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“Yen Mr Petersham.” sald be In an-
swer to 8 question. “Whew you weat
away last fall | did thivk things was
settiiug down a bll, but a week ago
while Puttick was on the eustern
boundary 1 theught I'1 go up to Keulls
Juke, where last year Kzoghnn had the
brouk netted | wus mukiug o fire to
boll my kettle when # shot wus fired
from the rocks up ubove, aud the next
] kuew wus that 1 wus bit pretty bud
thruugh this knee.

“It wum coning on dark, and | rolled
futu n bush for cover, but whoever it
were dido't fire at me agnln. | don't
thiuk be wanted to kill me. If he tad
he could bave put the bullet luto my
Lenrt Just us easy as in my leg | Ued
up the wound the best way 1 counid

[
|

& ciRlen.

That of
Medieval Prisoner

His- Face Was Like Some

Lucky the bullet hadup’t fonched any
big artery. Next morning | cruwied
up the hill and Bt sigonal smokes Ul
Puttick  came He brought
here”

“1 suppose Puttick bad a look ronund
for the tracks of the felln who gunned
you'?” asked November

“He did, but he didn't find out poth
ing Tbere light shower be
tween dark and down, and the ground
on the hill above there is mostly rock.”

Such, then, was the story of our
coming to Kalmacks, and for the next
two or three days we spent our time
fishing in the streams, the only move
in the direction of the maln object ot
our visit belng that Joe, whom Linds
insisted wvpon accompanying, walked
over to Senlls lake and had a look at
the scene of Worke's accident The
old tracks, of course, were long since
washed away, and | thought, with the
others, that Joe’s visit had been fruit
less until he showed me the sbell ot
an exploded cartridge

“The bullet which went through Bill
Worke’s leg came out of that. | found
it on the hill above. It's a 45.75 cen
tral fire rifle, an old '76 model.”

“I'his 18 a great discovery you and
Miss Petersham have made”

Joe smiled.  *“There’'s nothing much
to it, anyway She lost her brooeb
somewhere by the luke and was loukin
for it when 1 tound this ™ Joe Indi
rated the exploded shell. “The moun:
tains is full of » guns, 1876 pat
tern Some years back a big fron
mongery store down bere went bust
and threw a tine stock of them calibet
rifles on the market A few dollars
would buy one, so there's one in pret
ty nigh every house and two and
three in some. Howsoever, it may be
useful to know that hiin that shot Bill
Worke carrted that kind o' a rifle
Btill, we'd best keep it to ourselves,
Mr. Quariteh.”

“All right,” said [. *“By the way,
Joe, there's a side to the sitnation 1
don’t understand We've been here
four days, and nothing has happened.
I mean Mr Petersham has had no
word of where to put the $£5.000 black
mail these criminals are demanding of
him."” J

“Maybe there's a reason for that.”

“l can’t think of any.

“What about the sand?”

“The sand?" 1 repeafed.

“Yes, haven't you noticed? 1 got
Mr. Petersham to have two loads of
xand brouzht up from the lake and laid
all round the honse It tukes a track
wonderful I it's pretty near
unpossible to come nigh the house
without leaving a clear trail.  But the
first rainy night, [ mean when there's
rain enough to wash out tracks.”

“They'll come?"

“Yes, they’ll likely come.”

But as it happened Joe was wrong.
I belleve that his reasoning was cor-
rect enough. and that it was the fear
of leaving such murks as would enable
08 to gather something of their tdeo-
tity that kept the enemny from pinning
upon our door the letter which finally
Aarrived prosaically enough in a cheap
8tore envelope that bore the Priam-
ville postmark The coutents of this
letter were as follows.

Petersham, you go aione to Butler's
cairn 11 o'clock Friday night. Take the
dollars along; youl be met theirgand can
hand it over

Below was a rode drawing of a cof-
fin

Petersham read the note out to Joe
and myself

“Where's Butler's cairn 7" he asked.

“l know it,” sald November. “But-

e 1o

wits u

guess

ler's cairn Is on a bill about two miles
west of here.’ ¢

if there
| be uw el

thut, Mr
fellun'll keep u pretty bright lookout
If they muw thi've of us cowing they'd

| won't allow It
would be sbot.”

alone. Three men can't go quiet where
oue can'

though not without a good deal of ar
gument with Petersham.

| tersham

peared aguin
asked for hls news

uothing to tell; nothing at all. I dido't
se¢ uo one.” [less

Butler’s pond up there,
tishpole, Mr
| over
of them
round for tracks.’

trout  we
circling round thie house before we en

any strange footstep, but when we gol

| of the greatest excitement

} kept full on Puttick’s chest while they

| showing
|

{ man Petersham to buy
| ean’t be too quiclk about «

hhu rond down to Priamy

CHAPTER XV.
The Man In the Black Hat |
“1 suppose you won't go?" auid L E were silent for a moment
“With the woney? Certninly pot!™ Peiershnin  turued W
“You can tnrdly go without it.” 1
“Why not? :
“You would be shot dewn.™

“What do you thiuk of it
Luve sulne expericnce of
Do you think

| Ben?
“I'd tnik to the rutlinns first and then |
ur, | guesn 1'd
would ™ '
thilve go." 1

You

these squutters up bere

was nny shoot

L business?”
win’t  wmuch
these wountin men,”

1 it AR they
thut we nll

foollug about

I sugpext Puttioh nnswer

suid &l Litterly And now | osuys this te
But Joe would bave none of this you, Mt Petershum, aud 1 ean’t never
plun suy uothing stronger  1f you're mind

“There’'s nothing to

Quuritch

be gulned by

ed tu stny on here at this place. you
You bet these !

Diust puy If you don't wunt Miss Pe
tershum hurt or kifed.™
“My daughter?

|

wlioot us like an ot 8 | but's how | reand it.  What else
T was thinking T might iip rigbt | could be wenn? He suld you'd be sor-

aloug to Butler's cairo aud wuybe get | ry all your iife ™

4 ook ut the fellus.” =/

| vod heavens! Even the most bard-
ened ruthuns would not bhurt & wowman,
You dou't think It possible? Peter-
shuw turved o me.

“l think that Linda runs a very. great
| risk LYy stuylug ”
“Then she shall go.”
But when Linda was called and the
| facts made cleur to ber she absolutely
| refused to leave Kalmucks

“You will force me to pay the mon-
‘ey. then,” suid Petersham, “though 1
I nodded = | am well awure that this demand will
“The kind of fellow who fought with |only be the first of muny.

“No!" wmuld Petersham decidedly *1
You suy yoursell you

1 sald we would get shot, not me |

And so fpally 1t wils arranxed.!
“That's & fne fellow,” remarked Pe-

Whenever

und bettered the Iroquols at thelr own | these biackmallers want $1.000, aye,
gume. [ wonder what bhe will see at | or $10.00¢. they know they will only
Butler's calru?” | buve to usk we to supply themw. But

| can’t risk you

Joe turned to Petersham

| elb down wow 'l
L ever come with you

It was pust midnight when Joe ap-
Petershum and | both

'l pay.”

“If you
be right sorry |
I don't hold with
Lucking down under a bluff.”

was surprised to
opinion
but Linda clap

November shook his hbead. “I've

who knew Joe,
him offer

| such strong terws.

“Where were you?” | hear

“Lylug down on top of the calrn it~

80 delinite an

self. There's good corners to it” ped ber hunds
*“You could see well round, then, and “It's ull vonseose, ifsp't 1t? Why, If
If any one had come you would pot |any one attempted to hurt me Joe
have failed to observe them.! would make blm regrer it wouldn't
Couldn't be too sure_. There was | you, Joel She flasbed him a glance
some durk times when the moon was | of her glorious eyes
shut in by clouds. They might 'a “I'd sure try to hard enough” re-

cowe thew thwes, though 1 don’t think | plied November “And wow, Mr. Qua

ithey did But I'l know for certalp | piteh, 'l usk Ben bere (o sbow me
soon unless it comes on heavy rain Just wheresthe “fella stood when be
There's a fine little lake they calls: | peld him up this morning.”

You take your
Quaritch, and we'll go |
at sunrise und you try for soime
trout, while 1 take a scoul

8o Joe went down to the brook, and

went with bim We were soon be

| lde the cagoe which Puttick bad been
wending.,

‘Here’'s where | -was, and theve's

I'his we did, but search as Joe woul@ | «)ore i od " said Puttiek] pointing
ne tailed to discover any sign at all | o 4 siall minss of rock close by AN
tie told me this when be Joined me ul | ) rns (1 plice | set down tmy wateh”
bre:nkrast time November glaneed over the detafls
After 1 had caught a nice string o1 | .0 1hen followed the bank of the

wilked back to Kalmacks, | oo e o come

distance. Preseuuy be
| returnod? i
“Ind you strike his trall " asked Put
ek
Petersham in a state | “No, the
| the Inke
| & canoe”

“Like as

tered it I'he sand lay undisturbed by

tn-we found Mr

stones _lend right awny te

and ke ns ool be came Ao

“One of the blackwallers has had 8
long talk with Puttick,” he told us.

“What "

“Incredible as 1t sounds, it 1s s0.”

“But when was this?"

“Karly this morning, some time aft
er you and Joe started. This 1s how
it bappened. Puttick had just got up
and gone down with a tin of rosin and |
some spare canvas uand tin to inend
that canove we ripped on the rock yes
terday In fact, he had only just be
gun working when he was startled by
a voice ordering him to hold up his
bands.”

"By Jove, what next?"

“Why, be held them up. He had no
choice. And then a man stepped out
from behind the big rock that's just
above where the canoe lles.”

“I hope Puttick recogunized him.”

“No. The fellow had a red handker
chief tied over his nose und mouth
Only his eyes showed under the brim
of a felt hat that was pulled low down
over them thut he

Pattick -and
whict
| had been so rudely interrupted cuarlie
| In the day

| We found Linda
arranging some fishing wckle

not” agreed

| resumed his work on the cianoe

in the Nving roon
She u
once appenled to Joe,

“Oh, Joe, | want to try some o)
those English lures Mr. Quariteh gave
me. ' golog to (ish, and 1 want U
use this two Jjuinted pole. Will yor
tix it for me?"

“I'd like_you to make me a prom
1se, Misy Linda.”

\Vhat 18 107

“Not to go out at all today.”

*You don’t think 'm in danger?”

“You're 1n great Miss
Linda "

“Then
Joe
dare”-
i “Look here, Miss Linda, 1f yon’ll
[ 0 the house fust over today 1 wor
| wonder but it might be

danger,

you must go out with me
If you are with me they will no

He carried a rifle, [

quite sl

talked.. But Ul call Portick  He can [ 500 g0 gL SEOIOORIOW - aud.
after
| finish the rcount of the allalr btmself A
“‘“ '8 best.' Joe, you mean you have dis
: Sy ed
Puttick answ 1 to the call, and
SNot A | COVEere othing 1t
after running over the story, which No; 1 ain't ai ered nothh
| was exactly stmitur to that we tag | If YOO Sty in the way 1 ask iy
just heard from Peterstam, he con | 8ball" Joe took up his hat
tinued “Where sare yoo going, Novemby
“The tough had a red hanker tieq |1 nsked
“Over to Senlls lake, Mr Qnarite

over his ugly face, nothing but his eyes

He bad me covered with his-| Will you see

Ben Pottick and tell

gun fo rights all the time.’ 1 won't be buck t bateish sod wi
“What kind of & gun was 1t7" | cook the potatoes I the cornt
*“1 didn't see; lenstways 1 dido't no eankes it 1 don't gip o 1o thne?
tice.” Linda, will youn pletsse (el every
“Well, had he anything to say?” even your father, that -you, ha
“He kep' me that way a minute he | fiebty end aud that's w
fore he started speaking You tell Pe yonre s
he, Cit's op to him to Landa

ay Tell bim unitess he

| zoes at once to Butier's enirn and Lhe

| takes the goods and leaves them there |[F was joh ¢ enirse by |
on the big Ml stone by the rock he'll | #nd Mr P

hear from us atore evening,” nod he'll “Itia co niy ¢

hear in o w that'l ke him gorry | the place (o ' a i

all his life And as for von, Ben Put | = 1nd (i fr

tick, you take # hint se old | #W¢ sl Lindd. o *loe cut the

A he |Eive me shade

ing it either

ret hlm on
s After !

he'd done talking he munde me put my Joe always thinks of thin

watch on the canoe—that I'd turned ‘(»In_ she added

bottom np to get at that rent—and | Petersham glanced from e

She potuted to a row

| propped against the rail of the v

If he tries to escipe we'll
da 8o as to forin a

Jose Sepeen

for peo

to Lin

warned me not to move for half an |da. “If your neadache s bad you hid
honr When the half honr was ap 1 | better lle down in the house” be said
“It 18 ever so rmnch better, but 1l

come right away and tel) yon.”
“Tall or short was he?" | teteh gome smelling suits "
“Medinm-like.” | 1 was about to offer to bring them
“Which way did he go when he left for her when | aht r;»|!1~»
yon?" eye behind her back and remained
“West: rizht along the bank.” where | wns A8 woon #ax she had gone
“You followed his trall after the [In Petersham
half honr was aver”” | whispered
Puttick opened his eyes
leave none.”
“left no trafl!
Petersham
But Joe interposed
kep' to the stones 'in
brook all the time”"
“That's it And anyway, If I'd got
fooling lookin® for his tracks 1'd 'a’ got
a bullet In me same as Bill Worke.”
ended the little man. “They're all
watching for us.”

her
|

stepped up o me and

| MTo give her shade.” he repeiafed

“He didn’t

I Jooked around snd nodded

here 1s
| went on
“Yon mean he |the pines on
the bed o' the |thickest here™
“That's true” 1 agresd. looking at
the cloke grown Junipers that stood in
front of us Joe stacked
ings agninst the rall for
reason "
“Of course He Enew that

Hiwnays shade here” he

How's that?" cried

“I'he sun cant g

this

1 in throngh
The

side wootl 14

thexe #ap

®ome other

Linda

St. Petrrs Bote, Wiinfter, Sasdf., Donnerstaq den 27. Mai 1920

1
| wonld very iikely sit Dere ADO De was

niruid
AfrnddY  Of whnt? snid Lindn sud
deniy frow behtng us “No vne cond !.
t e bere  Why | ocould cali for

poand you wre both here Y ou coutg

vlect me
Not ngminst n citle butiet il 'e
terstinn For my suke 2o tn Lhda™
W Do siid the words Tromn-Tag nwny
v 1l muttnd af o shot Ihistines
rul (thnt nertiony with wiaeb
i ks nnd 1t struck
W The ulr

ufternoon -of  ate

vhat can that be cried Linda
A= Af In answer cume the sullen foar

off sound three thnes repeated. snd |
Talfer an mterval o tourth il
Shooting!™ cried Linds sanin very

white, ber blue eyes wide with terror
Aud IUs from the direction of Senlis
lake!™

ilen!  Ben Puttick™ ronred Peter
sham

ot loud as
cull rose bigher
“Here | am?!"
volee from inside

run out » minute

Wik his volce,

We
the
Inter

benrd

house, #nd he

“We heard five shots from Senlls |

ke I sald  “We muost start st

you and | Mr

with Miss Linda ™
Puttick iooked me In the eves
“Are vou tired of your lfe?" he

grimly

‘We have no time to think of that

mnee,

Peterstinm will stay

ask-

Get ready ™

Fhiere was five shots,” 1'uttick suld
deliberately “1 heard ‘e myself
it means Joe's dead, If 1t was him
they shot at. If we go we'll suon be

! too”
Oh you coward!” erled Linda
ik v dull
rd. M

,

L woodstan 1 k)

deal of sense |p

turned red 'm no

Lindu, bur 1'm no fool.

here 18 o good
t Ben I oput i I think
! Lest place 18 _livteg With you 1ie
sty to help you bo e of need

o and tind Jo After all, IUs ds
1s riug or per

not that he w

5 BULIE One elve

o
I hastened  forwnrd  ut

i

the  hest

uuth from a s

Cre rosG g

BLeep nehines
bored np these dittle il nod rap
0 the slope Suddenty b i W
rooand wa hout to rush down 8
v dip when no volog cetnitigly nt

1 tele 1l

it you, Mr- Q) teh?
e Wn " yout
Here!

ollowed the volee and. parting
¢ hrsnehi AW Joe Vg on the

i

Y 4
o

A
RN

I'll go back to Kalmacks and get o rig
to bring you home. "’

“No, Mr
w right
other fellas warning.”

“The others

“Thi

“You know he has some, then?"’

“One anyway But let's be moving.,

pole so

Quariteh, 1t would never  Cut me

to do that

I can use it

S i
eruteh. '’

I did as he asked, and we commenced
"
¢

It would give the

' and for ham, painful walk
dend foely partner back

Lo be concluded

.
.
L]
*
<
.

Linda's

Puttick’s |
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Pianos, Phonographs, Accordions, Harmenicas,
Violins and other Musical Instruments

We are now prepared to 6l all your wants in
For QUALITY CORRECTN and P'RICE

canmot-he-oxeettert-by -y Hrmein e

these i

our mstrument

Worth-evers—Prito
NTEE,

or Phonograph we give A LASTING Gl notie that i

to be good only until the Instroment is once uscd, but we

togrether with the manufacturers stay by our guarantee fon

vears after.  Another point you must bear in mind: you will

not have to wait for months in case you need ANY REFAIR

as you will have to with most other machines We hi
ALL REPAIRS CONSTANTLY ON HANIL

9000000000023 000002089 500899

2000 RECORDS to select from.

Send for Catalogues. W

Prices. from 20 cts. up.

our will gladly nual o to you

We have a large stock of Silverware, Cut Glas, Clocks,
Stationary, Religious Bookis and Pictures, Statues,

M. 1. MEYERS
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HUMBOLDT

Jewelier and Optician
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| CALL IN TO MY SHOWROOM

over the New

RISCOF_SPECIAL

ARPRETET T YT T e VA ORIV XU R T NI RS
the Car with the Half Million Dollar Motor.

The Price i

and look

hody

vithin reach ol [

}

wantimg an up-to-date Car,

YOl A DlcMoO) "1 A

I WILL GIVI

I hitve Portable Granary on

nbolii branhile ltuber and

maotal roc Got n Pyt 1y LS T

L LELACHEUR & GREIG
RN R AT NI el DR, 1 L L L TR
THE HUMBOLDT MACHINE MEN
HUMBOLDT, SASK.
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Joe Leaned Against the Maple Tres
and Looked Down on Him
ground His face was pFray under it
tian 1 roof ! e
upon his for o and o
“Youre yrseden]
“11 X ed thrangh the tog
of my %
1 prire 100 1t
i hnd a tot
‘ tolirtt
ir it v
), Mp ) 1e we'll go u
" ut him
1l I homint

We renchiod the top ot

the 1intise
The dead man Iuy Joe tnd sai0
quite near the sedall maple. ‘L e bullet

had entered bis thre

hatred

%lze
Joe 1eaned

bluck

=t the maple tres

touked dowr
“1 Bewtn Lo know the
sald
“Yes: vou scen hin
cutting w
“Now. Joe, ke 4
for home,” tor b w he

him

the

oo by the shinek

to miake
very wenk

“Must Just ook aronnd. Mr Qua
fteh Ree here! He wue smokling his
pipe Look at the ashes-a regulue

handful of them He must ‘s
Here's hin rifla-a 80-20,
|he 187 Joe lay hack. panting

“You're pot able to walk”

R oot ' 1y fro
; G.’. WATSON,

He wnr a long

besrded mun of medium

#na

fellow's fuce |

bnln for
me all of & hour before | eome nlong
Wonder who

o
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wm Eoavem Diehy #4

STOCK FOOD !

3
Dich bee ‘,
3

Jelt ift die accianete Feit
?.
nétiat ¢in Tonic o aut wie die Alenfchen, wund jefit f
: [/

3uaeben damit es in autem Sujtand bleibt

die Feit es thin ju acben, da Prerde und Rindoieh -in

der Feit mo fie andauernd T Yontutter erbalten allen 8%

mdalichen Mranthetten n. Anjtechiunacn ansaelet jin ®'
%4 M haben cine vollfrahioe Anavalil in Ztod < oniea %
&) p
£ fin g f | ) f Jiat !
2 bavon nuf obud | ) bal 3
= 3
|4 ‘ - - /
Y 8.
5 V. 5 Darvaarvten
% Apotheler und Droaift T Vrno, Sasl.
B N.B. Bergept uidit, n f fueiinlonng von |
B i \ Al ¢
5\9 geotbentelimgen 1 } waren i, fater ‘ f :
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You

are safe n &
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Land and Farms!

and Wild

will
W

I have a number of Farm
Lands for

he sold on (jl"»;, |

ale at low price Sorme

viment.

For further particulars apply in person
or by letter to

Henry Bruning, MUENSTER, SASK.
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