidly. 
“Can you start the work today?”

“You will want to keep this quiet,” he 
said. “I need two men we can trust, and 
then I’m ready to start.”

“Two?” said Glen. “That’s awkward. I 
thought perhaps you could get along with 
little me.”

Beth, in her tumult of emotions, was 
changing color with bewildering rapidity.
“Why—I expected to go along, of 

course,” she said. “I’ve got a suit—I’ve 
done it before—I mean, I expect to dress 

a, Glen, and help
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submitted to be ridden by Beth. Hie 
war-like spirit might be gone—and all 
would be lost.

Indeed, it appeared that Suvy was in
different—that a cow would have shown a 
manner no less docile or resigned. He did 
look at Van with a certain expression of 
surprise and hurt, or so, at least, the 
horseman hoped. Then the man on his 
back shpok up the reins, gave a prick with 
the spurs, and Suvy moved perhaps a 
yard. i

off together. Then came a disappointment.
“There-you are,” said \ an, and swing

ing the bridle reins towards the waiting 
man, he walked to a feed-trough and lean
ed against it carelessly.

“Thanks,” said the stranger. He threw 
away a cigarette, caught up the reins, ad
justed them over Suvy’s neck, rocked the 
saddle to test its firmness, snd mounted 
with a dertain dexterity that lessened 
Van’s confidence again. After all, Suvy 
was thoroughly broken. He had quietly

Why Have an Overheated 
Kitchen in Summer?

When thc sultry days come and the coal range 
makes the kitchen almost unbearable and cooking 
dreaded task, put out the ranee Are and try the 
newest method of cooking in lot weather—use a

ration

FRENCH WRAP AND MAT FOR THEATRE WEAR
shawl is shown a bet that speaks its 
French origin in the style of shape and 
trimming. . The bat turns sharply up at 
the back; a feather aigrette towering on 
one side and four rotes in Watteau shades 
being tucked against the opposite side cf 
the crown. x , <

Lace shawls do not offer much protec
tion from the cold, but they seem all-suf
ficient for evening wear as summer whaps. 
Sometimes the lace wrap is shaped ; but' 
most often the handsome scarfs and shawls 
—usually heirlooms—are uaed without cut
ting the fabric." With this rich white lace

a

(To be continued.)
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What a contrast! Tte^kitcfen no longer is 

stifling hot, the work is ryv dln#vith comfort, and 
the housewife is not |hpm out \mh the heat.

She ^Ees her strength, keeps 
■mM her heaH and is better able to 
j;X [; mL enjoy the !summer. 
lAivU The nS Perfection does everything 

any other stove can do—all the fam- 
% cooking, baking, washing and iron- 
®. No smoke, no duet, no odor. Heat 
{Applied directly and not wanted. A 
tiuk and the flame is out.

New Perfection stove has a 
Cabinet Top with shell for keeping 
plates and food hot, drop Shelves for 
the coffee pot orisaucepans, and nickeled 
towel racks.

It has long turquoise 
chimneys. The nickel finish, with the 
bright blue of the çhimnéys, makes the 
stove very attractive and invités cfean- 
Uneaa. Made with 1, 2 and S burners; 
the 2 and 3-bumer stoves can be had 
with or without Cabinet.

lïrlal OU Company,
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By PHILIP MIGHELS

Author of " Tho Pillar» of B4on,“ «to.
It

the meeting, the subsequent events, and 
the heart-breaking outcome of the trip 
that Van bad made to carry her letter to 
Starlight.

In her letter, hçr love had been con
fessed. She glossed thàt item over 

spot too sensitive for exposure, 
merely admitted that' between herself and 
Van had existed a friendship such as 
comes but once ip i^any a woman’s life— 
a friendship recently destroyed, she fear
ed, by some horrible machinations of

CHPTER XL-(Continued.)
“Why Glen, I advanced thirty thousand 

dollars—I thought to help you btiy a mine. 
Searle was to put in a like amount—but 
recently

“Searle! Thirty thousand buck#!’’ said 
‘He hasn’t got thirty thousand 
The man who drove me up last

*4

now
SheGlen, 

cents!
night knows the bank cashier, Mr. Rick
art, like a 'brother—and Rickart told him 
Searle is' a four-flusher—hasn’t a bean— 
and looks like a mighty good imitation 
of a crook. Searle! - You put up thirty 
—stung, Beth, stung, good and plenty!’’

Beth’s hand was on her cheek, pressing 
it to whiteness.

“Oh, I’ve been afraid that something 
wrong—that something terrible— — 

Why, Glen, that would be fergery—ob
taining money under false pretences! He 
may have done anything—anything to get 
the ‘Laughing Water’ claim! He may 
have done something—said something ^ 
written something to make Van—Mr. ^ an
Buren think that I------ Oh, Glen, I don’t
know what to do!”

Her brother looked at her keenly.
“You’re in trouble, Sis," he hazarded. 

“Is ‘Van’ the candy boy with you?”
She blushed suddenly. The contrast 

from her paleness was striking.
“He’s the one who is in trouble,” she 

answered. “And he may think that I 
he does think something. He has lost his 
niine—a very valuable property. Searle 
and some Mr. McCoppet have taken it 
away from Mr. Van Buren and all those 
poor old men—after all their work, their 
waiting—everything! , You’ve got to help 
me to sec what we can do!”

“McCoppet’s
tumble weed,” said Glen, 
to put me next. Tell me the whole nov
elette, beginning at chapter one.”

“As fast as l can,’’ she answered, and 
she did. She related everything, even 

in which she and Searle had

as a
man

A

-blue enamelu
Bostwick.

“You ean eee,” she concluded, “that Mr." 
Van Buren muet think me guilty of ai-
most anything. He ‘ doiibtleae knows my 
money, that I thought Was helping you, 
went to meet the expense of taking away 
his property. He probably thinks I sent 
him to you to get ‘him out of the way, 
while Searle and the others were driving 
his partners off the claim.

“My money is gone. I asked for its re
turn anl I’m sure Searle cannot repay me. 
I’m told he couldn’t have used so much 
aa thirty thousand dollars in anything le
gitimate, so far, on the ‘Laughing Water’ 
claim. If he’d forge a letter from you, 
and lie like this and deceive me so, what 
wouldn’t he do to rob these men of their 
mine?” , ,

“I scent decay,” said Glenmore gravely. 
“Have you got any plans in your attic?”

“Why, I don’t know what to do, of 
course!” she admitted. “But I’ve got to 
do something. I've got to show Mr. 
Van Buren I’m not a willful party to these 
horrible things. I don’t believe I'll ever 
get my money back. I don’t want a share 
of a stolen mine. I'd be glad to let the 
money go, and more—all I’ve got in the 
world—if only I could prove to Van that 
I haven’t deceived him, haven t taken part 
in anything wrong—if only I could make 
these chedts "give the ‘Laughirfg Water’ 
h&ck! ”

“Van is the candy. I’ll have to meet 
him, sure,” said Glen with conviction, 
looking on her face. “1 wish you were 
wise to more of this game the w ay they 
worked it--how they doped it out. 111 

«look around and find out how the trick 
done, and then we’ll go to it to- 

Guess I’ll look for Van right eff
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that
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line.
Pratt grinned good-naturedly. <fKeeps it 

all in the family. That’s one advantage.”
“All right,” said Glen. “Hike upstairs 

and don your splendors.” *
He had hired a car and stocked it with 

provisions, tents, and bedding. He hasten
ed off and returned with thq chauffeur to 
the door.

Beth, in the costume she had worn on 
the day when Van found her lost in the 
desert, made a shy, frightened youth, when 
at length she appeared, but her courage 
was superb.

At ten o’clock they left the town, and 
rolled far out to the westward on their 
course.

Van learned of their departure, 
certain that Beth had gone to the “Laugh
ing Water” claim, perhaps to be married 
to Bostwick. Three times he went to the 
hay-yard that day, intent upon saddling 
his broncho, riding to the claim himself, 
and fighting put his rights by the methods 
of primitive man.

On the third of his visits he met a 
stranger who offered to purchase Suvy on 
the spot at a price of two hundred dollars.

“Don’t offer me a million ôr I might be 
tempted,” Van told him gravely. “Til sell 
you my soul for a hundred.”

The would-be purchaser was dry.
“I want a soul I can ride.”
Van looked him over critically.
“Think you could ride my cayuse?”
“This broncho?” said the man. “Surest 

thing you know.”
“I need the money,” Van admitted.

“I’ll bet you the pony against your two 
hundred you can’t.”

“You’re on.”
Van called to his friend, the man who 

ran the yard.
“Come over here, Charlie, and hold the 

stakes. Here’s a man who wants to ride 
my horse.”

Charlie came, heard the plan of the 
wager, accepted the money, and watched 
Van throw on the saddle.

“I didn’t know you wanted to sell,” he 
said. “You know I want that animal.”

“If lie goes he sells himself,” said Van.
“If he doesn’t, you’re next, same terms.”

“Let me have that pair of spurs,” said 
the stranger, denoting a pair that hung 
upon a nail. “I guess they’ll fit.”

He adjusted the spurs as one accustomed 
to their use. Van merely glanced around. 
Nevertheless, he felt a sinking of the 
heart. Five hundred dollars, much as he 
needed money, would not have purchased 
his horse. And inasmuch as luck had 
been against him, he suddenly feared he 
might be on the point of losing Suvy now 
for a price he would have scorned.

“Boy,” he said in a murmur to the 
broncho, “if I thought you’d let any 
bleached-out anthropoid like that remain 
on deck, F wouldn’t want you anyway— 
savvy that?”

Suvy’s ears were playing back and forth 
in excessive nervousness and questioning.
He had turned his head Zo look at Van 
with evident joy at the thought of bear-1, you 
ing him away to the hills—they two afar 1
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was 
gether. 
the bat.”

She glanced at him with startled eyes.
“No, Glen—please don t. I’d rather 

you wouldn’t—just yet. You don’t under
stand. 1 can’t let him think I’m-mak- 
ing overtures. He must think I have a 
little pride. If this mine has been stolen 
1 want to give it back—before he ever sees 
me again. If you knew how much—oh, 
how very much 1 wish to do that——

“I’m on,” he interrupted. "It will do 
me good to put a crimp in Searle.”
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ADAPTABLE FOR ALL PURPOSES

#4.25 per Ton of 3,000 lh«. $3.10 per Load of 1,400 lbs
Credit by arrangement C. O. D. or Cash with order.

For Immediate delivery In City proper. Phone—Mpln 1172. P. 0. Box 13
CANADIAN COAL CORPORATION

CHAPTER XLI.
Suvy Proves His Ix>ve.

If a single ray of far-off hope had ling
ered in Van’s meditations concerning 
Beth, and the various occurrences involv
ing himself and his mining property, it 
vanished when he told her of the letter 
he had seen and beheld her apparent look 
of guilt. . _

One thing the interview had done : it 
had cleared his decks for action. He had 
lain half stunned, as it were, till now, 
while Bostwick held the “Laughing Wat
er” claim and worked it for its gold. A 
look that was grim and a heat that would 
brook no resistance had come together 
upon him.

That claim was his. by right of pur
chase, by right of discovery as 
worth! He had earned it by hardships, 
privations, suffering! He meant to have 
it back! If the law could avail him, well 
and good! If not, he’d make a law!

McCoppet he knew for a thief—a “law- 
abiding” criminal of the subtlest type. 
Bostwick, he was certain, was a crook. Be
hind these two lay possibilities of crime 
in all its forms. ‘That suddenly ordered 
survey of the line was decidedly suspicious. 
Bostwick and his fiancee had come prepar
ed for some such coup—and money was a 
worker of miracles such as no man might 
obstruct.

Van became so loaded full of fight that 
had anyone scratched a match upon him 
he might have exploded on the spot. He 
thought of the simplest thing to do—hire 
a private survey of the reservation line, 
either to confirm or disprove the work 
that Lawrence had done, and then map 
out his course. The line, however, was 
long, surveyors were fairly swamped with

THE TROUBLE
Upon life’s matrimonial sea 

So many gaily float,
And all goes on right merrily 

Till some one rocks the boat.mT.HOPUIS.Pron.. 37 first J Stmt, NiwYok
Find a bachelor.

ANSWER TO THURSDAY S PUZZLE
9 Upside down in tree trunk.

FREE TO YOU AND EVERY SISTER SUFFER
ING FROM WOMEN’S AILMENTS*

I am a woman.
I know woman's sufferings,
I have found the cure.
I will mail free of any charge, my heme treat

ment with full instructions to any sufferer from 
women's ailments. I want to tell all women about 
this cure — you, my reader, for yourself, your 

; \ daughter, your mother, or your sister. I want to 
W \ tell you how to cure yourself at home without 
gHI \ the help of a doctor. Men cannot understand worn- 
& " ] en's sufferings. What we women know from ex- 
1 v j Perleoc*t we know bettor than any doctor.
B j that my home treatment is a safe and sure cure for

J Leucorrbœaor Whitish discharge, UlceLatlon.Dls- 
• / place ment or Fa 111 ng of the Worn b. Profuse, Scanty

' QCJtatinful PfMorts. Uterine or Ovarian Tumors or 
ffvthf,aflopains In the bead, back and bowels, 
Vewlngddgnteellngs. nervousness, creeping feel- 
inwpJR spine, melancholy, desire to cry, hot 
flaAa^weariness, kidney and bladder troubles 
wehy caused by weakness peculiar to our sex. 

■want to send you a complete 10 days treatment
___ __ ennrely tree to prove to you that you can cure

yourself at home, easily,quicly an® «ely. Remember, that It will cost you nothing to give 
the treatment a complete triaipind iükÆa should wish to continue, it will cost you only about 12 
cents a week, or less than tween ta amv, It will not interfere with your work or occupation. 
Just send me your name and Adress.. tell me how you suffer, if you wish, and I will send you the 
treatment for your case, entimlv free, >*i plain wrapper, by return mail. I will also send you free 
of cost,my bodk—“ WOMANS OWN ML:ulCALADVISER',with explanatory illustrations show 
ing why women suffer, and |Sw they can easily cure themselves at home. Every woman should 
have it and learn to thin* for herself. Then when thedoctor says-“ You must ha vean opera
tion," you can decide for y owself. Thousands of women have cured themselves with my home 
remedy. It cures all, oldoi%oung. To Mothers of Daughters, I will explain a simple homo 
treatment which speedily and effectually cures Loucorrhœa, Green Sickness, and Painful or 
Irregular Menstruation in Young Ladies. Plumpness and health always result from its use.

Wherever you live. I can refer you to ladies of your own locality who know and will gladly 
tell any sufferer that this HomeTreatment really cures all women s diseases and makes women 
well, strong, plump and robust. Just send me your address, and the free ten days treatment Is 

», also the book* Write to-day, as you may not seo this offer again. Address:
RS. M. SUMMERS, Box Box H 268 . WINDSOR ONT.

WORLD OF SHIPPING FREE TO YOU—MI SISTER
Brow Head, July 1—Passed, stmr Ter- 

schelling, from St John for —
■PORT OF ST JOHN.

Sailed Yesterday
Stmr Calvin Austin, Pike, for Boston, 

mdse and pass.
Guaranteed by all geo# Druggist* 

They know the formulas 
One for each everyday ailment* :

FOREIGN PORTS.
City Island ,July 1—Bound south, schr 

Margaret Hooper, Walton (N S), will dis
charge at New Rochelle.

Bound east—Stmr Hird, from New York 
for Amherst (N S).

Portland, Me, July 1—Ard, stmr Gover- 
Dingley, from Boston for St John,

Id asdi g
CANADIAN PORTS.

Halifax, July 1—Ard, stmr Rappahan
nock, from Londcfh ; bark Glendovery, 
from New York; schr Luellf, from New 
York.

to its

I know
w

*nor
and proceeded.Sid—Stmra Boston, for Jamaica; Siber

ian, for Philadelphia.
*rxCoroner Berryman will begin this after- 

inquest into the death of Diego 
Siracusa, in the court house at 3 o’clock. 
The coroner will hold two sessions, one in 
the evening, and he thinks that a third 
session will be necessary.

U You G1BRITISH PORTS. 
Greenock, July 1—Sid, stmr Indrani, 

St. John.
London. July 1—Ard, si 

from Halifax via Havre.
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Tenders have been awarded for the hos
pital supplies for the ensuing year. 
Timothy Collins will supply provisions and 
groceries, and John McDonald the meats.

The Questioner—Does an authors’ suc
cess nowadays depend upon how well he 
can write?

j The Magazine Editor—No; on how much 
IT. ' he can write.
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When You Feel Played Oat
There comes a time when your grip on things weakens. 
Your nerves are unstrung, the vital forces low, the stomach 
is weak and the blood impoverishedy You feel old 
creeping over you. Be^weful Vt Jourself.

a age 
Take

PILLSCM1
at once; there isXneedU0 r
nerves, wearied brftns, sYk s^Tmach, feeble blood, torpid 
liver, sluggish bowYs—all Wz\ the quickening effects of 
Beecham’s Pills. Tfteir usOTiakes all the différence. The 
tonic action of these pills ^fpon the vital organs is imme
diate, thorough and lasting. They are Nature’s bwn remedy

the life forces. Weak

For Run-down Conditions
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Fashion Hints for Times Readers
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