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1 You Are Thinking of Buildin®
this year It will _rﬂr:n to
0.00 betwéen wolld brick
cement blocks.
"“We also have all sizes tn
“wille, lintels,

Frame house, Johnson St. near
Macdonald St., 6 rooms |
P EE R E W -i----a.a..lm

Frame house, Albert St. 82000 '

Frame house, Victoria St., fur-
wace and Improvements,
good barn and large yvard

CRAND TRUNR ST
 Homeseekers’
Excursions

1014——Round Frip ticketz 1o Wes-
tern Canada, via Ohlecago an:) Norin
Bay or Toronto on sale April L4, and
every other Tuoesday therealyer un-
til October 27th, at very lo \'t"{;l:u-
Tickets good for two months. =

We can make all arrangements to
bring vour famlly and friends irom
the “0Uld Country."

For tull particulars spplg e

J. P. HANLEY,
Raflroad and Steamship Agent
Cor. Johnsen and Ontario éts

CANADIAN
PACIFiC

The ‘““‘Logical Route” to

WESTERN CANADA

For Winnipeg and Van-
couver

Leave Toronto 10.20 p.m. Daily.
Every Tuesday until Oct. 27th.
Compartme nt Library Observa-
tions Car, Standard Sleping Cars,
Tourist Sleeping Cars, Dining
Car, First Class Coarhea and
Colonlst Cars.

Homeseekers’ Exoursions

Tickets good for 60 days
Particulars regarding Rail or
ocean tickets from F. Conway
C:P.A., cor, Princess anhd Wel-
lington Sts. Phoge 1197,

-
%

- SUEAN STEAMMHIP AGENCY
0. b KIRKPATRICK
43 Claremee St. Phone 588
e

4 K

R S—

CUNARD LINE

it

0 SERVIOR. :
From South n From Portland, Me.
Apr, 3+ > NIA

Apri 18
April 9 ALA 1A p

April” 25
Apr. 23 AUSCONIA May 9th
Bteamers call

Plymouth easzstbound.
Ratss—Cabin  (11) $46.95, Ird-class,
Brigish. eastbound, $30.25 up. {i'--t-
bound $30 \
THR lﬂl#ﬁ‘l‘ REFORD Co., Limited.

Agent, 10 King St. K, Toronte |

g1

| Inxurics
Scemmodarioa — splendid mealy —
Dodern satery egoipesent bt have
opde the R.M.%5, Regel Bdward
sid Royal Goarge desetreaty tam-

_%odk out for
your Sample

of H.P.,, the new
sauce from England.

Our advertising staff are
bringing them to your door
~ W& want you to try its
rich, fruity flavour, because
~ we know you will enjoy
% 4 B it daily afterwards. :
| e All local storeg
are sclling

s oF - =
With the “Rooster™ on I,
2 ecrowing lowder as he ‘goes. along
Only 45¢c. per pound. For chewing and
s Bl e
AT A. MACLEAN'S,
imiaris Sireet.

s =

PATENTS
Herbert J. S Dennison . .
REGISTERED ATTORNEY, 11,
King Bireet West - Toronlo, "at-

| ents,- Trade-Marks, Degigns,
| Copyright, propected #Veury-
| whers ) #lghtean Years eXper-
| ienice, Write for booklet.
i & =4 VEET

-:'..-:-'.':..1'.“

THE LAXATIVE FOR ManN AxD Woman.

$1,500

For farm of 40 acres
outbuildings and land;
miles from Kingston.

W. H. Godwin & Son

89 Brock Si. Phone 424
Real Kstate Fire Insurance,

good
saven

wh el
Bishopori

Is the best patented wall board
on the market, because it Is

made strong with wood lathes.
Ask for information.

Wallace & Thornborn
880 Barrie 84,

PHONE 1101
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CLIVE PHILLIPPS WOLLEY
{AUTHUH-E’IF “GOLD, GOLD IN CARIBOO,” ETC.)

\

“Kitty knews It's true, and yom
daren’t contradict her. - When we went'
to see how Mr. Websier was gétting
slong, we found bhim eating his food
 off the Kitchen table.” i

“Opod place, too,” chuckled J%a.

“*Hasn't Jim left any plates for
you? we neked,

“‘Fifty-three, Mrs. Rolt; that's the
trouble. I've not had pluck enough to
tackle them yet, Come, and I'll cauw
you,” and he took s to'a pile as high
as that, All dirty on both sices,

“Jim ‘had had a cléan side for one
hundred and six meals. After that he
let 1he honse and the crockery. Here,

Pretty Dick, wash thess things, plense,
#nd’ then 'gbod and cléan.”
IWhen the Jmugh agminst Jim had
died out, sad thg In had éarried
off the crockery, Mrs. Rolt drew them
all rpund the fire. The ball had stop-
for-a little while, and wo wind
) under the fly which Jim
up. on tha les side of the
With a good bed of ploe brush
ground, and a great fire of logs
in t, there is 0o place cosl*r than
. A great reflector it «atches

fly. srea n
“ﬁ. ight' and heat, and yetr gives
1.8 @ benaf't of the sweet fresh

That Interior mude n pretty tontrast
ﬂt'ﬂl&ur afd lonésome uplande,
ip 'which there were nothing but grey
“und wilente, the ruddy glo—
of"the firelight throwing out the pre..y
tighires of the wonien, und the smokcrs
preme at thelir feet, iIn strong rellef.
~Handsome as Polly Rolt was o a
half-bbytéh, Hali-mhtronly way, the go
abnd daal'of the spertswoman tempered
by & few years of happy muarried life, 1:
was no wonder that the men's eyes
passed her -pure profile to dwell on
benny. Hitty Clifford. - Even the China
man, who cooked for the ranche, wor
shipped her. She had been worehipped
by evaryone all her amall, apoilt lire.

From the crimson Tam o¢'Shanter,
which she had unéarthed from her
shddle bags, 10 her gleamipng gum
boots.-she was as dainty a little apple
of discord as axer fell beftween two
meEn.

Un anvone “else, gum boOols
have been a horror, shapelegs,
mud-bespattered. On her they
made you wonder where gum b2018 80
agtoundingly small and smart could
Nave been made. Begldeés, they sug
Eested an apology, Il ofle wére needed,
for the exireme brevity of Kitiy's
skirts,

The fire was the most darlng gallanpt
in that crowd. It waa lie who fouched
Kitty's white throat with his roay fin-
gers., he who lit the deep blue of h« 'l
izsughing eyes, who threw that velvety |
shadow which so emphasized ithe fuli
curve of her saucy chin, and, because
even he became timid and uncertaln in
such a place, made you wonder whe-
ther that was a dimple just beyond the
curve of those sweet red lips.

Yes, Kitty was pretty, and konew it
perbaps foo well, pretty with that face
which has haunted England for so
many happy centurles, golng a Chris
maasing on the pillon behind old-
fashioned fathers long ago, looking
down perhaps as Guinevere or Gwen-
doline upon the malled knights of the
tournay, or to-day making young men's
pulses beat as they pass through the
Army and Navy Stores, where perhaps
one meels more prelly women Lo the
‘mere than in any other space on earth.

“Now sing, some one,” ordered Mrs.
Holt.

“You. don't
you™

“No, of course not."”

Taking his pipe from his mouth, Jim
had started at Anstruther’'s words, and
looked a surprised question at the
Boss's wife. He had never dreamed
that & man might not smoke in camp.

“All right, Jim, it's anly Mr. Anstru-
ther's Engligh frills. Where we
breathe we smoke In B. C., my hus-
band says. He Is my law. But must
I give you a Jead ?” and without waiting
for an answer she bégan to sing the
“0Old Swanees River” In a rich ‘eon-
tralte voice, which' gave to the words
an infigite pathos as théy died away

would
huge
only

mind my tobacco, do

By a camp fire & song must have a
¢horua’. without it the gregarious 1in-
stinct of man is unsatisfied. Perhaps
man sings, In part, bécatise he 18 a
little afraid of nature's silence, ard of
all choruses those French-Canadian
choruses, roaring, rollicking, boating
ditties, of which Jim sang one or two,

have done mors to hunt the blue devils
from the rivers of lower Canada than
anything else in the world.

They are full of & spirit of & reck-
lesbly ‘daring people, and Jim 'sang
them ‘with the spirit of an old-time
voyageur, and an acééent whieh if not
Parisian, was at least not London. It
wias noticeable in Jim that though his
English was apt to stumble and won-
der Into all sorts.of by-ways of slang,
his French was good enough, and his
English vocabulary at least as ample
as an Englishman's, It wis only with
the constantly recurring phraseas of
every-day life that he and those of his
kind played the mountebank. .It was
well for the more scholarly Anstruther

¥ In any foreign tongne.
he sang them “The cf the

Meynell,” and for the first time du
that plenic Frank Anstruther place
himself, and wag at home.

A® he sang you kmew what that |
you |

spare horseman's figure meant:
reallsed where that lean high-bred face
would seem a true type, and to Kitty,

an old, many-gabled htnm. set, as
:‘ﬂ _um'mr-_l_ ‘dmlﬂl'ﬂ. 0 set them, In

&dﬂ'mﬂ men and borses as
turn out, lﬂﬂ'llllt
that who could o noth

it
ng Tight 45 Canads, had been

Supplied Exclusively In Canada by The British & Colonial Prids Service,
Limted

perhapa that he did not follow the cow
Instead |-

| all the lawns of it!
' |'alive with hounds, and round the porch

vironments In five seconds answered
a little supercillously. !

“No, why shonld 1t be. People dﬂn'ti

“They are wild, Jim, like our Coy-
stes,” pul In Mrs. Rolt.

“There ain't no bounty on them
then. Don't they play old Harry with
the ranchers?” .

“If they da we pay for it.”

“Oh, well you see, | aln't been in
England myself, 1 was raised ln Can: |
uda, and it is good enough for me. 1
kpew there were pleniy of foxes when
my grandfather hunted the Old Lark-
shire, but I fancied that the people
would have been too'thick 6n  the
ground now for'any wild thing to live.
This country’ Is big enough, vou'd
‘hink, but the Yanks have killed out
‘he buffaloes, and wHl kil our most
yther things beéfdre théy are through.,

SWhen my grandfather hunted the
71d Larkshire.” It was satd in such a
jutet, matter-of-fact way tlia: it todk
Anstruther's breath daway, and yet he,
vho knew the annals of fox-hunting
setter than he knew his Bible, remem-
sered that one of the best masters the

OM Larkshire had over hmd was Sig
Oreville Combe. .

Could this fellow tu shaps and flan
nel. shirt, who spoke such appalling
Exglish, be grandson to 84r Oreville” |

A gulet smile onMrs. Rolt's face told
him that it was 80, In after years An
struther learned to lgok through the
clothes of the West and see the men
beneath, but at the moment a bhorror
took him, and he wondered how long
it would take to make him a cowboy.

t was what he came out to be,
or so0 he had told his father and his
friends, but lodking up ke caught
Kitty's blué eyes fized upon him, and
knsaw that he had Hed.

“Do you think that I should ev:r
make & cowboy, Mise Tlifford?"

The queetion was very direct, and
merited a soubbing, but Kitty had
been. caught at a disadvantage. There
had been more in her evyes than she
meant 1o show just yvet, so she stum-
bled, and Mrs. Rolt answered for her.
“Oh, 1 suppose you would learn to
ride.”

“Thank you. | thought that was the
one thing 1 could do.”

“On schooled horses.
tried a buck jumper vet.”

“Yes he has, though,” put In Combe,
looking up froi the plug he was whit
tling.

“And you did not give us a chance
of seeing the show! That was mean,
Jim." .

*There wasn’'t much of a show.”

“Well, I'm not sure that you would
do much bettcr yourself over a post
and ralls,” said the girl hotly. “It all
depends what you are used to. I sup-
pose you put him on Job. That brute
would throw anvyone but a broncho
buster."”

“Dridun't
wWay.”

“What! Did not Job get him off?™
The girl's whole face lit up with plea-
sure and pride in her friend.

“Wasn't 10 bhe done unless that cay-
;:ma had shed his hide,” pald Jim quiet-
Y.
put a little too much stress upon “your
friend” the atdmission that he could
ride was very hearty and generbus for
a cowboy who was jealous.

The girl knew jt; knew, too, that
horsemanship wans Jim Combe's great
gift, and for a moment her eves dwelt
seriously on that big loose flgure In
shaps, that old friend who had taught
her so much, andl borne with her so
long. If only he could speak English,
if only he was pot “so Canadian/
would he not be thie better man of the
twao?

A Year ago, before she had been
dazzied by the glamor and luxury of
the Old Country, ghe would have been
able to anawer. Now she hesitated.

“After Cofnbe’s testimonial, whith 1
appreciate, do vou think I shall ever
make & cowboy?" persisted Anstru
ther,

“Riding is not all. It may make a
cowboy. | was thinking rather of =
Western man.”

You haven't

throw Mr, Anstruthér sny-

‘jand

tum (gm Chilcotins,”™ put: In

“and, your ldeal of & Western man
fg-2 dugh one ™

“Just the higheet, Your bést West-
erner is the best that chn “Be made
out of the best Englifh material, tem-

pered by such a Hfe %8s uwiznu ought to

lend."

They were gefting into deép water,
Mrs. RHolt was not sorry to see
Combe reappear, carrying a huge load
of brush, boughs of young pines, which
he waved onc at a time through the

{#moke of the camp fire, untll most of
‘fthe rain drops had left them.

. With thege he vanlshed Into the ca-

| §in, and afier & long absence, returned

to announce, “béd time, ladies. I'm
afrald that your bed isn"t what It might
be, but with vour slickers over that
brush, and xounr blankets, it will be
dry enough. DDon't worry to turn out
till 1 eall you.”

“Where are you going to sleap?”’

“We'll sleep right here, If Mr. An-
struther don't mind, so a& to be handy
in. case you wani anything. Let's go
and_ look at the horses, Anstrutber.
Good-night.” and the two strolled away
into the fAight whilst the lddies turved
in,

CHAPTER II1,
Cattle Thieves

“Are Yyou men upT

The mist wreathes of early morning,
the very Tast of them, were slowly
tralling away Hke dainty long-ss.rted
dames from the hollow below the ca-
bin, and the top hal of the sun was
showing throufh the timrber which
crowned the rise to the east of the
camp, when Mis. Roit's head wds pro
iruded from the cabin doer 1o ask the
above questlon.

But no one answerad her.  The fire
had been made up and the men's blan-
Kets were hung on the bard of the
corral. but there “waa fio other sign of

jay, who was making » careful inspec
tion of relles.

“No one here, i.dtty,” Mrs, Rolt call-
ed batk into the cabln. “Now is our
chance to make our toflét, ‘and of
course that dear old Jim has every-
thing fixed for us, basin and water
and towels, . Makes me feésl guite ‘to
home' as he'd say."

“How do 1 Know, ¥you ungrateful
girl? Hasnt Jim done these things
sver since we came ‘o the country.
You don't suppose that your new chum
vould ever have thought of it?"

“1 think that you &are very hard on
ny new chum,” said the girl, showing
1 deilghtfully régy face 'n 2 mi.t of
ilgordered halr. i

“And | think that you are Hard on
your old—friend,” retorted Mre. RolL

She had almost sald more fhan she
had intended to, but caught herself up
in time and buried her face healthil
in the basin to hide her confusion 3’

“Poliy.” =—

“Well?" blowing the soapsuds out of
her eyea and shaking the water from
her wet ha.r.

“What an object you do look, dear.
It's lucky your I[ringe i& natural.”

“Is that all you wanted to say, Miss?
| am all natural and s0 were vyou be-
fore you went back to England. Now
you must needs wear that thing'"” and
she pointed indignantly to a portion
of Kitty's looks which that charming

,.umidnn carried In her hand.”

“You must wear a toupee in Eng
iand. How would you keep your he. |
smart without one.”

Mrs. Rolt held up her hands with a
iittle gesture of horror,

“Spare me that word, Kitty, before
breakiast at any rate. Smart! That
ts your gospel nowadays. Who said
that you must be smart. 1 loathe
SMAart people.”

“You prefer—Jims.”

“Yeéo, Infinitely. Jim fs & man.”

“Your friend can ride,” and if Jim}p “And Mr, Apstruther is not?"

“1 d1d not say so. [ don't know. He
mAyY be one In embryo, but he'll take a
lot of making.”

“Would ¥ou not rather that Jim had
some of your pet aversions ‘making'
in the Englsh language for instance.
Or s it neteéssary to talk ke =
broucho busier to be & man?™

Polly Rolt hesitatéed. Bhe did not
want to lie. Indeed downright truth-
fulness was one of Her occastonally
painful characteristics, but she did not
ke 10 admit noy blemishes “In her
[avorite.

“Oh, well, ''me English s 28 easy to
put on, for a man f¥e Jim, as vour
toupee 18 for you. A man must speak
the language of a country if be wants
to be underatood in . ~You used to
understand Jim well enough before vou
went home."”

“And now | don't, He seems to me
to have changed. In some way he .does
not seem to e natural afiy -pore.”

“I thought your complainf{ was that
he was not -soffiglently ' artificial—
Smart | mean.”

“He isn"t. that, either. . But hurry
up.  Here they come,” and the two
Indies whisked round the corner and
into the secluslon of thelr cabln, to
put on rthe last (Inishing touches.

A minute Tater they.wete congratu-
lating "ombe and Anstruther upon a
fine buck which the two slung in. : the
wWRgon.

“Who sghot It, JIm? You; of caurse™
asked Kitty, her dainty head as trim
a8 If she had just parted from her
mald, though Mrs., Holt's fringe wua
still a trifle deamp and atralght.

“No, Mr. Atstruther killed him.”

“Aud that ig all I had to do with it,”
added Anstrather. “Combe found his
tracks; 1 went right away from them,
walked all over the. country until i
was beginning 1o firow tired. He told
me 0 get my rifle ready at the foot of
A hog's hack, and as we peeped over,
sald ‘shoot!” That is all 1 knew of
our hunt.”

“Jhm lhiad
sald The girl. - :

Jim laughed. “Pleketicd ™ his f&ed,
Miss Kitty. - T'aint much of a trick to
ktiow where & buck would be this
time in the morning.”

“It is a trick you will owe vour steak
to; more tham te my rifle,” retorted
Anstruther generously, and then be
iween them they set about prepara
tions for breakfast
Belore that menl was over, the In-
dian, Pretty Dick, came up with the
horses.

“Plenty man track in
he sald.

« “Falrclough’s_ boys been humting, |
expect,” sald 3, “thongh it's a lpng
way for themm (o come for deer fneat.
1 saw thelr tracks. Didn't you notice
themm going up that first rise to eour
right, Anstrutlier?”
*Wo. | saw nothing.
for & deer.”

v ¥*Not Mairclaw crowd, Jim.

him picketted for youn”

the swainp,”
L

1 was looklug

AMlllka
Pretty

Dick.
(To be Contlnued.)

“How do you know that It -7as Jia™"

life if you except n grey bird like a J

k.
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EDDY)S FIBREWARE TUBS

AND PAILS

RETAIN THE HEA'T

OF THE WATER MUCH LONGER
THAN THE WOODEN OR GALVAN-
IZED IRON ONES—ARLE CHEAPER
THAN THE LATTER—WILL LAST

LONGER AND

L

DOES NOT RUST

THE CLOTHES.
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FISH on FRIDAY

It would be well for every
Canadian citizen to limit

hisdietto fish on Friday. This reform will be accomplished
if the popularity of Young Herrings in Tomato Sauce in-
creases. [his new delicacy which 1s just being introduced

in Canada has long been a favorite in the old country,

supposed to have the Acme Brand of Young Herrings in Tomato Sauce.
If your grocer doés not have it write us: we will see that you are supplied,

W. G. PATRICK & CO., LIMITED, 51 Wellington St. West, TORONTO

SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR CANADA
- 4
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The low price of D & A
‘Corsets enable their wearers

to save money while improv-
ing their style.

The new models of D & A Corsets meet
every reguirement of the Jatest styles.

No., 612, as illusteated is re |_:':|1.|n-.-|h'.r-'l for rather
full higures which it reduces without Joss of comiort,
The price $23.25 is 50%
imported models .
where and puarantedd by Lthe makers ;

The Dominion C t Co., Quebec.
Makers also of the LA DIVA Corsel
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IT KNOCKS THE DRUDGERY OUT OF SWEEP

Cleans BérpetS---Brightens Floors *

DAY

Order a tin to-day at your grocers or from your

hardware man

__\I] Dot Ask o Sweging Conpoun

I
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| SAY DUSTBANE
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 Beware of Substitutes

very grocer is '




