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fr°® ,the cr°ei£ ”**'■ by ®|*d and the big yarder Valkeduu the slope ^Shehad, In a way, unconsciously been So'that she went to bed In a ferment 
wood brought m armfuls from the pue undér Its own power, a locomotive un- prepared tor Just such a measure of of helpless rage. Virtually she was *
of sawn blocks outside. The low roof- needful of rails, making its own right concentration upon Jack Fyfe. For he prisoner, as mdbh so as if Charlie had
ed Kitchen shanty was always like an 0f way. Upon*the" platform built over was a power on Roaring lake and pow- kidnaped her and held her so by brute
oven. The flies swprmed In .their tens the skids were piled the tools of the er—physical, intellectual or financial— force. Thé economic restraint was all
of thousands. As the men sweated with crew, sawed blocks ; for the fire "box, exacts its own tribute of consideration, potent Without money she could not
“ and saw in the woods, so she sweat- aIeSi gaws, grindstones, all that was He was a fighter, a dominant, hard even leave the camp. And when *e [ any karg<
ed to the kitchen. And herwprk began necessary Ip their task. At 1 o’clock ‘ bitten woodànan, so the. taleren He contemplated the daily treadstilk 6»* realçfffeî 
twoMbo^™ 0>elr day»>iabor and they made their first move. At 2 the had gathered about him the toughest fo:e*er she'shuddered! ‘ - down " *"
continued two hours after thw wwe donkey had vanished into that region crew on the lake, himself,, upon ocrâ- j At least she ennUtpT.véj^i^-aih.- . .........« raTnnart
done. She slept like one exhpurtêjl and where the chute head lay, and the sion, the most turbulent of all, .He round cheek ™C' Pa ,
rose fall Of sleep inyinwa, fan of bod- great firs stood whiting tie slaughter, controlled many square miles of big anger she had ever- kuM^Wmik ^WW11#*8 * man-
Uy soreness and Spiritual protest whçn By midafternodk Stella noticed an timber, and be had got it all by his with eyes burning into the dark of her *y Informant ashed if Çbe Ger- 
the alarm clock.Taised its din in the. acceleration at numbers in tbe Idgs own effort in the eight years since he sordid room and vowed that the thirty man8 did not consider they had
cool morning. - -4 ' that came hurtling lakeward. Now at Came to Roaring lake as a baud log- loggers should die of slow starvation flne victory. “Do you call that a
-,* a thereafter Benton ae- shorter intervals arose the grinding ger. He was slow of speech, chain If they did not eat until shé cooked victory?” replied the German,

vetoped moods of sourness, periods of sound of their arrival, the ponderous lightning in action, respected generally, another meal for them. >
scowling thought He tried to speed splash as each leaped to the water. It feared a lot All these things her She was still hot with the spirit of
US h S an,d’ fS. 8^nf '_____ _ brother and Katy John had sketched mutiny when morning came, but she
driven them at top speed, the added ____ ______ ________ for Stella with much verbal embellish- cooked breakfast It was not In her to
fndV^hra^sol^n^ r~------=—- / -«t act like a petulant child. Morning also

.............*'some s p ter- , /A 1 There was no Ignoring such a man. brought a different aspect to things.^ oO— ------ rt I Brought Into close contact with the for Charlie told her while he helped
' £Lfc= . ’ - man himself. Stella felt the radiating prepare breakfast that he was going

^ I force of his personality. There It was, to take his crew and repay in laborWith a curious uncertain tv a feelin* ham fPB 0 a thing to be reckoned with. She felt the help Jack Fyfe had given him.
«BMuMft'.tMréMic.M. i j S _!±i - SX? ftrtStwT-

*■«—-Ll -i/SmUI ' ssss *,a ,n b" *» s■^-«sras
2œsSï£KïîS MT^EeTj ' ch^™ v. -•KÏÏSÏ«,.n«
cently to me, she flared up. Toe -/é T) Y Sept 1 a growing uneasiness night.”
act like a perfect brute lately. What’s j BillJWW/ / it» f) hardened Into distasteful certain-
the matter with you?" UU-UwlKn ' /1 ll VThT ilL* ty upon Stella. It had become

Benton gnawed at a finger nail In si- Y / / I «J her firm resolve to get what money was
*enee- *SSÊSH I I 1 W B r S due her when Charlie marketed his logs

“Hang It I guess you’re, right" he / If ffl VI II \___ J and try another field of labor. That
admitted at last “But I can’t help KO J '/ 1\ jQ camp on Roaring lake was becoming a
having a grouch. I’m going to tell be- —y I I lv n ■ nightmare to her. She had no inherent
hind on this contract the bps* I J ,1 U ,■ dislike for work. She was too vibrant
cun do.” —» I | ly alive to be lazy. But she bad bad

“Well," she replied tartly, “I’m not jgff III I I an overdose of unaccustomed drudgery,
to blame for that I’m not responsible III I \ « and she was growing desperate. If
for your failure. Why take It out FJ //iMy there had been anything to keep her
on me?” Ww HIM1 mind from continual dwelling on the

manifold dsagreeableness she bad to can.”
cope with, she might have felt differ- “Tee, for yourself," she returned, 
eatly, bet there was not She ate, slept “Ton don’t seem to consider that Fm 
worked—ate, slept and worked again— entitled to as much fair play as you’d 
till every fiber of her being cried ont 1» have to accord one of your men. I
protest against the deadening round. don’t want you to hand me an easy

Benton left to make his delivery ol living on a stiver salver. AU I want 
logs to the mill company, and mean- of you Is what la mine and the prlv- 
tirne Stella had leisure to think and flege of using my own Judgment I’m 
plan for the future. She felt that she quite eàpable of taking care of myself." 
could not stand her surroundings any if there had been opportunity to en- 
hmger and determined to tell Char- large on that theme they might have that Is bloodless.
06 *°- — come to another verbal clash, bnt Ben- r,L _ ,a

Ten «aye later he and his loggers ton never tost steht of hi. "" Should you notlce any of these
return ed, all more or. less exhilarated w q-j,- g-ttlna of breakfast7»!^ signs’ 1086 no tigle> but procure for 

Now, with liquor. He himself was fairly putting his men abouttimir work her Dr wiIliam8’ Pink Pi»e, or her 
mellow and rejolciug over a 6,000,000 promptly was of more importance to nnhealthy girlhood is bound to lead 
fSûLfientract-ha had secured ea<Lwhich him than Stella’s grievance. So the 40 unhealthy womanhood. Dr. Wil- 
wasto bedelivered as early as possible incipient stone dwindled to a sullen Hams’ Pink Pills endicn the impov- 
Inthesprtog. mood on her parti Breakfast over, efished blood of girls and women

When etipper was over, ‘tita Work -Benton loaded men and .tools aboard a and by so doinr: thmrdene and the loggers’ celebration was' . scow hitched h-tt. the boat He re- , y' doIn* ^ey ”Palr ther 
slowly subsiding in the bunkhouse she peated his invitation, and Stella lw w_a8t® and Prev«it disease. They 
told Charlie with blunt directness what fused, with a sarcastic reflection on ®*Te t0 slckly. drooping girls health, 
•she wanted to do. She wanted to go the company she would be compelled brIghtneas and charm, with color in 
to Vancouver and earn her tivtng there, to keep there. the cheeks, sparkling eyes, a light
With equally blunt directness he de- i The Chickamin, with her tow, drew step and high spirits, 
dared that be would not permit it I off, and she was alone again.
’Stella’s teeth came together with an 1 
angry tittle click.

"I’m of age, Charlie,” she said to 
him. “It Isn’t for you to say what 
you will or will not permit me to do. awhfleü!
I want that money of mine that you 
used and what I’ve earned. God knows 
I have earned it I can’t stand this 
work, and I don’t intend to. It isn’t 
work ; it’a slavery.” \

“But what can you do in town?” he 
■countered. “You haven’t the least 
idea what you’d he going up against 
Stell. You’ve never been away from 
home, and you’ve never bad the least 
training at anything useful. You’d be 
on your uppers in no time at all. You 
wouldn’t have a ghost of,'» chance.”

“I have snub a splendid chance here,”
could
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welcomed them. In the last few 
days’ this has altered, and the ham- 
sterers have been thrown off the 
military trahie by soldiers.
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News of Casualties\ 0 1
A neutral who reached Holland 

Friday night had a conversation with 
a German who Had Just returned 
from the Western front. lie put the 
German losses at roughly a quarter 
of a million, and a 
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-«sly on'the thicklSoss, CMlng almost have 5^ ^aft0l. money up here, any- 
straight toward her.

He was scarcely fifty yards away.
4 cross his shoulder he bore a reddish 
$ray burden, and in his right hand was

Copyright, 1911, ky Little, Brawn * Ce.
It is also very noticeable (the neu

tral added) that the women are get
ting- out of hand as the tale of losses 
Increases and as’the train loads of 
wounded return. The result of all 
these transports to wounded is. the 
circulation of wild rumor1 to account 
for them, l.e,, the breaking of the 
dikes and the flooding ëtft’&i à large 
body of German troops, or again, the 
breaking of the flank of the German 
position, Amiens, and the collapse 
of the Crown Prince Rnprecht's 
army.

way.”
He flipped the purse across to her and 

sauntered into his bedroom. Stella sat
. gun. She did not move. Bowed Might- Mount Do^toTa^few mlmttee tangen 
'? nnder <*« weight, ’the man passed Then ghe> too, went info the boxlike 
within twenty feet of her, so close that room- the bare (discomfort of which 
«he could see the sweat beads Station chlUefl her merely to behold. 
o« that side of his face, and saw also 
bat the load he carried was the car- 
ass of a deer.
Gaining the beach and laying the ani

mal across a bowlder he straightened 
iiimseif np and drew » long breath,
“ben he wiped the sweat off his taco.
A sturdily built man about thirty, of 
Saxon fairness, with a tinge of red 
m his hair and a liberal display of 
freckles across nose and cheek bones.
He was no beauty, she decided, albeit 
be displayed a frank and pleasing coun
tenance. That he was a remarkably 
strong and activé man she had seen for 
herself, and if the firm round of his 
jaw counted for anything an individ
ual of considerable determination be
sides. Miss Benton conceived herself 
to be possessed of considerable skill at 
character analysis.

He put away his handkerchief, took 
up his rifle, settled his bat and strode 
off toward the camp. Her attention 
now diverted from the Slwashes, she 
watched him, saw him go to her broth
er’s «siarters, stand in the. door a min
ute, then go back to the beach 
paxied by Charlie. . /

In a minute or so he came rowing, 
acr-vs in a skiff, threw bis deer aboard Sept L 
and pulled away north along the shoéa 

She watched him' lift and fall among 
the waves until he turned a point, row
ing with strong, even strokes. Then 
she walked home. Benton was poring

_,6 figures, but be pushed aside
his pencil and paper when she entered.

“You had a visitor, I see,” she re
marked.

"Yes, Jack Fyfe. He picked up » 
deer on the ridge behind here and bor 
rowed a boat to get home.”

“I daw him ceme out of the woods,” 
ehe said. "His camp cânTt be far from 
here, is it! ■ He only left the springs aa 
you came in. Does he hunt deer for 
sport?”

“Hardly. Oh, well, I suppose It’s 
sport for Jack, in a way. He’s always 
Piking around in the woods with a gun 
or a fishing red," Benton" returned.
“But we kill ’em to eat mostly. It’s 
good meat and cheap. I get one myself 
now and then. However, you want to 
keep that under your hat—about us fel
lows hunting—or we’ll have game war
dens nosing around here.”

“Are you not allowed to hunt them?” 
she asked.

“Not In close season. Hunting sea
son’s from September to December.”

“If It’s unlawful, why break tbs 
law?” she ventured hesitatingly. “Isn’t 
that rather—er”—

Then she flung it contemptuously on 
the bed and began to take down her 
hair.

“ ‘A rich, rough, tough country, where 
it doesn’t do to be finicky about any
thing,' ” she murmured, quoting a line 
from one of Charlie Benton’s letters. 
“It would appear to be rather un
pleasantly true. Particularly the last 
clause.’/,. .4

In her purse, which, had contained 
$110, there now reposed in solitary 
state a twenty dollar bill.

PARK, LISTLESS GIRLS
“You might as well forget that no

tion,” he said stubbornly. “I’ve got a 
little pride in the matter. 1 don't want 
my sister drudging at the only kind of 
work she’d be able to earn a living at" 

“You’re perfectly willing to have me 
drudge here," she flashed back.

“That’s different," he defended. “And 
it’s only temporary. I’ll be making 
real money before long. Ton’ll get 
your share If you’ll have a little pa- ' 
tience and put your shoulder to the 
wheel. Lord. I’m doing the best I

Are In a Condition That May Lead

To a Hopeless Decline
t'.v ■

Perhaps you have noticed that 
your daughter in her “teens” . has 
developed a fitful temper, is often 
restless and exciteable without ap
parent cause. In that case remember 
that the march of years is leading 
her onto womanhood, and that at 
this time a great responsibility rests 
upon you as a mother. If your 
daughter Is pale, complains of weak
ness and depression, feels tired out 
after a little exertion; .if she tells 
you of headaches and backaches, or 
pain' in the side do not disregard 
these (-warnings. Your daughter 
needs the help .that only new, rich 
blood can give for she is anaemic- -

CHAPTER IV.
The Dignity (?) ef Toil.

T* such imperceptible degrees that 
she was scarce aware of it, Stella 
took her place as a cog in her 

brother’s logging- machine, a unit in' 
the human mechanism which he oper
ated skillfully and relentlessly at top 
speed to achieve his desired end—1,000,- 
000 feet fft timber in beomsticks by

B “I don't particularly," he answered.
“Only—can’t you sa be? A man gets 
on edge when he works and sweats for 
months and sees it aU about to come 
to nothing.”

“So does a worn 
ed retort.

From the evening that she stepped ,into the breach created by a drunken “l***mtauto or two longer, Win 
cook the kitchen burden settled stead- ^
tly upon her shoulders. For a week lTej?t *®
Benton dally expected and spoke of the ^ ^ ,V°°ld „6et
arrival of a new cook. Fffe had wired donkey
a Vancouver employment agency to ^ f
send one the day he took Jhn Renfrew J^d , flPP to- ^ ,nf*f
down. But either cooks were scarce or x , ? °i tbe **w- 4bF
the order wept astray, tor no rough and ««mds of chopptiig kept measured beat _ . _ .
ready kitchen mechanic arrived. Ben- 14 w“ ««te in the forenoon, and Stetis perceived that this was an Illusion 
ton in the meantime ceased to look for J*" hard ebout b?r dinner prepare- j created by the proportion and thick-
one. He worked tike a horse, unspaf- tion8’ 00,1 Uact »® wofoaet. money I ness of his body. He was. In fact, halt
ing of himself, «tapering -of dthers. He m ™ BJOaey’ fonte eat That a head taller AUawshe. and Stelta stood 
rose aU halt past 4, lighted the kitchen ract ,lof™ed «««est on her daily sched- j five feet five. Bis gray eyes met here 
fire, roused Stella and helped her pro- ^ r<>0” to thtak overlong
pare breakfast; preliminary to his day , ,.otbf5 0dng8’ . bu5 ®ver* ebe
in the woods. Later he Impressed Katy * f°f Charl e' a feeHiig
John, a halt breed Slwash girl, into “Cent,"*t!d by slght .of h,m humped 
service to wait on the table and wash * 5* ? engr088ed
dishes. He labored patiently to teach bia Perplexities to be where he normal-
Stella certain simple tricks of *y at that bour' ta thick of a job. Stella sensed that and, resent-
that she did not know ” the logging, working harder than any ing it momentarily, failed to match his

Quick, of perception/ as thorough as °f ’ manner She flushed. Fyfe smiled, a
her brother in whatsoever she set her A Uttle teter ehe saw him put off broad, friendly grin, in which a widehand to^, SteT w?s tL,n eq^ll to tbe doat to tbe CW^min’s mouth opened to show strong, even
the Job. And as the days passed and £“*£ **£ ®*me to ^ teeth"
no camp cook came to their relief Ben- - ^ when Zy weuT^t a^LatV

Near midafternoon, however, he 
* “trode into the' kitchen, wearing the 

ok of a conqueror.
“I’ve got it fixed,” he announced.

•«s i"r t tjr*1 ÆssfàsÆiiaKrspay a cook $70 a month. Katy draws a “ „ *
$25. Ton can credit yourself with the ZqZ wb , fllpd?,, . ..iHtiance and HI pay off when the con- “my ^s ^ busto<^ ’^*he saM.
tract money comes In. We might as >os ousmess, be said.
Well keep the coin in the family. HI

I,” she made point- Stella Looked Around to See'Jeek Fyfe.
was a good titihg. she surmised, for 
Charlie Benton. She could not 
where it made much difference to her 
whether ten logs a day or a hundred 
came down to the beomsticks.

A shadow darkened the door, ’ and 
Stella looked around to see Jack Fyfe. 

“How d’ do,” he greeted.
He bad seemed a short man. 

Standing within four, feet of tier, she

the inference.
set-

over

squarely, with a cool, impersonal qual
ity of gaze. There was neither smirk 
oor embarrassment in his straightfor
ward glance. He was, in effect, “sizing 
her -op” Just As he would have looked 
casually over a logger asking him ter If your

daughter shows signs of anaemia

“Oh, if 1 could just be a man for Pink Pills. Miss Gratae E. Haskins, 
j Latchford, Ont.,
j be Impossible for me to speak too 
highly of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
A few years ago my health was such 
that my parents

I was pale, listless 
constantly tired. I suffered much 
from headaches, and my trouble was 
aggravatedby a bad cough. ’ I tried 
several medicines, but to no avail, 
and my friends thought I was in a 
decline. Then Dra. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were recommended and my 
mother got three boxes. They were 
the first medicine that really helped 
me, and a further supply was got 
and I continued taking them for 
several months until they complete
ly cured me. Today, thanks to Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, I am as healthy 

any- girl in Northern Ontario, aid 
I am giving my experience that oth
er girls may benefit by It.

You can get these pill through 
any dealer in medicine, or by mail at 
50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50 
from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont.

says:—“It would

“Say,” he asked easily, “how do yea 
like life in a logging camp by this time? 
This is sure one hot job you’ve got.”

“Literally or etangily ?” she asked in 
a flippant tone. Fyfe’s reputation, 
rather viviily colored, had reached her 
from various sources. She was net 
quite sure whether she cared to coun
tenance him or not There was a dis
turbing quality in his glance, a subtle 
suggestion of force about him that she 
felt without being able to define in un
derstandable terms. In any case she 
felt more than equal to the task of 
squelching any effort at, familiarity, 
even If Jack Fyfe were, in a sense, the 
convenient god in her brother’s ma
chine. Fyfe chuckled at her answer.

“Both,” he replied shortly, and weed

ton left the job to her as a matter of
(To Be Continued)course.

“You can handle that kitchen with : J 
Katy as well as a man," he said to her 
at last. “And it will give yon some- f

were seriously 
andalarmed.

Women Ot Germany 
Out 01 Hand"On, bosh !” Charlie derided. “A man 

In the woods is entitled to venison. It 
he’s hunter enough to get it The 
woods are full of deer, and a few more 
er less don’t matter. We can’t run 
forty miles to town and back and pay 
famine prices for.beef every two or 
three days when we can get it at home 
In the woods." -

Stella digested this in silence, but It 
occurred to her that this mild sample 
of lawlessness was quite in keeping

‘Jack Fyfe is going to put in a crew 
, , ^ . and a donkey, and we’re going to-ever

ted easier, because you won’t get «rank lastingly rip the Innards out of -»•—T 
and jump the job in a pinch. What do 
yon say?”

She said the only possible thing to

(By Charles Tower) -*

The Hague, April 25.—Germany 
Is combing out every available man, 
even munition factories, and draft
ing them into the combatant ranks. 
Some works have either been closed 
or are employing only a few girls 
while raw material has ceased to ar
rive In the usual quantities, at 
tain works.

ehe retorted ironically. .-“If 
get In any position where I’d be more 
likely to die oT sheer stagnation, to 
say nothing of dirty drudgery, than in 
this Torsaken hole Fd like to know 
how. I don’t think it’s possible.” 

“Ton could be a whole lot worse off 
Lying In her bed that night. In the 14 you knew it,” Benton returned 

short interval that came between un- «rompfiy- “If you haven’t got any 
dressing and wearied sleep, she found 661136 nbout things, I have. I know 
herself wondering with a good deal wba4 - ratten hole Vancouver or any 
more interest about Jack Fyfe than she ; otber seaport town is for a girl alone, 
had ever bestowed upon—well, Paul 1 Won’t let yon make any foolish break

like that That’s flat”
From this position she failed to

woods. I’ll make delivery after an.” 
“That’s good,” she remarked, bat no- 

say under the circumstances. But she | ticeably without enthusiasm. The heat 
did not say it with pleasure nor with of that low roofed shanty bad 
any feeling of gratfrade. It was hard all possible enthusiasm for anything 

with the men and the environment ■ work, and she and hard work were at- 1 out of her for the sm. being. Always 
There was no policeman on the corner,1 ter strangers. Her feet ached from toward the close of each day she was 
no mechanism of law and order visible I continual standing on them. The heat gripped by that feeling of deadly fa- 
anywhere. The characteristic attitude and the smell of stewing meat and veg- tigue, in the face of which nothing 
of these woodsmen was of intolerance stables sickened her. Her hands were much mattered but to get through the 
for restraint, of complete self sufficlen- growing rough and red from dabbling last horns somehow and drag herself 
l'y. It had colored her brother’s point In water, punching bread dough, faa'n- : wearily to bed.
ot view. She perceived that whereas dling the varied articles of food that go 1 Neon ef the no-rf day brought the 
»U her instinct was to know the rules to make up a meal. Upon hands and Panther coughing into the bay 
of the game and abide by them he, tak- forearms there stung continually cer- on the port side by a scow upon which 
log his cue from his environment, in- tain small cuts and bums that lack of rested a twin to the iron monster that 
‘lined to break rules that proved in con- experience over a hot range inevitably jerked logs Into her brother’s chute, 
renient, even to formulate new Ones to inflicted upon her. Whereas time had To starboard was made fast a like 
•PPl.v- promised to hang heavy on her hands, scow. That was housed over a amok-

“And suppose,” said she, “that a game new an hour of idleness In the day be- tag stovepipe stuck through 'the root 
Warden should catch you or Mr. Jack came a precious boon. and a capped and aproned cook rested"
Fyfe killing deer out of season?” Yet in her own way she was as full1 bis arms on the window sill as they

“We’d be hauled up and fined a bun- of determination as her brother. She j floated in. Men to the number of 
dred dollars or so,” he told her. “But saw plainly enough that she must leave twenty or more clustered about both 
they don’t catch us." the drone stage behind. She perceived scows and the Panther’s deck busy

He shrugged bis shoulders and, smQ- that to be fed and clothed and housed j with pipe and cigarette and rade Jest 
lag tolerantly upon her, proceeded to and to have her wishes readily gratified The clatter of their voices uprose 
moke- was not an inherent right; that some1

one must foot the bill; that now for 
all she received she must return equlta- 
able value. At home she had never 
thought of it in that light ; in fact, she 
had never thought of it at all. Now 
that ehe was beginning to get a glim
mering of her true economic relation to 
the world at large she had no wish to 
emulate the clinging vine, even if there
by she could have secured a contin
uance of that Bilk lined existence which

out
ascer-

I am Informed, for in
stance, that the well known Carle-
works at Cologne-Mulheim were 
practically closed during the week,, 
all Germans ,being taken out for 
various services some of them for 
the front.

Abbey, for instance.
She was quite positive that she was 

going to dislike Jack Fyfe If he were h”4®6 «J11- °nce. angered, partly by 
thrown much to her way. There was *k6r ®*pressed Intention and partly by 
something about him1 that she resented. ~
The difference between him and the 
rest of the rude crew among which she 
must, perforce, live was a question of 
degree, not of kind. There was cer
tainly some compelliûg magnetism 
about the man. But along with it went 
what she considered an almost brutal 
directness of speech and action. Part 
of this conclusion came from'hearsay, 
part from observation, limited though 
her opportunities had been for the lat
ter. Miss Stella Benton, for all her * 
poise, was not above jumping at con- «F 
elusions. There was something about 1 
Jack Fyfe that she resented. She ir
ritably dismissed It as a foolish impres- ^ 
slon, but the fact remained that the 3k 
mere physical nearness of him seemed "y 
to put her on the defensive as if he W 
were

The usual supply of raw material 
previously about 15 trucks dally, 
was reduced at the end of the week 
before last to four trucks, and at the 
beginning of last week ceased alto
gether. At certain dye works in an
other Rhenish district only a few 
girls were left, all Germans, even the 
wounded having been transferred to 
•other services.

t /

Thos. Sfewart 
Dies Al LindsayF PROMINENT LAWYER ILL ONLY

FIVE BAYS OF PNEUMONIA

Lindsay, Jtflay 7.—Thomas Stew
art, a well-known Liberal lawyer, 
aged about flfty-five, died early yes
terday morning from pneumonia, af
ter an Illness of five days. He was 
prominent in local affairs in Lindsay 
for many years. He was a Presby
terian.

At Cologne, brick, 
works and câble works, which have 
also been employed on munitions, 
are equally reduced to a few girls or 
have been closed altogether.

Further, since the end of last week 
the passenger train service has been 
greatly reduced or suspended. Mili
tary trains running west succeeded 
each other at frequent intervals. A 
large number of wounded are how 
being brought into Germany, but the 
worst cases are still reserved for 
places in Belgium.

The men going west are not in 
good spirits and take the opportunity 

,of venting their ill-humor on civil
ians. Hitherto

Ithrough the noon meeL Bnt when the 
donkey scow thrust Its blunt nose 
against the beach the chaff and laugh
ter died into silent, capable action;

“A Seattle yarder properly handled 
can do anything bnt climb a tree,” 
Charge had once boasted to her in 
reference to his own machine.

It seemed quite possible to Stella, 
watching Jack Fyfe’s crew at work. 
Steam was np in the donkey. They 
carried a line from its drum through 

had been her fortunate lot. Her pride a snatch block ashore and jerked half 
revolted tpinrt parasitism. It was a dozen logs crosswise before the scow 
therefore a certain personal satlsfac- in a matter of minutes. Then the same 
tion to have pchieved self support at cable was made fast to a sturdy flr, 
« stroke. In so far as that in the sweat the engineer stood by, and the ponded 
of her brow—all too literally—she earn- ous machine slid forward on its own 
ed her bread and a compensation be- skids, like an up ended barrel on a 
sides. But there were times when that sled, down off the scow, up the bank, 
solace seemed scarcely to weigh against smashing brush, branches, dead roots 
hCT_grcwtag détert for the endless rou- j eJL-TMt tioed .in its, rath^ dra_wJag

Dusk was falling now, the long twi
light of the northern seasons gradual
ly deepening, as they sat in silence. 
Along the creek bank arose the evening 
horns of the frogs. The air, now hnsh- 

rd and still, was riven every few min
utes by the whir of wings as ducks in 
«veiling flight swept by above. All the 
boisterous laughter and talk in the 
bunkhouse had died. The woods rang
ed gloomy and impenetrable, save only 
u the northwest, where a patch of sky 
'shted by diffused pink and gray re- 

?raled one mountain higher than its 
fellows standing bald against the hori
zon,

W ell, i guess it’s time to turn in." 
Benton muffled a yawn. “Pleasant 
'b’eams, sis. Oh, here’s your purse. I 

'-’"I i’’Vt of tbe bankroll, Ygn won’t

1

reality a hunter and she thee in 
teAbun

Fyfe joined Charlie Benton about the 
time she finished work. The three ot 
them sat on the grass before Benton’s 
quarters, and every time Jack Fyfe’s 
eyes rested qn her she steeled herself 
to resist—what, she did not know. 
Something intangible, something that 
disturbed her. She had never experi
enced anything like that before; it tan
talized her, roused her curiosity. There 
was nothing occult about the man. He 
was nowise fascinating, either in face

A Sure Corrective of Flatulency.— 
When the undigested food ties in the 
tomach it throws off gases causing 
mins and oppression hi the sto
mach’s region. The belching or 
ructatlon of these gases Is offensive 
.nd the only way to prevent them 
s to restore the stomach to proper 
«tion. Parmelee’s Vegetable Pillé" 
vill do this. Simple directions go 

with each paefcet end a course of 
hem taken systematically is certain 
o effect a care.

many people out 
ham storing-—l.e., trying to smuggle 
in food from the country—have trav
elled by hook or -crook: In military 
trains, and the soldiers hâve even
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”1 went let you make any foolish break 
like that That’s flat”

the qntgpoken protest against the, 
mountain of work imposed on her, 

'Charlie refused point blank to give
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