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The United States Treasury Depart-

ment has just made an important ruling
relative to the enlerihg of fish free of
duty, which prescribes among other it-
emsthat ‘‘fish taken by the citizens of
another country and purchased by the
owner, master or agent of an American
vessel, whether or not landed on shore
prior to being taken aboard such vessel,
are not entitled to [ree entry as a product

of an A.uericai fishery.

the water by members of the crew of an |

American vessel (who mayv be either

American ci‘izers or foreigners), or by
foreign fisbermen in the presence of such
-vessel and under the supervision -of its
master or crew, and in pursuance of an
employment for that purpose, whether
with foreign poats, nets, gear and tackle
provided for

or with boats, nets, etc.,

such purpose by the fishing vessel, and
brought by such vessel to a port of this

country, or transhipped to unother ves
sel, will be enuitled to free ent:vy.
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| (CONTINUED).

[ Une young man interested George
lin spite of himself. He passed and
irepasscd several times, ard stared at
| George with an expression that com-
|bined interest and insolence. When
he strode by and stared, Kyle
[chuckled. George guessed the idcntity
of this young man in the belted cor-
‘duroy coat before his attendant tor-
mentor saw fit to fully enlighten him.

Kyle was relishing the first re-
hearsal of the little drama he had
planned.

“Blinn,” he called, at length, when
young Wiggin was at some distance,
and the call therefore attracted ‘at-
tention, “you’d better come over here
‘and be introduced. This is the feller,
and he says he's going to show you
a few city tricks in the girl-catching
line that ‘will make your perform-
ances up this way look like a June
pelt after the moths have been into
| g

Young Wiggin came forward
promptly. It was plain that he was
heated by liquor, though his gait was
steady. He was excited enough by
what he had drunk to be a victim to
Kyle's malicious meddling.

“There’s such a thing as joking on

the wrong'subject,” he declared hotly.
He addressed himself to the two of
! them.
“l am not joking Mr. Wiggin — I
| take that to be your name,” inter-
| posed George, with dignity. “Kyle
| is making all the talk. You'll kindly
leave me out.”

“If yon want to pick this tliing

up,” cried Wiggin, now turning on
George to the exclusion of the real
culprit, “go ahead and pick.
you’ll find it’s got a hot end to it.”
{ It was plain that Kyle had done some
artistic provoking. Young Wiggin
was ready to fight at the first word
from the one whom he thought his
| rival. i
'¥ “You may make a fool of your own
| self over gossip, but you can't make
ione of me,” said George, keeping his
| temper.
g “If you hadn’t been m-""ng some
| kind of cheap talk,” insisted the other,
1 “Kyle wouldn’t have had anything to
‘1 start on. I don't stand for any gossip
}about me. There's been too much of
| it along this border already. This is
|a good time to put a stop to it.”

“Begin with those who have gossip-
| ep about you,’ 'advised George, coldly
|and contemptuously. “As far as I'm
| concerned, I mever heari of you till
{a few hours ago.”

! This did not placate siinn. It roiled
{him more. It was d:smissing him as
| a nobody.

“Because you're a Montreal dude,

don’t you think that anybody else
amounts - to anything eise in the
f\\'orld? Now, you can't come up here
{ and Sneer at people! - I'm going to
| close your mouth for you, and close
{it, now.”
‘ “That’s the kind of talk, Blinn,”
{shouted one of the bystanders.
“You’ve sure got a reputation up and
down the border, even if they don’t
| know you where the bantam come
from. Back it up, now!”

There was a good-sized crowd by
this time. Others came running, sam-
moned by the magic word, “Fight!™
They grouped themselves in a hollow
square, hemming -in the twe prin-
cipals.
was done showed that fist duels in
the north country were prized, re-

|
{
|
|

| spected, and were common.

Please!

“I was just thinkin’ that that band
music was li'ble to smooth out tem-
pers and spoil the fightin’, to-day,”
confided a burly woodsman te his
neighbor in the press; “and that
wouldn’t have suited Cornelius. But
them two young chaps seem to be
| husky ‘enough to start ’er off in good
| shape.”
| *“Now, back up what you've szid
about me,” demanded Wiggin. “Aad

i

| there's only one way of backing it |

o ™
! pThe crowd had massed a~ound so
qQuickly that George ..uid not re -eat
| without fighting his way through the
press. But he had no quarrel with
this young fire eater. He had no
appetite for fight
moment was rather
meddiesome Bill Kyle.
that worthy's face stirred fury
cictim. To the astonishment of
crowd George turmed his back
Wiggin. who alrexdy had bhis fists
‘and walked over w Kyle
“I'll mot stand for this

+hat man, there, that you've
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But |

The celerity with which this |

His desire at that )

”

kept his hands at his side
¢ the flourishing fis's of his

Y.
not in the prize-fight class,
" he said.
for fighting with you, I'll do
Just now, I don’t propose to be
= o spectacle of to entertain these

| drunken cattle.”

It was righteous resentment, but it
| turned them all against him. The on-
lookers were used to seceing any man
| fight when he was provoked to It
;This stranger seemed to be shirking.
| And his insult capped the climax. A
| man swore, and ran at George from
? behind, jolting both hands against his
| shoutders. The blow drove him for-
{ ward- toward Wiggin, and that young
man did not wait for more definite
challenge. He did not even give his
{opponent a fair chance. George’s
| hands were still at his s'de. Wiggin
struck him in the face and he went
down. A roar from the crowd greet-
ed the act, but it was not applause.

“A dirty trick Wiggin,” shouted
Kyle, first to resent it. “And now I
bhope he’ll do you.”
mistaking the sentiment of the crewd.
They were woodsmen, and fair.

rus of protest showed that

‘urned against Wigzin in
bl ¢ i

Several men leaped to Gecrge. and
{ raised him to his feet. His face was
Jbleeding, and they wiped away the !
blood, giving him profane encourage-
ment at the same time.

“I've a mind to give you a wallop,
myself, for that,” Kylec went on. “If
you was that afraid he'd lick you
fair, vou ought to have stayed cut of
the fight. And now 1 hope he’ll get
the girl. too.”

Drink and these repioaches drove
| out of Wiggin what littic seli-restraint |

they
n in-

S

| he had left. |
| He cursed the lot of them.
ifeller." he growled, *“came up her: |
|
]
|

‘ “This |
brzggzing all along the way that he’d !
)do me and have Clare Corrsn away: |
{ from me.” |
[ “You iie, you drunken pup ” George |
;wrmzrhed away from -thie hands that |
| supperted him. He was still dizzy |
lfrom the blow, but his righteous an-
1 ger now cleared his brain and steadied |
| his nerves. |
frantic, he became
self, though his face 1. s
| gray with pas:icn; the blood was
scarlet smear against the whiteness |
of his skin. {
“I know what I'm talking about.,” |
screamed Wiggin. “It’s my girl he’s.|
up here after, becauce she’s “go: |
money, now.”

master of him- |
rigid aand {

al

Men in the crowd were cryiag pro-
test. In that section, it was not well ;
for any man to bandy Ciare Corran’s |
name in public brawl. |
It was a mob that had grown.till
it filled the streei. All the throngs
had returned from the ccmetery |
They crowded on the outskirts.i A |
man for whom they madc way came
thrusting through. He was tali and
gaunt, a figure of ang Evin the
gray beard em his cheeks was cut in
the form of a carpenter’s square. ‘
“It’s Jepson Wiggin — Blinn‘s ald:
man,” was the mutter that “nwed |
him through the crowd. “I guess:
he’ll callate the youngsier is talkin’
too dev’lish much, just now.” i
In the wake of the old man fol-
lowed Clare Caorran on aer big horse.. |
{ She had caught a word on the out~
skirts of the erewd. |
Hats came off to her as she passed. |
But she was teo indignant to -espondi.
“Blinn'” eried his father, over th:
heads of the erowd, trying to _et |
him. *“What do vou mecan by dis-—
gracing yourself in this fashion?
But his son @id not turn his head |
Neither he mor George saw the gmirl, |
i;aough she was lifted above ®@e |
| thronz om her Rorse. The two, like
! gladiaters in the arena, had eyes omdy
for each other
“Every one along this border knows |
how I stand toward Clare Corran,™ |
insisted Wiggin ~There’s mo Mant- |
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| “And t'other feller was tryi

As the other had Lecdome [

real dude coming 2lozg here and take |

i
A man stood beiween the twea, wom- |

He seized the man, 2ad oss- |
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bis attack.

Clare Corran leaped her horse
| through the ring of humanity that
| hemmed the foes, and rode between
| them.

J
i

“I heard my name, here,” she said |

‘simpfy and icily. It was a tone that
lrushed both the combattants. She
| gazed first at one and then at the
| other. It was ‘-~ same Mook for both
| —indignant reproof.

Shame, sudden and almost unex-
plainable, choked George when he
strove to speak. He did not wholly
understand his embarfassment.

“You were the one that spoke it,”
she went on, turning at last to Wig-
gin. “Come, sir, tell me — by what
right are you shouting my name in
Your street brawls?"

Wiggin hesitated, sullen and ap-
prehensive. -

“Excuse me, Miss Clare,” said Bill
Kyle, stopping forward, his hat 1 his
hand. “Fm disinterested in this thing.”
He refused to be frozen by Harry
George’s accusing stare. “The stran-
ger, here, name o’ George — Great
Trust Co.’s new man up this way —
ain’t to blame. I'm fair, and I want
|to see fair usage. But, for some
reason, Blinn seems to think the
| stranger is tryin’ to eut him with
| ¥ou, and- i

But George broke in, his ire break-
ing bounds.

“F am a stranger here, Miss Cor-
ran, as this man says. And, as a
stranger, it seems to me that I have
met nothing but fools and prize fight-
ers, so far. This man attacked me
without cause.”

“Hit you when youw wa’'n’t lookin’,”
eried a man in the crowd. “If Wig-
in s beau, Miss Clare, you'll
be ashamed of him, after

your

this!"™”

Suddecn passion painted the scarlet
| o¢ her cheeks. But, befcre she could
came «

iose %0 her
| arse.

“It is shameful
protested. “I beg you t
| Fra not responsible for ihis imsult to
youw.”

“Yeou needn’t try to lic
me,” shouted young Wie

“You was the one taz
your gai,” cried

he
) believe that

shameful!”

it c¢if on to
t claimed she
the habbler.
n” 40 shut
you up!”

There was uproar. but she checked

it by raising her hand. The spirit of |

eeammand was in Der.

“I heard enough, myself, to under-
stand where the fault lies.” She did
not raise her veice. But in the huash,
shre: was heard to the fartltest limita
of the erowd. Jepson a had
squirmed through the press, ind was
wying tw speak te Her.

“Blinm was exeited, Miss: @lare,” he
pleaded. “He dién’t meam ail that.”
But she ignored the fainer: She fixed
lier gaze on the son.

“This isn’t the first time wcu have
bandied my name publiz, Blinn
Wiggim You have been making a
Baast of me along the horder. Don’t

AR
v
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‘vaw dare to speak, now?! I kmew what

E am talking about. I have mot said
anvilling, before; but I teif you to
your face, now, that & boast from you
is am: insult te am honest girl. I
Knaw about yeu. I haven’t any
father; now ,to pratect me from in-
suit
take my part.”

Tears sparkled im her ewes, but her !

voice did not breaik

“L ean protect myself, through. And
for you, or any¥ other cur that lies
about me; I hawethis™”

Before Wiggin ar the rest of them
realized what she was about to do,
site lifted her whip, aad brought it
dibwn across his uptwrmed face. He
Teaped back, a. wezl blessoming across

| his pale cheek from ewe 1o eve. Then,
| sve whirled her herse, and galloped

away, men tumMing out of her course.

“By the jumped-ump beeswax, old
©Corn Corran. didn’t take all his grit
1@ tophet withs him.,™ declared a voice
in the crowd

George drove himse!? forward to-
ward Wiggin, elbowingz men to right
and left. He was mo longer in the
mood of ore lacking subject for quar-
rel.
adversary who had brought himp into
such shameful sitgation. He was not
thinking about the blow whose badge
he wore on his face. Ev.n in the
whirl of his thorghts, he realizged that
he had now become the champion of
the girl whoe kad been insulted, and
who had beem forced to be her own
protector.

Jepson Wiggin saw him coming, and
flupg himself on his son, pushing him
farther into the crowd.

“Kelp him off! Keep him off!™
cried the father. “Hold 'em apart
There musin't be trouble here. It wili
disgrace us to have trouble.”

“That cur has got an account to
settle with me,” raged Harry, strug-
gling with the mem who seizea him.
The commands of the magnate of the
viillage had summoned volumteers

“I'm sure there must be a mis-
understanding, Mr. George — do I got
the name right — Mr. Ceorge, I be-
lieve? Of the Grest Trust Co.” He

h

n

T haven’t brother aor lover to |

His #ngers itched 10 get az the |

[young man, excited as ne was.
| was as though Wiggin were trying

[to convey a hint to him; trying to |

| signify that there was a mutual un-
; derstanding.

“I shall see you again as soon as
fpossible," the old man went on. “We
|can arrange the matter. I'm sure we
can.” Again, he spoke with signifi-
cance. He reached down, and took
George’s hand and shook it. Then
he turned away. His son had begun
| to cry threats and further insults.

“I have just this much to say te
you, sir,” said George. The hot blcod
of his youth rose ir him. He wanted
to declare himself before them a:;.

He took one step toward young Wig-
gin,and wagged a monitory forefinger.
“The trouble between us will be
squared when the time come: But
you keep the woman out of i: you
yapping hound!”

He forced his way through the
crowd, got a pitcher of cool watar in
the tavern washroom, and went to his
room. He had got a look at his face
in a mirror in the offiee. He sud-
denly realized that he was not a
pleasant cbject for the eye to rest
upon.

V.

By what he saw from his window
and what he heard after night fell.
George decided that the “funeral
parade” was far from eclos'ng tha
obsequies of Cornelius Corram. That
part of the programme had mereolv
started the ewent off In good shape.

In the evening, tiere were fire-
works. The bands: played with a
drunken persistency and a lack of
harmony that nearly drove the young
man frantic. Revel roared im the
[single street. Hoarse mirth was
{broken in' upon Ly the howls of fizht-
ers. It was plain that a wild aight
was to be devoted te the memory of
the lord of Taban.

George drew dowm the mg.ged shade
of his one window. He- tried to ec-
jcupy his mind with: a: cheap novel

[that he had picked up in the office ‘

jon kis wuzy back tor his room from
| supper.

A discreet tap on his door startled
{him. He apened to ttie visitor; th:mk-
|ing Romeo Bragg had come to com=al:
{about a start in the morning

Jepson  Wiggin stepped in,
tlosed the door behind hLim.

“I watched my chance:to come up.”
‘he said. “I"'m sure no one saw me:. Ft's
a busy gang of ruffians out there;. Mn.
George.”

The young. man. accounted for this
|air of mystery by the ready suppo~
sition that the father aof Blinn Wiggin

and’

with his son’s- sworn: fos.

The gzunt old man eased himsel?
upon a ohzir, scruzinizing His last
keenly.

“I'm sorry yon goti mixed: up with
my son. in: that: way. But you came to
town at a: bad time: Too much: liguor
[all around! Blinn: wouldn’t have done
|it if he’d Deen. sober. But: I know wou
| won’t biame-me!’ It's.a matter entively
:zutside of business, el,. Mr: Geoage?
{A young tool's. perfarmance mustrEt
fget in the-way of more serious things.
{En?”
i His shrewd: eyes: ware boring the
{voung mam: He agted: like one win
|was tneading: carefully vp to the door
{of a subject, waiting i0. be assured
that he might enter:
| “I'll not let vour san. interfere with
{my business, yon cam be certaim of
Ethati. You: advise him. to keep away
;from me.”
| “Km done withi him.” protested the
old mam “It’s just as though he
| waso't my son. at all® 1 havent heen
|able t do anything with him. He
inad his: chance. and he's fooled it
awayx! You've get .yves, and Fou've
{got ears! If any ome, after this, tells
}von that I'm plaxing to arevamee the
|thing through. zaF hitch-up between
Blinw and the girl. youre im a po-
sitien: to know Better, eh? Fwe got that
mueh reason feor being glad that the
thing did happem, bad as it was. But
thew ean’t fool wou. after whis — you
3aw enough to know that’s all off.
tie had his chance. He fooled it
away, I say?™

George siared at him, wnderstand-
limg cnly a part

“So you see we can d@o business. I
haven't got any interesis anywhere
[ 2ise.”
| He sat and looked at the yommg
{man for several minwtes; he seemed
{10 be waiting for him 10 speak
{ “You're not suspicious of me, after
what ¥om saw, zre you? inguired
Wiggin. “You can see my interests
ion’t le that way, ncw!”

It was on George's tongue to de-
*lare that he had mnot the least idea
what all this meant, but he suddenly
iecided to meel craft with craft. He
had discovered (i
iid not work well in this morth coum-
try. Every man’s hand seemed raised
against him  He -resolved that he
would take a hand the game of
guile himself. for self-protectiom,

for mothing else iy
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| Tuereis more Catarrh in this section
| of the country than all otlzer diseases put
together, and until the last few ycars was
Isupposed to be incurable. For a great
;n1a11y years doctors pronounced it a local
discase and prescribed loca: remedies,
aud by constantly failing to cure with
local treatment, pronounced it incurable
Science has proved catarrh to be 4 con-
stitutional disease and therefore requires
constitutional treatment.:

Hall’s Catarrhi Cure, manufactured by
F. J. Cheney & €o., Toledo, Ohio, is the
only constitutional cure on the market.
Itis taken internally in doses from 10
drops to a teaspoonful. It aets directly.
on the blood and mucous sarfaces of the
system. They offer one hundred dollare
for any case it fails to cure. Send for
circulars and testiniomials.

Address; F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo,
Ohio.

Sold by Diuggists 75 e.

Take Hall’s Family Pills for constip-
ation.
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Germans Wants War to Kili
Socialism

New York, Jan. 29-In a special from
Berlin, the New York Ameriean this
morning quot.s Die Post, the organ of
the German war party, asurging the Em
peros to end tne fatherland’s enervating
era of peace amd lead it forward to new
“*Only the diver-

sion: of a great war,’” sa; s-Die Post, ‘"can

deeds and new goals.

wouse the best powers. of the natipn, and
subjugate the inferior gualitres which
find expression 1n the so.ialist election
Genmans have never thrived
The:

erman nation never yet refused loyalty

victories.

vhile' enjoviug eweutless. peace.

‘o lollow the kings-and emperors, espec-

|

i

[ ially along paths that led to . height. Ex-

Len though four million. misguided citi-

?L:-XIH voted for the party which would de-
lrone the Kaiser and destroy the mon-

’; irchw, the kernel of the nation remamns

rue to the soveneigz. Let him be in

Let him know

the shadow wull disappear as surely as

{ no doubt on: that score.

| 1
&

j upem his people-for gre.t political deeds.

og before the sun, the moment he calls

That it may happen soom: is-our wish. on
| the Kaiser’s hirthday .””
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. Gesdhye, “Heilo GirL™

It is a simpie principie; althougk work
ing threugh a. compliested mechanisoy
that constitutes the mew telephone sys-
tem being introdueed in Englanad: fur
making telephone eenn=ction witliout
the intervention of “‘eentral.’’ It isasl-
led the Strowger svstem and as described’
ov the pati:finder this. device for the el-
1nination of the ‘“helln girl”® is reaching

; any subseniber among thousamds, is. as
‘ follpaws;:
Suppese vou want to call No. %2 for
|instaree: You plage yonr finger im the
6 hole of the little dfal at the base of the
‘phose-ans] rotate the dial tothe right un
t1l your finger cemwes to tie metal stop
{showm. Next you ;;::t your finger i cthe
|4 wole and do the same thing amd repeat
the prueess for all four digitse This an-
tomadacally
distamt subscriber «1d rings his bell
oad fwrther botines.
As 20 the meghanism,

makes conneciion with the
with

when vou place
vour finger inthe £ hole, for example,
and torn the dial, this sends o correspond-
img number of Imprlses along the ;\'ire to
the central stution and there actuates an
nzly so th

| electromagmet accor i t con~

Itact is made with the 6,40 group of com-
The next:

kes contagt ir the same way w

nections. urn of the dia] ma.

ith the 300
‘group the next with the 70 group, and
| the last ome picks out the secon station
‘i in that gronp, thas giving vou direct con

nection with No. 6332 a prooess of se-

necessary t single or

| double line wire, whes z< in some of th

| 1ntomatic systems 2 larze number of wire

es have to be emplore?. Howmever, 1°is

| 2 question whether when the additioral

arztns for the

{ cost of the complicated

antomatse system is take.a inio acoount #

ingepuousness |

«ill make any saving over the prevaliag
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