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all right in summer. I have na been up, ’ mine ‘ dumps men sat in attitudes of 
he said, but so they tell me. There is waiting, infinitely small-looking under 
the glaciers and passes though, on south, the tremendous flaring ridges, 
and one between them and one north of ‘ Good evening, lads! Good evening, 
the north one. Tea Creek comes out of gentlemen!" Angus hailed the miners 
a lake below the north one. ’ So you see and muckers of the day shift waiting for 
he told me, without knowing, what it is their supper, 
supposed to be like on top. Says he: Good evening," they replied.
‘There’s a prospector gone up to a 
claim he was working on last fall. He 
went up past here a fortnight ego, and 
I noticed he had snow-snoes on his 
pack.’ Snow-shoes, Pic. Well, we could 
make a makeshift snow-shoe out of 
str.ng if the snow is soft; but my own 
impression is that we’ll be able to make 
it, either on the edges of the rock slides, 
or by keeping up to where the snow is 
hard. Our boots are not the best for the 

It’s a pitv 1 did n 
ypu to bring shoe-packs, 
an old pair.

“Me? I’ve brought three pairs of 
moccasins.” replied Piccolo. "Got them 
at the Colvalli reserve. I always like to 
have them to put on round the camp
fire evedings, all the same as slippers.”
H "Hech sirs!” said Angus .laughing.
"Piccolo Thomas—telegraph operator, 
contortionist, out-fitter! Moccasins will 
be fine with two-three pair socks inside 
to keep your feet warm. But we’ll not 
meet trouble halfway. Many and many 
a time, from many and many a place, 
have 1 set out with the words of the 
storekeepers and town bodies in my ears:
‘You’ll never make it.’ There was al
ways a reason. In one place it was:
‘The ice is breaking. ' In others it was:
‘The pass is full of snow.' In others:
'There is not a drop of water.’ This is 
undoubtedly our best way—above tim
ber and, if possible, between snow and 
timber. We haven’t the time to break 
a trail all through the woods to the 
ilace on the West Arm where we cross.
Irii too auld.”
“It would tire you too much,” said 

Piccolo.
"It wouldn’t do that,” answered An

gus slowly. "I’m speaking somewhat

PROFESSIONAL CARDS .“I want to telephone down to Mr. 
MacBride,” said Angus. “Where do I 
go, if you please? ”

“High here, old timer,” answered 
one of the younger men, rising, “I'll 
take you to the house. ”

To be continued
Treasure Trail M. R. Elliott, M. D.
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Hours: ISO to 3.30 P. M.
7 to8 P M.In such places the police exercise 

discretionary , powers. They step 
["when they think the peychologlcal 
Lint has arrived. All was going well. 
[Lmed to him. The moment had not 
Lived to be more than a distant un- 
Lerved tiptoeing spectator.
IWben the fight was over he strolled 
Le meditatively, watched Angus and 
Ljlo a moment interested. He walk- 
fon, and beyond the last house halted 
n they overtook him.
[“Going far?” he asked as they passed. 
They did not reply.
He smiled, and brushing aside ids 

Ut showed his star. Angus stood 
biking, pack-horse abruptly halted at 
C He considered the policeman 

[fully, noted that he was a short 
„„ man, like two squares indeed, 
lower square cut in two for legs, 

i a tremendous depth of chest. From 
it to back he was amost as broad as 

l was in the wonted sense of the word 
hid—that is from shoulder to shoulder. 
Mood with no swagger, his head a 
Me forward instead of held back taut, 
hrk piercing eyes, a humorous mouth, 
Uott hook nose, a complexion as of 
Loky ivory: that was the policeman of 
hkanee. Angus trusted him, and step- 
KTcloser, in a low voice, he said: 
pWe're supposed to be going up 
Inspecting on the Olsak range, but we 
L going clean on over and down to the 
[est Arm of Flat-Bow, Lake. "
"You'll never make it. Too 

low up there.” 
pBeen up?” asked Angus.
"Not this year," admitted the police-

tains here, and the truth is I was never 
here before; but I believe the rumour is 
so strong that I may be followed and 
watched. I’d like to know just for fun.’
M seen the wirt coming out of his 
house, you see. And the sensible body 
understood. Pic, ‘You go into the mill, 
or at the mine,’ he said, ‘and ask to 
speak down to the compressor and I’ll 
tell ye who has passed up, if anybody. '
That was when I called you to be intro
duced, so that I could have his 
A fine gallant! A fine laddie!”

It was about noon when they reached 
the mill. They came upon it suddenly, 
round a hump of hill where ’Was nothing 
in the way of view at all, they tramping 
behind the dawdling, grass-plucking horse 
in deep woods. And there it was, on a 
cleared edge of hill, half-a-dozen frame 
houses, and the great ore bins, and the 
big barn-like edifice of the concentrator.

Here they stopped to eat a packet of 
sandwiches, the first meal, as is the wont 
on such trips, having been put up for 
them at the hotel of the "jumping-off 
place”, so that they could make some 
distance before halting to cook. The 
shingle roofs basked in the sun, squirrels 
chirped now and then, the horse- con
tinued to tear grass near them, culling 
all the tufts by the road edge. No human 
being showed anywhere. The only hu
man movement was pf two stretched wire 
ropes that disappeared up-hill along the metaphorically. I mean that the job 
timber. Ore-buckets pendant from these would be too long. 1 want to get to our 
on one .side came drifting across the goal before I’m absolutely ancient and 
scene into a high building and, equi- decrepit."
distant, others came out and drifted “Oh, I see, ” said Piccolo, and obliging- 
away empty upward through the woods, ly smiled.

“I wonder which house we go to to “MacBride told me they had some 
’phone, " said Piccolo. snow-shoes stored up at the mine; but

"Oh we’ll ’phone at the mine,” said 1 think we’ll not borrow them now. It 
Angus. “I was casual in my remark to would suggest over clearly that we are 
yon Glasgow lad at the compressor, thinking of going high indeed. Man 
We’ll not exdte him by ’phoning twice., you can see the way the water is ful 
I just said to him I'd heard some silly and roaring in that creek that the snows 
bodies thought I had already found a are going rapidly up above.” 
bonanza whereas I had never been here Then before them was another steep 
before. 'It would tickle me,’ I says, ‘to ascent and they heard a cheep and chirp 
hear we was shadowed. ' I would be not of squirrel or chipmunk, and there, 
tickled only, Pic, amused—no more, as the trail bent, over their heads swung 
That was my attitude. Says he: "I’ll the ore-buckets.
watch and report to ye if anybody dots "Man it's wonderful!” exclaimed An- 
go up that I don't know is just going to gus. "In .the midst of the wilderness 
the mine.’ Says I: 'Oh there's doubt- they trestle towers and the buckets 
less a few "folk going up into the moun- dangling along! The romance of it! 
tains this way prospecting in the ordin- The lomance of it! And what is romance? 
ary way—but yes. I’ll ’phone you any- Romance is just reality, Pic. I say ro- 
how to let you know we made the mine, mance is but reality. " 
and you can let Yne know if any suspicious "By heck,” observed Pifcolo, "I
comic characters have passed up. ’ Casu- could do with supper, a pipe, and a dam 
al, casual, you see, Piccolo. Well, we'll good sleep."
take the road again. ’’ ' And there in front of them were sud-

Piccolo nodded and rose and clicked denly roofs among the high trees; and 
to the horse. above the roofs jagged edges of treeless

From the mill onward), the road was rock with patches and veins of snow, 
rougher, less travelled since the install- and an exquisite light was in that up. 
ment of the gravity-tram between mine land valley. The horse quickened its 
and mill. It was less road than trail; or pace into a lush meadow just beside the 
a compromise between the two. The mine buildings. On the Adge of the 
ridh odour of Linnaeus’ emblcrii. the 
American Twin-Flower, every 'here and 
there was like a pool of strange sweet 
scent among the rougher scent of the 
fi. s and pines Thé firs stood with boughs 
less wide-spread, indicating a higher 
level, the level where either they had

Phone 311job. not think to tell 
I’ve brought Are ready waiting for 
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in Pumps are very attractive, some have Lizard trimming 
as a touch of decoration.

Patents are very attractive this year also, Sailor Ties 
and Gores being leaders.

Black Suedes in cut-out patterns are very rich. <

See our Exhibition of Spring Shoes in our show win
dows. It’s worth a trip to Wolfville specially! Prices are 
from $4.00 to $8.00 with most of the snappy styles at $5:00 
and $6.00.

EYESIGHT SPECIALIST 
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Optometrist
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Graduate of Rochester School of 
Optometry, Rochester, New York
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"It’s up to you. Good luck, Sour- BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 
NOTARY PUBLIC

["Good luck to vou, constable." 
CHAPTER X Eaten Block 

Phene **.Scot Meets Scet
The pack horse had clearly been upon 

[at road out of Kokanee before, for at 
k first trail it turned aside from the 
fade of the wagon road. The two men 
Itched him, uncertain. Piccolo glanced 
[ Angus; Angus looked on along the

S. W. CROWELL
AM. E.I.C.

PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER 
(Civil)

Provincial Land Surveyor (N.S.)
Office—Webster St.. Kentville, N, S, 

Phone at Residence.

"Let him go," said he. "It looks as 
lit was a cut-off." !
■■■rTî" it was. Following the 
he they came out a couple of hundred 
t higher up, and no more, upon an- 
er stretch of road. Opposite was an- 
tr entrance to a cut-off, and on went 
i horse. After about half-a-dozen of 
e arrivals at the zigzaging wagon 
1 the horse refused to heed at all thé 
t apparent cut-off. But as that one 
near the end of a switch in the road 
two men considered that perhaps it 
not really a cut-off but a trail lead- 
sluiply away from the road alto- 
;r Not so, however. The explana- 
for the horse’s ignoring of that cut- 

merely that it was a very steep 
id rocky one.
The road ran for hqlf-a-mile athwart 
t hill, bent sharply and came back over 
ilf-a-mile; and then they saw, coming 
where the cut-off entered the road be- 

w, just how steep it was. No wonder 
ek-horsee had been allowed, there, to 
ke the long way on.
The climbing to their unaccustomed 
“ was weariness. They trudged slow- 

and the horse, looking around on 
era, went leisurely too, tearing grass, 
ting all the way. Thus, sometimes by 
i road, some tînmes by cut-offs they 
mill'd till there came to their ears the 
sh sh sh of a creek, a little later the 
ar of it, and shortly after a rub-a-dub 
id waltzing sound of machinery. There 
relied on the edge of a brawling water 
a gorge, a falling stream that leapt, 

an)< rl, down under the spread branches 
tamarack and spruce,, was an air- 

mpressor plant.
Angus went to the door. Piccolo, 
lui'K, watched him. The horse tore

And "cut-off

J

D. A. R. Time-tableSPRING SPECIALSwas

The Train Service ae It Affecta Wolfemore need of steepness to shoot the 
we ght of snow, or were trained to that 
angle by the weight of winter snow. 
Mounting, as they were, the eastern 
si pe of g steep mountain they were in 
shade by afternoon and, turning, could 
see the range across the lake all ablaze 
with sunlight. But even over there the 
daik began its upward course, 
main lake ceased to sparkle like mackerel 
scales when they glimpsed it between 
the tree boles. The lower hog-backs 
turned to dark brown while still the 
high peaks gleamed blue and white.

The way twisted and twined, now 
athwart the slopes, and anon definitely 
ahead across a plateau where horse and 
man made no sound, passing, treading 
on a carpet of tamarack needles.

' One thing Mr. MacBride told me, " 
said Angus. “It was the same as the 
policeman told me at Kokanee, and that 
was that we could not get over the top 
yet for the snow."

"You told him where we were going— 
that we wer going over the summit,;’ 
asked Piccolo,

“No, no. He-told me indirectly. Says 
he: ‘I suppose you’ll prospect upward, 
following the snow. There’s a pass or 
two over to the other aide. You go over

villaAT

W. A. STEPHENS’ No. 96 From Kentville amvei 8.41 a.» 
No. 95 From Halifax arrives 10.10 un. 
No. 98 From Yarmouth, amvei 3.12 pan. 
No, 97 From Halifax, arrive» 6.12 pan. 
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., Thun.,

Sat.) arrives 11.18 pan. 
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Moo.

Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 un.

LADIES’ NEW SPRING COATS in Leading Shades.
Lot I—$9.85

LADIES’ NEW SPRING SUITS in Navy, Sand, etc. 
Sizes 15 years to 46 bu 

Lot 2—$19.75

Lot 3—$19.75Lot 2—$16.25
The

Lot 3—$28.95
New Crepe Skirts, $2.95 — New Blouses — Umbrellas — Hosiery.

Lot 1—$13.95

MEN:—
I have placed on Sale this week almost my entire stock of Spring Suits. Your choice.

$ 19.75
New Spring Top Cents — Hats — Shirts — Caps — etc.

. •« * Cash to all.No approvals1«.
atHullo Jock! Hoo are ye the day?" 

leus roared in a voice to penetrate the 
units of water power and machinery. 
.“He’s got a friend here," thought
KXoln.
To the door came a man who rubbed 
bunch of cotton waste between hie 

nmy linger» preparatory to shaking 
■nds. He pump-handled Angus and 
■Be two stood there with the black 
[tan of the power house behind them, 
"outing to each other. Piccolo thought 
6 might have been introduced, felt de- 
«ed. despised. His face showed this 
ejection when Angus, all radiant, tum- 
1 and nodded toward him and called 

Friend of mine—Thomas. " 
nccolo advanced to shake hands, and 

J hi. amazement heard Angus enquir# 
•die engineer! “Your name, sir?” ■ 

MacBride, " said the man, grabbed 
taolu’s hand and. each assured the 
‘ta of the pleasuA of meeting.

MacPherson is my name, Angus Mac- 
tanion," said Angus. /

Hi™ he shook hands again with 
[taBride and he and Piccolo turned 

k to the horse. There was a "Git up 
1 cayuse," and they continued the

W. A .STEPHENS, Windsor, N. S.

r Your Home Deserves a Fine Roof!
HIGHWAY NOTICE BREAD !

Closing of Roads
The attention of the public is respect

fully called to an Act to amend Chapter 
77 of the Revised Statutes o' 1923 of 
’The Load of Vehicles Act", passed the, 

9th day of April, 1924, A.D. /
Be it enacted by the Governor, Coun-1 , 

cil and Assembly, as follows: I
V—Section 7 of Chapter 77 of the! 

Revised Statutes, 1923, the "Load of! 
Vehicles Act”, is repealed and the follow-1 
ing substituted therefor:

7.—(1) No person shall operate a 
motor vehicle that is subject to the pro
visions of the Motor Vehicle Act on any 
highway in any municipality after the 
first day of March and before the first 
day of June following without the per
mission of the Superintendent of High
ways or of such other officer as may be 
appointed by the Provincial Highways 
Board for that purpose first had and ob
tained.

(2) The Provincial Highway s Board 
from time to time in each year may, and 
is hereby authorised and empo 
with the approval of the Mlmst 
Highways, to exempt from 
sions of Sub-section 1 of this

Our bread has been reduced to 
11 Cents per loaf 

Our bread la mixed with/up-to-date 
machinery and wrapped before leaving 
oakery.

W. O. Pulsifier and F. W. Barteauz 
x)th sell our bread at this price.

A. M. YOUNG

To-day you can have a colorful, artistic roof at surpris
ingly moderate cost.

Barrett Giant Shingles are made and laid in strips of three. 
They are durable, beautiful and economical—can be laid 
right over the old roof. They’re surfaced with natural 
colored slate in soft red, moss green or blue-black. More
over they’re fire-safe—won’t rot or rust—and never need 
painting or staining. Momes Wanted!■" "lu was puzzled; but when the 

P °f the place decreased, Angus ex-
pined.

Ay! When I see machinery I tiy 
n he said. "I just put my head in 
pd'*ir and cry out: Hullo, Jock. Hoo 
»[ye the day?’ and man. it mostly is 
taesriul. Von Scotland is an awful 
S1)11 of an island, or part of an island 
w an awful lot of Scots fall off. And 
J awfid lot of them are engineers. He 

ta he lias a telephone up . to the 
'«l and to tin: mine, and he said for tlie 
‘1°! Auld Scotland he would let me 

!f I phoned him from above if 
n'tafy came up after us. He’a going 

out during the day. I know his 
5*. you see, which is Glasgow, as 
'.'as 1 know Aberdeen, We mentioned 

namea probably meaningless to

‘«.atm.'SKS!

^^^ROOHNGS For children from 6 month» to 16 yean 
if age. boys and grla. Apply to 

H. STAIRS. Wolfville 
Agent Children’* Aid Society

We stand squarely back of Barrett Giant Shingles. 
They're matchless in rugged strength—will far out», 
last ordinary shingles.

You can get Barrett quality in your roof no matter 
what kind of building you are planning to cover.

wered 
:er of 

the provi- COAL»s section, for 
ie period be-

first day of June following in the year and 
for whlçh the exemption is granted, 
every person operating any motor ve
hicle or a motor vehicle of any particular 
class that is subject to the provisions of

be uimevmuiv damaged by reason of

Inverties», Springhill 
Bay View, Acedia Nut 
Acadia Stove, Acadia 
Lump, Old Sydney, 

Welch Coal
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Plumbing and 
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY 
DONE

H. E. FRASER
Phone 75
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H. E. GATES
ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.

Established 1900

It pays to use
MARTIN-SENOUR
WOOD-LAC STAIN
for A^ooftHrork

, write to Head Office. MoofreeJ Hot free Booklet
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