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shrugged his shoulders.
ve confiscated my rifle,” he
“J can’t live on the land without

“We'll give you b,” Angus prom-
E e"Wgwh;ve mg!mxgh still. We eked

“Away south there's a trail to Re-
publics,” said Greer. ““That will suit
me micely, thank you, your worship,
be endc:idy gaily.

“We've got to see you down to the
lake, Scotty,” sai . “The In-
dians migh

“All ” sad . “‘So be it.
But it is my opinion y will still be
there though we cannot see any camp
smoke from here.”

In the camp they made, back near
the timber, they discussed details. An-
gus would go by Indian cance (if the
Indians were still on the lake shore)
1o Kokanee; Piccolo would ride Mark
Bantling’s horse as far as to where
Greer knew of a trail crossing south-
west to Republics, south of the Bound-
ary. Then he would ride on Movie
Bill's pack-horse.

And so it was done. Next day they
departed from the scene of the discovery
to the lake. Angus went first, Greer
trudging mext, Piccolo _next, Movie Bill
in the rear. They staved, on the way,
at the camp where Angus had rested.

In the middle of the night, the fire
dwindling low, Movie Bill said:

“Greer!  You awake?”

“Yes,”

“Guess you're the fire-tender.” Get up
and put a log on.”

“You bet you,” said Greer.

As it happened all were awake. A
nip of night chill had broken their slum-
ber. They watched Greer as he dragged
a big log to the fire. The sparks showered
up. Then his bulk, between them and
the further, the far off shower of stars
in the big sky, bent and wrestled with
what seemed to be a stump. He dragged
it wp and, coming back, tossed that
also on the fire and then sank down with
a grow] of content to roll in his blankets
again

“ML.B.” upon it, that he had committed
1o the flames. There would never be
any enquiries., He would ride south
with Piccolo and Movie Bill to beyond
the Boundary, and then—then the trail
to Republics and the incident would be
cosed. He had net forgotten that the
Kokanee policeman was ferreting news
regarding the little company of crooks
to which he was affiliated. ;i

In the morning they continued their
way to the lake, MacPherson in advance
to set the pace, unhampered by any
Joad, then Piccolo with his partner’s
specimens for Angus to take with him,
then Movie Bill with the food for the
old man’s trip, and his nfle.

The Indians, as it happened (Angus’s
hazard was proved correct) were still
on the beach at their canoe repairing,
and they knew the value of five dollars—
i mot of a five dollar bill. Angus, for-
getting that not 2ll by these out of the
way lake sides are mission and school
Indians, gried two of the elders by show-
g a fivé dollar bill as payment for the
passage he asked of them.

He had to get change from Piccolo
when they put the price up. They put
it up to four one dollar bills instead of
the one five dollar bill. They had not
been to the mission school. They wanted
to have the four bills on the $pot, but
Angus made them a sporting offer of
four there, or two there, and three on
arrival. He might “come from Aber-
deen”, as he so often said, but he had
a pity for them in their ignorance, and
he thought the trip well worth five
dollars.

They understood that and, each poc-
keting a bill, bade him embark. It
would take them, they said, only four
sleeps to reach the camp the white men
bad made, where the big boat came,

“I'll be home as soon as you fellows,”
said Angus' “if there is a big boat going
out of Kokanee soon.”

The three on the shore stood-a while
watching the paddles dig in, the square
back of Angus MacPherson in the stern,
Then they turned and broke back again
wphill.

And so it was that by the time Angus
reached Kokanee—four sleeps—there
wound along the great slow slopes,
dropping down into Washington, a
string of horses, three riders and three
pack-ponies. They rode easily. None
who might have met them would have
surmised any adventure out of the way.

t they met no one.

On the afternoon of the fifth day
Movie Bill, who rode in the lead behind
his pack-horse, suddenly reined in and
sidled Baldy to and fro, stoppi the
two pack-horses that belonged to Greer
These had been following, between him
and Greer, Piccolo in the rear.

“Is this where you leave us, Greer?”
asked Movie Bill.

“Yep,” answered Greer casually. He
fumbled in a breast pocket and pro-
duced a leather cigar-case and slipped
the slide top off.
erushed,” he said.

“I have just two
left. Have one?”

It was the board, with the initials|!

.| lake and wondered if star or fire was on

“They are kind of |ing and

you fi persist in
Movie Bill was in our outfit.”
Piccolo slipped from the saddle,
“Give you a hand at fixing
horse of yours for
“Thank you,” lo. ;
But Movie Bill had swung from his
saddle to look after that matter.
No passer-by would have tapped any
strange tale.. It was just three men ina

valley’s bottom beside a southwest
trendying creek that brawled along full
and dancing, in polished glides, and
riffles, tossing spray in the sun W,
and on one bank 2 trail winding 4
and a mark of hoofs going down into
the water and visib e across it, indicat-
ing a ford. ‘
lankets were rolled afresh and fied
behind Movie Bill’s saddle, and behind
the pack-saddle. One was folded and
set in the crotch of the pack-saddle for
Pic's comfort. The pack-boxes were
tossed away—to puzzle, some day per-
haps, other travellers in these lonely
stretches of the border.
Greer looked at the two men who
had been his warders for the past days.
He stepped to his horse and caught the
lines, turned back, looked at them again.
They stood watching him. They had
been cast together in the big hills; they
had camped and ridden together; they
had watched one another’s ways with
horses. A city man may not understand,
or he may. Having a sudden impulse
Movie Bill and Greer stepped forward,
each holding out a hand.

“Well, so-long,” said Greer.
“So-long and good luck,” said Movie |
Bill.
Little Piceolo looked from one to the
other, drew himself up to try and seem
as tall as they; breathed deep to try and
seem as deep chested as they.
Greer gave a laugh and held out his
hand.
“So-long,”’ he said, smiling humorous-

“So-long,” said Piccolo, “and good
luck,” he added.
Greer swung to the saddle, whirled
the slack of his long lines round the
heads of his two pack-ponies, herding |
them along the creek-side trail. Movie
Bill Jed the way down into the creek.
“I'll go in first to lead.” said he.
“It is pretty full. We don’t want to be
washed down. That pack-horse you're
riding is all right, Pic. Give him his
head and he’ll follow.”
In mid-stream as the two horses were
plunging down their hoofs, stepping
gingerly, atilt to the rush of the waters,
Movie Bill’s head flicked round, as if
drawn round—and there he saw, in a
curve of the north bank, almost out of
sight, Greer’s two pack-horses and Bant-
ing's saddle horse trudging south-west,
Greer, behind them, had halted, half
turned in the saddle to see how his two
late companions made the crossing.
Against the yellow bluffs (for there is
the beginning of a dry belt, sand bastions
pushed into the hill) he craned back-
ward, watching, although almost too far
round the bend to see, His horse had
gone on a step or two belike, not halted
at once when reined in by the rider to
look.
The horses came out of the creek.
Movie Bill's arm, as he looked round
again, went up in air, palm outspread.
Greer replied at the same moment, arm
slowly raised, palm open; then his heels
flicked his horse’s flanks, and he rode
out of the story

CHAPTER XX,

So-Long All!
And the story nears an end; for this
is not a yarn of the ultimate city on
Flat-Bow Arm; the smaller life of par-
ties and petty scandal and all that from
which broad gauge people long to get
away, Flat-Bow Arm has now a stern-
wheeler of its own that churns down
daily from Kokanee, waking the echoes
of the swrounding hills with a rear,
at three forty-five every day, ecoming
into the landing to west of MacPherson
Creek, near where the Indians camped.
There is busy little Thomas Avenue,
and Tremaine Street, and two hold-up
three hundred per cent., and the normal
hundred per cent, stores, millinery win-
dows, churches, two movie houses; and
there are Sunday Scheol picnics to—to
where, think you? To Silver Beach.
That’s what they call the beach where
Piccolp and Angus, dropping down into
summer by the old Indian trail on Sal-
mon Berry creek, from the winter’s end
on the Olsak range, looked across the

the black hump of the ridge opposite,
As Greer went, so all are soon to go
from sight, back whence they came—as

That the prospect sold, later, for two
hundred thousand dollars to the Colum-
bia and Orﬁon river Consolidated Min-
Com is_in the old
files” of \ the l%g mm Miner and
Prospector. is is but the yarn, the
story nd, that few of the hl-Bov
citizens think about now. But in its
own way it is a Historical
In the event old Angus Mac|
was home in Colvalli the day before
colo and Movie Bill arrived.  He had
lift in an automobile all the way
2 Bend to his door; and as he s
little black iel—Darkie —
2

en
dhgd just celebrated his hundred

purred away; | Mar-
ent trip-

mg and stumbling over the ling

g To be continued.

“AN APPLE A DAY—"

Christopher Tells You How You Can
Live to Be¢'a Hundred

My nephew Christopher was recently
reading In a newspa an _interview
with a wonderful old gentleman, who

th birth-
y, and was still “going strong”’, After
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ter alike, at five o’clock and‘have a cold | y

plunge. half an hour in t of
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t-lifting, and

massage of the knee-caps

with a lump of ice, Then have another
cold plunge,

Go on a five-mile run and return,
fit and hungry, for breakfast, which
should consist of two pieces of brown
bread and three raw apples,

washed
down by two pints and‘a half of cold |the

water,
Luncheon, served. at 12,30 to the

Make your classified advertisement specific.
sold on terms, point eut the i
but "fl(()) down and

Always bear in mind that what is “easy”, “desir-
able”, " convenient ", " good", “beautiful”, *wondesful”,
¢‘close”, “cheap”, for one person may not be for another,

second, should consist of 4 oz, of boiled

How To Write

poison.
t less than nine cold plunges should
r intervals through-
t the day, and it is essential to be in
bed at seven. Eating sweets or ices be-
tween meals (or at anLother time) is
fatal; partie:n:_wuld avoided like

P s
I think we'll leave it at that,
now you know (according to Chris!) just
what to do—if you think it worth while!
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Acadian Want Advs, are Workers

Want Advertisements

What to say---and how to say it---facts that
influence the results you are after.

Results from classified advertisements de-
pend largely upon how the advertisements are

written.

The following are suggestions that

might prove helpful in properly writing a classi-
fied advertisement: g

Don't try to save space by abbreviating or leaving out
words. Use plain English and enough of it to tell all about

. Point out in your proposition the things in"which you
think the prospect would be most readily interested.

_ Select ‘the strongest selling point; this may be the
price, the opportunity to make or save money, the exclu-
siveness of the proposition or location, the size, the terms
or any one of a hundred things.

Emphasize this point or points to arrest the reader's
eye as he glances through the classified columns; this can
be accomplished by placing the most important features
at the head of the advertisement or by the mse of large

Inasmuch as the amount of money involved is a vital
factor in all transactions prices should be given.

. A man does not want to waste time looking up a pro-
position when he does not know whether it is within the
range of his pocketbook. He answers those advertisements
he knows come within the price he has in mind, Many
people will not answer an advertisement that omits the
price, feeling that the advertiser intentionally did not
mention the price because it is too high,

The number of replies lost because the price is too
low or too high is more than made~ip by the response
gained from those to whom the price is right and who
probably would not have replied at all if the price had

If it is
terms, not\just ‘‘easy
a month”,

ulling f the classi isi
G o ernich (e iated adyeriing Jgt s

It is always well to impel action at the end of an ad-
Often a person will have a real want and

need for the thing advertised, but the wording of the ad-
vertisement somehow lacks the power of suggestion to

induce action,

To overcome this it is. advisable to use.a phrase that

helps the reader to respond at once,

this.” *“This will not last lo
special offer, see Mr. Smith

“First caller gets
‘at the price,” “This is a
fore noon,” *‘Telephone

us and we well call for you in our car,” and other such
phrases often stimulate immediate action.

Another element that inyites immediate res

to make it easy for the
vertisement to find you.

person answering the classified ad-

A telephone number is usually very ex;sily called and

many

le dislike to call personally unless they can

determine further details by telephone conversation be-

forehand.

On the other hand, street
wherever possible,

addresses should be given

~ Some people have no telephone, others dislike using
it and therefore prefer calling in person,

Not orly make it easy for
advertisement but always
they come,

the reader to answer your

on hand to answer calls when

This seems like rather foolish advice, yet experience

in classified adverti

sing proves that many people expect a

classified advertisement to bring returns when they are

not even present to receive the

a person fo receive the answers who knows little or nothing

about what is advertised.

answers or will | on
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