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HOME STUDY

Thonsands of ambitions yomng
people are being instracted in
heir howes by anr Home Study
Dept.  You may finish at  Coll-
ege if yon desire. Pay when-
ever you wish., Thirty Years
Experience. Largest  traioers
in Canada. Enter Hmi' dav.
Positions guarantes«d., [f yon
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partic-
ulars.

NO VACATION
Walkerton Basiness®College

GEJ. SPOTTON, President
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Pumps, Curbing, Tile

ANYONE ONE NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

Culvert Tile, see . . . .
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

George Whitmore

— THE -

BIG 4

HE SELLS CHEAP

LACE CURTAINS
WE HAVE THEM

2 yds. long, 27 in. wide, 25¢. pair
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W. H. BEAN
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FARMCERS
TAKE NOTICE

WwWe handle the well known

brands of Flour such as
Five Roses
Chesley Good Luck

Milverton Three
Jewel

McGowan'’'s Eclipse
and Sovereign

WINDSOR SALT
BRAN
and SHORTS
always kept in stock.
(ioods delivered to all parts of
the town on short notice.
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| A Romance

By \Cyras

CHAPTER IIL.

The Story and the Letters.

Imagine, if you please, the forest
primeval; yes, the murmuring pines
and the hemlocks of the poem &8s well,
by the side of a rapidly rushing moun-
tain torrent fed by the eternal smows
of the lofty peaks of the great range.
A level stretch of grassy land where
a mountain brook jolned the creek
was dotted with clumps of pines and
great boulders rolled down from the
everlasting hills—half an acre of open
clearing. On the opposite side of the
brook the canon wall rose almost
sheer for perhaps five hundred feet,
ending in jagged, needle-edged pin-
. nacles of rock, sharp, picturesque and
beautiful. A thousand feet above ran
the timber line, and four thousand
feet above that the crest of the great-
' @8t peak in the maln range.
| The white tents of the little encamp-
ment which had gleamed so brightly
in the clear air and radlant sunshine
of Colorado, now stood dim and ghost-
lHke in the red reflection of & huge
campfire. It was the evening of the
first day in the wilderness.

For two days since leaving the
wagon, the Maltland party with its
long train of burros heavily packed,
its horsemen and the steady plodders
on foot, had advanced into unexplored
and almost inaccessible retreats of
the mountains—into the primitive in-
deed! In this delightful spot they had
pitched their tents and the perma-
nent camp had been made. Wood
was abundant, the water at hand was
as cold as ice, as clear as crystal and
as soft as milk., There was pas-
turage for the horses and burros on
the other side of the mountain brook.
The whole place was a little amphl-
theater which humanity occupled per-
haps the first time since creation.

Unpacking the burros, setting wup
the tents, making the camp, bullding
the fire, had used up the late remain-
der of the day which was thelrs when
they had arrived. Opportunity would
come tomorrow to explore the coun-
try, to climb the range, to try the
gtream that tumbled down a succes-
gion of waterfalls to the right of the
camp and roared and rushed merrily
around its feet untll, swelled by the
volume of the brook, it lost Itself in
tree-clad depths far beneath. Tonight
rest after labor, tomorrow play after

| Test.

The evening meal was over. Enld
could not help think with what
scorn and contempt her father would
‘have regarded the menu, how his gorge
would have risen—hers, too, for that
matter! —had it been placed before

| him on the old colonial mahogany of

! the dining-room in Philladeiphia. But
. up there in the wilds she had eaten
the coarse homely fare with the zest

.! 'and relish of the most seasoned ranger

of the hills. Anxious to be of service,
ghe had burned her hands and smoked
her hair and scorched her face by
usurping the functions of the voung

. ranchman who had been hrought along

as cook, and had actually fried the
bacon herself! Imagine a goddess
with a frying pan! The black thick
coffee and the condensed milk, drunk
from the granite ware cup, had a more
deliclous aroma and a more delight-
ful taste than the finest Mocha and
Java in the daintlest porcelain of
France. Optimum condimentum. The
girl was frankly ravenously hungry,
the air, the altitude, the exertion, the
excltement made her able to eat any-
thing and enjoy it.

She was gloriously beautiful, too;
even her briefl experience in the west
had brought back the missing roses
to her cheek, and had banished the
bistre circles from beneath her eyes.
Robert Maitland, lazily reclining
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ST. THOMAS, ONT.

Unsurpassed for residential edueation. The

“Tdeal College-Home™ in which to secure

a training for your life's work. Thorough
eourses in Musie, FPainting, Oratory, High
Qehonl. Businesa College and Domestie
Seience, Large eampus, inspiring environ-
men Resident nurse insures health of
sfudenta Haotes !':Il-ill_ T LE. E'.r:",.' Firl
pneeds an ALMA training. Handsome pro- .
sprétus sent on application to Prineipal. IEJJ
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TOYS WILL BE DEARER.
Owing to the price of tin being

higher than for the pasl thirty
years, Christmas tovs may cost
more. The forecast of a high an-
thority on the London Metal Mar-

ket, uttered Friday, indicates that
the price of tin—a year ago %950,
and to-day about $1150 per ton—
will go still higher in the coming
year. Sixpenny tramecars, said a
wholesale toy merchant, have been
put up by the maker by about 75c.
a gross, and when the wholesaler
has taken his legitimate profit,
there is nothing left for the ve-
tailer if he still sells the article
at 12¢. The same condition applies
to the 25e¢. toys.

Throughout the world the total
number of Roman Catholics is es-
timated at 264,500,000, and of
these there are 5,758,000 in Great
Britain and Ireland.

propped up against a boulder, his feet
to the fire, smoking an old pipe that
would have given his brother the hor-
rors, looked with approving com-

.

She Actually Fried the Bacon Herself.

placency upon her, confident and sat-
isfled that his prescription was work-
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"and Emma, his two daughters, wor-

gtinate, cross-gralned and determined

| Ing well, Hmwuh.mm“.l:imn;ucm'dn an’ goades an’ beat me.
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who looked at her that way. Marion
shipped their handsome Philadelphia
cousin and they sat one on either side
of her on the great log lying between
the tents and the fire. Even Bob
Junior condescended to give her ap-
proving glances. The whole camp
was at her feet., Mrs, Maitland had
been greatly takem by her Yyoung
niece. Kirkby made no secret of his
devotion, Arthur Bradshaw and Henry
Philips, each a “tenderfoot” of the ex-
tremist character, friends of business
connections in the east, who were
spending their wvacation with Mait-
land, shared in the general devotion;
to say nothing of George the cook and
Pete, the packer and horse wrangler.

Philips, who was an old acquaint-
ance of Enid's, had tried his luck with
her back east and had sense enough
to accept as final his fallure. Brad-
shaw was & solemn young man with-
out that keen sense ot humor which
was characteristic of the west. The
others were sultably dressed for ad-
venture, for Bradshaw's idea of an ap-
propriate costume was distinguished
chiefly by long green felt puttees
which swathed his huge calves and
excited curious inquiry and ribald
comment from the surprised denizens
of each mountain hamlet through
which they had: passed, to all of which
Bradshaw remained serenely oblivious.
The young man, who does enter espe-
cially into this tale, was a vestryman
of the church in his home in the
suburbs “of Philadelphia. His plety
had been put to & severe strain in the
mountains,

That day everybody had to work on
the trall—everybody wanted to for
that matter. The hardest labor con-
glsted In the driving of the burros.
Unfortunately there was no good and
trained leader among them through
an unavoidable mistake, and the camp-
ers had great difficulty in keeping the
burros on the trall. To Arthur Brad-
shaw had been allotted the most ob-

of the unrvly band, and old Kirkby
and George paid particular attention
to instructing him in the gentle art
of manipulating him over the rocky
mountain trail.

“Wall,"” sald Kirkby with his some-
what languld, drawling, nasal volce,
“that there burro's llke a ship w'ich
I often seed 'em w'en I was a kid down

east afore I come out to God's coun-|

try. Nature has pervided 'em with a

kind of a hellum. I remember if you |
wanted the boat to go to the right
you shoved the hellum over to tha;

left. Sta'boad an’ port was the terms
a8 I recollects "em.
with burros, you takes 'em by the
tiller, that's by the tall, git a good
tight twist on it an’ ef you want him
to head to the right, slew his stern
sheets around to the left, an’ you got
to be keerful you don’t git no kick
back w'lch ef it lands on you is worse
'n the ree-coil of a mule.”

Arthur falthfully [followed direc-
tlons, narrowly escaping the outraged
brute's small but sharp pointed heels
on occasion. His efforts not belng
productive of much success, flnally in
his despalr he resorted to brute
strength; Be would pick the little ani-
mal up bodily, pack and all—he was a
man of powerful physique—and swing
him around until his head pointed in
the right direction: then with a prayer
that the burro would keep it there for
a few rods anyway, he would set him
down and start him all over again.
The process oft repeated became mo-
notonous after awhile. Arthur was 8
slow thinking man, deliberate in ae-
tion: he stood it as long as he possibly
eould. Kirkby, who rode one horse
and led two others, and therefore was
exempt from burro driving, observed |
him with great interest. He and Brad-
shaw had straved way behind the rest
ol the party.

At last Arthur's resistance, patience
and piety, s:rained to the breaking |
point, gave way suddenly. Primitive
iustinets roze to the surface and over-
whelmed Limi like a flood. He de-
liberately <at dowwn on a fallen tree
by the side of a trail the burro halt-
ing obediently, turned and faced bim
with hanging head, apparently con-
scious that be merited the disappro-
bation that was being heaped upon |
him, for from the desperate tender- |
foot there burst forth so amazing, 80
fluent, mprehensive a torrent of
agsorted profanity, that even the old |
! t magier in objuration was aston-
ished bewildered. Where did
rad mild and inofensive, get
it? His proficlency would have ap-
palled his rector and amazed his fel-
oW vestrymaen, Not the Jackdaw of
Rheims hime=elf was so cursed as that
Iittl> burro. Kirkby sat on his horse
in fits of silent laughter until the
tears ran Gown his cheek, the only
autward anu visible expression of his
mirth.
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J it on'y stopned whon he had
the rau-ily einptied himself, possibly
of &. accumulation of years of repres-
sion,

“Wall,” #aid Kirkby, “you sure do
overmatch any one I ever heard w'en
it comes to cursin’; w'y, you could

It's jest the same |

an' I wzs thoughf fo have some gift
that-a-way in the old days.”

“I didn’t begin to exhaust myself,”
answered PBradshaw, shortly, “and
what 1 did say didn’t equal the situa-
tion. I'm going home.” ;

“l wouldn't do that,” urged the old
man., “Here, you take the horses an’
I'll tackle iae burro.” .

“Gladlr.,” said Arthur. *I would
rather ride an elephant and drive a
herd of them than waste another min-
ute on this infernal little mule.”

The story was too good to keep,
and sround the camp fire that night
Kirkby drawled it forth. There was a
freedom and easiness of Intercourse in
the camp, which was natural enough.
Cook, teamster, driver, host, guest,
men, women, children, and [ had al-
most sald burros, stood on the same
level. They all ate and lived together.
The higher up the mountain range you
go, the deeper into the wild:rness you
plunge, the further away from the
conventional you draw, the more
homogeneous becomes society and the
less obvious are the irrational and un-
sclentific distinctions of the lowlands.
The guinea stamp fades and the man
and the woman are pure gold or base
metal inherently and not by any ar-
tificlal standard.

George, the cattle man, who cooked,
and Pete, the horse wrangler, who as-
sisted Kirkby in looking after the
stock, enjoyed the episode uproarious-
ly, and would fain have had the exact
language repeated to them, but here
Robert Maitland demurred, much to
Arthur's relief, for he was thoroughly
humiliated by the whole performance.

It was very pleasant lounging
around the camp fire and one good
story easily led to another,

“It was In these very mountains,”
sald Robert Malitland, at last, when his
turn came, “that there happened one
of the strangest and most terrible ad-
ventures that I ever heard of. I have
pretty much forgotten the lay of the
land, but I think it wasn't very far
from here that there is one of the
most stupendous canons through the
range: nobody ever goes there; I don't
suppose anybody has ever been there
gince. It must have been at least
five years ago that it all happened.”

“It was four years an' nine months
exactly, Bob,” drawled old Kirkby,
who well knew what was coming.

“Yes, | dare say you are right. I
was up at Evergreen at the time look-
ing after timber interests, when a

“It Was In These Very Mountains,”
Said Robert Maitland.

mule came wandering into the camp,
saddle and pack still on his back.”

“l knowed that there mule,” said
Kirkby, “I'd sold it to a feller named
Newhbold, that had come out yere an’
married Louise Rosser, old man Ros-
ser's daughter, an’ him dead, an’ bein’ |
an’ orphan an’ this feller bein’ a fine
young man from the east, not a bit ol
a tenderfoot nuther, a minin' engi
neer he called hissell.”

“Well, I happened to be there, too,
you remember,” continued Maitland |
“and they made up a party to go an. |
hunt up the man, thinking somethin:
might have happened.” |

“You see,” explained Kirkby, "w- /!
was all mighty fond of Loulse Rosse«r !
the hull camp was actin’ like a fatr o
to her at the time, so long 's
hadn't nobody else; we was all at * .« |
weddin’, too, some six months aior |

The gal married him on her own |
hook, of course nobody makin' her,
but somehow she didn’'t seem none
too happy, although Newbold, who
was a perfect gent, treated her white
as far as we knowed.”

The old man stopped again and re-
sumed his pipe.

“Kirkby, you tell the story,” sl
Maitland.

“Not me,” said Kirkby. ' “I bavi
geen men shot afore for takin' word:
out 'n other men's mouths an’ I ain’
never done that yit.”

“You always were one of the I
gllent men ! ever gaw,” laul
George. “Why, that day Pete yere &
ghot accidental an’ had his Whoue
breast tore out w'en we Was lunzber
ing over on Black mountain, all you
gaid was, 'Wash him off, put SOT1E
axle grease on him an’ tie him up. .

“That's so” answered Pete,
there must have been somethin’ pow-
erful soothin’ in that axle grease, Iv'J:
here I am safe an’ sound to this day.

“It takes an old man,” assented
Kirkby, “to know when to keep his
mouth shet. I learned it at the muz

of a gun.”
I;h:"I nefer knew before,” laughed
Maitland, “how still a man you can
be. Well, to resume the story, having
nothing to do I went out with the
posse the sheriff gathered up—" '

“Him not thinkin' there had been

any foul play,” ejaculated the old man,
“No, certainly mot.”
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women which eontains no
meodicinal forest roots. Dr. Pierce tells
per. Prominent
ingredients as
peculiar to women.
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Ky., says: “I feel it my duty to write
your medicines have done for me, e 4

for six ﬂ:l from a trouble peculiar to
thankful say, after taking four bottles of ‘ Favorite
Prescription’ I am not bothered with Mtdrr::lrm disease

you for advice I only weighed 115 pounds—now I

"I thank you very much for your kindness
been as a father to me in Id.'\"i!lll' me wh ¥ou heve

God bless you in every effort you put forth for good
"I hope this testimontal will -
suffering woman seeking health."
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"Just you wailt,” sala young wboo,
who had heard the story. “This is
an awful good story, Cousin Enid.”

“] can't wait much longer,” returned
the girl. “Please go on.”

“Two days after we left the camp,
we came across an awful figure,
ragged, blood stained, wasted to a
gkeleton, starved—"

“lI have sad men in extreme cases
afore,” interposed Kirkby, “but never
none like him."

“Nor 1, continued Maltland.

“Was it Newbold?" asked Enid.

“Yes."

“And what had happened to him?"

“He and his wife had been prospect- '

ing in these very mountains; she had
fallen over a cliff and broken herself
so terribly that Newbold had to shoot

her.”

“What!” exclaimed Bradshaw, “You
don't mean that he actually killed
her?”

“That's what he done,”
old Kirkhv.

“Poor man,” murmured Enid.

“But why?" asked Philips.

“They were five days away from a
gettlement, there wasn't & human be-
ing within a hundred and fifty miles

answered

| of them, not even an Indian,” contin-
' | ued Maitland.

“She was so frightfully
broken and mangled that he couldn't

i earry her away.”

“But why couldn't he leave her and

. go for help?” asked Bradshaw,

“The wolves, the bears, or the wvul
gol her. These
woods and mountains were full of

" them then and there are some of them

left now I guess.”
The two little girls crept closer to
their big cousin, each casting anxious

 glances beyond the fire light.

“Oh, you're all right, little gals,”
gald Kirkby reassuringly, “they
wouldn't come nigh us while this fire
{8 burnin’ an' they ‘ve been pretty
well hunted out I guess; 'sides there's
men yere who'd like nothin’ better'n
drawin’ a bead on a big b'ar.”

“And so,” contlnued Maitland, “when
gshe begged him to shoot her, to put
her out of her misery, he did so and

' 'then he started back to the settlement
' [to tell his story and stumbled on Uf cesgs that it is difficult to prove

'looking after him.”

“What happened then?”

“] went back to the camp,” sald
'Maitland. “We loaded Newbold on &
Imu.lu and took him with us; he Was
p0 crazy he didn't know what was
happening: he went over the shooting
'agaln and again in his delirium. It

" iwas awful."

“Did be dle?”
“] don't think so,” was the answer,

| '*hut really 1 know nothing further

'about him., There Were some good

' 'women in that camp; we put him in

thelr hands and 1 left shortly after
wards.”

“] kin tell the rest,” said old Kirk
by. “Knowin’ more about the moun
tains than most people hereabouts I
led the men that didn't go back with
Bob an’ Newbold to the place w'ere
he sald his woman fell, an’ there we
found her, her body leastways.”

“But the wolves?' queried the girl

“He'd drug her into a kind of a
holler and piled rocks over her. He'd
gone down into the canon, wiich was
something frightful an' then climbed
up to w'ere she'd lodged. We had
plenty of rope, havin’ brought it along
a purpose, an' we let ourselves down
to the shelf where she was a lyin’
We wrapped her body up in blankets
an' roped it an' finally drug her up
on the old Injun trail, leastways 1 sup-
pose It was made afore there was any
Injuns, an' brought her back to Ever
green camp, w'ich the only thing about
it that was green was the swing doors
on the saloon. We got a parson out
fromd Denver an’ give her a Christian
burial.” :

“Is that all?" asked Enid as the old
man paused again.” i

“Nope.” |

“Oh, the man?" exclaimed the wom.-
an with quick intuition. |

“He recovered his senses so they
told us, an’ we'en we got back he'd

“Well, what happened, Uncle Bob?' gone™

inquired Enid. | 1

i =L

il - . -

i Ewy - "‘li e
A = - F

Continued on page 7.
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Honour Roll for October

DURHAM SCHOOL,
HIGH SCHOOL DEPT.

Form III—-R. PFarquharson, J.
Isaac, 8. Kelsey, K, gu[]ivun. Y.

iCrnwfﬂrd.

Form II-M. Hutton, M. Leeson,
E. Renwick, A. Edge, L. Mortley.
| Form I—E. Edge, R. Roberts, M,
Prudham, M. McKechnie, M. Me-
Ilraith, J. Bell.

i PUBLIC SCHOOL DEPT.

| 8r. IV=T. Levine, D. McAuley,
‘M. Daniel, G. Search, M, Hartford,
| Jr. IV=N, McKechnie, G. Lawson,
'E. Whitmore, R. Gun, C, Wakefijeld,
i 8r. II—R. Snell ,E. McDonald, M.
snell, V. Watt, W, Pilkey,

Jr. II—-C, Wiggins, W, Koch, W,
Snell, M. Holmes, K. McAuliffe,

Sr. Pt. II—-W, Vollett, E., Me-
Queen, M. Bryon, E. Search, H.
Eden,

Jr. Pt. II—R. Burnett, P. Morris,
| W. Collinson, H. Rowe, M. Mitch-
‘ell and L. McDonald, equal.
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DPon’ waste vour money buyving
strecicthening plasters, Chamber-
lain's Liniment is cheaper, better,
Dampen a piece of flannel with it
and bind it over the affected parts
and it will relieve the pain and
soreness, For sale by all dealers,

i

A LIGHT LIKE THAT OF DAY,

Patents have just been taken
out in Berlin for using marble in-
stead of glass in lamps, which has
the effect of making the illumina-
tion scarcely distinguishable from
davlight. Innumerable experi-
ments have been made with tinted
and patterned types of glass with
the idea of producing this effect,
but all have been failures, AS a
lJast recourse, a sheet of white
marble was planed down until 1
was semi-transparent, and then
different intensities of light were
shown from behind. The result
| was exactly what so many hund-
reds of experiments had failed to
produce,

Developing this discovery, the
patentees have fitted lights to the
cornice of a room with such sue-

that it is.artificially lighted.

__._.._‘.———

A Chicago woman leaped into
the water to save a man, Who
she discovered was her husband,
But she was game, even then, and
brought him ashore.
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Lj should have rich, red blood
"1 and sturdy, healthy bodies to
.. withstand cold rains, changing
ty scasons and winter storms.
H If your child is weary when

| nsing—lacks energy and am-
d bition—has no appetite or
M possibly sallow skin ora pinched
| face—it 1s for want of vital body-
b4 nourishment; this grfnl.'in.g

{ period demands special, con-
3 centrated, casily digested food
t for body-development—mental
strain—physical changes.
Scott’s Emulsion is the
greatest body-builder known—it
is nature’s wholesome strength-
maker—without alcohol or
stimulant—makes rosy cheeks,

active
blood, sturdy frames and

Bat you must have SCOTT'S.
mnmmmw




