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bare as the S8ahara Desert. The

thing except bulldings, " livestock and
human inhabltants, A large percentage
n!thﬁpeapleﬁnddtmtedthamgﬁm and
" not a few' of the animals were starving.
- In the midst of such dlscouraging con-
ditlons “Peter Nielson ;arrived in the
‘Bweetwater Valley. . He had been work-
ing ag a farm. hand for {wo seasoms Iin
Iowa, and, like most of his race, had
been mﬂuﬂt:riuuz "and thrifty. He had
nccumula.ted a lumber wagon, a plow, a
team of work horses and alxty-eight
dollars In money, besides a little kit of
hotisehold “duffle,” sufficlent fnr ~bach-

ing it.”

Scattered up and ﬁ-ﬂ?ﬂ the valley
there were plenty of abanded claims.
Peter looked about him and selected a
'htmdred and sixty acres of rich bottom
Jand, wit.h a dugout in the bluff that out-
lined” the uplnnd and a sod stable for
stock: - :

The Wretched remains of & twenty—me
ﬂeldnfmmsﬂetchedlntmntdthh
new hahltauun In preparation for the
winter Peter set about salvaging the few
‘nubbins that clung here and there to the

. stumps of what had been cornstalks.

While this work was in progress he

" turned his team to-browse.in the strip

— e e i

of woodland close along the river. The
:ﬂrnt night they came:to t.he t.n.'hle at
du.uk, and each was rewarded with-a
handful of corn. The next evening they
falled to -appear, and when Peter went
in search of them he found one horse
dead and the other dying.

Plainly they had been polsoned, but
4fust what they had eaten he nevér knew
with certainty. Thelr loss wasTa seveze.
blow, :for -now he had no animals with
which to_till his land. 8till, he -had
sixty-elght  dollars, .while most of :his
neighbors were penniless.

Peter waited a  weelk, ktepl.ng both
eyes and ears open. Because cattle were
easler and cheaper to keep than horses
many of the settlers were working with
oxen. Almost any animal could be bought
{for a song While the famine lasted, but
trained oxen of course cost more than
those that were unbroken. &

David McDowell, who lived om the
:rt.nge road to El Dorado, had a herd of

g-horned Texas steers that had come
“wp from “the Nation” as the Indlan
“Territory then was called. They were

" big, strong . animals naturally, but so

puy PSR

weakened now by lack of food that they
could hardly stand. Peter walked over
to McDowell's and offered to “buy two
-of them.

The old rancher shot & keen glance at
the young Swede. “You're over on the
claim that Nate Switzer abandoned, aren’t
sou?" he asked. '

“Y-Eﬂ-,"

“Those bottoms will spring up quicker
than this prairie growth; you ought to
heve a littlrTeed: right now, with more
coming. I don't want to sell any cattle
but I'll make you an offer. You take

my bunch of steers and keep them i1l

spring, and then bring me hﬂr:l: half of
what are left.™ '

Peter chuckled softly, hut shook his
head. *“I don't want more than two."
he said. “I don't kmow that 1 can hnng-
even two through. I'm going to put in a
little wheat, and I need a couple of ani-!

_fnals_to pull the. plow.”
““Give me your nole for fifty dollars |

2 7~ and take ten of those steers.”

“I don't want ten, 'and I don't want
to glve my note elther. “What wlll you
charge, spdt cash, for two, my ph:lr. of
the herd?"

McDowell looked at Peter in surprise,
for he had not deemed it possible that
- anyone remalning in the grasshopper
country - would prefer to pay spot cash,
evenl if he were able to do it

“That's different,” he.said, promptly,
sgou may bave fen for twenty dollars”

*'Huuw much for two?" said Peter wear-
ily.

“Twenty-five du.'tlam

*“What five dollars more rur two than
for ten! I'l give you fifteen.”

“For ten?” _ : .

TT*No: for twol"

“I.can't do that. Il let you have fivg

:I.'ar fitteen dollars, though.”
"*The young Swede gave up the struggle.
4All right,” he sald, producing a small
yoll ‘of bllls; “but why won't you sell
two for the same money?"

“I'm sick and tired of hearing the poor
beasts bawl, and 1 can't do anything
for them. The fewer there are of them
on my hands, the soomer It'l1 be over.
Hay, while you're about It, you'd better
m En [}

‘An idea—a fortunate one as the event
proved—~flashed into’Peter's mind. (.'-n*‘l-r
sidering the wretched condition of the
ateers, there was no certainiy that one
out of five, and still less two, could be
_ .driven to the Sweetwater, a distance of
At  least five mijles. With ten- at the
start, the chances would be doubled.
4W1ithout -another word, he ‘nodded hils
assent, selected the animals, and started
for home. Three fell In less than a
mile, and others a little {arther along
tha way. By mrenﬂly nursing ° them

he brought the strongest two to

' the Bweetwater, where they drank' deeply:

{¢1l broadside in s shallow, :ndll!thﬂﬂ
completely exhausted.

"ﬁggutthnbsh'htutﬁtnhmu-
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OLD CQMET’S STAMPEDE

HE Grasshoppers had disappeared
-leaving the country almost -as

Elng for her.
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other way, but I don't knmow whether
they'll live till morning or mot.”

He fed them a lftle corn, and.finally
they staggered to thelr feet and began
to browse amoug the scanty green leaves
that the stripped trees were putiing
JSorth. The next day t.hmilr were precept-
ibly stronger.

Peter resolved to t.nke advantage of
their condition and break them at ancs,
He had no yoke, but he fitted his horse
harness to them and that same evening
drove them sacross the bottoms, using
reins and bits, just as if the had been
horses. It was impossible t0 make them
travel in & straight line, but under his
guldance: they fnally staggered up- to
the stable door, where he rewarded them
with a few nubblns of com.

For three days he drove them an hour
each moming and on t-he afternoon of
the fourth day hn.memaed them to his
wagon for the first time and started
up the slope to the level ‘prairie above,
intending:- merely to swing them about
there and returm to the stable. The
rattle of the wagon plainly annoyed them
but they went steadlly enough till they
were just over the crest of the bluft,
where they met a mafi driving a span of
mules and Tollowed by a dog.

At sight of the lm:lg'hm' the dog ran

forward, bafElng, and one of the mules
reared and kicked. Instantly the half-
starved steers seemed Infused with new
life. Wheeling to the left, they over-
turned the -wagon, whereupon the bolt
' fell out of the tongue, freeing them from
the vehicle and keaving the evener and
whiffletrees to clatter against their heels.
Peter was so stunned by the fall that the
reins had slipped from his grasp before
he realized what had bappened.
. Ecramhﬂng to- his feet, he ran after
the steers but could not- overtake them
: at they raced along parallel with the top
of the bluff. For a hundred yards they
followed the upland; then, treading upon
the trailing lines, they reared back, shifc-
ed at right angles to thelr former course
and bolted straight over the preclpice

Peter slid down the clay and rock to
the bottom expecting to find them dead
or fatally injured, but the off 6x was tug-
ging at the restraining harhess, seeming-
ly unhurt: Its mate, however, lay head
down where it had fallen and when
helped up was found to have broken ‘its
-right-horn short off at the surface of the
skull. _

The wound healed and after a ftlme
seemed’ to give the animal no inconven-
fence; but the steer was an ahsurd-
looking -creature thereafter, with & wvard
of horn on one side of its head and
not even a stump on the other. Oddly
enough, the accident helped greatly In
taming the team. They seemed to ‘be
afrald to run away agam and soon could
be driven almost as handily as horses.
That fall Peter used them to fit ten acres
of corn stubble for wheat. and they did
good work despite the scuntme.m of their
feed.

Before the runaway thu steers hnd been
nameless, but soon after the catastrophe
thelr owner named the broken-horned
one Comet, and its mate Line, E

The young homesteader had’a sweet-
“heart back In JTows, and it had been ar-
rang-ed that the two should be married
as soon as he had safely established
himself in Kansas, Two years passed,
however, before he felt- justified In send-
When he finally wrote for
her to come to En:lnrndr::r where he would
meet her. he had forty acres under the
plow, two cows and a drove of hogs, but
Comet and Line were still his only driv-
ing animals, If pork sold well that tall,
he planned to buy a horse, but so far
he had been una.hle to afford that luxury.

Peter jogged soberly into town behind
his three-horned team, met Lena at the
train-and went with her to the home of
a clergyman, who marrled them. Then
after they had eaten dinner at the hote]
and had purchased some grocerles Peler

‘loaded her trunk Into the back of the

wagon and the two set out for home.

Lena laughed merrily when she looked
at Comet; nearly everyone laughed upon
seelng him for the Arst time .“Why don’s
you. cut off the other horn tu mateh?"
she asked. "

“*Then he wouldn't match up very well
with Line.” sald Peter. “When I can
get some one to help me, I'm thinking
of sawing off Line's left horm, though.”
Lena laughed agaln at® the Iidea of a

-{team of oxen each with one Immense

horn on the outside and mone on the
inside, \

Three miles from town they smmg’ 'a-
way from the stage road to Wichita for a
more direct “route across the rolling
prairle to the Sweetwater. The month
was October, and the bunch grass was as
dry and brown as cured hay—indeed it
had been cured, on the root.”

They tumbled slowly on for another
mile or two, when a puff of smoke camag
over a rise at thelr right and made their
nostrils tingle. Imstantly Peter sat up.

A stiff wind was blowing apd he felt more
uneasy than he wished his companion
to -discover. 'A prairle fire,” he explained
¢ausually In answer ‘to Lena's Inqulring
glance; “there are lots of them at this
season, but they don’t usually amount to
much.]” . _

Coinet and Line threw up their heads
and broke into a shambling trot.. When
the wagon clatiered up to higher groumd
Peter stood erect. The road ehead wps
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of flame extended for an unknown dig-
tance. At. Its nearest. pnint it was per-
haps half a mile mway.” Peter dropped
dwwnupnnthﬂmtmdshﬂutedm the

steers, but they needed ng urging.
JAcross the 'long, valley-like stretch In

front of them they went at an qwkward

gallop and did not check their speed In

mounting the slope beyond. Ahead the |

ﬁ:awaﬂnlrematﬂdethamﬁ In alarm

- Peter started to turn the- steer—but—ol

‘thelr own accord they ahmpt.l:j" left the

ralntly marked highway and went racing |

acroas the prairie straight away from the

fire. Thelr instinct told them that only |-
in' direct flight lay any puaalhle hope to

escape.

There was no road, no Ice, no hedge |

or tree—only the bare, brown plain rls-
Ing and falling in gentle undulations til
cut off by the bluffs that fringed the
rlver wvalley.
away, perhaps a mlle and a half; ths
fire was coming with the swiftness of the

wind by which it was propelled. Once |

in the cultivated bottom lands, Peter
and Lena would be aa.:l'e-—_h:t could thlE]I"
reach them? B

The steers seemed to be :ﬂsrlng' “butb
already sparks were ﬂnﬂmg overhead, and
every minute despite “the’ speed of the
langhorns, the fire swept Nearer. &

Guiding the frantic animals was out
of the question. Peter tucked the lneg
behind the whip socket, snatched a buf-
falo skin from the seat and wrapped it,
inside out, about Lena's shoulders, at
the same time telling her to drop to the
bottom of the wagon. He was afrald
that the fiying sparks might ‘set fire to
her clothing.

In & minute or two, if the fire did
not reach them fjrst, they would be at
the crest of the bluffs. To go headlong
over them would mean death, or serious
injury at the best, and Peter had formed
the desperate resolution ‘to selze Lena's
hand, leap out with her when they

reached the crest and slide dowm the|,

face of the bluff, but he could think of
no better plan. = - .

Standing erect, he steadied himself
with the lines and peered ahead. At
first he could see t }:mtiﬂng, for the
dense volumeés of smoke Tolling nverhead

hid¢ everything about them.

Eudﬂenly. however, a gu.st lifted tha|:

pall and he caught a gllmpse of a wheat
fleld, looking cool and green, and pe-
yond it the line of timber -sbong the
The bottom land seemgd almost
at his feet, and an nppaljng d.'lsta.ncer
below.

“Lena stand- up!”. he shouted and‘.
bending down. he grasped her arm to
ald her, Throughout thelr terrifying
experience .Eh_'E had uttered scarcely a
word and now, still sllent, she started to

rise, when the vehlele swerved viclently

and threw them both to~the bottom c-r

‘the wagon box.

Old Comet also had -:aught a glimpse
of the bottom lands, and the distance
down to the lower level seemed as greab
to him as to his owner. Once he had
hurled himself recklessly over such a
preciplce, and the memories of that fall

were 50 painful that never again would he |

be gullty of simliar folly. Whirling
away from the bluff, he dragged the re-
luctant Idne after him, and the latter,
acting as a brake, prevented the wagon
from upsetting. '

Peter had struggled to his knees before
he saw what had happened. Now they
were headed directly for the.mall of fire
which actually slanted over them with
the top reaching twenty feet In the air,
Maddened by the heat, Line had ceased
to hold back, and was running as fleelly
as his mate.

Peter crouched down, and buried his
head under the buffale skin. “Hold
your breath!™ hé& cried; and for a few
seconds they ﬁe&mﬂd bathed in intoler-
able heat.

Then Peter ruised his head and gasped.
The flames were behind them, and the
charred¢ prairle, sending up a cloud of
fine gray ashes from their galloping
panting steers. were running across the
feet, Peter beat out several little patches
of fire from his coat and with his tongue

touched a singed spot on one of his|

hands. Several places smarted unplens-

antly, but he was virtually uninjured; [

and his bride, thanks to the buffalo
skin, was unmarked by'the fire.

turned ‘them in the dll'EEf-iﬂIT‘*ﬂL Ihe
rond. “Say, Lena,” he sald, smiling at

her smoke-stained face, “when- old Gumet. :

went over the bluff and broke oft” that
horn I thought it a plece of bad luck,
but I know different now.” ;

Asthma Brings Misery, but D. J. D.
Kellogg's Asthme Remedy will repsace
the misery ' with welcome rellef. In-
haled as smoke or vapor it reeches the
Jdnnermost reresses of thz bron-
chial passages and soothez them. Re-
ctriction passes and easy breathing re-
tarns. Tf you knew as well how this
remedy would help you as do ihousands
of grateful users, there would be a pack-
fge in your home to-night. Try it

SELF

If we llve to ourselves, and for our-
selves only, our life must necessarlly be a
small and poor life, since it is Ilmited by
our- clrcumstances, our situation and our
powers. But i we forget ourselves, and
open our doors of work,
sympathy Into the great overflowing life
of the whole world, we step Into so large
and full nif existrnce that we can never
exhaust or tire of it. "“No one s happy
until his first object 1z outside of him-
self;” and no man can be unhappy who
t.hn:rwa himself, self-forgetfully, into any
effort’ bo u.ha.re in and better the wnrld.n

wide life.
? |

Ome of the commonest ﬂpmp.ladnt: of
infants {8 worms and the most efTect-

ive’ applleation for them is Mother|

Graves' Worm Exterminator,

Those - bluffs were a mils |

.From the night, :

i .‘C:-‘é;

i ERRral E"-i' w

'.-;-u.h‘-.:l", t:.F- B :\-
-h-i ?!}f.-i-:itt'..f

PP i A ek

e
M

- n T
o § I
‘- wwWwwWE

This solitude, where Might
Forever reigns. '

Molded the hilla with glad
'+ Exultant hands,

Shaping the valleys for
Wide pasture lands.

And so this towering penlr.
TForever bears,

01d ﬂngﬂr-mnrka upan

Its rutted stairs.

I kmow God fashioned little fields
Bo they would be

A comfort for old homely t-ulk
Like you and me. '

Small gardens with their fences

Bnug and tight,
And tiny gates to ghut us

But THIS He made with
Glory in His veins,

And every shining helght
Reflects the glow

of dritted snow.

| And over it he laid

With loving care,
The mantle of -His peace
Forever there.

'Of some white virgin tield
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Please You:
ﬁ A deﬁiu'te plan must be adhered t{f .in' e

any business to prevﬂnt'ﬂﬂnfusiﬁn.
sometimes difficult to discover.
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Tris
For in-1

| Notices that subscriptiﬂns are due are
sent out when the subscription has expired
with return envelope. for convenient re-

mittance.‘

 There are two courses open to
a pubhsller if no word of any
description has been received by
the subscriber ---- only - two.
One is to stop the paper, the
other is send it until cancelled.

We have found that the major-
ity of people who have negelect-
ed, for a week or so, the' pay-
ment, were deeply offended
when the paper was stopped, for
after all the local paper-is part of

the fanu_ly life, 1sn’t 1t?

So we have adopted the policy
of sending the paper until re-

quested to dlscnntmue.

|| Watch the label on your paper.
It bears the date on which your
subscription expires, and if it
slips your memory act promptly
when you receive notice that it is
due---Paymg up to date is always
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“Look at The Label”’
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DR. J. A. McHIVEN

. . | Physiofan’ and Burgeon
ﬂﬂ‘ico and Residence—Corner - Bower
Avenue and Elgin Street.

DR. E. J. NELSON

Fhysician and Surgeon
Electro Therapy :

Phone No. 22 P. O. Box 39

|HAROLD NASH FARMER, M. A.

Bltllﬂﬂ, Eﬁlh'-‘“-ﬂ_ ] H‘“‘I fllﬂh.
' Conveyancer, gu,_
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ACTON, ONL.
-MONEY LENT ON MORTGAGES
Hours—9.30 a. m.-to 500 p. m.
- Saturdays—12.00 o°clock

KENNETH M. LAHGD[}N
Barrister, Soliclior, Notary Puoblle
Offices: : ;
Acton Georgetown
Over T. Beynuck’s Cafe  Maln Street Bl
For Appointments Phones Acton 65—or
Georgetown 88
' Offlce Hours — Acton, Tuesday and
Thursday, 1.15 p. m. to 430 p. m. Even-
11153 on request.

o

%

DENTAL

A. J. BUCHANAN, D. D. S.
Denial Sorgeon -

Office: In Leishman Block
Hours: § a m. until 6 p. m. Evenings
by Appointment
Gas for Extractloms

Closed All Day Wednesday

FPhone 148

P. W. PEAREN, D. D. S,, L. D. S.
] Dental Surgean
Successor to Late Dr. J. M. Bell

- Mill Street, Acton

—
==

§ MISCELLANEOUS

FRANCIS NUNAN
Bookbinder

Account books of all kinds made to
order. Perlodicals of every description
carefully bound. Ruling neatly and
promptly done.

Wyndham Street - . Guelph, ﬂ:l:lt.

; (Over Willlams® Store)

Watchmaker .lIaw'a‘.u:

J. H. JURDAN
GEORGETOWN

E!!Ilﬁrtﬁ&pairs

We have for years been doing repairs
for other fewellers: across Canads, so
are quite capable of doing youra.

Axlerod Auto Parts

Used Paris for All Cars
BATTERIES — TIRES
. ACCESSORIES

29 Gondon Street—Phons 850
GUELFPH, ONTARIO

| TAIT OPTICAL CO.
Optometrists and Optictans '

110 Wyndham St. — GUELPH

W. T. Patterson Optometrist (Rgstd.)
: Quality — Accuracy. — Bervice ;{

Life Iﬁsurance

Life Insurance has proven “de-
pression proof.” It is as needful
to-day as eéver to guard your own
and your.family's future. We have
a policy®to suit -your specific nedéds.. ~
We specialize in Life Insurance in
all its branches and are qualified

| Eﬂﬂmmmpmtnrhhﬂﬂ

Frederick L. Wright
Eepresentative
Impu'in.l Life Assurance Company
of Canada
I.:ETUH.' ONTARIO

F—

TO THOSE WHO
REALLY CARE

Memmes are Sacred

Whether Life hﬂ.ﬂ be-en rlnh with
experience or confined within nar-
row lmits, there are always mem-
~ories held sacred beyond the reach

. of commonplace things.

*  To those memories and to the
finer things which they have in-
spired, one owes full reverence and

The beautiful m of erecting
J'fJa. monument —dignified, lasting,—
&ﬂutﬂut—upﬂm from this nator-

urge. . .
Choosing such a memorial
often somewhat Involved

doubt, and-—we
our , services In l:ha n?mltr
d'

coupisel.
Acton Mn'numant--Wurh

. J. NIDOL & BOM
PHONE 153

-

B, - |-. A o e ey .

— r - aEin vy ey e e e
i 374 g T Sl LA A P b R L iy W - N
e o r__-!" A S Ll L ] e

—t-
r=|3'.
. R e

e .r""

l.r.-ll'.| K-

.|| l|
x L ‘1I ‘
"'\-.I"" s ~.r:r4 “.uu R T rﬂ.u-.-\. oy -.-

i

Prompt Service )

P e el "
1




