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IT may be your fault that
your_ba.nker does not know
the possibilities of your farm-
ing operations better than he

See him  oftener !
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Travellers’' Guide.

UANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
BQOING WEST, GOING EAST
12556 midnight 6.55 a.m,

8.12 a.m. 9.30 a.m,.

8.47 a.m. 10.33 a.m.

1.30 p.m. 8aturday only) 3.43 p.m.

4.30 p.m. - 6.03 p.m.

6.57 p.m. Except Sat. & Sun)

6.15 p.n. 7.43 p.m.

—8UNDAY—

Going West—12.55a.m., and 4.32 p.m.
Going East—T726 a.m., 3.43 & 9.13 p.m.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY
H & N. W. Division.
GOING SBOUTH. - GOING NORTH.
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A PRESENT
that will give pleasure can easily be

selected from the varied novelties,
ornaments and useful articles of

FINE JEWELRY

that we display. Whenever you
have a gift to buy, visit us first and
see how many attractive articles
can be purchased for the amount of
money you wish to spend.

We are glad to show you our

goods and tell you our prices any

time.

J. & A. MARGHAN

atchmakers and Jewelers|_

Price— Quality—Service.

EsrapLisgep I8N Miurown Sixce 1894,

12.0] p.m ; 8.26 p.m. | 7.20 a.mi ;4.23 p.m.

.

| PHONE 210,

|

PHONE 4.
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| C. H. HESLOP, V.S.

MILTON, ONT

GRAND TRUN

The Double Track Route

Specialist in Surgery and Dentistry,
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IT will soon be time to get
horses toned up for spring
ing your veterinary’s recipe to s

e Baltpetre, Po. Gentian, Sulphat:
gmmfm o. Ginger, Horse and Cattl
Salts, Po. Licorice Root,
Guaranteed Stock Remedies, elc.

MACKENZIE
The Rexall Store]
Phone 40.

MILTON ONTAMARI

‘HILTON, THURSDAY, MAY 4, 1922,

Country in the Time
of Silas Wright

L]

- "
IRVING BACHELLER

SaCEc

(Copyright, 1917, Irving Bacheller)
e et e e o .

CHAPTER XVI.

J

Say, mister, be you in a hurry?”
"HO." '

“Say, hitch yer hoss an' come In |

~ The Man With the Scythe.

It was late in June before I was ablé |
to disengage myself from the work of
the judge’'s office. Meanwhile there
had been bleod shed back in the hills,

One of the sheriff’s posse had been se- |

also Canine and Feline Diseases. verely wounded by a bullet and had
Orrion. Houns—s$ t0 98 m., 1 to 2 p. m., 6 t0 8 failed to serve the writs. The Judge
p.m. | had appesaled to the gepernor. People
— e _ - - Were talking of “the rent war.”
,....,-...-..71 What a joy entered my heart when
m w H E E L E R I was aboard the steamboat, at last,
. ;| and on my way to all most dear to me'!
MUSIC TEACHER | As I entered Lake Champlain I con-
Plano, Violin and Theory ) Sulted the map and decided to leave

PIANO TUNING AND REPAIRS.
. . MILTON,

baetween

MONTREAL.
TORONTO
DETROIT

and

CHICAGO

Unexcelled Dining Car Seivices.

|

1

Sleeping cars on night trains and
' Parlor Car on principal Day Trains.

Full
Trunk Ticket

ronto.

information from all Grand,
Agents or C. E. Hom-1

ing, District Passenger Agent, To-|

J. A BELL, Agent, Milton.
TELEPHONE 17.

RAILWAY

SYST1 EM

the boat at Chimney Point to find Kate
| Fullerton, who had written to the
aunt had said in a letter that old Kate
Was llving there and that a great
change had come over her. 8o I went
ashore and hired a horse of the ferry-
man.

| I passed through Middlebury -and,
| rode into the grounds of the colle;e,l
where the senator had been educat‘ed,’

he had lived as s boy.
Wright homestead—a
white house at the head of a beautiful

I found the ;

- and rode up to the door. A white-
haired eold lady In a black lace cap
was sitting on its porch looking out|

- at the sunlit flelds.

“Is this where Benator Wright lived
when he was a boy?” I asked. |

.~ “Yes, sir,” the old lady answered,
“I am from Canton.” |
She rose from her chalr. >
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PRINCE RUPERTY
VAKCOUVER
VICTORIA

' r-days, Saturdays

Do Mondays, Wednesdays
Vitu.. Solid through train
8, (raches, Colonist car and
Napeg for all points West.

tc.. from Local Agent or
Grand Trunk Railways.

o YORLEY & HuTCHINSON

s, Hﬁ-lh;[t. Ty
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_|CATER & WORTH

| MONUMENTS

ELSEN CH1OPRACTIC OFFICE
- GALT, ONT.
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CHIROPRACTIC

C. J. LINDFIED,
D.C.. Ph.C.

ot ~r School of Chiropractio
T Fountain Head,

Iowa, U.B.A.

Milton, Monday Tues
v irday, from 2 to 5,

.Insure Your Autmobile--
....... IN..

The PROVIDENT ASSURANCE CO.

‘Head Office, Montreal, Que. .

ILTON’S
CHIROPRACTORS.

Bf= ’ Bl.

: |
- nyiman ' Gertrude Smallman

mpbellyi | e MILTON WM. PANTON, Agent,
- Wed, & i, . ONLY ' ¥

s of Canadian Chiropractic |
.arters of Chiropractic in .
1s ') awy!

CE Axp Ri.ﬂ'IJEHCI"L{mW 3 : iy T |
West of the V[, : 23 VT L . §, » 1)
] " |Butcher & Live ?fock Dealer

‘Policies cover losses by fire, explos-
ion, transport and theft -also employ-
ers’ liability, public liability and pro-

perty damage.
MILTON

Specia
‘tnﬁ Hen

DENTISTRY “ | Fresh, Salt and Looked Meats
*-’- Tel. 65 W. mﬂ‘_PﬁtlHity in 8eason.
R.F. E. EABCOCK ' e 22 Lk
DENTAL SURGEON _ QUAHTYmQUANTPPY-
wern iochenter Do) Hosptt) | | BHONE'MS, - . HOUSE 162
Ofice « -er Princess Theatre. | Rt
'ght Ppoi- *ments mAay be srranged, | : ~a .
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Conveyancers, Notaries
Pnblie, ete.
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WILLIAM 1, DICK -

\County Crown Attorney)

Ster, Solicitor and Con veyanoes,
Money 1o Loan. % 04

O -
) ﬂuuﬂa1

e

nead) as an

PrONE 68

S —

C. R. TURNER

Funeral Director
and Embalmer

Agent for Dale’s Funeral Desigus.
MILTON. {

“You from Canton!” she exclaimed,

“Why, of all things! That's where my|
' boy's home is. I'm glad to see you. Go'
| an’ put your horse in the barn.”
. 1 dismounted and she came near me, |
|  %“8ilas Wright is my boy,” she said.
' “What is your name?”
“Barton Baynes,” I answered as I
- hitched my horse.

“Barton Baynes! Why, Silas has
told me all about you In his letters.'
He writes to me every week. Come

Sam Henso
BUILBER and CONTRACTOR

Repairs, leto.
EsTIMATEs GIVEN.

Agent for the Chamberlin] Metal Weather |

Strip.

COMMERCIAL STREET.

— | and sit down.”

. We sat down together on the porch.
“Silas wrote in his last letter that

' you were going to leave your place In

Cobleskill,” she continued to my sur-

prise. “He said that he was glad you

had decided not to stay.”

It was joyful news to me, for the

senator's silence had worried me and I

had begun to think with alarm of my

future.

|

n

MILTON

‘and slabs of

here. I want to show ye suthin'.”

I dismounted and hitched my horse
to the fence and followed him into the
old churchyard, between weather-
stained mossy headstones and graves
overgrown with wild roses. Near the

far end of these thick-sown. acres he

stopped.

“Here's where the buryin’ begun,”
sald my guide. “The first hole in the
kill was dug for a Fullerton.”

There were many small monuments
marble—some spotted
with lichens and all in commemoration
of departed Fullertons.

“Say, look a’ that,” sald my guide as
he pulled aside the stem of a leafy

mister.”

My keen eyes slowly spelled out the
time-worn words on a slab of stalned

marble:

Bacred to the memory of
Katherine Fullerton
1787-1806
“Proclalm his Word in every place

BN\
L
}\ T

|
|
|.

I - '} Took It in My Arms.

| ilm’ I'll be gol dummed if it didn’t grabj' The Bank Of NOV& SCOtia

hold o' my nose an’ hang on llke a
When they tried to
take it away It grabbed its fingers into’
my whiskers an’ hollered like a pan-

' schoolmaster from Canterbury. My brier red with roses. “Jest read that, |

and on out to Weybridge te see where That they are dead who fall from grace.™ |

A dark shadow fell upon the house'

at its door which confused me until,

seemed to be trying to hide it with
their beauty, but in valn.
“I understand,” I said. |
“No ye don't. Leastways I don’t be-
lieve ye do—not correct.

|lertnn dug a grave here an’ had an

Squire Ful-.

comfortable’ ¢ my goul and I heard a loud rapping

| valley with wooded hills behind ft— looking out, I saw the strange truth of |
the matter. Rose leaves and blossoms |

| somewheres—nobody

|

f

empty coffin put into it away back in.

1806.
body to understan’ that his girl was
jest the same as dead to him an’ to
God. 8Say, he knew all about God’'s
wishes—that man. Gosh! He

It means that he wanted every- |

has |

sent more folks to hell than there are|

in it, I guess. Say, mister, do ye know'

why he sent her there?”

I shook my head.

“Yis ye do, too. It's the same ol’
thing that’s been sendin’ women to
hell ever since the world begun. Ye
know hell must 'a’ been the invention
of a4 man—that’s sartin—an’ it was
mostly fer women an’ children—that’s
gsartiner—an’ fer all the men that
didn't agree with him. Set down here

an’ I’ll tell ye the hull story. My day's

work is done,”
We sat down together and he went
on as follows:
“Did ye ever see Kate Fullerton?”
“Yel-“

“No ye.didn’t, nuther. Yer too young.
Mebbe y& seen her when she was old

thifigs fer her to eat. An' one day
when I was over there they was won-
derin’ what they was golin' to do with
her little baby. I took it in my arms

-

| couldn’t ’a’ pulled it awae’ from her

puppy to a root.

ther—ylis, sir. Wal, ye know I jes’
fetched that little baby boy home In
my arms, ay uh! My wife scolded me
like Sam Hill—yls, sir—she had five
of her own. I tol’ her ( was goin’ to,
take it back in a day er two but after
it had been In the house three days ye

 Enow It's

with a windlass.

“We brought himi up an’ he was al-'
wuss a good boy. We called him

the name?”

i ‘Nﬂ,’
“I didn’t think °‘twas llkely but I'm
. \ back.
elwuss hopin’. s |

“Early that fall Kate got better an’ asked.
left the poorhouse afoot. Went away
knew  where,
Some sald she'd crossed the lake an’
gone away over into York state, some
sald she'd drowned herself. By'm by :11::. kY, mister
we heard that she'd gone way over
into St. Lawrence couuty where Silag
Wright lives an’' where young Grim- :il:esb}:;?:]’ ;‘.s
shaw had settled down after he got
married. :

“Wal, 'bout five year ago the squire
buried his second wife—there ’'tis over
in there back o’ Kate’'s with the little
speckled angel on it. Nobody had seen
the squire outside o' his house for
years until the funeral—he was crip-
pled so with rheumatiz. After that he
lived all 'lone in the big house with ol’
Tom Linney an’ his wife, who've
worked there for ’bout forty year, I
guess. _ |

“Wal, sir, fust we knew Kate was
there in the house livin’-with her fa-

scythe.

sald.

if it hadn’'t been’ that Tom kinney ye should be.”
come over one day an’ said he guessed
the ol’' squire wanted to |
gir, we wouldn't—fer the squire ain’t
gociable an’ the neighbors never dark-
en his door. She must 'a’ come in the

How to open a Savings
Account

ESTABLISHED 1832
Pald.¢vo Caxital
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headstun an’ hide {f, but Lé’ll never
done—no,
' gits to the judgment seat, anyway.”
The old man rose and straightened
himself and blew out his breath and
Enoch—Enoch Rone—did ye ever hear Prushed his hands upon his trousers
1by way of steppilng down into this
~world again out of the close and dusty

“What has become of Enoch? 1

to Wisconsin, where he was p’ilantin

can't git no news ’'bout him.
he was killed by the Injuns.”

. We walked out of 'the graveyard to-
gether in silence.

I could see n glimmer of a light In
the thicket of pines down the valley. I
unhitched and mounted my horse.

“Take the first turn to the right,”
£aid the old man as he picked up his

Ao . “No ye ain't, nuther,”
ther. We wouldn't 'a’ knowed it, then, “Leastways there ain’'t no reason why

My horse, impatient as ever to find
Sé€ Ine—No, the end of the road, hurried me along
and in a moment or two we were down
under the pine grove that surrounded
the house of old Squire Fullerton—a

Youcan open a savings account :
in The Bank of Nova Scotia with
a small deposit. All you need do
is to bring your money to the teller
and sign your name on a card.
The ledger-keeper then gives you
a pass book, which is your receipt.
It takes less than five minutes.

When you wish to deposit more
money, and it §s not convenient to
do so personally you can send it in
by a member of your family, or a
neighbor, alopg with your pass
book.

The five minutes you take to
open a savings account may be
the turning point in your career.
[t has been for many others.

Y. B. Clements,
Manager. MILTON
| Branch at

*  QCampbellville.

£ $.700.000

. 230,000,000

sir—not ’'tll he | woman, whom I loved for her s

of us!

and patted my shoulder and said

loft of his memory. But I called him boy1”"—Iin a low, faint, treble voic.

We use only the best drugs obtainable.

your
work.

&

Fleming -

and for my debt to her, and 1.0
kisses upon her withered clieek.
| Go@d! what a moment it was for o]

The way she held me to her hregse

)

like that of a chlld—it is one of th.

best memories that I take with o in

the new life now 80 near, from wlich

“Wal, sir, Enoch started off West there is no returning.
'bout three year ago an’ we ain’'t heard |
a word from him since that day—nary

looked very neat now—in a

I suppose we will some gown over which was a spotless w |
He grew into a good man, but

there was a kind of a queer streak in

apron and collar of lace—and
more slender than when I had <«

walls,
I told all that I had heard 1

home and of my life in Cobleskill 1)

hearing me. She whispered:

‘m, 7"

L 4

© IM and I am going to see her.”
he answered. | “Ygou love Sally?’ she whispered.

“Better than I love my life.”
; she whispered: “Get
ried!”

“She has been at school in Albany

She led me into the house. <i-

1

ye might say, on both hep last. She took me into a lirge
We've wrote letters out | poom in the front of the house witl «
m and furniture, handsome once
for, an’ to places on the way, but we | hut now worn and decrepit. OIld, tin .-
Mebbe | gialned engravings of scenes from (i
Bible, framed in wood, hung on th.

L1

L

Md,‘ presently, a faraway look in
her eyes and judged that she was no

| “Tm very much obliged to you,” I for g year,” I said. “She is at homne

T11 {1 [

—

H. CAMPBELL

Coaveyancer, Notary Public, Insurance

Agent for C. P, R. Steamship Oo.
PraoNE 192,

I

“I wish that he would _take you to
Washington to- help him. The poor
man has too much to do.” '

“]1 should think it a great privilege
to go,” I answered.

“My boy likes you,” she went on.
“You have been brought up just as he

an’ broke down, but that wa’'n’t Kate
—no more'n I'm Bill Tweedy, which 1|
ain't. Kate was as handsome as @& |
golden robin. Halir yeller as his breast |

voice as sweet a8 his song, an’ eyes as
bright as his’'n—ylis, sir—ye couldn’t

night, jest as she went—nobody seeo
her go an’' nobody see her come, an’
that's a fact. Wal, one day las’ fall
after the leaves was off an’ fhey could

an’ feet as spry as his wings an’ a | see a corner o' my house through the

bushes, Tom was walkin’ the ol'’ man
'round the room. All to once he

big, stone house with a graveled road
A great black dog came
barking and growling at me from the
front porch. I roge around the honse
and he followed. Beyond the windows
gleam of candlelight
and moving figures. A man came out

around |t

I could see the

,“Ft hope to in 1844, T have acreed
to meet her by the big pine tree on (hn ;
tiver bank at eleven o’clock the t1:{r1 :
of June, 1844. We are looking [ : 3.

ward to that day.”

A tall, slim woman entered the rour
then and said that supper was read) o5 .
Eate rose with a smile and I followed s
hér into the dining room where tvwo
tables were spread. One had certaln
dishes on it and a white cover, fraye:l

Orrize—~TOWN HALL

T.G.- RAMSHAW

Yaluator and Auctioneer .

Valuations promptly attended to. .
facti . “You see I know much about you
3&? - B o aund much about your aunt and uncle,”
Puowz 108 - -  MILTON, ||sald Mrs Wright.

M. I “Davidson
NURSERY

Ofters for Spring Planting a Fine

Apple, Cherry, Pear,
Plum, Peach, Grape,|she sald to me when I bade her good-

Stock of)

Ornamental Trees,

Shrubs, Roses,

If you are considering planting, W¢€|lage green and
would be glad to guote you prices oo

what stock you may require.

C. H. DAVlﬁSQN, Manager j,’:‘;"““g g&:"hﬂf- ety

MILTON, ONT.| was. I used to read to him every eve-
ning when the candles were lit. How  and years ago. Her mother died when |

hard he worked to make a man of him- Kate was ten year old—there's her

self! I have known the mother’s joy,
I can truly say, ‘Now let thy servant
depart in peace.” |

“ For mine eyes have seen thy sal-
vation,’ " I quoted.

' She left me for a moment and soon
ltha whole hgusehold was gathered
about me on the porch, the men hav-
ing come up from the flelds. They put
my horse in the barn and pressed me
]to stay for dinner, which I did. As I

was golog the gentle old lady gave.
me a palr of mittens which her distin-
guished son had” worn during his last
winter in college. I remember well |
how tenderly she“handled them !

“I hope that Sllas wiil get you to
help him”—those were the last words

by.
The shadows were long when I got
Ete.|to Canterbury. At the head of its
main street I looked down upon & vil-
fine old elms, It

was a singularly guiet place. I stopped
in front of a big white meeting house,
An old man was mowing in its grave-

' Nl “Do you know where Kate Fullerton
.pHONE 1 BURLINGTO Hves?’ I asked. |
- “Weil,-it's purtr'tl‘.::;h n:l:: do."l::
o answered as he g on
CHOICE OF ROUTES TO WEST-| ooy ™ pve lived seventy-two years

ERN CANADA.
The Canadian National Railway, iof

addi iding unexcelled
addition to providing and W

" |ofi this hill come the fourteenth day o’
| dldn'thﬂrwhm
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beat her fer looks.

grave in there with the sickle an’' the
gsheaf an’ the portry on (it.
unfort’'nit an’ no mistake.

That was years

That was |
Course the |

squire married ag’'in but the new wife |
wa’'n’t no kind of a mother to the girl, |
an’ you know, mister, there was a .
young scoundrel here by the name 0’

—owned the cooper shop an’ the saw-
mill an' the tannery an’ a lot o’ cleared
land down in the valley. He kep’ com-
p'ny with her fer two or three year.
Then all of a sudden folks began to
talk—the women in particlar. Ye
know men invented hell an’*women
keep up the fire. Kate didn’t look right
to 'em. Fust we knew, young Grim-
shaw had dropped her an’ was keepin’

comp’'ny with another gal—yis, sir. Do |

ye know.why?’
Before I could answer he went on:
“No ve don'tfleasgwayﬂ I don’'t be-

lileve ye do. It was 'cause her father
was richer’n the squire an’ had prom-

ised his gal ten thousan’ dollars the

day she was married. - All of a sud-

den Kate disappeared, We didn’t know

what had happened fer a long time. ilan’ airth! how desperit he tried to

“One day the ol’ squire got me to dig
this grave an’ put up the headstone an’
then he tol’ me the story. He turned

itho poor gal out o' doors. God o'

Isrgel! It was in the night—ylis, sir—
it was in the night that he sent her
away. Goldarn him! He didn’t have
no-more heart than a grasshopper—=uo,
sir—not & bit. I could 'a’ brained him
th my shovel. but I didn’t.

found out where the gal had gone
an’' I follered her—yis 1 did—found

- X

|'her in the poorhouse way over on

L] -

Pussley Hill—uh huh! She Jes' put
her arms 'round my neck an’ cried an’
she |
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.| Grimshaw. His father was a rich man A ®Y hand like she wanted to tell me

stopped an™ p’inted at my house of the back door as I neared {t.
through the winder an’ kep' p'intin’, “Who's there?’ he demanded

Tom come over an’ sald he ca'llated “My name is Barton Baynes from

the squire wanted to see me. So I
St. Lawrence county. Kate Fullerton
went there. Kate met me at the doonm is my friend and I wish to see her.”

Gosh! How old an’ kind o’ broke down,
she looked! But I knew her the min-|  COme UP to the steps, sor. Don't

ute I set my eyes on her—uh huh—an’ git off yer horse—'tll I've chained the

dog. Kate'll be out in a minute.”
she knew me—yis, sir—she smiled an’
: He chained the dog to the hitching
tears come to her h
sut OFER RE- Sha it post and as he did so a loud, long,

wailimg cry broke the silence of the

and worn. 8he led me to the other - 'i
table which was neatly covered witl I 5
#0wy llnen. The tall woman serve' L
|a sapper on deep blue china, cookedd
48 only they could cook in old Now
' England. Meanwhile I could hear
voiceé of the aged squire—a weird,
empty, Inhuman volce it was, utcerly
cut off from his intelligence. It came
out of the troubled depths of bhis

misery

| 2:; ihewl;ignjfriﬂt;,zﬁé_ sh;hn:xg: house. It put me in mind of the com- | 8o that house—the scene of U!- 1
squire had the palsy, 8o 't he couldn’t plaint of the damned which I remem- great sin which would presently lia i
' use his hands an’ his throat was para- bered hearing the minister describe |dowR with him in the dust—was tlocd: ff |
lyzed—couldn’t spemk nor nothin’, JC&rs before at the little schoolhouse | ed, & hundred times a day, bz the un
Where do ye suppose he was when I 2 Lickitysplit. How it harrowed me! [ B&pPY . spirit of its master. In tho
found him?” . The man went into the house. Soon jdéad of the night I heard its despair
“In bed?’ I asked. he came out of the door with a lighted jecholng through the silent chamber-
“No, sir—no, siree! He was in hell candle in his hand, a woman fDHOWlnl. htﬂ sald little as we ate, or as wa - g
—that’s where he was—reg’lar ol’ fagh- How vividly I remember the little mur- sat together in the shabby, great roo:m
loned, down-east hell, burnin’ with fire|MUr of delight that came from her lips | aft@r supper, but she seemed to enjoy
| an’ brimstun, that he’d had the agency|When he held the candle so that its | my #alk and I went into the detalls of LA
for an’ had recommended to every si=-:18ht fell upon my face! I jumped off fmy personal history. 5
ner in the neighborhood. He was set-| MY horse and gave the reins to the} (TO BE CONTINUED), 3
tin’ {n his room. @God o' Isrel! Von|man and put my arms around the poor .. :
’rto ‘a’ seen the motions ne mMadé Wil 3
bis hands an’ the way he tried to | ~ = - = e ) i
speak when I went in there, but all I _ AR 1 , Y
souild hear was jest a long yell an’ a . P I
kind of a rattle in his throat. Heavens A d s = e |
$pit out the thing that was gnawifl’ Y n a mgs <
his vitals. Ag‘h;d an’ ag’'in he'd trykll:u'- g
tell me. Lord God! how he did work!” -
$201 5 onca 1 e acrost me what Account NOt 1 et Opened \
he wanted-—quick as ye could say scat. ;. |
He wanted to have Kate's headstun :
took down an’ put away—that’'s what What.about the resolution made '
he wanted. The stun was kind o’ lay-
(n’ on his stummick an’ palnin’ of him -1

‘day an' night. He couldn't stan’ It

“an’ it worried him. It was kind o' like

He knew that he was goin’ to die purty
soon an’ that Kate would come here
an’ see it an’ that everybody would

see her standin’ here by her own grave, | A small amount
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the same story at the end o
year—nothing saved for the future?
Do not continue

The assurance, inde
satisfaction 'm
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ependence and

8 knowledge of
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