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A_FRUITY, appetite-creating

MERIT,  Delicious
POULZRY,C HEESE, etc,

DAVID

328 Smith Street

BARRATT & CO,, LT0.

- Boot Manufacturers,
| (Dept. ww ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND.
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N The food that enjoys the universal recom-
g : mendation of medical men.

and convalescence.
- over-growing children.

in cases of malnutrition, and in all cases
of dyspepsia and impaired digestion,

A Sample of Benger's Food, with instructive Booklet on the feeding of Infamts, Invalids and the Aged, free from
BENGER'S FOOD LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.

or from their Wholesale Agents in Canada :—

Winnipeg Man.
Toronto, Ont.
Hamilton, Ont,
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For use! during illness
For weakly infants and

+As a supplementary food

other foods cause pain,
ut is not pre-digested.

of Canada, Ltd., Montreal, or any of their sranches at
Vancouver, B.C, Nelson B.C.
Victoria, B.C. Ottawa, Ont.
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ceive his degree, they felt well repaid
for all their self-denial. The calls upon
the slender purse did not, however,
cease yet, but continued several years
longer ere the youthful practitioner
could work his way into the enjoyment
of a modest income.

the mortgage had been placed upon their
humble home—an expedient which they
mutually agreed must never be revealed
to Fred. Once placed, it had never been
removed, the payment of the interest
demanding all their ingenuity, until now
it appeared impossible for them to long-
er provide even that; and the dread of
foreclosure had become a veritable wak-
ing nightmare, .

The evening shadows were beginning
to close in.

“Guess T’ll put up for the night at
Turner’s,” mused the old man, as he
approached a large farmhouse of con-
siderable pretensions, glistening in all
the glory of a recent coat of paint,
“There’s no use travelling farther today,
and I can make town by to-morrow
night all right.”

“Who’s that?” queried a feminine
voice from the dusky interior, as he
pushed open the kitchen door after rap-
ping upon it with the butt of his whip.

“Peddler Gibson,” called back the four-
teen-year-old boy who confronted him.

“Tell him we don’t want anything,”
the hidden voice responded. “Nothing
at all,” with added emphasis.

“But I thought of stopping over night,
Miss  Phoebe,” expostulated Henry,
thli?king it about time he asserted him-
self.

“We .can’t put you up, Mr. Gibson,”
came the decided reply. “We had more
company than we wanted last night;
and they carried off what they didn’t
bring. Peddlers and thieves—birds of a
feather flock together,” was added in
a lower key; but evidently intended for
his ears,

Gibson winced.

“Where’s your pa, Jamie?” he quer-
ied of the boy.

“He and Jack and Joe are all out
hunting for the burglars. We don’t
know when they’ll be back.”

“What burglars ?”

“Didn’t you hear?—a couple of fel-
lows came here last night, and asked to
stop. Dad took them in, but this morn-
ing they were gone with over a hun-
dred dollars he got for a horse yester-
day, and all the old silverware. That’s
what’s up with Sis,” he added confiden-
tially. “She’s awful mad about the sil- |
ver, ’‘cause she was counting big on |
showing it off at her wedding next
week.” o )
“Stop your talking and shut that |
door, Jim,” commanded the inner Vvoice
in threatening tones, as Gibson turned
wearily away.

It was during this latter period that

i right of the roadway.

Catching the Lining up Cable.

If he waited for Mr. Turner he knew
that he could be sure of a cordjal wel-
come; but he had no desire to remain

after the daughter's gratuitous insult, |
He had offended Miss Phoebe when she
was vet but a half-grown girl, by per-
suading her mother to bhuy her a piece
of dress vood<. which she had declared

—

frightfully ugly, and which once pur-.
chased she had been compelled to wear
despite all protests. )

A jog of two or three miles further
down the road would bring him to the
Walker’s, who, he knew, would be glad
to see him; so, although both he angd
his old mare were ready to rest, he
gathered up the reins and continued his
journey in the gathering dusk.

A few hundred yards east of the
Walker place the road ran through a
thickly wooded hollow, where the over-
hanging trees effectively shut out what
little daylight remained, and shrouded
the highway in deep gloom. When
about half-way through this copse hig
steady-going mare suddenly shied, then
steod trembling uneasily, and Henry
became conscious that someone was hold-
ing her head.

“Hello! What d’you want?” he de-
manded somewhat shakily, peering into
the darkness.

“We want a lift,” came the reply.

“Sorry I can’t accommodate you; but
I’m putting up for the night at the
next house.”

“Oh, I guess you can strain a point,
and keep right on. We've a pressing
engagement on the other side of the
line, and must make the river by morn-
ing.”

This was a different voice, and the
peddler could now make out two shad-
owy figures looming up bulkily upon the

e

“I realy couldn’t think of it, gentle-
men,” he protested. “Neither the mare
nor I have had a bite since noon, and
we’re about played out.”

“We’re not asking you to make rec-
ord time,” returned the first voice, “but
we’ve got to have a 1ift,” and something
in his hand clicked ominously as he drew
closer. “Yes; and we’re quite willing
to return the compliment by ‘lifting’
something for you,” chimed in the sec-
ond voice in mocking accents.

“Climb in then,” retorted Gibson un-
graciously enough.

“Thank you! and we’ve a parcel here
we’ll just drop into your waggon,” and
as what looked like a good-sized clothes-
basket struck the floor of the cart it
gave forth an unmistakable metallic jin-
gle. :

“Guess we'll just crawl in here along-

side ourselves, This top’ll keep off the
night air—and, by-the-way, friend, you
needn’t stop to introduce us to anyone
You meet,” quoth he of the mocking
voice,
. For several hours they jogged along
in silence. Gibson’s teeth were chatter-
ing with the cold, and he shook as
though an ague had come upon him;
but withal, his chief concern was for
his old mare, who was being called upon
for such heavy work upon short rations.
Twice they met other vehicles, and each
time the old man felt something cold
and hard pressed against his back, and
again heard that ominous click. The
hint was sufficient, and he continued
steadily on his way with a terse “How
do?” in passing, °

Just before dawn they encountered
several mounted men, whose leader per-
emptorilv called upon Gibson to stop,




