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Home Monthly

"grow. fully: 15 inches long and are

Price per legal bushel of 34 lbs. $2.00

SEED CATALOGUE FREE.

Darch & Hunter Seed

119 DUNDAS ST., LONDON, CANADA

Most productive. Oat “ever
oferd n Canad

Our - ““White Jewel’’ . is |-
undoubtedly the most wonderful |
Oat that has. ever been offered in |
in Canada. ; _

Has been widely tested and |
found to yield from 100 to 150
bushels_to the acre. The heads
heavy and bushy.

Experts state that it is
withoutexception thebestall-round
oat in existence to-day.-

It is just as easy to grow as
poor, unproductive oats—why not
have it. «

Write for it |

Go.

LIMITED

\

BIG,
_BE’A_U TIFULLY
DRESSED

This charming little lady thag we
giveaway was made for us Hy one of
the most expert do'l makers of the
world. ' $he is one of the many thoy.
sands delivered tous for the pu:
of ‘making thousands of little ﬁﬂ.
happy. Dolly is not a cheap small
doll such as is seen in the toy stores,
but is a great big beauty, witha gén-
uine bisque head, feet and arms, afid
a strong, well made body. She turns
her head, and moves her n8 and
legs, She has large expressive’ e’yu,
pearly teeth, rosy cheeks, and nitﬁnl :
curly ringlets. She is completely
dressed from head to foot. Her hat
and dress are daintily trimmed ‘with
lace and ribbons, She has shoes and
stockings that she can take off and
put on, and set of trimmed underwear,
GIRLS, shall we send you this mag-
nificent doll? No money s réguie
ed., Just send us your thamé and
address. We will serid you prepaid
2 doz. sets of our

Colored Picture
Post Cards
to sell at 10c a set, They sell like
lightning. ' Each:sét contains four of
the most beautifully colored Picture
Post Cards, all different. . Do not'wait,
but send us yonr name and admut
once, ' i

The Golonial Art Go

ot 3112, TORONTO.

Sandy’s hand crept around his hip; and
there was murder in his heart.

But this idea left him presently, and
in its place came a dumb realization of
the other man’s superiority in every-
thing but brute strength. A great sob
came up in his throat and he slowly
turned away.

He stumbled along to the Lone Dog
like a 'man in a dream, and when Red

Mile. the bartender, commenced light-
ing the lamps, he
hands in his pockets and his chair tilt-
ed against the

look of a man who sees things.

Ordinarily the gentlest, most peace-
able man in the Gulch, Sandy Mec-
Intyre had created a wholesome re-

found Sandy—his!

. wall—in the darkest,
corner, staring at the floor with the

spect for himself among the citizens,

and Red Mike calmly proceeded with
his occupation as if he had noticed
nothing. But some half understood
impulse prompted him to fill a glass
with his best whiskey and silently
place it by the miner's side on the
table. Sandy absently mnodded his
thanks and gulped it down as though
it had been so much water. Perhaps
he thought the stimulant would enable
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him to think more clearly, or perhaps
he wanted to drown thoughts at all
hazards—he didn’t know himself;. but
the knawing pain at his heart  grew
worse instead of better.

The room gradually filled up. The
usual games started in, and the circle
of the gossipers increased by twos and
threes. Presently an evil-looking ruf-
fan from the lower end of the Guich
staggered in and, flinging a small
buckskin pouch upon the bar, called
two or three cronies to “likker up”
The man was drunk enough to be
venomous—and was naturally a scoun-
drel of the most reckless variety.
Noticing Sandy’s attitude, and not
having sense enough to be warned by
it, he bawled out an invitation to him
to join them. Sandy merely looked at
him contemptuously, and that prompt-
ed the devil in the fellow to say: |

“I reckon yer needn’t be so 'fraid ©
hein’  ketched drinkin’, Sandy M-
Intyre. Yer ‘Angel’s’ a playin’ kissin
games wi thet stranger'n she won't
be botherin’ about yu!”

Every man in the saloon heard the
remark. The place became as 'stxll as
death. One or two ducked behind the
stove. All glanced at Sandy. He
rose and started toward the bar. The
ruffian tried to draw his gun; but
Sandy's eye scemed to hypnotize mm
and he couldn’t move. He was caught
by the throat, held at arm’s length for
moment, then hurled against the wall
with a crash that knocked him all but
senseless. Sandy’s face was pale an
lit was all he could do to speak, but it
a second or two he sud, “'Men,,
reckon you all know ‘Angel .;_-shes
nussed most o ye when yu'd ha’ gome
over ther range ’ithout her. Yer
know the critter lied—an’, waal, he
don’t seem wuth killin’” Then ¢
stepped out into the darkness-—aﬂd;‘“
a few moments the bruised an dﬂmé
en wretch followed, on his hands a0
knees. . i

In perhaps fifteen minutes, therc_wcc_
a muffled pistol shot from the dir n
tion of the canon—and the c1t1zen5.:‘_
the Lone Dog listened for further 1
dications of trouble. ~But as
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