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GRAIN GROWERS!
We are specialists in the handling of carlot shipments. Forward 
your cars, "Notify the Pioneer Grain Co. Limited." That will 
enable us to obtain best results for you and to check up the 
grading closely on arrival of the car here.

Shipments handled strictly on commission or net bids wired 
out at any time desired. Large advances on bills of lading and 
adjustments promptly made, accompanied by Government Cer
tificate. Licensed and bonded.

\ >

THE PIONEER GRAIN COMPANY, Ltd.
THIRD FLOOR D, GRAIN EXCHANGE. WINNIPEG

Grain Shippers /
Over fifty year*' experience In the grain trade of Canada and the facili
ties to enable us to give every necessary attention to all carlot shipments 
entrusted to our care are a guarantee to you of satisfactory results.

Bill your cars “Notify James Richardson & Sons, Limited.” That 
will enable us to see that your shipment has dispatch, check up grading 
and make prompt disposition in accordance with your wishes. We are 
prepared to handle cars strictly on commission or to wire out net quota
tions, If desired. Liberal advances and prompt adjustment with Govern
ment Certificate. Any Banker will tell you our standing in the grain 
trade Is the very highest. Write us for desired information re shipping 
and disposition of grain in carload lots. If you haven’t already one of our 
Data for Grain Shippers, let us send you one. It will be of value to you.

COMMISSION DEPARTMENT

James Richardson & Sons, Limited
GRAIN EXCHANGE. WINNIPEG GRAIN EXCHANGE. CALGARY

Good Premiums Continue
Farmers! Get our bids for your grain now loaded, or to be loaded within 
five days. Note that October prices are much lower, and premiums are sure 
to lessen early this year. On barley In particular we can pay you big 
prices. Try the service we can give you.

BLACKBURN & MILLS
(A. M. MLAG'KBUKN) (I). K. MILLS)

531 Grain Exchange Winnipeg, Man.

BONDED LI -ENSEO

THE SQUARE DEAL GRAIN C?LTD.
A STRAIGHT COMMISSION HOUSE 

We stand for good faith towards shippers; competent service as selling 
agents; and promptness In attending to correspondence and in remitting 
advances and settlements. Try us.
E. A. PARTRIDGE. W. E. McNAUOHTON,

President and General Manager. OfUce and Sales Manager.
OFFICE: 414 CHAMBERS OF COMMERCE, WINNIPEG, MAN.

SHIP YOUR GRAIN ü? PETER JANSEN CO.
GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS

328 GRAIN EN( HANGE, WINNIPEG. MAN.
You Want Results We get Them for You

Write for Market Quotations. Semi Samples ami ask for Values 
Make Bill of Le log rend ••PETER JANSEN CO.. PORT ARTHUR'* or ••FORT. WILLIAM*

You want to try a Galloway at my risk. I 
guarantee to «hip promptly I warrant it w.H arrive 
m good condition. I gu «ranter that von ran operate 
it easily, am! I promise you faithfully if in any way 
you are not plra«e«l with the engine I will refund 
you all your nwney. pay the freight lioth ways and 
take the engine l.at k to Winrmrg. Better •till. 1 
have a «per.a! proposition wi tch I would l.kr to u.A- 
you hy which you «‘an partly .»r entirely pay fir 
your engine Write today f**r my new vatal g

WM GALI.OWAV. Pres

Wm. Galloway Co. of Canada Ltd.
Dent U Ü WINNIPEG. MAN.

GET A GALLOWAY
I nqurtlitied «aliifavtinn suer.nteed. plenty Ilf Unie <i*.n tn inti.fy 
vuur.eli. Mini it i, ««.M .tirerl fn.ni i.ur « u Ln t-.rx tn vmir fiirm . it li 
one «mi.ll faitnrj- urnllt. ... |h .1 y.iu .eve Iron. * '.ft tn * :ill), ,|e|n „ 1,'ng 
on Uie .... engine ynu Inly. I lint mnuey • t « y « right in ynur on n 
|im ltd .nil ynu gel . tletter engine.

I tie fie,I...Hy i, the nm.t «• 'n il engine. It lie. tniilt intn it the 
engine eyoe.ivn- e of lit ve.ir. It'. l(„ in |il.'.l. eu.le.t un.ler.to.nl.
• ml t hvref..re fire Irum egj.en.ive .tn|i|nige f,.r «py ,eii.nn.

My lie,l tir.inf „ the f,d th.it ten- of thooter..!i ..f fermer, rail the- 
I,aline ay engine the «tlllnle.t. ea.ie.t operateil, nn.l lie.I engine they 
ever «aw I l.ey ti.mght it after rnn«iilering the mérita of eiery other 
engine in the market, ami after year, of uae they pm their faith to the 
f.allnwey

•She sank into a chair, but with her 
face turned away from hijn.

‘‘When Mull calls me a womaji hat 
■re,” he began after a somber silence, 
“It’s as near true as those things usual
ly are, for J ’in not a marrying man. 
Not being a marrying man. the only 
thing left for me to do is to clear out 
—vamoose. Does that enlighten vou?”

“No.”
lie rose abruptly, towering almost to 

the rafters, arid looked down at her, his 
brows laboring with emotion. “Do you 
suppose,” he said in a harsh, uneven 
voice, * ‘that a man could watch you 

-month after month—see you battling 
with hard luck, with 40 help but your 
courage and your two naked hands, up 
early arid late, planting and plowing and 
weeding out in the blistering sun, and 
with time for a frolic and song with 
Tommy, game to your shoe strings, mak
ing heaven of each day, blessedly sweet 
arid strong—-do you think a rnan could 
see that without loving ? But if he isn’t 
fit—if he has killed the woman he loved,
or wronged her so she couldn’t live----
and if he has sworn to pay for her 
wret -hedness with his own., to go with
out wife arid home and child, then 
what,” he finished huskily, “what is 
left for him but the desert and the 
wilderness ? ’ ’

During this recital, Mary’s head had 
veered slowly round, and as he cerfsed, 
she put out a hand and touched his soft
ly. “Tell rne about it.” she said.

lie sat down, pressed her hand, and 
threw it away. The look of misery in 
his eyes pierced her to the heart ; it 
recalled dashingly her son’s mute woo 
after long hours of holding aloft the 
green cotton umbrella.

“That’s what I came for,” he said 
heavily, “to let you know before I left, 
but it’s like going over a long black 
list of disasters. 1 was twenty-one when 
a bark Of- my uncle’s fell to me at his 
death, with a small sum of rtKgJey. I 
repainted her, and christened her The 
Annie, for I thought it would bring me 
luck to have the name of the girl I loved 
across mv first command. We were to 
be married in four months, upon my re-
turn from-a-trip tn-the West—CoavtrTtfë...
night before I sailed I took Annie to a 
da nee; I was mad over lier, and blindly 
jealous of another fellow I thought she 
was rdaving off against me.”
“What was his name?” Mary asked 

in h low voice.
“Norton—Earl Norton. We quarrel

led oyer him, and I made Annie weep. 
And returning home—we did not return 
—not at once. ... At the door of tier 
house she clung to me. trembling, and 
made me swear to be true to her. I was 
—I never looked at another giTl.

*1 The next morning The Annie beat 
out to sea; and the sixth nivht in a 
smothering blanket of fog a big wraith 
of a ship loomed above us, Spanish by 
the riggin’, cut us in two like the 
halves of an apple and went on. The 
next day I was picked up with nv head 
stove in and my wits gone. When I 
camp to, a week later. 1 found myself 
aboard a slow merchantman bound for 
Honolulu. I begged them to lay in to 
Rio so I could work my way home, for 
I was crazed bv the thought of Annie 
grieving and thinking me dead. Hut a 
big gale blew us days off the track, 
and the captain refused to put baek. 
I’ll spare you the details of that trip. 
At I. ngth I was exchanged to a vessel 
bojind for Boston, a weak built old 
hulk which sprung a leak, and we had 
to put back again for repairs, with all 
hands at the pumps. It seemed as if 
the furies were hell bent to keep me 
apart from Annie. For weeks I thought 
of how she would look, and the first 
thing she would say wnen she saw me 
alive and well. Finally we crawled into 
port, and at dusk the same day, with a 
shipwreck and ten thousand miles at 
my back, I knocked at Annie's door.
“Her mother met me. and gave me 

the news. At first I didn’t believe her. 
and thought Annie was hiding for a 
joke in the next room. You see. it was 
mv birthday, and I had taken the notion 
to be married that very night. I had 
bought the ring in Boston.”

Mary looked at him strangely. Her 
brain was reeling at the misery and 
deceit which engulfed him, which had 
made a bitter jest of his life. All these 
years he had mourned Annie, who had 
died, not of shame as her mother had 
made him believe, but for love of an
other man !
“She told you the storyf” Mary

S« ptember 17, 1913

asked. I ou spoke to nobody else 1 ’ '
He shook his head. “I ran out of 

the house then,” he said hoarsely, “and 
up the hill to the churchyard, where I 
searched and found her grave. I lay 
there that night. The next morning 
I left forever.” He rose and held out 

. his hand. “Where’s Mull’s letter!” 
He oocketed it, smiling bleakly.

Mary clung to his hand like one 
•drowning. “Ob, I can’t bear it!” she 
cried in an anguished whisper. “I 
can’t bear it! Not for her!” A look 
of cunning stole into her eyes. “You’ll 
not go without seeing Tommy. He’d 
never fogive me!”

“Good-by!”
For the second time in the twilight, 

she felt his kiss on lier lips. A moment 
later, she was alone in the man-house. 
•She leaned against the door and covered 
lier face with her hands.

It was between dusk and moonrise 
when Mary who sat in a golden pool 
of candle-light, mending, heard a soft, 
scraping noise at the door.
“Mother-r! ”
There was a plaintive liquid sound in 

the voice like that of a mourning dove, 
and though saduess in Mary’s heart 
was at the brim, she found room for an 
added pang at sight of Tommy’s grief- 
stained face.

“Come in, dear,” she said gently.
He crept in and laid his head on her 

bosom.
“There, there! ” she said; unstead

ily. “Your bowl of milk is on the 
table. Mother had to eat all alone.”

Her son lifted a drenched, quivering 
face from her breast. “ W-wipe my 
tears away.”

After supper he laid down his spoon 
and inquired witli sweet humility: 
“Can I run over an’ see the cap’nf”
“Not tonight.”
She sewed steadily, but a tear, net

ted in her lashes, rolled softly down 
her'cheek. She turned her face away 
from the light. Tommy slipped from 
his chair without a word, and a rustling 
in the corner denoted that lie was un
dressing.
—Mary ftmubedhei—menrtingr —flung a 
shawl round her, and extinguishing the 
candle, slipped out upon the doorstep. 
Her head ached violently, and her 
thoughts came and went in a wild, con
fused rout, flashing like fireflies across 
the blackness of her brain.

Later in the night she wandered down 
to the bluff and descended to the sea. 
She found herself arguing passionately 
with the bereaved mother who had lied 
for her child. There was a stoniness 
about tnat woman of whom but the one 
fact was known which terrified Mary. 
She laid her case before her over and 
over, threatening, entreating, weeping, 
but to all her pleadings the woman 
made the same weary answer: “I know 
it was wrong, but 1 could not destroy 
his laith in my child. By your mother
hood, you shall not tell.”

Dawn was shooting pale lances over 
the crests of the waves as she toiled 

Continued on I’ase 22

The Automatic 
Lift Top

Is one of the “distinctive” feat
ures of the Sask-Aita Broiling 
and toasting can be done with
out stooping. This feature alone 
goes far towards making the 
Sask-Alta the favorite range.

Sold everywhere by good 
dealers who back our 
guarantee

McClaiyfc
Sask-alta

Range
London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Vanrouver, St. John, N.H., Hamilton, 
Calgary. Saskatoon, Edmonton.


