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The spint of the especially of the
prairies and foothills ol hu-.
comes a living thing through the medium ol
the pen of Robert Stead. He was born wesl
of Winnipeg and for 30U years made his home
{isappearing but not quite

1:"- &5 t

Western Canada,

on what 15 now a ~ |
vanished frontier He served alternately 1n
farming, commercial and newspaper lines until
called upon by the Canadian Government [0
scupy a responsible ition 1n its immigra- |
tion and colonization WoOrk
While still in bhis teens he was wrnting
poems inspired by the rawny prairies, the foot
hill trails, the grear limestone cliffs and the
hardy settlers of the region, for the Canadian
Magazins [hes I 1 ! s ¢ollected 1n 2
volume and blisl ander the title of “"The
101 Builders (ther volumes of jn-.-m“.
vhich appeared later wer “Prairie-Born,
S0 I he Frair and “Kitchener and
I|I|I. ns.' He ) written a number
3 wil ar the country the
bl n it g ""The Bail Jumper™
| | Hun "*The H ymesteaders
| 1 1 ; visualizes the zestful
hiar s who conauer a wilderness and
:.||L .-: Hiz prose has the graces of
lict i 1 sntimeént to be ex
nect 1 xcelled 1n ["".':I-..ll-
iilll [t} Y.L is the
T U i ki g upon SUCLIN in
LA tern life that havi
. T L his actuoal obscrva .
ron . 1 rilling nature and
0 0 1 ] here human [yp
. i) T8
-. i 1T -.'I:
'l 1 his oth
that h | pal male tig
d ral 1 LA rastern pari |
th LT } a [ypical
rirl of the plair
CHAPTER XX
|!|.. | ek 11T l '||-.,_ 417 lri!1'l|;|]'
{raln thatl he had l"x]ne'tll'-li 1r.rl11‘;i11
Sarah at the house .m'l_‘a"a' SO
o L s i m -I,l ]_1r'_11i1' Y ith ':]I"'
!l':m.aila' nig Fhe lad on ll:_]“'iL]'H:'.'-l
the motor, rushed to his father's
Al 1115,

“Well. well, what a big I:c_n' you
are!” cried Transley, swinging
him up to his shoulders. “And
how is the pig? And how 1s your
friend Grant?

“Mother hasn't let me go 10
see him lately. I don't know why.
Ever since the night 1 slept at

I|_|:-\I ]lll1i'ﬂ|.'

“You slept at his houser
"'."I.!li'lin

“The day vou went away And
mother was there 1n the morn-
ing—" |

“Wilson, where 1s your moth-
l‘l".""I % |

“I don’t know, daddy.

He strode sharply into the
houst A |

“Qarah, where i1s Mrs. [rans:
ley " 2 o |

“1 don’'t know, sIr, said thr:
manid lhen, frightened out ot

her reticence by her master's un-
usual severity—"1 think she has
gone to the old r]ll.‘lﬂ'_\.'l. S1T. _hht“
often goes up there ot an :HIH'-I
noo

“A trysting place!”
gasped inwardly. He u]r{nqu'fi 'l‘l‘l-f:I
boy and, im his own room, found

Transley|

a revolver and 1';&1‘ll'ifl;{t'n. A mn~||__
111

ment later he was swinging
long, angry steps up the quarry
road. Wilson, puzzled by the
sudden interruption of his fath-
er's greeting, followed at a dis-|
creet distance I

“I've suspected—I've suspect-|
ed,” Transley was raging as he,
walked; “l've suspected—more
than I've said. Give 'em enough|
rope. That's my plan. And now|
thev've taken it. By God. if they
have!”

With every step the wrath and|
horror within him grew. He w:ut:
at the quarry before he knew 1it.|
He paused for a moment to listen.
Yes, there were people present.

There were sounds— Lord, 1t
sounded like a fight!
Transley rushed m. A man

and 2 woman were reeling in each
other’'s arms. “I hate you! 1
hate you!” the woman was cry-

ing. “You coward! You cow-
ard!” The woman was his wife.
The man was —not th'cnlﬂﬁc:nlr_
Grant.

"7EN < Y.D. |

I':_:L-r. and scrambled to his
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ley that his was a losing fight.|
the strength,
and, after a hesitating moment of
lon.

His assailant had

surprise, the ferocity of a
He had broken Transley's grip
about his throat and n |
momentary prospect of reversing
the situation. There were no
talk, no cries, no oaths: it was a
silent fight save the grunting and
panting which became more and
more labored as the minutes

o1, In their clutches
Drazk’s stubbled face rubbed into

1\ 1'” £ o a]IH'fl

seemed

drew

: e cheek;
his snarling teeth snapped, but
missed, at Transley's jaw.

that Tran:ley

Bl J!‘\ cT.

Translev's

| hen 11
membered

Was re-
his Break-
ing Drazk's grip by a superhuman
f 1.r.I-I[, he drew the Wedporn .'I,HI]
fired. “The shot went wild, and
the next instant Drazk was upon
again. In the struggle the
ver fell from |-|'."'||-I|I.':-.'.-u
hand, and both men began fight-
As Drazk's finpers
kicked his
from under him, and the two

};iTH

e 1

g tow .1‘;'.] i1
lutched 1t Transley

———

TEE

went down together.
about on the rocky fHoor of the
quarry, the edge of the precipice
that fell away to the river.

alized this new and hideous dan-
feet.
dragging Drazk with him. Drazk
realized 1t, too, and
fiendishly jomed agam in the
combat, deliberately forcing the
ficht toward the river.

“I've got you, Transley!” he
hissed, speaking for the first time
since Transleys' fingers had clos-
ed about his throat; “I've got you
and vou're goin’ over there—with
me. Zen tried to drown me once:
now ['ll drown vou, if I have to
oo with vou, Transley!”

“Drazk!” Transley exclaimed,
a liecht of recognition breaking
throvgh upon him. “You!”

“Yes, me—Zen's old lover, and
vou give her to me, or we go out
tozether L2

“Youre mad, Drazk,
Transley cried. “Why—"

But at that moment, Drazk, by
a sudden contortion, u‘hi{rpt:u] a
knife from his pocket. Transley
felt its sting—once, twice, three
times ; then darknes fell. Zen, re-
covering from her stun, sat up in
time to see her hushband stagger-
ing in the arms of Drazk.

Half a mile away Dennison
Grant had been lazily plowing up
and down his prairie field when
he suddenlv saw Wilson Approac-
hine at his topmost speed. Since
the night the storm he had

mad!”

“DON'T PLAY TOO HARD, KELVIN”
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Three-vear-old Kelvin Rogers

1s shown above as he played

with his dog near the home of friends in Germantown. Pa.,
apparently recovering from the delicate operation in which a

nail was removed from his lun
son from Australia to Philadel

g. Mrs. Rogers brought her
phia where surgeons used the

only available bronchoscope to perform the operation.
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'~ Rough and Dressed Lumber,
' Shiplap, V-Joint, Sash, Doors
Sheetrock, Insul Board Wall

Preservative, Sheathing Papers, Etc.

Birch and Pine Flooring,
and Interior Trim, Shingles
Boards, Roofing and Roof
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Phone 16
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Box 250

G i ners K.C.

Although Transley had a revol-

ver in his pocket it was not his|
his|

weapon, and
not turn naturally to
tremendous moment
he forgot it altogether. He rush-
ed in upon his wife's assailant,
clutching at his throat.

With the strength ot a madman

customary

thought did
it. In this

BARRISTER SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scora Burldiny
HAILEYBURY. ONT. PHONE 360

Dr. W. R. Somerville

DENTIST
Bank of Nova Scotia Building

Drazk flung Zen to the ground,
where she fell unconscious at his

feet. Then he tore himself free
from Transley's grip about his|
throat. The next moment the

two men were swaying about ina
struggle of death.

As they swung in each other’s
arms, crushing, choking, clutch-
ing at each other's throats, it was
slowly forced home upon Trans-
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|
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The Mutual Life Assurance Co. of Canada
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gleefully, |

Residence 400

missed the boy tremendously;

| sometimes he had thought that

T

 if only he might have the com-|

reconciled to the loss of Zen. He
knew that a veto had been placed
'on Wilson's visits, and he bore
Zen no ill-will; he felt that he
understood her motives. But now
las the boy came racing toward
him, Grant felt his heart boun-
|r:in;r about 1n an extraordinary
manner.
| “Why, what's the matter?”
\Grant cried, as Wilson drew up
'beside him. “Has something hap-
pened to the pig’

| It was a moment
boy could speak.

betore the

“A man—is—fghting—my—fa-
ther—and shooting at him,” he
gasped. “And my mothers—
dead !"” :

Grant cleared the plow at a
bound. "“Where:  he demanded.

“At the old quarry. I ran all
the way.”

But (Grant

was alreadyv strip-

ping the harness from Prince.
The next moment he had flung
himself upon the horse’'s back

and, leaving the boy to follow as
he could, was galloping
the prairie to the quarrv trail.
' Under his urging the astonished
plow horse developed a quite sur-
prising speed; in a couple of min-
utes they were on the old road
to the quarry, and a

ACTOSS
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- ' panionship of Wilson he could be!
On the very edge Transley re-|

From Original Sources

Readers of The Northern Miner get direct contact with the mines. A
twenty-one year association with the working mines m_::r.l prospects 1s
behind the news supplied. On a background of experience the week
to week mining activities over a wide area are outlined. Supplement-
ing this is a useful enquiry service. supplying data on thousands of
properties and making comment. The Northern Miner has the facili-
ties to carry out careful investigations in the mining fields, even the
distant ones, and uses them. Its readers benefit.

THE NORTHERN MINER

I

$3 a YEAR - - - - TORONTO, ONT.
10 Cents at All Dealers.
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| PORCH and LAWN FURNITURE |
|

Il We have on display a choice selection of Porch or Lawn Il

Furniture at specially attractive prices.

Canvas Easy Chairs, with footrest and Canopy, attrac-
tive designs $2.75 to $5.25

$1.50

$1.75

Bridge Sets, Table and Four Chairs, special offering $10.00

Il

i e i i R e il e s~ W vinin: H e~ N v - e -l e I | ) [ S . G-

Plain Canvas Chairs at
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Garden Seats—very reasonable at

All are substantially built and niccly finished to add com-
tort and appearance to vour home during the summer,

Thorpe & Branchaud

House Furnishers Directors of Funeral Services
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Domestic or Easifirst

Singapore Sliced

SHORTENING

PINEAPPLE

s

Leg LAMB
LOINS
FRONTS

Rump ROAST
Corn BEEF

32¢ b
27c .
1 9c¢ bb.
Rolled Prime RIB 24-¢ Ib.
1 8¢ Ib.
20c Ib.

{ Rolled Leg VEAL 20¢ Ib.
Soneless PICNICS 28 b
Peameal ROLL 22c¢ b.
FOWL 22c¢ |b.
MACARONI AND zzc lh'

Spiced HAM 38¢ |b.

LIFEBUOY
SOAP

ROSEDALE

Catsup

STANDARD QUALITY

PEAS

Choice Red Pitted

Cherries
2

- B2 |

T z7c

Brunswick

RED ROSE ®

TEA - Sardines
In Oil, Tomato sad Mustard Sauce

Artificial - »C

EXTRACTS = i R0z hot 238 Tins zs

Domino

BAKING POWDER - 1-bb. tin 21¢ { —— - b

Horne's Assorted g

PUNCH DRINKS -  3-oz bot. 10¢ St

New Low Price

CERTO

Richmello

Kellogg's

BRAN FLAKES

Q = 1 White Shoe Polish =1 4¢

RICHMELLO COFFEE

FRUIT SPECIALS |

No.16qt- Black Sweet
BASKET Cherries

SPECIAL ON '

CAULIFLOWER

—

Special values effective for July 9th, 10th and 11th

Pork:Beans
_3=28"

CLARK'S

SOUPS

Tomato, Vegetable,
Scotch Broth

T
I TOMATO
JUICE

1044 -0z,
Tin

Bottle § ¢
Pig. D¢
Q ries. @ B¢

89c

1
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