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BIRMINGHAM ECCENTRIC

VICTOR ROUSSEAU"
zafions by RHLivingstone

| The inspector tupned his o puzzied
glance on the girl. Mechanically his
nd went up to his enpin salut
n e looked at the €l in.
N (hlx fs—wi
Wilton: and all at ence. in the renq
tion from the nervons fension, he felt

the tears streamin
L could hardly keep his lips st
“My God I muttered Qpair
cident, Wi
Nt xduted Wilton
sneaking dustard’s bullet i the bush,
The bullet broke my
Toe's
were

“Sote

Shot at my side!
frer 1t had ginssed through

and mine

o ik Carruthers mixed together A eed that
Weakened by his wound and excr for e to know that TIl hound the
tions, Carruthe s dist s me to my o, g
the appearance of Tom wurderer i€ it tnkes me to wy dylng

Bostock's business rival an,

whispered Inspees
to realize it

personntity
red ! he

Joe dead !
tor Qualn. balf unable
l‘v.‘.» had heen a very livin
Cly And - mul

But they didn't shoot Joe,

| either by design or accident at's o
[ story you can learn from Andersen.
at the halfaway enclie

“That's where we're bound  for,®

said Quain. We're looking for—'
“And by the way,” sald Wilton with
CHAPTER V—Continued. | n mirthless langh, as the relative o
—6 inglortance of the fact struck hin, “I'm
ing on to P feel bynder arrest for Laving  murdered
No. i Pt | Joe .
Ten from | Guain fooked at him keenly, and
el turned his ghinee upon Molly in

stoppent n he that he thought
witlion P o e stronzer

a1l - cango on. | Molly, A sers

W " | ceant Camstahiy P

| fofipwed us s 1o il

. ¥ praced Wilton terday

hive. belion
i »
wn 1o e, plense
e oconstable was <o and dark,
heavy,  lowering : '
" ¥ I VAL The sereeant was ajr,
suid Wilton, ! ! .
out of the shack. he un " Y .
o e < ks left i nane
and took i o his ters. The other one Is named
| You know them, then?"
|7 G0 sald Quamn softiy. “Peters
Lut I otry, 1 cant | 18 i Hackett, and Myees is Tongfiay. |
e Kite others o ’ [# balt-Frenchman, from the castern
Over the new snow fhe Journeying | 1OWnships. . They were  discharged
was not so diflicult g th KHOW- rafter a short time of s¢

price,
taking their uni-
and  equipment  withe them.
They're wanted for u cattle-stealing
Job and tmpersonating members of the
force. o that ends that trouble,
win»

Quain nodded to his' men to dis-
mount. “Get the sleigh iu to barracks
as quickly as you e he said, “and
notify the coroner. I guess u half-
duy’s extra leeway. won't do that pre-
clous pair much good. Mixs MeD:
ald—Will, old man, you can ma
to ride’In, can’t you?

Wilton, staggering to Lis feet,
his face In u ghastly grin.
on.” he muttered.

as so0n 0% thelr records became k
got- away,

shoes, but the drug of the sleigh-rope
up the hills d across the corduroys
proved  ulmost  impossible. - Thelr
ress was infinitestmally slow. The
came down and shut them In.
And the nightmare of delirlum clouded
Wilton's brain, peopling the world
with phantoms. He lived over ugain
scenes of the past, und alwuys Joe
It was a night of unmit-
fgated horror to Molly.

At every cache, dt each shack, they
would stop, feeling the sheer impossi:
bility of going on, and sit huddled in
their blankets under the lee, with the
drifting snow about them.

Yet always they went on again; un-
til ut last the never-ending night lifted.
“The snow ceased to full; the dun
horizon was streaked with fire.  And
slowly Wilton came back to full con-

et
“I've held
“I guess I can hold

There
er thing bebfnd this than you—
know just naw. I'm going on ahead.
’ I rigit,i and you won't stop e,

hud tofled up their highest

hill, and as they re hied the summit . . . . . .

they saw the sweetest sieht that they | 4y phagre, the president of the

bid ever se ’;-v“'[’»’ e “i"f‘ “ | Bunk’ of New North Manitoba, stood
., over the ‘plain, with its At the table. He was a.man of about

und the
Ihouses

streets and bare, new house
ghunt station bulldings, rou

fifty, with a gray, waxed wustuche, and
gold-rimmed gl HIs manner was
pompous,” and he was immaculute in
iis black cutaway, with the expunse of
white cuff and tall collar.

“Mr. Chairman,

and locomotive shops.

e, and Wilton wu

i
«d with the blood that had oozed
ftom hix wounds and fr

e said,

ot
hareholders ‘have requested that

“some

Molly,” he suid, “and
with

“One last' try,
then (hey ean do what they lik

us
the meeting be culled iy order

we. *But it's you who pulled thar |¥¢ WY obtaln certuin infory
trick, girl of mine tion from those best qualified to fm
art It, us to the prospeets of the Mis

But as le spoke he
ground and  leaned
agninst the sle

slipped to the

his atibi line, converni

ruy afloat

shoulders which disquict

s are

Seven miles yet, and the 1 <] *You have before you n stutenment of
at nine he sald. I ean't make i, [ our financlal position. 16 s poy
Molly.  I've trled.” Ive fallen sh most satlsfactory: one that could
Just short. - A little later, Molly, Fll— | Inigined. Of @ total eapital of five
try agnin. I'h golng(to—sl million dollary, nearly one-half has -

Jn the
| rendy been dlshursed
| before you pro
i sbe had ever done | lions more (0

The extlmate
Ules for nearly two mil-
he distributed over g

sunshine.”
Molly stooped over him, and ‘v was
a harder thing t

1o try to drive the driven man fur- | Ing, track-layfin water-tunks,  tele
ther.  But she knew that, having | graph -line, Wridging and ballasting
staked all, Wilton e edintent | Meanwhile, unpxpected difliculties have
with no less than th They | tell us t o entive

I r
“and Kitty.

shirveyed ; that
3 s swamps afe impassable”

He tried to rise to his feet, hut could } He glanced | with affected Investig
not. Wil mind was quite clear, | gon ubout thd tuble
but his body. driven by his will, hu»I' It seems hajrdly worth while to

ut

collapsed  suddenly 1ike & WOPN-OUt | (uxe questionk under present clre
horse. he safld. “But we should

stance

lige
i e horsemer v 0 over
reemen were rlding over | e jugormed why the surveyors'(re-
the plain toward them.  They watened | 8 GO properly chected, W
them In a dull apathy. Fven Molly | ¥ |

| should like to] know whether it is
fug to pay us|to bulld u line out Into
thix uusettled | wilderness. and in how

hirdly cnred any more, except for Wil-
fon. And he had done all that a man
could do,

As the men eame nearer 1t could be Jinally, we wish to ellrit
seen thit they were of the Mounted | © - wkether aur Interests are
I the foremost Molly re n the best podstble hands,
Quain, the Inspector ‘wha was | VBt did your bank invest for, it
wmand of the Lt Clay, You feel thuthway?" shouted an old,
ton Y roughty dressad man across the table.
The three trotted their horses up to| “That Is exubtly what 1um trying 1o
them, and, catehing xight of the coin | fnd out” ret Austln - Phayre
upon the slefgh, the Inspector dis. | Dlandly. = “If Mr Wil perin
wounted.  He looked hard nt Wilton, | me—
and suddenly he recognized him, “IIl tell ye why ye did it!" yelled
“I's Wil Carruthers!™ ho _ex. | Yhe old mun. [Fising to his feet and
clatmed, staring Into his fuce In bewl. | shaking his fist vigorously. “Ye wunt
derment . to get control for Tom Bowyer. so as
Wilton got up with an effort. “Morn. | he'll have unether lue to hankrupt
ing, Jack,” he sald wearily. “Yes, i's | Ye know what we all know, 'that old
S L And here's Miss McDonald, | You | Joe Bostock mever went hack on his

know her, I think?” | triends yet. 1f he says the line's a

goMg to poy, IU's agolng to puy. Ye|was dréssed fn black; her tarr t
know Joe and WII Carruthers ivent | was tumbled about her neck, and i
up to look the line over. Give '¢m a |blue eyes were reddened uud tear
clinnce " stained.  She glanced uncertuinly

Jim Betts, a familiar figure in many
western towns since he made a lucky
strike In the Cobalt reglon u few years
before, had been one of Joe Bostpek's
stanchest friends.  He had brought in
a good many of the Investors. Yet
now he stood almogt alone in cham-
plonship of his friend.

“If the line aln't no good, what [does
Tom Bowyer want |t for?” yelled the
exasperatéd old mdn.  “Did e lever
know  Bowyer wafit anything | that
would't puy? Waltlfor Joe, boys! Ye | cun a dead m
N't condemn a man when he ain't The share

about her, saw Wilton, and ran to him

“Joe's dend!” she cried. “Will—oh,
win

A loud cry broke from Phayre. His
fuce was transformed; his lips were
working whh rage

“You heard that?" he shouted con-
vulsively. “You heard It? Joe Bos-

'S dead)! Joe Bostock’s dead ! It's

a put-up scheme! We've been tricked
|into voting confidence In him, and he's
dead! It's a fraud and a lle! How
n vote?*
ders stared at him. His

| here to speak for | himself?  Ye all | face was purple, vnd he secmed near
10w Joo—" L Tapoplexy
“De—n Joel T want my mofey " | stock's dend ™ Lo raved
shrieked an fofurkifed investor i until letters of administeation of

Austin: Phayre whited calmly wnthl his estate have heen granted, hls

the hubbub had sibsided. 1 dove, power i< worth no more

Mr Chadrinn, that the question of the Qan was .

Missatibi route e spibmitted to o com SWell, sy, ain't ve forfetting that

mission of engineers, to he appoln'ed the vote was unaninous? geinned Jim
ne sl Betts belligerent]y

by the directors.”

Wl

well

tuke the

etts

“1 opposes ye ated Jim
TH At e o the end e again I, T move
AID't ye o bonght every eugl ety days’ notice at wotion

pitoba, except Will Carrath under dompany Lines, Ancl

1" be to second (e motion.” [sald 11 guesd well have them letters of af- |
Frank Clark, one of the suall igves ministration by that e —eh, W7

tors, the Lunk e Wilton, without o word, tunibiled

Jim Betts thr
matically,  “Well
hest luery,” e

contidentinl _communient

s dr Kitty's feet,

woup his

o] CHAPTER VI

An Unexpecied Development.

are ye, boy .
A noise outside:s e door was flung | FOP weeks therenfier he was only
violently open, wind. Wilton stoofl in | faintly e ol
the room.  And at the sight of him g |00 tervals. Oue
injection, he was v

Suiden, dead silence succeeded (hé up
brtef deposition £

He was mud and blood from head | 0

to foot. His face, c ved with w | AP
bristly growth of henrd. was white as Shdows. und her Tips touched  him
A specter's, and the skin, drawn fight But he was desperately i and it was
us parchment over the ¢l < revdnled  February before the erisis was past
the contour of the bongs henenth, and he awalened. ntensely weak, bt
Wilton strode Bl flung | COBSCIOUS, to realtze it he was i
down 8 paper. stock's power KIS house, and that Kitty  had
of attorney. ay 2w to pgpre- | Deen nursing i
sent his vote,” he Feebly e whispered
He turned to the shareholders) b M isked forgive
his eyes sought and held only Agsti 1ot o
Phinyre's. loak after Jdoc |
SWewe been to Big Muskeg!? he " l |
el CWelve s it 1 can fang VI |
shall be ballasted and crossed. | No | flly |

Kitty promised to »

B o

i

hreeds
Yot Bow

it Bowye 5
arrest him; he became wore and wore

ced that Bowyer had lenrned
ath that afternoon at the | ¢
: had devised the arcest ||
to keep hiw from the meeting.'
Amoug Wilton's eallers was old Jin
i tetts, 10 vhom be extended bis con- | uly
fidenee lurge uicasure. <ofle
| “Bowyers guilty as h—1" he de

) i
Clared. “Phayre mightn't huve known B
1 guess e didn't. But Bowyer knew,

of the “Just-as-good".

Y
A

Shame on Them.

EREAP§ there ars g few mothers who do not know the virtues of Fletcher's
Castoria. Perhaps there are a fow who know that there are imitations on

the market, and knowing this demand Fletcher's, It is
that we call attention to the numerous imitations and counterfeits that may be
sot before them,

to ALL motherhood, then,

It is to all motherhood everywhere that we ring out the warning to beware

s e ]
"ALGOHOL-3 PER GENT.
A\béc)ublcﬁcpmlmhr.-

llnlmﬂmcfomlbym‘

Ahelpful Remedy for
4 Constipation and Diarrhoed.
and Feverishness
| Loss OF sg:ﬁw
14 resutting therefrom-in
FocSinile Signatareof

Tz GeTAUR GONPRXE:

: For over thirty years Fletcher's Castoria
in the upbuilding of our population; an aid/in the saving of babi

And yet there are those who would ask
this. Try that. Even try the same remedy for the tiny, scarcely breathing, babe
that you in all your robust womanhood would use for yourself. Shame on them.

has been_an aid

es, i

you to try something new. Try

Children Cry For

Your Friend, the Physician.

The history of all medicines carries with it the story of battles
against popular beliefs: fights against prejudice: even differences of
opinion among scientists and men devoting their lives to research work;
labering always for the betterment of mankind. This information
is at the hand of all physicians. . He is with you at a moment’s call
be the trouble trifling or great. He is your friend, your household
counselor. He is the one to whom you can always look for advice
ceven though it might not be a case of sickness. He is not just a
doctor. He is a student to his last and final call. His patients are.
his family and to lose one is little less than losing one of his own
flesh and blood. -

Believe him when he tells you—as he will—that Fletcher
Castoria has never harmed the littlest babe, and that it is a good
‘thing to keep in the house. He knows.

MOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT IS AROUND EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORIA

GENUINE CASTORIA ALways

NEW YORK
At Gmoi 1

35 Dasss 00

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

Bears the Signatute of

(]

{ THE CENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YQRK GITY.

Paul, lke
pl

sit down to dinnes

Gives Charming New Shade to Old Lingerie

Wrong Conclusion, |
UL healthy boys, was fand
outdoors, und like biys
e usually got himselt
isly dirty. He was about to
one evening when
mother happened to notice the |
d conditlon of his hands, and sent |
ut to the kitchen to wash them. |
u incorrigible she ex-

clalmed, a8 soon ax she saw the basin

A Noise Outside; the Door was Flung | When he had Phayre bring thut mo. |of water in which he had performed
Violently Open, and Wilton Stood ' tlon forward, that Joe wouldn't re- |the required ablutions. “How In the

7 in the Room. turn. - Put that thought in your pipe [world do you manage to get youry

und smoke it, boy ! hunds so dirty?"

loop about it, and no change of raute. | jim said Wilton, “I'm giving up | “That dldn't all come from my

Only rock, und more rock, tll you uy life to the Missatibi, because It |hunds!” indignantly answered Paul

shall bave a permanent way as stuble | was Joe's work.  And I going to washed my face in that water

us the New Northern's. T ipledge my [ hound down his murderer, if it was Milwaukee tinel

word—nnd Jo I axk for your yote | murd —— |

of confidence Ave, boy, and go cool about it Man s 8o purely a creature of habit |

tin Phayre, who had) sat dgwn, | counseled Betts. “10was erafty work, |that even 'an afliction may become

sprang to his feet again.  The riv K but it come out Don’t doubt it. | gear to Elm'in time.

ch which  gr « Wilton's  out Aud  youll find  them two  snukes,

burst told him to mnke a virtug o Bowyer and Phayre, under the brush

necessity,  Wilton  had  swayed [the  wood.  And m yhe Clark, too,” he

meeting
i his tlashing eyes and earried corfvic-
tion in his manner. fore. Wilton was allowed to leave the

“Mr. Chatrman,” he suid in his spay- | louse. rly two months had been
tones, “in view of Me. Carrutliors | 108, and during that time Bowyer und
| pdBitive stutement that no change of | Phayre, whatever their pluns might
| route will bé neceskary, of courje I|be. had had u good leewny to develop
[ am ready not to press my | motion, 1| th

The spirit of suc¢ess flaped | adied. .
It was the middle of Februaey be

{ will substitute a vote of confidence In Kitty,” sald - Wilton, “you know
| the present manugement of the Missa- | everything is In your hands now. You
compuny.  And, gentlemen™i-he | control the line. And I know that

| tibi
glar

about . him and gmiled—togn | Yow'll stand by the line to the laxt,
r to Inspire the public confidepce, | because It was Joe's big dream

ask thirt 1t be unanimous.|* “WIL, you cun count on

1 sdeond thut I shouted [Jim Betgs, | 00" sald Kitty solemnly
rising enthusiastically. thinking a great deal about Big
Half u minute later the motion was and 1 feel miy own resy
declired enrricd unanimously, T want 1o see the win,
to, Know that you are succeeding,
Umgoing 1o live there.”

t

work

I want
And

Joe?" everyoug

“—McDonald's dngry protest—
and then a cry from Molly!”

manding.

LOOK

PUTNAM FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you wish

True Respect. ‘ SelfHelp s Best.
Many of the old darkles In the | “Do you believe In the eficacy of
South handle n violin bow with con- | pruyer?” asked the plous person.

slderable skill. One such hud an em- | “I belleve It gets the best results
ployer with similar tustes. when accompanied by a little muscu-
One day he and the aged servant [lar exertion,” sald Mr. Gadspur. “A

were fiddling together, and as the
finixhed the piece the employer sal
“You handle the bow pretty well,
Joé, but you are always a bar or so
behind.  Why 1s tha?"
“Out qf deffince to yo', Colonel,”
suld Joe—Philadelphia Ledger.

| man of my acquaintance has been asl
the good Lord to muke him rich for
30 years, but he would have starved
|to death if he hadn't had an indus-
trious wie.—Birmingham Age-Herald.

Unpleasantly “Buzzed.”
— — A fouryear-old western boy had
Curiosity Satisfied. been tald about o many lovely thipgs

A nelghboring family, with relatives | enjoyed by his cousins in New Jersey
from o distant city, drove away In an | that when he went there on a visit
automobile one morniug for the coun- |he was a little surprised at not find-
try. ing an earthly paradise. On the morn-

On thelr return 1 asked the father | ing after his first night spent In the

1t they had hud an enjoyable time.  |state, he said to his mather: “Tve

“We have Just been to bury my fa- | Just been buzzed by mdsquitoes all
ther,” e replled.—Chicago Tribune. ' night long!™” -

FOR

The Baking Powder that- Gives
“the Best Service in Your Kitchen

CALUMET

Then the door opahied quietly, and a
i oot T ] entrapee " e __Ill The Economy
looked hardly more Jhan a ¢hild. o (TO B CONTINUED.) Il
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YES, OF COURSE SHE HEARD HIM!
Anyway 1t Is a Meah Man Who wou?u*“,,,”u r and

Better Half. |

three deud horses and a nickle
clgar that had Just comie out of the
hospital.”

“There, what do you think of that?"
d hubby, as he finished rending. (

| |
Hubby was rending aloud ‘from the

newspaper to his wife. Now und then | I think it was a splendid bargain.
he paused uud uskgl o qupstion, bur | d suld his wife. “You had better
her replies indicated that she wus not [ ket half u dozen, as your stock of
listening very closdly. When he | re- | SHgs 1S running low."—London An-

fignuntly retotted | swers,
it she was listening most intently.

He continued readlug for p few iin
| utes and th eing u farlaway ook |
Lin hix wife's eyes he began o read us
| fatlows :

““Last night, at ghout 2/ a'clock In
the afternoon, a rmT minutes hefore
§ Dreakfust, a bungry| boy, alout sixty
| years old, bought lan orguge for o
dime, and threw it through u c.
wall twenty feet thipk, With a ery of
despalr, he Jumped | mto a dry Al
pond. broke hix urw |at the knee Jaint
and wus burned alive.
was only ten years after, on
same day and ot the game hour,
zuve chage to slx elephints
high wind Legus to biow,

\ ;

Papal Hat Worn in 860,

Orlziually the tiara, or triple crown
of the pope was u platn high cap. much
like those In whicl doges of  Ven'ce
are so often represented In ol e
tures. It was first ntroduced by Pope
dlas I In 860, Just when the first
coronet was added I8 0 watter of un.
certainty, but the second was placed
by Pope Boniface' VIIL In 1205 nud
the third by Pope Urbun V., about 139+

z

Dally Thoughts.

Any one thiug In the creation fs suf
ficlent to delionstrate a Providence te
an humble und gratetul wind- -
tetua

h,
that w2
L Just o

No Failures

When a “Big and Cheap”
can of baking powder is
offered you—LOOK OUT.

Every can of Calumet is
' the same—keeping Qual-
ity Perfect — last spoon-
ful good as the first.

BAKING POWDER

 GUARANTEES
Pure and Wholesome Foods

No Waste

The moderate cost of
Calumet combined with
the highest merit estab-
lishes the greatest of
baking powdereconomy.

N You save when you buy it;
BEST BY TEST YOU save-when you use it,

The World’s Greatest Baking Powder



