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stranger tipped back his head, until 
his shining silk hat was in danger ot < 

falling in the dirt. “Bless my soul, 
what a specimen! What a Specimen! 
Which one of the boys are you, any- j 
way?”

“That’s him, Doc,” called the drlv- 
er. “That’s the feller what wallered 
Wash Gibbs like I was tellin’ ye. 
Strongest man in the hills, he is.”

“Doc,” muttered the stranger. “My, \ 
word ! I wonder what Sarah and the' 
girls would say?” He waddled to the 
wagon, and reached up one fat hand 
with a half-dollar to Budd. “Here | 
driver, here. Get cigars with that ; 
cigars, mind you, or candy. I stay 
hgre. Mind you don’t get anything 
to drinkj^nothing to drink, I say.”

As he watched the wagon down the 
hill, the stranged mused. “Doc—Doc— 
huh. Quite sure that fellow will buy 
a drink ; quite sure.”

When the wagon had disappeared, 
j he turned to Mr. Matthews and his 
! son. “According to that fellow, I am 

' ! not far from a sheep ranch kept by a 
Mr. Howitt. That's it, Mr. Daniel 
Howitt; fine-looking man, fine; brown 
eyes; great voice ; * gentleman, sir, 
gentleman, if he is keeping sheei^W, 
this wilderness. Just like him, jAsr 
like him ; always keeping somebody’s 

' sheep ; born to be a shepherd; born to 
be. Know him?”

i Young Matt answered, “Yes sir. We 
know Dad Howitt. ( Is he a friend of 
yourn ?”

stantly by her side. “It is easier, Dad, 
when you are near.” Nor would she 
leave the house until it was all over, 
save to walk a little way with her 
teacher.

Young Matt and his father made the 
coffin of rough boards sawed at the 
mill; and from the country' round a- j 
bout, the woods-pebple came to the 
funeral, or, as they called it in their 
simple way, the “buryin’.” The grave j 

was made in a little glen not far j 
from the house. When some of the f OTR 
neighbors would have brought a min-1 |§| - ■ 
ister from the settlement, Sammy | Wfi 
said: “No. Dad would say all that ! 
was necessary.” So the, shepherd, > wm|S5j 
standing under the big trees, talked ‘ 
a little in his Simple, kindly way, and ) .
spoke the wo|ds, “Earth to earth, dust ]

; to dust, ashes to ashes.” “As good,”
• declared some, “as any preacher could j 

o’ done it;” though one or two held ■
“it warn’t just right to put a body in ! 
til’ ground Thout a regular parson 
t’ preach th’ sermon.”

When the last word was spoken, and 
the neighbors had gone away over the 
mountains and through the woods to 
their homes, Aunt Mdllie, with her 
motherly arm about the girl, said,
“Come, honey, you’re our girl now.
As long a$ ÿou stay in the hills, you 
shall stay With us.” And Old Matt ! 
added, “You’re the only daughter j 

we’ve got, Sammy ; aiid we want you 
a heap worse than yoju know.”

; When Sammy told them that she j ^ast de did appear, it was to the 
was not going to the city to live, they j shepherd on the hill, and his voice
said they she should Ye their girl al- j and manner alarmed Dad. But th^
ways and they took her home with ! hoy’s only answer to Mr. Howitt’s lel and Davld- 1 am David; Daniel and 
S totheïgt ÏÏusTon L gestion was, “Pete knows; Pete David lay on the same blanket when,

ti knows.” Then in his own way he told ^ey were babies; played in the same ;
something that sent tha shepherd to alley= lscho°1 together* same class;!
Young Matt, and the two followed the. P°llected together; next-door neigh- evervhodv ’lowed he
lad to a spot where the buzzards hors. Know him! Where is this sheep ^U as l regutr parson.’»
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not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe 
by millions and prescribed by physicians 23 years for

Colds Headache

Pain
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Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of. Bayer Manufacture of Mnnn- 
aceticacidester of Salicylic-acid. While it is well known ' that Aspirin means Bayer 
manufacture, to assist the pubfic agaÿist imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company 
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GERALD S. DOYLE, Distributor, St. John’s.

Lane cabin, Pete was not seen. When!
I have- shvéd him. It would have been 

a living death behind prison bars 
away from you.”

“Yes, I ktiow, Dad. I understand. 
Now we will go to him, please.” . They 
led her into the other room. Through 
it all, Sammy kept her old fri&nd con-

The Shepherd 
Of The Hills

“You ought to hear how*he talks; to host, with merriment ha c-'V.:d 

us when we have meetin’s at the Côve ; bitte*.
school hoi^se. He’s as good as any ftt Xlk as good as a parson ! Why. 
preacher ÿou eve* heard; except that £an ic ano n£ the biggest D.L in 
he don’t nut on as much, maybe. Why, ^ States; as *good a3 ;l ,,ar.
sir, when wre buried Jim Lane. Ja3i.

donéxns

nor
“Parson, parson! Daniel Hmv-“Friend of mine? Young man Dan-

»!
— ^1

m. ■rr^J

ridge.
For a week after that night at themm

i pfcn, 1 sh*uf| think sp'! ■ Why man, 

he’s. "iay pastor; my . pastor. Biyge:-; 
ehv.rth, greatest crowds in the

to* o

place?”WBy tlryeinsghreds ofcSin^d "the 1 “It ain’t so far from here. sir. The At this Dr.^Conghlan stopped shout 

Lff- weapons lying near, they knew that ^nch belongs- to me and my son. But ; and ean '* a con.enicn y ' .
^ j the horrid thing, from which, as they Mr. Howitt will be out on the hills | tor support, looking n» a, ,n:$ •>.

j approached, carrion birds flapped somewhere with the sheep now. You’d |
their wings in heavy flight, was all better go home with us and have sup j

i that remained of- the giant- Wash Per, and the hoy will take you down
this evening.”

CHAPTER ÿCXV.
1 lj{ tji iji iJJ Iji ijt tji tji ijf ijj iji Ijl Ijt tji tji tji tji tjl iji ijl Iji tjj tji ijl ijl ^ ty -

(To be continued)
They had found the officers ready 

to leave with their prisoners. All but 
two of the men were captured with 
their booty—Wash Gibbs alone escap
ing badly hurt, they thought, after 
killing one of the posse.

"When they had asked for gammy,, 
one of the officers told them that she 
was at Ford’s over on Jake Creek, 
but another .declared that lie had 
heard a woman scream as they were 
making the attack. Young. Matt had, 
found her unconscious on th^ ground' 
behind the cabin.

il -JT

Just Arrived ! h~EHm
m :$aKS$Ej

REBCROS'S LINE.I Gibbs.Erl
“Well now. that’s kind, sir; very

kind, indeed. Man at the uost office is
Many facts were brought out 

the trial of the outlaws, and it 
made clear that Jim Lane had met a savage, sir ; old incorrigible

atHE54 A Large Shipment of YORK----- H Ai.i* x x------~T. JOHN’S

senssss
NEWwas

EH sav- P34 is Goughian; Dr.
just at the beginning of the attack. DaVid Goughian of Chicago; practis- 
and that Wash Gibbs had been wound la» physician for forty years ; don’t

clo anything now ; not much, that is.

My Name— . his death at the hands of Wash Gibbs a»e-

Baby Go-Cars I1 hE34 ;iHEEH
ed a moment later by one of the at
tacking posse. 1^

Thus does justice live even in the ^our name, sir?”1

HE' rr•r Sarah and the girls won’t let nie. | if8$ ¥ IHE fP
4 : 'A ÜJ

vHE54 “Grant MAtthews. IVJy boy here has 
the same name. We’re mighty glad to

hills./When the shepherd finishèd his 
brief account, the girl said, “Tell me 
all, Dad. I want to know all. Did 
they take Daddy away?”

f,No, dear girl; they did not take 3H 
him away.” Then Sammy knew why 
Dad had scrubbed the cabin floor, and 
What the three men who talked so 
low had been doing in the other room. " 

She made no outcry, only a moan, ^4 
as she looked away across the sitoht 
hills and the i^lley, where the mists EH 
were lifting slowly. “Oh, Daiddy Jim. j 
You sure kept ÿour iir<ÿm4sê. Fm 
glad—glad they didn’t get you, Dad
dy. They never would have believed ! 
what I know; never—never.”

But there were no tears, and the IH 
shepherd, seeing after a little, 
touched her hand. “Everything is 

ready; would you like to go'-now?”
“Not just yet, Dad. I must tell you 

first how I came, to be at home, and 
Why I am glad—oh, so glad, that I 
was here. But call the others, please;
I want them all to know. When the 
three, who with her teacher who 
loved her best, had come, Sammy told 
her story; repeating almost word 
for word what she had heard her X 
father say to the men. When she had É 
finished, she turned her face again to l 

the open window. The mists were

fHE i -,o- o !
rE i meet any friend of 

• yon. He’s sure ^ been a Messin’
" I this neighborhood.”

Soon they started homeward. When

Dad’s, I can tail 
'to'

34 ■*-y>■ ,
CHAPTER XXXVI.HE34 !
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M- Mr. Matthews and his son ’ first 

heard of the stranger through Lou Old Matt had told how Mr. Howitt had 
Gordon, the mail carrier, who stopped educated Sammy, buying her books 
at the mill on his way to Flag with himself from his meagre wages, the

| doctor interrupted in his quick way, 
“Talkin about new tangled things, ç“Just like him! Just like him. Always 

men ! I seen the queerest sight last giving away everything 
night that ever was in these woods, I P«oud, though, proud as Lucifer. Fine 
reckon. It was a plumb wonder!” . old family; finest in the country, sir. 
Kicking one foot from th.o stirrup Right to be proud, right to Wfe.” 
and hitching sideways^in the saddle, 
he prepared /for an effort.

“Little feller, he is. Ain’t as tall as 
Preachin’ Bill even, an’ fat. An’ he's 
got the prettiest old face; all red an’ ! 
white, and round’s a walnut; an’ a !

hE1 IAr»; oik*. HE34'
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/fringe of the whitest hair you ever f-. __ * r>

seen. An’ clothes! Say, men. There jj! 1 v O 6 I SCCCl

ain’t been ary such a sight within a S ~ e

I thousand miles of these here hills ev- , 'À gB î 1 S 11 ÎIÎ 0 î) t
1er. An’ doin’s! My. Lord!” i Z
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i t
éi.The thin form of the native doubled 

! up as he broke into a laugh that ^
1 echoed and re-echoed thru the little [ +

| valley, ending in a wild “Whofta-opee. ! ^
Say! When he got out of the hack | f 

last night at the Forks, Uncle Ike he j *
; catched sight of him and says, says he 5 
jt’ me, ‘Ba thundas! Lou, looky there! ; ^ 
i Talk about prosperity. There’s oV j V 
' Santa C,l#ns cornin’ to th’ Forks in!/ 
th’ summer time. Ba. thundas! V%at!’ ! ^

“What’s he doing here?” asked Mr. ' jJJ 
Matthews. , J /

Lou shock his head. “Blamed if I 
kin tell.”

The mail carrier laughed heartily j 
again. “Well, I must mosey along. $ T MnlHiir/ln k fft 
He warn’f up this mornin’ when I , J ** ™ villUl UU IX vU«,

left. Reckon he’ll show up round 
here some time ’fore sundown.”

Late that afternoon Lou’s prophecy ! 
was fulfilled. A wagon going down | 

the creek with a load of supplies for 
the distillery stopped at the mill shed 
and the stranger began climbing care 
fully down over the wheels. Budd Wil 
son on the high seat winked and nod-1 
ded at Mr.-Matthews and his son, as 
though it was the greatest joke of the 
season.

*MOTOR CAR FOR SALE G. S. CAMPBELL & CO..
Halifax. N23., 
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BOWRING & COMPANY. 
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HUDSON SUPER-SIX.

As good as new and in perfect running order. Entirely 
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gone. The landscape lay bright in 
the sun. But Sammy could not s|#u ‘ § 

“It is much better, so much be*- -E 

ter, as it is, my child,” said thg, ojd 
scholar. “You see, dear, they xydlUd 
have taken him away. Nothing 'cduld

t .1 - Cf

Take a
PARSNIP SEEDS. IaAlso

r .1,

rli >. jSWEET HERB AND 
FLOWER SEEDS.

| ^ Catalogue and Prices on 
application.
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Mandrake and Sarsparilla Co.
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i8E Sor “Hold those horses, driver. Hold 
them tight; tight, sir.”

“Got

j- E.= 4f',I
machine work of any description, TNow Landing 

Ex. Schr. <:Dercering”
ti«V3Mister,”

Budd promptly. The mules stood with j 
drooping heads and sleepy eyes, the 
lines under their feet.

responded ■’em,5S,
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At this time of the year the blood is apt to become impure 
and imnoverished, and you have boils, pimples, carbuncles, 

This is Nature’s Warning that there is something 
wrong." You should promptly respond to this warning 
and get a bottle of BLOOD PURIFIER.

STAFFORD’S BLOOD PURIFER is an excellent blood - 
builder and one bottle is sufficient to produce results.
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Price 50c. Postage 20c. extra.
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Tlie gentleman was feeling care
fully about the hub of the wheel with 
a foot that, stretch as he might, could 
not touch it by a good six inches.

“That’s right, man, right,” he puff
ed. “Hold them tight; tight. Start 
now, break a leg sure, sure. Then ^ 
what would Sarah and the girls do? j 
Bring a ladder. Bring a step. Look j 
out, I say, look out! What on earth : 
do you mean?” This last was called i 
forth by Young Matt lifting the little j 

man bodily to the ground as an or
dinary man would lift\ a child.

To look at the young giant, the (

We have a well equipped repair shop and can
X

guarantee first class work, at reasonable prices.
Full Stock of Engine Supplies always on hand.
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