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FOOT AND

This dreaded disease has never been stamped out in the States, in spite of vigilant
inspection. Prevent it being brought to your section of Canada.
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COOPER & NEPHEWS,

Wheat Prices are High

Ship your next car through us, and get
all there is in it. Itpays to have your
.+ grain handled by a strictly commission

firm

WRITE FOR SHIPPING DIRECTIONS

| THOMPSON, SONS & COMPANY

GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHAN TS

703D Grain Exchaage WINNIPEG

E ol & A
SANITARY CHURN

There’s no comparison between the ordinary
wooden churn and the “EFUREKA". Barrel
is stoneware—togsios clear glass,

Besides being a lutellyl sanitary, the glass
top enables you to see how the “churning is
coming along without opening the churn,
 The "%UREKA" is the easiest churn on the
market to operate, By tilting back the frame
until the weight rests on the wheels, the churn
can be quickly and easily moved—while
the barrel remains upright.
If yourdealer does not handle the “EURERKA,”
do uo{&ken substitute but write us for catalogue,

EUREKA PLANTER CO. LIMITED, WOODSTOCK, ONT.
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/MOUTH DISEASE
PROTECT YOUR CATTLE

UID is the most effective germ destroyer on the market. It immedia-
tely kills the'xl'emu of all infectious dilg_ue- that":,tuck Cattle, Horses and Sheep.

~ COOPER'S FLUID

cures Ringworm and Mlnfe—telleven sore 'Udders—makes a perfect Dip for Cattle
and Sheeg:znring Scab—kills Vermin on all animals—and is the best isinfectant
for Stables, Hen Houses, Stock-pens and all places that are unwholesome.

Tell us how many head of cattle you have and mention this paper and we will let
you know how to prevent abortion in cows.

For sale by druggists and dealers generally or direct from
- - TORONTO.
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Operating in

Manitoba Alberta Saskatchewan

Subscribed Capital $365,000.00

Substantial Cash Deposits with

THREE PROVINCIAL
- GOVERNMENTS -

FIRE INSURANCE

PURE-BRED REGISTERED

LIVE STOCK INSURANCE

HAIL INSURANCE

(MANITOBA AND SASKATCHEWAN)

On our UNBROKEN RECORD for prompt
payment in full of all Loss Claims we
solicit your patronage

You Pay the Premium We carry the Risk

Full information may be had from any Local Agent or :
the Head Office of either Company

and forward, Captain Bodge impelled
by his seaman’s instincts. The steam-
er was feeling her way up the harbor
in dense morning fog, the pilots hang-
ing from open windows and listening
for whistle toot or blast of horn to
answer_their signals. But suddenly a
lumbering ‘schooner showed them her
stern almost underfoot, and it was
not until the big steamer had thrash-
ed the sea into milk in her reversing
that the pilots found voice to make
many  sulphurous inquiries: about:
“Your horn, you blank, blank skipper
of a-tin skimmer!” The schooner was
falling off into the fog from under the
steamer’s counter, The man at the
wheel turned up'a smooched face.
“One feller can’t do more than he
can!” he' séreeched.
Doughty grabbed Bodge, and Bodge
grabbed the farmer, and they threw
cach other back from the rail like
partners in a dizzy two-step.
“The T. P. Todd,” gasped the skip-
[’er,
“Hay and all!” choked the farmer.
“Les Trask!”
“And_there ain’t no ghost to that
outfit! Did you smell it?”
Until the steamer was docked they
looked into the harbor fog, mousnful-
ly speculating, wildly guessing. The
farmer drew Bodge off into a
corner of the gloomy freight shed,
and endeavored to hide the shiftiness
of his gaze and put sincerity into his
tones.
“Where he’s makin’ ﬁ“sttab for is
the custom house,” said Doughty,
“but in this fog there’s no telling
what wharf he’ll land at. All is,
you've got to post yourself at that
custom house and lay for him3Af case
he should get past me. That's your
‘ch all cut out for you. Tll hire a
boatman and go down the harbor
to meet him. I can handle him bet-
ter'n you can, Cap Dunk. You ain’t
got no diplomacy. You can’t lie. You
ain’t no good in dealin’ in skin games.
Hump yourself for that custam
house.” ~And he grabbed the captain
by the shoulders and rushed him out
to the street.
For several hours, wearily shifting
his bundle from arm to arm, consum-
ed by doubts and sweating in anxiety,
Captain Duncan Bodge patrolled the
cidewalk before the custom house.
The sun came up and the fog drifted
away. At last he could endure the
suspense no longer. - He posted back
to the steamer wharf. Among the
Scotiamen and the coasters that were
anchored in the lower harbor, his sea-
man’s quick eye saw no rig resem-

blin the Todd’s, but away down past

ing to understand this new phase of
the farmer’s craftiness. He wonder-
ed if that evil old man of the singed
whiskers would dare to take Trask
out to sea and dump him overboard.
Then other reflections occurred to
him, and with his bundle squeezed
tightly under his arm he trotted to
the wharf of the eastbound coastwice
packet. When she sailed he was seat-
ed well forward, humped over his
parcel, his elbows akimbo, as thouch
he was trying to hasten the craft's
flight.  And anyone with half an eve
could see that Captain Duncan Bodge
was revolving mighty thoughts.

two men who had come down by stave
coach had scuffed through the grass
on the slope fronting Aminadab
Doughty’s cottage. A comfortable

Cow Island there was a familiar blur
of dingy canvas. It was standing out
to sea.

A doryman, whittling from a huge
plug of tobacco, was sitting near on
a spile end. Noting the skipper’s
eager scrutiny of the distant sail, he
volunteered:

“Prob’ly that ain’t northin’ you're
vantin’. She’s only a hay coaster that
[ carried her skipper off to a little
while ago.”

Once more the captain shifted the
burden of his wedding suit and his
lips moved quiveringly, but he did not
speak. Then he went dragging his
feet over the slivers up the wharf, try-

It was about a month later that

2low of lamplight from the windon.
tvited them.

“Lester, that light looks kind o
~msolin’ after our perels of the deep.”
vhrerved one of the men, with seny

mental tone.

awakened them they went out on deck |

could do
that ability and the cash value of your
reppytation, Dunk, and you’ll be mak-
Il money fast as anyone ’fore you

know it.” Doughty’s” tone .was ad-
miring,

sinking his
lie jabbed his thumb significantly at the
floor and added, “the T.P.Todd. Got
took to Europe on a liner, Got back.
Story was that we’d got blowed away
from seine bo't, Nobody fussin’ to
look it up. The. first Todd story still

stands,  She wa'n't spotted in Port-
land in that fog.”

Todd that dav?
I'rask’s method

“It seems jest as if it shone from
the winder of Heaven, Mister
Doughty,” said the other, with,_ 'as
much sentimentality. “This being lug-
ged clear to Europe and fired back,
and only one suit of clothes on ye all
the time, ain’t what it’s cracked up to
be,” he growled,

“I didn’t know which way the darn-
ed old liner was goin’ when I waved
to it,” lamented Doughty. “I was all
turned round and you was asleep.”

“Well, bein’ home ag’in, home ag'in,
irom a furrin shore, makes up for jt,
Mr. Doughty. Now, one last ‘word
before we go in, so that there won’t
be no stubbin’ toes. I cai depend on
you, you say, to fix it for me with
"Liza. All T've got to do is to look
pfasant and seal it with a kiss at the
proper time?”

“Ex-actly. The Doughty family un-
derstands each other,” declared the
farmer, poudly. “If you want to see
a girl that knows her bus'ness when
her dad speaks, then you travel closc

“behind me and keep your eye peeled.”

And, with the assurance of the master
of the house, he opened the door and
went stamping in. The next momen:
his daughter was in his arms. Blink-
ing over her shoulder in a keen sur-
vey of the room, he saw Captain
Bodge calmly rocking away in a big
chair that had always been sacred to
Aminadab Doughty, .

“I reckoned you and Les would
show up all right in good time,” said
the skipper, acknowledging the greet-
ing. “I've pacified ’Liza, ’cause I
know that them that’s born to be—
well, T knowgd you was both good,
spry men,” he concluded, lamely.

The farmer leveled baleful gaze on
this visitor so amazingly at home.
But he checked the fiery speéch trem-
bling on his lips, and said as gracious-
ly as he could:

“I'm glad you’re here this evenin’,
‘cause it's a good thing for me an:

'you and Les to settle our bus’ness

‘fore we have much to do outside
talkin’.”  He hurried, as though he
wanted to get over some disagreeable
matters as soon as possible: “I hope
vou ain’t been thinkin’ hard things
ag’inst me, Dunk, for leavin’ as I did.
But it had to be done.”

“Oh, I suppose you had reasons
good and sufficient,” returned the
skipper, cheerfully. “I’ve backed your
play the best I've knowed how. I've
said you was in the hospittle gittin’

over burns caused by a heroic strug-

gle to save the T. P. Todd. That went
here fust-rate.”

“Why, with a few more lessons, you
a pretty fair lyin’ job. Take

“I'm doin’ fairly well,” Bodge re-

joined,

“Glad to hear it, sartain I am. But

now, folks, for business!” Doughty’s
tone was very brisk. “’Liza, we have
Some very special matters to talk
over such as prob’ly wouldn’t interest
wimmen. Can’t you run up to your
room for a little ‘while?" ’

- “It’s/my bedtime anyway,” she said
~\\{:;N‘%’y ’ ’ .

cap,” went on the farmer,
voice to a growl, “we—_"

“That’s right,” corroborated the

skipper, encouragingly. “I've collect-
ed all the in
money.”

surance, and it was easy

The farmer glared at him for an in-,

stant,

“You and me can settle that part

later, Cap Dunk,” he went on, “but
first we've got Les, here, to take care
of.  We're pardners—you and me—
and one is held for the other, and
you'll have to stand behind me-in a

little trade [ made with Les. Les
has sort of 2ot us dead to rights.
[could see that plain after my  frst
talk with him, when T went out to the

ITe ranidly sketched
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of intervention.  “All
it, T traded for our best
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