
Children Shrink 
from taking medicine. They 
don’t like its taste. But they are 
eager to take what they like— 
Scott’s Emulsion, for instance. 
Children almost always like 
Scott’s Emulsion.

And it does them good.
Scott’s Emulsion is the easiest, 

most palatable form of Cod-liver 
Oil, with the Hypophosphites of 
Lime and Soda added to nourish 
the bones and tone up the ner­
vous system. The way child­
ren gain flesh and strength on 
Scott’s Emulsion is surprising 
even to physicians.

All delicate children need it.
Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute: Scot & Bowne, Belleville, 50c. and $1. 

To Smokers

“Tell him we beg that he will come 
back,” said Mrs. Warren.

“Isn't there any danger?” asked E- 
sie, anxiously..

“None whatever,” replied her father 
emphatically. "Do you suppose an 
old soldier would send another man 
on his errand if there was any danger 
in it?" .o

This answer was conclusive even to 
Elsie, and Will set forth without de- 
lay.

It was, indeed, an easy matter to 
get trace of the stranger. All Granite 
had seen him walking along the road 
late that afternoon, and pretty much 
all the male population of Granite, 
not counting those with whom we are 
acquainted, said so when Will in- 
quired at Sam Springer’s general store. 
Better than that, Sam himself was 
next to certain that he knew where 
the man had gone, though not a soul 
knew who he was or had even seen 
him. Will dodged their questions 
with honest success, for he knew little 
more than they did, and learned from 
Sam Springer that the stranger had 
tried to hire from him a deserted cabin 
part way up Baker Mountain for a few 
days’ shelter.

“He said he was used to the forests 
and didn’t tackle kindly to houses, 
said Sam, “and when I asked him 
he was a city chap come up for fishins 
or shooting, he said he wasn’t; and 
so I told him to take the cabin and 
welcome. I don’t want no money from 
a man like ourselves. And he went 
up there. You’ll find him there now, 
I guess.”

It was perhaps half an hour after 
Will had returned to Mr. Warrens 
with this information, for Elsie’s home 
lay on the way to Baker Mountain, 
that Granite was excited by the ar­
rival of a dusty stranger drawn by a 
dusty horse. The stranger alighted at 
Sam’s store, and after arranging for

that If he had been told that to obtain 
sweet Elsie Warren for his wife, he 
would have to remove Baker Moun­
tain, he would have set about tearing 
it down that very evening, and would 
have worked cheerfully, too.

Gran’pa Kirk had nodded off to sleep 
and dreams of ‘25 again, and after the 
door had closed upon Mr. and Mrs. 
Warren, Will looked down at the fair 
head nestled upon his shoulder. How 
wonderful it seemed that she should 
be there! Of course he had known her 
ever since she was a baby; they had 
been schoolmates In the sense that 
when he was cutting his Initials in 
the back row, she was dozing over her 
letters in the front; he had more than 
once had her in his arms, carrying 
her across mountain streams or over 
pools in the road; but, good gracious! 
that was ages ago, fourteen or fifteen 
years at least. She was not the same 
then, not merely that she was a child 
—she didn’t seem to be the same being.

As she had grown to maturity the 
distance between them seemed not to 
be measured by years, but by some­
thing more Intangible, more impass­
able. Then she had been away for 
more than a year attending the high 
school at Denby, the nearest large 
town. When she returned home Will 
had found the gulf greater than before. 
In fact, it was not till then that he 
recognized it, and in the crude, hon­
est analysis to which he subjected his 
emotions and the situation, he made 
the important and startling discovery 
that Elsie was now a woman.

Higher education had not made her 
affected—far from it. She may have 
acquired an indefinable repose rather 
lacking in Granite girls; she was cer­
tainly at ease in company, and there 
was no doubt, so he thought, that her 
learning was vast; but beneath it all 
lay sweet womanliness that must have 
shone through any veneer of artificial-
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CHAPTER II-
THE VISITOR RECALLED.

For a moment both Mr. and Mrs. 
Warren seemed prostrated by the ex- 
citement of the brief incident, and 
Gran’pa Kirk chattered on about bears 
and mighty hunters to Inattentive 
ears. The old man didn’t mind. He

flN

& B"U U uu
ity, had she taken it on. There was accommodation of himself and horse 

for the night at a neighboring house, 
asked much the same questions that 
Will had asked. „

“My name’s Golding; Ben Golding, 
he said frankly, “and I want to find 
that man. No matter why. Somebody 
show me the way.”

Two of the villagers volunteered to 
go with him, but he was in no such 
hurry that he could not stop for sup- 
per, and so another half-hour passed 
before he started on his search.

Meantime Mr. Warren, knowing ex­
actly where Sam Springer's cabin was, 
had left the house and gone up the 
mountain alone. It was not the same 
road down which the lovers had come, 
although it branched from the high­
way not far from Mr. Warren’s house. 
Will had offered to go with him, but 
Mrs. Warren had quietly said that it 
was better that her husband should

Will 
but

no evidence of veneer, even to
At WholesaleAt Wholesale. Q—self-conscious eyes,Spencer's

to him the rar-had two moods; in one he querulously 
exacted the strictest attention to his 
remarks; this was the other, in which 
the memories evoked by his oft-told 
tales peopled his mind with faces of 
the past, and they and the sound of 
his own voice were all sufficient to him.

"Mamma!" said Elsie, raising her 
head when the pressure of her mother’s 
hands were released; “what is the mat- 
ter? Who was that man? What did 
he want?"

It was as if some new trouble had 
arisen to confront Mrs. Warren, or as 
if the strange trouble already before 
her had appeared in a new light. She 
looked at her daughter with tearful 
eyes and ashen cheeks, responding 
mournfully:

"1 cannot tell you, Elsie, dear; 1 can- 
not tell you.”

"Cannot, mamma? Why not? Is it 
anything about me and Will?"

Mrs. Warren shook her head, but In 
such a melancholy way that one might 
have doubted whether she intended to 
reply In the negative to Elsie’s last 
question. The girl interpreted the ges­
ture to mean that something underlay 
the appearance of this stranger that 
did concern her deeply, and her own 
eyes filled with tears of apprehension.

"Mamma, you must tell me what it 
means." she half pleaded, half insist- 
ed. “Don’t you see, here’s Will wait­
ing for you. He ought to know If 
there is anything wrong.”

Mrs. Warren looked up at the young

nevertheless Elsie was SMOKING TOBACCO.est acme of perfection, the quintes­
sence of purity, unattainable. Her 
very image stirred an atmosphere of| 
worship within him, and yet—here she 
was, a woman, sentient, human like 
himself, and oh! wonderful yet again, 
seeking comfort in his arms.

The impossible had happened and 
the greatest prize in life that man 
can strive for was his.

“Will, dear,” and Elsie strained up­
on his neck, “what does all this 
mean?”

“I guess it means that we’re pretty 
much in love,” he answered playfully.

“Don't be silly!’ said Elsie; but she 
showed no disposition to act any more 
wisely than her lover acted. In fact, 
I think she was really convinced that | 
he was behaving with the utmost pro-| 
priety.

“You know what I mean,” she added 
a moment later.
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go alone.- 
“There is no more danger for him 

than for you,” she added; and so Will 
remained, to the great content of El- 

“Yes,” he responded, gravely; “but sie, and, I doubt not, of himself.” 
how can I tell. You ought to know | It had not been more than twenty 

minutes before Mr. Warren dashed up 
the path between the hollyhocks and
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more about it than I do.”
"Well, I don’t know the first thing.

It all confuses and frightens me. 0G 4RGES 
TEMANUP 
EWO

burst excitedly into the sitting room. 
His face was more ghastly pale and 
drawn than when he had driven the 
visitor forth with his rifle. For a mo- 

The black 1ment he leaned heavily against the 
deor, trying to speak. Then he gasped: 

“He’s dead. Martha; he's dead!" 
“Dead, Nicholas?” she repeated, in 

“No more can I; but, of course, you [herror.
don’t connect the black man with this | "Worse!" he continued, speaking 

man who was standing near, dismayed man who came in?”

Just think! We were so happy, and 
that black man had almost to be under To.our feet.”

“I’m happy now, dear, 
man was but the fright of jentlemen..........a moment.”

“And then this came. I can’t under­
stand it.”

with difficulty. “He was killed! Mur- 
der has been done up the mountain!" MONEY LOANED.

On real estate, notes and farm stock, furni­
ture and chattels. Coins, Tokens and Medals 
bought.

JAMES MILNE, 
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SEE OUR GREATand fearful, and again held out her | “I don’t know. I didn’t see the man 
hand. It shook noticeably as he took : who was here.” (To be Continued Tomorrow.)it.

“I had not forgotten you. Will," she I 
raid. “A moment ago I should have 
welcomed you as one of us, for I know 
you love Elsie and will make her a 
Food husband. Now—I hardly know
what to say, except that my feeling 
toward you is exactly the same. I 
should like to wish you joy.”

“Mamma!” said Elsie,"why shouldn't 
you? Oh, dear!” and she gave way 
to the vaguely-defined but very real 
fear that oppressed her, and burst into 
weeping.

Mrs. Warren arose and glancing 
significantly at Will, walked across the 
ro m to her husband, who was lean­
ing against the mantel over the fire- 
place, his head upon his arm.

Will, the earnest, honest lover, was 
equal to the emergency. He stooped 
over Elsie, who was still upon her 
Inees and raised her gently, folding 
her in his arms, pressing his lips upon 
her hair, and whispering:

"Elsie, my dear girl, don’t you see 
that nothing can take you away from 
JI 09"

Elsie put her arms up to his neck, 
and hid her face upon his shoulder. 
Iler sobs came more lightly, but she 
had been too strangely shaken to re- 
cover easily.

"I don’t see.” said Mr. Warren, un- 
steadily, “that the young folks need 
to be disturbed, do you, mother? 
Isn't this something for you and me 
to think about?”
«"Yes," she answered, “for you and 

me."
She turned her face with a brave at- 

tempt at cheer and hope to Will, but 
even in the growing darkness he could 
see that she was still suffering acutely; 
from the shock.

Mr. Warren was even more wrought 
upon than his wife. His brows were 
fearfully distorted, his eyes wandered 
restlessly about the room, his faculties 
seemed partially numbed: but he, too, 
tried to speak reassuringly.

“Mother and I’ll think it over,” he 
said. "You two—you’re young, you’ve 
got your own lives to live, you’ve got 
a right to happiness—come, mother, 
let’s think this over,” and he opened 
the door into the kitchen.

"Nick," said Will, forgetting all for­
mality in the presence of trouble, “you 
know me. If there’s anything to do, 
you’ll call on me. won’t you?"

“Yes, lad; you’re thinking of that, 
eh?" and he jerked his thumb toward 
the rifle over the fireplace.

Mill nodded. Elsie had not seen her 
father’s threatening attitude to the 
stranger. although she must have 
brown from his words what he had 
done, and her lover was as little inclin­
ed as her father to impress upon her 
mind the ugly fact that murder had 
been imminent in the peaceful house­
hold.

“It wasn't either of the men we saw 
up the mountain.”

“What did he look like?"
“The man who came here? Why, he 

was tall, elderly, very dark----- ”
“Sunburned, like the man up the 

mountain?”
“Yes, but just as other men are sun­

burned. I'm brown, myself, you know. 
Look at me."

Elsie shuddered slightly.
“Don’t say you are like either of 

them," she said. “Go on."
“Well, this man had a full beard, 

streaked with gray. I don’t believe I 
noticed anything else.”

"Had you never seen him before?”
“Never.”
Elsie was silent a moment before she 

said:
“I thought all manner of strange 

things. It seemed as if this man had 
come to take me away from you. 
Just as soon as I saw that there was 
trouble of some kind I wanted to run

The poets sing of a fountain whose 
waters bring back lost youth.

But no one has ever found it. Still 
there’s a germ of truth

In the dreamer’s fable of fancy, for 
there exists today

A draught that banishes sorrow and 
drives despair away.

From women whose lives have be­
come a burden, on account of diseases

! to which women alone are subject, 1 
!The well-known “Favorite Prescrip- 
tion” prepared by Dr. Pierce may not

|be able to bring back youth when it 
i has flown, but it will restore lost 
|health, and that will bring happiness, 
Iand so the draught is as magical in
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its effects as the fountain of youth 
was fabled to be.

Mrs. Catharine E. Nicely, of Andy, 
Wetzel county, W. Va., writes: 
"After taking your Dr. Pierce's Favor­
ite Prescription, I find I am entirely 
cured of ‘female complaint.’ I return 
my most sincere thanks to Dr. Pierce 
for my cure.”
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to you, but mother held me. There 
was danger for me. Will, or she would 
not have held me so.”

It was sweet to Will, this confession 
that Elsie turned instinctively to him 
for protection. How he vowed with : 
mighty emphasis that she should 
never find him lacking in time of 
need, and how he wished that this un­
known trouble would so shape itself 
that he could be called upon to battle 
with it! Some such assurances passed 
his lips while Gran’pa Kirk slept on, ! 
and when the clicking of the latch 
foretold the return of Mr. and Mrs.

Leading Furnishers and Hatters,
“Can do" is easily carried about with 

you.—Scotch Proverb.
No virtue, that is the result of fear, 

can be taught by example.
Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. It 

removed ten corns from one pair of 
i feet without any pain. What it ha 
done once it will do again.

159 DUNDAS STREETSOUP AND OYSTER LOR

•A Silent €
“Does the cellar leak?” "No; it’s 

had two feet of water in it ever since 
I’ve been in the house. Not a drop 
has got out.”

A LIFE SAVED.—Mr. James Bryson 
Cameron, states: “I was confined to my 
bed with inflammation of the lungs, 
and was given up by physicians. A

6 STATERWarren from the kitchen, Elsie sud­
denly discovered that she was sitting 
down, and so was Will, and yet only 
two chairs—and she hastily withdrew 
to the window, leaving Will to rise 
awkwardly by himself.

Helper
An ill-fitting shoe makes you forget all 
your troubles—and your comforts too.

"W ill," began Mr. Warren, while his | neighbor advised me to try Dr. Thomas’ 
wife set a lamp on the table, “we don’t Eclectric Gil, stating that his wife had
need to say, I s’pose, that his matter used it for a throat trouble with the 

best results. Acting on this advice, I 
procured the medicine, and less than 
a half-bottle cured me; I certainly be­
lieve it saved my life. It was with re­
luctance that I consented to a trial, as 
I was reduced to such a state that I

ought not to be spoken of in the vil­
lage?”

“No, sir," replied Will, “I won’t 
say a word.”

“As for what I did, you must re­
member that I have been a soldier,

The Slater ShoeIN YOUR COPY FOR NEW ADVER­
TISEMENTS FOR THE HOEis a silent friend, which helps you to ” 

remember things by permitting you to O 
forget your feet. Costs less than the • 
painy ones—$3.00, 84.00, 85.00 per pair (stamped on the 
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Goodyear Welt Six shapes—all aizes—many widths.
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Ou
lad, and the old habit of dealing short­
ly with You can always distinguish your 

, an enemy came upon me when , friends from your enemies by observ-: 
—when I thought there was danger. |ing that the former agree with you 
I shouldn’t have touched that, glane- when you say harsh things about 

yourself.
Worms cause feverishness, moaning 

and restlessness during leep. Mother 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator is pleas­
ant, sure and effectual. If your drug­
gist has none in stock, get his to pro­
cure it for you

It is the better half that doesn’t know 
as much about how the other half lives 
as she would like to know.—Spare 
Moments.

No one need fear cholera or any sum­
mer complaint if they have a bottle of 
Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery Cordial 
ready for use. It corrects all looseness 
of the bowels promptly, and causes a 
healthy and natural action. This is a 
medicine adapted for the young and 
old, rich and poor, and is rapidly be­
coming the most popular medicine for 
cholera, dysentery, etc., in the market.

The self-conscious man who is afraid 
of being ridiculous should keep hard 
at work. No one is ridiculous who is 

. working.

ing at the rifle, “if I had thought 
quick enough.”

“It was natural enough, Nick,” said 
the younger man. "I only thought of 
the danger myself, though, of course, 
I had no idea of what it was."

“It would sound very funny, 
wouldn’t it, if I should say there 
wasn’t any danger at all? Well, 
that’s about it. Martha and I were 
startled. that’s all. You see---- ”

"We hadn’t seen this gentleman for 
many years,” interposed Mrs. Warren, 
quietly, as her husband hesitated. 
“We didn’t know what it might mean,

8
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"There won’t be any occasion for 

that. Will," continued Mr. Warren: 
"but you might wait a

but we both see that we should have 
bit. for I may received 

want you. T s’pose you won’t mind 
waiting?" and a ghost of a smile 
flitted across the haggard face.

him differently. Both of 4you, please, do not ask us about it till
We’d likeI we ourselves know more. GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.
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“By a thorough knowledge of the natural 
laws which govern the operations of digestion 
and nutrition, and by a careful application of 
the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa. Mr. 
Epps has provided for our breakfast and sup- 
per a delicately flavored beverage which may 
save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a con­
stitution may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to resist every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating 
around us ready to attack wherever there is a 
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shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
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Civil Service Gazette.
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to have you help us, Will."
“Yes’m,” exclaimed Will, eagerly. mmmmmm?rNo; I'll wait till morning if you 

like," replied Will.
It was not possible for a young man 

in his situation to feel much depression 
in the presence of other’s troubles. In 
this there was no heartlessness. Man 
returns from the burial of the beloved 
dead to the joys of living. From the 
state of his own heart it may be said

“I want to see that man again,” said 
Mr. Warren. "Like as not he’ll come 
back, so I don’t want to leave the 
house just yet. Won't you inquire 
around among the neighbors and see if

Complete lines of Ranges, Base- 
burners and Heating Stoves. 100 
different patterns, sizes and styles 
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Every stove sold on a positive 
guarantee.

Stove and Furnace Work an 1 
Repairing promptly done.

7
anything has been seen of him?" 

“Sure,” responded Will, reaching fori
his hat. "I’ll find him easily enough." 1

In clothes clean and fresh there is 
a kind of youth with which age should 
surround itself.—Joubert.
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