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. THE ROUGH |

He did not epeak of it, not even
to his foreman, Denbigh, the man
Wae accustomed to manage hie own-af-
Bccustomed to manege af-
fairs and rarely took counsel with
any one. He was one of those men
who are born  the gift of govern-
ing cilers. Heyas an organiger, an
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and rarely if ever @m’oroiled with
other nations; and the same sepirit
that would have ruled a Kkingdom
Bhowed itself here in t¢he ruling and
management of his eeven hundred
feet of ground.

He never bullled, never swore; no
ore had ever seen him in a passion.
ile gave his orders.in a pleasant,
- friendly wey; his manner was quiet,
even to gentlenéss, but he had a way
©? getting those ordens invariably car-
rled ou* that was hard to amalyze. If
he sit a thing wae to be done, it
was done, and no one knew of an
instance where 1. was not. He mnever
countecrmanded an order, and never
receded from a - position once taken,
even if in his own heart he recogn’sed
latér it was an unwise one. But the
fcrethought and caution, the deWbera-
tion 1n decision that were his hy ra-
ture, made the occasions on which he
regretted an order very seldom, and
if euch there were, no matter, the or-
der etood. He himself looked upon
his word as irrevocable, whether given
in promiee or command, and instinct-
ively all who came in contact with
bhim Jooked unon ‘t in the same light.
The men, when they made engage-
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ments with“him and stipulated cer-
tain terme for certain work, and
other details, never asked for paper,
and even refused it when offered.
Whatever came from those eilent reso-
iute lips they knew unalterable, un-
answerable, final and abeolute. they
all trustad his word completely, and
it passed among them as other men's
bond.

Everything on the claim was wel
organized, all was kept in, smooth
working ‘order. The men had exact
hours of work, exact time for chang-
ing off, each his specified work and
place on the ground, each his tools,
for which he was accountable as long
as he worked there. (S -

Talbot’s forethought even went far
enough to provide for the happy-go-
lucky and mostly ungrateful creatures
who had no idea of providing for
themselves. 'He established a sick
fund,and to teach each of the men who
worked for him was obliged to sub-
scribe a trifle out of their weekly
wages. Then in their not infrequent
sickness there was alleviation and
comfort waiting for them. If the
miners were not his friends they were
his dependents, and as such he cared
for them and looked after them. He
was always friendly in manner to
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them, aiways ready to help and as-
gist them, to attend to their wants, to
listen to their complaints, and settle
the frequent disputes among them-
gelves. which they invariably brought
to him for decision. If he had mot
instilled affection into them, they felt
an unlimited faith and confidence in
his absolute justice. :

“He's hard, real hard,” they said
among themselves, “but he’ll never go
back on you,” and that was the re-
ceived opinion among them.

Although he wae conscious now of
the feeling .growing up among his
men, he appeared to ignore it entire-
ly. As long as his instructions and
commands were carried out. he affect-
ed to be in ignorance whéther it was
was a smiling or a scowling face. He
felt certain that the disaffection owed
its oQNgin to the man Marley, and he
expected every day that some matter
would bring this man and himself in-
to a personal conflict. in which he
meant to conguer, and he preferred to
wait for this to happen than to, in any
way, take an initiative step in bring-
ing the covert hostility to light.

It was his method. On the same
principle. when one of his debtors.
having completely lost his head in
blind rage against a quiet order that
he should pay what was due. shook
his fist in the other's face and threat-
ened to wipe the floor with him, Tal-
bot did not knock the man down. as
gome might have done. He simpiy
remarked in his driest tof®: “You'd
better try it,”” and for some reason or
other the man did not. Shortly after
il'e money was paicd. >

So now he simply stood his own
ground, saw that his work was pro-
prerly done, waited until the man
coutted his own punishment. Ia the
meantime, the men mistook his for-
hearance, his quietness, his' smgath-
ness of tones and manrner for weak-
ness, and Marlev, a bully by nature,
and duite incapable of understanding
hic employer, gre welated and trium-
phant. 8
. Stephen had been back at the gulch

a fortnight or more when Talbot,
found, late one afternoon; some of his
tools broken, and this, combined with
other work he had to do in town, de-
cided him to go down that aftérnoom
and return the following day before
daylight failed. He got ready, lock-
ed up his house, and called upon
Stephen to say he was going. Stephen
looked quite surprised—Talbot went
to town so seldom—and then began to
ckalf him upon his motives and in-
tentions.

“¥s it happens, I'm about
some mending of spades,”\Talbot re-
turned.

“Are you sure it's not the breaking
of hearts?”’ Stephen laughed back
from the fire by which he was sitting.
“Well, you'll see Katrine ,anyway.Tel]
h" ” . £ i

“My dear fellow,” interrupted Tal-
bot, impatiently, “I'm not going to
see her. I shall have as much as I
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can do to be back here before midday
to-morrow,” and he went out before
the amazed Stephen could ‘say another
word.

-*“Going'down-town and not going to
see Katrine! Why, he must be mad!”
ejaculated Stephen, mentally. “Won-
der what his own girl's like, any-
way?”’

Then he tossed himself back on the
rug and looked at a little postage
etamp photograph Katrine had given
him of herself, which he had stuck on
the fly-leat of his Greek testament.

The following morning, before it
was fully light, found Talbot toiling
up to the west guich on foot. He had
mad ean early start,and he wanted to
be back before the men began work,
and , the air hung round omne and
against one’s cheek like a sodden
blanket in the dusky dawn. It took
him over three hours to make the dis-
tance, and when he reached his cabin
he felt chilled through. All his
muscles were stiff and dumb from the
long climb. , He felt a longing to sit

YANE e

tion Juchingend
B

by

down and rest and get a little warmth
kindied in s balf-frozen ilmbs,
The first thing that encountéred
him at the main acor, whicn led into
the biock coniposed of his own cabin
angd the tunne:, was a eheet of smooth
ice, only an inch deep perhaps, but
glazing over tne ground from where'
bhe stood to his own door. He saw
at once what had happened—the waste
water from the workings had been
diverted from its proper outlet, and
had simply run freely at itg own will
over the level ground. Taibot's face
darkened as his eyes rested on it. It
wag Marley's business to eee that the
egress for the water was kept free
and unblocked with ice, and only yes-
terday he had given him orders to
attend to it. It was the second or
third time he had returned to find the
entrance to his own house almost im-
passable. Croesing over with diffi-
culty the frozen stream, he looked
into his cabin. There was about a
foot of muddy water and ice cover-
ing the floor and floating his slippers
and some palrs of socks he had left
by the hearth. The fire was out, and
the lower part of the stove filled with
mud ang water. The bed was com-
pietely soddened, the blankets and
quilt dabbling in the water. He did
not go beyond the threshold. After
a minute’s eurvey he turned and
walked down the tunnel leading to
the ®haft where,he knew the men
were working.

“Marley!” he calleg down the shaft.

“What is it?” came up from below
in a surly tone.

“¥ou have allowed the waste to
run dato the tunnel again, and my
cabin i flooded.”

‘““Well, clean it out then!”.

“I think that is your business,” an-
ewered the dry, cutting tones from
above. “Come up at once and see to
2

“I'm not going to swab out your
blasted, dirty old cabin!” shouted

0

i, PILLS
N, LT

—_—— 5

, standing
], with his mop in his d.
““hat fellow. Marley is making all
the trouble he can,” returned Talbot.
“] .have just told him he has got to
get out, that's all.”

Denbigh’s face fell.

“I think it's a bad job,” he remark-
ed after a moment. *“‘You know what
a desperate devil he is. He would
kil} ‘you,

work.

turned Talbot, “and I am tired of i
‘To-day he finished with a gross in-
suit before a lot of the men, and it's
time, I tbink, to show him and them
who is boss here.”

“Oouldn’t you overlook it?” replied
Denbigh, tentatively, with a ecared
look on his thin face.

“I have no wish to,” replied Talbot
coldly. “There is bound to be trouble
some time. It may just as well come
now as later.” o

Denbigh opened his moiuth to make
: further protest, but Talbot etopped

im. ]

“Don’t let us discuss it any further,
please,” he eaid, curtly; and Denbigh
closed his mouth and dropped back
on his knees to his floor-mopping.

Talbot drew put his pistol, glanced
over it, and buckled it round his
waist.

When the room wag reduced to
some appearance of dry comfort again,
the two men sat down to their
luncheon in eilence. Talbot was too
excited to ewallow a mouthful of the
food. Although so calm outwardly,
and with such e2bsolute command over
his passion, anger was with him, like
a flame at white heat, rushing through
hig veins.

As they sat they heard the miners
tramping by the cabin door, and saw
their heads pass the window as they
went out to get their midday meal.
Denbigh himself, as soon. as he had
finisked, made an excuse and depart-
ed. He was eager to join his com-
panions before they came back to
work and hear’ some more delectable
details of the row than he could g
from Talbot: ~ Wheén all his
filed out from the tunnel ,Talbot went’
into the passage and walked up to the
heavy wooden door and shut it, bgr-
ring it with a steady hand. This was
the main entrance to the shaft, and at
the present time the only one. The
door was never, under ordinary cir-
cumstances, closed, but stood open all
day for the men to pass in and out to
their work. When he had fastened
it he walked back, turned his into bis
own cabin, and took up his place at
the window. From here he could see
the men as they came back. They
began to return earlier than was thelr
wont, knowing that trouble was in theo
air, and each one was anxious to be
on the spot for the crisis. All through
the lunch hour Talbot’s words and
the pessibility of Dick Marlow being
obliged to “quit” was the sole topic of
conversation.

(To be continued.)

RED HOT JULY DAYS
"HARD ON THE BABY

July — The month of oppressive
heat; red hot days and sweltering
nights; is extremely hard on little
ones. Diarrhoea, dysentry, colic and
cholera infantum carry off thousands
of precious little lives every summer.
The mother must be constantly on
her guard to prevent these troubles
or it they come on suddenly to fight
them. No other medicine is of such
aid to mothers during the hot sum-
mer as is Baby’s Own Tablets. They
regulate the bowels and stomach, and
an occasional dose given to the well
child will prevent summer complaint,
or if the trouble does come on sud-
denly will banish it. The Tablets are
sold by medicine dealers or by mail at
25 cents’a box from The Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

e AP ——

Sun’s Radiant Energy.

The amount of energy, that our own
little planet Earth receives from the
sun is one and a half horsepower per
square yard, or 230,000,000,000.000
horsepower for the whole earth, The
amount of the solar energy that is
intercepted by the earth must be in-
finitesimal compared with the total
amount poured forth from the surface
of the sun. It has been estimated, in
fact, that all the planets together re-
ceive less than one hundred millionth
¢1.100,000,000) cf the total radiant en-
ergy, of the sun in the form of light
and heat, the remainder passing on to
the stars bev ad at the rate of 186,000
miles per second.

SR
Proved Truth of S8aving-

* The sayirg, “United we stand. di-
vided we fall,” comes from one of
‘Aesop’s fables called “The Four Oxen
and the Lion.” Four oxen were at-
tacked by a lion. They were safe
'when they turned their tails together,
and presented their horns. but when
they separated the lion killed them
singly.
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PORTUGUESE MAN.0'WAR:
This Jellyfish Has s Painful
Sting,

The most conspicuous of jellyfishes
is the Portuguese man-of-war, which
lives in the warmer parts of the At-
lantic, but which is carried far north-

Its air filled buoy is sometimes six
inches long, and has along the top a
highly colored crest or sail that can be’
lowered at will. Beneath are many
tentacles and protruding mouth parts.
The tentacles -of the man-of-war can
hold fishes over six inches in length,
although the creature usually takes
those of smaller size.

It grasps anything with which its
long tentacles come in contact, and as
the tentacles can stretch down forty
or fifty feet below, fishes of any size
may become entangied. The largest
fishes doubtiess break away, but the
tentacles are covered with stingihg
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W s R S8 S5
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Gentlemen—| since coming home
from the Boer war I have been ered
with running fever sorés on my -legs, XY
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doctored, continuously for the blood, but
got -no permanent relief til last winter
when my mother got me to try
got no pérmanent relief till jast
was almost magical, After two bottles
the sores combpletely disappeared and I
have worked every working day since.
Yours gratefully,

JOHN ""AJ.SH.
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, which the jellyfish then draws
lly closer to its body. where the
protruding and disc tipped

stomechs seize and absorb the soft
almost jntact.

The stifig of the tentacles is instant
and painiul to the human hand. There
is a species of small fish, known as
the man-of-war pilot, that is apparent-
ly immune to the paralyzing touch of
the tentacles, since it lives habitually
under their shelter Several of the
pilot fish may accompany a single
man-of-war. When disturbed by larg-
er fishes they seek refuge among the
trailing tentacles, where the pursuing
fishes often meet their fate. The re-
markable immunity of the pilots may
be singing cells of the.tentacles from
adhering to them.

—— el
Balancing Trade.
 ‘Where one country exports extem-
sively to another and buys nothing
from it the checks and drafts given in
payment do not balance and it be-
comes necessary to ship gold or other-
wise readjust accounts. This is ex-
‘pensive and makes it necesary to pay
a premium in exchange. This pre-
‘mium is virtually an addition to prices
‘paid. When it becomes too high pur-
‘chases will be made in other markets.
Thus will trade be lost unless it is

balanced.
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Miller’s Worm Powders are a pleas-
ant medicine for worm-infected  chil-
dren, and they will take it without
objection. When directions are fol-
lowed it will not injure the most dell-
cate child, as there is nothing of an
fnjurious nature in its composition.
They will speedily rid a child of
worms and restore the health of the
litle sufferers whose vitality has
become impaired by the attacks of
these internal pests.
——— G

Incompleteness.

How universal is the sense of in-
completeness in human _experience!
Youth, maturity and even old age are
ever reaching for the something else
which they crave for the houry which
seems to be the essential need of the
vear while we occasionally meet na-
tures who are bending every force of
their working yvears to the end of at-
taining some great ambitiop. failing ifi
which. life to them is but a fraction.—
Robert Carroll.
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Complete in itself,” Mother Graves”

Worm Exterminator does not require
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the assistance of any other medicine

—
When a girl wears her Leart on her
sleeve it must be callous tp sunburn.

to make it effective. It does mnot
fail to do its work.
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at the symbol of our life below
Is a boat, with palsied men to row,
And a blind man at the rudder.”

How such pitiful fatalism as that
must take the joy out of lifed And
yet, men throngh al the years have
thought of Time as the master mys-
tery, the inexplicable riddle, the
phinx elusive, pizzling and peren-
nially perplexing. Bergson has de-
voted a volume of his philosophy to
the relation of Time to conscious-
ness. How little most of us under-
stand about {t! Past and future
can only exist for you in your pre-
sent consciousness, yet even as you
try to form the idea the present be-
comes the past and the Tuture be-
comes the present. Men have desig-
nated Time as the great divider, se-

. parating us from our friends, break-

ing up one by one all our family

circles, no matter how happy.

Benjamin DeCasseres sings:-

“Time is the scavenger of space

Gathering up dead worlds

And butts of beings

And used-up dreams -

On his hook of the hours.

Ramming them into his bag Oblivion

Which he lugs through the boule-
vards and by-ways

Of the universe.”

And yet a deeper, truer vision per-
suades us that Time is not our ene-
my,, but a real friend. It is the great
teacher and healer and revealer-—a
wonderful gift of God. Itself the
biggest of mysteries, it yet solves our
riddles, dissolves our doubts, dissipa-
tes our troubles.

And how often we come to the hard
places, the obstacles that seem insur-
mountable! But we rise next morn-
ing to find the problem ia easy, Let
patience have her perfect work, and
time will do the rest—if we only learn
to labor and to wait,

Then time is a wonderful physician.
History proves that tfme will change
your attitude, dull the edge of pain
and graduoally remove the sting of be-
reavement. / s

Time cures, too, our unripeness,
awkwardness, inexperience. Some may
say yonder callow youth is hopeless.
But wait—after a while he develops.
Time does its work, he becomes a
leader among his fellows. Often it
is “only a question of time.” Business
nten know the value of “extension of
credit.”

False theories of doctrine and duty
must also stand the test of time. The
advance of truth may make religion
seem a thing outworn and obsolete,
but time says: “Be not afraid.” Men
may blast at the very foundations of
the rock of ages but times goes on,
and these foundations remain unshak-
en and impregnable. Let us trust God
to keep watch and take care of His
own. L g

Thank God, too, for the way time
removes the dissensions and discords
of earth, breaks down the shameful
gpite fances men have builded, and
causes old feuds at length to die. How
some hat to think about the passing
of time! But how much better to
value it now than -to cry out like
Queen Elizabeth with "her dying
breath, “Millions of money for one
hour of time.” Richard Bexter used
to say that he “preached as never.sure
to preach again, and as a dying man
to dying men.” That is not only the
way we ought to live. .“So teach us
to number our days that we may ap-
ply our hearts unto wisdom.”

—— P

DONT USE THE KNIFE

That’s the barbarous way of treat-
ing corns—dangerous too—any corn
can be removed painlessly by Put-
nam's Painless Corn Extractor in
twenty-four hours. Use only Put-
nam’s Extractor, 25c at all dealers.

e
Old Bridge Stood for Centuries.

The new London bridge was opened
on August 1, 1831. This replaced the
celebrated old bridge, built more than
eight centuries before. It had 18 solid
stone piers, with bulky stone arches
and was covered from end to end with
buildings. On the “Tailor's Gate,” at
one end. the heads of traitors were
shown. It was removed on account of
its obstruction to navigation.

B

“It ig just as wel] to remember that
all things are possible,” said the opti-
mist.” “Yes, like taking a man’s word
and then expecting him to keep it,”
sneered the pessimist.

irrigation reservolr; :
lu*.it:ned -on_the structure, ‘Which
1 located on the Murray yiver
a short distance below the confiuence:
of Mitta Mitta Creek with that ' r.
It s estimated that the project s
cost $8,000,000 to complete. Approxi-
mately 43,560,000,000 cubic feet of
water.will. be impounded. Fhr s
The total length ‘of the
be 3,601 feet. - This wﬂl:‘e.o-;am'ﬁ'
three sections: An earthen dam, 2,700
feet long; a concrete speedway, 740.
feet long, and an outlet works of the
samie material, 161 feet long.: At some
points the dam will be nearly 100
feet in height. The foundation will:
extend down to a stratum of granite
o4 feet below the surface of the earth.
Only a comparatively small portion
of the dam will be situated in the
river bed proper, as the\greater part
will extend acrosa the. ajluvial flat on
the left bank of the stream. -In ¢on- *
structing the earthen dam. a concrete
corewall will be bullt; and covered
with stone to reinforce the dift em-
bankment. Thirty-one sluice gates will
be installed in the spillway section.
Water turbines, placed in the dam
will furnish power to operate these.
The outlét works will be pierced by
eight 6-foot pipes, equipped with
vailves and capable of disc!
8.000 cubic feet of water a second un- ,
der a 29-foot head. — Popular Me-
chanies.

Asthma Can be Cured. Its suffer-
ing is as peedless £8 it is ter-ible to
endure. After its many years of re-
lief of the most stubborn cures no suf~
ferer-can doubt the perfect etfective-
ness of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Astiung .
Remedy.. Comfort of body aid peace
ot mind return with its use an@ nights
of sound sleep come back for good.
Ask your druggist; he can supply
you.

e

Wheat Berry Perfected.
rw’ of the present superior wheats

produced in the United States were
introduced into the country from
Asta, Burope and South America, and
acclimated to the country while under-
going the test. They have been bred
and crossed until a ‘berry. has been
secured which will adapt itself to the
region requiring a wheat crop.

———

Pllis for Nervous Troubles.—The
stomach is the centre of the nervous
system, and when the stomach sus-
pends healthy action the -result is
manifest ,in disturbances ,of the
nerves. N allowed to persist, nerv-
ous debility, a dangerous ailment, may
ensue. The first consideration is to
restore the stomach to proper zotion,
and there is no readier remedy for
this than Parmelee's Vegetable Pills.
Thousands can attest the virtue of
:hese piils in curing nervous disor-

ers.
e s

Making Improvement Sure.

We ecan all do good work, for all
that is required is to follow directions
laid down by other people who have
done good work before us. It may
be that we can improve on what other
people have done, and after a while it
may be that we can strike out a line
-for ourselves. Most of us will fina
that if we do the best we can. even in
the most plodding way, we shall find
ourselves improving and rising, step
by step, in our chosen task.—New
York Evening Telegraph.

——

Useful In Camp—Explorers, . sur-
veyors, prospectors and hunters will
find Dr. Thomas‘ Eclectric Ofl very
useful in camp. When the feet and
legs are wet and cold it is well to
rub them freely with the Oil and the
result will be the prevention of pains
ifn the muscles, and should a cut, or
contusion, or sprain be sustained,
nothing could be better as a dressing
or lotion.

Loyalty Well Rewarded.

A -Parisian with a sense of kumot
bequeath 300 francs to each rela-
tive who abstained from attending his
funeral. Omne poor relative insisted
on following the deceased to the
grave, and her loyalty was rewarded,
for by a codicil to his wily the de-
ceased left the residue of his larpe
fortune to those relatives who were

prepared to sacrifice the 300 francs




