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THE BACKWOODSMAN

to do with that liar. Miss Clare,” call­
ed Wiggin. "I'm the trustee of your' 
estate. I propose to see you pro­
tected.”

She went to the edge of the piazza, 
her chin up, disdain in her features.

"Mr. Wiggin,” she said, “my father 
trusted you — trusted you too much. 
This news that Mr. George has 
brought is not new to me — it does 
not surprise me much, for I have 
read you for a long time. Remember 
that I am a woman, and a woman 
can see where a man is blind. I give 
you fair warning that I’m going to 
put you out of your trust. Will you 
resign? It will be better for you.”

' Of course, I won’t resign. I don’t 
propose to leave Cornelius Corran’s

thank God, I can look at myself in 
the glass without being ashamed of 
the man I see there.”

VIII.
With his mind made up, Harry 

George was no longer a laggard. He 
did not underestimate the power of 
the Great Trust agent, or of Jepson 
Wiggin. He determined to go to 
Clare Corran, manfashlon, warn her 
of Wiggln’s contemplated treachery, 
and then leave the section, seeking 
employment where he could preserve 
his self-respect. It was important 
that he should reach the girl before 
harm happened to himself, or Wiggin 
could prejudice her.

He armed himself with the revolver 
that he had salvaged from his wreck­
ed trunk, hiding it, and followed the 
men down the stairs. They were 
talking with the landlord, and did 
not see him.

Harry hurried straight to the Cor­
ran house. It was on the slope of 
the valley set In a circle of old black 
growth trees of virgin spruce. From 
the porch of the tavern, he had seen 
portions of the house tnrough the 
trees. But when he approached, he 
saw what a peculiar structure it was. 
One section was of logs. It was 
here that Cornelius Corran had dwelt,: 
eating from his tin dishes on rough 
tables with his men, living the life 
of a woodsman. Harry had been told 
of his tastes in that respect.

Attached to the rude log walls was 
a wing that consisted of a cottage, 
dainty and graceful. The great log 
house was plain and gloomy, with its 
deep-set, little panes of glass and its 
rough walls; the cottage was fresh, 
vine-embowered,
George knew that Clare Corran dwelt 
there; it had been her father’s whim 
to lodge her thus.

The girl, herself, was on the porch, 
and rose to meet him.

He did not sit in the chair she prof­
fered. Standing and looking straight 
into her eyes, he told his story.

“I realize how It must sound, 
coming from me, a stranger,” he said, 
at the close. “I can only remind you 
that I am disinterested, 
employee of the Great Trust Co.,
I am leaving for Montreal by the 
first train that will take me there."

She had listened intently. A flush 
had come into her pale cheeks. Her 
eyes narrowed as he talked. Her nos­
trils dilated from time to time.

ILLUSTRATION OF PUBLIC OWN- 
EBSHIP. How’s This?

We offer One Hundred Dcfllars Reward 
for any case of Catarrh that can not be cu­
ed by Hall ’s Catarrh Cure. F. J. Cheney 
& Co., Toronto Ont.

We, the undersigned, have known F.
I. Cheney for the last 15 years, and be­
lieve him perfectly honorable in all busi­
ness transactions and financially able to 
carry out any obligations made bv his 
firm. Walding, Kinuan & Marvin,

Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O. .
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is taken internally 

acting directly upon the Blood and muc­
ous surfaces of the system. Testimonials 
sent free. Price 75c per bottle. Sold by- 
all druggists.

Take Hall’s Family Pills for constip­
ation.

The United States Government il 
Banning Department Stores, Ho­

tels and ■ Steamship Line 
in Panama.
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charge you. But I’m going to favor 
you a little. I'm going to allow that 
you’d been drinking and didn’t realize 
what you were talking about. You 
get into the wods, where you belong. 
You stay there, attending to your 
work, and we’ll let the- matter drop. 
Remember that I’m doing you a spe­
cial" favor. Make good, now, and I 
won't report you.”

It was threat, promise, and bribe 
combined. The insolence of it stung 
the young man. It was perfectly plain 
to him that the Great Trust Co. and 
Wiggin were in collusion. The prompt 
visit of this stranger to the old man, 
and their equally prompt visit to 
squelch the man who had presumed 
to interfere with the plot, showed 
him ail.

Had George been less indignant, he 
might have given up, there and then, 
his vague plans of helping Clare Cor­
ran. But his spirit rose under this 
contempt.

■'You’re not dealing with a ten- 
year-old in this matter,” he blurted. 
“I know perfectly well what the 
schema Is, and you’re talking big to 
the wrong man — let me tell you 
that!” '

The stranger knew men.’ He under­
stood that he had to do with no 
craven.

“George,” he said conciliatingly, 
"you don’t understand the thing at 
all. You think you do, but you have 

! got only a peek in. I can’t tell you 
details. It's none of your business. 
Our company is going to use every 
one all right. Now, you travel on. 
I’ll see to it that you never lack for 
a job while we operate in this coun­
try. You're a Great Trust Co. man. 
Of course, you know how to be loyal.”
* The whole problem that had been 
revolving in George’s mind for three 
days was laid before him, now, for 
instant soiut'on. The bribe was offer­
ed without disguise — the threat was 
behind it. On the one hand, he had 
a hold on the company — he had 
stumbled upon their secret by the 
senile bungling of old Wiggin. On 
the other hand, was a girl who hgd 
given him no right to feel interest 
in her.

“I’m hired by the Great Trust Co.,” 
he admitted. “I know that. My place 
is in the woods—I know that, too. 
But this man Wiggin is ready to sell 
out the interests of his employer — 
and that employer is an orphaned 
girl. If he’ll resign as trustee of that 
estate, and let a man have the job 
who will take care of her property, 
I’l go Into the woods and keep this 
thing to myself.”

“What kind of a lord-high gull do 
you think you are, afiyway?” demand­
ed the company agent. ‘‘Who gave you 
license to butt in on other folks’ busi­
ness?”

"Any man has got a right to butt 
in, when he sees the helpless and in­
nocent being done out of their own."

“Are you going to quit being a 
fool? Are you going to slander your] 
own employers any more ?" The agent] 
got up and shook his fists at George.: 
He had been furious ever since Wig-1 
gin had told him the story. He had 
restrained himself as much as pos-j 
sible in the interests of diplomacy.; 
But he saw that this young hot-head 
was not amenable to diplomacy.

‘‘I’m going to see that Corran’s: 
daughter has a square deal.”

Harry realized that he had made! 
his choice. Fury impelled him. His: 
temper had been strained for many; 
days. He thirsted for combat. Up 
in that land of man to man, the 
primitive passions got hold of hlm.i 
The thought of slinking away into the 
woods, in his own interest, nude him 
hate himself because he had enter­
tained it for one moment. He was 
thinking less of Clare Corran at that 
moment than he was of his own re­
sentment.

“Take your job and go to the devil 
with it!” he raged. “I can find honest 
people to work for!"

“You’re discharged,” said the stran­
ger. "I was going to make you an 
offer, but I won’t let you blackmail 
us. You open your head about this 
matter, and I’ll have you in jail for 
trying to blackmail. You’re up against 
the biggest proposition in this coun­
try, just now, youngster. You don’t 
know what it is; but you’ll find out 
quick, if you don’t get out of this 
section as fast as that train will carry 
you.”

“You leave it to me — I’ll see that 
he goes,” declared Wiggin venomous-

JOB The United States government, as 
everybody knows, is engaged in 
building as a public enterprise, a 
canal across the Isthmus of Panama. 
What the world does not generally 
understand is that as part of this 
operation the government is also 
running lines of railway, a depart­
mental store, hotels and a steamship 
line.
mental store It is possible to buy al­
most everything, including ladies’ pa­
tent leather shoes, briar pipes, teeth­
ing rings for babies, sugared almonds 
etc. No less than fifteen hotels are 
operated, besides 18 mess halls. Dur­
ing one month these places served 
nearly 1.000,000 meals all told.

This has led a writer to suggest 
the possibility of the United States 
government developing Alaska by 
means of railways operated by the 
government itself.

Does not what has been accom­
plished suggest something more—the 
possibility of solving the trust 
problem by means of public owner­
ship? It seems futile to talk of go­
ing back to the old days of small in­
dustries and free competition. The 
economy in large operations is some­
thing the public will not readily con­
sent to surrender. Neither does it 
seem altogether easy to solve the 
problem by public control of corpora­
tions. The only easy way out would 
seem to be going the whole length 
and providing for public operation, 
something which does not, in view of 
what is being accomplished In Pana­
ma, appear so very difficult after all.
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estate to be picked up by the first 
crook that comes along.”

"Then, you're going to fight me, 
and you’ll wish you hadn’t tried it,” 
she declared, with spirit. "I own what 
Cornelius Corran left. I am mistress 
here.

PROMPTLY
EXECUTED

I give you a chance to save 
I ask you, 

will you resign quiet-
SEELYES COVEyourself from disgrace, 

once more (Late for Last Issue, j
Mrs. J. Bright returned from Eastport 

Me. on Monday, after a few days visit 
with her daughter Mis. Tlios. Foley.

Misses Lizzie Armstrong and Violet 
French of Pennfield Ridge spent last 
Wednesday with friends here.

Mrs. Margaret Spear was called very 
suddenly to St. Andrews on Sunday, ow­
ing to the serious illness of her brother 
Mr. Thos. McDowell.

The pie social and dance which was 
held at our school house on Friday even­
ing was a jolly good time, and thorough­
ly enjoyed by all present. Excellent mu­
sic was furnished by Mr. Fred. Lodge of 
Eastport Maine. The proceeds of the pie 
sale amounted to $52. About 3 o’clock the 
party broke up everybody going home 
happy.

Mrs. Edw. Ritchie and little son of 
Eastport are visiting at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. F'red. Lodge.

A number of friends of Mr. and Mrs.
B. Carter, spent a very pleasant evening 
at і heir home on Monday evening. Music 
and dancing were enjoyed. A nice lunch 
was served about 11 o’clock shortly after , 
which the people went home all voting it 
a good time.

Mr. and Mrs. John Hunter of Penn­
field were the guests of Mrs. N. Carter 
on Sunday last.

ly?”
“I'll not get out In any such way.

I’m going to obey your father's 
wishes. What’s the reason you’re dis­
obeying them all of a sudden ?”

She flushed. It was a tender spot 
he had touched on. Perhaps her 
science told her that a strange 
prompted her—an Impulse she had 
never felt before, 
the obstinate old 
fire in her eyes.

“Wiggin, I allow no man to dictate 
to me, now that my father is 
no man to question my motives. I 
have good reasons for discharging 
you. My father could not read. I

con-
reason

AT THE She advanced on 
man. There was
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TWO WAR PICTURES.

and picturesque.
Reminiscences Written by n Non- 

Commiss’oned Officer Who Serv­
ed During the Napoleonic 

Wars.

I have watched some of your 
dealings in the written word, and I 
know that you are dishonest. I have 
only been waiting for the right 
sion to tell you so.

can.

/ occa- There has recently been published 
1 tell you, now.” a book containing reminiscences 

“You wait till I get to the probate written by a non-commissioned offl-
durlng the Napoleoniccer who ser 

wars. In №іце reminiscences there 
is given this description of a scene 
after the British attack on the French 
forces in Alexandria: "After the
action was over we were ordered to 
go and take all the wounded of both 
armies and carry them to the boats 
. . . . It was truly a horrible 
sight to see the French and British 
writhing in agonies of death, and 
making friendship, who had only a 
few minutes before been filled with 
rage and hatred at one another—all 
their fierce passions stilled, and like 
a hushed child, taking one another 
in their dying arms.”

This other picture is of the scene 
presented by Waterloo the morning 
after: “When morning, came I went 
out to see the field on which so many 
brave soldiers had perished. The 
scene which met my eyes was horri­
ble in the extreme. The number of 
dead was far greater than I had ever 
seen on any former battlefield. The 
bodies were not scattered over the 
ground, but were lying in heaps— 
men and horses mixed promiscuously 
together. I turned away with disgust 
from this heart-moving spectacle.
. . . . I confess my ' feelings over­
came me; I wept bitterly, and wished 
I had not been a witness of such a

judge,” cried Wiggin. “I’ll have 
taken care of, Miss Clare. You ain’t 
responsible. You’d better let this 
thing drop. I know more law than 
you do. You’re going to be sorry.”

She turned her back on him, 
dismayed.

you

We I am/not an
un­even.

“Mr. George,” she said, ‘‘you see 
I’m in sore trouble, just now. 1 have 
plenty of friends in this north 
try, but they do not understand busi­
ness. 1 need your assistance. I’m 
not appealing to you as woman to 
man. I don’t want any chivalry. I'm 
talking straight business. 1 want you 
to take charge of my affairs, for 
you are iu a position to understand 
them better than any one else at this 
time. I want you to engage suitable 
lawyers, and manage my business 
until this is straightened out. It will 
not take long, I hope. And then you 
can go on about your own iffairs.”

“If that skunk stays in this section 
many hours more, he’ll get his, with 
the pepper pot emptied on It,” roared 
the old man truculently

Her proposition had taken George’s 
breath away. Wiggin’s threat jumped 
him into acceptance. He was 
ard. He would have seemed so, had 
he refused at that moment.

“I’ll accept the position,” he said 
bluntly.

"This gentleman is my> new 
ger, Wiggin.” 
cheeks were very red. “You'll have 
to deal with him from now on.”

“I’d like to see him manage,” stated 
the old man. "I’ve got the law behind 
me.”

Aim СОШ1-

To “Why do you leave your employ­
ment with the company in this quick 
fashion?” she demanded. ’’Has it any­
thing to do with what you tell me?”

"Pardon me,” he replied. “But my 
reasons for leaving are strictly per­
sonal. I prefer not to 
part of the affair.”

"Once more, you correct my man­
ners,” she cried hotly. “I'm obliged 
to you, sir.”

“I did not mean to be impolite, Miss 
Corran. But why I left the Great 
Trust Co. has really nothing to do 
with thé matter.”

“It hasn’t, hey?” They turned, Jep­
son Wiggin had hurried up, the soft 
carpet of tree-fluff hiding the sound 
of his feet. “He’s been discharged,
Miss Clare. The company wouldn’t 
have him. He’s a meddler, and a liar.
He just lied this minute to you. He 
Said his leaving didn’t have anything 
to do with your business. He said it, 
didn’t he? I don’t know what business 
he was tellin’ you about, but he lied, 
whatever he said. It was because he 
was caught buttin’ into your business 
that he was fired.”

She waited coldly.
‘‘Now, Mr, Evans is here, and is 

going to arrest him for blackmail,”
Wiggin went on. “That’s a part of 
the blackmail, what he’s been tellin’ 
you.”

“Have you overheard what he has 
been telling me?” she asked.

“No, but I know what he was say- 
in’. He was accusin’ me.”

“Be careful that a guilty conscience 
does not betray you, Mr. Wiggin,” she 
warned. “You appear to know more 
about this matter than an innocent 
man is entitled to know." She turned 
to Harry. "So you have lost your 
position because you Interested your­
self in my behalf?”

He protested again that It was a 
business that concerned him alone.
"I can only assure you that I’ve told 
the truth,” he added. ‘‘Now that Mr.
Wiggin is present, I accuse him to his 
face, in your presence, of proposing 
to me to sell you out. You are warn­
ed, Miss Corran. That's ally 
do.”
off the porch.

“Will you wait one moment, Mr.
George?” she pleaded. She disregard­
ed the presence of Wiggin, who was 
tramping about, cursing under his 
breath. “I propose to take action in
this matter. I can do nothing------’’
she paused and called him back to 
her. She said in tones too low for 
Wiggin to hear: “I can do nothing 
to put this man out of his position 
under the will, unless I have you as

witness for me. And I have no man 
of business to consult with. Can you 
not arrange your affairs so that you

stay here a few days? You see pertinent question, but I’d like to 
that you will be leaving me in sore ' know.” 
trouble unless you stay.”

"I warn you to have nothing more eternal feminine shone in her eyes.
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(Late for Last Issue.)
Last Sunday being a pleasant day a 

large number enjoyed sleigh driving.
We are sorrv to report Mrs. Christine 

McGowan on the sick list.
Mrs. Edmund Wallace called on lier 

sister Mrs. Fred. MaWhinney on satiday 
last.

І

scene."
We are all glad to welcome the steamer 

Connors Bros, on lier usual route again 
after being laid off for repairs at St. John 
for three weeks.

Harris MaWhinney took teaat the home 
of his uncle & aunt,Mr. &Mrs. John 
Snider on Sunday last.

We are very sorry tc report Mrs. Geo. 
Ellis in a very critical condition as she 
has went threw a serious operation and 
is not improving as fast as her many 
friends wish her to, she is in the Hospit­
al at St. John N. B.

Amongst the freight Irnded here last 
Saturday by steamer Connors Bros. And­
rew Magowan received a new gasoline 
engine for sawing wood he intends start­
ing his work about the first of March.

We are glad to repvrt Mrs. Helen Craft 
improving in health.

Miss Maggie Richardson of I’ennfield 
is stopping at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Joan R. Corscadden.

Our energetic young people have again 
been to the front with an interesting en­
tertainment, held in the County Line Hall 
the entire programmée under the leader­
ship of Mr. Kinsilla of St.John represent­
ed a Southern Minstrel show including, 
Coon songs, duets, Cotton picking scene, 
etc. those who took part in the affair 
were Mrs. Brown, Mrs Wallace, and 
Miss Kirkpitrick, Messrs Edward Thorpe 
Sandie Corscadden, Wilson Sniuer, Hath- 
eway Craft, Harris MaWhinney, Jarvis 
Snider, David MaWhinney and Walter 
Boyle the last two taking the leading 
parts. Miss Mildred Thorpe presided at 
the organ, and all the participants are de­
serving of much piaise for the excellent 
rendering of their parts. A good sized 
audience filled the Hall and the proceeds 
were presented to the Rev. Mr. Whitney 
rector of Trinity Church.

no cow-The Provincial Dairy School. “As It Was In the Beginning.”
When William Pengelly was a sail­

or boy, weather-bound on the coast 
of Devonshire, he had his earliest 
geological experience, and Mr. S. 
Barlng-Gould says he was wont to re­
late it as is printed below:

I received my first lesson In geol­
ogy at Lyme Regis very soon after 
I had entered my teens. A laborer, 
whom I was observing, accidentally 
broke a small stone of blue lias and 
thus disclosed a fine ammonite—the 
first fossil I had ever seen or heard

The next session of the New Brunswick 
Dairy School will open at Sussex ou Mar 
19th, when there will first be a ten days 
course in butter making both for cream­
ery end home butter makers, with a full 
course of lectures upon the production 
and care of milk and cream, covering the 
selection, testing, care and feeding of 
dairy cattle as well as the prevention of 
and remedies for common ailments. In 
struction will be given oil the care and 
operation of hand and factory Separators 
and for those who desire it, there will be 
training in soft cheese making for home 
dairies.

During this course, to which ladies are 
especially invited, lectures upoii tne pro­
duction and marketing of poultry and 
eggs will be given by Seth Jones, Pro­
vincial Poultry- Superintendent. Lect­
ures upon animal and field husbandry 
will be given by Prof. Archibald and on 
Veterinary Science bv Prof. John Stand- 
ish',:bolh of the Nova Scotia Agricultural 
College. This course will close on tile 
29tli, March, and on the 2nd April a course 
in cheese making will begin continuing 
till April 13th. During both courses, in­
struction in milk testing yvill be given, 
is expected that all those who are intend­
ing j)o operate creameries or cheese fact­
ories will attend one or both of these 
courses., Tuition is free and board can

mana- 
Round spots on her

Harry allowed himself a bit of a 
boast—he was young and very angry. 
“I’ll put some more law behind 
Wiggin. It will be the kind of law 
that will push hard.”

Wiggin hurried away.
Harry remained for a time in con­

sultation with his new employer. At 
the end, both of them realized that 
they needed legjl advice to regulate 
their future acts. Once assured that 
he was right, the young man 
certain that he- would be a match for 
the schemers — such is the optimism 
of youth. And, looking at the girl, 
he felt that a man would be craven, 
indeed, who allowed the interests of 
such a one to suffer.

He proposed to her that he should 
start at once for the nearest city, In 
order to procure advice and set in 
motion the necessary legal action to 
protect her property. She gave him 
a copy of the will and such other 
papers as she possessed.

’’It will not do for you to go by the 
company’s railroad to the junction,” 
she warned him. “The men are only 
tools, qpd I shall fear for your safe­
ty. You may take my horse — I’ll 
trust you both to win out. Reach the 
railroad below the junction 
give you the maps of the trail. Then, 
they will not know where you are, or 
suspect why you have gone away.”

He prepared to ride out of Corran- 
cache under cover of the darkness 
that evening. He ate his supper with 
her at the Corran house.

“Tell me, Mr. George,” she said; 
"just why you decided so quickly to 
take charge of my affairs. It’s an tra­

ct.
"What’s that?” I exclaimed.
“If you read your Bible you’d know 

what ’tis," said the workman, some­
what scornfully.

"I have read my Bible. But what 
has that to do with It?”

"In the Bible we’re told there was 
once a flood that covered the whole 
world. At that time all the rocks 
were mud, and the different things 
that were drowned were buried in it, 
and there’s a snake that was burled 
that way. There are lots of ’em, and 
other things besides, in the rocks and 
stones hereabouts.”

“A shake! But where's his head?”
“You must read your Bible, I tell 

'ee, and then you’ll find out why 'tis 
some of the snakes ain’t got no heads. 
We're told there that the seed of the 
woman shall bruise the serpent’s 
head; that’s how ’tis.”

you,

was
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Why a Chinese Republic I
The statement that the revolution 

is likely to result in the formation of 
a Chinese Republic has caused a 
good deal of surprise in the Western 
world. When one thinks of It, how­
ever, this seems the most natural so­
lution of the problem that will be 
presented by a successful revolution. 
The Manchu. a foreign dynasty, which 
has held power in China for some 
300 years, is, of course, impossible 
since, as a matter of fact, the present 
revolution is for the purpose of driv­
ing that dynasty from power. On the 
other hand, the old native dynasty 
has been out of business for so long 
that it would probably be impossible 
to find any legitimate claimant of 
the throne in that quarter. The na­
tural aversion to Japanese tutelage 
shuts that country out of considera­
tion as the source of possible supply 
for a king, and of course a European 
prince would be altogether out of the 
question.
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He bowed, and stepped down
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: obtained at reasonable rates.
T(ie stafr in addition to the special lect

be
I’llly.

‘‘I’m not taking any orders from 
any one, just now," announced 
George. "I'm my own man.” He 
dragegd out his wallet, and threw a 
packet of bills at the agent. “There’s 
your company money. Now, get out 
of my room, the two of you, or I’ll 
throw you out."

They departed.
He stood for a moment In the 

middle of the room. Then, he threw 
bis arms above his head with a 
gesture of relief.

"I’m a tool," he said aloud; “but,

ureii above.mentioned, will consist of C. 
W. ^IcDéngall]'Superintendent and Lec­
turer; L. C. Daigle instructor in milk tes­
ting: and ‘'cheese making. Applications 
stating which course the applicant desir­
es to take,-should be sent to C. McDou­
gall, Supt. Sussex, N. B. from whom all 
information may be obtained.

a

SAFE.

Stella Can you keep a secret ?
Bella Wild flying machines couldn’t 

drag it from me.

O’Hara once saw an advertisement 
in a street car reading—"Buy your 
stove at O’Brien’s and save half your 
coal." “Hegorra,” he said^jT’IR buy- 
two stoves and save all my cijal.’'_

can
I.

і He looked at her a moment. TheAdvertise in Greetings
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