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A. Doughty, “Silent Pardner.”

By Holman F. Day.

APTAIN DUNCAN
BODGE, of the
schooner 7. P,
Todd, felt a flush
spread hotly under
his grizzled beard
and a contrasting
trickle of  cold
along his spine. He
blinkedb aw?ly h‘a

that bad suddenly obscurec is

}\:?szign as he gazed on Farmer‘ Aminadab

Doughty.  The farmer .relighted his

pipe, set his chair legs more firmly into

the spongy sod and leaned back against
the weather-stained clapboards of his
domicile. He had spoken last. Now he
smoked and gazed sererelv out across
the sun-freckled cove, ioward a squat-

“She stood at the open kitchen window, plump,
rosy and thirty."

bowed two-master that was anchored in
the reach.

Captain Duncan Bodge remembered
now more clearly strange stories of
woodpiles hollowed from underneath
shell had remained.
'Min’dab Doughty suspected! Potato
felds, the hilis of which had been rav-
aged, the soil replaced and the top left
standing. ’Min'dab Doughty suspected !

- But never caught!

Captain Bodge had heretofore reso-
lutely determined, on many occasions,
not to believe all that people said about
the transactions of Farmer Doughty.
This was always after he had stumbled

N
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s heo A X 1
Love iz som= better'n beet greens, fiey, Dun':

away from the -house, still dizzy from
his prolonged, adoring, blinking study
of the face of Farmer Doughty’s daugh-
ter.

But this proposition that had at last
oozed like poisgn drops out of the old
man !

Captaifi Bodge picked up his glazed
cap from underneath his chair, moved
his lips once or twice, as though to
¢peak, and then began to lumber slowly
away over the dooryard sward.

“Why, Captain Duncan, you aren’t go-
ing yet, are you?” called” a2 woman’s
.cheery voice.  She stood at the open
“kitchen window, plump, rosy and thirty
—the spinster daughter of Widower
Doughty. “You promised to let father
' entertain you till I had done my dishes,’
she went on. “Now, you just set your-
self and do as you agreed.” Her play-
ful tone of avthority brought the crink-
le of a bashful grin upon his weather-
beaten face, and he went back to his
chair., When the distant clatter of
crockery announced her departure from
the window, Farmer Doughty observed,
dryly:

. “I reckon that talkin’ bus'ness must |

imake you absent-minded, cap!”

. The skipper of the T. P. Todd lower-
ied' his voice to a growl.

I “Dab Doughty, I just heard hand-
icuffs snappin’® and a jedge sayin’ ‘Guilty,’
tand the bang of a cell door, when ye
t‘:‘iafi talkin’.”” The skipper's voice trem.
led. ‘

“Mnh-huh! Ye're -afraid, hey?”

“I ain't-afraid, aflo’t or ashore, of any-
thing I can meet like a man, but when
'ye hem and haw and put a prison jcb
ip to Dunk Bodge, he dodges. And
‘that’s me to the ke’lson!”

“’S that so, eh? Well, if ye ain’t got
ino more bus'ness sprawl to ye than that
.ve’d better not wait till them dishes is
‘washed. Neither me nor the gal’s got
‘any use for ye,” said the old man, with
decision.

“That's a nice thing to say about a
innercent daughter,” retorted the skip-
per.

“Look here,” Dunk,” snapped - the
farmer, “here you be, middle-aged.
Ye've coasted and tug-a-lugged till ye’re
warped like a dock spile, and all ye've
got to show for it is a fore-and-aft’
schouner that is so rotten that ye don't
dast to sneeze aboard her, for fear she’ll
cave in. And a’l this while others that
I can speak of has been gittin’ ahead
of ye. It’s about time ye was appreci-
atin’ common sense and a bus’ness man-
ager. I'm ready to pump common
sense into ye and be the manager, and
now ve go to gawpin’ like a lighthouse
in a fog and makin’ remarks that, if so
be ye wasn’t in a way to be my son-in-
law, I'd boot ye down hill for. On
t'other hand—" Doughtv took out his

" Qnizze:l Aminadab.”
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Canadian, American and |
European Pianos

——
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FACTORY

10 .
PARLOR

Therefore. Price is

$250.00

 UPWARDS

We Ship Everywhere on Appmvdl

Having sole factory control for TEN different makes of ﬂmm, comprising

40 styles, :
WE CHALLENGE COMPARISONS

By our easy payment plan every family in moderate circumstances canown
a piano. We allow a liberal price for old inst{ume_nts_ in exchange. YVou
can deal with us at a distant point the same as in Winnipeg.

Wherever ycu live, whatever you are %repared to pay for a piano, if you ||
want t0 pay cash or buy on easy monthly, quarterly-or fall payments, we 1
will ship to any address in western Canada. Every instrument guaranteed
by the manufacturers and countersigned by us, , :

Freight charges are extra, but to show that we havomﬂdonoo 1
in these Instruments we will pay charges both,wgf:not»
satisfactory. Photographic illustrations and descriptions mail on
application. Sy g :

The Winnipeg Piano Co. |
295 Portage Ave., Winnipeg. E
Winnipeg'’s Biggest, Busiest and Best Plano MHouse.

e —

TWICE AS
STRONG

Hitherto the weakest part of a woven fence
has been'the lock. The “LEADER” hasa
lock that is a marked improvement over the
usual fence lock. It is made of the same
quality wire as the rest of the fence.

NOTE—The ends of this lock are curved in such a manner that the
lock practically interlocks itself. This gives it a “‘double” grip. A

‘“‘double’’ g1ip means a “twlce-as-slron? ** lock. A “twice-
as-strong” fence, a ‘“twice-as-g: * an investment,

The tie will not slip. It securely holds the cross and lateral wires
which combines to add strength to the fence, and allows it to conform
to uneven as well as level ground. :

We also manufacture a full line of farm and ornamental

: ; gates and
Anchor field erected fence, coiled spring wire, etc. [

Write for Catalogue ‘“H’’ and price list,

The Manitoba Anchor Fence Co.,

LIMITED ;
COR. HENRY AND BEACON STS., WINNIPEG. | }

P.0. Box
1382

MACS

OTTAWA

You can’t make a mistake buying by mail
here. We’'re the largest mail order tailoring
house in Canada, Everything that Men and
Beys wear delivered to y>ur door at city

prices.  Send your name and address and
we'll mail you our

NEW CATALOGUE FREE.

o ‘_—

MEN'S AND BOYS' WEAR,




