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bis attack.

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

‘ I heard my name, here,” she said 
simply and icily. It was a tone that 
hushed both the combattants. She 
gazed first at one and then at the 
other. It was ‘"-e same took for both 
—indignant reproof.

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

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

Wiggin hesitated, sullen and 
prehensive.

young man, excited as ne was. 
wras 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 
possible," the old man went on. "We 
can arrange the matter. I'm sure we 
can." Again, he spoke with signifi- 

He reached down, and took 
George's hand and shook it. 
he turned away. His son had begun 
to cry threats and further insults.

"I have just this much to say to 
you, sir," said George. The hot blood 
of his youth rose in 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-- 
you keep the woman out of it. 
yapping hound'"

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

itto giving him your im--bdc . „wooooooooooooooo
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The United States Treasury Depart­
ment has just made an important ruling 
relative to the entering of fish free of 
duty, which prescribes among other it­
ems that “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 free entry as a product 
of an American fishery, і ish taken from 
the water by members of the crew of an 
American vessel (who may be either 
American citizens or foreigners), or by 
foreign fishermen in the presence of such 
vessel and under the supervision of its 
master or crew, and in pursuance of an 
emplo} nient for that purpose, whether 

with foreign ooats, nets, gear and tackle 
or with boats, nets, etc., provided for 
such purpose by the fishing vessel, and 
brought by such vessel to a port of this 
country, or transhipped to another ves 
eel, will be entitled to free entry.

There is more Catarrh in this section 
of the country than all other diseases put 
together, and until the last few years was 
supposed to be incurable. For a great 
many years doctors pronounced it a local 
disease and prescribed loca remedies, 
and by constantly failing to cure with 
local treatment, pronounced it incurable 
Science has proved catarrh to be à con­
stitutional disease and therefore requires 
constitutional treatment.

Hall’s Catarrh Cure, manufactured by 
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio, is the 
only constitutional cure on thg market. 
It is taken internally in doses from 10 
drops to a teaspoonful. It acts directly, 
on the blood and mucous surfaces of the 
system. They offer one hundred dollars 
for any case it fails to 
circulars and testimonials.

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

Sold by Diuggists 75 c.
Take Hall’s Family Fills for constip­

ation.

° kept his hands at his side 
f the flourishing fiats of hisBy Acton Seymour
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oooooooooooooooocooooooooo no* In the prize-fight class, 

he said. “When I have any 
- for fighting with you, I'll do 

Just now, I don’t propose to be 
o n sneotacle of to entertain these 

drunken cattle.”
It was righteous resentment, but It 

turned them all against him. The on­
lookers were used to seeing 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 
shoulders. 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

(CONTINUED).
Une young man interested George 

In spite of himself. He passed and 
repassed several times, and stared at 
George with an expression that com­
bined interest and Insolence. When 
he strode by and stared, Kyle 
chuckled. George guessed the identity 
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

cance.I •;
Then

unex-

But
you

ap-

“Excuse me, Miss Clare,” said Bill 
Kyle, stopping forward, his hat la his 
hand. “I'm 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.

/
cure. Send for

went
down. A roar from the crowd greet­
ed the act, but it was not applause.

"A dirty trick Wiggin,” shou'ed 
Kyle, first to resent It. “And now I 
hope he’ll do you.” 
mistaking the sentiment of the crowd. 
They were woodsmen, and fair.

us of protest showed that they 
•urned against Wiggin in :-.n lu-

He sud-

But, for some 
reason, Blinn seems to think the 
stranger Is tryin’ to cut him with 
you, and------ ”

There was noit.” VL
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.

“I 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 you want to pick this thing 
up,” cried Wiggin, now turning on 
George to the exclusion of the real 
culprit, "go ahead and pick. But 
you’ll find it’s got a hot end to it” 
It was plain that Kyle had done 
artistic provoking. Young Wiggin 
was ready to fight at the first word 
from the one whom he thought his 
rival.

By what he saw from Ms window 
and what he heard after night fell. 
George decided that the “funeral 
parade” was tear from closing the 
obsequies of Cornelius Cbrraat. That 
part of the programme had merelv

A
Germans Wants War to Kill 

Socialism
But George broke in, his Ire break­

ing bounds.
“I am a stranger here. Miss Cor­

ran, as this man says, 
stranger, it seems to me that I have 
met nothing but fools and prize fight­
ers, so far. This man attacked 
without cause.”

“Hit you when you wa’n’t lookin’,” 
cried a man in the crowd. ‘‘If Wig­
gin is your beau,. Miss Clare, you’ll 
have to be ashamed of him, after 
th is ! ”

Sudden passion painted tire scarlet 
o$ her cheeks. Bnt, before she could 
speak, George came close to her 
horse.

“It is shameful — shameful!” he 
protested. “I beg you to believe that 
Sm not responsible for this insult to 
you."

“You needn’t try to lie it off on to 
me,” shouted young Wiggin.

“You was the one that claimed she 
was your gal.” cried the babbler. 
“Anri t’other feller was tryin' to shut 
you up!”

There was uproar, but site checked 
if by raising her hand. The spirit of 
eommand was in her.

“E heard enough, myaelfi, to under­
stand where the fault lies"' She did 
not raise her voice. But in the hush, 
she was heard to the farthest limits 
of the crowd. Jepson Wiggin had 
squirmed through the press, and was 
trying to speak to her.

“Blinn was excited, Miss Clare,” he 
pleaded. ’’He didn’t mmtn ail that.” 
But she ignored the father: She fixed 
lier gaze on the son.

“This isn’t the first time- yea have 
bandied my name in publiât Blinn 
Wiggim You have been making a 
Boast of me along, the border. Don’t 
you dare to speak, now?: E know what 
В am talking about. E have not said 
anything, before ; but Г tell1 you to 
your face, now, that a boast from you 
is am insult to an honest girl. I 
know about you. I haven’t 
father, now ,to protect me from in­
sult: I haven’t brother or lover to 
take my part."

Tears sparkled to iter eyes, but her 
voice did not break.

“t can protect mvseiC. though. And 
for you, or any other our that lies 
about me/ I haw—titis."*'

Before Wiggin or tine- rest of them 
realized what she was about to do, 
die lifted her whip, and brought it 
(town across his upturned face. He 
leaped back, a weal blossoming across 
Bis pale cheek from eye to eye. Then, 
vibe whirled her horse, and galloped 
away, men tumbling out of her course.

“By the jumped-up beeswax, old 
Corn Corran. didn't take all his grit 
to tophet with ism.* declared a voice 
■ the crowd.

George drove temsatf forward to­
ward Wiggin, elbowing men to right 
and left. He was bo longer in the 
mood of one lacking subject for quar­
rel. His fingers itched to get at the 
adversary who bad brought hint into 
such shameful situation. He was not 
thinking about the blow whose badge 
he wore on bis face. Erin in the 
whirl of his thoughts, he realized that 
he had now become the champion ot 
the girl who had been insulted. a-nri 
who had bee* forced to be her own

st.it.
Several men leaped to George, and 

raised him to his feet. His face was 
bleeding, 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,” Kyle went on. “If 
you was that afraid he’d lick you 
fair, vou ought to have stayed out of 
the fight. And now I hope he’ll got 
the girl, too.”

Drink and these reproaches drove 
out of Wiggin what littie self-restraint 
he had left.

He cursed the lot of them. "This 
feller.” he growled, “came up here 
brrgging all along the way that he’d 
do me and have Clare Corrau away 
from me.”

"You iie, you drunken pup ” George 
wrenched away from the hands that 
supported him. He was still dizzy і 
from the blow, but his righteous an­
ger now* cleared his brain and steadied 
his nerves. As the other had become 
frantic, he became master of him­
self, though his face л. *s rigid and 
gray with pas ion; the blood was a 
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, because she’s got 
money, now.”

Men in the crowd were crying pro­
test. In that section, it was not well 
for any man to handy Ciare Conran’s 
name in public brawl.

It w*as a mob that had grown till 
it filled the street. Ail the throngs 
had returned from the cemetery. 
They crowded on the outskirts. A 
man for whom they made way came 
thrusting through. He was tall and 
gaunt, a figure of angles. Ev.n the 
gray beard on his cheeks was cut in 
the form of a carpenter's square.

‘‘It's Jepson Wiggin — Blinn's aid, 
man,” was the mutter that '-’’owed 
him through the crowd. “I guess, 
he’ll ealTate the youngster is talkin’ 
too dev’lish much, just now.”

In the wake of the old man foi - 
lowed Clare Corrau on her big horse.. 
She had caught a word on the oun- 
skirts of the crowd.

Hats came off to her as she phssed. 
But she was too indignant to respond, 

“Вііпвї” cried his father, over tor 
heads of the crowd, trying to pet to, 
him. “What do you mean by dis­
gracing yourself in this fashion,?"

But his son did not turn his head 
Neither he nor George saw the girl, 
though she was lifted above the 
throng on her horse. The two, like- 
gladiators in the arena, had eyes omit 
for each other

“Every one along this border know» 
how 1 stand toward Clare Составі.” 
insisted Wiggin “There’s do Моніс­
ті dude coming along here and ivt» 
her* You've got one sample 

A man stood between the two, 
liering whether he had better let them 
get together, George settled his

New* York, Jan. 29-In a special from 
Berlin, the New York American this, 
morning qnot.s Die Post, the organ of 
tto German war party, as urging the Em 
peroc to end tne fatherland’s enervating, 
era.©-; peace and lead it forward to- 
deeds and new goals.

And, as a

JOB started the event off m good shape.
In the evening, there were fire­

works.me The Bands- played with a 
drunken persistency and a lack of 
harmony that nearly drove thePRINTING young 

Revel roared in theman frantic, 
single street 1 ‘Only the diver- 

sioiii of a great %var, ’*su,. з-Die Post, 1 can
Hoarse mirth was

broken in upon by the howls of fight- 
It was plain, tliar a. wild .light 

was to be devoted top the1 memory of 
the lord of Toban.

mouse tlie best powers ®f the nation, ami 
subjugate the inferior cpialitres which 
іТзісі expression m the socialist election 
victories» German» ha»ve never thrived 
while enjovitig. eveutlesa peace. The 

natiom never yet refused loyalty 
to loi low the lungs* and emperors,. espet>
; illv along paths that led1 to*height. Ev­
en though four million, misguided, citi­
zens voted for the party which would de­
throne the Kaiser and destroy the 
•irchw, the kernel of the nation remains 
1 rue to- the sovereign, Ret him. be in 
no doubt on: that score. Ret him know

ors.

George drew down the ragged shade 
of his one window. He tried' to 
cupy his mind with- a; cheap novel 
that he had picked up in the office 
on his way back to> his room from 
supper.

oc-

some .ernian

PROMPTLY
EXECUTED

A discreet tap on his door startled: 
him. He opened to tile visitor; think­
ing Romeo Bragg had come to run--гіг 
about a start in the morning 

Jepson Wiggin stepped ІЩ and 
dosed the door behind him.

“You may make a fool of your 
self over gossip, but you can’t make 
one of me,” said George, keeping his 
temper.

own

mon-

I?
' If you hadn’t been ir-’-’-.g 

kind of cheap talk,” insisted the other, 
“Kyle wouldn’t have had anything to 
start on.

some “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,. Mr. 1 shadow will disappear as surely as

fog before the sun; the moment he callsI 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 never heard of you till 
a few hours ago."

George.”
The young man accounted Bar titis upon his people for grfc.t political deeds, 

air of mystery by the ready suppo- That it may happen soon, iaonr wiah. on 
Sition that the father or Blinn Wiggin ! the 
tvouid not like to be seen in company 
with his son's sworn, foe.

The gaunt: old man eased himself 
upon a ohair, scrutinizing his host 
keenly.

“I'm sorry you got, mixed: up with, i„g through a complied mechanism
townTt я bhf,ray' Г yOU;CT$ 60 1 that conetitotos the 
tow n at a: bad time: Toon much liquor
all around! Blinn wouldn't have done
it if he’d been sober. But D know
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?

£

Greetings
OFFICE

CaedUye, b Brito GirL8

ft is a simple principle; although work.This did not placate Biinn. It roiled 
him more. It was dismissing him 
a nobody.

“Because you're a Montreal dude, 
don’t you think that anybody else 
amounts to anything eise in the 
world? Now, you can't come up here 
and sneer at people! 
close your mouth for you, and close 
it, now.”

as
a*<w telephone sys­

tem being introduced in England for
making telephone conn-ction withoutyou-

won't hiame-me!' U sa matter entirely tile intervention of "«entrai.” 
autside of business, eb, Mr. GeongH?.’
A young tool’s performance- mustn-t

It is-oslt-
le«l the Stronger system ami as describedI I’m going to
ov the pathfinder this, device for tile ei- 
miinatibn: of the ’'hello.girl” is reaching 

His shrewd: eyes wore Baring the j any subscriber among thousands, is. as 
young man: He acted: like one who 
was treading carefully, up to the door 
af a subject, waiting to Be assured 
that he might enter:

“I'll not lot your son: interfere with 6 bote ofi she little dial at the base ot the

get in the-way. o£ more serious things. 
Eh?”f

■
“That’s the kind of talk, Blinn.” 

j shouted one of the 
“You’ve sure got a reputation up and 
down the border, even if they don’t 

; know you where the bantam 
I from. Back it up, now!”

There was a good-sized crowd by 
: this time. Others came running, 
moned by the magic word, ’Fight!" 
They grouped themselves in a hollow 
square, hemming in the two prin­
cipals. The celerity with which this 
was done showed that fist doc's in 
the north country were prized, re­
spected, and were common.

”1 was just thinkin’ that that band 
music was lVble to smooth oat tem- 

: pers and spoil the fightin". to-day,”
! confided a burly woodsman to his 
: neighbor in the press; “and thaï 
wouldnh 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’re said 
about me,” demanded Wiggin. "And 
there’s only one way of hacking it 
up-”

anybystanders.
folfowSv

Suppose-vou want to call No. frKZ. forWe ! iiistaa*<i& You place-yonr finger in* thecome

my business,, you. can be certain» of * phone- аскі rotate їЗзе dial to the-right un 
that!! You: advise him. to keep> away 
from me.”Aim sum-

til уошг Silver cenues to the metal stop 
sliowtiL. Next > ou. pat your linger та the 
4 bole and do the same tiling amі repeat 
the poetess for all four digi's. This au­
tomatically makes connection with the 
distant subscriber vr-d rings his hell with 
out heather bother.

“Ilia done with: him." protestait the 
Did man. “It'S just as tBnugt* he 
wasn't my son at аШ I h avant been 
able to do any tiring with him. He 
had hto chance, ami he’s footed it 
ж way! You've get yes. and. you've 
got ears! If any one, after ufahe, tells 
von Шиї I'm playing to arrange the 
thing through Eiy hitch-up between vonw finger in the 6 hole, for example, 
В tout and the girl, you’re ta a po­
sition to know better, eh? Fire got that 
merit reason for being glad that the 
thing did happen, bad as ie was. But ,be ctntra! station and there actuates an

Toі
Please! As. to the me«ban:sm. wlssna yon place-

an«i lorn the da»), thi« sec3s _ correspond­
iez number vt impulses p.Wig the wire to

t
A

'Шву can't fool yon. after tMs — you electromagæt accor lin^îy so tliat con- 
$аж enough to know that s all off. tact is ma<Rr with the 6,‘«» group of 
H* had his chance. H* fooled it

I say!'*'

con­
nections. The next tuna of the dial тл»

George stored at him. understand- J kes conl2e* ,E lhe *** **>
ieg caly a port. group the next w itb the 70 group, and

**So you see we can éo business. I the last one picks oc£ the scoon-l station 
аатеп t got any interests anywhere \u ihat group, thus vou direct con

. , . . , , uection with No. 6C2 bv a process of se-He sat and looked at the yoeng
nan for several minertes; he seemed Section and re-selection.

: io be waiting for bin to speak. With this system it is sa>J to be only
j "You re not suspicious of me. after ueeess-arv to have the usual single or
what too saw. arc you?" inquired ,3ooMc ,іпе ,ь«га< ln cf Ibe

iiuomatic systems a large n-аж ter of wir.

- 4
<>'

The crowd had massed around so 
j quickly that George .„„id not re -r-a* 
without fighting his way through ihe
press.
this young fire eater. He had no і appetite for fight. His desire at that 
moment was rather to fiytti the 
meddlesome Bill Kyle. The grin on

doubts. He seized the man. зал toss­
ed hint far against the bulwarked by­
standers. He faced Wiggin. breast to 
breast- and eye to «t.

Siience fell on them alL They want­
ed to hear what this stranger with 
і is blood-marked lace had to stay to 

; that wonhy s face stirred fury 5 ' his j :lie eho bad struck die foul
To the astonishment of the 

! crowd George turned his back oa

But he had no quarrel withcF
proîfcior.с\ сак

Jepson Wiggin saw him renting, and
flung himself on his son. pushing him ^SEto- “You can see my interests 
farther into the crowd. -OD t Be that way. ncw!“

•t^p him off! Keep him. oC!“ 11 George’s tongue to de- | have to Iw eznpJme3. However, it ts
ciare that he had not the least idea j i question whether when the additional

& victim. blow. George broke a cm the threat.
“You cheap coward! 1 never saw 

Wiggin. who already had his fists up. rCii bejore to-day — b -t you are a
and walked over to Kyle.

"Hold ’em apartcried the father.
There mustn’t he trouble here. It will what all this meant, but he suddenly I ^ the complicated apparatus for the

iecided to meet craft with craft. He
-oward. liu not talking about hew 
rest struck » I’ll settle that with"I'll not stand for this.

-hat man. there, that уоиЧе put up
You tell

disgrace ns to have trouble.”
“That cur has got an account to discovered that ingenuousness 1

lid not work well in this north сота- nli any saving over the pro-w'.-aj
Idle Money

If you have a lew 
er a' lew thorn 1 
that fc Me. yea

алютаїіе s}S«e is ї»кел imîo aœcranaî яІжиег» I’ll со it witfcom oak.es і
his job. or Ill settle this thing With л public show of it. But just now I settle with me." raged Hany. strug-

tou. Kj’-e, here and now. ,ou ve !0 y0a that if yon insult with the naea who seizea him OT. Every man’s hand seemed raised D«t*.
: gone too far.” _ ■» woman’s name by bringing it Into yj., vommands of the magnate of the tcatust him. He resolved that he __

“Oh. go get a reputation chnckiea :M$ чиаггел agaan I'll drive your T:;;age had summoned voioateera- would take a hand In the game of
the imperturbable boss. "Begin with blatherskite »ongt«e down your k- - —guile himself, for self-protection, it
X man of your own sire. I'm startin’ ltaesu ^
yon right, see.” in fcis rage. Wiggin Tight bare

nüh"- tifec-üsîvte- «лст4?еч ї’Ь'р'Г? 
dtiLiiS liai 2“Is

Y©œ vioair ■ шіг^ппаріїі^аі ісч^гп. гша-і
"*оі :Йье ж-тшис яіхаї, ffvib 1 .- - 522-5- X ашс-іЬ

ïWv Вій! KjiB* toBd <6<0ia1 ' уцК BACKWOOBSM^x' W 5

рви K te

c a Mœc> te
___n, irithdter veesee^e

y^Be-focf nmarryiiDg язд 5пв<еЬгізііе lk> геТсгш 
зіш, a girl dhxmM lean: nine ^етаЛе ant <mf 

sefléd ûâmen яр aiml "Іккштпі a

«S* by .
Lmb Ad. »« nwderstandimg. Jlr. George — do I get fof nothing else. IU

People with l*-vlp «J- 
Tatersl oftea reqwre rea^f 
cash aed w ill pay P" ”* 
teres* hr tt- Put your roorwy 
•a wbrfc.

the name right — Mr. George. I be­
lieve? Of the Great Trust Co.?” He
was nervous. He was asotogettje. *»«i 
caderaeath tine eagerness of his ap­
peal as mediator, there 
thing that stirred the wonder off the

“Look-a-here," cried Wiggtn. rush- 
ang to the*, “don’t you insult a 
friend of mire.

1I» beard.

X Xo preacher can make ж «песета at
•isMag for *#a and aagitng ffor Eat- 
terff at the same timev Sniiscrilie to the Grerifuigt*was sotne-

I -

1
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