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CANADIAN COURIER

spread on brown bread makes the

most delicious sandwiches. A tea-

spoonful of OXO to a cup of hot

water makes an appetizing, nour-

ishing drink. Children love OXO. 2

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell

OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms
American Plan $38.00 to $5.00.
European Plan $1.50 to $8.50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements

La Corona Hotel
(The Home of the Hpicure)
European Plan, $1.50 no. Montreal

King Edward Hotel
TORONTO, OANADA
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 760 gnests. $1.50 up.
American and Buropean Plans.

Grand Union Hotel

TORONTO, CANADA
Geo. A. Spear, President
American Plan $2-$8. European Plan $1-$1.50

Hotel Mossop
TORONTO, CANADA. ¥. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof

RATES
Rooms without bath, $1.60 up
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

Hotel York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath
RATES {u.oo 16 $4.00, with private bath

Oalgary, Alberta, Can.

’ Oalgary, the commercial
Q“eeﬂ S HOtel motgrop’olia of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 per day. Free 'Bus
H, L. StePHENS, Proprietor

to all srains.

dressed windows and cases and carefully arranged
goods lose half their effect under a cracked, discol-
ored, unsanitary wood or plaster ceiling.

“Classik’” embossed steel ceilings and walls are not
only fire-proof and hygienic but very artisticand will
last forever. KEasily kept bright and fresh by wiping
with a damp cloth.
make seams invisible and erecting easy.

Quickly and easily installed without interruption
to business.
designs suitable for stores, schools and residences.
It gives fullinformation.

. The Galt Art Metal Co., Limited
14

Galt Classik Ceilings

Occuples tIe vo hical centre of the city, near the
vortex of trave! n from one to five minutes’ walk
of twenty-one theatres. Cars mﬂ the door, and within
five minutes of all the large re! whops. Norman Grill
Room, Ouisine of superi M te prices.

H. G, WILLIAMS, Manager

NVITE trade by
making your store
attractive.  Well

Machine-cut beads (patented)

Get catalog ‘A’ showing hundreds of

GALT, ONTARIO
WINNIPEG—DUNN BROS.

Mail Contract
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY the 22nd APRIL, 1910 for the
conveyance of his Majesty's Mails, on a proposed
Contract for four gears six times per week each
way, between Oakville and Trafalgar from the
1st July next.

Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be seen
and blank forms of Tender may be obtained at
the Post Office of Oakville and Trafalgar and at
the office of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
1, SERVICE BraNcH,

Ottawa, 4th March, 1910,
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent.

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY the 22nd of APRIL, 1910, for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a pro-
posed Contract for four years six times peryweek
each way, between Don and Toronto from the
1st of July next. h @

Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be seen
and blank forms of Tender may be obtained at
the Post Office of Don, Toronto and Route Offices
and at the office of the Post Office Inspector at
Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
MaiL SERVICE BRraNCEH,
Ottawa, 4th March, 1910.
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent.

brought all this trouble to Silver

City.”

THE death of Hanson was the first

that had occurred in Silver City,
and no plot of ground had been set
aside as a burial place. This con-
tingency had been entirely -overlook-
ed now it was thrust prominently be-
fore the notice of the citizens. There
was a gathering of this body to dis-
cuss the matter. It was Red Meekins
who originated the plan that was fin-
ally adopted.

Peloo had stated an ' anticipated
trouble in the future over such cases.
“If we jus’ bury Hanson promiscuous
like, some feller’s sure to come along
an’ jump the claim. S'posin’ a feller
finds :mineral close by, he’ll want to
stake an’ go minin’, an’ the town’ll
have to dig Hanson up an’ plant him
some other place.”

“There ain’t nobody found mineral
up on Boulder Hill yet,” Red offered,
“though more’n a dozen fellers has
prospected it. We best stake a claim
of twenty acres an’ just assign it over
to everybody as dies in Silver City;
then nobody can jump it. How’s that,
men?”’

“Whose name’ll you stake it in?”
the constable asked. “You got to have
a permit.”

Red scratched his head reflectively.
That was a puzzler, It was simply
impossible to get, at present, the
names of those who were going to
die in the future. “Why can’t we
stake it in Dick Hanson’s name? He’s
the first,” he queried.

““That can’t be did legally,” Peloo
declared judicially. “You can’t stake
in the name of a 'man that’s dead, I
know.”

“I got a permit for forty acres left,”
Red declared presently. “T’ll stake
twenty acres on that, an’ transfer it
over to Billy—I mean the widder.”

“That’ll do fu’st rate,” Peloo re-
plied. “She can hold it in trust, so
to speak. Then she’ll know that no-
body can never jump the claim an’
make the town dig up her husband.”

The difficult matter thus adjusted
satisfied everyone opresent; in fact,
Meekins was congratulated upon the
brilliance of his idea.

ORDINARILY a funeral is unpic-

turesque in its dark solemnity;
but the cortege that wound its slow
way from the Trout House up
Boulder Hill was strikingly out of the
ordinary. There was not a single
horse in Silver City, not a conveyance
to be drawn by a horse if there had
been one; so the body was placed on
a rough prospector’s toboggan, drawn
by six train dogs. The ground being
bare, progress was more than con-
ventionally slow. Everybody in Sil-
ver City followed this unusual hearse;
everybody except Meekins and Slack,
who were up in the newly staked
cemetery digging a long narrow
chamber to receive the body of the
man who had created this strong rip-
ple of excitement in the camp.

When the procession reached the
place of burial they found Meekins in
a condition of distress. He had select-
ed a spot that promised a sufficient
depth of clay; but perverse rock had
met his pick and shovel, and the party
found him labouring with perspir-
ing brow in a trench barely two feet
deep. . :

Peloo took in the situation with one
scrutiny. “Gen’leman,” he began, “we
got to try a fresh place. You never
can make it without dynamite!” He
turned with rough gentleness to Mrs.
Hanson, adding, “I guess, lady, you'd
best go back to the hotel, ‘cause we
got to dig again. It'll be jus’ the
same’s your bein’ here, ’cause we’ll
see that it’s all correct.”

T HERE'S a danged vein of some-

thin’ hard here!” Red growled, as
he swung his pick viciously in resent-
ment of his failure. The steel point
buried itself in a mass of decomposed

calcite and clung tenaciously @8
Meekins wrenched with his powerfu
arms at the handle. With a sudden
loosening the pick broke away, carry-
ing 'with it a slab of calcite, the snap
of the strain throwing Red on his
back. The mourners found it difficult
to resist a smile of glee at Red’s.mis®
hap. :

’Il)‘he latter scrambled to his fe€b
grumbling at the cussedness of rock,
and stood eyeing crossly the part he
had uncovered. Suddenly he stopped
and ran his hand over the spot; then
in feverish eagerness with his hat
brushed away the debris of earth. ‘Holy
smoke, Peloo!” he cried ,excitedly
next instant, “Here’s a solid vein ©
silver, four inches of it!”

In his excitement Red had forgot
ten, for the instant, his solemn 0¢
cupation of grave digger; he Wa#
oblivious to everything but the deli-
cate grey metal of precious wort
that spoke of riches.

It wasn’t in human miners’ naturé
to resist the call of a strike, afi%
shameful to relate, the men who @
minute before had stood in de'ectlog
about the shallow pit now hopp®
eagerly into its hollow, like bo¥s
scrambling for a handful of toss€
pennies. Meekins, as author of t i

discovery, stood back wiping the P,er;'
spiration from his forehead, listents

to the enthusiastic confirmation of 1

announcement. He was the first t‘;
remember the somewhat sacrilegio¥
divergence.

“Gen’lemen,” he said, with impres

sive solemnity, “there’s a lady Pré*
ent, and a—" Red checked his utte”
ance, and coughed apologetically; g
had been going to say “a ’bodty." H
stepped out of the trench, follo
shamefacedly by the others.
“Things i}s, k}ilnder diff’rent,” PeIOSO
said. “We're terrible sorry, Mfr'
Hanson, that’the depositin’ of Y"us
late husband is not so agreeable &
it should orter be.” 7
“Oh, please do—do— I don't :bylarﬂ
you. It can’t be helped; but—’

wed

RED spoke up in relief to the agltst
ed widow. “As Peloo said, latyo’

you best come along with me back

the hotel.” He turned to the grov

4 mis”
of men. “So’s to prevent an}’,mlur
understandin’ over this strike an ged

ar®y

neglected dooty, this claim was st i

on my permit, all legal an’ accor

to law, an’ also I guess I'm the "

that made the strike.” of
Red was interrupted by a bustlethc

discontent, a cough or two from red

men; even Peloo turned and lo((’:oﬂ-

at him half angrily. But he

tinued in an uneventful voice: aid‘

“What I was goin’ to say 15 1 i
stakin’ was done for Mrs. Hansofh &
that goes. This claim, an’ all the e
ver therein, belongs to the lady 3% oo
met with so much sorrer. Gen leﬂv;it,
I jus’ ask you to agree to that 35
nesses.” ing

Peloo held out his big paw, S'aﬁ by
“Shake Red! ” He was folloWes iis
the others, each one grasping
hand in solemn appreciation. nade

“The transfer papers’ll all be Foy
out proper an’ accordin’ to 1aWs jue
the claim’ll be recorded 11 purst
course,” Red added with a great ®=
of technical expression. train

The widow, overcome by the ?atiﬂg
of waiting and this sudden allevt 6100
good fortune, burst into tears. ~pifl,
nodded to Red and then down thip t0
and Meekins, going awkwardly ader”
Mrs. Hanson said with rough 55
ness,

“Iague‘ss we'd best get ‘ba’fk 9
hotel.  You're mighty tired. 4o

The group of men watched EAE -tile
go slowly down the hill on the poke:
trail, and presently Peloo, " hi®
“Well, fellers, we got to ﬁmsa.lwa)’?
job. Red’s—well, Red was ™ Ag
square; this don’t count nothif - “if's

o

as for the husband here, 1 guesst hf: :

tha
ever done that little lady a g09

about the fu'st an’ las' tMe Fyen.




