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CANADIAN
PACIFIC

HOMESEEKERS’

EXCURSIONS
TO
Manitoha, Saskatchewan, Alberta

Special Trains leave Toronto 2.00 p.m. ce
PRIL 4, 18 MAY 2,16,30 JUNE 13, 21
ULY 11,25 AUG. 8, 22 SEPT. 5, 19

econd clas tickets froma Ogptario stations to principal
: Mordiwest points st
LOwW ROUND-TRIP RATES

and return $33.00: Edmonton sad return
41 and to other points in-proporion. Tickets
—nﬂhmﬂﬂ 60 days from

TOURISTSLEEPING CARS

o i I PP IR Sy I
:&mmhﬂdum"hm
agent.

Early application must be made
I‘II. FOR HUHE'IIIH'IHI-' FIIFHL“
coataiming rales Fall & 2
A.ppl:rh rest C. PR, Agentorto R. L. Thompesa,
=I'I“‘I:.‘J'.--u Pams. Agt., Toroats,

ONLY DIRECT LINE NO CHANGE OF CARS
E. MACFARLANE, TOWN AGENT

LT

THE POPULAR
Tourist Route to

Muskoka Lakes
Lake of Bavs
Temagami
Algonguin Park
Maganetwan Hiver
Freonch River
Georgian Bay
Lake Couchiching
Kawartha Lakes, etc.

Muskoka Express leaves Toronto

10.15 a.m. Daily, except Sunday

Making direct connection at Muskoka
Wharf for all Muskoka Lake points

e —E

Round Trip Homeseekers’

Excursions to The West
at Low Rates, via Sarnia or Chicago
Literature, tickets and full informa-
on from any Grand Trunk Agent,
address A. E. Duff, District Pass-
wger Agent, Toronto. Opntario,
JAMES R. GUN, Town Agent;
TOWNER, Depot Agent.
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Pumps, Curbmg, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-|
: pairs, Cement Curbing or
' Culvert Tile, see . . . .
INO,. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

{ George Whitmore

N Every Woman

s imberess r.d and shoold know
about the wonderiul

MARVEL Whirling Spray
The new Vaginal Synnge. Bese
—Most convenient. 1t cleanses
instantly. Ask your

druggist ﬁﬂ'_.ﬁ-l-‘-.

I he cannot supply the
MARVEL acocept no other,
bat send stamp tor illas rated
b!:-ﬂt—n.i' ';i-' i It gmives fall :u'r'.l:t-
@lars and directions invaluable 1o ladies,

'I'IHDSUH SUPFLY CO.,
Windsor, Ornt.
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In New Quarters ||

Near the Garafraxa St. Bridge i

- |
I wish to annource to !

fraxa St. bridge, where [
am prepared to cater to
their wants in all kinds

the public that 1 am E
now settled in my new
quarters, T. Moran's old i
stand, near the Gara- |
|

. of custom blacksmith-
1 ing. All work guaran-
4 teed first-class,
D. McGRATH ||
bk | Near {ae Garalraxa St. Bridge
2 = ——
: -] s L 3
. z "Ry ..:«-im
_ & ‘.'L:.._...;_
a Falls scaraniecd. ag l‘uacfarlane"s.'

Inor on its turning

| get wet.
| all the time.
jand follow me,

| back to the Old Country.
| mm‘ll

| epoke only to the horses.

' Rolt’'s pair scrambled safely through

i water slopped about on the {lcor of th-
- 'vart making it impossible to keep he

'zan to balk badly, and the cold in-
.crezsed. so that what had been =leet

A TENDERFOOT'S WOOING

—-B‘r—-

CLIVE PHILLIPPS

WOLLEY

(AUTHOR OF “GOLD, GOLD IN CARIBOO,” ETC.)

Supplied Exclusively in Canada by The BEritish & Colonial Press Service,
Limited.

CHAPTER L
A Bad Start |

“] am nfraid that you are a poeL |
Miss Clifford.” |

“YWhat co you mean, Mr. Arsiru-
ther?”

“To he pn ite to a young lady with
an imagination. Did you not tell me
when I was in Larkshire, that it never
rained in PBritish Columbia? Don’'t
you rememosr how blue your S.les
were when vou were six thousand
miles away from them? !'-!a}f I be per-
metted to a=' if this is a {air sample
of vour Eden?”

The sp.asier, a tall, slight man, of
not more than twenty-three, s‘ood be- |
side an np--o-ntry cart, the cellar of
his waterp-oof coat turned over his
ears. a w-t cigarette Jdrooping 'fr:: ~]
his lips, and an icy sleet storm driving
into the back of his neck, in spite of

his endeavors to keep it out.

Every line of his thin, well-bred fac=
expressed discomfort and disgust,
whilst the smartness of his gzst-up em-
phasized tke rouvghness of his sur-
roundings. The ladies he was addre:s-
ingz, in spite of the disadvantage of sex,
sepmed infinitely more in their ele-
ment than he did.

“Does it never rain in England, Alr.
Anstruther™" |

“Yes, hLl. we adrit it, though 1!
never saw anything like this in 1:':1:3.1;4
much-maligned country. 1 suppos:z |
this isfwhat vou call a blizzard,” and
he dug his heel irritably inh::: hisi
horse's riks to turn that

animal’'s quar-
ters more mrabatmalh upon the slant- |
inz deluge.

At this moment a man rode up on a
ragz=d-look.ng cavuse, plain head:d,
and not too straight in the should:r,
brt-azick a=d kandy as & cat.

This man looked at the speaker with
a scarcelv concealed sneer upon nis
weather-stain.d face.

“it’s no gocd staying here, Mrs.
Belt.” ha =zaid to the zirl's companion.
“Thiz wor't let up before dark, and
it's eoipe to turn cold. Shouldn't won-
der i{ we zot the blizzard that gentle-
mar -alzs coauat,”

“How .m is it to Hrra wn's, Jim?

L ‘_;1'- exacti Pretity Dick
savs we aye off the tra :] I guess he'
rigiht.

“wrat is this then that we have
been followinz?”

“4 waterire trail seemingly. I've
pot becn this way myself {for years, bu:
the tracks all break up different ways

Dit z‘ur:‘:wr on.”

Tiae month was early

in Ocrchor the weathar may be perf:ct
wpon tuz northern cattle lands or it
may There is a whisper always;
sopaetimes a threat of winter in th:
air. Even in summer, in spite ~f the
=zlorious sunrshine, you zannot quite for-
et that winter reigns here at least
half the year.

Trat morning, the long und:ilating
uplends had been stretches of sunlit
purple, roval in coloring, boundless in
extent, with fair broideries of pu-
gold where the cottonwoods shed their
leaves in the little wet gullies; now,
in the grey of coming night, these up-
lands were wild, coloriess and desolate
as a stormy sea, void and without
shelter.

it was a dreary outlook for the two
wonmen in an open rig, drawn by two
utteriv worn out horses, but it was Mr.
Ansiruther who resented it.

“Do vou m<an to say, Combs,
you den't k¥pow where we are?”
asked impatiently,

“We ain’t in Engiand, Mr. Anstru-
ther, and we forgot to order milestones

a
QOctober .and

ey oy
siufla

that
he

when we _.eard you were coming,” r:-
torted the ciher., his color rising.

“No, we're not in England,” Mrs. |
Rolt put In hasrtily,
OWn country.

trail for a moment:, it does not ma:itor |
a little bit. Whi2h way, Jim?”
Jim's face reiaxed at once. Like a

high-spirited horse he flinched at the
least touch of the curb, but the light
hands of his BDoss's wife could do what
they liked with Jim Combe, the tore-
man of thiz Riskvy Ranche.

“I'm afraid we can't make camp to-
night where we meant to. 1 got foeled |
by the weather myself. Didn’t v:la~u-|
late on a rainstorm before morning, |

s0 plaguey dark, |
but I know you won't whine if you dn
You can't hunt and keep dry
If you let the Indian érive
_ Il get you to Riley’s
cow camp in no time. It's rough shel-
' ter and bad going, but it's better than
| this,” and he shook his br..,e and
'moved on ahead of the cart.

“Do you mind very much, Kitty 7"
Mrs. Rolt asked her friend.

“Not a bit, dear, if you can keep the
peace between those two. They're just
spoiling for a row. What a vile tem.
per Jim has developed since I went

It's not like

Mrs. Rolt smiled mysteriously pe-
hind the folds of her hood, but she

“Get up, mare. Keep close to Jim.
He can see through anything.”

Kitty looked a question., but Mrg
Rolt’s face was so innocent of apy
arriere pensee that the girl said notp.

ing, but just cuddled down into her
, Wraps to endure, as well as might pe,
‘the long and dreary drive over un-
broken prairie, into and out of ravipeg,
 Wwhich by daylight would have seemeqd
to F.n"hsh people impossible for any
i whecled vehicle.

However, ranche horses and ranche
rice are used te such work, and the

‘tke ravines, though the cart sway-qd at
perilous angles sometimes. and the

feet dry.
After an hour of this the hors s b -

| “Pardon me,

“we are In Jim's | gide the h.j_{u.
and if we are off the | nonsense which

E].nf_ﬂ,""lE nai:, slinging Iike fhe Tash of
3 wa.l‘j

“Do vou really think that it is any
aood to go on, Mrs. Rolt?” asked An-
=+-rther speaking for the first time
since his spar with Combe. He was
wet to the bone by tnis time, had lost
a1l confidence in an Aqua Scutum, and
had been down two or three times, his
big English hunter being as much a!
s=a in this country as its rider.

“Do you think that it is any good to
ston here, Mr. Anstriother?”

The fizure only half visible in tho
“ariress ah ad, reined in his horse an:

waited. Ho was too far in front to
ha'e hcard, and yvet Mrs. Rolt was
afraid. Jim's hearing, like all his fac
uitirs, was Kkeen as that of a w..d
thing.

believe that that fellow
is,” muttered

I don't
kErows a bit where he
Apnsiruther angrily.

“I don’t suppose that he does exact-
lv. bot he wil! find his way if we let
him alone. None of us could do that in
this darkness.”

‘-’uu trist
I'l..-J ik
“We havze known him a long time.
aven't we, Kitty?”

But the girl had nothing to say.

Perlhaps her sympathy and her exper-

him wonderfully, Mrs.

ien: e wera not at one. Anstruther
growled scm:thinz under his breath,
and the proecession moved on again at

| 2 foct’s pace.

ses seem to have had
of it, if vou have not, Mris.
Rolt,” he =g3id at last, as the pair
balked rs m i:tely at the foot of an ex-
cepticnal'y s‘eep pitch. “Get up, you
brutes,” a'-'f': the angry man laid his
whip savagzely acress the quarters of
the neares: Lorse.

:t winced but stood still.

Again the whip fell, and the horses
backed so that the cart nearly turned
Over.

“Stop that, Mr. Anstruther.”

There was an angry ring in the lady’s
voice, but he was too savagze to notice
it

“Well, vyour hor

L] -\.IIJF.‘
‘;. o -\.«;-\.-\.I-

L...'!l

Miss Kitty and your-
self cannot stay here all night. The
brutes must b: made to go,' 'and dis
mounting, he proceeded tc maxs them.

But he was hardlv on his feet sooner
than Mrs. Rolt was out of the cart,
and as his hand rose with the whip in
it, he was caught by the wrist. and
held as firm!y by those thin white
fingers as if it had been a man who
held him.

“You forget yourself, Mr. Anstruth-r.
These are my horszs, and I'll manag-
them myvself. Go on and ask Jim to
wait for us. Kitty and I can d¢ with-
out vour help, thank you.”

Anstruth~r raised his hat with a
muttered apology, and did as he was
bid, wishing himself back in England
and pretty Mrs. Rolt at the devil
What, he asked himself, did women
want in such a country? However, un-
less he was very much mistaken, she
would be obliged to call him back fc
those horses before he had gone very
far. Such ill-bred brutes cou!d not be
made to understand anything but the
whip. But Mr. Frank Anstruther was
very much mistaken. Polly Rol: was
not only a superb horsewoman—as
good with cattie, her husband boasted,
as anv cow-bov—but she loved them
and understoocd them; understood
them because she loved them. So she
stocd there in rthe deep mud and driv-
ing bail, passing her fine, soft hands
over the wealed flanks until some thrill
of her gentle nature had soothed the
noor beasts,

"hen she stroked ThEIr dmn*ning
|enrs. and took 1' o mare's muzzle i-
her arms, puirting ber face down he

's, and talking tender
beasts understand.

“Drep =ins altogether, Dick,”
cshe {-cmm*a:mf:d. “Now, old boy, come
along, come on lassie, up there, up!”
and with her hand on the mare’'s neck
she led the way up the steep bank, the
horses going with her where no whip
could have driven them.

nich

the r

From the top of the bank a tiny
l speck of light showed ahead in the
driven gloom.,
“Jim has -"111*.]};-'-1:1. I think."
“Just in time to save my life,” said
a desolate '.'f:‘--e from the bhox seat.

*1 =sav, Marv—
..'!.-Es?.l.l
“Let Mr.

Anstrother down easily.

| You were pretiv hard on him.”

“Not ha!f as hard on him as he was
on poor Bess.” snapped the other.

“I know, dear, but he is in a strange
country, and things are not goin_ weul
for him. He isn't a muff, really, and
vet evervthing has gone wrong for him
so far.”

What Polly Rolt answered, only the
winds know, but her face cleared as
she drew up at the little log cabin, be-
side which stood two dripping horscs.

“I made it, you see, Mr. Anstruther,”
she called in the slang of the West,
“gp I will forzive you. Now come and
help us out of the cart. Kitty is too
water logged to move without assis-
tance.”

Anstruther hurried to the cart, and
putting his waterproof over the wheel,
helped Mrs. Rolt daintily to the
eround, as if her skirt had not been
one half alkali mud already.

But she tried not to laugh, and pretty
Kitty, her fare flushed rose pink, and
her eyes brizit with the weather, ma ¢
amends, leaning a trifle more thau wa
perhaps absolutely necessary on t «
supporting arm and whispering:

“Never mind Polly. She does:
mean it, but the Boss himself ¢
not flog the horses when she isp -

CHAPTER I1.
Two Stages of Development

When Anstruther had taken -
ladies baggage into the cabin, g e

RN Wy, il -ﬂlq-—n-;m‘.-.]‘_,q

—
— . S

=

by & few ‘anflers, e turned to unnpar
gss the horses.

11EHls. fingers were pnumbed with cold.

and none of the buckles were wher:

his English experience had taught him
that they should be, besides which, as
a matter of fact, he had generally left
the unharnessing to his groon.

“Not that strap, Mr. Anstrutaer.
See, this is the way.”

But before Mrs. Rold could show
aim, the silent figure, which had just
-aken tho sacddles off the rid:ng hors:s,
:00k charge, the wet straps vielded as
¥ by ragic to the cow-boy’s fingers,
an" t»~ hz=3ts were led off by the In-
dian o some unseen corral

“Where Lave you put Ruddygore?”
Anstrr-ler asked Combe.

“In t-2 parral with the others. Why?
'0 ¥ou want him inside?”

Cn such a night Anstruther might
ave b>cn ‘orziven for thinking tha:
~e hut was none too good for his well-
yved hunter. It certainly was -not as
20d 25 tho locse box to which that
alrahle beast had been accustomed,
Anstrotiar saw that there was no
Ruddyzore would have
chance with the rest.
wotat can I do to help?”
dcat have to do anything.
........ vourself pleasant to the
tirs. I'!l b2 through in a minute.”
“You m'zhr cut some wood for us,
Mr. Anstruther,” called Kitty from the

S

il

v ey H
elp for it

aze his

“Well.
Vo

coorway. “l should love a great roar-
ing fire. T am just perished, aren't
you, . ary?™

Anstruther picked up the axe a little
doubtfully, and  looked hopelessly
around for something to chop.

“There are some pines in tha: last
zuily we passed through,” suggested
Mrs. Rolt.

Through the dark and not quite cer-
tain of his direction, the unhappy tchee
tchaco (tenderfoot) splashed his way,
and once in the gully put his back into
the work. It was not his fault that the
axe never bit twice in the same place;
it was to his credit that he Kept on
hammering, until at last a green pine,
seven or eight inches in diameter,
vielded to ‘h=. perseverance.

With infinite toil he trimmed it, cut
it into lengths, and then packed it
back in three trips to the cabin.

Jim had been waiting for the last
two trips, and as soon as Anstruther
put his axe down, he took it up and
disappeared for five minutes, bringing
back a huge burnt “stick” on his shoul-
der.

There was rathor more wood in that
burnt *“stick” than Anstruther had
brought in his three trips.

Wita half a dozen deft strokes the
cowboy cut two short lengths fr®»m
Ansiruther’'s green pine, for fire-dogs,
tossed all the rest of that gentleman’'s
hard-earned loads out of the way,
chopped, split, and kindled his own

—r-n.-r

dry log, hung the billy on an impro-
vised gallows, and began to cut the
bacon.

It was all so simple and so quickly
done when vou knew how to do it, but
it was annoving to have worked for
half an hour to no purpose.

“I don't seem to be much good,” said
Mr. Anstruther.

Mrs. Rolt laughed and shook
head at the cowboy.

“Jim,” she said,

her

“vyou are an old
bear. Why didn't you tell Mr. An-
struther what kind of sticks to cut?

Jim grinned. *! guessed he'd have
Enown that much.”

“How should hza?
chop wood before.”

“You don't say!
there?"”

Mrs. Rolt ignored the question.

“You play fair, Jim. You've got to
show Mr. Anstruther how to do things.
If vou don’t. I'!l 20 home.”

“Right away?”

“Yes, right away.”

“Stop and have its dinner first,” he
said, with impudent coaxing, and
handed her a dish of bacon, the rash-
ers cut as thin and as daintily toasted

He has not had to

15 it all coal over

as if they had been prepared by a
professional cook.
“Won't you have some, Miss Clif-

ford *"

Too the younger woman his manner
was deferential, if not nervous, and,
seeing her advantage. womanlike, Miss
Hitty looked at the bacon and snified.

“It's too creasy, Jim. [ wonder if
vou would toast some of it a little
more for me, Mr. Anstruther?”

Frank hurried to obey her, but the
fire had been knocked together to
make a blaze, and the little flames
which shot out, burned his fingers and
smoked the bacon, but would not toas:
it.

“Half a shake, partner. Let me fix
that fire for vou. Now go ahead.”

A couple of touches in the right placs
from Jim's toe had created a glowing
hollow,., over which the bacon curled
and sizzled merrily, but again it was
Jim's doing and not Frank's, so that
Iitty's pretty brow was bent, and
though she laughed, there was a strong
under-ctirrent of annovance in her
laugh when Mrs. Rolt began innocently
tc hum that popular American air—

“You ain’t no good,
You c¢'aint cut wood,
Just kiss yoursell good-bye.

The slizht upward curl at the cor
ners of Jim's mouth did not mend ma -
ters. He kuew the air, though An-
struther dia not.

“Now, I'm going to be lazy and have
a good time,” declared Mrs. Roit, put
ting away her plate. “I know that wo-
men ought to wash up—"

“I'll do that, Mrs. Rolt.”

“No, you wcen't, neither will you.
Jim. Just put that plate down instant
Iy. I know your idea of washing up_
Do you know, Mr. Anstruther, when he
batched, lived alone, I mean, Jim hod
more crockery than all the other
ranchers in the neighborhood put to.
gether. Fifty plates 1 think he hag.
Kitty counted them one day when ghe
was in short frocks, and we never
knew what he wanted so many for
until that poor young Webhster (00K hie
shack for a Wwinter shoor.
found out. Shall I to1], Jim o eI

“Makes no o0dds,” laughed Jim, “gq
long as you ain’t what Mr. Apgt ruther
calls too poetic.”
“Kitty knows it

iTie
daren’t contr2Zict he ‘I'. f and you

: i

to see how M- W ¢ :E:;?;:
along, w founao : 5 fﬂnE
off the I'itch ta :

ii(' ]L"-I. i :'-'L_. 1-:.

“itfasn't Jim L s R
you? we 2sked. es for
‘ “FiiY-tRaree, A= o ] - e s
trogble. T'va not 1; S : : ?‘H tte
tacxle 1nom 1 e £0 1o
e ¥ s i W

C = hign

Jupe 22nd 1911

PSR e

Cle :
Sal

We ha
business a
in order 1«

General M

]

—The Pamnt With
- The Guarantee

The White base consists of

70°% Govi. Standard white Lead

3 00/0 Pure White Zinc “

RANDRAM- Hl:HuEnsau

And the guarantee—signed by B
—goes on the can. 50 shades, in addition to black and whm-_

Durham, Ont

FRANK LENAHAN & CO.,

SEBBHLOHE BODBBLGET. T Sanag

Come With the Crowds
to ROWE’S Ice Cream Parlors

CLOTHING (
MEN, WOME!
WE HAVE RI
PRICES VER]

Call ed
you

The Ice Cream business is agaian
with us and we are better prepar-
ed than ever to cater to the trade
in this line, We also keep stock-
ed with Cooked Cured and Salt
Meats Green Vegetables and all
Fruits in season. In our Baking
Department we use nothing but
first-class material and can guar-
antee everything appetitising and
wholesome,

and
money by
not expect
this sale,
stock at
margin.

Shoes ! Shoe' Shoes | }:SESYLII

McGrath's, The Leadmg Shoe SIGI‘E '

We specialize in Shoes, we don't sell sugar and soap |
we sell solid leather shoes at honest prices. We haven

full line of EMPRESS SHOES for ladies fwhich is the
leading shoes for style, qual-
ity and fit, also many other
lines at lower prices, the
Sovereign, Ever-richt and
Blackford Dover Shoes for
men in all sizes. We have

Confectioner
and (rocer

L

E. A. ROWE

WE CAN FIT ALM

For easy walking an
walking s=hoes here |
place to get then Y
feel as proud as a |
A& new pair. Space wog
mit us to uote prices|
be pleased to t.i. e ¥
and get prices an
whether you purchase
Our aim is to supj

i |

also many lines of Low goods at cloe prices. i
Shoes for men and women to mg;‘“lﬁ“;:_ﬁlﬂf,lfﬁ
clear out at greatly reduced w0 g:&:;ﬂ Mork .l i
prices. CUSTOM WORK

This Stjf]ﬂ EIF "E[nprg;ﬂ" Shﬂgm&

Don’t Fail to worn at all seasons of the year, and &

Our Stﬂckséef especially adapted for dress occasions

: SRR We have many others in the **Empres’
Buylng Elsewhere ; just as stylish.

See our Trunks and Suait Cases—gli-
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WOOL WARNTED SECRE

Statements made by patients
B No Names o

COXSTIIUTIONAL BLO

*

' Patient No. 16474,

We are prepared to buy any quantity of ‘u\ ool for
which we will pay the highest price in cash or trade

We have on hand a lar Eone from :
ge stock of Blankets, Heavy Tweeds, S
Ready-made Clothing, Yarns and General Dr v Goods and Groceries. mﬁ o X
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Our Groceries are all of hest lit .-
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Matthews & Latimer

i THE w SEXMms DIE
For Flour ...“:lﬂfm,-:.,
Fﬂd Seed & Tegular h:nur
and am feeling fin
Fresh Groceries R
New Fruit and Nuts s Soor Wl
CURES

Choice Confectionery
Pure Spices and Vinegars
No. 1 Family and Pure Manitoba Flours

- | We trest and cure VAR
HMT COMPLAINTS, Kl

mHLTATIQW FREE. |
Blank for Home Treatment. j

Fine Salt. Farmers Produce Wanted
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