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Childrens Chest
Troubles.
‘Nurse Carrington Says Her

Long Experience Proves the |’

Safest Remedy Is to Rub on
Nerviiine!

Every mother knows how difficult
it is to get a young child to " take a
cough mixture. Seldom  will one
help unless given in large doses, and
the result is to completely upset the
stomach and make the child sick.

Speaking of the promptest cure for
chest trouble and children’s colds,
Nurse Carrington says: “In all my
experiences in nursing I haven’t met
any preparation so dependable as
Nerviline, Itis an ideal linimens.
Every drop you rub onis absorbed
quickly.  Especially for chest colds,
pain in the side, stiff neck, earache,
toothache, I have found Nerviline in-
valuabie. In treating the minor ills
of childrer. Nerviline has no equal
I think Nerviliue should be in every
home.

A million bottles of Nerviline used
every year—this is itself a burden of
proof that 1t is the 1deal iiniment for
the home. Refuse anything your
dealer may offer instead of Nerviline.
Sold everywhere and by The Catarrh-
ozone Co., Kingston, Ont, In two
sizes soc. and 25c¢.

Overland Route Thkrough Persia

Two months ago the Government of
Persia was informed by the British for-
rign office that the southern trade routes
across that country must be more effect-
ively policed, otherwise the British gov-
ernment would have to intervene for the
protection of iraders against the depred-
who are little amen-
The

implication was that the British inter-

ation of bandits,
able to the authorities at Teheran.

vention would be effected by the use of
Iiidian officers, and perh.ps Indian sol-
diers, whether the Persian government
or refused its consent, and that the cost
of the service would be met oat the cus-
toms tax on the Persian Gulf.

In a very interesting vriicle contribut-
ed to the National Review, Lovat Fraser
points out the difficulties and dangers
which Great Britain may become involv-
ed by translating this half explicit threat
into action. He shows that the proced-
ure contemplated would be an impair-
ment ol Persian Government’s concurr-
ence, which, he says, itis not likely to
give. On the othcr hand. any armed
force from India would under any aus-
pices have its work cut out for it, and if
the Per-

sian bandits and the Persian Govern-

it were operating against both

- ment it would havetoassume before long

the dimensions of an armv of occupa-

tion. This is precisely what the foreign

office has been disclaiming, so thar if
Lovat Fraser's statement's are correc!,
1t 15 clear that someone in the Foreign
Office has blundered.

If sne casts about for a motive deeper
than the need of local protection of
traders against brigands, then the N:-

tion comes to his aid. Liberal paper as

it is, it cannot stand for anydhing like
spoliation of Persia on any false pre:
tences. It is suspicious of Russia, which
is almost open.y preparing to annex her
northern ‘sphere of influence,’ presum-
ably expecting Great Britain to do the
for its ‘southern

same thing in and

sphere.’ But the British people, having
a different genins from that of Russia,
would not stand for such political cyni-
cism, even at the instance of Sir Edward

Grey.--Tor. Globe.

UPPER LETANG.

Daniel McLaughlin lost a valuable
lhorse Monday.

George Chambers and Frank Leland
©of Mascarene are cutting boxwood for
R. Burgess.

Menzie Chambers spent Sundav at his
home.

Dan McLaughlin and Mrs, John Stamp
were guests of Mrs. John Huniilton on
Tuesday.

Arthur Henderson wasa visitor here
Wednesday.

Robert Gray spont Friday here.

Mrs. R. Burgess called on Mrs. Robt,
Steen Wednesday,

BARRIE™

By Rex Beach
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“l alivwed you were to use your own
Judgment,” sald the elder man

“So I am. 1 suppose. There is one
chance, Mr. Gale. I you'h back me up
I'lIl send him on down to St. Michael's
That is the most | ean do.™

‘The lirutenant outlined his plan. and
a8 he went on the trader nodded ap-
prozel

‘The young man gazed back at him
S0 sqparels, his eves were 8o pleasant
and friendly. bis whole persun breath-
ed such stralght up bhonesty and fresh-
ness that sbime arose In the wld mau,
and be had bard =hift to keep bis
vlance from waverinz  Without fore-
thoueht he answered Impulsivelr:

“He's dexperate and bhe's dangerons
I mold him a 45 just now.” He was
about to tell him where the man wore
it and to add a word concerning his
dexterity with the gun when the very
fearless deliberation of the youth de-
terred him On second thought Gale
vielded to an tmpulee to wait and see
how Meade Burrel! would act under
fire. - -If the soldier emerged seathiess
it would give him a line on his charac
ter. @ he did vot—-well, thut would
be even better.

The ¢crowd was coming back to the
steamer, which had discharged ber
few bundles of freight. and there was
no one inside the log post as they en-
tered except Doret and the stranger.
#ho had deponited his baggase at the
recr and was talking with the French
‘mar at the bar At sizht of 1the lien
‘ensnt _he became silent aud turned
carelessly, althouzh with a distrustfu
<tare Burrell waxted no timne

“*Are you guing to lociule here”’ he
hegun.

“Yes "

“l notice you gzo skeieion rigged.”
rhe soldier eantinued. indicating ihe
nun’s hageae “I’retty - small ontt:
for a miner, isn't it

“it’s plenty for me.”

“Have rou enouzh
vour so‘son's grub ™

*1 zuess that’s my business "™

“My orders are to see that all new-
comers either have an outtit or are
able 1o buy one ™ said Burre!l “Those
that are not equipped prouerly e (o
be sent down river ro St Micthael's,
where there i< pienty of evervihing
and where they will be taken care of
by the governinent. Mr Gale has only
sufficient provisions to winter the men
already in this district

1 can take care of myself.” said the
man ancrily, “whether I'm broke ore
not, and I don’t want any of vonr in-
terference ™ He <hot a quick giance
at PPoleon Doret. but the Frenchman's
face was like woed. and his hand sl
held the neck of the whisky boitle he
had set out for the stranger

“Come.” said the officer peremptori-
Iy. *1 have heard all about you, and
vou are not the Kind of citizen we
want here, but it you have enougzh
money for an ousfit 1 can’t send you
iway If you haven't”—

“I'm broke.,” suid the man, but at
the note in_his veice Poleon Doret's
mnscles tightened. and Burrell, who
1so read a sinister message in the
‘one, slid his heavy <ervice revolver
from it holster beneath his coat

“Give me your gun.” he said *I'll
nntoad it and give it back to you at
he gangplank

“All right: yon've got the npper
nand.” said the man throngh lins that
1ad gone white  Drawing his weapon
“romn benenth his vest, he presented 1t
o the officer. butt foremost. hammer
mderneath  The eylivder reposed nat-
irally in the palin of his hand. and the
ip of hix forefinger was thrust
Wrough the triecer guard

Burrell lowered the haree] of hig re

Iver and put out his ieft hand for
he other's wenpm Suddenly the

0’8 wrist derked the soldieor saw a

me flicaer of sunticht on the steal o
t whiried. saw the arm of [’oieon Do-
ot fifng {tself across the bar with the
peed of a striking serpent, heard a
wish of Lreaking glass, felt the shock
f a concussion and the spatter of
ome lquid in his face Then he saw
ue man's revolver oo the toor half-
‘ay across the room saw fragments
f glass with it and saw the fellow
*ep backward. spatening at the fin-
ers of his right bhand. A smell of
owder smoke and rank whisky was in
he air.

There are times when a man’s hand

ill act mere swiftly than his tongue.
‘apoleon Doret had seen the manner
¢ the stranger's surrender of his gun
nd, realizing what it meant. had act-
d. At the very instant of the fellow's
reachery Doret struck with his bottle
st in time to knock the weapon from
ils band, but not in time to prevent its
lischarge. The bullet was lodged in
he wall a foot from where Gale stood.
\iming a sweeping downward blow
vith his Colt, Burrell clipped the Skag-
vay man just above the ear, und he
~cled.” Then as he fell the officer
‘truck wickedly again at his oppo-
ient's skull, but Doret seized him by
he arm.

“Ba gar, don’t kill 'im twice!”

Burrell wrenched his arm free and
turned on Doret a face that remained
iong in the Frenchman's memory, a
‘ace suffused with fury and convulsed
iike that of a sprinter at the finish of
v race. The two men stared at each
other over the fallen figure for a brief
moment until the soldier gained mas-
tery of himself and sheathed his weap-

money to buy

The arm of Poicon Doret flung itself

aeross the bar.
on, when b'oleon Stulica

“1 spoil” a quart of good w'irkee on
yeu. Dat's wort’ tive dollar.”

The lieutenant wiped the liquor from
his face.

“Quirk work,
owe you one.”

Gale's face was hidden ar he bent
over the prostrate man, fingering a
fong and ragged cut which laid the
fellow's scalp open from back of the
ear to the temple, but bhe mumbled
something unintelligible,

“1s he hurt badly ?”

“No: you chipped him too low,” wrald
the trader. *“1 told you he was bad ™

They revived the man, then bound
up his injary hastily, and as the steam-
er cast off they led bhlin to the bank
and passed bis gripsacks to a roust-
about. He stid no word as he walked
unsteadtly up the plank, but turned
and stared malignantly at them from
the deck. ‘Then as the cruft swung
outward into the stream he grinned
through the trickle of blond that stole
down from beneath his wide hat and
cried:

“I'd like to introduce myself. for
I'm coming back to winter with you,
lieutenant! My name is Ruunion”
And untll the steamer was hidden be-
hind the bend below i1hey saw him
standing there gazing back at them
fixedly

As Burrell left the two men at the
store he gave hisx hand trankly to the
French Canadian and said, while his
cheeks flushed:

“l want to thank you for saving me
from my own awkwardness.”

Doret became even ore embarrass-
ed than the lientenant at this show of
gratitude and grunted churlishly. But
when the young man had gone bhe
turned to Gale, who bad watched them
silently, and said:

“He's a nice young feller. ole man.
Sapre! W'en he’s mad his eye got so
red lak my ondershirt.”

But the trader made no reply.

Doret,” be said. *1

CHAPTER IIL

WITHOUT BENEFIT OF CLERGY.
HEN the steamer had gone
Napoleon Doret went to look
for Necia and found her
playing with the younger
Gales, who reveled in the gifts he bad
brought Never had there been such

gorgeous presents for little folks.

The elder girl laughed gladly as Po-
leon entered. though her eyes were wet
with the pity of it

“You seem to bring sunshine wher-
ever youn go,” she said. *“They bhave
never had things to play with like
other children, and it makes me ery to
watch them.”

“Ho. ho,”" he chuckled, “dis ain’ no
time for eryin’. ba gosh! 1 guess you
don’ have so much present w'en vou
was Ili'l' gal you'se'f, w'at? Mebbe
you t'ink I forget you. Waal, | didn't™

He began to undo the fastenings of
a parcel he carried in his nrms

“Don’t you dare open it!” cried Ne-
cia. *“Why. that’s half the fun” Sbhe
was a child herself now. her face
flushed and her hands a-tremble Tak
ing the package to the table. she hur
riedly untied the knots while he stood
watching her, his teeth showing white
against his dark face and his eyes halt
shut ag if dazzled by the sicht of her

“Oh, why didn’t you tie more krare
i it?" she breathed as she undid the
last, and then. opening the wrappings
stowly, she gasped in astonishment.
She shook it cut gently. reverently, a
clinging black lace gown of [Paris
make. Next she opened a box and
took from it a picture hat with long
jet plumes, which she stroked :nd
pressed fondly against her face. There
were other garments also—a silken
petticoat, silk stockings and a1 pair of
high heeled shoes to match, with cer-
tain other delicate and dainty thines
which she modestly forbore to inspect
before the Frenchman, who said ne
word. but only gazed at her, and for
whom she had no eyes as yet. Finally
she laid ber presents aside and. turn-
ing to him, said in a hushed, awe
stricken volice:

“It's all there, everything complete!
Oh, Poleon—you dear, dear Poleon!”
She took his two big hands by the
thumbs, as had been her custom ever
since she was a child. and looked up
at him, her eyes wet with emotion.
But she could not keep away from the
dress for long and returned to feast
her eyes upon it.

“You lak it, eh?” pressed Poleon, hun-
gry for more demonstragve expression.

*Ob-h!” she sighed. *Where on earth
did you get it? Why, it must have
cost a fortune!”

“Wan night I gamble in beeg saloon.
Yes, sir! I gamble good dat night too.
FFor w'le I play roulette, den | dance,
den 1 play some more. an’ by an’ by I
see a new dance gal. She's Franche

(Continued on Page 8.)

We Wish all our
FRIENDS and PATRONS

A HAPPY AND
PROSPEROUS

NEW YEAR

|

HANSON BROS., sr. ceorc, x.5.

Merchant Tailors and Qutfitters

}OR MOTHER,
FOR FATHER, we’ve Shoes,

TRIMBLE

Slippers. Arctics, Hats or Caps.

BROS,
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This Store Wishes You
A MERRY CHRISTMAS

While extendiug a Christmas Greeting to our many friends
we take occasion to say that we have a
MAGNIFICENT LINE OF CHRISTMAS FO()"I‘\VEAR

By the way, what is there that would make a more acceptable Christmas Gift for any member of the Family?
re have Comfortable House Shaes amd Shippers of all sorts.

FOR THE YOUNG LADY, we've Handsome Dress Shoes, Slippers and Ties.
FOR THE BOYS, we've sturdy Shoes, Dress Shoes, Slippers, Rubber Boots.

PRICES LOW ENOUGH YO PLEASE YOU

Calais, Me.

For This Week we Offer You
Some Extra Bargains in Men’s
Fall and Winter Underwear

LOT No. I

Men’s Fancy Wool Shirts
and Drawers--a regular $4.00
{value, \a suit now $2.50
LOT No. 2
Men’s Heavy Camels Ilair
{Shirts and Drawers--a suit
inow $1.09
LOT No. 3 .
“Meu's High Rock Under-
|wear--worth $1.50 suit now
$1.00
|LOT No. 4

Men’s Fleece Lined Under-
wear--Another big lot of this
popular line per suit 90c.

$1.25 Dress Suit (Cases 89c.

MEN’S OVERCOATS

and we are closing for $6.98

MEN'S SUITS

--our price is only $9.00

SPECIAL

22 Suits in a fancy grey mixture.

We have left abont 15 of these coats that are worth $12

Worth $12 anywhere

2 pair of Men’s Heavy 25c. Cashmere Hose for 25c.

Military and Presto Collar Overcoats, Grey, Green and
Brown shades, $15 value for $10.00

RIGHT HERE

Bernadini Block

BOSTON CLOTHING STORE
A. Hablow, Prop

Calais, Maine




