Machine Oil, Harness Ou,
Axie Grease and Hoo'
Ointment. go to

S. P. SAUNDERS
The Harnessmake

Do you Want a Position
when you complete
a Course ?

The Demand for Gr
ELLIOTT

- tes of the

Yonge and Charles streets, Toronto
during the last two months has been
more than four times our supply.
Enter now. Catalogue free.

W. J. ELLioTT, Prin., 374 Yonge St.

YOUR BOY

Can suceeed if given a chance,
and a Business Education will give
him that chance. Send him to the

Mount Forest

swer to a question.

Copyright, 913, by
Hesketh Prichard

“Yes, Mr. Petersham,” sald he In an-

“When you went

P g n-.“mﬁnﬁc
“T can’t think of any.”
“What about the sand?”

—

Business College

and get the best in training and re-
sults. A post-card written today,
brings free catalogue of information

D. A. McLACHLAN.
President.

G. M. HENRY,
Principal.
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away last fall T did think things was
settling down a bit, but a week ago
while Puottick was on the eastern
| boundary I thought I'd go up to Senlis
lake, where last year Keoghan had the
brook netted. I was making a fire to
boil my kettle when a shot was fired
from the rocks up above, and the next
I knew was that I was hit pretty bad
through this knee.

“It was coming on dark, and I rolled
into a bush for cover, but whoever it
were didn't fire at me again. 1 don't
think he wanted to kill me. If he had

THE FIRST STEP

Often means so much.
It has meant success to
thousands of young
people who wrote for
oar Catalague as the
firststep toward agood
salaried position. Take
the step to-day. Ad-
dress Central Business
College, 395 Yonge St.,
Toronto.
VWi.H. SHAW,
President
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Durham High School
The school is thoroughly eguipped in
teaching ability, in chemicull agﬁlm-
trical supplies and fittings, ete., fur fall

Junior Leaving and Matricrlation
work.

THOS. ALLAN, Principal and Pro
vincial Model School Teacher 1st
Class Certificare,

Intending Students shonld enter at the
beginning of the .erm if possible.
Board can be obtained at reasonable
rates. Durham 1s a healthy and at-
tractive town. making it a most desir-
able place f2.o residence.

The record of the School in past yvears
is a flattering one. The trustees are
progressive educationally and spare no
pains to see that teachers and pupils |
have every advantage for the pro-
per presentation and acquistion of
Enowledge.

FEES : 81 per month in advance

REY. W. H. HARTLEY, J. F. GRANT,
Chairman. Secretary

BIG 4
He Sells Cheap

New

he could have put the bullet into my
bheart just as easy as in my leg.
up the wound the best way I could

His

big artery.
up the hill and lit signal smokes till
Puttick came. He brought me in
hErE-"

for the tracks of the fella who gunned
you?" asked November. |

I ted |

| “I know it,” sald November. “But-

“The sand?” I repeated.

“Yes, haven’t you notived? I got
Mr. Petersham to have two loads of
sand brought up from the lake and laid
all round the house. It takes a track
wonderful. 1 guess it's pretty near
Impossible to come nigh the house
without leaving a clear trail. But the
first rainy nizht, 1 mean when there’s
rain enough to wash out tracks.”

“They'll come?"

“Yes, they'll likely come.”

But as it bappened Joe was wrong.
I believe that his reasoning was cor-

us to gather something of their iden-
tity that kept the enemy from pinning
upon our door the letter which finally
arrived prosalcally enough in a cheap
store envelope that bore the Priam-
ville postmark. The contents of this
letter were as follows:

Petersham, you go alone to Butler's
cairn 11 o'’clock Friday night Take the
dollars along: youl be met their and ean

hand it over.

Below was a rude drawing of a cof-
fin.

Petersham read the note out to Joe
and myself.

“Where's Butler's catrn ™ he asked.

ler’s cairn is on a hill about two miles
| west of here.”
“I suppose you won’t go?” said L

“You can hardly go without it.”
“Why not?”

|
|
|

That of Some |

Face Was Like
Medieval Prisoner.

Lucky the bullet hadn’t touched any

Next morning I crawled

“I suppose Puttick had a look round

“He did, but he didn’t find out noth-

I
H
| iIf there was any shooting, I guess I'd

| *“I suggest that we all three go,” 1
| said.

! plan.

5, that, Mr.

“You would be shot down.”
“I'd talk to the ruffians first and then

| be as much in it as they would.”

But Joe would have none of this

“There’s nothing to be gained by

Quaritch. You bet these

tellag’ll keep a pretty bright lookout

'f they saw three of us coming they’d
shoot as like as not

“I was thipking [ might slip right
along to Butler's cairn and maybe get
a look at the fellas.”

“No!" said Petersham decidedly. *1
won't allow it. You say yourself yon
would be shot.” '

“I said we would get shot, not me
alone. Three men can't go quiet where
one can.”

And so fnally it was arranged,
though not without a good deal of ar-
gument with Petersham.

“That's a fine fellow,” remarked Pe
tersham.

[ nodded.

“The kind of fellow who fought with
and bettered the Iroquois at their own
game. I wonder what he will see at

rect enough, and that it was the fear |
| of leaving such marks as would enable

“With the money? Certainly notl”™ |

Spring Goods

LACE UURTAINS
2% yds. long ) ins. wide 50¢ pair
2% vds. long 12 ins. wide 75¢ pair
3yds. long 47 ins. wide $1.00 pir
3 yds. long 17 ins, wide $1.50 pair
All curtains bave the new finish-
ed top.

Fine English Crepes. white®and
fancy 15c per vard

Table Linens at 25¢, 50c¢ and 60c

)

Grey Cotton Sheeting
wide at Z5¢ per yvard.

vards

Heavy Bleached Sheeting, 2 yds.
wide at {0¢ per yvard.

Heavy 11-4 Flannpelette Blankets
white and Grey $1.50 pair

Heavy 12-4 Flannelette Blankets
white only $1.85 pair

Our New Spring Prints are now
in. Call and See Them.

W. H. BEAN Big 4

Ing. There was a light shower be-
tween dark and dawn, and the ground
on the hill above there is mostly rock.”

Butler’s cairn¥”
It was past midnight when Joe ap-

Action of Single Spoonful

Sarprises Many
Durham people who bought the

simple mixture of buckthorn bark

peared again. Petersham and 1 both
asked for his news.

November shook his head *“I've
aothing to tell; nothing at all. I didn’t
s2¢ no one.”

“Where were you?”

“Lying down on top of the cairn it-
self. There’s good corners to it.”

“You could see well round, then, and
'f any one had come you wonld not
have failed to observe them.”

“Couldn't be too sure. There waa
some dark times when the moon was
ishut in by clouds. They might ’a’

come them times, though 1 don’t think

they did. But I'll know for certain
soon unless it comes on heavy rain
. There’s a fine little lake they calls

Butler’s pond up there. You take your
i ishpole, Mr. Quaritch, and we’ll g0

over at sunrise and you try for some
of them trout, while I take a scout

Such, then, was the story of our
coming to Kalmacks, and for the next
two or three days we spent our time
fishing In the streams, the only move
in the direction of the main object of
our visit belng that Joe, whom Linda
insisted upon accompanying, walked
over to Senlis lake and had a look at
the scene of Worke's accldent. The
old tracks, of course, were long since
washed away, and I thought, with the
others, that Joe’s visit had been fruit.
less until he showed me the shell of
an exploded cartridge.

“The bullet which went through Bill
Worke’s leg came out of that. 1 found
it on the hill above. It's a 45.70 cen-
tral fire rifle, an old *76 model.”

“This is a great discovery you and
Miss Petersham have made.”

Joe smiled. *“There's nothing much
to it, anyway. She lost her brooch
somewhere by the lake and was lookin' ;| Found for tracks.”

for it when I found this” Joe indl : This we did, but search as Joe wonld
cated the exploded shell. “The moun- D€ failed to discover any sign at all
tains is full of 45.75 guns, 1876 pat- | He told me this when he Joined me af
tern. Some years back a big iron- | breakfast time.

mongery store down hére went bust , After 1 had caught a nice string of
and threw a fine stock ef them caliber | rout we walked back to Kalmacks,
rifles on the market A few dollars circling round the house before we en
would buy one, so there’s one in pret- | tered it. The sand lay undisturbed by
ty nigh every house and two and  2DY strange footstep, but when we got
three in some. Howsoever, it may be } in we found Mr. Petersham in a stats

Adler-i-
glycerine, etc.. known as -
ka are surprised at the INSTANT

effect of a SINGLE SPOONFUL.
This remedy is 80 complete a
bowel cleanser that it is uagd Eml;:-
cessfully in appeadicitis- Adler-i-
‘ ka acts on POTH upper and lower
bowel and ONE SPOONFUL re-

2 almost ANY CASE of con-
e gour or gassy stomach.

useful to know that him that shot Bill
Worke carried that kind o a rifla
8till, we’d best keep it to ourselves,
Mr. Quaritch.™

*All right,” sald L. *“By the way,
Joe, there’s a side to the sitnation 1
don't understand. We've been here
four days, and nothing has happened.
word of ‘where to put the $5,000 black-
m_mmmmnm-ﬂ
him.

*Mavbe there's a reason for that™

i

f ;.;E MINUTE after you take it
f gasses rumble and pass out.
_E-- the 24 a5 816
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of the greatest excitement.
| *“One of the blackmailers has haq s
i long talk with Puttick,” he told ua.
“What?"
i *“Incredible as it sounds, it is so0.”
“But when was this?"
“Early this morning, some time afg
er you and Joe started. This s
it happened. Puttick just got
and gone down with of rosin
S0Iné¢ Spare CANvas tin to
the rock
only just
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, that canoe we ripped
terday. In fact. he
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. bands.”

-“By Jove, what next?

“Why. be held them up. He bad no
choice. And then a man stepped oul
from behind the big rock that's just
above where the canoe lies.”

=] hope Purtick recognized him.™

“No. The fellow bad a red handker
chief tled over his nose and mouth
Only his eyes showed under the brim
of a felt hat that was pulled low down
over them He carried a rifle, that he
kept full on Puttick’s chest while they
talked But I'll call Pottick, He can
finish the account of the affair himself.
That's best.”

Puttick answered to the call, and
after running over the story, which
was exactly similar to that we had
just heard from Petersham, he con-
tinoed:

“The tougzh had a red hanker tled
over his ugly face, nothing but his eyes
showing. He had me covered with his
gun to rights all the time.”

“What kind of a gun was it?

*“1 didn’t see; leastways | didn't no-
tice.”

“Well, had he anything to say?

“He kep’ me that way a minute be-
fore he started speaking. *You tell Pe
tersham.” says he, "it'a aop to him to
pay right away. Tell him unless ke
goes at ovnce to Muiler's cairn and
takes the goods ano leaves them thers
on the big flat stone by the rock he'll
hear from us afore evening, and ha'l}
bear in a way that'lli make him sorry
all his life. And as for you, Ben Put
tick, youn take a hint and advise old
man Petersham to buy us off, and he
can't be too quick about doing it either.
If he tries to escape we'll get him on
the road down to Priamville’ After
he’d done talking he made me put my
watch on the canoe—that I'd turned
bottom up to get at that rent—and
warned me not to move for half an
bour, When the half hour was up [
come right away and tell yon.”

“Tall or short was he?"

“Medinm-like.”

“Which way did he go when he left
you?"

“West: right along the bank.”

“You followed his trall after the
half hour was over?

Puttick opened his eyes. “He didn't
leave none.”

“Left no traill How's that? cried
Petersham.

But Joe interposed *“Youn mean he
kep’ to the stones in the bed o' the
brook all the time?

“That’s it. And, anyway, If I'd got
fooling lookin® for his tracks I'd ’a" got
a bullet in me same as Bill Worke,”
ended the little man. “They're all
watching for ns”™

CHAPTER XV.
The Man In the Black Hat.

E were sllent for a moment.
Then Petersham turned te
Puttick.
“What do you think of it
Ben? You have some experience of
these squatters up here. Do you think
they mean business?”

“There ain’t much fooling 1bout
these mountain men,” Puttick answer
ed bitterly. “And pow 1 says this to
you, Mr. Petersham, and | ¢an’t never
say nothing stronger. If you're mind-
ed to stay on here at this place, you
must pay if you don't want Miss Pe
tersham burt or Eilied.”

“My daughter?

“That's how |
could he mean?
ry all your life.™

“Good heavens! Even the wost hard-
ened ruffians would not hurt a woman.
You don’t think it possible?' Peter-
sham turned to me.

“I think that Linda runs a very great
risk by staying.”

“Then she shall go.”

But when Linda was called and the
facts made clear to her she absolutely
refused to leave Kalmacks.

“You will force me to pay the mon-
ey, then,” said Petersham, “though I
am well aware that this demand will
only be the first of many. Whenever
these blackmailers want $1,000, aye,
or $10,000, they koow they will only
have to ask me to supply them. But
[ can’t risk you—I'll pay.”

Joe turned to Petersham. *If yon
climb down now I'll be right sorry 1
ever come with you. I doo't hold with
backing down under a bluff.”

I, who knew Joe, was surprised to
hear him offer so definite an opinion
in such strong terms, but Linda clap
ped bher hands.

“It's all nonsense, isn't it?
any omne attempted to hurt me Joe
would make him regret it. wonlde't
you, Joe?” She flashed him a glance
of her glorious eyes.

“I'd sure try to hard enough,” re
plied November. *And mow, Mr. Qua-
ritch, I'll ask Ben here to show me
just where the fella stood when he
held him op this morning.”

So Joe went down to the brook, and
I went with him. We were soon be
gide the canoe which Puttick had been
mending. :

“Here's where | was, and there’s
where he stood,” said Puttick, pointing
to a small mass of rock close by. “And
there's the place I set down my watch.”

November glanced ofer the details
and then followed the bank of the
brook for some distance. Presently he
returned.

“Did you strike his trail?" asked Put
tck.

“No, the stones lead right away to
the lake, and like as not he came ip
a canoe.”

“Like as not,” agreed Puttick and
resumed his work on the canoe whicl
had been s0 rudely interrupted earlie:
in the day.

We found Linda in the Hving roon
arranging some fishing tackle. She a
once appealed to Joe

*“Oh, Joe, 1 want to try some of
those Hnglish lures Mr. Quaritch gave

Continued on page 7.

read 1t. What else
He said you’d be sor
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More Soap for Less

Money--Less Money
for More Soap

IN THE LARGEST SALE IN CANADA

e ——

9

*+e

The People’s Milis

Eclipse, Sovereigil and Pastry Flour
and Rolled Oats Breakfast Cereal

Bran, Shorts, Low Grade Flour, Cho
of All Kinds, No. 1 Hay, etc., kept cunl:
stantly on hand.

We have a gquantity of the celebrated

Molassine Meal

Elré ha?dff P;y-mt;-}r:; and Stock Owners s
Ity of this Excellent Conditioner for Spring and Summe
: o 3 = L ] B A r
Feedlni._ Iﬁﬂt}rmg equals it for Young Pigt. Calves, Ete,
Makes tilch Cows Milk and puts Horses in prime condition
for seeding; in fact it makes everything go that it’s fed to.

Although it uﬂvancefi $2.00 per ton wholesale we are selling
it at the same old price, $2.00 per single sack, $1.90 per sack
in half ton lots and $1.85 in ton lots,

hould lay in a guan-

- = . -
Everything in our line at lowest prices for Cash.

JOHN McGOWAN

TELEPHONE No. 8 (Night or Day)
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Gold Nugget
Steel Range
S
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The GOLDEN NUGG Steel Range is made
of heavy cold rolled steel. 1t is cabinet type
and stands on four steel legs. The OVEN is
large and well proportioned. The FIREBOX is
suitable for coal or wood, a separate grate for
burning each. The RESERVOIR and WARM-
ING CLOSET are of solid copper lined inside.
It is trimmed with nickel. The warming clos-
et is made of cold rolled steel and turns down
makiug a shelf. Special Price, $29.00

A.S. HUNTER & SON
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Heal With Heat

Pain and soreness is a sign of congestion. The
blood is improperly circulating somewhere. Heat
relaxes the parts and equalizes the circulation.

| *

The prompt application of a Hot Water Bottle
will cure many ailments quicker than internal m
dicine—and it is a natural way of curing. |

This modern appliance is apt to be needed any
hour in any home. Costs too little to be without.

A First-Class Guaranteed 2 Quart Bag for
$1.50 at

The Central Drug Store

GEO. B. DINGMAN, Proprietor
@.T.RB Ticket Agency Get Your Tickets Here
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