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BLYTH.S CORNERS

Got crowded out for want of space a
couple of weeks with the big rush for
harvest.
Some of our farmers have thrashed
their Tall Wheat. The Wheat i1s a
good sample and the vield a good
average.
Miss Neila Marshall who was among
the luckly few who were successful in
the recent examinations in Duarham
leaves shortly for Seratford where she
intends to take a Normal course. We
congratulate Miss Neila and wish her
continued success.
After spending in the neighborhood
of $7.00 advertising for a professional
teacher our trustees have at last suc-
ceeded in getting a full fledged one, a
Mr. George H. McKee, of Southamp-
ton, who bolds an intermin lst class
certificate also a first-class High School
assistant certificate. The salary to
be paid is $660. We are sorry Lo lose
Miss M. E. Backus who has taughbt
successfully the past year and a half
n our section,

Crops in this locality. in keeping
with the Province over, are the
heaviest in a number of years. The
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near his traps, and I told him I'd seen
Janey and that he must swear, He
wouldn’t He said he'd learn her to
tell on him. He'd smash her in the
mouth again. Then he lay down and
slep’. I wonder now he weren't afraid
of me, but I suppose that was along of
me being a quiet, God fearing chap.
Hour by hour I lay awake, and then I
couldn’t stand it no more, and I got
upnndpuﬂﬂiahituimdlalhaﬂ
from my pack, fixed up a candlestick
and looked in my Bible for guidance.
And the words I lit on were ‘Thou
shalt break them with a rod of {ron.’
That was the gun clear enough. Then
I blew out the light, and I think I
glep’, for I dreamed.

“Next morning Lyon was up early.
He had two or three green skins that
he’d took off the day before, and he
sald he was going straight home tO
smash Janey. I lay there, and I said
pothing, black nor white, His judg-
ment was set. I knew he couldn't
make all the distance in one day, and
1 was pretty sure he'd camp at Big
Tree. 1 arrived there just after him,
as I could travel faster by canoe than
him walking, and so kep’ near him all
day. It was nigh sunset, and I bent
down under the bank so he couldn’t
see me. He went into the old shack.

Gives Dirt a Hard
Time.
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few farmers around this locality will | #Thou shalt break them with a rod of was Novembers " Hello. showed his face I shot him dead. I A
finish in August this year. % iron.” Down crashed the lantern, and its | never landed; I never left no tracks. I ST ;gf-ﬁ"%~
2 O sooner Were we away than I bearer started back with a quick, | thought I was safe, sure. You've took i =
= \ put my eager question, “What “‘“jﬁ F‘ﬁ il - me; yet only fIm'1Iii &Iﬂner‘s sake I
| do you think of it?” 0's there e cried. “W h, - wouldn't care. right, but she . "
Antos for hire.—Competent driv- J; shrugged his shoulders. ":]‘.‘hem as is sent by Hal Lyon.” won't like them to say her father's a ECIIPSE, SOVEI'EIgIl ﬂlld P&Stl‘y Flﬁ“r
ers furnished and rates moderate. “Do you know any of these men?” Never have I seen words produce 80 | murderer. That's all.” aﬂ d R ll d 0 B
The Garage, Durham . 624 | waq of them.” tremendous an effect. November sat on the edge of the 01i€ atS l‘eakfﬂSt Cereal
- “How about the fellow who is on | Highamson gave a bellow of fury, | table. His bandsome face was grave.
: bad terms with"— and the next instant he and November | Nothing more was said for a good
L — November seized my arm. A man | Were strugsling together. while. Then Highamson stood up. of All Kinds. No. - -
For was approaching through the dusk. As | I sprang to my companion’s aid, and | “I’m ready, November, but you'll let : 1 Hay, etc., kEpt con

| Machine Oil, Harness Oil, | be passed my companion bailed him. even then it was no easy task for the | me see Janey again before you give stantly on hand.

Axie Urease and Hooi “Hello, Baxter! Didno’t know you'd two of us to master the powerful old | me over to the police.”

| : We have a quantity ~ ated
! : come back. Where you been?” | man. As we held him down I caught | November looked him in the eyes. ““m_tl‘ of the celebrated
| Ointment, go to “Right up on the headwaters.” | EF o :;ight - ém - gn:'af face. | “Expect youll see a good deal of Molassine Meal
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“Nary one: nothing but red deer.” “Get up!” And as Highamson rose | November nodded. *“If the police
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Although it advanced $2.00 per ton wholesale we are selling

|
“Good night.” | to his feet, ““Whatever for did you do | can catch you for themselves, let ‘em, it at the same old price. $2.00 per single sack, S1.¢ e
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| he speaks the truth, as I believe he | ace. - them moose shank moccasions you're Everything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.
does, it wasn't either of the Gurds shot “Do what? 1 didn’t—I"— Higham- | wearing. When did you kill your
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does not ask for a better :-t*puta:i-:nnl “Why not? ' unquestionably fine about the old man “Tuesday's a week. And my moc-

than it already possesses. We get
positions for many students each year
Catalogue free.

W. J. ELLioTT, Prin., 734 Young St. the man that shot Lyon had killed a

“Didn’t you hear him say they hadn't | 5 be added: “No, 1 won't lie. It's | s55ins was wore out, so I fixed 'em up

seen any moose? And I told you that | ‘U@ I shot Hal Lyon. And whats | ggods fashion.”
more if it was to do again I'd do it «] know. The hair on ’em is slip-
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The record of the School in past years| ed the small wooden room, where on | ' November paused in filling his pipe. | T

is a flattering one. The trustees are| a single table a lamp burned dimly. | “He couldn’t sleep,” said be, “and so0 |

progressive educationally and spare no | He tu ;
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: A pack lay ] -
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| What'd he want to light a candle for | _ -
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