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I PRAIRIE RALPH I
$ A SHORT STORY 8
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"Say. I’m a Yankee from way back, 
an’ as such I'm darned curious to 
know your name, an' why you’re so 
all-fired anxious to reach—to reach— 
what's-the-name-of-the-place

The big man laughed. "They call 
me Prairie Ralph at home, and I'm 
going to surprise my boy, who is in 
the K.N.W.M. Police stationed at Re- 
gma. Haven’t seen him for five years 
as I've had my work to do, and he's 
had his. I’m giving him a surprise 
party today."

Banter was on the lips of his com­
panion's tongue, but the deep affection 
that shone in Prairie Ralph’s eyes 
enforced respect.

"Didn’t mean to be in-inquisitive, 
old man,” he said, after a short silence, 
while the ponderous wheels under 
their feet roared and rhythmed over 
the joints. "I’m married, too, an' had 
a youngster, but—but—well, scarlet 
fever! You know?” he asked apolo- 
getically.

Prairie Ralph nodded. "Too bad.”
As the ranchman was about to light 

his pipe a burly form in slouch som­
brero and long coat hurried past them 
up the aisle.

Prairie Ralph started. "Bill Ellis, 
that you?”

(

“The report says that Ellis has 
threatened to ‘hold up' the east-bound 
Trans-Continental. What about that?”

The big Scotchman shifted the cross­
ing of his legs.

"An’ Ellis canna do a bad job whin 
he begins!” he said.

"Well, well, sergeant, what do you 
advise? Commissioner Berry is away, 
most of our good constables are on 
post, and this report says that the 
hold-up will be between Moosejaw and 
Regina as soon as Ellis knows that

Inspector Gibbs and Sergeant Mc­
Pherson walked slowly across the 
barracks square of the R.N.W.M. 
Police headquarters at Regina.

A November wind whistled mourn­
fully through the leafless trees; the 
skies were sodden and grey, and the 
long low buildings seemed desolately 
forlorn—cheerless in their severe white 
and drab.

The inspector drew his cape closer 
about him. "Another winter to face.
sergeant!’ said he, as though seeking
sympathy from the heavily-built the express car is worth it." The In- 
Scotchman jspector got up, went over to a big

"Ay, sir. an' whin it beginnit sae map that hung on the wall. “There is 
brawly ‘tis boun’ tae be a wheestler!" only one place,” he said, studying the 

The inspector looked at his com- ticked lines, “that he can hope to have 
panion impatiently. Does a Scotch- success, and that is from Pasqua on 

to here; the running time is—” Gibbscheer-man ever see anything from a
got out a timetable. "Ridiculous!” he 
said quickly. "He would not have time 
to kill the messenger.”

“We'll say by supposeetion, sir, that 
; he got on at Calgary or Gleichen? ‘Tis

ful point of view ?”
The flicker of a smile crossed the 

other’s face. "Ay, sir, whin there's 
ae guid tae be see't!”

From the drill-ground came the

The stranger half turned his head, 
then hurried on into the next car. The 
ranchman's eyebrows contracted..
Damn strange, could have sworn that 

was Bill's back and walk!"
With hisses of air-brakes and clat-‘ 

ter of trucks the long train drew into . 
Gleichen. 1

Half-breeds, squatters, colonists, 
tourists filled the platform, and the 
white-jacketed porters of the Pull­
man cars ran hither and thither send- 
ing telegrams, buying sandwiches for 
their passengers. A group of men of 
the R.N.W.M. Police stood apart. One 
of them, a tall young fellow, was 
talking hurriedly, showing a photo­
graph.

On a siding stood the west-bound 
express, puffing stertorously.
All ‘boaru for Banff, Laggan, Golden 
Glacier, Kamloops and Vancouver! 
Bu-o-ard! Let her go, Jack," the con- 
ductor shouted, and the west-bound 
pulled slowly away.

Prairie Ralph got out for a whiff of 
fresh air. Some one hurriedly cannoned 
into him; he looked up. "Tom!" 
"Dad!"
“Why, I was just coming to look in 

on you at—"
"All ‘board for Medicine Hat, Swift 

Current, Moosejaw, Regina and the 
east. All aboard!”

Tom jumped on the car steps after 
his father.'

"This is great!’ the latter exclaimed. 
"But my surprise party won’t amount 
to much now.”

"No, I had it on you that time”
Suddenly Prairle Ralph noticed that 

the young constable had on his full 
kit of side-arms. This is never worn 
unless trouble is expected.

"Why?" the ranchman asked.
"Dad, it’s the greatest luck to meet 

you; there’s a big fracas ahead, and
I get my man it will mean a lot 

to me. I may need help.”
Prairie Ralph's eyes shone with a 

strong glitter. "Hold on a minute, 
lad. I’ll be back in a second.’ While 
he was gone, the dapper little man 
moved into the seat in front of the 
constable, gazed admiringly at him, 
his uniform and his weapons.

Say, are you the old codger’s son? 
I mean," he added hastily, seeing the 
look of non-comprehension in the 

other’s eyes, “is the old chap your

ridin-master’s hoarse tones as he lab-vera posseeble that he might on 
red with his rookies (newly-enlisted t’aether hand—be a passenger from 
men). Medicine Hat. Does seem tae me, sir.

"Fours for’ard—fours right—Trot!";that the deestance and time in this 
case should be a greet eencentive.” 

"By George, you are a—” 
A knock.
Come!"

A AThen the sound of many shod feet.
backwoods"Not—that—way, you

axe-slinger! Stick on your horse in
some sort o' shape, not like a trick 
monkey on a performin' dog! Strike

such work! Say, door open.
"Just the man I want.”

Donaldson pushed the green baize

Dme silly if I ever saw •4men," the stentorian tones changed
Gibbs hurriedly put the report intoto pleading ones—"the commissioner ’ll (1 

be back from Ottowy soon an’ he’ll the other’s hands.
|"Have you got a rookie who can 
ride and who is daring?"

ax me fust thing ‘how’s my rookies?’ 
You boys don’t want me to get the O-DA"1 3The drill-master looked up. "That 

name
‘call down’ for not workin’ over you?” a"No! Three cheers for Sergeant I have, sir, and 
Donaldson!" The rattle of staccato is’

a fine one. His

"Never mind his name; bring him 
in to me. You can vouch for him, 
Donaldson?”

"With my life, if there’s any danger 
finishin’ touch let’s see you pick up about or hard riding to do!" 
your hat at speed." McPherson sat, Gibbs paced restless-

The young man, Prairie Ralph's son, I ly to and fro while the clouds tore 
put the heavy Ontario horse at full across the skies in dull, rended masses, 
gallop, dropping his sombrero as he with rifts of sickly white between, 
started. Turning with a yell at the [ Rookie Dane, sir!” The big drill- 
upper end of the drill-ground, he sergeant pushed the other forward, 
swept back again, leaning gracefully ! H is eyes, erect easy carriage, power- 
from the saddle, his fingers trailing rut figure all were instantly "sized 
on the grass. A deft reach and he up by the inspector. He wasted no 
had the sombrero. words.

"You must have been born in the 
saddle—if it was possible!" Donald-

sound was like musketry in the cold 
air.

"That's enough, men: thet’ll do for 
noise! Now, rookie Tom Dane, fer al
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"Dane, I am going to intrust you 
with a dangerous duty, not only dan­
gerous but one that will require a 
good bit of headwork.” He paused.

"Yes, sil?”
"Do you know a man called Bill 

Ellis when you see him?”

son muttered with a grin of pride. 
Then—"Now. mind the next order. 
By twos—guide—left—gallon!"

The thunder of horses speeding over 
turf rumbled.

"Halt!"
A moment's silence.
Gibbs and McPherson listened on 

the steps of the inspector's office.
"That's well done. men!" from 

Donaldson.
Stables all, shrilled the bugle.
"The men like him, sergeant"" Gibbs 

asked.
"Twad be a quare mon who did- 

na."

At the name Tom's brows con­
tracted. It sounded familiar, but as 
Prairie Ralph and his wife had agreed 
never to mention the ex-foreman, and 
as Tom had not seen him since that 
day in the police quarters at Battle- 
ford many years ago, time had snuffed 
out the young constable’s memory of 
Ellis.

The inspector was watching him 
keenly.

"No, sir. I do not. though theThe two went in the austere office;!_ 
Gibbs sat down before a roll desk, sounded familiar at first.”

name
a little dapper figure appeared, revol­
ver in hand.

"Oh no; not if I know it! Hands 
up, an’ lively too!"

The would-be robber's confederate 
threw up his arms.

"I'm a Yankee from way back, an’

press stopped at Regina, three hours: 
late. I

Inspector Gibbs was there, as were 
McPherson and Donaldson.j

The latter rushed into the train. 
"And did ye get him?" Seeing the 
manacled prisoner he chuckled. "By 
Jiminy Chrismus, ye’ll get prom-o-tion 
for this—good luck to you!"j

Leading his prisoner through the

IMcPherson looked discreetly at 
Gibbs. "He used to know—" There 

ter of importance to consult you the inspector stopped, seeing the warn- 
about.” ing in the Scotchman's look. "Ahem—

The use of the word "consult" is yes. Well, I have had news that this 
superior to man Ellis means to hold up the east- 

bound Trans-Continental." He ran 
me- over the details, from time to time 
be- consulting the long slip of paper, 
and "I shall want you to take the west- 

uncon- bound some morning, go to Glelchen, 
I spent the night there, see if you can 

gravel pick up any information at Lennon's 
flower : saloon." 

and

littered with papers. The other stood. 
"Sit down, sergeant; 1 have a mat-

More bread and Better bread 
---- And the Reason for it

"Yes!" Tom answered abruptly. His 
mind was so full of what lay "ahead 
of him that he looked on every one 
and everything with suspicion.

Prairie Ralph came back. Both hip 
pockets bulged slightly, 
significantly at his son, 
stood.

rare in the police from a 
an inferior. aheadyou don’t suppose you can get 

of Jim Simpkins, do you?”

Prairie Ralph’s hole in the

When he heard it. McPherson
thodically placed his sombrero
tween his knees, peak down. roof crowd Tom’s eyes were full of tears.waited. The inspector’s eyes 
sciously saw tiie outside.

He 
who

stared 
under-

A STRONG FLOUR can only 
2$ be made from strong wheat. 

Manitoba hard wheat is acknow­
ledged the strongest in the world— 
and that is the kind used for 
Purity Flour.

Ellis saw Of course this special process is 
more expensive to operate but it 
means a lot to Purity flour users— 
that's why we use it.

was big enough to let him through.
"Ready down there, Tom?"
"Say the word, guv’nor."
"Now!"
The big ranchman dropped to the 

floor of the car. At the same time 
the constable rushed over the remains 
of the door.

Dead, his head half under the huge 
safe, blood oozing slowly from his left 
side, lay the messenger. Near him 
the trampled-out remains of a fuse 
that led to a square black tin. In the 
far corner sat a. man, his face between 
his hands —motionless.

Tom covered him instantly with his 
weapon.

"Surrender in the name of the king!"

them. "Brace up, boy.!
You'll come out right.”Plain drab roofs, well-kept 

paths, remnants of summer 
beds—their stalks withered

Prairie Ralph hurried to them. "I’m 
going on to Brandon, lad. Your mother: 
will be anxious, and I—”

“Give Mrs. Ralph my kindest 
thoughts, will you?" " :

The two men shook hands.
“I will!”| 
"'Board—all ‘board for Grenfell,, 

Broadview. Moosomin, Brandon ami 
the east!"|

Gradually the tail lights of the ex­
press glimmered into nothingness.

The body of the messenger, covered: 
by a piece of canvas, lay ghastly ini 
the flickering lamp-light.

"Well done, Dane!"I

"Now, what is it?" 
In whispers Tom"Uniform. of course, sir?" told him of the

painfully ! ™. "Naturally ; but carry two revolvers. 
Then, as I was saying, come back on 
the east-bound; report to me by wire 
should you get definite news. Here is 
a photograph of your man."

attack to be 
the express

shrunken by frosts—the made on the $100,000 in 
car.countable trees, faint wisps of smoke 

draggling from stubby chimneys, and 
beyond the chill, bare prairie, that

It means that Purity Flour is 
made entirely of the highest-grade 
flour parts of the strongest wheat 
in the world.

"Who’s doing it?" The ranchman’s 
eyes were aglow with excitement and 
his big hands plucked nervously at his 
trousers.

"His name is—”
"Medicine Hat—Me-di-cine Hat!" 

called the brakeman.
"Damn his name!" the ranchman 
said: but is he on board?”

"Yes, I saw him nt Gleichen. Look 
here, guv’nor, there are police ready 
to board the train at this station. Can 
we handle our man alone?”

"Can we?" Prairie Ralph snorted.
Those who knew the detail of men 

wondered why the crowd at Medicine 
Hat station was so thickly dotted with 
the uniforms of the police But noth­
ing happened, and the east-bound 
went on its way.

Evening haze was settling down on 
the prairies; great banks of cloud 
rolled across the heavens, tinged 
golden, crimson, and amber by sun- 
set rays, and tiny specks in the hurry- 
ing gloom showed that the squatters 
were lighting up. luatteis

"Who do you suppose I thought that 
I recognized a while back?"

"Who?" Tom asked.
"Bi—."
"C-r-r-r-r-r-r-r!"
The brakes set to their places with 

a crash. Passengers were flung for­
ward violently. The travelling sales­
man yelled, "Hold up!” at the top of 
his lungs.2

"Come on, guv’nor!”
Tom, Prairie Ralph at his heels 

jammed their way through the crowd 
of frightened passengers to the ex­
press car. The engine was some dis- 
tance down the track. A man with a 
revolver could barely be discerned 
standing over the engineer.
"Thank God, here’s a policeman!” a 
young woman said.

Tom and Prairie Ralph had a re- 

volver in each hand. The crowd scat- tered. Tom rapped sharply on the 

the kin "Open UP’ in the name of

stretched away. flat, devoid of life. But that's not all. Every grain 
of this wheat contains both high- 
grade and low-grade properties. 
In separating the high-grade parts 
from the low-grade the Western 
Canada Flour Mills put the hard 
wheat through a process so exacting 
that not a single low-grade part 
has the remotest chance of getting 
in with the high-grade.

The inspector stared thoughtfully out 
run of the window. "This is your first

"Word has readied me," he said.
abruptly, “that Bill Ellis lias ___ , . - ____
amuck.” Gibbs searched through the chance, Dane; let’s see what you can 
papers on the desk. "Here it is. and make of it. That's all."
comes from a reliable source. What The young man's eyes were aglint 
do you think?" with, excitement, and Donaldson was

The sergeant took the long slip and highly pleased.
read carefully, whispering the words! Now by Jiminy-Chrismus, don't go 
to himself. Then he gave it back. (Daily-high in the air. Keep your two 

“'Tis nae for me tae gie my feet on th' ground, an' remember what 
opeenion, for his vera—" I tells ye, an' that is t‘ get the drop

"He's the man that killed his on him fust!’
brother in Hope Valley, isn't he? Con-!. Don’t you worry about that,” 

i Dane laughed. "Wont the dad and the 
mother be glad if I make a good job 
Of it."6 

He went off to his quarters.
There was silence in the grim office 

when the two had gone.
"Dinna ye ken, sir, that Ellis saved 

•that young mon’s life whin he was a 
wee bit o’ a bairn? An’ ye mecht say 
saved Prairie Ralph’s life, too, when 
Van Ellis pickit him from behind?"

Gibbs swung on his heel quickly 
"I’d better not send him, then. Sup-

It means a high-class, strong flour 
and therefore yields ‘‘ more bread 
and better bread.”

Purity may cost a little more 
than some flours, but results prove 
it the cheapest and most econom­
ical after all.

Tom started at the inspector’s voice.
Thank you, sir," he said huskily, as 

he took his prisoner away. i
McPherson had watched the whole 

scene. "’Tis vera eenterestin’! Ave. 
unco eenterestin’!"

The man wearily looked up, pulling 
off a false moustache as he did so.

Prairie Ralph’s face went white.
"Bill Ellis?" he said hoarsely.
"Yes, Ralph, that’s me."
"But—but, I don't understand, Bill?

stable Dickson's evidence cleared him 
of that. It was something about his 
wife, was it not?" Gibbs interrupted.

The sharp eyes from under shaggy 
Scotch brows twinkled, then were ex- 
pressionless.

"‘Tis a’ that way. sir. Weemin be

Keep back there!" (to the excited 
crowd of passengers outside). They 
fled.

"All gone to the bad, Ralph, since 
the old days. Everything's gone wrong 
and I tried—this. I heard you when

PURITY.
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LONDON LAND IS
WORTH £600,000,000

unco' useful, but fer sae o' that they 
be geener’lly mixed in sair a lot o’ 
men's deevilments."

Silence between the two.

you called to me in the car. 
God I'd turned round!"

Tom listened, wide-eyed.

Wish to
Land Taxes Are a Relief to 

the Ratepayers of the 
Metropolis.

That this
With draughty puffs and muffled 

bellows the wind's noises came down: ..,— 
the chimney. Now and then a clutter posing he gets Ellis, and Ellis proves 
of soot spread itself on the fender all this to him as a reason to let him go?'

The Scotchman's eye half closed. 
Human neetur, sir, is an uncon 

tiling. Bide a wee, sir, and 
lad work It cot tor his ain

murderer should know his father so 
intimately puzzled him.

Prairie Ralph turned to his son.
"Tom, this man saved your life once 

—years ago, and saved mine later 
after having killed his—his brother for 
your mother’s sake. I ask you, is 
there any way that you can manage

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, LIMITED
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDONor vanished as sparks in the fire—that 

shed some beat. The London county council has
IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT HANDLE PURITY FLOUR SEEspent many thousands in preparing aI strange 

let the 
self."
|"Yes; 
I—"

j "I axit your pardon, sir; but I ken 
: preety well the kind o’ lad he is, and 

twill be eenterestin’—vera eenterest- in’." 2 centerest

plan of London showing the owners'N RECENT 7TP CA 499 Darla Asense 
of land. Some ten years or more have. Bee ALVINA a ZLN & 00.5 144 rank Avenue.to be occupied elsewhere while he—he

slips away?" been occupied in preparing this plan
A whirlwind of thoughts closed in At a recent meeting of the council Mr !

dite, % chairman of the local gov- At the inquest it was stated that the 
ernment committee, said the ground girls had on Tuesday eaten some plan had been completed 
square miles of the 115 1-2 covered by ptomaine poisoning had been s t up by 1 
the county of London. It had been the presence of the Gaertner’s bacillus, 
round that 34,600 persons owned the which had probably been brought in from| 
land of London. Sixty square miles outside and affected the food. The
were owned by 1ST owners. the Medical Officer of Health for Chelsa ex­

pressed the opinion that the germs prob- 
ably got into the meat through it being 
eaten so long after it was cooked, but it

but if Ellis gets away, then
Toomer, aged 16, a laundry maid. Observatories are a very ancient in- 

vention. The first historical observa-
the policeman’s mind. He looked from
Prairie Ralph to the other. ThenA ,,., 1,11 Tuesday eaten some meat tory was founded in Alexandria about

for 113 cooked on 1116 Previous Sunday, and that 300 B.C., and Europe did not follow 
suit till 1472 AD

squaring his shoulders; "Guv’nor, you 
have always told me the truth, and I
believe that this man—my prisoner— 
has done all that you say, but I”—the 
ranchman’s eyes glistened—"I must do 
my duty, having taken the oath."

“But—" Prairle Ralph began.
“Prisoner, stand up!”
Deftly Tom handcuffed him.

Have it your own wav, sergeant 
ibut I have my doubts, now" i
| "Thankee, sir."
I The sergeant saluted and left. "Vera ! 
eenterestin’," he said to himself as he 
went down the office steps.

A telegraph boy loped across the 
main drive and threw himself from the 
saddle at the inspector's office

The sergeant waited.
Gibbs read rapidly.
"One hundred thousand dollars gold 

Ion east-bound; man suspected on 
I board. Have one man at Gleichen, 
others to help if necessary at Medi- 
cir Hat. The inspector saw Mc- 

|Pherson "Send Dane here; no answer 
(to the messenger).

IWhen Tom came. Gibbs showed him 
the telegram. "You will have to take 
117. west-bound today. Can you make

: "One hour? Yes, sir."
The Scotchman beard it all. “Vera 

eenterestin’," he whispered again.

Under the name of "lithoderm," a 
Scotch chemist has invented a wash 
for stone that he claims will preserve 
its surface from the effects of moisture 
for an indt finite length of time.

crown, the ecclesiastical commission- 
ers, the county council, and the city 

, corporation owning one-third of that
Ralph, Im proud of your boy, and area of sixty miles. The average of 

glad that I had the chance once the remainder worked out at about 
of saving him. My life is finished; 
his is just beginning. • - - -_____  
his instincts or his honor. I'm ready" 
(to the constable).

*
According to reports from East 

at Africa, Sleeping sickness is causing 
: fearful ravages, both among natives

was also stated by Dr. Freeberger
ordinary cooking did not produce a tem- 

T. an acre each owner. The great major- perature sufficiently high to destroy the 
Don’t thwart ity of the owners held only one house microbes.

and the land upon which it stood. 1 Eleven girls were taken ill the same 
i . . . I In the course of a long speech on nisht and ton the following day. The!
The engine was again attached to the increment tax proposed by the Bis Tol die. others are 12041the train and Simpkins kept excellent finance bill, Sir John Benn, M. P. said Messing oralis. The rangements of I 

guard over Ellis confederate, ithat a competent authority has esti-; the home are described as being excellentExecrations and curses for Ellis, mated that the present value of the in every way, and Dr. English said he 
land of London was £600,000.000, could not recommend any change. The 
which would be increased to £665,- jury returned the verdict of "Death by 

: 000,000 in 1930. | misadventure."—London Chronicle.
vote of thanks was drawn up by the "Let us take a walk through the ----- ---- —..------------
passengers, addressed to the R.N.W.M. metropolitan dukeries," said Sir John, ” THE OLDEST STEAMBOAT 
P. commissioner at Regina. | "and see what his grace of Norfolk THE OLDEST ST A Y BOAT..

Stars glittering. Northern Lights has done to improve his property on There was a craft in the marine 
shining nebulously, the cast-bound ex- the Embankment," and he proceeded spectacle Saturday afternoon which

■---------------------------------------------------------------to give the history of building the interested some people as much as. if
BABY’S OWN TABLETS • Embankment ‘ and the erection of not more than, the Half Moon and the
anols houses on the Duke of Norfolk’s eg- Clermont. She was the ancient Sor-A LITT LIL SAVER tate. - ,wich, oldest of existing steamboats,

________ : “If I had been the Duke I should built in the year 1836, when the art 
have done the same as he did," said

There is no other medicine for little Sir John; "I should have taken ad-

and Europeans on Lake Tanganyika.== Il I nZT^V case = 
Women’s nerves are of­

ten ruined by sewing.
The strain of working the 

machine is bad. The strain on 
the eyes is often worse.

Once the nervous system is run 
down, nothing short of patient and 
persistent treatment will bring back 
health and vigor.

Rest if you can—get ont into the 
fresh air and sunshine-build up the 
nervous system by using

Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Nerve Food

The sleeplessness, headaches, 
tired feelings and irritability soon 
disappear when Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Nerve Food is used. Nervous pros- 
tration and paralysis are prevented. 
Health and vigor are restored.

A moment’s silence, then- 
“Curse you. open that safe!" The 

deep voice within was plainly discern- 
ible. Silence. y discern-

Then—"I‘ll blow the whole car in­
to nothing!" r 111
"Blow away! We’ll both go with 
answered.r voice—the messenger s-

A faint cheer came from the quak­
ing group outside.1

Hold your position, messenger!’ the 
ranchman thundered, "we’ll be in. Get 
an axe—two of ‘em—you loafers; hurry up!" 34

The frightened conductor and a por­
ter smashed the emergency tool cases 
and brought the axes.
In Leg-uD, Tom, to the roof. You break 
in the slide. Ill cut my way through 
from above!" 00s

Slud—slud—cra-ack!
Splinters flew right and left.
My God, he’s lighted the fuse! 

Stand clear outside!" the messenger 
screamed.
"Jump In at it. We’re nearly 
through!" Tom yelled, jamming his 
axe haft deep at every blow.

The noise of shuffling feet, the heavy 
breathing of struggling men. Then a 
shot and a curse.

L&A 
La 
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L&A 
LU

Lu

Ladles’ or
Gents’
Watch

Heavily Gold 
Finished Hunt 
ing Case, beanti 
fully engraved, 
stem wind and 
set, with splen- 
did works, given 
free for the sale 
of 18 packages of 
ST AR SHEET 
BLUING at IOC 
per package.

No money re­
quired. We trust

curses for Ellis, 
loud praises for the young constable, 
ran the length of the train as it moved
eastward again in the darkness. A

II.
The heavy Maritime Express thun­

dered on its way from the Rocky 
Mountains to the Atlantic Ocean, rais­
ing great crowds of dust that eddied 
and billowed in its wake. The coun­
try became more and more level, fill­
ing away on either side into a blurred 
mass of grey. Now and then a dis­
tant squatter’s homestead rose up 
ahead, flashed, past, and disappeared 
as a speck behind.

"Well, well, it does seem as though 
we’d never get to Regina!”

Two men chatted together in the 
smoking-car with that freedom which 
is bred of a long railway journey. One 
was tall and powerful, with masses of 
hair heavily tinged with grey; the 
other a dapper little chaw of the 
travel’s salesman type—diamond 
ring ERA all.

Ila looked curiously at the big man

you with the 
of steamboat construction had not yet Blue until gold. Send your name and address 
progressed appreciably beyond that of and we will send you the Bhic by return 

ones as safe as Baby’s Own Tablets, vantage of the law and also the Fulton’s day. j showing numbers of Oner H^d^me data you
or so sure, in Its beneficial effects, profits.” : Indeed, many people who saw the able Premiums.
These Tablets speedily cure stomach “Wont you give us the history of Norwich's gigantic paddle-boxes, 
and bowel troubles, destroy worms, 143 Picadilly " asked Mr. Brandon. . gaunt stack and low freeboard, sur- 
break up colds, thus preventing deadly "I shall be pleased to do so," replied mounted by a small pilot house, and 
croup, allay simple fevers, and bring Sir John, "if the honorable gentleman an insignificant cabin, thought her 
the little teeth through painlessly," would give me notice." I more primitive than the Clermont her-
Mrs. C. A. Weaver, Saskatchewan Sir John Benn concluded with a self. For many years the Norwich has 
Landing, Sask., says: "I have used motion welcoming the land taxes as a been in honorable retirement, but a few 
Baby’s Own Tablets for my little one relief to the ratepayers of London, 
in cases of colds, stomach and boweli ------------ —• —------------

Address, HOUSEHOLD SPECIALTY CG. Montreal
Special Notloe.

BETTER THAN SPANKING.
Spanking does not cure children of bed- 

wetting. There is a constitutional cause for
|this trouble. Mrs. M. Summers, Box 80;
; Windsor, Ont., will eond free to any mother 

her successful home treatment, with full 
instructions. Send no money,but write her 
to-day if your children trouble you in this 
way. Don’t blame the child, the chances 
are it can’t help it. This treatment also 
cures adults and aged people troubled with, 
urine difficulties by day or night.

The genuine 
Dr. A. W. 

Chase’s Nerve 
Food bears por- 

trait and signa- 
Itore asshown in 
Iillustration, 50c. 
la box, all deal- 
ers or Edman- 
mon. Bates & 
#:P*

Reelpes.

A
weeks ago somebody was moved to 
resurrect her from the boneyard in

"All ri-right—boys. I’ve smashed 
the fuse. Give him hell, he can't get 
out, but I'm—I’m done for!”

A shrill whistle came from inside
the . A* its -- na the men suard- 
ins the oneinser leaped to the ground
and started to »—n!from The Dr. ill-ms’ 

From somewhere beneath the engine,Company, Brockvil, Ont.

PTOMAINE POISONING.troubles, and other minor ailments, 
and have never known them to fall in

which she rested, along with many an­
other good ship that had seen her day. 
and she was towed out into the glaringTwenty-one cases of ptomaine poison-speedily restoring the child’s health.

I think there is no medicine for babies ing among girls have occurred at Milton |sunlight of the Hudson, her paddle- 
like the Tablets.” Sold by medicine House, Chelsea, one of the branches of boxes bearing in resplendent modern 
dealers or by r.e’t * 21 rents a hot the London Female Preventive and Re- ! paint the inscription: “Oldest Steam- 

Medicine formatory Institution. One ease end** host in Existence. Built in 1836.—New
fatally, the victim being Fanny Mary York Evening Post.
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