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father crossed the yard, and, a mo-
labove, As she passed the spring, a|away from home, though.”
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P/IONTREAIJ -.O ST. JOHN S. \ & ! ’f@\v dI‘OD% of rain came peltering Sammy had heard enous

was going on again down the trail to-

S.S. “WINONA” sails from Montreal for | ward the v"lev below the dlstant,do“n' and, looking up, she-saw, sway | ull meaning of the off

river. / |ing and tossing in tpe wind, the trees|:ame to her, she

s o nnersell b
St. ]ohn s on May -J!'d. , ] Jim waited at the gate unti] the| lthat fringed the hAdges above, (fn(l ng (‘1,“,1.\ in the saddle and f‘k‘%ﬂ“f}‘na{ o 3rep e A AR AN AN
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. ) ) the night. Then he returned to the{StOTmL. port. Then something in her brain
appIy to 3 cabin. But even as he walked - to- A short way up there was a deep|kept bheating out the words, “Ride,
ward the house, a dark figure arose cave-like hollow. Samy knew  the|Ride, Ride.”

THE CAl\' ADA bTE .MSI’IIP Lll\ ES LIM]TED from a clump of bushes within a few spot well. It would afford excellent Never for an instant did
MecGill St., Montreal, P.Q. - feet of the spot where Jim and the |Shelter. ioubt her father. It was all s
’ . { hgrseman had met. Hhe figure slipped Pushing Brownie up the steep path |rible mistaké. Her Daddy Jim wonld
Or HARVEY & CO., LTI), AGENTS. noiselessly away into the forest. 'xpiain it all. Of course he would if
apl24,thur,sat,tuethur - . The next morning Jim . carefully —if she could only get home first. But | [N |8 '- )
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g groomed and saddled the brown pony DallV Fashlon Hlnts he men were between her and tihe %%% m
for Sammy, then, leading his own| ~ ¥ path that led to the road. ) -
horse ready for the road, he came to Then she remembered that Young M e
the cabin door. “Going now, Daddy?” . & | { Matt had told her how Jake Creek ! {8

said the girl, coming for the good-bye hollow headed in the pinery below the ;
kiss. ridge along which they went from [ [

“My girl, my girl,” whispered the Fall Creek to the Forks. It might be
man, as he took her in his arms. that this ledge would lead to a way
Sammy was frightened at the sight out.
of his face, so strange and white. As quick as thought the girl slip

“Why, Daddy, Daddy Jim, what is the ‘ ped to the ground.and taking Brown-
matter?” iy By the head hLegan {eeiing her way

: “Nothin, girl, nothin’. Only';onl)' i - along the narrow shelf. Dead leaves,

BEST ENGLISH CROW’]\ BQR IRON | you're so like your mother, girl. She i , tangled grass and ferms, all wet and
3 ® | used to come just like this way when ‘ \ i sodden, made a soft carpet, so that

l A - $R11'd be leavin’. You're like her, and— \ the men behind the rock heard no

B LK IRON PIPE land I'm glad. I'm glad you’re like | \ : sound. Now and then the lightning re- ;

4 r ; a‘f the old folks too. Remember now, : vealed a glimpse of the way for a | =S s Je ask v I 5 " - I“'l lf;"i':
GALVANIZED IRON PIPE B i ain s i tomorrow ov- ) Whioxt ftaduse, bzt mostly she- trust- [ We ask you Mr. Fisherman. _ From April 15
ffanin: s me again, hopey. »Good- ed blindly to the pony’s instinct. &8 ' to June 30th every Fisherman who buyc an engin¢

AIJJK{ND‘I) F PIPE nTﬂV(:~< 3 bye.”. 03 ? i : \ After a time that seemed hours,

. 8| He mounted hurriedly and rode a- she noticed that the ledge was lost in | @88 from us stands a chance of getting
BRASS VALVEJ Gl - 8| way at a brisk gallop. Pulling up a the general slope of the hill. She had :

X .
. = €9 | moment at the edge of the timber, he _ jreached the head of the hollow. A : l g
STELSON ‘VRENCHLS &t | turned in the saddle to wave his hand ! \ short climb up the side of the moun- I ggi’g ﬁ HE@H GQADE F ] ’
, | ,

to the girl in the cabin door.\ tain, and, pushing through the wet

IVIONKEY Wl‘ENCHES s V o ; i daiis gy | bushes, she found herself in the road.

% i She had saved about three miles. " If Z Our decision to be final.
(JOMBINATION W]‘F\Nmn‘? ba~ : CHAPTER XXXHI. : was still nearly five to her home. An | B¢

4 . n { : A7 . ; ] instant later the girl was.m tl'le sacl- | RN Don’t fOI'gCt thiS has nothing to dO With
Sammy arrived at the Ford home- dle and the pony was running his best. } ;
lstead in time for dinner, and was- X At last they reached the top of the | B price of the Engine, which has already been

_ joy?ully received by her friend, Man- ridge. The way was easier now.
dy. But early in the afternoon, their |Here and there, where the clouds @8 sc fine, the price is cut of sight.

pleasure was marred by a mgssen- * g were breaking, the stars looked thru | &
ger from Long Creek on the other THE TOP COAT SHARES ;them, but over the distant hills, the SOU!ldS fishy, costs youl nothing to enquirc.
. : .
{protested the good woman. “Mandy,' ¢yrnished by the scarf’s lining set !outline_d clearly ‘against the flashing ] rau gﬁ s e"cles lt@
you'll have to stay.” off thi§ coat of rose colored home- | ; light, she saw the round treeless form ’ ]

{side of the river. ‘Mrs. Ford’s sister HONORS WITH SUITS {lightning still played, showing which
was very ill, and Mrs. Ford and Man- for spring and colors are as gay ‘;way the storm had gone; and against
|
|
!
e &
- sghe shall not” declaged| spuz. The Ek‘a&h;(‘lﬁmf hides a 'of Old Dewey above her home. ' (@8 dpll5,Imo.ed
. “I can ' ride up Jhke convenient poc ity Lk (To be continued) ’
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Jdy must go at once. a5 the season itself. Lines ol :the sky, now ghowing but dimly under ' §

c ) 5 black, made by corded satin insets [, ... : <
But Sammy can’t stay here alone, ald HEFEThER sa kecent of Dine¥ | gged clouds and peeping stars, ncew




