g and red at firat and then festered
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é‘f:. Her Nerves Were
& “All Broken Up"”
| She Could Not Sleep

M. David Gallongher, 37 Lynd-
(Surst Ave., Hamilton, Ont., wrﬂ::
;Q; nerves were all broken up
el

¥

"1 could not sleep at night, and I
Would have to get up out of bed and
PWRIK the floor for hours at a time.

l'hl' Using 2 Box of

L

+ | Brund's.
| (z0al-eyea’ll Lave another

To Feel Much Better,
F8nd after using a few more boxes
& bould enjoy my rest as well as ever

I'-.- : N. Pills have been on ths
“market :ﬁ_'u;:i:t?:ﬂ; 83 years; your
-n - 5 them; put

3; ly by Tal T, Milbura Co., Lf:.lt::ll:
~ _&%ronmto, Unt.

o
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. Ladies—Colorite
. The dependable, Straw Hat

iealorator. All the shades in |
;ﬂnnk. 30¢. bottle, with brush.

Dyes
" Diamond, Dvola,
‘Twink and Sunset.
- 10e. and 15¢. packets.

4

PRINCESS PHARMACY
 Information: 'Phone 2-0-1-8.

: Delivery.
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MART TERRIBLY

Hard, Red Pi'mpies Broke
Out. Cuticura Heals,

"My treuble was caused by eat-
ing apples. My face began to break
out with pilmples that were hard

#nd scaled over. They spread all
over my face making it very sore.
After the scales came off my face
‘{would burn and smart terribly.

*1 used everything I could think
of without any bemefit. A friend
recommended Cuticura Scap and
Qintment so [ purchased some, and
in four weeks [ was healed, after
using two cakes of Scap and one
box of Ointment." (Signed) Mrs.
Edith Brown, 37 Fortoey Pl., Barre,
Vi., Sepr. 24, 1925,

Rely on Cuticura Soap, Ointment
and Talcum to keep your skin clear.

[BEE
[FOR SALE

1 patr SoHd Brick Houses, El-
Ayenus; just completed. T
Will sell separntely.

Also three new houses, ln goed

 Ineation, on seuth side of Prim-

o oa Sireet, :
t J reoom Frame House, garage
- mmd lllll.lll improvements. 440

AV
ving Stick 28c.

127 NELSON
'"FHONE 13914J.

| E.EEWATHEN

 cart ready, Charlie. Leavin’ early.” |

- With New Pictures

"When decorating and re-ar-
" your home, see us for

-3i-Blluti Your Home

‘% new pictures.

‘£ Choice assortment of the very

newest.
“Artist supplies for sale.

|§ GARTLAND ART STORE

- 887 PRINCESS STREET
: "Phone 2110-w.

i
4 \'.. ¢ ]
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' 'I_NSTAL

Chamberlin
Metal Weatherstrip

| Latt's Slough.

.

e
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WILD GEESE

o

By Martha Ostenso.

At the supper tab!e one nrening.]
!hETl

Charlle announced the news

Ellem had been walting to receive|

in one form or other.
at Yellow Post that day.
“"Malcolm has finished the work

for Bjarnasson, and |s starting north | ward and met the other road

He's taking the road

sSwamps — up past
He'll be comin’ past here
look at
¥ou, Ellen," the boy grinned at her

to-night.
past the

| north of the swamps,

of tha Brunds, on the road that

Malcolm wounld take north.
ldnd and Mark, who after sapper

He had IL-EEI:I;' had ridden by way of the wood road

to visit Fusl Aronson, took another
trall coming back, one that led east-
on
which the Brunds and the Ericksons
Hved. They rode slowly, for the
avening was one to be enjoyed slow-
l¥y. They wers now on a dry ridge
and could

Caleb made no comment for anmﬁ!' look down upon the stagnant water

time.

up to Erickson’s to-night. Have the

“l saw some of the children over
the school to-day, Teacher. 1
of

at
think it was some from north

to break In and do some damage.”
Ellen said to Lind. Lind madé some
answer, but Ellan did not hear her.
Perhaps Caleb would be gone be-
fore Malcolm came past—he would
assume that his very abgence was
powerful to stay her from dolng

| anything that he would disapprove

that was his way of reasoning.
She helped Amelia with the dish-

|} e= and then went out to the milk
i yard.

From her stool beside the
cow she watched Caleb with straln-
ing eyes, watched him putter about
to and fro from the house to the

| barn, from the barn to the granary,
| from the granary to the tool shed.

with his preoccupied, slow shuffle.

| Prince was hitched to the dog cart.
look |

waiting. But Caleb did not
toward the horse. He vanished in-
to the barn and had not come out
when the sun was a flaming blobe
through the populars. Had

' changed his mind, and was not go-

ing? Ellen triled to ree bevond the

grove to the turn in the trail, but |
| the poplars danced togetheY crazily

baefore her cyes. She bowed her
head once more and pulled at the
cow s teats. Then she heard,

hoofs coming through the still even-

| ing.

At that moment Caleb came out
of the barm and untied Prince.
mounting the-cart. Ellen hoped
desperately that the rider coming
from the west would rein In. Then
Caleb got down from the cart and
went into the house, emerging in
A few momen.s with his duster on
his arm.

But the horse's hoofs ware pass-
ing the curve now, behind the
poplars. Caleb climbed into the
cart again and drove hurriedly to-
ward the outer gate.

Ellen heard Malcolm's greeting to
Caleb, but from where she sat shas
could not see him. Bhe sprang up,
and ran to the wooden fence of the
milk yard, leaning out over it. Then
she hastily glanced about to see If
any one were walching her. She
could see Malcolm on his pony, alt-
ting stralght and dark, with a sift-
ing of light falling upon his should-
ers through the poplar grove. Now
he was riding away, Caleb driving
beside him in the cart. Skull Erick-
son lived just beyond the homestead

Indigestion

When chronic, is best
relieved by Dr. Chase's
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Don’t Miss This

You're behind the times If you
don't know that Cod Liver Extract

he !
white settlers.

They're llke as not |

|

H““:dﬂr the loft at

quite far way, the sound of a horsa's

= fy

Then he said, “I°ll be gﬂr‘ln'i lying in the gunset like ragged rib-|

bons of rose and ‘gold. On the
margin, Lind saw a few delleate
purple orchis flowers growing. and
farn eo fragile that it seemed 1o
bend under the light.

Mark was looking eastward.

““A lone horseman,"” he said.

Lind followed his eves. “"Oh, that's
an Indian pony-—I think it's the
man that was at Gares' for supper
not long ago,”” she exclaimed, trying

to make out the figure on the horse. |
“I belleve Ellen was In love with | Martin

him, once."

Tha glow from the west seemed
to envelop horsa and rider in
golden luster, so that they blended
into ona,

Chapter-XIII.

Now came ideal hayving weather,
dry with only a slight wind. The
sky was as clear as a shell day af-
ter day. Caleb hoped that It would
lagt only until the hay had been
gtacked. Thera were rumors of
bush fires to the north as a result of
drought, and Yellow Post was full
of had omens. But tha Indians were
Always ready to praedict evil for the
It meant nothing.
Crops In thesa parts grew gslowly
and therea would be need of more
rain, and more raln would come—
it would have io come.

Caleb knocked on the celling un-
fiva o'clock of the
morning that was to begin the hay-
ing. Amelia was already In the
kitchen starting the fire. Her shoula-
ers ached from-the stooping that she
had done the day before when she
had taken up & large quantity of
vegetables for preserving. Her
heart misgave her as she thought of
Ellen, who had helped in the garden.
Kllen would have to work on the
rake to-day.

“It's not too late to get a man for
the haying, Caleb,” she ventured.

Caled put on' his boots, stamping
heavily on the floor after drawing
on each one. This was a signal for
those in the loft above to hurry. Af-
ter \he had laced his boots he went
to the sink to wash.

“You'll do well not to put high
ideals Into their heads,” he finally
replied. ““Who's goin’" to pay for
an extra man, do y'think? Might get
Mark Jordan for nothin’, of course.
Heh, heh! You amuse me, Amelia—
¥You amuse me!"

Amelia fried eggs and strips of
salt' pork, and ‘heated over the oat-
meal that had been cooked the night
balare.
red and white checked cloth, and
put in precise position the cracked
plates and the old forks with the
bent prongs, and the half-black
knives. Then at each place she laid
a carefully ironed, worn napkin. It
was ona of the little observances
she had carried over from a some-
what gentler life. Calebh had al-
ways lgnored the napkin beside his
plate because It symbolized some-
thing In his wife's life that he had
tried to obliterate—a certain fine-
ness that was uneconomical and pre-
tentious. Amelia had known better
in the last five years than ever
ask for money for new napkins.

The food was on the table when
the children came down, Lind with
them. All, except the Teacher,
were heavy-cyed and scarcely con-
scious of one another.

“Come, come now—no time to
waste. Lot of stuff down there. We
work better in the morning v’know."
Caleb admonished them. He ate
leisurely himself, and the others
were away from the table long be-
fore he was through.

Protest mean only the expenditure
of extra effort—the work would
have to be done anyway., Ellen and
Charlle hitched the horses to the
two rakes, and Judith and Martin
went ahead with the moving ma-
chines. It was deadening work, so
that after a while the spirit forgot
to follow the body behind the horses
up and down, uwp and down, In the
bright heat that rose from the earth
and fell from the bare, cloudless
sky. The nostrils began to ache
from the sweet, hot, dusty smell of
the hay. The hands grew dry and
swollen from the reins, the sun lay
like a hot iron on the shoulders, no
matter which way one turned. But
presently it was only the body that
was there,

and left an absence of thought,
absence of everything except atten-
tion to the task at hand.
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She set the table with the.
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g
ilong now till It was over. All the
more reason to hurry the horses,
Martin looked back and say that
Ellen was faring none too well, It
would have been cheaper in the end
to have hired a man. Caleb must
have had some other reason for not
taking on exira heélp. It was his

| idea, apparently, to blind them all

with work—an extrda man would give
them time for thinking, and dream-
ing. Dreaming of a new’ house and

| the like, perhaps. What Ellen would

dream of Martin could not guess.
Ellen
ripened brittle, but cou'd unot burs:
open.

was a closed pea pod—they were all

|

was like a pea pod that had |

Then he realized that hé, too,

closed pea pode .not daring to open. |

The idea fascinated Martin. He

feit as though he had just learned to,

think, that he had just found his
mind with & unigue idea in it. Then
one of the horses stumbled, and in

pulling at the reinps Martin lost his |
ex- |

idea. Hia mind eclosed again,

‘capt to the heat that jigged visibly

in the air, and to the heavy, pung-
ent-dull smell of the hay.

W ho
Then

He glanced back at Ellen,
as plling at uneven intervals.

| he saw Caleb drive up to the fence in

| bush.

the opposite field, where Judith had
just come In sight south of the
Judith stopped her horses.

| She was evidently listening to some-

|

a |
| west

tﬂl

| ones that she made, trving not

thing Caleb was calling to her.
looked uneasily toward
Ellen, and at the slovenly pilles.

Presently Caleb drove around the
field to the southern border
of the one in which Martin work-
ed. Martin was close enough Lo the
fence to talk with him.

““Hardly a thistle in
thing."" he told Caleb
vear’s beat, all right.”

“H-m," Caleb muttered, striving
to conceal his pleasure. "“Ellen's
draggin® it *here, [ see. Ellen'!" He
beckoned to her, and she got down
from the seat and came toward b

“"“What's the matter with 3
Day dreamin,' or gomething? Look at
that stuff there—all over the place
Go over it agaln from the end of the
strip—"way back,” ha said gently, as
if with extreme patience.

Ellen went back to the rake and
turned the horses around. She tolil-
ed over the whole strip again, piek-
ing up the strewn plles and measur-
ing the distance bhetween the new
to
feel the paln id her eves and in her
back.

the whole

“Got

‘

The sun moved toward the noon
mark. and -the two fields were near-
ly a quarter mown. Ameila waved a
towel at them from the end of the
garden, and Judith, who was the
first to see the signal, called to
Martin. Tha four teams were un-
hitched and turned in toward the
road, anfdl the first half day's work
was done. Ellen, Charlie and
Martin went ahead of Jude, who
lingered behind looking in the direec-
tlon of the Bandbos’, just across the
road. She knew that Sven must
have seen them at work in the HMeld,
and that he would be watching for
them to return home for dinner. S8he
walted in the shadow of some wil-
lows.

Then Sven came. He stepped down
into the enclosure of the willows
and drew her after him.

“Ive got to see you more than
this," he sald. ""Charlie was out for
the cattle last night. Why dida't
you come?"

“Can't let hhm get
thinge, 8ven.,” Judith

et

suspectin’
reminded

pure.

last

|
|

“Ite Protection of Parity ==

AINT resists the destructive action of sun, wind and
rain in proportion to its purity. The protective coating
to best withstand weather and wear is° MARTIN-SENOUR
“100% PURE” Paint, which is guaranteed to be absolutely

MILD VIRGINIA

CIGARETTES

Save the "ROKER HANDS" - I
that are packed with |

It’s safe to buy your
tires wherever you
see this sign, for the
efficient Dunlop Of-
ficial Dealer stakes
his reputation on and
invests his money in
them,
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Rheumatics | Electrical Contractor
All kinds of Electric Wirl and at mod~-

ng done promptl
ot ey i R i erate prices. If It Is !Iaotlﬂunl we can 30 rt. Ask us for -

Momey-HBack Plan. a nm
Muc k lermmmm Contractor

If you suffer from torturing rheuma- ert -
tic patns, swollen, twisted, joints, and m ‘ﬂ!‘lpl'lm."'tfm.
:l .m.

suffer intensely becauss your system s
full of that dangerous polson that
makes thousands helpleas and kills g
thousands years before their time, then [fi
you need Rheuma, and need it now.
Siart taking It to-day. Rbhesuma aols
at once on kidneys, liver, stomach and
blond, and you can sinocsre éxclalm;
"“Googd riddance to bad rubblish*
Many people, the most skeptical of
skeptios right in this city and In the
country hereabouts, bless ths day ||
whan Jas. B. Mcleod and other. drug-
glats offered Rhouma to the afMlicted at
A amall price and guarantesed money re-
funded If not satisfled. If ywou have
ll;hlurnltillrl Eet a bottle of Rheuma to-
ay.
e e

him. "No use spoilin* our chances.
He'd lock me up if he knew.”

{To Be Continued).
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Quick Relief For

e — Swe—
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FORTGARRYCAFE

NOW OPEN FOR BUSINESS

Everything new and right up- OFEN FROM 7 AM.
TO 2 AM.

First Class Meals served omn Special attention to vaLe
shortest notice. Parties. o

EDWARD LEE, Proprietor

157 PRINCESS BT. '"PHONE 201,
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Pure white lead and pure zinc oxide are combined in

exhaustive tests have shown to produce

With pure, hi
this t

orms the most durable paint made. The

Mmm(mmm-mﬁm
elastic

film does not crack or scale, because mmnmg%ﬂm

In every MARTIN-SENOUR
conceivable painting
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product — and there’s one for every
job, indoors and out — the maximum of
:EHQUII: plinﬂ nrnr: g
: ts, stains and
" enamels.
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