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THIRTY YEARS

Our Seven Colleges have been
ast.blished during the past 30
years. The largest trainers in
Uanada. Owing to our connec-
iion all over Ontario, we do
better for oar graduoates than
any other School. You may
study all at home or partly at
home and finish at the College.
Affiliated with The Commercial
Educators’ Association of Cana-
da. It would be well for yvou to
investigate before choosing.
Exclasive right for Ontario of
the world-famous Blss Book-
keeping svstem, which is un-
squalled. It is Actual Business
from Start to Finish, and the
student Kreps same books as
Chartered Banks and Whole-
gale Houses, Enter any time.

Individual instruction.

Fall Term From Aug. 28th

Write, call or 'phone for
particulars.

WALKERTON
BUSINESS COLLEGE

GEO. SPOTTON -

PRESIDENT
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Pumps, Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or
Culvert Tile, see . . . .
JN0O. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

Qeorge Whitmore
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_?ﬁ\\\ Every Woman

15 interested and should koow
about the wonderful

MARVEL Whirling Spray

The new Vapinal Syringe, Best
=Most convenient. It cleanses
mstantly. Ask your

i g druggist fEr_.i"L_,.-
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i % eannot supply the
MARVEL accept no other,
b 2enid stamo for Wastrate-1
ek —sealed. [t pives full partie-
abrs and direcriong | tor Lnclisg

WINDSOR SUPPLY CO.,
Wizdsor, Ont.
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He Sells
Cheap

Calder’'s
EBlock

LACE CURTAINS
2 wyds. long, 27 in. wide, 25¢ pair
23 vds. lung, 39 in. wide, 50¢ pair
3 yds. long, 30 in, wide, 70¢ pair
34 wds, long. 50 in. wide, ¥¢ pair
3% vds. long, 60 in. wide, $1 padr
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Large Wh t - Counterpane . ..
! .. 3L 4 each
ﬂu'-at._ Quality, large 11-4, Flan-

llllll '

nelietie Blankets. ... 81 50 pair
Unbleached Sheeting, 72 in.
wide e vardd

Unbleached Table Linen, 54 in.
wide. Do e .-,,.';".'r}':u"d

Fine Bis:ched Table Linen, 68
inches wide, . .......00c yard

Axminister RHuogzs: 27 by 54
..... cemesns .oeeeBa i) each

Floor Oileloth, 1 and 2 yards
wide e sguare yard
Stair Oilcloth. ... ...... 15¢ vard

e

Al-wool Panama Ihess Goods
b2 . W - 1n blarck, navy,
brown., (a snap) ale vard

See onr Dreess Goods at 25¢ and
3 v . "'". ecannng e heat
New Prins and iGinchams
AL AND SEE US

s PR CIFIC

HOMESEEKERY’

EXCURSIONS
, TO
Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta

Special Trains leave Toroate 2.00 p.m. on
PRIL 4, 18 MAY 2,16,30 JUNE 13, 17
ULY 11, 25 RUCG. 8, 22 SEPT. 5, 19
scond class tickets from Ontanio stations o principal

Northwest points at
LOW ROUND-TRIP RATES
El i ‘:ndd‘;:n:;.ﬂi_ﬂﬂ: _ Edmonton nnd_lgzm
ood 1o returs wi'..lir;inml'::i}ud;t from nnh:ﬂlh#

TOURISTSLEEPING CARS
el ' omfortable berths, T
local agent.

Early application must be made
ABE FOR HOMESELEKERS® PAMPHLET

- eoatsining mies and full mformation,

CPR.
e e AT e,
ONLY DIRECT LIRE NO CHANGE OF CARS

R. MACFARLANE, TOWN AGENT

Anvono sending a sketoh Fd‘:!lmﬁ &ml!':'

Lo eketrh and deserd

fuick!y ascartain onre Opinicn froe "'ELTI?ET ar

Igvenfion is probahbiy paLtentable, mmunica

tions striclly contidentinl H;.';ﬂ%.mﬁn Patensr

sent frea. Oldost agoney for BECTOTIDE 2ntl,
onts tuzen throurh Monn &

#pecial notics, withoud charge, in the

Scienfific Himerican,

L T iy. Largest
ion of any Bﬂﬂnt!l!‘éwjnﬁmgi T ﬁ
#5470 & year, pnstage Propaid, ﬂl b3
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CLIVE PHILLIPPS WOLLEY

(AUTHOR OF “GOLD, GOLD IN CARIBOO,” ETC.)
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CHAPTER XVIL
In order to keep Anstruther amused

and qulet, Mary _
served that night for the four of tham
in the bedroom, busying herself in

making the pretty place as vivid a
contrast as possible to the grim world
outside.

A wood fire glowed merrily on the
wide hearih, and the light of it was
reflected by the silver ana glass that
nestled cosily in the folds of the ro:ze-
colored cretonne hangings. '

Frank?" she asked with her hand on
| the last of them.

“Not unless you wish it."”

“wWell, then, I'll leave this one un-
drawn. [ always snuggle
more cosiily when 1 can peep out intd
a bitter night like that. Can you see
down the valley from where vou le
without moving? A peep at it will
| make the fire feel warmer and the
room more homeiike.”

are, Mrs. Rolt.”

She curtseved to him with a lavgh,
:az.-d then, turning to Kitty, who had
| just entered the room, bade her b
| quick with the dinner.
|

“And see, my girl,” she
“that is not the way to lay a takble ™
and then with a few deft touchkes re-
arranged some of the silver.

and apron, and Apstrutaer was not

coquetry in a maid’'s cap than in her
mistress’'s toilette.

S -
1 or does it stretch?’ she agked,
gsaucily.
| *“VWhat do you mean, Katherine?”
“Where | was last, the family had

to be walt<d oo when it had a par.y,
brt whon it wes by itseif it stretcied
113 thiz," and reaching across 1t:_f:
able =he possesed hersell ol a sail

“yuu weat as a lady-help, 1 sup
|I 26" reiorted Mrs. Rolt, severeiy,
‘ol lady angé no heip, like Miss Mo
AN, _ ‘

! “What wes her story?” acked An-
came out 1o help the poor

hove, Ler brothers. They could

1LY ) any help, and Just

alioprd © hire
pirwed entil she came. At the end of a
{ortnight their sister had discovered
exa.tly ninziy-nine different things,
ea~l: of which was., “the only thing
she never could do,” and actially,

enessine who it was who cleaned the
boo!1s, nut hers outside her bed
room ceor every night.,”

:"m:: Oh, and she married, cf
-ourse, ard her brothers do just as
they did she was with th.m,
exceot that husband cleans her
poots now.” :

But Anstruther was not listening to
Mrs. FEolt's libel on lady-hzlps. LI_t-
stead, he was gazing intenily through
+he uncurtained window at the fosot o!
his bed, to which the others had their
backs turned.

“Who would bs camping down ihe
valley to-night, Mrs. Rolt?” he a.sl'i::ed-
“In the hay meadows? No one.
| “Is not that a fire? Surely, my eyes

are not playing me false again?”

The Boss turnzd lazily in his chalir.

“Ves. thar is a fire sure enuvuga.
There are two of them. Do you sze
that little one just beyond the first?’

Suddenly Roit's face changed. He
sprang 1o the window, took ona
searching clance down the valley, and
then turned sharply to his wile, hs
face workine with some feeling whieh
he strove to control.

“Mary, dear, I want to speak to you
for a moment. Will you excuse us,
fFl‘ELI:k':'" and laying his Land on '.“':IE':-
tyv's shoulder as he passed, he whis
pered, “Keep him guiet whatever hap-
pens. [ rely on vou,” and then he fol-
lowed his wife from the room.

Once outside the door, his manner
changed. “it's our stacks, little wo
| man. Those devils are firing our win
| ter feed. Keep cool and run now and
| teil the men in the dining-room. I'm
| off to the mess house to get the hali-
| breeds. Keep your heart up; we'il
' stop them before they can do much
' damage."

! He was rnning downstairs as he
| spoke. and snatched a Wincheste:
| from its rack as he passed out of the
| hall.

| Mary Rolt's heart sank as she saw
him snatch the rifle, but she did his
bidding as he would have had her do
it, with the utmost cooluess, and when
| the men had rushed out after their
master, she went back to the sick-
room. There was no need for any
explanation there.

Through the uncurtained window g
glare of red light proclaimed the work
that was on hand, even if the noise
of saddling up and the hurry of hoofs
beneath the window and the short
sharp sentences of the mounting men
had not told the tale.

“Is it shoot, Al?” they heard some-
one ask.

“Shoot? Aye, shoot to Kill, curse
them. Git, you devil,” and a clatter of
hoofs told that the horse had “got.”

“Never mind the near stacks, boys:
¥You can’'t save them. Ride for all yoqy
are worth to the first that is not light-
ed, and—" the Boss's voice died oy
as he galloped away with his men,

At the back of the ranch and on
both sides of it lay a great enclosed
meadow of about & thousand acres in
a long paralielogram, and down the
middle of it ran a chain of hay stacks,
each fenced in, the feed upon which
depended the safety of Rolt's stock if
a8 hard winter should come.

There_ are years, many of them.
luckily, in which these stacks need nct
be touched. In an open winter the
cattle are carried without having re-
gsort to the store laid up for a hard
spell, and in consequence some men

-I LY, - b
Wiii.aL

her

ttrust to luck and keep little or no |

Rolt had dinn r|

“Do you want all the blinds drawn, |

into bed |

“It always feels homelike where yvou |

add:-d »

Kitty for the nonce had donned cap|

the first to discover more charm and|

“Does the family expect to be waited !

—
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These are the men who fail in the
|{~a|:1:!i:.' business, Sooner or later a
| deep snow comes; so deep that the
cattle cannot paw it away to get at
the grass beneath, and then the men
| who have not provided against such
times lose e~ery head of stock.

It mea=ns ruin 10 the improvident,
but Dick Ro't was not such a fool as
to take a~y chances where the safety
of his caittls was concerned. Thrce
vears' hay vwas stacked in the th:u
| sand acres, and if none of it should be
used the next vear's crop would be cu
and stacked 3just the sants,

The sizht which met the eyes of
these wio watched at the window
woild have been weirdiy beautiful if
he meaning of it had not been so

= Tno-night was ore which
~e.uded any possibility of
eniticn, but made it diffi-
dercrand the rapidity with
after stack buarst into

—

Fyn
| nice 1
net onl
acecidental
~ult to urp
which staci:
1-1 R —
trames.

| The heavy Scotch mist with whieh

the valley was fiiled—a freezing mist,
which was zlmost rain—was crimson
| now,

Over twenty stacks, beginning with
the on2 ncarest to the ranch house,
were in {lames, one here and there
which had failed to ignite standing
out black and exaggerated in size, in
the fierce lizht made by its fellows,
| whilst the rcar of the burning could
be heard where the watchers stood.

Down in the middie of the valley
{ ran a chain of red fire, whilst the
walls of it were still darkness made
darker by contrast, and in this, ima-
gination could paint the twelve or
fourteen men who rode with their
weapons in their hands and murder in
their hearts.

Once or twice a figure was seen
near the farthest of the stacks, thrown
put in bold relief for a moment as the
devil’s work succeeded and the flames
took hold, but though Mary Rolt held
her breath to listen, there came no
rattle of fire arms.

“Twenty-three, Mary, but it is ten
minutes since the last blazed up.”

“Stop where you are, Kittyr Mr.

Anstruther, for God's sake, don’t try
to move. You can't help now,” wa
Mrs. Rolt's only answer, and then ste
ran through her husband’s baih-reom
and they heard her taking ilhc stairs
in headlong flight.

“Phon. oh, Pheon,” they heard her
call. “bar the kitchen window, gqua.ca.
Indians corme cut your throat,” a
whilst she spoke they heard her tui
ing the keys in the main doors an
putting up tie great bars.

“Run to her., Kitty, and help her.
[ shall be all right.”

H e

:l\.

“Will vyou swear to keep still,
Frank?"
“1 swear. Run, dear.”

The girl obeyed him, and a few
moments laier Mrs. Rolt, Kitty, and
the frizhtened Chinese cook Te-
entered the room.

“They can’'t get in now unless they
burst the doors,” sobbed Mrs. Rolt,
breathless with her exertions.
“Watech that back deor, Kitty, whilst
[ call the men,” and she ran to her
husband's room again for the revol-
ver which hung there.

Tearing away the curtains, and
throwing the little window cpen, she
peered out, but the light inside was
too bright. She could see nothing.

“Put the lamp out, Kitty,” she call-
ed, and as the light went out in obe-
dience to her order, she saw dimly
something moving in the shadow cf a
house where the stores were kept.

At once her revolver rang out, shot
after shot, until every chamber was
empty. It mattered little whether she
hit or missed The main thing was to
recall the mon, and almost before she
had ceased firing a horse’s hoofs
thundered through the corrals, and a
voice hailed her.

“That vou shooting, Poclly? Take
care. Don't shoot any more,” and
then for a moment there was bedlam
in the darkness outside, horses gal-
loping amongst the buildings, and
men running, and twice the sharp me-
tallic ring of a rifle.

After that the main bedy of gallop-
ing hoofs seemed to recede towards

o e

the hills, but the Boss and old Al rode
up to the house.

“Open the door and give me a lan-
#ern, my girl. They have all gone, I
think, except two, and they won't do
any more harm.”

There was a hardness in the Boss's
voice, which Mary Rolt had mnever
heard before in all the years she had
known him, but then she had never
seen him before in the light of his
blazing stacks.

“Did vou see anyone When Yyou
fired,” he asked, as soon as she had
let him in.

“I think so, but I am not certain.
Oh, Dick, I have not killed anyone,
have I1?” she cried, breaking down
suddenly, and clinging to him.
“Steady, there; steady, little wo-
man. Keep your nerve a bit longer.
You are doing splendidly. No, you
have not hit any one, more’s the pity.
Where did vou think you saw them?"
“Over there by the store-house.”
“Ah! But they could not get in in
the time. Lucky we tumbled to their
game. Just go and look at the house,
Al’ touching his arm and whispering,
“sav mnothing if the missus has shot
straight.”

The old man nodded and went out.
In a couple of minutes he was back
agaln for the lantern. When he re-
turned again he handed the Boss a
key.

?:I thought as you allus kept that
yourself, Boss.”

“Where did you find it?”

“In the coor of the store-house.”
Rolt looked down at it for a mo-
ment. “The old devil,” he muttered.
- “Jest so. But how did he come to
get it?”

“Old Marv must have stolen it from

my room Wnen sne ciiie dopgius Lhias
afternoon.”

“Guess 0.
their own chores.
for Injins round a ranch.
got all the rifles.”

““hat?"

“A1l them srare rifles and threce or
sur dozen boxes of cartridges. 1
should sav, though some of them
wen't help cm much. The rifles are
rarty-fives, and half the cartridges
wer::- for wvour fifty hundred and te:n
Guess we hirstled em a bit or the)
worldn't have —ade such a fool brea.
18 that.”

Whilst they were speaking Mar;
*olt had remained unnoticed wit:
them, Now bher husband saw her ant
stairs and tell th-

Women had ought to do
I ain't got o u @
Th:¥'v

bade hecr run up

other two that it was all over acd n:
arm Gone. .
When she had gone master ant

an faced cach other for some min
utes in siience.

“Can't =ave the stacks,

5%

Al

“That don't make no odds. We've
2'enty left.”
“] suppose so, If we are lucky

noveh to live to want it.”

Oh, we shall, We’'ll pull throug:
all right, but I wish the women folk
wers out of this, at Sody Creek or Vic:
roria.”

“You think it is war, then?”

“You bet it's war. What did they
want them rifles for. They ony
hurned the stdacks to get a show at the
store.”

There was no answer to this, but
the two listening heard the beat of
the returning hoofs, and before long
about half of the men of the ranch
reined up their lathering horses in
front of the mess house.

“Did vou get any of 'em?"” asked Al

“Devil a hoof.”

“You got sick of the hunt mighty
quick.”

“Yes,” drawled one of the boys. “I
ain't almighty stuck on night huntin’.
Once you're over the hog's back it's
darker nor the ways of a provincial
politician. it's so blanked dark it
fairly drowns you after that glare.,”
and he looked towards the blazing
stacks. “The Injins kinder sunk out
of sight im it."”

“We shall have to send some one to
warn the Faircloughs.”

“That’s done, Boss. I sent Dan.
He's up half way to Grouse Creek by
now if the Injins haven't got him.”

“Thank you, Al. 1 think two of you
had better come in and sleep in the
house to-night, just to reassure the
ladies. The rest of you had better
sleep with your horses, and there wiil
have to be a couple on the look out
all night. They might try to rush us.”

“Not whilst them illuminations is
turned on,” said Al. [ guess you can
sleep solid to-night. When it’'s dark
it will be different. But I'll see to
the look-outs, Boss, when we've put
them two out of sight,” and he point-

ed to where something lay in the sha-
dow of the stables.

“It was a pity as it was Kineeshaw,”
ne added. *“There’ll be no let up now
until they wipe us out or some cna
lets daylight into old Khelowna. He
thought & heap of Kineeshaw.”

CHAPTER XVIII.

That night the watchers watched in
vain. The three and twenty stacks
of good hay which should have been
turned into beef at .uirty or forty dol-
lars a head, flared up and then died
down into clear red hearts of fire, and
in the white day light were nothing
but grey spots on the home meadow.
They had been licked up as clean as
the mist was by the sun, and left little
more trace than the Indians who had
lighted them.

These had vanished utterly.

Two spots of fresh turned earth,
outside the corrals, might suggest the
recent presence of the Chilcotens to
those who knew what lay below, but
these and the charred railings where
the stacks had stood were all the
traces they had left.

From the hog's back to the black
timber of the enclosing hills there
was no sign of a camp fire, no hint
of a man’s presence, and cne by one
the scouts sent out from the ranch
came back with the same story. Th
Indians had been about a score in
number, and were not now to be seen,
neither had they left any trail to say
which wayv they had gone. The most
experienced among the tracker:
guessed that they had scattered, and
it was impossible to say where the)
would reunite. But Jim would be
back, said the men, and then they
could make up their minds what tc
do.

“But Jim did not come. Though
they watched for him from hour to
hour: though even an ordinary ridzr
in ordinary haste might have been
back before the second night fell. Th-
dark came again, and with it no Jim
Combe.

Neither did morning bring him, and
it was not until late afternoon on the
fourth day that two men walked slow-

ly before their led horses into the
corrals.
Kitty, whose impatience was de-

vouring her, saw them come. Jim was
smoking, of course, and staring about
him as he slouched along without a
sign of haste, without a shout to tell
that he had come. Surely never anvy
man walked as slowly as Jim Combe,
never any man looked less like th
eXpress messenger returned.

“He doesn’t seem in a hurry,” said
Kitty, and there was a world of dis-
appointment and bitterness in her
tone. She expected every one to
show his excitement as she did her:,
“Did you ever expect Jim to look as
if he hurried?” asked Mrs. Rolt, who
was leaning over the girl's shoulder
at the window., *“Did you want Jim
to boil up a gallop at the finish Jik-
the driver of an Irish jaunting car®
Look at the horses.”

They indeed told a tale of h i

the past, haste of which they misrt: ,‘E
longer capable, and possibly any man
with a view to eifect might have
dragged his limbs as the horses drag
ge&il theirir. e

m only walked slowly s
a little, stopping to spea}:k tti: ;lji:?;ps.;f
the boys and to help him off-saddle
the roan. Then he walked quiotly 1.
the house with 'the doctor, not é’;n
ping to hear much of Wwhat old A] h..p-
to F::en him. %

ut he managed to i
deal in those quiet glali]é: :
ty resented so much,
":Enrt n:m!'f:I hurt?"
words to Al, before
mﬂ% 2 open Qg mmihtg. e

WO of them hurt badly,”
to the E‘:Eh earth. “None of

On page 1,

I a grez
which Kit
Were his firs:
had

pointing
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wholesome,

Meats Green Vegetables and al]
Fruits in season, In our Baking
Department we use nothing but é
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with us and we are better prepar-
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Fresh Groceries
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Fine Salt.

The Chronicle has made ar-
rangements by which our readers
can secure most beautiful Corona-
tion portraits of their Majesties.
King George and Queen Mary.
They are by the celebrated “Lang-
fier,” of London, and copyrighted.
The Family Herald and Weekly
Star. of Montreal, has secured the

Capadian rights, and are now
offering these portraits free of
charge to all who suvseribe to

that great weekly for the balance
of 1911 at Fifty Cents, We will in-
clude the Chronicle with the Fam-
ily Herald for the same period for
only 70c.,, and each subscriber will
receive the Coronation pictures.
The two portraits are on the one
sheet, size about 18x15 invhes, a
most convenient size for framing.
They are acknowledged bv com-
petent judges to be the best por-
traits of Their Majesties in exist-
ence, and will become historical
growing in value year after year.
The small sum of 70c. will bring
you both papers until January 1st
1912, and the Coronation por-
traits. The latter alone could not

our folk be bought for the price.

coroNarion porTRAITS | (HAYNTIREIT
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@
§ Choice Confectionery
g Pure Spices and Vinegars

WOOL WANTED

We_ are prepared to bu;g any quantity of Wool for
which we will pay the highest price in cash or trade

. large stock of Blankets. H ,
Ready-made Clothing, Yarns and General Dry Goods a?}%réil-lﬂ::iﬁii:

Our Groceries are all of best quality and sold at the lowest
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