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§ . i : Sablespoontul of Caustio
: produce more actual results than a whole

lo of any liniment or spavin mixture ever made
 bottle sold is warranted to give satisfaction

for testimonials showing what the most promi
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Y REMEDY

Sure in Results.

CURB WITH TWO
APPLICATIUNS.

Have used your GOMBAULT'S CAUSTIC BAL-
SAM to cure curb. I blistered i$ twice, and
there is no sign of it any more. The horseis
a8 good as ever.—DAN sanwn.,mm L

Excursion

TO

EASTERN CANADA

Daily from December 1st to 31st, 1907
Return Limit 3 Months from date of Sale
Via St. Paul, Chicago and

The Grand Trunk Railway System

The only Doubie Track Line between Chicago Niagara Falls,
Toronto, Montreal and other Principal Eastern Cities. '

4 FAST TRAINS DAILY FROM CHICAGO 4

Unexcelled Sleeping and Dining Car Service.

LIBERAL STOP-OVER PRIVILEGES.

REDUCED RATES TO GREAT BRITAIN
AND EUROPE

Daily from Nov. 23rd to Dec. 31st, 1907.

For rates and further partculars apply to your nearest ticket agent
write for booklet containing full information.

A. E. DUFF

General Agent Passenger Department,

260 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Man.

Telephone 7098,

She caught Erd’s strong hand, ap-
pealingly “You have been kind and
good, from my babyhood up. Tell me
that gou, too, still believe in Kent
Hermiston. Surely he does not intenc
to—desert me !” the last two words
coming with an effort.

“No, no!” Erd answered, quickly.
“Something may have happened, but
the Captain is as true as steel, and I
would stake my life upon it. 'I made
sure of that long ago, or I would never
have let him win you from me, as he
did, Justine.”

She came a step closer at his words.
“Yes, Erd; you have always loved me,
and I have always known and pitied
you for it. Perhaps—if Kent and I
had never met—I might have learned
to love you, just for your goodness to
me. But after that I soon knew
could never love anyone but—him.
And when he placed this ring upon
my finger I was so happy !”

“And you shall be happier still Jus-
tine,” he said, gently putting aside her
cold, detaining hand. ‘ Good-night,
and good-bye ! I may not soon return,
for Hermiston will probably get here
ahead of me.”

Then Erd Cleland stepped:out into

[ neglegting her, at what should have

been the proudest and happiest mo-
ment of her fair young life.

Hark! What was that? Could
it be a groan? Anxiety had brought
strange fears, and perhaps his ears de-
ceived him. But mno, there it was
again, and in the ravine on his right.
Gray Elf heard it, too, for he stopped
short and actually refused to go on.
“What is it old fellow ?”’ asked Erd,
patting his head.

A loud whinny was Gray Elf’s reply.
So he quickly dismounted and carefully
made his way down through the drifted
snow by catching at a sapling here
and there. “Hello !” he shouted, and
another groan was the response from
a ledge just below, which he reached
with a single leap. Then his foot
touched—what ? A humansbady, out-
lined in the moonlight.

“It’s the captain!” he said, aloud,
as the moonlight showed a coat of
army blue. “And I'm mighty glad
Justy and I kept our faith in him.
Wake up, Kent! You are freezing to
death here.”

And Captain Hermiston slowly
opened his eyes. “Is that you,
Cleland ? You must have been search-

“Many Branches of Holly Used in Decorating the Broad Hall and Long
Parlors.”

the night, and finding his horse still
saddled in the stable, he was soon on
his back and away. But he went slowly
at first, for his thoughts were yet with
Justine. If the captain was playing
false he would soon know it, and there
would soon be a speedy reckoning.

Justine’s pale, drawn face followed
him as he hurried on. He could still
see her sad, appealing eyes, and white,
quivering lips. And how he pitied her
for what she must yet be suffering—
her-intense heartache, dread uncertain-
ty, and awful humiliation.

But what if something had rca]}y
happened, as he had suggested, 1n
ready sympathy. He had liked Her-
miston from the first, although they
had always been rivals. His voice and
mile, and even the glance of his eye,

kindness personified, while his
gentle, protecting way with all women,

Il or young, augured well for Justine's

happiness, as bride and wife.
the captain loved Justine, even as
wed him, so he surely had some
lent reason for thus slighting and

g, or you'd never have found me ™

“What's the matter ?”

“Leg broken, I think.”

“How did it happen ?”

“Horse bolted and threw me down
on this ledge. It was hours ago,
though, and—what will Justine think?”

“Can you stand ?”

“No; I've tried that fifty times. But
give me your arm and we’ll get back
to the road somehow.”

The ascent was slow and toilsome,
yet it was accomplished at last, and
Gray El carried them both to the
coionel’s in a jifiy. Hermiston had
fainted, and Ben Blackadder bore him
into the hall. But restoratives were
applied with quick success, and the
guests made way for Justine, who
knelt at his side with tender touches
and loving word “T knew you would
come, Kent! ¥rd and I never doubt-
ed that.”

“And he has saved my life Justine.
Thank him 1 for T cannot.”

She arose with charming grace, and
before Erd Cleland could prevent her,
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