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The Fount of Lii
1S THE PURE RED BLOOD |
THAT COURSES THROUGH
THE BODY.
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Blood is
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Holds Sway.

Paing’s Celery Gompouny

PURIFIES, ENRICHES AND

VITALIZES EVERY DROP
OF BLOOD.
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Mr. M. D. Arthar. Chelmsford,
Ont., writes as tollows

1 was laid up with scars all over
my face anl n2:k, th2 result of
blood-poisoning. Wh'l2 in that con
dition I could not slecp at night
had no appeatite, and ¢oruld not at
tend to my work The doctors in

and their medicine did
My aunt advised
s Celery Compound.

my district
not benefit m=
me to use Paine

Ia two weaks [ was so much batter
T - 1 4 * S
¢hat I conld o0 out, nd in three
reeks 1 was able to work again. 1
bless the dav I commenced with
Paine's Celary Com»ound. ’
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We sell a
large tin, 3 1b,
Baked Beans
fcr 10 cents a
e

YOU can make
and every day

SANDERSON & CO.,

VicrortaA Row GKOCERST

Fall - - -
Footwear

Our l.iines ar
All Right.

‘4 ‘ 4
Why pay high prices for a name
When we give you Quiltv at low
Prices ?

Gents Box C f.

Goodvezr
welt--- .

i'(\‘x y

:$2.80

mgola Chocolate. lace—

&2.25.
Gents’ Dongola Black
Year weit, ..

$2.75.
" Gents’ Box Calf
odyear welt .

$2.75. ‘

Sm’(zcnt?' Jox Calf, Black, double
hegt f“"’d_.v':iil‘ welt, rubber heel,
Value in the city---

$4.00.

J. H. BELL
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CAPTAIN CHARLES KING, U. S. A. |

AUTHOR OF “THE COLONEL'S DAUGHTER, "
RANKS,” ETC,

“FROM THE

J. B, LIPPINCOTT ¢0.]

(Continued.)

~Did bhe say Merriweather conld go?’
asked the major, glancing up at Ray’s
ennshiny face. I woulda’t, if I were
fu bis place.”

‘‘He wasn't overwilling at first,”’ was
answer. ‘‘However, my fellows
will all be wishing themseives back in
the field before they've beem home a
fortnight—small blame to them.’’

““What's the reason you’re so down
om garrison life, Ray?"

“I'm not down on it exactly, major,
but if it weren’t for the wife and Loys
I'd e glad if we were forever in the

ficld,” anewered Ray. **Men get kitled
in this Indian business, but they—keep
eut of troubl Thers’s )'Iorri\.venthor,
now. He was a tiptop sergeant in the
Bicux campaign. Ho was one of the
best all round troopers and noncommis-
gioned officers in the regiment all
through the campaigns that followed in
tho next three years, ang he’s been run-
ring down steadily ever since he fsll ia
love with that flibbertigibbet of Free-

man’s. Garrison life and girls spoil
many a good cavalryman,” he conclud-
ed oracularly.

¥

“Don’t dare me to tell that to Mrs.
Roy as your sentiments, grinned the
major.

““Ob, everything de
of course, "’ Ray,
grave. ‘‘Blakey and I—well, I, a$
least, owe everything to my wife,”” he
finished aliost reverently. Then pres-
ently e spoke again. “‘But what chance
bas the average trooper? What manner
of woman has he to mate with, if he
mate at al!? Next batch of recruits I get
ghould Le anchorites, far as women
are ccocerned.”’

‘*Sailors are just as bad as soldiers,*’
e2id Mainwrring segely, whereat Blake
ducked bis bead under his blanket in
cunvalsions of deligit.

““I know, ¢ir,”’ said Ray, glancing
vergefully at the contcrtions of the
worn gray slumber robe and biting his
own lip bhard to reps.ss the bubbling
fun. ‘“Wkat I mean is ihat I'd like to
get the troop fuil cf fellows that
couvldn’t be twisted arcund a woman'’s
finger.”’

““You never will, Ray,’’ said Main-
waring, thereby proving that he knew
buman natnre, if not books. ‘‘You can
take your pick cf this gang that Raw-

pends on the girlg,
wing instantly

£aid

)

son’s bringing out with him or of any |
(=]

of the men that offer themselves at Ran-

| som, and I'm willing to bet that the

next man you enlist will be woman
driven from the word go.”’

CHAPTER II
The night express was 30 minutes late
already, and engino 763, waiting at the
Juncticn with bher snowplow set, was

| hiseing and rumbling impatiently. The
| big brown building, embracing hotel
| and waiting rooms, ticket and station
{ master’s office, loonied up against the
| star dotted
| glcamed in crimeson, green and dezzling

sky. Tke switch lights
white here, there acd everywhere along
the glinting rails. Bleary lamps were
burning in {rcet covered windows, and
tiny sparks fluttered from the pipe of
the solitary biped on the platform, a
burly man in the toil stained garb of a
locomotive engineer, a sturdy fellow
who limped as ke stamped up and down
the creaking planks of the platform, his
hands in his pockets, his eyes every-
where. To him came forth his fireman,
splitting his mouth with a wedge of
bilious looking pound cake. He strove
to speak, but, finding articulation im-
possible, jerked backward bis head and
pantomimed the process of serving him-
self with a cup of comforting drink—
coffee, presumably — for ke was fresh
fzom the lunch countsar.

HEART ]
ISEASE

is a symptom of Kidney
Disease. A well-known
doctor has said, ‘‘I never
yetmadea post-mortem ex-
aminationinacaseof death
from Heart Disease with-
out finding the kidneys
wereatfault.” The Kidney
medicine whichwas first on
the market, most success-
ful for Heart Disease and
all Kidney Troubles, and
most widely imitated is

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

{ they’ve dcne nothing

““Come, swallow the rest of ibac s
now, and be lively with your oil can.
We can’t wait two minutes after she
once gets in. No,’’ he continued as the
younger repeated his persuasive panto-
mime, ‘‘I had my tea at bhome, and
that’s enough. Yon’ll dieof overeating,
first thing you know. Do your best now.
We’ve got an extra Pullman and a car-
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load of greeuhorns to haul up to Buite |
this night of all others, and I'm betting |

it's snowing in the mountains now.’’
sayiug, the engineer turned and
gazed anxiously westward, where even
the stars seemed bLlotted from sight,
then quickly whirled about and bent
his car,
““Ucming at last,”” he muttered.
““That’s cld Coyote’s yelp for the cross-
( D——a little wind for whis-

tlizz basshe left « r. INo wonder No.

3’s late, with no '8 Letter than that
limping carcass to drag it. She ough*
to be in he boneyard—ought to ’a’ bee.
there a ycar ago. Dut bere’s the beau-
ty,”’ said he to hims

If, as he turved
laid a loving band on the massive
rod ¢f tho bhuge machine.

Scut,’ i ‘““Three’s

““Lively,
coming.”’
et was descending from the cab as
cat comes d wh a tree Lackward.
‘What'n ’ell they takin recruits to
Rausom for now?’ Lo asked. ‘‘The
war's over.’’

5]

nade when the
war wasn't over, young mun, and
mighty bard they’ll find it to fill some
ef ’em too. Jim Strang, that was killed
at Cave Spri corpora! with me
in Bate's trcop eight years ago, and
thera wasn't a beticr sergeant in all the
cavalry. Lo | a shiuirg wark, or
I'd never get kit twice in one day.”’

““Wounld you go buck to scldierin if
you could, Mr., Lcy ;?’ asked tho fire-
wan, tilting up his lcrg recked can as
be thru:® the nezzle dcep in between
the spokes of a massive driver.

“1? Give me baci the legs I had be-
fore the Sicux macdo a sieve of my ekin,
and it isn’t the rail I'd bo riding, but
tho best rorrel in Billy Rey’s truop, and
with the best office in it, and that’s
first sergeant.”’

““It’stakin chances to be in the caval-
ry these daya,’’ s Le cof the cil can,
listening to the low, farawey romble
of the coming train. ‘‘Do you see her
headlight yet?”’ g

““She isn't thrcugh the cut,” was
Long’s answer. ‘“‘As to taking chances)
Lut take chances
in that rcgiment cver since the war,

i yet there is.'t a day of cur lives we
@on’t teke cherces, ard bigger ¢b
right hers ¢ this picuniaii cisisie

)

A tall youug fcllew in travelicg cap
sud ulster had con:s out from ths lunch
foom and was strcllies cver toward the
hissing engive. He stoyped and lictened
as Long spoke, then seemed to Le pon-
dering cver the words and looking te
the ezgine man fcr explanation.

“Hew do you mean?’’ asked Scaut,
pausing in his werk and locking up.

‘““We haven't had a ‘kold up’ on the |

road for over a year.'’
‘‘Neither bave we had a head on coi-
lision, nor syreading rails, nor a plunge

from a trestle, but they are only thras
of the things likely to cccur any mzin-
ute, especially when irains are r-nring
behind as we are tonight-—all cn ne-
count of that one eyed coyote thai's
peeping at you down yonder,”’

It was the headlight of No. 3, just
dawning on the view at Mile End Cross-

i ing, to which the engineer referred.

‘““Watch how slowly she comes,’’ he
added. ‘‘1he old maid is about worn
out. Here's the girl that can shake that
train up grade as though ’twas made of
bandboxes. I'll bet you.we make Butte
by 7 o’clock.”

““I'll bet you don’t, if you’ll let me
ip,”’ was the cocl interjection of the
young man ulster clad; ‘‘for Butte’s my
objective point.”’

‘““What do you know about it, or
cYout railroading?’’ asked Long suspi-
tiously.

‘“As much as you did when ycu quit
soldiering, and no more, wherein we
have much in common, Mr. Leng, but
here’s where the difference comes in.
You quit soldiering to take to the rail-
road; I quit the road to take to soldier-
ing.”

g‘Oh, I see. Then, you’'re an officer?”’
queried Liong, his accustomed lips fram-
ing the little word ‘‘sir’’ and almost
resenting his enforced omission of the
once familiar monosyllable. Long said
““‘yir’’ to no one under the division su-
perintendent now,

“‘I? Devil a bit,”” was the laughing
answer. ‘“‘I’'m not even a lance—not
even a recruit. Man, I baven’t signed
my papers yet.”’

y“gblc:] t:ke a fool’s advice and don’$
gign them,’’ interposed Leng. ‘‘You’ve

got no call to go soldiering. Such as.

you come in enly when it's whisky or
womnen or cards.”’

“‘Say it's all three if you like,’” was
the half laughing answer. ‘‘I heard of
you as une of the old cavelrymen at tha

| beadiight of the in

etz and the strin, . i -
ged ¢ are his shoulder in tae
directio) ot «s'allished long
years L { ! ad was being

built, ¢

It's the c.
The ery,,

in surprise,

ine tacre by mistake.
nt, Lot infuotry.
¢t dcoked the spoaker over

Away down the track the

. ‘ oming train was

Browing bigger every miciment and the
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ramble of tho butky approach could be

plainly heard,

“You don’t look like a man who had
to take to foldiering,’’ he said.

“Ob, I'm not!" was the prompt, good
n,atured reply. “‘I do it simply because
Fvea hankering that way—and no otk
er,”’ he added under his breath. ‘‘Per-
haps you can tell me something of the
regiment at Ransom?’’

“quugh about it to talk from here
tov Frlscn, but there’s no time now.
We’'ve got to pull out with that train
the moment their engine gets out of our
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way. But you're the first man I ever
met out here who would openly say he |
was going to enlist. They all come up |
shamefaced like, as tbough it was the 1
Yast thing they wanted people to know. "’ |
““Ob, I never found it paid to sail un- |

| der false colors,’’ was the answer in a
tone of gay good humor, not unmixed

| with a dash of reckless disdain.

*IT've

| nothing to lose. But I would like to ask
{ you something about the troop com-

| lonely man cn the platform, *‘L:

| engine.

manders there at Ransom. Can’t you
£81ve me a lift in the cab? I'vs a pocket-
ful of better weeds than you get cut
this way if that’s any inducement.”’
And, so saying, he reached down into the
deep pocket of his ulster and brought
out a bandful of cigars.
: Mr. Long's manner changed in an
instant. ‘‘ *Gainst orders,’”’ said he
briefly, gazing suspicionsly into the
Btravger’s face as he spoke. ‘‘Better get
your ticket if you're going to Butte.’’
£nd, gwinging himseli up to his perch,
he grasped the reversing lever with one
band and the throttle with the otler.
Scut laid bold of the cord and set the
big bell to swinging warning cf their
coming. The huge machine began slow-
ly to move rearward as the much ma-
ligned and belated coyote came hissing |
by on the fireman’s side, and that be-
grimed young man availed himself of
the chance to chaff his fellow workers
in the flitting cab. He tcck mno beed,
thersfore, of the stranzer's parting hail,
but Long was eying him closely and lis-
tening for any word.

“I’'ve got tickets all right,’* said tho
t I'd
rather sit up in a cab than sleep ina
Pullman. It’s all right, though. Iiave
e smoke anyhow.” And with lavish
haud ke tossed balf a dozen cigars in
tha cab as bhe walked besids the moving
Then, with a cordial wave of
his band, be turned aside to the lonch-
room, into the doorway cf which a balf

| score of bungry pascengers from the ar-

riving train were eagerly pushing.
““Only three minutes, geunts,’’ sung

| out the conductor. ‘‘ We've got to mako

| can’t do it there.”’

up time beforo we reach the Rockies—
And he darted into
the train dispatcher’s office to register
and receive his orders.

Mcantime Scot, etill clinging to the

{ belicord viith one hbaad, was scocping

up cigars with the right. “‘Tkat {cl-
low’s a prince,’’ eaid bhe. “‘Just lock at
that for a scegar.” And ho held it ad-
miringly up to Long to see and vas
amazed at theglccem in biz conpauica’s |
face. ‘‘WLy, what’s tp?’’ he asked.
‘““Whaat's up?”’ repeatad.the engiceer,
a8 be clowed down cu nearing the for-
ward end of the mail car. “‘A kold up,
unless I'm mistaken, and tho fewer cf
them cigars you stick in your mouth

| the more Lyains you'l! have Icft in the

merning.’”’ With a sharp click the
beavy coupling pin was driven homne,

and Long sent the reversing lever over |

to the front, then poked bhis head out of
the side ¢f *he cab acd cthcuted to a
train band he saw hurrying by, *“ Where
you got them recrvite Billy?”

(To be Continued.) |

Torpid Liver
Headache

And BHiousness Made Life Miserable for
Three Years— Health Restorad by Dr
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Piiis.

Having a direct actior. on the liver, |
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are in- |
variably successful im curing liver com- |
plaint, torpid liver, and the headaches

and stomach troubles resulting there- |
from.

Mre. Faulkner, 8 Gildersleeve place, |
Toronto, says:—** After doctoring with- |
out success for biliousness, liver com-
plaint, and sick headache for over three
years, I am glad to testify to my ap- |

reciation of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver

ills. At first they seemed a little |
strong, but being both searching and ;
thorough in their action, amply repay |
any inconvenience by after results. I |
am feeling better in every way, and |
my headaches have entirely disappear-
ed. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are
certainly the best I have ever used, |
and I freely recommend them.” |

The liver is responsible for very
many ills of the human boedy. It is al- |
ways made healthy, active, and vigore l
ous by using Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver |
Pills. One pill & dose, 25 cents a box, |
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
Co., Toronta.
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SIDE

Office in New Prowse Block
First door to the right up
; stairs., 3 Telephone cermec-

RelieVes Every
¥ for INTERNAL ang

M/ old couples relate tha’
toge .er, JoENSON’S ANODYNE
in favor with them for many

I have used Johnson’s 4nodyne Llnh;,,m

Form of Inflammation
EXTERNAL use. s

ever since they were boys and girls ‘1 ¢
LINIMENT has been used and grown

family ills from infancy to old age.

I have been a standard bearer more than
50 years for Jshinson’s Anodyne Liniment.
Y have found it superior to nn{ other. My

t

more than fifty years in my family.
colds, coughs, sore throat, la’menesl’, For

Sﬁ;g’;cgfkifﬁg"“ L‘zﬁ“%ﬁ)ﬁ:‘" :23: nd-children continue touseit to this day.
" ston, pe, WEALTHY L. TOZIER, E. Corinth, Me.
Send for our Book en INFLAMM ATION, mailed free. Sold b
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% atch, Jcwe ry. Spectac.e or ¢ cck—that
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E. W. TAYLOR

CAMERON BLOCK
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City ardware Store

BUILDERS’, FARMERS’ ™MECHARICS’
.HFARDWARE..

Pain's, 0ils, Glass, Carpenters’ Tools

o ALL CHEAP FOR GASH

Th: Celebrated Norten Machirs 0il.

R. B. ROR70H & GO., Limited.

COME DOWN
WITH BOTH FEET

and yvou will be fitted with the latest and most fash
ionable boot or shoe to be found in the city, for the
least money, and gtl'nxm:t,ztfd the best of satisfaction.

McQUAID’S

LOWER QUEEN STRELT.

—

HASZARD’S

BRAHMIN TEA.

DENT[STRYE 60,000 Pcunds now Landing and to arrive,

Ask your grocer for ‘Haszard’s Brahmin’’ an!

take no other.

DR. AYERS

Nov. 15.—2|wks|d&w,




