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DEAD MANS GULCH

E?MHRIHHEE.M’{]’EB .

EJ"I' ver:f Inug a!ter Mlcker Tample

wﬁnt away thers came one of

¢ those wild, ‘gusty auamnums vCTy

common - in the Rockles during the

wpring. - The’ bln.at- tore  aboul the

mnuntuin cabin he had abandcned, and

'.ﬂﬂﬂmad.~ the  clods in thﬂ-ﬁ& flelds . he

halt plowed. His sigter, Martha,
would plow t-hhs year.

" Under- her blue cotton dress

sweater, the heart of the tall. good-

- looking girl surged angrily, As -she

ﬁtmggleﬂ to operate the corn crusher,

i

;,md :::Ir.l

old, and needed olllng so much that

.- ——' __._much of th& power of hnr ntrnng young

arms was lost ‘in friction. The iren
protested squeakily In very much the
tone employed by members of the hsuse-

..hold when they were asked to do sny

- work. Now and then there™was a growl
of discontent from its disty throat, like
. Mickey's. surly grumbling. It was im-
pnauﬂ:le, Martha reflected, - to get any-
th.i.ng done without s qunrrel. _

Her brother especlally ' gNas " always
grumbling about the--state of. affairs.

| “~'Maybe, she reflected :esentful]j'. he had

L
o

" .=-The other

thr::-ught she en,]u:.reﬂ'har lmrd work on
the farm since father- _ﬂied,-Perhaps
he thought she lked to give up college,
and - everything else. _

The younger ﬂiﬂters ‘came J‘nul; while
Martha fed the stock, . “Say, -Martha,"
piped the curly-halred twin, "I saw
that dog of brother’s, w:::.r over by Dead
‘Man's Gulch.”

The' indignant color mounted in the
older girl's face.” It was about Ivan

‘Ivanovitch, ‘that she and Mickey had |

-their. last quarrel the morning of the:
dpy he went pway forever. . He had paid
A price which she thought was. too high.
for . the Russidn
had refised to allow the animal to come
into the dooryard. Evidently it had not
considered the place homelike eithér, for
it had .gone away. Mirtha answered her
younger slsl:&r.‘slmrplj.f. “Tf Ivan comes
around here, I'll .shopt him.,” *~~
twin - lifted sweet,
‘Do you hate Ivan, Marfa?"

“Why, of course not,” rebuked the
curly-haired one. "“She hates Mickey,
for goin® offi_ thu.t“s wh}' shr:'d kil his
dog."

“The tdll sister I;urned -a startled face.
T don't hate Mickey.- What put. that T
vour head, E"-"ﬂ.?"

 ""¥ou actéd Uke it when he was home.”

Cewell, I certainly- do not hate MIu:-l:ey
I only—only disapprove of his actlons,

grave
£YE5,

Tunning off and leaving me_with the

spring . plowing. I'd shoot that dog be-
cause. he's likely to kil sheep."”

her—hands—hled, M-.machmmas.

wolf -hound,~emd she |

and weht softly down the kitchen stairs.
Bhe opened the door and stood listening
into the night.

r.lying puﬂ' of wind- blew Into her eyes
some EWEEh-ameﬂ;lng p-e.t-nlﬂ from the wild
t:hﬁﬂ?*r“ﬂﬂﬂ. o g

‘Now Iinto’ t.he al:[uum n’f llght. on t.ha
'.Erbum! whining. ‘and trying to lick ber
~shoes, came the hullﬂng figure of the
Russian wolf hound. The girl screamed,
half in terror, half in expectatlon; and
the dog whimpered. " “Ivan? Ivan IYan-

Mickey's dog mnmg up to ln._v his paws
on her hmnst Wheres ‘Mickey, Ivan?
Find Mlﬂkﬂj’."

A whine of distress was,the answer.
“Oh, you bad dog, nm!. to ﬂnd, Mic-
key!l™ :

Ivan leaped about her, excitedly.

“Shall I g0 with you,” Ivan? -Shall we
find Mickey?” The dog bounded against
Marthn again, almost throwing her  to
the ground. -As she turned.toward the
house to call one of -thg_ twins to ac-
company her, the dog thought she was
not golng, and started away. Without
further deIay, ﬂlE".ﬂ. the girl ran after
him, =~ |

She hurried across theé ash heap, where
old tin cans and-. rubblish were ‘I:.hmwu_
There was a little crash as she stepped
-on a thin plece of wood, whittled Into
a shape llke the sounding board of a
Vielin. Martha breathed hard, but did

{ not stop, for Ivan had leaped the fence,

and was off lﬂte a bullet toward
high™ tralil, ‘

Moanlight here :i:nade_ the path look as
though it were covered with snow. A
weed ‘which had just burst into bloom,
lifted " ghostly white candleg of buds In
the middle of the trail. The rough shoes
of the walker made a loud scuffling
sound; but the great dog slipped alon

t_.he

. dairly.

-above her.
.shelved abruptly, and & path which soon

Little,” m'a,ck]ing sounds-
‘in the hunhes gregted her ears and a

.shadow of a fallen’ tree, .

-ovitchll _As she-pronounced--his name,

¥
e

'.I"!-

‘quietly ps's  shadow. The q.ﬁI‘ entéred

tha dark grove where the ground was,
slippérg  with- -pine needles.. Was
not to .be uee.n anywhere. To the left,
well-beaten trall led -bmirn.rd
the peak, which gleamed in Its -snowe
''The other way,, th: ground

‘1dit {tsell among the rocks, wound down-.

ward toward Dead Man's Gulch. - | ..

' Martha stood trembling, not l:nnwma
‘which way to go. . Most likely Mickey
hiad tried to .climb the peaki - She
whistled and cslled, and the great dog
finally returned to her. ‘Two bobcats
flashed, spitting at her, out of slght.
Ivan dashed after them, and it- was
someg, - time hefnrf she could g&t him to

-return. |

Now he led her t.u 1 Jinle urrusfu.

~where it was very dark, and thére was a

drip and tinkle of water., Here. he stop-
ped suddenly, whimpering.. He ' was
standing beside something tn the black
The gir¥'s hear
throbbed untll her breath came gasp-
ingly. She felt for matches, but could
find none. Could she bear to put.ount
her ]mnd in the dark? What would:
touch? 8She cried out ‘huskily when it

f-ru on somethldg cold—Ivan's nose: He
" pointing out a hard, stiff object

'whlch Martha now drew into the light.

It wns the coll. of rope Mickey had

carried .that day when he went’ out to|”
" until he returned to consclousness.

look for stray cattle.

*Go on, Ivan! Find Mlﬂkﬂ?!". At
this command, the big dog scrambled up
into the mconlight, where he stood in
tall grass, mariposas, and the painted
cup growing around hlrn “Find Mic-
key!"™ she repnﬂted

The dug s-:mmhle:t oVer . a dlﬂ'luult
slope covéred with loose. rock, on the
left of which was a thorny grove of wild
fruit trees. Suddenly Martha ‘following,
saw,  opening before her, a black, and
jagged deflle, and know . she stood on
the . verge of Dead Man's Gulch. The
ehinsm w*ns- almpst Impenetrable to the
sight except that far below, through a
gash in the rock, moonlight slanted on
the dead tops of aspen trees.

“"Which = way now, Ivan?” begged
Mirtha. « Th® dog ‘merely -leaped about
her, or Whlmp&red shri]ly at the edge
of* the cliff. She pEErEd dver the edge.
“Mickey! Mickey!” No anSwer came.
Far away, she heard thu: -:11]1 nr A moun-
tain llon.. -

There was nothing to do to-night, hut
to-morrow the gulch must be- searched.
A bit of gravel, disturbed by her fodt,

=y
——

-known there- were any ledges.

wunt- over the edgefnnd came to Test
on'a Iudu'e not far below. She hiltl not
She

paused again, listening  to -the t.nppi.ng
she had heard before. Thl!-'ﬂ..' suddenly,

a great idea came to her. -Mickey was

at times.subject to & kind of quinsy.
which used to take his voice. In a flash

‘ghe . had turned’ back to the brink of

Dead Man's Gulch. She.leaned fat over,
and shouted, '"Oh, Mickey, are you on &
ledge? " Three taps for ‘Yes” Are you
hurt?"” after pausing a m-::umant. and
receiving no answer, she called ' ‘again,
“Walt; I'm climbing. down to- rnu il

.She swung hersell {:a..relul.'lj, . the
hﬂugh of & cedar. For a moment Mart.lm
found hersed hanging, poised above a
black chasm, - Then her hndj' spun
around _as her foot searched for- the
trunk of the ‘tree. In ar moment she
had crawled dnwn the tree far enough

‘to_set hgr foot carefully..on -@-jutting

rock: She ‘made her way to the place
fromi~which the choking sound was
again coming. Mickey lay there unable
to move. “Oh, Mickey, Mickey,” sobbed
the sister, “you've been. here two days

'} with only b-burned biscults tb eat,”

“I was more Interested in- quantity
than « quallt:rr.
'em, Martha.” The boy's head fell back,
#as he was trying to laugh He had faint-
ed.

The girl ruhbed his face with snow
Then-

she left him to get men who could Mty

-the, helpless boy to the top by means

of ropes and stretchers. When Martha
had seen to thls, she rushed home to
have beel ten prepared. H.nd blankets
warmed.

Mickey was too E:-:tmusted fo talk
when he first arrived home, but Iater -he’
and his sister had a good long chat to-
gether. “I've been thinking, Mart,™ the
former sald, “you've had It. ]JI'Ett-I" hard.
I think our house has been 'like a bum
machine. We've lcst a lot of our power
in friction—secrapping.™

“I'm hateful, too—"

“Ynu ve been t]:m best sister in  Al-
berta, nnd I was wundeﬂng:. Sis, if- we
all pulled together, cu’uldnt you go' to
college? You Jmight start “right soon,
mew, B0 A° term stay home awhile and
do - extension work—

“And you could take violin in town!”

Brother and  sister beamed, and the
Tift between them was closed forever.

Martha graduated at the Normal a
few years  later with honors and o
teacher's . certificate. Mickey - took. his

lesaqns and Jolned an' orchestra- i town..
The younger girls carried out thelr plnnﬁ

every .year.

“T don't see how J"l]l:l. fulks ma.nn.ge
envjpusly commented a nelghbor , boy.
L “At...gur . house we're always driven to
death on account of that lazy Ja::crb Il
scold Jim- all the time, too:” -2 ¥?

‘Mickey and Martha, listenmg’f grin-

x /

BIOLOGICALLY TEETED F!SH OILS
IN HJULTEY FEEDING

- -

. Fish liver and hc_-d:.f olls are the.‘.'muﬂt
effictent practical sources.of Vitamins A

normal boné formation respectively .for
poditty. .In- addition the completé ab-
sence or serious depletion of theformer
frorn. the ratlon of growing or mature

avitaminosis,- which may hﬂ.w: serlnus
results-and will cause loss of health .n.ncl
production and ﬂnnlI‘_l.r ﬂeﬁth Similarly,
avitaminosis. D causes rickets in young
~chiicks with consequent cmauﬂn of de-
velum_:mnt mnl death and in’ ma.tu_re fowl

of production and depletion of the skele-
tonal structure.
vitamins to normal well
ductivity of poultry will be readlly ap-
‘preciated, particuarly in " view of  the
tdemands made upgn utility poultry to-
day. It Is essentlal therefore that an
adequate source of these vitamins' be
supplied. The vitamin A and D content
of fish olls varles greatly according to
‘the season of the year; the type of food
avallable to the fish from which the oil
comes ‘and the care given to the oil In
handling and reflning, The only accur-
ate method of determining the vitamin
cantent of.these-olls at the present time
is thrnugh the blﬂlu-glml test, which con-
sists in determining the ability of a.re-
presentative sample-of any oll to- suppbrt
normal growth and bone development at
certain levels of feeding to youang Tats or
preferably to chicks: Since these olls
represent the most' expensive infredient
of the ratlon, although fed only in small
amounts, 1 may be poor economy to buy
olls of 'uncertain vitamin content If bio-
lﬂglcul.'lr tested poultry olls - are u.valla'.ble
If blologically tested oils are not used it
is recommended that oil be  obtained
from one ¢r other of the reputable manu-
fncturers of poultry olls, who produce a
consistently high grade product.

lng and pro-

-

too,'and the farm seemed t-u improve |

ned together. | _ . b

and ‘D which are essentinl to growth and? clearing the plaza befors® the old City

birds brings about a conditlon knowrni HSTY"

less ‘often & rickefic condltion, nes&utiﬂn [

"The importance of these |

mmﬂ THET”!!.E Fan DAY .-
' WEEEEEB ' :

.&. teaehﬂr gave the "I'ﬂlIﬂWl[l.B problem
t-n..her puplls: If a. woman gathers flve
eggs & day,- how many eggs would ‘she
gat.her In'a week?

" After studying for a fow mhmt&a.
Wiliam, with a pu:!.zled brow, Inquired:

“’I‘ep.cher do hens lay on Eu.udurﬂ?"

T

FEELING . THE . WONDER OF IT ALL

By Arthur B. Rhinow ‘)
Amella Earhart was expected to-arrive

‘in about, half an hour.  The pollce were

Hall of New Yﬂrk and” captains: were
atat-lnnlng l’.helr men  at- stratpgle plhces
to control the ‘crowds, “while professional
announcers tested the amplifiers,
“The crowd is-not ‘as: blg S On former,
similar occasipns.” a man remarked to
me. Eubsequﬂntiy, I learned _that. it
compared very well with the former re-
ceptiong, but for the time belng I was in-
clined- to agree wlth my - _:n&w *at:qunlnh

”'I_'hu:,r RLe gettlng ‘used to l;hes.e wel-

comes to celebritles’t I said..
. “Yes," he nodded, “they are getting
used fo it. Even a solo filght across the
Atlantic. Our curlosity is always on the
alert for something mow. The more we
have the mofe we want.” =i

Wita that we separated, the pulice
bemnﬂlng very actlve in our directlan
but his last words- lirgered.

"1l more we have *he mcre we
want.'=+ He did not refer *< the amass-
ing ~f{ wealth, s 1o onr erwwing for
ever oew sensaticus. If the new thriils
fuil to arrive. we kecome bered with

“fne more we have, the more we
vart " because %) never reaily have it.
When the fitet peraplans flew over our
heads, we stood still jand stared. It was
amazing. If then we had only taken
the time to. ponder the miracle until

J'¢ exclalmed, -“How wonderful are the

works of min,” and in the next breath |

prayerfully, *“EHow wonderful are thy
works,  O- God,'" - we w-::-ulcl‘ have taken
a long step toward overcoming the mor-

bid and shallow curlosity that 1s always }-

eager 'to skip from thrill to thrill.
That would have deepened our cap-
actly of dppreelation, hnd -enabled our
hearts to mget the next marvel- with
God. '

- rickety pld thing.

{had my eye on’ r.:rltl Tom Ross'

T L I 3 J - _ TR
DID YOU -EVER STOP TO THINK? -
:@y ]!}d.mn -R 'Wnit& Ehawnea. Gkhhm

' The t:lt? -that amounts
is th- uit:.r that makes better business for

kaca)l poncerns its chlef Industry. . "

It’iafmid ‘that in ancient China, and
Even in parts of modern Uh.'ina. the head
of the family only pays the family phys-

-icjm 50 long as -the -household remalns

in good "health. When {llness preuﬂdlll
or

payment;

Not a bad ldeal

Carrying the gospel ‘of your :11;5' inhu .

new flelds, as well as reviving interEﬂt
In wour old omnes, is what this naw:pnp-ar
is dulna',

. When the country®was faced W‘ll‘.h the
first chill winds of the Economy wave,
ttwas applylng the brakes to the wheels
of trade. It is going to take plenty of

newspaper advertising tu Eeﬂ them into— .

mutinn agnin.

Every day we hf:m' over the mdi::l EO0mae -
sIIver—tunguﬂd orator telling- us. in ring="

Ing tones about this and that method
of saving our country..
:2xhausted all the words ;
lary to-describe all the slns belng com-
mitted by .the opposition® party against

when a patient dles, there &3 no -

When he has .-
in his vocabu--

[ the country, he* turns to his stock._of
fairy tales and, skillfully using thick
layers of blarney, exquisitely renders a
picture of his slde of the question.. They
make the mistake of not realizing that
those who listen to these talks are hu-
man; they have ears and. minds and
they: do not fnrgef:. th{: near past and
.prtsf.'nt

The man that lkes everybody is us=

ually the man thay everybody likes,

Opportunities for great savings are
found In the advertising culumns of thi.-.-.
nr:wspapur

NOT MUCH LOSS _ .
There were two Browns in the village,
both flshermen. One lost his wife and
the other lost his ‘boat at about the some
time. . The vicar's wife called, .45 she
supposed, on the widower,
on the Brown whose boat was lost. °
“I'm sorry to hear . of - your mweat
loss,” she sald. '
“Oh, it aln't much matter,” was the
reply. . “She wasn't up to much.,”
“Indeed!” said the surprised lady.
“Yes,” continued Brown. *“She was
I offered her co
my .nate, but he wouldn't have her. I've
for some
time." 7

e L OLE

-
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"The child's -words rankled.in Martha's

. mind all day. The older girl thought of

.+ beginning to fall.

1

a time when MicKey hod wanted™ to
make , himself a violin, and she threw
the wood and other materials into the
heap. - In the evening when l':p& three
went into the kitchen, darkness  was
Martha remembergd
her brother’s dislike of burned meat,
" If some pof the bacon was burned. she
used to help him to that, because she
disliked finicky pecple.

Mrs, -Temple was looking 1l to-night,
fretting -pbout her son. She refused. to
bolieve he. had run away from them,
despite the ‘note Martha had found

“tucked away. under the few rough clothes,

in his trunk. saying that the -family

lived like eats and dogs and he was sick |

of it.
Bessle,
ol an explanation.

the lame sister, had theught
“I do believe Mickey

couse he cowldn't think about” running
-away, he stayved on. I am afrald scme-
thing dreadful has happened to hifi."”

 The- oider sister-could scarcely listen
to this fantastic . explanation. When
Bessie and mother had ~worked them-
selves un to belleve that Mlickey.had
met some terrible fate, she snlUfed, and
Aurned. restlessiy in her chalr. "I darve
say & hawk pleked him up, cut in the
hills er-the eat got him, pround the
barn. We'll never--see him againi®  she

i ' e:-r-::]ni-.n'md sarcastically, "anvh:ow, ndl. tin

M

.‘m: g&Ls’hu*lglz-"' .

A sllence fell orf the hnuscnald Mnrth*t
could hear the wind which was hurling
balls of -last year's tumble weed at a
furious rate across’ o clearing. -The
Wasekatchan River looked 1ike blood in
the sunset. Far away wound the wild
trall toward the peak. along which one

_descended tc Dead Man's Guleh.  High
=

©on this path the pine trees lought the
wind. -Martha stole to the wind:zw and
lookdd unensily toward the gulch. Onece,
up yonder, a tourlst had fallen into a
- grevice and nobody ever knew what

) _became of him.

L

The girl watehed till the sunset faded..

Once the.blowing shadow ol 4 tree de-
celved her Into belleying she saw
boylsh flgure .coming alcng the path.
A 1T'm going to hed I have t3 be up al
four,"” she sald.

After ‘o time -'_'u!nrthn. fell asleep, but

- - she dreamed of Mickey. She had burns

ed .. the bacon and he hod gonec away
hungr} She was sorry “then ‘mnd went
up and down. t’hr: mountain, huntin
him in.valn.. _She _a_wnll:e suddenly, and
sat up in bed. From her window she
could see the p-#nk gleuming white under
the rmoon. The wind had,

rld. The collie hnl:l waked her, bark-

ing indlg‘nmtlr as if lh'ere was, . an in-

truder- about. Suddedly ‘the ynpping

+ ¢ceased ns the animal diued undﬂr the
barn for shelter.

The girl mu, hurrled int:u her ::lnt.huu. :

~that nole_months aga. . but _hon

1

al

] gone, down,.
l&{lc{ there was’ intense stillness over the|.-
0

Electric
everything

house. |
for half price.
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special offer. _

You, save %542 on this
Ironer
from
Presses clothes like an. expert cleaning |
With f[urnace deal you get it

Regular Price $85.00.

r‘_--_.'--illl!-i—i : - .

This is the Gilson MAGIC warm air hnaung plant.
It is, first—a DUSTLESS furnace, ‘because it 1s .
made from electrically welded steel.
surface, without joints, prevents the smallest. speck
of dust from getting into your rooms.” Sgcond, it
_is a, FUEL SAVING furnace, bechuse- it radiates

ial grates assure maximum’ combustion.
is on¢ of the fumaces we are nnwxfn:lunug in our

wonderful new
and- Presser—Irons
lace to bed &gheets

$42 50
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Not one cent has been added to the prices of our furnm:cﬁ for this offer—
the Refrigerators, Ironers, Washers and Blowers are frnm regular stock, ﬁrst
clags and -fully guarantced. - %

A solid steel

than an ordinary furnace, and
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You save $57.50 -on this Magic Cdal
Blower.
save 5070
mostat
forget it.
price with furnace

Rl e S150. G 57 B0

Forced draft allows you to

on -coxl bills and cet ther-
:ﬂntml]nd heat. ' Set it and

You pet {t]hrsl blower for half
en

When nrdered wﬂ:h

You save $67.50 .on one of the finest
washess ever made. Porcelain tub, R "_'-1
large, soft wrinper, silent direct power
Get it .
for half price with this furnace deal.

RS2 $67.50

=g pem in color and beauty, -

L

THIS or THIS

- GILSON

FURNACE

No Strings to This Offér' :

- Sl i Guelph

vhie W S

'Phone our dealer below—or go and sce him. .. This is an ﬂppnrtmiitlv ina -
for everyone who needs a new furnace.
Snusfﬂcuun guarantecd by

The Gnl_son Mfg. Co. Ltd.

R

‘Ontario |-

Reirigerator.

}mrc: lain, extra
reezing

Eealize your
Refrigerator

with

F.cgu[nr Price $248.00.
With Furnace

|II|'|IHH1—I1'HI'

HGW—-EHI
price with this furnace deal.

$124. 00

¥ou sdve $124 on this Snowbird Electric
Interior of I:-c:.ut:fui SNDWY
large capacity,
contral,—.. ymm]:rfult:.r

quick
guiet.
Electric

tor
half =

an
one for

——

your furn'lcﬂ now fmm Gilson, and get a l:lmuuful Snowbird Electric Refrigerator
'-—-{}R a wondciful new Electric Ironer and Presser — OR. a htgh grade Electric Washer '
—OR. a fuel saving Blower at HALF PRICE. Any one of theac at HALF PRICE w:th al
Gilson Furnace. ..

This is a time when straight thinking pays.
allows us to kecp more skilled workmen employed, ready to handle business which is- now

definitely. increasing . month by _month. Meanwhile, you can. take. advantage of .our special .
offer, and secure some much desired comforts for your home at half price, whtle hn}rmg the
furnace you will ultimately m:r:d at the luwest prices in our hlsmr}n iy -

This offer carries no profit for wus, but it

i

Easiest terms arrﬂngcd.

.This is onc of the Gilson AIl-Cast and Semi-
- .Cast warm air heating plants.”
'with many home-owness and builders.
the Gilson MAGIC all-steel "Iurrméc, this is one
of the most efficient fllu;iunﬁ plants ever made.
It givgs volumes of clean, warm air, 'h":tl'l a’
uniformly low fucl cun:tl.l.m_plmn.
of the most efficient heating plants ever made. | !

e

It is a favorite.
MNext to

This is one

' F RAN K MOONEY
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