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| HoME STUDY

Thousands of ambitions young
are being instructed in
howes by onr Howne EME
Dept. You may finish at Col
ege if yon desire. Pay when-
ever you wish. Thirty Years'
Experience. Larg-st trainers
in Canada. Enter ﬂm{ day.
Positions guarantee«d, [f you
wish to save board and learn
while you earn, write for partie-
ulars.

NO VACATION
Walkerton Basiness College
GEO. SPOTTON, President
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NEEDING
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

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

ANYONE ONE

George Whitmore

— THE -
BIG 4

HE SELLS CHEAP

LACE CURTAINS

WE HAVE_THEM

2 yds. long, 27 in. wide, Z5c. pair

2 ¢ w30 i Slic.
3 “ SMin. « Toe. *“
g8 * ®in. * 100
34 Bin. * 10O *
33 * 54 in. 150
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TAKE NOTICE

We handle the well known

brands of Flour such as

Five Roses
Chesley Good Luck

Miilverton |hree
Jewel

McGowan’s Eclipse
and Sovereign
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§ WINDSOR SALT :
* BRAN i
- and SHORTS '
f: JIIHH_\'n L1-|l[ in stock. ‘r

_ {;lh]l]:*- l]lr]i\vrt-al L) ;l!]_ IIl]'[H”r -
the town on short notice. :
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CHAPTER IV.

The Pool and the Water Sprite.

Long after the others in the camy
had sunk into the profound slumber
of weary bodies and good consclences,
a solitary candle in the small tent oc
cupled by Enid Maitland alone gave
evidence that she was busy over the
| Jetters which Kirkby had handed to
her.

It was & very thoughtful girl in-
deed who confronted the old frontiers-
man the next morning At the first
convenlent opportunity when they
were alone together she handed him
the packet of letters.

“Have you read "em?” he asked.

“Yes.”
I “Wall, you keep 'em,” said the old
man gravely. “Mebbe you'll want to
read 'em agin."

“But I don't understand why Yyou
want me to have them.”

*Wall, I'm mot quite sure myselfl
why, but leastways I do an'—"

“I shall be very glad to keep them,”
sald the girl still more gravely, slip-
ping them into one of the pockets of
her hunting shirt as she spoke.

The packet was not bulky, the let-
ters were not many nor were they of
any great length. She could easlly
carry them on her person and in
some strange and unexplicable way
she was rather glad to have them.

She could not, as sne had said, see
any personal application to herself In
them, and yet in some way eghe did

feel that the scolution nof the i tery
| would be hers some day. Faopooially
did she think this on accour! of th

strange but quiet open eniphasls o

the old hunter,

| There was much to do asout the
| camp in the morning Horses and
burros to be looked afier, fire wood to
be cut, plans for the doy aTranged,
excursions lald out, mouniain ellnvbs
projected. Later on unwon. et hands
must be tapght to cast the v for the
mountain trout which Hiled th= brock
and pool, and all the varied 4. es, de-
tails and | inating po Ol
camp life 5t bha expl } the
Newcomers,

The first few days were darvs 0ol
learning and preparation, days ol mis-
hap and misadventure, of joyou

| laughter over blunders in getiing set-
| tled, or learning the mysteries of roc

and line, or becoming hardened and
acclimated. The weather proved per-
| fect: 1t was late October and the
nights were very cold, but there was
no rain and the bright sunny days
were invigorating and exhilarating to
the last degree., They had huge fires
and plenty of blankets and the colcer
it was in night the betler they
slept.

It was an intensely new experience
for the girl irom Philadelphia, but she
aphowed a marked Interest and HliipL-
. ability, and entered with the Keenest
zest into al! the opportunities of the
charming davs. She was a good sporis-
woman and she soon learned to throw
a fly with the best of them. Old Kirk-
by took her under his especial pro-

| tection and as he was one of the best
mountains, she had every
advantage.

She had always lived in the midst
of life. Except in the privacy of her
own chamber she had rarely ever
been alone before—not twenty feet
from a man, she thought whimsically,
but here the charm of solitude at
tracted her, she liked to take her rod
and wander off alone. She actuaily
enjoyed it.

The main stream that flowed down
the canon was fed by many affluents
from the mountain sides, and in each
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ST. THOMAS. ONT.
Unsurpassed for residential education. The
“Ydeal College-Home™ in which to secure
Thorough
eoursea in Music, Fainting, Oratory., High

a training for your lifes work.

Business College =and Domestic
Laree campus, inspiring environ-
ment. Resident nurse insures health of
atudents. Eatea moderate. Every girl
needs an ALMA training. Handsome pro-

Sechool,
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] spectus sent on application to Principal. -I:EJ
CHINESE WALL PAPER.
Over 4,000,000 pounds of old
newspapers were imported by
Newchang, China, in 1911, The

value of the papers was $71,135, ac-
cording to the customs {figures.
The principal use was for wall
paper in the native houses.
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SLEEPING REFORM,

A French scientist is endeavor-
ing to bring about a sleeping re-
form which threatens to displace
pillow. He says if the pillow
is to be used at all it should be

the feet. H]‘htlll:‘!
n

the

placed under
and insomnia will be avoided

this manner, he claims.

of them voracious trout appeared. she

| explored them as she had upprlrr.unf‘.}'.'

1
| gometimes with the others, but more

often by herself. She discovered
charming and exquisite nooks, little
stretches of grass, the size perhaps ot
a small room, flower decked, ferny
bordered, overshadowed by tall glani
pine trees, the sunlight flitering
through their thin foliage, checkering
the verdant carpet beneath. Huge
moss covered boulders, wet with the
everdashing spray of the roaring
brooks, lay in midstream and with
other natural stepping stones hardby
. invited her to cross to either shore.

Waterfalls laughed musically in her
\ ears, deep still pools tempted her skiil
- and address,
| Sometimes leaving rod and basket
by the waterside, she climbed some
particularly steep aceclivity of the
canon wall and stood poised, wind
: blown, a nymph of the woods, upon
some pinnacle of rock rising need!e-
like at the canon's edge above the
gea Oof verdure which the wind waver
to and fro beneath her feet. There In
the bright light, with the breeze blow-
ing her golden hair, she looked llke
some Norse goddess, blue eyed, ex-
hilirated, triumphant,

She was a perfectly formed woman
on the ancient noble lines of Mlilc
rather than the degenerate softness
of Medicl. She grew stronger of Umb
and fuller of breath, quicker and
steadler of eye and hand, cooler ol

mountain alr.

nerve, in these demanding, compelling
adventures among the rocks In this
She wes mot a tall

........

woman, indeedl sligntiy under rather
than over the medium size, but she
was 8o perfectly proportioned, she car-
rled herself with tha fearlessness of a
young chamois, that she looked taller
than she was. There was not an
ounce of superfluous flesh upon her,
yet she had the grace of llebe, the
strength of Pallas Athene, and the
swiftness of motion of Atalanta. Had
she but carried bow and spear, had
she worn tunic and sandals, she might
have stood for Dlana and she would
have had no cause to blush by com-
parison with the flnest mode! of
Praxiteles’ chisel or the most splen-
did and glowing example of Appelles’
brush,

Uncle Robert was delighted with
her: his contribution to her western
outfit was a small Winchester. BShe
displayed astonishing aptitude under
his instructions and soon became wen-
derfully proficilent with that deadly
weapon and with a revolver also.
There was little danger to be appre-
hended in the daytime among the
mountains, the more experienced men
thought, still it was wise for the girl
always to have a weapon in readiness,
80 in her journeyings, either the Win-
chester was slung from her shoulder
or carried in her hand, or else the Celt
dangled at her hip. At first she took
both, but finally it was with relue-
tance that she could be persuaded to
take either. Nothing had ever hap-
pened. Save for a few birds now and
then she had seemed the only tenant

of the wilderness of her choice.

One night after a camping experi-
ence of nearly two weeks in the moun-
tains and just before the time for
breaking up and going back to eivil- |
ization, she announced that early the
next morning she was going down the |
canon for a day's fishing excurslon.

None of the party had ever fol-
lowed the little river very far, but it
was known that some ten miles below
the stream merged in a lovely gem-
like lake in a sort of crater in the
mountains. From thence by a serics

.

of water falls it descended throuzh
the foothills to the distant plaing be-
yond. The others had arranged to
climb one especlally dangerous ane

gmbition provoking peak which to

ervd ahove them and which had never
before been surmounted so Iar as
they knew. Enld enjoyed mountain
climbing. She liked the uplift in feel-
ing that came from going higher and
kEizner till some crest was gained, but
on this ocrasion they urged her to ac-
company them in valn,

When the fixity of her decislon was
established she had a number of offers
to accompany her, but declined them
all, bidding the others go thelr way.
Mrs. Maitland, who was not feellng
very well, old Kirkby, who had
climbed too many mountains to feel
much Interest in that game, and Pete
the horse wrangler, who had to look
after the stock, remained in camp;
the others with the exception of Enid
started at davbreak for their long as-
cent. She waited until the sun was
about an hour high and then bade
good-bye to the three and began the |
descent of the canon. Traveling light, |
for she was going far—farther, indeed,
than she knew—she left her Winches-
ter at home, but carried the revolver
with the fishing tackle and substantial
luncheon.

Now the river—a river by courtesy
only—and the canon turned sharply |
back on themselves just beyond the
little meadow where the camp was
pitched. Past the tents that had been
their home for this joyous period the
river ran due east for a few hundred
feet, afier which It curved sharply,
doubled back and flowed westward
for several miles before it gradually
gwung around to the east on its prop-
er course again. |

It had been Enid’s purpose to cut |
across the hills and strike the river |
where it turned eastward once more,
avolding the long detour back. In|
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of dolng that to Kirkby and he had
given her careful directions so that |
ghe should not get lost in the moun-
tains.

But she had plenty of time and no
exciise O Igason for saving it, she
never tired of the charm of the canon;
therkfore, instead of plunging directly |
over the spur of the range, she fol- |
lowed the familiar trail and after she
kad passed westward far beyond t.ha;
limits of the camp to the turning, she
deelded, in accordance with that ut-
terly irresponsible thing, a wumnn'nl
witl, that she would not go down the :
canon that day after all, but that she
would cross back over the range and
strike the river a few miles above the
camp and go up the eanon.

Bhe had been up in that direction &
few times, but only for a short dls-

¥
T

| mountains are calm,

| vealed.

happiness, a happy day, a good rest
by the cheerful fire at night; on the
other, peril of life, struggle, love,
jealousy, self sacrifice, devotion, suffer-
ing, knowledge—scarcely Eve herself
when she stood apple in hand with
ignorance and pleasure around her
and enlightenment and sorrow before
her, had greater cholce to make.

How fortunate we are that the fu-
ture is velled, that the psalmist’s
prayer that he might know his
and be certified
live is one that
be granted; that it has been given to
but One to foresee his own future,
for no power appareatly could enable
us to stand up against what might
because we are only human
not suffciently alight with the
divine. We walit for the end because
we must, but thank God we know It
mot until it comes.

Nothing of this appeared to the girl
that bright sunny morning. Fate hid
in those mountains under the guise of
fancy. Lighthearted, carefree, fitted
with buoyant joy over every fact of
life, she left the flowing water and
soaled the clif beyond which in the
wilderness she was to find after all,
the world.

The ascent was longer and more
difficult and dangerous than she had
imagined when she first confronted it,
perhaps it was typical and foretold her
progress. More than once she had
to stop and carefully examine the face
of the canon wall for a practicable
trail; more than once she had to ex-
erclse extremest care in her climb,
but she was a bold and fearless moun-
taineer by this time and at last sur-
mounting every difficulty she stood

| panting slightly, a little tired, but

triumphant upon the summit,

The ground was rocky and broken,
the timber line was close above her
and she judged that she must be sev-
eral miles from the camp. The canon
was very crooked, she could see only
a few hundred yards of it In any dl-
rection. She scanned her circum-
scribed limited horizon eagerly for the
amoke from the great fire that they,
alwayvs kept burning in the camp, but
not a sign of it was visible. She was

| evidently a thousand feet above the

Her
ric gZe
omn
i':':l':lnrl't".r
=mhe

trees

river whence she had come.
standing ground was raocky
which fell away more gently
other side for perhaps two
feet toward the brook.
could see through vistas in the
the uptossed peaks of the main range,

Same

| bare, chaot) snow crowned, lonely,
majestic, terrible,

The awe of the everlasting hill
greater than that of heaving

Save in the infreguent periods ol ¢a

the latter always moves; the moun-
tailns are the same for all time, 1The
ocean Is quick noi-y, Hyving; the

. gtill—decad!

The girl stond as it were on the
roof of the 1
being, 80 1ar
of God above her.
divine loock long and see far;
bevond the human ken
None of the party had ever
come thisg far from the camp in this
direction Enew. And g£he
glad to be the first, as she fatuo
believed, to observe that majestic =ol
tude,

Surveving the great range =hq
dered where the peak c¢limbers mizal
be. Keen sighted though she was, sl
could not discover them. The ¢
that they were attempting lay in au

wor'd, a 1,-r|ri'::f|‘:'|.' hun
che knew, in the e}
Ah, but the e}
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1o Dr. Plerce, Buffalo,
B e
“The ‘Discovery’

Dr. Pierce's

and ' Pellets.’
seemed to be just what | needed. ! I:I:n'l.llml

digestive oryans, None seemed W
poe ! medicines did me harm  Finall . | “L"L'I'ﬂi:
) &:.I:f;:mi:udin;h‘tjn: that | had Hver come
‘Pleasant Pellet: ' s iana
ve ‘put me on my f im "=
d not have mud:;irnum"

Pleasen: ~ciiets are for liwec: ills,
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Wool Wanted ouinnry

For which we will pay the highest price in
CASH or GOODS.

Blankets, Tweeds, Wocllen Goods, Ready-made Clothing,

Prints, Flannellettes, Crockery

S SCOTT

FEEE G200 0040000000000 04

Bee our Lisle Thread Gloves, full length at 286e.
Silk Gloves, double tippes, full length at B0e.

Call soon or you may not be able to be supplied.

and Groceries always in stock,

Garafraxa St
DURHAM
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thea oh, C I, we magul’y thy ho'y
name forever,” fioated through har
brein, In gocat a-mreciation of the
" marvelous work of the Almighty shap-

LOST SECRETS.

“We are losing all our secrets in
‘this shabby age,” an architect said.
“If we keep on, the time will come
when we'll be able to do nothing
well.,,

: “'_I‘ake for instance, steel. We
jnlau:n to make good steel, yet the
(blades the Saracens turned out
hundreds of years ago would cut

g8 one of our own blads in two like

~ 7 e
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Stood as It Were on the
Roof of the World.

The Girl

ing master hand. Caught up as it
were into the heavens, her soul leaped

to meet its maker. Thinking to lind

God she wailed there on the heaven

kissing hil:l.

How
realize: she took no note of time; it
did not occur to her even to look at
the watch on her wrist, she had swapt
the skyline cut off as it were by the
peaks when first she came, and when
at last she turned away—even divin-
est moments must have an end—she
looked not backward. She saw not a
little cloud hid on the horizon behind
the rampart of the ages, as it were,
no bigger than a man's hand, a cloud
full of portent and which would alarm

| greatly the wveteran Kirkby in the

camp and Maitland on the mountain

. top. Both of them unfortunately were
' unable to see it, one being on the
| other side of the range, and the other
\ deep in the canomn, and for both of
! them as for the girl the sun still

ghone brightly.

The declivity to the river on the
upper side was comparatively easy
and Enid Maitland went slowly and
she

other direction hidden by a ncarer | thoughtfully down to it until
E].Hl.l". Eh'P wag I“ tn{_-_.. ‘r':lr}l hﬂ[“ﬂ ol rﬂﬂﬂhﬂd thﬂ ]"{.'I'L'IIIE torrent. E-h.ﬁ Eﬂt
the mountains: peaks and vidges roce | her tackle ready, but did no casting,

all about her, so much so that the ge:

eral direction of the great range was
lost. She was at the center of a far
flung cocavity of erest and rarge. =De
marked one towering point to the =t

" a8 she made her way slowly up the

ever narrowing, ever .risilng canon.
Bhe was charmed and thrilled by the
wild beauty of the way, the spell of
the mountains was deep upon her,

of her that rose massively grand albove
all the others. Tomorrow she wow'd
climb to that high point end from its
lofty elevations look upon tae he

aye and the waters under the eiaril
far below. Tomorrow!—it is

erally known that we do not usua’ v |

attempt the high points in life's rau; | the huge boulder wall and in ages

at once, content are wve with lower al inf effort a giant cup had been hol-

titudes today.

There was no sound zhove her: t
rushing water over the rccks u
the nearer ride she conld hear (an
ly; there was no wind about her to sii
the long needles of the pines, It wos
very still, the kind of a stillness o
body which is the outward and vizibls
complement of that stiliness of ti
soul in which men know God. There
had been no earthquake, no stormo.
the mountains had not heaved benenth
her feet, the great and strong ,wind
had not passed by, the rocks had not
been rent and broken, yet Enid caught
herself listening as if for a volice. The
thrill of majesty, silence, loneliness
was upon her. She stood—one stands
when there is a chance of meeting
God on the way, ene does not knecel
until he comes—with her raised hands

Thoughtfully she wandered on until

' presently she came to another little
' amphitheater llke that where

the

ecamp was pltched, only smaller.

- : : BegTa g, to . the brook or river
fact, she had declared her intention €ns above and the earth bene: }..-I E:r:“ &:: in 'i little pool pér-

 haps twenty feet across; a turn had

thrown a full force of water against

lowed out of tire native rock. The
pool was perhaps four or five feet

' deep, the rocky bottom worn :muuth.i
The clearing was upon the opposite '

side and the baunks Wwere heavily
wooded bevond the spur of the rock
which formed the back of the podl.
She eould see the trout in it She
made ready to try her foriune, but
before she did so an idea came to
her—daring, unconventional, extraor-
dinary, begot of innocence and inex-
perience.

The water of course was very cold,
but she had been accustomed all her
life to taking a bath at the natural

' butter,
! “Take ink, ©Our modern ink
:fades in five or ten years to rust
color, yet the ink of mediaeval
manuscripts is as black and bright
to-day as it was 700 years ngo,

| “Take dyes. The beautiful blues
and reds and greens of antique
IDrivnlal rugs have all been lost,
while in Egyptian tombs we

find
fabrics 'Ell".'p.i [hﬂuﬁ;”].jH of vears
ago that remain to-day brighter

luntl purer in hue than any of our
| modern fabrics.

“Take my specialty, buildings,
We can't build as the ancient did,
The secret of their mortar
| cement is lost to us. Their mortar
and cement were actually harder
and more durable than the stones
they bound together,
ours,—horrors "

.'Ifl"

whereas

e

long she sgtaved she did not |

An electric light. which is

switched on to illuminate an aut

mobile step when the door is
opened, has been patented in
England,

RUSHING THE CROP THRODGH
WINNIPEG.

Winnipeg, Man.,

and

Nov. 15—Up to
including yesterday there
'have been marketed since Septem-
ber 1, ol

Viear,

49,888,000 bushels at
£1.543.000 last For
the same perod there were market-
ed 13,061,000 bushels of other grain,

The number of cars loaded from

Wl
a5 aganst

elevators during that period this
vear was 28,073, as against 22,970
last year, The number of cars
loaded direet from the Joading

platform was 5,712, as against 6,152
for the corresponding period last
year,

AGED PEOPLE

cannot properly masticate solid
foods and digestion is often
upset—they do not reccive the
needed nourishment to make

strength and preserve health, but
if aged people everywhere could
only realize the strength-sus-
taining nourishment in Scott’s
Emulsion they would take it after
every meal.

It possesses the nourishing ele-
ments of cod liver oil, the wital

m'ﬂthehmmma
and soda and

qualitiesof glycerine, all so perfectl
appropriates them to create
— nourish the organs and
the body. It relieves rheuma-
tism and ailments due to declining
years. It adds to the span of life,

Refuse substituies for SCOTT'S,
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ontario 1363




