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*U A delegation of strikers comes north
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BEGIN HERE TODAY

Clare Jewett, in love with the Rev-
erened Daniel Gilchrist, marries Jerry
Boodkind for his money. Daniel is
dismissed from the fashionable Church
&f the Natavity in New York because
@ his radical sermons. Gilchrist s
gent to the coal mines by Goodkind
genior and wires that a big strike i:
settled.

o)
e

¢o interview the president and direc-
tors. They are received: in Jerry’s
home, first*Stedtman, then Hennig and
Nmanski. They do not meet with
success:

“Clare is angry because her dinner
party is interrupled by Jerry’s busi-
ness meeting. Danfel calls to see
Goodkind senior.

;‘IOW GO QN WXTH THE STORY
«Don’t mention it,” he replied scorn-

fully.

“Pm very gratefv), but—" She spoke
haltingly.

“But what?”
. “Never mind, we’ll talk about it

some other time.” ,
Jerry moved toward her indignantly.
«We'll talk about it now,” he said

with an air of rnality.

“Ill go,” put In Gllchrist, starting
for the door.

“No you won't, ” said Jerry, turn-
ing on him, “You made a crack
about my leavimg 24 hours before you
did. Now how de you know when
I left?” MHe turned to his wife. “If
that's what you're sore about, for
Keaven’s sake drop it. 'FPm sorry
you've been alonc and I've sent you
a handsome gift as am apology.”

L “] don't want it”

scarf back on the table. “I don'

want to be paid for shutting my eyes
to any insulting thing you choose to

i “And I don’t propose to be made
blackzuard before strangers,” said
erry angrily.

: “Dan isn’t s stranger. And I don’t

want to make you a blackguard. Only
since you've insisted on the truth—

Ban, when did my husband’ leave
lack River?’

i:“T haven't seen. him. since Thurs-

day,” said Dan calmly. “As a matter

of fact, I wasn’t in Black River.”
“Oh—" bhroke in Jerry. “Where
re you:”

(%At the mines”

Br Channfag Pollock, IMlustrations by R, W. Saterfield.
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Clare put the|

8:¢Is that the truth?” asked . Clare.!
1 «0f course, it's the truth,” said |
Jerry.  “And if it wasn'i—I don’t)
gee that you have any right to ask|
questiops. I haven’t done anything;
that wasna't in the bargain. I haven't|
glone anything every man doesn’t do.” |
§ “Every  man--perhaps—but  one,” |
lare said wistfully. |
1 “My God: Now we've got it,” ex-|
ploded Jerry. “Gilchrist! If you'd|
only married him He's good—be- |
cause he says so. You should huvc!
been here a minute ago—when the|
e¢ompany detective warned us mnot to|
gention Gilchrist to Joe Hennig.” ‘
! %“You mean—" Daniel started, sur-

prised. I

“] mean Pearl Hennig” Jerry said
sneeringly.

“Pearl Hennig?  Gilchrist was
roused. “Why you—" He stopped
and looked toward Clare. “—you
know that’s not true.”

“] know it's not true,” put in Clare.

“Oh, do yvou?” saiu Jerry .doubting-
ly. As he spoke there came sounds
of voices from the stairway. There
was anger in the tones.

“Now listen
Stedtman was saying

“Behave—hell” shouted Joe Hen-
nig angrily.

Jerry turned to the door.

“Ask Stedtman. Ask Hennig,” he
continued. “And before you make
up your mind where I was yester-
day, ask where he was—”

Joe Hernig flung the door open as
Jerry spoke. Stedtman tugged ner-
vously at his arm, but the stock
workman advanced menacingly.

CHAPTER XII
The Unanswered Charge.

Hennig jerked bimself free of the
restraining arm and . strode straight
for Gilchrist. Daniel turned to meet
him, bewildered, but with that calm
look of unafraid in his eyes. Jerry
‘waited uncertainly and Clare looked
on with tense interest,

“You—Gilchrist,” stormed the irate
intruder. “Where’ve you. got my
wife?”

“I haven’t got your wife, Hennig.”
Gilchrist’s answer was as dispassion-
ate as the query was frenzied.

“The hell you haven't”
Hennig.

Gilchrist turned quickly to Clare.

“You'd better go,” he said.

Jerry was more sure of himself now.

“I want her to stay,” he interceded
firmly. “What’s all this about, Stedt-
1uan?”

“You can search me,” was the an-
swer. “Unmanski stuck to us all the.
way home. When he left, I went in to
have 2 talk with Joe alone—see? There
was u telegram and he read it an—"

“And came here to ask Gilchrist:
‘Where’s my wife?” ” Hennig put in.

“She told me she was going to her
sister’s,” Daniel answered coolly.

“She ain’t never besn near her sis<
ter and you know it,” raged Hennig.

shouted

“I just got this from her sister.” He
held a yellow slip to Jerry. “Read it!”
Jerry read: “Pearl ain’t here.” We

ain’t seen here. Ain’t she home?”

Gilchrist heard, then turned-to Hen-
nig.

“Maybe she is,” he said. :

“You know she ain’t,” said Joe. “And
what it she is how. I don’t want your
leavings.” q _

“Why do you say that?” asked
Daniel calmly.

“Ain’t I seen you downtown with
her?  Ain’t T found you with her when
1 came home uncxpected? I knew you
was stuck on her, and I warned you
to stay away—didn’t I?”

“You were mistaken,” said Gilchrist.

“Didn’t I warn you?” persisted Hen-
nig.

behave yourself,” |-

“And you come again—didn’t you?”

“Yes.”

Jerry turned scoffing eves on Clare.

“Every man—but one!” he sneered.

“l went first on your account,” said |
Daniel, his eyes on Hennig and with |
no ear for Jerry’s scorn. *“They told
me you were in debt—and I went again
because she asked me to. This disap-
pearance looks queer, T admit, but
people do get lost, or hurt, and taken to
Lospitals, and aren’t identified.” Gil-
christ’s calm had sent the thought well
into Hennig’s fever.

“Yqu think—” he started, with a
trace of conviction.

“] think your wife’s all right, Joe,”
Gilchrist resumed “I don’t think you
ought to accuse her publicly until

“Pear] ain’t hese,”

Jerry read:

you're sure she’s not.”

“How'm I gonna be sure!” Joe
queried rather helplessly.

“Suppose we ask the police to look
for her,” suggested Daniel.

Jerry saw the situation slipping. He
was quick to step in.

“What's the use of starting a hul-
laba:loo!” he shot. *“You don’t want
the woman accused piblicly, but you're
willing to spread the news so this
man’ll be ashamed to go back home.
We all know the facts in the case, and
the least said about it now the better.”
He turned to Joe. “You've found her
cut. Let her go—and forget it.”

“I don’t think he ought to forget it.”
It was the first time Clare had spoken.
She had been surveying it all thought-
fully, doubtingly, uncertainly.

“No?” queried Jerry,
arched.

“No,” said Clare. “I don’t think he
cught to drop it now—until K we all
knew the truth.”

“Right,” said Gilchrist, nodding.

“] got to know the truth,” put in
Hennig. “I been crazy about her. May-
be that’s a good idea——the police. I
got to know the truth.”

Again Jerry felt the peril of the situ-
ation. This time his action had to be
positive, not just negative. g

“All right,” he cut in. “Steditman!
Where were you yesterday?”

“At the mines,” answered the bewil-
dered Max.

“What part of the mines?’

“All over.”

“Did you see Gilchrist?”

“No'” 5

eyebrows

“Yes,” said Daniel frankly.

Daniel was staring at Clare now,
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watching her eyes and seeing the light
of confidence change to the glare of dis-
illusion. He was fighting something

in his heart, something selfish. After
all, he thought, her happiness trans-
cended his. i .

“When did you see him last?” Jerry
pursued.

“Thurs—" Stedtman saw his testi-
mony was favorable to' his questiofer.
He became bolder. “Yes, it was Thurs-
day.”

“Where?”

“In Black River.”

“Alone?”

“NO.’,

“With whom?”

“With Mrs, Hennig.” Stedtman an-
swered emphatically, but he ghifted un-
easily.

Joe had started at the words.
moved toward Gilchrist.

“I knew it,” he shouted. “I’m gonna
kill you.”

Jerry stepped between them.

“No you're not,” he said gruffly.
“You're going to keep quiet. But you
wanted the truth and you’ve got it. I've
known it all along.” He turned to
Clare arrogantly.” “Now who do you
think is lying?”

“I don’t know,” she said, bewildered,
“I don’t understand.”

He

“Oh, yes you do—” flung Jerry—
“but you won’t admit it.”

“I suppose that’s it,” she said resign-
edly. She picked up the fur piece and

started for the music room. .
Daniel’s eyes still followed her.
“Clare!” he shouted as she reached

for the door. “I don’t care what any

one believes but you.”

“Pll believe you, Dan, if you’ll only
explain.”

“]—” Daniel was struggling again.
Should he speak or not? Jerry saw a
fire of honesty come into his eyes. He
stepped up quickly and menacingly.

“I forbid you to speak to my wife!”
he said threateningly.

“Go on, Dan,” urged Clare.’

“I forbid you to speak to my wife!”
Jerry was close to him mow, his face
flushed and his eyes flashing.

Dan turned on him heatedly.

“If T hadn’t anybody to think about
but you!” he said, flashing anger and
determination to go on now to his vin-
dication. /

Jerry read in those eyes he faced the
danger to himself.

They were like two graven adver-
saries.

.

Play copyrighted, 1922, in the United
States and England. Novelized version

_text of his morning sermon was “And

by special permission of the author, and
of Brentano’s, publishers of the play.
(Continued in our next issue.)

_VISITING MINISTER ON WEST
SIDE, i

Rev. John Hardwick, of Edmund-
ston, conducted the services in the First
Presbyterian church yesterday. The

they that are Christ’s have crucified the
flesh with the affections and lusts.” In

the evening his sermon was based on|’

the text James 2:7, “Do not they blas-
pheme that worthy Name by the which
ve are called.” i

EXHIBITION MAN HERE.

Among those to arrive in the city on
Saturday was Ben Williams, of New
York, who is being welcomed by a
large number of friends. Mr. Williams
is the gentleman who for the past few
seasons was awarded the contract for
handling the pike. and otheér amuse-
ments on the hibition * grounds.
While residing and in business in New
York, Mr. Williams is a son from the
Maritime Provinces, formerly residing
in Sydney, N. S.

At ages above 50 the mortality rate
is much higher for men than for women.
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Your Health

BY DR. CLIFFORD C. ROBINSON

Color-blindness is caused by disease
of the optic nerve. In some cases it is
the result of optic neuritis and partial
atrophy from excessive use of alcahol
or tobacco. When a patient is to be
tested for color-blindness after a severe
illness, in which the eyes and optic
nerve are involved, great care must be
taken that the conditions are perfectly
normal before any such test is made.
Otherwise, total color-blindness may
result instead of partial, by strain and
excitement.
| This rather peculiar affliction is also
ithe result of injury through blows on
the head, which may have caused you
to see stars and rendered the nerve
centers (optic nerve) incapable of con-
veying the true light of color sensation
to the brain. Sometimes the brain cells
are so injured by contact that ever
6o slight a jar renders color discrimi-
nation a difficult process.

Total color-blindness is rare. When
,this condition actually prevails, the
| entire solar spectrum seems to appear

COLOR-BLINDNESS

as a neutral gray or grayish tint. The
person so afflicted loses the value of ob-
jects in size as well as color to a great
ext.mt.

I srtial color-blindness is perceived
in one-half of the field of vision only.
The other half is normal in its dis-
tinction and color perception. Again,
one may be able to distinguish colors
near the eye, but at a greater distance
he is color-blind, especially for green
and red.

Color-blindness may be prevented to
a certain extent. In diseases of chil-
dren, in which the eyes suffer attacks
and the optic nerve is involved, care
of the eyes by binding to shut out
light, or not using for a certain time,
will often help/ The health examina-
tion once or twice a year by your phy-
sician will detect the slightest color-
blindness.

When the first symptoms show in
later life, carefully avoid all habits, as
drink, smoking or excessive reading,
which may cause this affliction to in-
crease.

ADVEN

TURES OF THE TWINS

By Olive Roberts Barton

“Sleepy-head ought to guess today’s
riddle!” said the Riddle Lady with a
smile, “or any of the tired people.”

Nick and Nancy laughed. “It must
be a very easy riddle if sleepy people
can guess it,” said Nancy. “Mostly
you have to be wide awake, dont you?”

“Yes, indeed you do!” said the Rid-
dle Lady. “The only reason I said that
was, not because the riddle is easy, but
because it’s about a sleepy subject.
Listen! This is the riddle:

“Four legs and one foot,

Always stay where I'm put,

Two sides and one head,

Don’t like butter but like & spread;

Hate water of all things,

But I am jumping-full of springs;

Alarm-clocks really make me sick,

But I dearly love a tick;

Have no time for oils or plasters,

Yet I roll around on casters;

Not young, ’'m.old and stayed, ,

But each day I am newly made;

Never sleep, night or day,

Yet a bed-room’s where I stay;

Never ill! It’s been my pride!

Yet oft the doctor’s at my side;

Never flew in any weather,

For all I bear full many a feather;

Never suffer from the cold,

But put on woolens when I'm told;

If night-mares come, it’s been my
boast,

1 tie them to my hitching post;

If I receive a gift of lace,

I put it in my pillow-case;

I'm soft as down, yet hard

I am just anybody’s —

as lead.”

“Bed !” shouted everybody in Riddle
Town so loudly that the question-
mark chimneys nearly tumbled off the
houses.

The Riddle Lady put her hands over
her ears, but quickly took them away
again, for she had seen something.

Sleepy-Head and Little-Boy-Blue
and Hi-Diddle-Dumpling John were
sound asleep. Yes, sir! And snoring!
There they were, all three of them,
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A TIRED PERSON'S RIDDLE

Four legs and one foot.

curled up on the grass in spite of the
fact that “Keep Off” signs were posted |,
everywhere,

At that minute Little-Boy Blue'’s
mother came hurrying along. “Where’s
Johnny Blue?” she asked. “He didn’t
come home from the pasture-lot and
I've been worrying.”

And then Sleepy-Heads mother came
and Mrs. Dumpling came and they all
carried their children home.

“Who gets the prize?” asked Nandy
after they had gone, i

“Everybody !” answered the Ridiile
Lady. “Because everybody but the
sleepy heads guessed. A good-night’s
sleep. That's the prize. The best in
the world !”

(To Be Continued.)

KNOX CHURCH VOTE
IS AGAINST UNION

The congregatioh of Knox Presby-
terian church has voted on the ques-
tion, “Are you in favor of the pro-
posed Church Union,” and the vote s
taken stands at 200 agalnst union and
24 in favor of it, There are 350 com-
municants in the congregation. Of the
24 who voted for union 20 were mem-
bers and four, adherents. Of the 200
who voted against union 172 were mem-
bers and 28, adherents. The result was
announced yesterday.

YOUNG PEOPLE'S SERVICE.,

A special service for the young peo-
ple was conducted in the Carleton
Methodist church yesterday morning,
when the pulpit was occupled by A.
M. Gregg, of the Y. M. C. A. Rev. F.
T. Bertram, the pastor of the church,
substituted for Mr. Greégg in conduct-
ing the service in the D. S. C. R. hos-
pital in Lancaster. Mr. Gregg used the
story of the rich young ruler to illus-
trate a special appeal. Mrs. H. F. Bis-
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