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i-r ihincý. wîjh aàn ab-

thoroughly- Wheat ai-
,bushrclspet hour; Qats
10':or 80> bushels per

td mare, effective than
due on themarlçct and
l 16*,es di thesn ail.
,fàr years and tan be
T Blue Stone or Foi-

Brandoni, Maxlt, Nov. 28, 1900.
Thé Maxin uC=pbeil Ca.,

chathamï ont.
Dean glir,-I beg to adviseyo that

1 made à, test of the new C0hatha-m
IRevolving Piekier with 10 bushels of
wheat, which we i-an through and
Vlckled thoroughly lu ten minutes.

I might say 1 have used the Pickler
ibr years and h'-ve see'i seveeal other
Piclerais used and 1 think this by far

th-e hast I have had anything, to* do
with. I eau cheerfully recomrnend I t
te the farimers lu want of a fi-st clase
Pickier.

Yours truly,
ID. Herbert.

We make the famous "Chathami
F'annîng Miil," that grades grain
t:, perfection, taking out shrunuken
grains, aats and foui seeds.

Listen ta aur word of advice:
<'Sow clean grain-seli dean grain."

Address

The Manson Camipbell Ce.,
brandon M.... Jaw Calgary

Siocà carried ai ait ikAse >oids.

IN VENTIONS
Thoroughly Protected lu all countries

ZGRTON Ri. CASE.
"Foreign Mlember Chartored Instltute of
Patent Agenits, London, England." Reg.
Waered ta pi-actise before the U. S. Patent Office.

Trumpig» sIdof., Toarito*.
VALUASLE PATENT BOOK SENT FREE,.

ýT e ewas xo4ubt in n ons
di that Mirandy\ wae h:%. bellâÔ

Qvlle. There'were other girls-
r breed and Caxraian-not count-

epy Star, ¶he pridý of old Prairie
tee e, but MirahdyS, as aUl~

rg*:An. she deserved to be. Biîî
ri tI d,'buncipg, with glanions Ci,

p--ln , th-,;1e, whicbr Iooloed-at
jo,.Iu1fr and -frankly. Long, lustraus
ha i r,hich swept. behind lier like a
loud is she urged' her wiry littie

cayuse over the grass, I.ight as a
fawn, in, the dance, mer-y and, cieerfuI
in conipauy, she was at oncçe the. dulight
-ââd despair, of 'us â -xetn l
Sani, Who: had waoed an-d 'won a iwa
buncîre anad fifty pound French haif-
bre, anTd young Tibbets, Who *a
:fri.Esh front theEat, and lmd *been
'c'aughi smîhing and crying before, 'a
photograpli. But though weail loved
Mîraudy,' and were, individually and
colleetîvely, ready ta faîl at lier lect,
ît was stili paiufuliy apparent thit sanie
of ns wcre bound to be disappainted.
And as tume went by, one by one, malt
orf us gradually dropped out of the run-
ring. Nat that we ioved Mirandy Iess,
but that we realized the hopeiessuess of
aur case. At last only twq were left,

of NffMrandy
their_,friendship. Bill was detcrmined
to win her, jack was just as resolute,
but thiat was no reason why the friend-
ship of years , should De brokcii up.
Thc had a perfect understanding an

-~wntter. 'Each had his own particu-
lar night au which he "set up" with
Mirandy, and tic other neyer intruded.

Bill took ber to the service in thc
schooihouse anc Sunday, and sat beside
her in thc narrow seat, holding one
coi-uer of ber prayer-book, or singing
the sanie hynmn, iookiug as happy as a
clam, while. Jack was- back lu the corner
with'the boys. Aud the next Suuday
thcy would exchange places, jack get-
ting Uic praycr-book and Bill Uic cor-,
ner. If Bill drove her ta the Temper-.
ance Lodge, jack escorted ber ta the
speliiug match. Even at a danice they
broke even, and divided round dances
and 'breakdowns impartiaily. Since
they had ta oppose anceaxiother, tlrey,
at ieast, would fight 'fair.

An-d Miraudy, you couldn't sec any
dîfference in the way she treated Uiem.
It must have beeu trying for her-Ive
aiways feit it must have been. Either
of these chaps was just about ail a
fellow aught ta be, and-, take it al

"In~ his ai-ms he held Jack, pale and speechless, his foot uearly sliced off
b Y his axe."1

and, t ry as we wouid, we could no'. dis-
caver which was ta be the iucky man.

Bill Simmons awned a good cainm,
with a decent shack, a good string of
ponies, and a nice bunch of cattle. He
was a tail, good-iookiug felow, rode
weli, danced weli, and was aiways ready
for anythîng that came alang.

jack Fraser was shorter by threc
inches, but fine-ooking and weli set
up. He was equaiiy weli endowed with
land, ponies and cattie, and was rcputed
the toughest man in a scrap in the
country.
Bath of them were madiy in love

with Mirandy, which was oniy natural,
but what did sein strange was that, in
spite of their rivai-y, tbey were the
best of friends. Generaiiy, when two
feliows are after the sanie girl, each
of thein just yearning ta ie down and
let ber trample on him, there isn't
much love iost between theni. But Bihl
and jack were different. They had
struck the country together, had, Ived
an the saine daim, in the saine shack,
for three years, eating ecd other's
bannock and poi-k, and were known far
and wide as the "two chums."

When you saw Bill anywhere you
could safeiy reckon jack was mot far
away. And if Jack got into a row, as
he sometimes did, Bill's tai! figure was
sure tai shoot into sight presently..

And Mirandy made no difference in

'round, it was a living exampie of "the
enxbai-i-asment of riches."

Broncoviile is known ail tbzough the
country for its races at thc fahl fai-.
The Agriculturai Society bad laid out
as pretty a haif-mile track as any horse
couid wish to i-un over, and we bad
some migbty good horses, too. About
a weck before the fair caine on, we
heard that Jack and Bill had settieçi ta
iun their ponies in the mile race, and
that the losing man was ta give Up al
dlaim on Mirandy. Jack had a littie
black pony and Bill a bîîckskin. Bath
of thern werc known ta be fast, -but
their owners, being such chuins, bad
neyer raced thein against each other.
But no>w on the speed of the black and
buckskin hung the -fates of the boys and
Mirandy.

There was a crowd at that fair. The
news got pretty generaliy araund the
county, and every man, wamau and
child just naturaiiy ieft everytbing and
turned out. They came in deinocrats
and in wagons, in buggies and ini Red
River carts, on sulkies and an horse-
back, an driving horqes' imule-, and
oxen, and aid TPen Tripp nîad hitched
bis niuley cow m ticth ha'v-rake and
driven ber in,. Tbex-e tmust bave been
a thousand people in T½onr-ovjlle that
day.

And the betti-,-g! IHot so mrch on
the bai-ses as onx t-xmr.. ýctnicnw

FebrumT, 1909

- -s'~fr

Jack better than Bill, and vice versa,
and each bac-ked the man hie kncw best.
There were other horses running, but
no One gave thern the second thought.
So when aid Bob Clark, the hotel keep-
er and leading sport of the town, rang
the bell for the mile race, the whoie
track was iined-men, women, chiidren
and Indians, 4ust bracing thenuselves
anid yelling.

Mirandy was there. She. was sitting
ithe parson's buggy where she. could

sec the whole course, and tic people
iaoked first at the horses and then at
lier. But it might have been a slow
race for a bag of chop for ail the dif-
ference you cou:d Sec in Mirandy. The
parson was ,a young man the bishop
had just got out from the East, a bit
of a teuderfoot, of course, but great
on football, and a fair good sport iu his
way. Hie lked a goold horse, and a. day
after elk or chicken, and was flot a
bad feilow for al bis surphice.

But I ve got away1'rom the race. The
ponies started weli toget-her. 'You could
sec by their looks that the boys wcre
dead in earnest. Crouched low over
their horses' neclcs, their faces white
and set, they meant to ride for aIl that
was ini it.

Round went thc horses, and when
they reached the judges' stand for the
first haif-mile Bill and Jack were neck
and neck, with the rest of the field no-
where. Everybody cheered again, that
is, everybody but Mirandy. She sat
there quiet as an oyster.

At three-quarters of a mile bath were
going strong and still even, wheu a
measiy yeliow Injun dog i-anu ot right
in -front of Bill's pony. Down went the
bronco, and Bill went twenty feet up
the track on his face, aimost in front
of the parson's buggy, where Mirandy
was sitting. Quick as a flash the par-
son junped from the buggy and
grabbed Bill, pulling hum off the track.
The i-est of the horses came on with a
rush, and I don't know to this day who
won that race, for I .was watch-nz
Jack. Just as soon as hie saw Bi1 iS
pony -faîl, hie set himself back in the
saddie and piled.in bis horse. He
had that horse stopped and was bv
Biii's side aimost as soon as the parsov,
pulled hum on to the grass. And yoli
neyer saw a nman look worse than Jack
did. Bill was scratched an-d bloody,
covercd with dust, and the wind prctty
weii knocked out o-f hum, but Jack was
ghastly. 1 thought sure hie wotuld tuin-
hIe over wben hie> knelt by Bill. The
doctor rau up and feit Bill ail over,
said there were no bones broken and
that hie would be ail right in a day or
two; and then Jack got right up arid
whoop)ed. And the cheerful manner in
which hie kicked Howling Coyote across
the track' when that smoke-scented
warrior wanted pay for bis dog was an
exhilarating treat.

When the crowd got over its $care.
we began ta wonder how this would
affect the Mirandy question.' The
generai consensus of opinion arrjved at
was that this gaine was a draw.'

Jack tookc Bill home with hini, and
Iooked after bis stock till lbe gqt over
bis shaking up. The parson- drove
Mirandy home. Things ran on much
the sanie as before that race, ail that
fli.

We were ail stili wondcring which
of the boys would get Mirandy finally.
when we heard tbey were goix'ig to
have alnother try for it. Each of-thein
had a good smart teani, and thcy were
regarded as the two best axemen in
the county. And so, when we heard
the new plan of campaigu, wc were not
much surprised. This was the idea:_
They were to start froni the parson-
age, each with his teain, sleigh and axe.
at ten o'clock Wedncsday mnorning.
drive to the woods from there, cut a
measured cord of gireen poplar. bring it
back to the parsonage and pile ît, the
fi-st muan donc ta be the winner, the
stakes the saine as before.

Well, of cour-se, we ail wanted to
sec the resuit, sa wc arxranged a social
that night at the school-house, which
w-as just across frorn the parsonage.
That was the most pooiular social ever
held in Broncoville. The Ladies' Aid
made a big thinz that nkzht. The
qchoolhouse ;,vould flot begin ta hold
tbe crowd. Not that the crowd wanted
to stay in. They'd rush in,. pav their
money. grab a paver bag frliaof sand-
wiches and doughnuts, and rush out
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