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. grave, in which I could lie down, al-
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He refilled and relighted his pipe be-
fore cort.nuirg.

“You noticed this evening the level
stretch  of plain to the eastward. The
soil is loose, light sand, and the terrific
winds which occasionally sweep down
over the mountains play mad pranks
with it. Great hills and hollows are
piled up and sccoped out, iamiliar
landmarks are obliterated, and new
ones uncovered to-day, and tomorrow
the inconstant wind will undo its work
leaving the plain as level as a floor. In
the bank of clouds I saw the promise
of one of those periodical storms and,
like an inspiration to my muddled brain,
came the idea of fashioning myself a

lowing the wind to wiap me deeply in a
winding-sheet of sand. To think was
to act. With a nervous energy, bern
of my madness, I seized a spad: and
hastened out into the piain.”

The old man got up and went to the
door. The full moon had climbed well
up to the heavens, shedding a soft,
weird glory over the plain.

“It wasn’t far, just out yonder, at
the foot of a giant shge-bush that I
chose the spot for my grave.!’

I had arisen and stood beside him,
looking out across the sand, dotted
with numberléss sage-bushes. I had no
idea - which particular shrub  he
meant, ‘but the awesome story, and his
motionless, intent attitude, which re-
called his frequent halting and back-
ward glances, as I had watched him
coming across the plain in the evening
kept me dumb. He stood thus for some
time, and then, with a deep sigh, re-
sumed his seat; but I dropped down
upon the doorstep; the moonlight was
pleasanter than the ghostly shadows of
the cabin, °

“I worked rapidly, pausing for an
occasional reassuring glance at the bank
of clouds. T had scooped out the sand
to a depth of perhaps three feet, when
the point of my spade unexpectedly
came in contact with a hard surface’”

“The bed rock?” I wventured, as the
old man stopped short, as though over-
come by the memories he had evoked.

“No—and this was what surprised,
almost terrified me. I knew that the
sand was from ten to twenty feet deep,
and that it was impossible that [
could have reached bea rock so close
to the surface. Carefully pushing the
point of my spade about, I found that |
the obstruction was apparently circular, ‘
and perhaps three feet in diameter., A
few moments’ work cleared away the
intervening -sand, disclosing a flat,
round rock. Using my spade as a pry,
I lifted the rock slowly from its rest-
ing place, and perhaps you can imagine
my surprise when I uncovered the
dark mouth of a well. I am not natur-
ally a physical coward, but my nerves
were so unstrung by all that had gone
before, that it was several m'nutes be-
fore I could bring myself to investigate
this unexpected development of my
grave. At last, however, I secured a
pitch stick from the cabin for atorch,
and returned to follow this new ‘lead’
to its conclusion. Thrusting the light-
ed stick into the opening, I found that
the well was about four feet deep and
that the sides were walled with rough
stones fitted together without mortar.
At the bottom, on one side, was a small
opening. - - Lowering myself into . the
well, I thrust the torch ahead and cau-
tiously crawled through this opening
to find myself in a small chamber high
enough to admit of my standing up-
Yight. The walls of the chamber were
of the same rude masonry as the well,
while the ceiling was composed of
stout poles, laid closely together and
resting upon the stone walls,

“Scattered about the floor were rude
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implements of stone, specimens of prim
itive pottery—small jars, covered and |
uncovered—bows and arrows of gayly |
painted wood, arrow heads and spear |
points. I knew, at once, that I was |
standing in an ancient Indian grave,
and was, therefore, partly prepared for
the ghastly picture which was revealed
when the light of the torch put the host
of lurking shadows to flight, Sitting
bolt upright against the farther wall,
grotesquely hideous with . feathers and
other savage adornments, and wrapped
about with gaudy robes, falling awa
from the skeleton forms in decayino
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- $20 to $50 Weekly Easily Earned

Let us teach you the wonderful art of Taxidermy. You can learn at home in fonr
spare time to mount birds, animals, game heads, fishes; to tam all kinds of hides f#
and fu-s; make rugs, fine robes, etc. Professionals make from $2,000 to $3,000 a
year. We teach all branches of this art by mail and show you how to open a busi-
.mess of your own. In your spare time you can easily earn from $15 to $_5 a week.
A mounted quail sells for $3 and can be mounted in one hour; a mounted deerhead
b $25 and can be easily prepared in half a day. Big demand for completed work.
TO S AND TRAPPERS 1ot your own trophies. \§
rate r ho) ]
with beautiful mounted Save Taxid sta’ bills. u?:;oottth’ooﬁrdu 's-ﬁ.d‘mmmum | —

you now kill and throw away can be turned into CASH. You will be SURPRISED at the la amoun
make if you wish. You can earn to do perfect work in a few weeks. Thou-ndso(nm-frgl‘

- We Absolutely Guarantee Success or Refund

for a limited time only, our beautiful Mustrated Book m
FREE ;3 )mited fims only, our bean 2d fail
fascinating art by mail. POST Y

Mounted by a
Student

One Student s$ayss “'From October

to March I made $550.00 clear from my Taxi-

dermy work and attended to all my work be-

sides. Your lessons are fine and I would

not take $300.00 for them if I could not get
other set.

| nhouldknowm Fho inﬁomx on a postal will do but send for the free books at
school heartily to everyone.’”

Our returns to shippers are the best advertisement
we have. Make us a trial shipment and become a

permanent customer.

Write for Price List.

The Lightcap Hide & Fur Co.,

LIMITED
P.O. BOX 1092
WINNIPEG.

Why Don’t You Be Si
The vyorld/has no use for a woakllﬁ

There are thousands of men who lack
whose nerves are shaky, whose eyes have
sparkle, whose brains are muddled, id
sleep restless, confidence gone, spirits
depressed, who are backward, 'ﬁé tin
venture because they are afraid of failure
somebody to decide for them. It is men who
of these symptoms of nervous debility at
life, new force, new strength, that I want to
cure, I know what my invention has done in
thousands of cases in the past forty years, and
am I of what I can do for qghers, that to the ske: tical,
who do not wish to buy at a liberal reducti ¢i

make this simple proposition : I will let you my
celebrated i . mmy

Dr. Sanden B‘od-y Battery Free
Until Cured

and not ask one cent in advance or on deposit. If it
cures, or fully satisfies you in, say, two months, then
pay me price of it; if it does not cure, return the
battery and the transaction is closed: ‘This offer isso
straightforward that you may doubt it, but if you
have the confidence to cull or apply by letter, I say to
tation, or by sending you anything whatever, C.0.D,

-

172-176 King St,

i

you honestly that I will not abuse it by misrepresen
Such reprehensible practices are not in my line,

.My belt has restored health and strength to thousands of weak men. It pours glowing exhilaratin‘f
vitality into you while you sleep ; it rejuvenates and animates sluggish circulation, stimulat&’c the brain to
activity, and fills the body with new life, ambition and endurance, In one night’s use it will make you feel
as if born anew. It furnishes the strength men lack who suffer from nervousness, varicocele or debility mq
also cures lame back, rheumatism, kidney, stomach and liver complaints, general ill-health, etc., and ;1poq'
the terms I offer it sufferers are simply throwing health and happiness away by not giving it a trial I have -
testimonials from thousands cured after all other treatments had f i :

ailed.
As the inventor, in fact, father, of the Electric Body Battery system of treatment, and having carried same to a wonderful

success, I am flattered by many imitators, Tlu?r imitate my goods, but m knowledge from lon¥ experience and research can-

not be imitated. It is of great value and given freely to every user of m atte Writ ” - assi
to health and happiness as I have so many others, 4 e 4 3. s artan toway hed 1 Sy

: g I will at once arrange to give you my batter on terms stated, and also
two best little books ever written upon Electricity and its medical uses. I semlgthemyfree, };eale(l, gy mail, Addregs, "

DR. W. A. SANDEN, 140 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

Dineen Building, Entrance No. 6 Temperance Street.

Office Hours 9 to 6 P.

m.; Saturays until 9 p.m.




